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3 :on. On one occasion, by means of
i('lci'cg?e%lgxidentials, he obtained an app(iint-
ment as curate in Northamptonshire, W/ ;re
he conducted himself for some time with a
most sanctimonious air. Setfera.l marriages
were celebrated by him, which were appg-
rently satisfactorily performed. Heﬁ ob-
tained many articles of jewellery from firms
in London, who were deceived by his agi
pearance and position. He wrote sevggl
modes of handwriting, and had a plausi 3
manner of insinuating himself into the goo
£ his victims. _
glﬁiscfift;d a very tragical death. Having
been arrested for swindling he was ta.]i,}eln
to Northampton. -On his arrival at lef
railway station there, he threw ménsih
aoross the rails and was crushed fo dea
in.
by’li‘;l];:rzz o mode of extracting money from

the unwary, practjsed by agang of swindlers

ther spurious articles, and have con-
?:c(liegates, 01? decoys, who pretend to bid for
the goods at the auctions, and sometimes
buy them at an under price; but they are
by arrangement returned soon after, and
again offered for sale. ' ‘
We have been favoured with some of the
foregoing particulars by the officials of
Stubbs’ Mercantile Offices ; the courtesy of
the secretary having also placed the register
of that extensive establishment at our ser-
vice. .
Number of cases of fraud and conspiracy
with intent to defraud in the Metropolitau

pd
districts for 1860 . 325
Ditto ditio in the City .. 51

' 376

Va.lue. of property thereby abstracted in
the Metropolitan district .. £3,433
Ditto ditto in the City .. 2,429

; qucti dispose
by means of mock auctions. They dis]
og watches, never intended to keep time,

£5,872
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Iv primitive times beggars were recog-
- pised as a legitimate component part in
the fabric of society. Socially, and apart
from state government, there were, during
the patriarchal period, three states of the
community, and these were the landowners,
their servants. and the dependants of both
—beggars. There was no disgrace at-
tached to the name of beggar at this time,
for those who lived by charity were per-
sons who were either too old to work or were
incapacitated from work by bedily afflic-
tion. This being the condition of the
beggars of the early ages, it was considered
no less a sacred than a social duty to pro-
tect them and relieve their wants. Many
illustrious names, both in sacred and
profane history, are associated with sys-
{ematic mendicancy, and the very name of
“ beggar ” has derived a sort of classic dig-
nity from this circumstance. Beggars are
frequently mentioned with honour in the
0ld Testament ; and in the New, one of the
most touching incidents in our Lord’s his-
tory has reference to “a certain beggar
named Lazarus, which was laid at the rich
man’s gate.” Nor must it be forgotten
that the father of poetry, the immortal
Homer, was a beggar and blind, and went
about singing his own verses to excite
charity, The name of Belisarius is more
closely associated with the begging exploits
ascribed to him than with his great histo-
rical conquests. ‘¢ Give a halfpenny to a
poor man” was as familiar a phrase in
Latin in the old world as it is to-day in
the streets of London. It would be tedious
to enumerate all the instances of honour-
able beggary which are celebrated in his-
tory, or even to glance at the most notable
of them ; it will be enough for the purpose
we have in view if I direct attention to
the aspects of beggary at a few marked
periods of history.

It will be found that imposture in beg-
gary has invariably been the offspring of a
high state of civilization, and has generally
bad its origin in large towns. When men-
dicancy assumes this form it becomes a
public nuisance, and imperatively calls for
prokibitive laws. The beggar whose po-
verty is not real, but assumed, is no longer
a beggar in the true sense of the word,
but a cheat and an impostor, and as such
he is naturally regarded, not as an object for

,compassion, but as an enemy to the state.
“In all times, however, the real beggar—

———————

BEGGARS AND CHEATS.

the poor wretch who has no means of
gaining a livelihood by his labour, the
afflicted outcast, the aged, the forsaken,
and the weak—has invariably commanded
the respect and excited the compassion of
his more fortunate fellow-men. The traces
of this consideration for beggars which we
find in history are not a little remarkable.
In the early Saxon times the relief of beg-
gars was one of the most honourable duties
of the mistress of the house. Our beau-
tiful English word * lady * derives its origin
from this practice. The mistress of a
Saxon household gave away bread with her
own hand to the poor, and thence she was
called “lef day,” or bread giver, which at

a later period was rendered into lady. A

well-known incident in the life of Alfred
the Great shows how sacred a duty the
giving of alms was regarded at that period.
In early times beggary had even a roman-
tic aspect. Poets celebrated the wander-
ings of beggars in so abtractive a manner
that great personages would sometimes
envy the condition of the ragged mendi-
cant and imitate his mode of life. James
V. of Scotland was so enamoured of the

life of the gaberlunzie man that he assumed
his wallet and tattered garments, and wan-
dered about among his subjects begging
from door to door, and singing ballads for

a supper and a night’s lodging. The beg-
gar’s profession was held in respect at that
time, for it had not yet become associated
with imposture ; and as the country beg-
gars were also ballad-singers and story-
tellers, their visits were rather welcome
than otherwise. It must also be taken
into account that beggars were not nume-
rous at this period. :

It would appear that beggars first began
to swarm and become troublesome and
importunate shortly after the Reformation.
The immediate cause of this was the abo-
lition and spoliation of the monasteries and

religious houses by Henry VIII. What-
ever amount of evil they may have done, :

the monasteries did one good thing—they
assisted the poor and provided for many

persons who were unable to provide for -

themselves, When the monasteries were

demolished and their revenues confiscated,
these dependent persons were cast upon -
the world to seek bread where they could

find it. As many of them were totally un-
accustomed to labour, they had no resource

but to beg. The result was that-the coun-
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try was soon overrun with beggars, many
of whom esacted alms by violence and by
threats. In the course of the next reign
we hear of legislative enactments for the
suppression of beggary. The first efforts
in this direction wholly failed to abate the
nuisance, and more stringent acts were
passed. In the reign of Charles I1. begging
bad become so profitable that a great many
Irish came over to this country to pursue

it as a trade.
The evil then became so intolerable that

directed to check the importation of beggars
from Ireland. It is intituled A Procla-
mation for the speedy rendering away of
the Irishe Beggars out of this Kingdome
into their owne Countrie and for the Sup-
pressing and Ordering of Rogues and Va-
gabonds according to the Laws,” which
recites that : ¢ Whereas thisrealme hath of
late been pestered with great numbers of
Irishe beggars who live here idly and dan-
gerously, and are of ill esample to the
natives of this kingdome; and, whereas
the multitude of English rogues and vaga-
bonds doe much more abound than in for-
mer tymes—some wandering and begging
under the colour of soldiers and mariners,
others under the pretext of impotent per-
sons, whereby they become a burthen to
the good people of the land, all which hap-
peneth by the neglect of the due execution
of the lawes, formerly with great providence
made, for relief of the true poore and indi-
gent, and for the punishinent of sturdy
rogues and vagabonds; for the reforming
therefore of soe great a mischiefe, and to
prevent the many dangers which will ensue
by the neglect thereof, the king, by the
advice of his privy council and of his
judges, commands that all the laws and
statutes now-in force for the punishment
of rogues and vagabonds be duly putt in
execution ; and more particularly that all
Irishe beggars, which now are in any parb
of this kingdome, wandering or begging,
under what pretence soever, shall forthwith
depart thisrealme and return to their owne
countries, and there abide.” And it is
further directed that all such beggars “shall
be conveyed from constable to constable to
Bristoll, Mynhead, Barstable, Chester, Lyre-
pool, Milford-haven, and Workington, or
such of them as shall be most convenient.”
We see by this that the state of mendi-
cancy in 1629, was very much what it is now,
and that the artifices and dodges resortcd
to at that period were very similar to, and
in many cases, exactly the same, as the more
modern impostures which I shall have to

¢. 25)is the first by which voluntary cha-
rity was converted into compulsory pay-
ment. It enacts that the head officers of
every parish to which the impotent or

a royal proclamation was issued, specially | pelled to beg openly.

THE ORIGIN AND HISTORY OF
THE POOR LAWS. :

An Act passed in 1536 (27 Henry VIIL

able-bodied poor may resort under the pro-

visions of the Act of 1531, shall receive and

keep them, so that none shall be com-

The ablé-bodied

were to be kept to constant labour, and

every parish making default, was to forfeit

20s. a month. The money required for the

support of the poor, was to be collected

partly by the head officers of corporate

fowns and the churchwardens of parishes,

and partly was to be derived from collec-

tions in the churches, and on various occa-

sions where the clergy had opportunities
for exhorting the people to charity. Alms-
giving beyond the town or parish was pro-
hibited on forfeiture of ten times the
amount given. A “sturdy beggar” was to
be whipped the first time he was detected
in begging ; to have his right ear cropped
for the second offence ; and if again guilty
of begging was to be indicted for “ wander-
ing, loitering, and idleness,” and if con-
vioted was ¢ to suffer execution of death
as a felon and an enemy of the Common-
wealth.” The severity of this act prevented
its execution, and 1t was repealed by 1
Edward VL c. 3 (1547). Under this
statute, every able-bodied person who
should not apply himself to some honest
labour, or offer to serve for even meat and
drink, was to be taken for a vagabond,
branded on the shoulder and adjudged a
slave for two years to any one who should
demand him, to be -fed on bread and water
and refuse meat and made to work by being
beaten, chained, or otherwise treated. If
he ran away during the two years, he was
to be branded on the cheek and adjudged 2
slave for life, and if he ran away again he
was to suffer death as a felon. If not de-
manded as a slave he was to be kept to
hard labour on the highway in chains.
The impotent poor were to be passed to
their place of birth or settlement from the -
hands of one parish constable to those of
another, . ,

The statute was repealed three years
afterwards and that of 1531 was revived.
In 1551 an Act was passed which dilj,eci}e.d
that a book should be kept in every parish
containing the names of the householders
and of the impotent poor ; that colleclors

exposc in the succeeding pages.

of alms should be appointed who shoul

e

many abuses crept into the administration
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“gently ask every man and woman what
they of their charity will give weekly fo
the relief of the poor.” If any one able to
give should refuse, or discourage others
from giving, the ministers and church-

saccess, the bishop was to admonish him
on the subject. This Act, and another
made to enforce it, which was passed in
1555, were wholly ineffectual, and in 1563
it was re-enacted (5 Elizabeth c. 3), with
the addition that any person able to con-
tribute and refusing should be cited by the
bishop to appear at the next sessions before
the justices, where if he would not be per-
suaded to give, the justices were to tax him
according to their discretion, and on his
refusal he was to be committed to gaol un-
til the sum taxed should be paid, with all
arrears..
The next statute on the subject, which
was passed in 1672 (14 Eliz. c. 5), shows
how ineffectual the previous statutes had
been. It enacted that all rogues, vaga-
bonds and sturdy beggars, including in this
description “all persons whole and mighty
in body, able to labour, not having land or
master, nor using any lawful merchandise,
craft or mystery, and all common labourers,
able in body, loitering and refusing to work
for such reasonable wage as is commonly
given,” should “for the first offence be
grievously whipped and burned through
the gristle of the right ear with a hot iron
of the compass of an inch about ;”’ for the
second should be deemed felons; and for
the third should suffer death as felons
without benefit of clergy.
For the relief and sustentation of the
aged and impotent poor, the justices of the
peace within their several districts were
“by their good discretion” to tax and
assess all the inhabitants dwelling therein.
Any one refusing to contribute was to be
imprisoned until he should comply with
the assessment. By the statutes 39 of
Elizabeth, c. 8 and 4 (1598,) every able-
bodied person refusing to ‘work for the
ordinary wages was to be ‘‘ openly whipped
until his body should be bloody, and forth-
with sent from parish to parish, the most
strait way to the parish where he was
born, there to put himself to lahour as a
true subject ought to do.”
The_ next Act, the 43 Elizabeth, c. 2, has
been in operation from the time of its
enactment in 1601 to the present day. A
change in the mode of administration was,
however, effected by the Poor Law Amend-
ment Act (4 and 5 Wm. IV. ¢. 76) which was
passed in 1834, During that long period

wardens weré to exhort him, and failing of

of the laws relating to the poor, so that in
practice their operation impaired the cha-
racter of the most numerous class, and
was injurious to the whole country. In its
original provisions the Act of Elizabeth
directed the overseers of the poor in every
parish to “ take order for setting to work
the children of all such parents as shall
not be thought able to maintain .their
children,” as well as all such persons as

having no means to maintain them, use no
ordinary trade to get their living by. For
this purpose they were empowered to
raise weekly, or otherwise, by ““faxation of
every inhabitant, parson, vicar, and other;
and of every occupier of lands, houses,
tithes, mines, &c., such sums of money as
they shall require for providing a sufficient
stock of flax, hemp, wool and other ware,
or stuff to set the poor on work; and also
competent sums for relief of lame, blind

old and impotent persons, and for putting,
out children as apprentices.” Power was
given to the justices to send to the house
of correction or common gaol all persons
who would not work. The churchwardens
and overseers were further empowered to
build poor houses at the charge of the
parish for the reception of the impotent
poor only. The justices were further em-
powered to assess all persons of sufficient
ability for the relief and maintenance of
their children, grandchildren, and parents.
The parish officers werealso empowered to
bind as apprentices any children who should
be chargeable to the parish.
These simple provisions were in course
of time greatly perverted, and many abuses
were introduced into the administration of
the poorlaw. One of the most mischievous
‘practices was that which was established
by the justices for the county of Berks in
1795, when, in order to meet the wants of
the labouring population, caused by the
high price of provisions;, an allowance in

made out of the parish fund to every
labourer who applied for relief. This
allowance fluctuated with the price of the
gallon loaf of second flour, and the scale
was so adjusted as to return to each family
the sum which in given number of loaves
would cost beyond the price in years of or-
dinary abundance. This plan was conceived
in a spirit ofebenevolence ; but the readi-
ness with which 1t was adopted in all parts
of England clearly shows the want of sound
views on the subject. Under the allowance
system the labourer received a part of his
means of subsistence in the form of a parish
gift, and as the fund out of which it was

-provided was raised from the contributions

395

proportion to the number of his family was
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of those who did mnot employ labourers, as
well as of those who did, their employers
being able in part to burthen others with
the payment for their labour had a direct
interest in perpetuating the system.
Those who employed labourers Jooked.
upon the parish contribution as part of the
fund out of which they were to be paid,
and accordingly lowered their rate of wages.
The labourers also looked on the fund as a
source of wage. = The consequence was,
that the labourer looked to the parish, and
‘as a matter of right, without any regard to
his real wants, and he received the wages
of his labour as only one and a secondary
source of the means of subsistence. His
character as a labourer became of less
value, his value as a labourer being thus
diminished, under the combined operation
of these two causes.

In 1832 a commission was appointed by
the Crown, under whose direction inquiries
were made through England and Wales, and
the actual condition of the labouring classes
in every parish was ascertained, with the
view of showing the evils of the existing
practice and of suggesting some remedy.

The labour of this inquiry was great;
but in a short time & report was presented
by the commissioners, which explained the
operation of the law as administered, with
its effects upon different classes, and sug-
gested remedial measures. This repo:t

| was presented in 1834, and was followed
by the passing of the Poor Law Amend-
ment Act (4and 5 Wm. IV. c. 76) in August
of the same year. This Act was again
amended by the 7 and 8 Victoria, c. 101
(9th August 1844).

The chief provisions of this law are the
appointment of a central board of three
commissioners in London for the general
superintendence and control of all bodies
charged with the management of funds for
the relief of the poor.
assistant commissioners ; each of whom
has a district ; the assistant commissioners
are appointed by and removable by the
commissioners ; and the whole is under the

direction of the President of the Poor Law |.

Board. The administration of relief to
the poor is under the control of the com-
‘missioners, who make rules and regulations
for the purpose. They are empowered fo
order workhouses to be built, hired, altered,
or enlarged, with the consent of a majority
of a board of guardians. They have the
power of uniting several parishes for the

urposes of a more effective and economical

administration of poor relief, but so that

‘the actual charge in respect to its own poor

There are nine.

parishes or unions are managed by Boards
of Guardians, annually.elected by the rate-
payers of the various parishes; but the
masters of the workhouses and other paid
officers are under the orders of the com.
missioners, and removable by them. The
system of paying wages partly out of poor-
rates is discontinued, and, except in ordi-
nary cases, of which the commissioners
are the judges, the relief is only to be
given to able-bodied persons, or to their
families, within the walls of the work-
house. o

A glance at some of the clauses of the
Act 7 and 8 Victoria will show the present
condition of the machinery of the Poor
Law, as regards the latest reforms.
Chapter 101, sect. 12, empowers the
Poor Law Commissioners to prescribe the
duties of the masters to whom poor chil-
dren may be apprenticed, and the terms
and conditions of the indentures of appren-
ticeship : and no poor children are in future
to be apprenticed by the overseers of any
parish included in any union, or subject
to a Board of Guardians under the pro-
visions of the 4 and 5 Wm. 1V. c. 76 ; but
it is declared to be lawful for the guardians
of such union or parish to bind poor
children apprentices. The 13th section
abolishes so much of the 43 Eliz., ¢, 2, and
of the 8 and 9 William III. c. 3, and of all
other Acts, as compels any person to re-
ceive any poor child as an apprentice,

The 14th and following sections make
some new regulations as to-the number of
votes of owners of property and rate-
payers in the election of guardians and in.
other cases where the consent of the
owners and rate-payers is required for any
of the purposes of the 4 and 5 Wm.1V.
c. 76. . .
~ The 18th section empowers the com-
missioners, having due regard to the relative
population or circurnstances of any parish,
included in & union, 4o alter the number
of guardians to be elected for such parish
without such consent as is required by the
Act of William.. '

This section -also empowers the com-
missioners to divide parishes which have
more than 20,000 inhabitants, according
to the census then last published, into
wards for the purpose of electing guardians,
and to determine the number of guardians
to be elected for each ward. '

The 25th section provides that so long
as any woman’s husband is beyond the
seas, or in custody of the law, or in con-
finement in a licensed house or asylum as .
a lunatic or idiot, all relief given to such’
a woman, or to her child or children, shall

or become. chargeable to the poors’ rates

number of paupers, and the amounts
4 Ot Daupers, N
| Pended in relieving their wants at various

be given in the same manner, and subject
to the same conditions as if she was a
widow ; but the obligation or liability of
the husband in respect of such relief con-
tinues as before, o

The 26th section empowers the guar-
dians of a parish or union to give relief to
widows under certain conditions, who at
the time of their husband's death were
resident with them in some place other
than the parish of their legal settlement
and not situated in any union in which
such parish is comprised. '

The 32nd sectien provides that the com-
missioners may combine parishes and
unions . in England for the audit of aec-
counts. By the 40th section the commis-
sioners may, subject to certain restrictions
there menhtioned, combine unions or pa-
rishes not in union, or such parishes and
unions, into school districts for the ma-
nagement of any class or classes of infant
poor not above the age of 16 years, being
chargeable to any such parish or union
or who are deserted by their parents, or
whose parent, or surviving parent, or
guardians are consenting to the placing of
such children in-the school of such district.
By the 4lst section the commissioners
are empowered to declare parishes, or
unions, or parishes and unions within the
district of the metropolitan police, or the
city of London, &e., to be combined into
districts for the purpose of founding and
managing asylums for the temporary relief
and setting to work therein of destitute
homeless poor who are not charged with
auy offence, and who may apply for relief,

within any such parish or union.

STATISTICS OF THE PooRr LaWws,

The salaries and expenses of the com-
Imssioners- for carrying into execution the
Poor Law .Acts in England and Ireland
amount to about 56,0007, o

The following statements will show the

periods since the year 1753,

The average sum’expended for the years 1783,

is defrayed by each parish. These united

ety

| 1784, and 1785, was £1,912,241
1801 . . 4,017,871

1811 . . 6,656,105

1821 . . 6,959,249

1881 ., . 6,798,888

1832 . . 7,036,969

¢ 1833 . .. 6,790,799
183¢ . ., 6,317,254

1835 . . 5,526,418

1836 . . 4,717,630

LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR, 397
Years. £,
1837 . . 4,044,741
18?»8 . « 4,123,604
1839 . . 4.421.714
1840 4,576,965
1841 . . 4.760.929
1842 . . 4,911,498
1843 . . 5,208,027
1844 . - 4,976,093
1860 . . 5,454,964

Number of indoor and ouvtdoor .
during the following years paupers relieved

Proportion
. Panpers. g) Popua?i.oﬁnt.
18035 » 1,040,716 . 12
1815 . 1,319,851 - . 13
1832 « 1,429,356 . 9
1844 . 1,477,561 . 9+3
1860 - 844,633 . 43

, In the last report of the Foor Law Board
(that for 1860) it is‘stated that for twenty-
two years preceding the Poor Law Amend-
ment Act in 1834 the average annual
disbursement for the relief of the poor was -
6,505,0371., while for the subsequent 25
years it has only been 5,169,073L., the sup-
posed annual saving by the new law being
1,335,964/. The average annual cost of the
new union-workhouses has been about
200,0007., and the salaries of the paid
Umon-oﬂigers about 600,0001. -
The strikes of 1860 told severely upon
the returns. On July 1st, 1860, there were
1,751 able-bodied men receiving relief more
than on the same day of the previous
year. On new year's day of 1860 there-
were 40,972 more persons of all classes
1n receipt of relief than on the first day of
the preceding year. There were 6,720 more
able-bodied men in receipt of relief, and
7,026 more able-bodied women. ,

Rerort oF THE Poor Law Boarp (1860).

The usual statistics of this report show
that in the year 1860 the sum of 5,454,9647,
was_expended for the relief of the poor in
England ‘arid Wales, being at the rate per
head of the estimated population, of 5s. 6d.
The net annual value of the rateable pro-
Eerty ab the present time (1860) is 71 mil-
ons. : |
The inefficiency of the Poor Law to meet
the wants of the destitute in {imes of great
and prevailing distress has been demon-
strated over and over again, and at no °
period more pointedly and decisively than
during the year 1860. On this subject
we subjoin the remarks of a writer in
the Times (Feb. 11, 1861). “It is an
admlf.ted and notorious fact, that after 4
fortnight’s frost the police courts were

| besieged by thousands who professed tc
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be starving; the magistrates and officers
of the court undertook the office of almoners
in addition to their-other laborious du-
ties; the public poured in their contri-
butions as they would for the victims
of a terrible disaster; for a time we had
in a dozen places a scene that rather took
one back to the indiscriminate dole before
the convent door, or. the largess tlung by
the hand among the crowd at a royal pro-
gress than to an institution or custom of
this sensible age. To some it naturally
occurred that the Poor Law ought to have
dispensed with this extraordinary exhibi-
tion; to others that no law could meet the
emergency. . . . . It was the saturnalia
if not of mendicancy, at least of destitution.
The police stood aside while beggars pos-
sessed the thoroughfares on the sole plea
of an extraordinary visitation. There was
a fortnight’s frost, so it was allowable to
one class to hold a midnight fair on the
Serpentine, and to another to insist on
being maintained at the expense of the
public., Was all this right and proper?
We had thought that the race of sturdy
vagrants and valiant beggars was exfinct,
or at least that they dared no longer show
themselves. But here they were in open
day like the wretches which are said to
emerge out of darkness on the day of a
revolution. . . . . When such is the fact,
and when it is now admitted by all to have
been not only exceptional, but highly ex-
ceptionable, we may leave others to find
out the right shoulders on which the
blame should be laid. For our part we
hold that a Poor Law ought to be as proof
against a Jong frost, or any other general
visitation—and there are many more se-
rious—as 2 ship ought to be against a
storm, or an embankment against an inun-
dation.” _

On the occasion here referred to the
Poor Law gave relief to 23,000; but sent
avay 17,000 empty-handed, who would
have starved but for the open-handed
charity of the public, dispensed in the
most liberal spirit by the metropolitan
magistrates. '

Mendicancy has always increased to an
alarming extent after a war, and during
the time of war, if it has been protracted.
There is no doubt that the calamities of
war reduce many respectable persons to
want ; but at the same time the circum-
stances which attend a period of commo-
tion and trouble always afford opportuni-
ties to impostors. Mendicancy had reached
a fearful pitch during the last great war with
| France; and in 1816, the year after the
battle of Waterloo, the large towns were

so infested by beggars of every description
that it was deemed necessary to appoint g
select committee of the House of Commong
to consider what could be done to abate the
nuisance. The report of this committee

furnishes some interesting particulars of |

the begging impostures of the time and of
the gains of beggars.

STREET BEGGARS IN 1816.

It was clearly proved that a man with
dog got 30s. in one day.

Two houses in St. Giles’s frequented by
from 200 to 300 beggars. It was proved
that each beggar made on an average from
3s. to 5s. a day. They had grand suppers
at midnight, and drank and sang songs
until day-break.

A negro beggar retired to the West
Indies, with a fortune of 1,5001.

The value of 15s. 20s. and 30s. found
upon ordinary street beggars. They get
more by begging than they can by work;
they get so much by begging that they
never apply for parochial relief.

A manufacturer in Spitalfields stated
that there were instances of his own people
leaving profitable work for the purpose of
begging. :

It was proved that many beggars paid
50s. a week for their board. .

Begoars stated that they go through 40
streets in a day, and that if is a poor strest
that does not yield 2d.

Beggars are furnished with children at

‘houses in Whitechapel and Shoreditch;

some who look like twins.

A woman with twins who never grew
older sat for ten years at the corner of a
street.

Children let out by the day, who carried

to their parents 2s. 6d. a day as the price
paid by the persons who hired them.

A little boy and a little girl earned 8s. .

a day. An instance is stated of an old
woman who kept a night school for in-
structing children in the street language,
and how to beg. _
The number of beggars infesting London
at this time (1816) was computed to be
16,000, of which 6,300 were Irish. We

glean further from the report respecting’

them. .

It appears by the evidence of the person
who contracts for carrying vagrants in and
through the county of Middleses, that he
has passed as many as 12,000 or 13,000 in 2
year ; but no estimate can be formed from
that, as many of them are passed several
times in the course of the year. Andit1s
proved that these people are in the course

[ of eight or ten days in the same situation;
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as they find no difficulty in. escaping as

Middlesex contractor. - - .

A magistrate in the office at Whitechapel,
thinks there is not one who is not worth-
less, ' '

The rector of Saint Clement Danes de-
seribes them as living very well, especially
if they are pretty well maimed, blind, or
if they have children,

Beggars scarify their feet to make the
blood come; share considerable sums of
money, and get scandalously drunk,
quarrel, and fight, and one teaches the
other the mode of extorting money; they
are the worst of characters, blasphemous
and abusive ; when they are detected as
impostors in one parish they go into an-
other. . _ :

They eat no broken victuals; but have
ham, beef, &c. . .

Forty or fifty sleep in a house, and are
locked in lest- they should carry anything
-away, and are let out in the morning all
ab once. _

Tear their clothes for an appearance of
distress. :

Beggars assemble in a morning, and agree
what route each shall take. At some of
the houses, the knives and forks chained
to the tables, and other articles chained to
the walls, .

. . . MENDICAXT PENSIONERS.

Some who have pensions as soldiers or
sailors were among those who apply by
letters for charity ; one sailor who had lost
a leg is one of the most violent and despe-
rate characters in the metropolis.

Among beggars of the very worst class
there are about 30 Greenwich pensioners,
who have instruments of music, and go
about in parties.

A-marine who complained that he had
but 7. a year pension, said he could make
aday’s work in an hour in any square in
London. .

A pensioner who had 18 a year from
Chelsea, when taken up for begging had
bank-notes concealed in his waistcoat, and
ob many of that description frequently 8s.
1(2-15'. or 12s, are found, that they have got in
2 day. :

Chelsea pensioners begin all directions
at’ periods "between the receipts of their
pensions, L ‘ .

A Chelsea pensioner who receives 1s. 6d.
a day is one of the most notorious beggars
who infest the town. B

A Greenwich pensioner of 77 a year,
gets from 5s. to 10s. for writing begging

letters.

———

soon a8 they are out of the:hands of the |

BEGeING LETTER WRITERS IN 1816,

Some thousand applications by letters are
made for charity to ladies, noblemen, and
gentlemen in the metropolis ; two thousand
on an average were within the knowledge

make inquiries. Several persons subsist
hy writing letters : one woman profits by
the practice, who receives a guinea a week
as & legacy from a relation, and has laid
out 200/, in the funds. Letters have been
written by the same person in five or six
different hands. '
Persons who write begging letters are

called twopenny-post beggars.

_A man who keeps a school writes beg-
ging letters for 24. each.

. These extracts, culled here and there
from a voluminous report, will suffice to
give an idea of the state of mendicancy in
the metropolis at the beginning of the cen-
tury. The public were so shocked and
startled by the systematic impostures that
were brought to light that an effort was
made to protect the charitable by means
of an organized system of inquiry into
the character, and condition of all persons
who were found begging. The result of
this effort was the establishment in 1818
of the now well-known '

Mzexpicity Socrery.

The object of this Society was to protect
ndblemen, gentlemen, and other persons
accustomed to dispense large sums in cha-
rity from being imposed upon by cheats
and pretenders, and at the same time o
provide, on behalf of the public, a police
system, whose sole and special function
should be the suppression of mendicancy.

The plan of the Society is as follows :—
The subscribers receive printed tickets
from the Society, and these they give to beg-
gars instead of money. The ticket refers
the beggar to the Society’s office, and there
his case is enquired into. If he be 3 de-
serving person relief is afforded him from
funds placed at the disposal of the Society
by its subscribers. If he is found to be an

the instance of the Society. Governors of
this Society may -obtain tickets for dis-

of one guinea constitutes the donor a go-
one timé, or within one year, a governor

merits of persons who dre in the habit of

BEGGING BY LEITER has been incorporated

of one individual who was employed' to .

impostor he is arrested and prosecuted at -

tribution atany time, Theannual payment -
vernor, and the payment of ten guineas at '

for life.’ A system of inquiry into the -

Prasa -

PP Ry S S XTI T]
. v .

2 Vol T Y

. L o :
S L . . ST ) St
A bl o F RIS ] R M N

,:.-I‘-r .‘."W" i g%




400 LON.
. DON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR. . K .
with the Society’s proceedi |
lowing person g proceedings, and the fol- West Indies . _ LONDON L4
lotterc _ are enfitled to refer such America ' : * . 2 LABOUR AND THE I.
beigcl;su;(:i ef;?o (:ifﬁcf for investigation, it Italy . . . . . . 1 Years.  Cascsregistered. YA &rants ONDON POOR,
of relief rests- od that the eventual grant Africa . . : * - 8 Broucht ford. * committed, Mealsgiven, | Per doze 401
the oace with the subscriber sending China . - * % 18322 9 035 - their la,b;lu as 311 they could obtain f
T . Switzerland LR 1823 2,235 ... 287.., @92,939 |tl r; and it requir in for
1. All contributors to the ' Germany . . . . 2 hord ]1,49.% 193 7 90 15a lemselves for many ‘%]O Cld both to apply
¢ { general funds P L . . . . 2 .. PEES 195 v,152 small amount : st urs to earn th
of the Society to the amount of oland . . . . 1825 ... 1,096 95 ... 25,306 | house, they toil still, to avoid th ab
twenty guineas. o Unknown . ) : S | s .. g3g 381 ... 19,600 of ]i[’ 1ey toiled on, until th e work-
II. All contributors to the general SO B | s ... so6 .. 300 ... 22972 | born. whi Payne’s toy war ho destruction
of the Society to the amo funds — 430 ) 1595 7 108 U 203... 35,80 orn, which threw them ehouse in Hol-
o gainoas, and wh he amount _of 1829 . Tlemp Tt I86 ... 21,066 5 ork, and reduced them t entirely out of
ONE GUINEA annua]l(-) o subscribe Alleed . gE | 1830 ... 848 . 602 .., 26,286 11-3 was thus they were fou oda'.bSOIHte want,
III. All subscribers of g ' ; Waat of eged causes of disbress | 1831 ... 1,235 .. — . 105,458 1aving been frequently W?thm the winter
upwards per annumwo guineas and Age an(zi frﬁliﬁ%mmt : . . 395 ' iggg e 1,040 L — 797358 fxi fcandle, nearly perishing xgllg'n food, fire,
' . v 1 . sas T b K 315 3
So successful have been th ) Failure in businejsrs . ) ) 1 1834 1 334 e 3;’3}_‘2 a;rpeea.I.: of being tuined into the EOld’ and R B -
Socioty in nrotectine the e efforts of this | Forei « e e 1 .. 1,226 ., 652 1ot rears of rent. TInqui e streets for SR
e e Proieoiite the B O s | e e o desirous of 1855 .. 1,408 .. 1,510 . 30,515 | shituted as to ther quiry having been in iy -
redations of begging-lett ' i B T . 93 36 .. 946 . 1loos " oeeTl7 found to b - character, which was RISREE
and other mendicant gging-letter writers | Sickness and accidents * 1837 1.087 1,004 ... 68,134 . e exceedingly wood, was SRR
; s, that now al W . . . . 2 - 1,087 ... 1,090 7 relieved for th gly vood, the . NI R
every pub ? ! most ant of clothing . . ; 1838 ... 1 ’ wee 87,45 ree months with y were AN BN
tiony;n Erkshﬁinllnantw}hose prominent posi- Loss of stock, tools, &e. . . . 3 1839 ... 1’8;; 873 ... ]55,3;); ioqd Wee.kly , besides be;d‘i‘gth money E?nd 1o .
tributes to the Sou' or t_heu' appeals, con- Loss of character ) . ) i‘ 1840 ... ’7 06 o ,9_92 o 110,943 Ste ing given to them frOmgtfﬁld clo_thmg i ,19
tions or donatioomet%’ either by subserip- Loss of relations and friends by death. _ 1841 ... 997 .. 1 { 52 ... 113,502 ores. e Society's ST B
th n. The Queen herself is desertion, imprisonment, &c ’ 1842 ... 1.933 1’ 19 ... 195,625 ot be
e Patr()n; the President iS the M . 'y .. . 4 . 1843 l’i'4 e 1,306 ven 128’91.1 A_NOTHER. i E,F_
of Westminster, and Parguis — 430 : 1 e 1,148 1,018 "lon EW . el
sidente ter, and among the Vice-Pre-| Th . 844 ... 1,184 .. 937 ... 167,126 -W., the applicant, a wid - A
marquisrélay e counted three dukes, three | fo]l e various cases were disposed of as | }gf’ e 1,000, gsé - 174,229 man carpenter, who 'in colfsw ofa journey- P
bishop and eaigil;n ea}fsls’ one viscount, a| ' ’ IB6 .. 980 778 %23’539 %)vg;t;%cfed illness and want of el of his 3
EBI‘S Of,pa.rlia.ment.g migéelt%rﬁtﬁ% ;2?111. Ref:g:d dto.tltméldon parishes ; most of whom ' 1848 ... . 1,?(13(1) g?g 239:‘;7 ]g.’ in her Eiiﬁ?ﬁgf 1?8 death dest%)fslgggll 2.]111?:1’ ;

as about 2,400 subscrib tety ere admitted into workhouses, or obtained | 1849 ... 1,043 ... 9 ... 148,661 | Visited b ent at the time she

tions ’ S ers, whose dona- relief through the interference of the Society - 1850 .. e 905 ... 64,23 y the Society. e was -
and 503211(1051%12801‘1131“10113 range from 1007 some being previously relievedo wit?lsxgzl:;b 1851 ... 1 zig s 970 L., 94,18é 15:’3111311]15 children ]'Hcapa.){)le %lfle had_ th?ee N

oFf the Seciet and 1I. The total amount | g food, and clothing .. AT : 1852 ... 658 ... 900 ... 102,140 elr own support, and th contributing

2 013] ociety’s income for 1860 was elieved with clothing and sent to their respe - 0 1853 ... . 419 . 607 ... 67,985 Cers 1n consequence’ wer e _PEI"IS]J. offi- ‘

,9131. 14s.” 2d., of which 3,010/ 13s. 9d tive parishes : - _ pec- ~ 1854 . a3y 354 ... 62.788 with a trifle weekly: b ere relieving her :

;Yas derived from Sllbscriptio’ns oad dona. Provided with situations, clothing, tools, goods' 9 1855 ... 233 e 326 ... 52: 212 low state for Waﬁyt: fllt sh? was in a very

Ié?r:gieth? t;emainder being derived from fﬁeﬁﬁhfr means of EEeCt“al?} Sup,portina’r %856 e 825 L 333 e 59,731 referee expressed it aOS hI;:m-1§hP] ent. The ':
gacies, interest on stock and elves . . . . . = : 857 ... 354 93 ... 49,806 was a very de : s opinion that sh i

{ of the Society’s works. The e the P{'Oﬁts New apprehended cases by the Society’s com 8 g 1858 ... 3?3 358 ... 54,074 two or thgee servn}g woman, and that 0e

{%r the same year was é,169l 16?%%[{1;11:31:1;3 :si::x}-)ies duri;:;%e {liBgO:alarge number of whom ig59 . 364 .. §3§ ... 43.83¢ | assistance, augcizgns heﬁ]ad afforded ]Je? L
e amount - T e commi the ist - - 1860 .,, 5 ... 40,25 co ; much pl a3 ' o

dicants, Qosfxggend?d in the relief of men- | E'Cl ofhers wore referred ‘fﬁ?ﬁ?sﬁi}ei? : 430 ... - 350 ... 42,183 corlggil?eilgf her case. Assigte;ﬁsc:g “was in L
The meals given i and sent to work, the men at the mill, and R 51,0 ~— | f ; given her for . 1n

in 18 sto . mill, an . ,016 04 mr . or which X several week

were ft_)un q toglbe e _60 to persgns who qlcﬂ?;bl:ea;ing, and the women at oalkum- . Total number of apprehended (;{'175:3. 3,357,834 she appeared very grateful. eeks, |
The unrecist rving were 42,192, P g; and several were assisted with the " C?mmltted . esin 1860:— , . _ .

not th gistered cases (that is, those means of returning home . . . 376 : Discharged e e 350 Ax Dyrosto T

0t thought to requ 21 3 : Proved on jnvestigati . » e ; X R. .

" quire & speeial investiga- | & estigation to be undeserving 4 .. 389 J. C. This : R

. IOI].) were 49224 and the regi : Employed at the mill and oak e T i Non-rerister . —_—— teen ti man, who has b R D

430 y L I'eglstered cases oakum p]cku]g (not ) ; ristered cases d 739 imes a eh een seven- | O I -
) ' plpprchended cases) - e .| W | Tegistered cases uring the year 4,294 constablos, arh o nded by the Society RRSPRES
The vagrants apprehended were 739 ; laced in hospitals and assisted with dothing . 4 = e 430 lice, was 1 NG as many more by th Y8 N PR - -

W}l'I(‘Jllln 350 were convicted, 93 of Rei:z::d W%k}iy’ where distress appeared temgl —— 4,654 He is an 3%}?“ mto custody foryb;eaii};o- N

3 ' . E : . . m F o, Te .

of th: f:&gg:g%tTable Set?l forth the whole give:;y’ an- clothes, blankets, shoes, &c. 5 | B casIesméth%W give a few examples of th ﬁxﬁltes the sympzrél’lyanoci- fﬁs age uggaﬂcy PN i

Cases came under the noti A S S ; ich ordinaril of the ( ke is a gross i e public; NN .
the S notice of M |1 Ina, com . gross im pudhe ; but Corard 3
ociety in 1860. ol oo . otice of the Society, J e under the | fifteen yedrs hasp%ztég’ a%l(l)dtfcgl the  last - ;‘ ) B
| Number of registered cases i ' S 8 A Deks Imposing upon the b us the sfreets SRR R
- ses in 186 . - : SERVING O be : enevolent. ? T SRS
Of which there appeared - - 430 fThe fQHO.ng Table exhibits a statement B | A L and her sist ASE. pa,e]; convicted of stealine b?)tk He has L ” '

To parishes in London ppeared to belong— of the Society’s proceedings from the first B | /0, the other o sincler’ the one a widow froP 18, and on one oceasion oD, Dews- R
Country . . e . 151 year of its formation to th o o | for relief gle woman, 55, applied m a coffee house. Hj an inkstand A
Ireland - . 142 7 e year 1860:— - B | stances T]I;g deﬁ the following ’ciﬂuﬁc benevolent in the streets 18 appeals to the o f ay

. . . _ g - | o y e vor . T
‘va{:land' o . . 'sg Years.  Cases registered. gﬁ?&d Meals given. 3"131301‘ting t}:}l;, ng‘f(;(;r zbnany years been 321112} %}nd t{flel.sons ﬁ‘eqt?;gﬁ ;Uéi pertilna- ‘ . 3
ales . . : * 1818 ... 3,284 ’ ' - ren’s leath ' y making chil : O the pur £y give him S 2
France . . . 8 1819 iesa 385 ... 16,827 - time avner-covered toy ball S 1l- { him, He h pose of getting rid Lo A
. . . wee ;005 .. 3 ear o s, at ‘ ad, w o of d T .
East Indies . . ) . g 1820 4546 .. igg 23,233 1 B theip mé;lilslowgrecomébrmble ]iv,ing; gﬁz ;ustody, 0. 93.’ 4dheslitec]]:i:std_tal1:eu into - i
i 3 821 ... 2,339 - ang ! im ' reduced fr 2 erson, part 1 . ‘eted -about hi RO -
' ... 324 .., 928,542 : e by th i A om time »_Part in his stocki (b IS i
' I B gutta-Piw]g roduction of Iﬂdia-ru-bbgg igatEd had been given Otcc} Iﬁ%rs’ which he
g ST 2, until at last five pence }fﬂ to leave the country, a dm to enable
what he represented to,b nd a variety of
i 8 uriginal verses
- Te—




- - - - b B - e - . A e
i .. - - - s P - - L e o L S Tl
——— _ . . .

102 LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOLR. LONUON LLABOUR AND THE LONDON POOI:.

403

. . . : » : i rsons for aid, in consequence
was found in his possession and produced | through his employer’s embarrassed eireum. to various pe ) quence,

hypocritical scoundrel, who, with an osten-
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before the magistrate, to whom he ap-
pealed to sympathise with a poor author.
‘Pray, sir,” said he, “look at my verses;
vou will find that they are such as would
be written by a man of scholastic attain-
ments ; they breathe a sentiment of love
and charity, and of generosity to the poor;
they are of scientific interest, and fit for
the perusal of royalty.” His sentence to
a month’s imprisonment only evidently
surprised him, for which he thanked the
agistrate ; but he continued in a sup-
pressed tone of voice: “But, sir, what
about my money?” On being informed
that, on account of his age, it should be
returned to him when his time of impri-
sonment expired, he indulged in a rhapsody
of delight, but begged that his emotion
might not be misconstrued. “It is not
the love of money, sir,” addressing the
magistrate, *‘that moves me thus; itisa
far higher feeling; I have an affectionate
heart, sir,—it is gratitude.”

ANOTHER IMPOSTOR.

E. M. C. This man applied for relief
during the severity of the winter of
1860-1, representing himself as in much
distress for want of employment ; that he
had a wife ill at home, confined to her bed,
and having been for a long time out of
work, his three children were wanting food.
Work was accordingly given to him at the
Society’s mill, and he was supplied with
food for the immediate wants of his family,
pending inquiry into the truthfulness of
his story. It was found that he was a
single man, who, for deceptive purposes,
kad adopted the name of & woman with
whom he was living, and who had se-
parated from her husband but a short time
previously, and was tutoring her children
in all imaginable kinds of vice. It was also
ascertained that the police had striet
orders to watch the man’s movements, for

- he was known as an associate of characters
of the worst description. He was _con-
sequently discharged from the Society’s
works, with a caution against applying to
the benevolent for their sympathy in the
future.

The following is the case of a person
who applied for charity by letter, whose
case was found to be a deserving one t—

J. W. A middle-aged man of creditable
appearance, who had for many years ob-
tained a livelibood for himself and family
(consisting of his wife and six children)
as a clerk and salesman to a respectable

drm, being thrown out of his situation |

stances, became gradually reduced to des-
titution, and therefore made application
for assistance to a subscriber to the So-
ciety. It appeared upon investigation that
he had been most regular in his attention
to his duties, strictly honest, industrious,
and sober, and just at the time of the ip-
quiry it fortunately happened that he pro.
cured another situation, but was hampered
with trifling debts which he incurred while
out of employment, which it was neces-
sary to discharge, as well as procure suit-
able clothing. His character having proved
satisfactory, the subscriber applied to
directed a handsome donation to be ap-
propriated to his assistance, whereby he
was enabled to overcome his difficulties.
He showed himself most grateful for the
assistance. - :

I shall now, by way of contrast, give
the case of two beggars by letter, who were
found to be rank impostors:— = -

H.'G. This man and his wife have been
known to the Society for many years as
two of the most persevering and impudent
impostors that ever came under its cog-
nizance. The man, although possessing
considerable ability, and having a respect-
able situation as a clerk in a public insti-
tution, had become such an. habitual
drunkard as to be quite reckless as to what
false representations he put forth to ob-
tain charitable assistance ; and finding him-
self detected in his various fabricated tales
of distress, had the impudence to apply to
a subscriber by letter, wherein he repre-
sented that his wife had died after several
months’ severe affliction, which upon in-
quiry turned out untrue, his wife being
alive and well, and they were living to-
gother at the very time the letter was
written. Notwithstanding he was thus
foiled in his endeavours to impose, a few
weeks afterwards the wife had the assur-
ance to send & letter to another subseriber,
craving assistance on account of the death
of her husband, and in order to carry out
the deception she dressed herself in
widow’s weeds, The gentleman applied to,
however, having some misgivings as to her
representations, fortunately forwarded her
appeal to the Society, where it was ascor-
tained that her husband was also alive an
well,

A WELL-EpucaTEp BEGGAR.
" J.R.P.F. A man about 45 years of
age, the son of a much respected clergy-

man in Lancashire, who had received la-
good classical education, and was capable

of gaining an excellent livelihood, applied

i

as he said, of being in great distress
through want of & situation, He carefully
selected those gentlemen who were well
acquainted with, and respected, his father,
some of whom, mistrusting his represen-
tations, forwarded the letters to the Mendi-
city Society for inquiry, which proved the
applicant to be a most depraved character,
who had been a source of great trouble to
his parents for many years, they having
provided him with situations (as teacher in
various respectable establishments) from
time to time, and also furnished him with
means of clothing himself respectably ; but
on every occasion he remained in his em-
ployment but a very short time, before he
gave way to his propensity to drink, and
so disgraced himself that his employers
were glad to get rid of him ; whereupon he
made away with his clothing to indulge
his vicious propensity.

I will now proceed to give an account of
the beggars of London, as they have come
under my notice in the course of the pre-

sent inquiry.

BEGGING-LETTER WRITERS.

Foremost among beggars, by right of pre-
tension to blighted prospects and correct
penmanship, stands the Begging-Letter
Writer, He is the connecting link between
mendicity and the observance of external
respectability. He affects white cravats,
soft hands, and filbert nails. He oils his
hair, cleans his boots, and wears a porten-
tous stick-up collar. ' The light of other
days of gentility and comfort casts a halo
of “deportment” over his well-brushed,
white-seamed coat, his carefully darned
black-cloth gloves, and pudgy gaiters. He
nvariably carries an umbrella, and wears a
hat with an enormous brim. His once
raven hair is turning grey, and his well-
shaved whiskerless cheeks are blue as with
gunpowder tattoo, He uses the plainest
and most respectable of cotton pocket-
handkerchiefs, and keeps his references as
to character in the most irreproachable of
shabby leather pocket-books. His mouth
18 heavy, his under-lip thick, sensual, and
lowering, and his general expression of
Pous resignation contradicted by rest-
less, bloodshot eyes, that flash from side
to side, quick to perceive the approach of
& compassionate-looking clergyman, a fe-
male devotee, or a keen-scented member
g_f fcéle'Society for the Suppression of Men-
laity, '

Among the many varieties of mendacious

—_—

tatiously-submissive air, and false pretence
of faded fortunes, tells his plausible tale of
undeserved suffering, and extracts from the
hearts and pockets of the superficially
good-hearted their sympathy and coin.
His calling i3 a special one, and requires
study, perseverance, and some personal
advantages. The begging-letter writer
must write 2 good hand, speak grammati-
cally, and have that shrewd perception of
character peculiar to fortune-tellers, horo-
scopists, cheap-jacks, and pedlars. He
““must read and write, and cast accounts ;i
have an intuitive knowledge of the “no-
bility and landed gentry;” be a keen
physiognomist, and an adept at imitation
of handwritings, old documents, quaint
ancient orthography, and the like. He
must possess an artistic eye for costume,
an unfaltering courage, and have tears and
hysterics at immediate command.

His great stock-in-trade is his register.
There he carefully notes down the names,
addresses, and mental peculiarities of his
victims, and the chardcter and pretence
under which he robbed them of their
bounty. It would not do to tell the same
person the same story fwice, as once hap-
pened to an unusually audacious member
of the fraternity, who had obtained muoney
from an old lady for the purpose of bury-
ing his wife, for whose loss he, of course,
expressed the deepest grief. Confident in
the old lady’s kindness of heart and weak-
ness of memory, three months after his
bereavement he again posted himself before
the lady’s door, and gave vent to violent
emotion. ‘ -

“Dear me!” thought the old lady,
“there’s that poor man who lost his wife
some time ago.” She opened the window,
and, bidding the vagabond draw nearer,
asked him what trouble he was in at pre-
sent.

After repeated questioning the fellow
gurgled ouf, ¢ That the wife of his bosom,
the mother of his children, had left him
for that bourne from which no traveller
returns, and that owing to a series of un-

precedented and unexpected misfortunes
he had not sufficient money to defray the
funeral expenses, and—’

¢ Oh, nonsense !” interrupted the old
lady. % You lost your wife a quarter of a

year ago. You couldn’ lose her twice;
and as to marrying again, and losing |
again in that short time, it is quite im-
possible 1”

I subjoin some extracts from a Register

kept by a begging-letter writer, and wha

tggars, there is none so detestable as this

was detected and punished :—
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Cheltenham, Iay lf.i, 1842,

Rev. JouN FurBy.—Springwood Villa—Low
Church—Fond of architecture—Dugdale’s Mo-
nastica—Son of architect— Lost his life in the
¢¢ Charon,” U.S. packet—£2, and suit of clothes
—Got reference. .

Mes. BRAXXHOLME.—Clematis Cottage—WWidow
—Through Rev. Furby, £3 and prayer-book.

loucester. Bay 30
MRG;. CAPTAIN DANTELS.—- Street.—Vidow
—Son drowned off Cape, as purser of same ship,
“The Thetis®™—£5 and old sea-chest. N.B.:
Vamosed next day—Captain returned from Lc:n-
don —Gaff. blown in county paper. Mem.: Not
to visif neighbourhood for four years.

Lincoln. June 19.
ANDREW TAGGART.— street.— Gentleman—
- Great abolitionist of slave trade—As tradesman

from U.S., who had lost his custom by _a:.ndmg

slope of fugitive female slave—By name Naomi

Brown—£5. N.B.: To work him again, for he

is good.

rantham. - Julu 1,

Cl{(::RLES James CaypioN,—Westby House.—
(Gentleman—Literary—Writes plays and novels—
Asdistant relative of George Frederick Cooke, and
burnt-out bookseller—£2 2s. N.B.: Gave me
some of his own books to read—Such trash,—-
Cadger in one—No more like cadger than I'm
likeaBobby Peel —Went to him again on 5th—
Told him thought it wonderful, and the best
thing out since Vicar of Wakefield—Gave me £1
morg——-Vay good man—To be seen to for the
future.

nitingdon July 135.
lesr.unstingl’nc&— Street.—Widow—Cmnky
—Baptist—As member of persuasion from perse-
cution of worldly-minded re’latxves——.;ElOﬂ—Gave
her addvess in London—Good for a £a every
year—Recoznized inspector— Leave to-night.

There are, of course, many varieties of
the begging-letter writer; but although
each and all of them have the same pre-
tensions to former respectability, their
mode of levying contributions is entirely
different. There are but few who possess
the versatility of their great master—
Bampfylde Moore Carew ; and it is usual
for every member of the fraternity 1’30 chalk
out for himself a particular “line” of im-
position—a course of conduct that renders
him perfect in the part he plays, makes
his references and certificates coptml_la.]l_z
available, and prevents him from “ jostling
or coming into collision with others of his
calling who might be “on the same lay as
himself, and spoil his game !’ Among the
many specimens, one of the most promi-
nent is the

DEcayED GENTLEMAN.

cant is of former greatness, of acquaintancs
among the nobility and gentry of a par-
ticular county—always a dlstant_ one from
the scene of operations—of hunting, races,
balls, meets, appointments to the . magis-
tracy, lord-lieutenants, contested elections,
and marriages in highlife. The knowledge
of the things of which he talks so fluently
is gleaned from files of old county.news-
papers. When at fault, or to use his own
phrase, “pounded,” a ready wit, a depre-
cating shrug, and a few words, such as
“Perhaps I’'m mistaken—I used to visit
a good deal there, and was introduced
to so many who have forgotten me now
—my memory is failing, like everything
else ” — extricate him from his difficulty,
and increase his capital of past prosperity
and present poversy. The decayed gentle-
man 1s also a great authority on wines—by
right of a famous sample—his father “laid
down” in eighteen eleven, “the comet year
you know,” and is not a little severe upon
bis past extravagance. He relishes the re-
trospection of the heavy losses he endured
at Newmarket, Doncaster, and Epsom in
* forty-two and three,” and is pathetic on
the subject of the death of William Scott.
The cause of his ruin he attributes usually
to a suit in the Court of Chancery, or the
“fatal and -calamitous Encumbered Irish
Estates Bill.” He is aflorid impostor, and
has a jaunty sonorous way of using-his
clean, threadbare, silk pocket-handkerchief,
that carries conviction even to the most
sceptical.

1%t is not uncommon to find among these
degraded mendicants one who has really
been a gentleman, as far ag birth and edu-
cation go, but whose excesses and extrava-
gances have reduced him to mendicity.
Such cases are the most hopeless. Un-
mindful of decent pride, and that true gen-
tility that rises superior to circumstance,
and finds no soil upon the money earned
by labour, the lying, drunken, so_ddezl’
wretch considers work “beneath him;
upon the shifting quicksands of his own
vices rears an edifice of vagabond vanity,
and persuades himself that, by fotrfeiting
his manhood, he vindicates his right to the

haracter of gentleman. :

° The lettersg written by this class of beg:
gar generally run as follows. My readers
will, of course, understand that the names
and places mentioned are the only portions
of the epistles that are ﬂCtli\';lO‘llS.

“ Three Mermaids Inn, Pond Lane.
April —, 18
“SIRr, or MADAM,

The conversation of this class of mendi-

e

“ Although I have not the honour to
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be persona,ily acquainted with you, I have

member of your family, Major Sherbrook,
when with his regiment at Malta; and my
present disadvantageous circumstances em-
boldens me fo write to you, for the claims
of affliction upon the heart of the compas-
sionate are among the holiest of those kin-
dred ties that bind man to his fellow-
being.

“My father was a large landed proprietor
at Peddlethorpe, ——shire. I, his ‘only
son, had every advantage that birth and
fortune could give me claim to: From an
informality in the wording of my father’s
will, the dishonesty of an attorney, and the
rapacity of some of my poor late father’s
distant relatives, the property was, at his
death, thrown into Chancery, and for the
last four years I have been reduced to—
comparatively speaking—starvation.,

“ With the few relies of my former pros-
perity I have long since parted. My
valued books, and, I am ashamed to own,
my clothes, are gone. Tam now in the last
stage of destitution, and, I regret to say,
in debt to the worthy landlord of the
tavern from which I ‘write this, to the
amount of eight and sixpence. My object
in coming to this part of the country was
to see an old friend, whom I had hoped
would have assisted me. We were on the
same form together at Rugby—2Alr. J oseph
Thwrwood of Copesthorpe. ~ Alas! I find
that he died three months ago.

“I most respectfully beg of you to grant
e some trifling assistance. As in my
days of prosperity I trust my heart was
never deaf to the voice of entreaty, nor my
purse closed to the wants of the necessi-
tous; so dear sir, or madam, I hope that
0y request will not be considered by you
& Impertinent or intrusive,

“I have the honour to enclose you some
testimonials as to my character and former
station in society ; and trusting that the
Almighty Being 10ay never visit you with
that affliction which it has been His all-
Wise purpose to heap on me, I am

“Your most humble and
: “Obliged servant,
“ FREDERICE M AURICE STANHOPE,
“Formerly of Stanhope House, shire,”

THE BROKEN-DOWN TRADESMAN

s a sort of retail dealer in the same de-
seription of article as the decayed gentle-
Man. - The unexpected breaking of fourteen
of the most respectable banking-houses in
New York, or the loss of the cargoes of two
vessels in the late autumnal gales, or the

had the advantage of an introduction o g

Chates, “ joined and combined together
with the present commercial crisis, has
been the means of bringing him down to
his present deplorable situation,” as his
letter runs, Hig references are mostly
from churchwardens, bankers, and dissent-
Ing clergymen, and he carries about a ficti-
tious set of books—day-book, ledger, and
petty-cash-book, containing entries of debtg
of large amounts, and a dazzling display of
the neatest and most immaculate of com-
mercial cyphering. His conversation, like
his correspondence, is a queer Jumble of
arithmetic and seripture. He has g wife
whose appearance is in itself a small in-
come. She folds the hardest-working-luok-
ing of hands across the cleanest of white
aprons, and curtseys with the humility of
a pew-opener. The clothes of the worthy
couple are shabby, but their persons and
linen are rigorously clean. Their cheeks
shine with yellow soap, as if they were
rasped and bee’s-waxed every morning,
The male impostor, when fleecing a vie-
tim, has a habit of washing his . hands
“with invisible soap and imperceptible
water,” as though he were waiting on a
customer. The wedded pair—and, -gene-
rally, they are really married—are of con-
genial dispositions and domestic turn of
mind, and get drunk, and fight each other,
or go half-price to the play according to
their humour. Tt is usually jealousy that
betrays them. The husband s unfaithful,
and the wife “peaches ;” through her
agency the police are put upon the track,
and the broken-down tradesman is com-
mitted. In prison he professes extreme
penitence, and has a turn for seripbural
quotation, that stands him in good stead.
On his release he takes to itinerant
preaching, or political lecturing, What
becomes of him after those last resources
it is difficult to determine. The chances
are that he again writes begging letters,
but “on a different lay.”

THE DISTRESSED ScHOLAR

is another variety of the same Spscies, a
connecting link between the self-glorifi-
cation of the decayed ‘gentleman and the
humility of the broken-down tradesman.
He is generally in want of money to pay
his railway-fare, or coach-hire to the north
of England, where he has a situation as
usher to an academy—or he cannot seek
for a situation for want of “those clothes
which sad necessity has compelled him to
part with for temporary convenience.” His
letters, written in the best small hand, with
the finest of upstrokes and fattest of down-

Suspersion of payment of Haul, Strong, and
---_-—-___

stiokes, are after this fashion :
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¢« Star Temperance Coffcc House,
“ Gravel Walk.
« r Mapam
Sm;,‘g have the.honour to lay my case
before you, humbly entreating your kin
ideration.
c{)I‘-‘I‘S’I] :.m a tutor, and was educated ab
St. ’s College, Cambridge. My last situa-~
tion was with the Rev. Mr. Cross, Laburnum
House, near Dorking. I profess English,
Latin, Greek, mathematics, and the higher
branches of arithmetic, and am well read
in general literature, ancient and modern.
‘ Rudem esse omnino in nostris poetis est
issimea signitize signum.’
m?‘r};lsam ab I%Il':alsent under engagement to
superintend the scholastic establishment
of Mr, Tighthand of the classical and com-
mercial academy ——, Cumberland, but
have not the means of defraying the ex-
penses of my journey, nor of appearing
with becoming decen.cl:y before my new
raployer and my pupils.
’ ‘PMgr Wardrobjt; Pis all pledged for an
amount incommensurate with its gglue,
and I humbly and respectfully lay my case
before you, and implore you for assistance,
or even a temporary accommodation.
“1 am aware that impostors, armed with
specious stories, often impose on the kind-
hearted and the credulous. °‘Nervi a,tqurf
artus est sapientiz—non temere credere.
I have therefore the honour to forward you
the enclosed testimonials from my former
employers and others as to my character
nd capacity. )
: ‘L} Thg.t ygu may never be placed in such
circumstances as to compel you to indite
such an epistle as the one I am at present
penning is my most fervent wish. Rely
upon it, gemerous sir—or madam—that,
should you afford me the means of gaining
an honourable competence, you shall never
have .to repent your timely. benevolence.
If, however, I should be unsuccessful in
my present application, I must endeavo}lllr
to console myself with the words of the
great poet. ‘/Btas ipsa solatium omx‘nbus
affert,” or with the diviner precept: ‘And
i3 too shall pass away.’
thi? fohaire, g)ir—or ny;a.dam—the honour
o be ¢ Your humble and obedient servant,
¢« HoRACE HuUMM.”

i ith the
A gracefully flourished swan, wit
date % German text on his left wing, ter-
minates the letter. )
THE Kaces Faminy.

i i indling
is case of cleverly organized swin
fel?]il)enea.th the writer’s Bersonal observa-

d | libel which, should they ever read these

1 stood them in good stead, and they begged

In a paved court, dignified with the
name of a market, leading into one of the
principal thorouchfares of London, dwelt
a family whom, from fear of an action for

lines, they would assuredly bring, I will
call Kaggs. Mr, Kaggs, the head of the
family, had commenced life in the service
of a nobleman. He was a tall, portly man,
with a short nose, broad truculent mouth,
and a light, moist eye. His personal ad-
vantages and general conduct obtained
him promotion, and raised him from the
servants’ hall to the pantry. When he
was thirty years of age, he was butler in
the family of a country gentleman, whose
youngest daughter fell in love, ran away
with, and—married him. The angry father
closed his doors against them, and steeled
his heart to the pathetic appeals addressed
to him by every post. Mr. Kaggs, unable
to obtain a character from his Iast place,
found himself shut out from his former
occupation. 1Ilis wife gave promise of |
making an increase to the numbers of the
family, and to use Mr. Kaggs’s own pantry
vernacular, ““he was flyblown and frost- .
bitten every joint of him.” '

It was then that he first conceived the
idea of making his wife’s birth and parent-
age a source of present income and pro-
vision for old age. She was an excellent
penwoman, and for some months had had
great practice in the composition of bera,r-
ging letters to her father. Mr, Kaggs's
appearance being martial and imposing,
he collected what information he could
find upon the subject, and passed himself
off for a young Englishman of good family,
who had been an officer in the Spanish
army, and served ‘“‘under Evans!” Mrs.
Kaggs’s knowledge of the county families

themselves through England, Scotland, and
Wales, and lived in a sort of vulgar lusury,
at no cost but invention, falsehood, and a
ream or so of paper. |

. It was som% I;'ew' years ago that T first
made their acquaintance. Mrs. Kaggs had
bloomed into a fine elderly woman, and
Mr. Kaggs’s nose and stomach had widened
to that appearance of fatberly responsibi-
lity and parochial importance that was
most to be desired. The wife had sunk to
the husband’s level, and had brought up
her children to tread in the same path.
Their family. though not numerous, was a
blessing to them, for each child, some waijt'
or other, contrived to bring in money.h ;
was their parents’ pride that they ha
given their offspring a liberal education.

tion. '

‘As soon as they were of an age capable of
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receiving mstruction, they were placed at
8 respectable boarding-school, and, al-
though they only stayed in it one half-year,
they went to another establishment for the
next half-year, and so managed to pick up
a good miscellaneous education, and at the
same time save their parents the cost of
board and lodging.

James Julian Kaggs, the eldest and only
son, was in Australia, “ doing well” as his
mamma would often say—though in what
particular business or profession was a
subject on which she preserved a discreet
silence. As I never saw the young man
in question, I am unable to furnish any
information respecting him.

Catherine Kaggs, the eldest daughter,
was an ugly and vulgar girl, on whom g
genteel education and her mothers ex-
ample of elegance and refinement had been
thrown away. Kitty was a sort of Cin-
derella in the family, and being possessed
of neither tact nor manner to levy contri-
butions on the charitable, was sentenced
to an out-door employment, for which she
was well fitted. She sold flowers in the
thoroughfare, near the market,

The second daughter, Betsey, was the
pride of her father and mother, and the
mainstay of the family, Tall, thin, and
elegant, interesting rather than pretty, her
pale face and subdued manners, her long
eyelashes, soft voice, and fine hands, were
the very requisites for the personation of
beggared gentility and dilapidated aristo-
cracy. Mrs. Kaggs often said, “That poor
Kitty was her father’s girl, a Kaggs all over
—but that Bessie was a Thorncliffe (her
0w maiden name)and a lady every inch I

The other children were a boy and girl
of five and three years old, who called Mrs,
Kaggs “ Mamma,” but who appeared much
too young to belong to that lady in any
relation but that of grand-children’ Kitty,
the flower girl, was passionately fond of
them, and ¢ Bessie” patronized them in
her meek, maidenly way, and called them
her dear brother and sister.

In the height of the season Miss Bessie
Kaggs, attired in shabby black silk, dark
shawl, and plain bonnet, would sally forth
to the most aristocratic and fashionable
Squares, attended by her father in a white
neck-cloth, carrying in one hand a small
and fragile basket, and in the other g heavy
and respectable umbrella. Arrived_at the
mansion of the intended vietim, Miss Bessie

her father of the burthen of the fragile
basket. As the door opened, she would
desire her parent, who was supposed to be
& faithful retainer, to wait, and Mr. Kaggs

would touch his hat respectfully and retire
meekly to the corner of the square, and
watch the placards in the public-house in
the next street,

“Is Lady —— within” Miss DBetsey
would inquire of the servant,

If the porter replied that his lady was
out, or that she conld not receive visitors,
except by appointment, Miss Betsey would
boldly demand pen, ink, and paper, and sit
down and write, in a delicate, lady’s hand,
to the following effect ;—

“Miss Thirlbrook presents her compli-
ments to the Countess of ———, and most
respectfully requests the honour of enrol-

ing the Countess’s name among the list of
ladies who are kindly aiding her in dispos-
ing of a few necessaries for the toilette, -

“ Miss Thirlbrook is. reduced to this ex-
treme measure from the sad requirements
of her infirm father, formerly an officer in
his Majesty’s —d Regiment, who, from a
position of comfort and affluence, is now
compelled to seek aid from the charitable,
and to rely on the feeble exertions of his
daughter: a confirmed cripple and valetu-
dinarian, he has no other resource.

“The well known charity of the Countess
of has induced Miss Thirlbrook to
make this intrusion on her time, Miss T.
will do herself the honour of waiting upon
ber ladyship on Thursday, when she
earnestly entreats the favour of an inter-
view, or an inspection of the few articles
she has to dispose of.”

" Monday.,

This carefully concocted letter—so differ-
ent from the usnal appeals—containing no
references to other persons as to character
or antecedents, generally had its effect,
and in a few days Miss Betsey would find
herself téte-A-téte with the Countess —
On entering the room she would make a
profound curtsey, and, after thanking her
ladyship for the honour, would open the
fragile " basket, which contained a few
bottles of scent, some fancy soaps, orna-
mental envelopes, and perforated - note-
papers,

“Bit down, Miss Thirlbrook,” the Coun-
tess would open the conversation. “J see
the articles. Your note, I think, men-
tioned something of your being in Iless
fortunate——

Miss Betsey would lower her eyelashes
and bend her head—not #oo deferentially,
but as if bowing to circumstances for her
father—her dear father’s sake—for this
was ‘implied by her admirably concealed
histrionic capability,

The lady would then suggest that she

e .

had a great many claims upon her con-
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sideration, and would delicately inquire | ceived a wound in his leg at Barossa, undes

into the pedigree and circumstances of
Lieutenant Thirlbrook, furmerly of his
Majesty’s —d Regiment.

Miss Betsey’s replies were neither too
ready nor too glib. She suffered herself
to be drawn out, but did not advance a
statement, and so established in *her
patroness’s mind the idea that she had
to deal with a very superior person. The
sum of the story of this interesting scion
of a fallen house was, that her father was
an old Peninsular officer—as would be
seen by a reference to the Army List (Miss
Betsey had found the name in an old list);
that he had left the service during the
peace in 1814 ; that a ruinous lawsuit,
arising from railway speculatious, and an
absconding agent, had reduced them to—
to—to “their present position—and that
six years ago, an old wound-—received at
Barossa—had broken out, and laid her
father helpless on a sick bed. “I know
that these articles,” Betsey would conclude,
pointing to the fancy soaps and stationery,
“are not such perhaps as your ladyship is
accustomed to; but if you would kindly
aid me by purchasing some of them—-f
ever so few—you would materially assist
us; and I hope that—that we should not
prove—either undeserving or ungrateful.”

When, as sometimes happened, ladies
paid a visib to Lieut. Thirlbrook, every-
thing was prepared for their reception with
a dramatic regard for propriety. The
garret was made as clean and as uncomfort-
able as possible. Mr. Kaggs was put to
bed, and the purpled pinkness of his com-
plexion toned down with violet powder
and c¢osmetics. A white handkerchief,
with the Thirlbrook crest in a corner, was
carelessly dropped upon the coverlid. A
few physic bottles, an old United Service
paper, and a ponderous Bible lay upon a
ricketty round table beside him. Ms,
Kaggs was propped up with pillows in an
arm-chair near the fireplace, and desired
to look rheumatic and resigned. Kitty
was sent out of the way; and the two
children were dressed up in shabby black,
and promised plums if they would keep
quiet. Miss Betsey herself, in grey stuff
and an apron, meek, mild, and matronly
beyond her years, glided about softly, like
a Sister .of Mercy connected with the
family.

My readers must-understand that Mr.
Kaggs was the sole tenant of the house he
lived in, though he pretended that he only
occupied the garrets as a lodger.

During the stay of the fashionable Sa-

tearitans Licut. Thirlbrook—who had re- |

the Duke—would say but little, but now
and then his mouth would twitch as with
suppressed pain. The visitors were gene-
rally much moved at the distressing scene,
The gallant veteran—the helpless old lady
—the sad and silent children—and the
ministering angel of a daughter, were an
Impressive spectacle. The ladies would
promise to exert themselves among their
friends, and do all in their power to relieve
them.,

“ Miss Thirlbrook,” they would ask, as
Miss Betsey attended thém to the street-
door, “those dear children are not your
brother and sister, are they ?”

Betsey would suppress a sigh, and say,
“They -are the son and daughter of my
poor brother, who was a surgeon in the
Navy—they are orphans. My brother died
on the Gold Coast, and his poor wife soon
followed him. She was delicate, and could
not bear up against the shock, The poor
things have only us to look to, and we do
for them what little lies in our power.”

This last stroke was a climax. “She
never mentioned them before!” thought
the ladies. *‘YWhat delicacy ! What high
feeling! These are not common beggars,
who make an exaggerated statement of
their griefs.” : .

“Miss Thirlbrook, I am sure you will
pardon me for making the offer ; but those
dear children upstairs do not look strong.
I hope you will not be offended by my
offering to send them a Iluncheon now and
then—a few delicacies—nourishing things
—to do them good.” ‘

Miss Betsey would curtsey, lower her
eyelids, and say, softly, ‘“Thev are not
strong.” 7 :

“I'll send my servant as soon as I get
bome. Pray use this trifle for the present,”
(the lady would take out her purse,) “and
good morning, Miss Thirlbrook. I must
shake hands with you. I consider myself
fortunate in having made your acquaint-
ance.”

Betsey’s eyes would fill with tears, and
as she held the door open, the expression
of her face would plainly say: “Not only
for myself, oh dear and charitable ladies,
but for my father—my poor father—who
was wounded, at Barossa, in the leg—do
I thank you from the depths of a profoundly
grateful heart.” -

When the basket arrived, Miss Betsey
would sit down with her worthy parcnts
and enjoy whatever poultry or meat had
not been touched ; but anything that had
been cut, anything “second-hand,” that

dainty and haughty young lady. would
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instruct her sister Kitty to give to the
oor beggars.

This system of swindling could not, of
course, last many years, and when the
west end of London became too hot to
hold them, the indefatigable Kaggses putan
advertisement into the Times and Morning
Post, addressed to the charitable and hu-
mane, saying that “a poor, but respect-
able family, required a small sum to enable
them to make up the amount of their
passage to Australia, and that they could
give the highest references as to character.

The old certificites were hawked about,
and for more than two years they drove a
roaring trade in money, outfits, and neces-
saries for a voyage. Mr. Kaggs, too, made
a fortunate hit. He purchased an old
piano, and raffied it at five shillings a head.
Each of his own family took a chance. At
the first raffle Miss Betsey won it, at the
second, Miss Kitty, on the third, Mr, Kaggs,
on the fourth, his faithful partner, and on
the fifth and last time, a particular friend
of Miss Kitty’s, a young lady in the green-
grocery line. This invaluable piece of
furniture was eventually disposed of by
private contract to a dealer in Barret’s
Court, Oxford Street, and, a few days after,
the Kaggs family really sailed for Mel-

them,

Among the begging-letter fraternity there
are not a few persons who affect to be
literary men. They have at one time or
another been able to publish a pamphlet, a
poem, or a song—generally a patriotic one,
and copies of these works—they always
call them “works ”—they constantly carry
about with them to be ready for any cus-
tomer who may turn up. I have known a
notable member of this class of beggars for
some years, He was introduced to me as
a literary man by an innocent friend who
really believed in his talent. He greeted
me as & brother craftsman, and immediately
took from the breast-pocket of his thread-
bare surtout a copy of one of his works,
“Allow me,” he said, “to present you with
my latest work; it is dedicated, you will
perceive, to the Right Honourable the Earl
of Derby—here is a letter from hisJordship
complimenting me in the most handsome
terms;” and before I could look into the
book, the author produced from a well-
worn black pocket-book a dirty letter dis-
tinguished by a large red seal. Sure
enough it was a genuine letter beginning
“The Earl of Derby presents his compli-
ments,” and going on to acknowledge the
veceipt of 2 copy of Mr. Driver’s work.

——————

bourne, and I have never since heard of

Mr. Driver—I will call my author by that
name—produced agreat many other letters,
all from persons of distinction, and the
polite terms in which they were expressed
astonished me not a little. I soon, how-
ever, discovered the key to all this con-
descension. The work was a political one,
glorifying the Conservative party, and
abounding with all sorts of old-fashioned
Tory sentiments. The letters Mr. Driver
showed me were of course all from tories,
The “work” was quite a curiosity. It
was called a political novel. It had for
its motto, ““Pro Rege, Lege; Aris et Focis,”
and the dedication to the Right Honourable
the Earl of Derby was displayed over
whole page in epitaph fashion, At the
close of our interview Mr. Driver pointed
out to me that the price of the work was
two shillings. Understanding the hint, I
gave him that amount, when he called for

pen and ink, and wrote on the fly leaf of |

the work, “To —— , Bsq., with the sin-
cere regards of the author.—J. Fitzharding
Driver.” On looking over the book—it was
a mere paper-covered pamphlet of some
hundred pages—TI found that the story was
not completed. I mentioned this to Mr.
Driver the next time I met him, and he
explained that he meant to go to press—
that was a favourite expression of his—to
go to press with the second volume shortly.
Ten years, however, have elapsed since
then, and Mr. Driver has not yet gone tc
press with his second volume. The last
time I met him he offered me the original
volume as his “last new work,” which he
presumed I had never seen. He also in-
formed me that he was about to publish a
patriotic song in honour of the Queen.
Would I subscribe for a copy—only three-
and-sixpence—and he would leave it for
me? Mr, Driver had forgotten that I had
subscribed for this very song eight years
previously. He showed me the selfsame
MsS. of the new national anthem, which 1
had perused so long ago. The paper had
become as soft and limp and dingy as a
Scotch one-pound note, but it had been
worth a good many one-pound notes to
Mr. Fitzharding Driver. Mr. Driver has
lived upon this as yet unpublished song,
and that unfinished political novel, for ten
years and more. I have seen him often
enough to know exactly his modus sperands.
Though practically a beggar Mr, Driver is
no great rogue. Were you to dress him
well, he might pass for a nobleman. As it

is, in his shabby genteel clothes he looks a

broken-down swell. And so in fact he is.
In his young days he had plenty of money,
and went the pace among the young bloods
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of Bond Street. Mr. Driver’s young days
were the days of the Regent. He drove a’
dashing phaeton-and-four then, and lounged
and gambled, and lived the life of a man
about town He tells you all that with
great pride, and also how he came to grief,
though this part of the story is not so
clear. There is no doubt that he had con-
siderable acquaintance among great people
in his prosperous days, He lives now
upon his works, and the public-house
parlours of the purlieus of the west-end
serve him as publishing houses. He is a
great political disputant, and his company
is not unwelcome in those quarters, He
enters, takes his seat, drinks his glass,
joins in the conversation, and, as he says
himself, shows that he is a man of parts,
In this way he makes friends among the
tradesmen who visit these resorts. They
soon find out that heis poor, and an author,
and moved both to pity and admiration,
each member of the company purchases a
copy of that unfinished political novel, or
subscribes for that new patriotic song,
which [ expect will yet be in the womb of
the press when the crack of doom comes.
I think Mr. Driver has pretty well used up
all the quiet parlours of W. district by this
time. Not long ago I had a letter from
him enclosing a prospectus of a new work
to be entitled “ Whiggery, or the Decline
of England,” and soliciting a sutbscription
to enable him o go to press with the first
edition. I have no doubt that every con-
servative member of both houses of -Par-
liament has had a copy of that prospectus.
Mr. Fitzharding Driver will call at their
houses for an answer, and Some entirely
out of easy charity, and others from a party
feeling of delight at the prospect of the
Whigs being abused in a book even by
this poor beggar, will send him down half-
crowns, and enable the poor wretch to eat
and drink for a few months longer. On
more than one occasion while I haveknown
him, Mr. Driver has been on the point of
“ being well off again,” to use his own ex-
pression, His behaviour under the pros-
pect was characteristic of the man, his
antecedents, and his mode of life, He
touched up his seedy clothes, had some
cotton-velvet facings put to his thread-
bare surtout, revived his hat, mounted a
pair of shabby patent-leather boots, pro-
vided himself with a penny cane, adorned
with an old silk tassel, and appeared each
day with a flower in his button-hole. In
addition to these he had sewn into the
breast of his surtout a bit of parti-coloured
~ ribbon to look like a decoration. In this

: puzzled me.

Palace one day, and appeared to be in great
glee. His ogling and mysterious manner
Judge of my astonishment
when this hoary, old, tottering, toothless
beggar informed me, with many self-satisfied
chuckles, that a rich widow, “a fine dash-
ing woman, sir,” had fallen in love with
him, and was going to marry him. The
marriage did not come off, the pile is wom
away from the velvet facings, the patent-
leather boots have become mere shapeless
flaps of leather, the old broad-brimmed
hat is past the power of reviver, and the
Bond Street buck of the days of the Regent
now wanders from public-house to public-
house selling lucifer-matches. He still
however carriés with him a copy of his
“work,” the limp and worn MS, of his
anthem, and the prospectus of “ Whiggery,
or the Decline of England.” These and
the letters from distinguished personages
stand him in better stead than the lucifer-
matches, when he lights upon persons of
congenial sympathies.

ADVERTISING BEGGING-LETTER WRITERS,

Among many begging-letter writers who
appealed to sentiment, the most notorious
and successful was a man of the name of
Thomas Stone, alias Stanley, alias Newton.
He had been in early life transported for
forgery, and afterwards was tried for per-
jury ; and when his ordinary methods of
raising money had been detected and -ex-
posed, he resorted to the ingenious expe-
dient of sending an advertisement to the
T¥mes, of which the following is a copy :—

“To the Charitable and Affluent.

* At the eleventh hour a young and most
unfortunate lady is driven by great distress
to solicit from those charitable and humane
persons who ever derive pleasure from be-
nevolent acts, some little pecuniary assisi-
ance. 'The advertiser’s condition is almost
hopeless, being, alas! friendless, and re-
duced to the last extremity, The smallest
aid would be most thankfully acknowledged,
and the fullest explanation given. Direct
Miss T. C. M,, Post-office, Great Randolph
St., Camden New Town.” .

This touching appeal was read by a phi-
lanthropic 'gentleman, who sent the ad-
vertiser 5., and afterwards 1Z. more, to
which he received a reply in the following
words :—

#¢SIr,—I again offer my gratitude for your
charitable kindness. I am quite unable to
speak the promptings of my heart for your
great goodness to me, an entire stranger, but
you may believe me, sir, 1 am very sib-

cerely thankful. You will, T am sure, be

guise he came up to 1mne at the Crystal

happy to hear I have paid the few trifling
demands upon me, and alsc obtained suf-
ficlent of my wearing apparel to make a
| decent appearance; but it has swallowed
up the whole of your generous bounty, or I
should this day have moved to the Hamp-
stead Road, where a far more comfortable
lodging has been offered me, and where,
sir, if you would condescend to call I
would cheerfully and with pleasure relate
my circumstances in connexion with my
past history, and I do hope you might
consider me worthy of your further notice.
But it is my earnest desire to support my-
self and my dearest child by my own in-
dustry. As I mentioned before, I have
youth and health, and have received a
good education, but alas! I fear I shall
have a great difficulty in obtaining em-
ployment such as I desire, for I have fallen!

child of sin. But I was deceived—cruelly
deceived by a base and heartless villain.
A licence was purchased for our marriage;
Ibelieved all; my heart knew no guile ;
the deceptions of the world I had scarcely
‘| ever heard of ; but too soon I found my-
self destroyed and lost, the best affections
of my heart trampled upon, and myself
infamous and disgraced. But I did not
continue to live in sin. Oh no! I des-
pised and loathed the villain who so
deceived me. Neither have I received,
nor would I, one shilling from him. I
think I stated in my first letter I am the
daughter of a deceased merchant ; such is
the case; and had I some friends to in-
terest themselves for me, I do think it
would be found I am entitled to some pro-
perty ; however, it would be first necessary
to explain personally every circumstance,
and to you, sir, I would unreservedly ex-
plain all. And oh! 1 do earnestly hope
youwould, after hearing my sad tale, think
there Wwas some little palliation of my guilt.
“In answer to the advertisement I had
inserted, I received many offers of assist-
ance, but they contained overtures of such
a nature that I could not allow myself to
reply to any of them, You, sir, have been
my best friend, and may God bless you for
your sympathy and kindness, I am very
desirous to remove, but cannot do so with-
out a little money in my pocket. Your
charity has enabled me to provide all I
required, and -paid that which I owed,
which has been a great relief to my mind.
I hope and trust that you will not think
me covetous or encroaching wupon your
goodness, in asking you to assist me with
asmall sum further, for the purpose named.
Should you, however, decline to do so, be-

———

I am a mother, and my dear poor boy is the |
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lieve me, I should be e ually grateful: and
1t 1s most painful and rgpugga%l{'; to m)’r feel-
ngs to ask, but I know not to whom else to
apply. Entreating your early reply, how-
ever it may result, and with every good
wish, and the sincerest and warmest acknow-
ledgments of my heart, believe, sir, always
your most thankful and humble servant,
y ‘ “ FRANCES THORPE,
Please direct T, O, M., Post-office, Crown
Street, Gray’s Inn Road.” ’

_ With the same sort of tale, varyine the
signature to Fanny Lyons, Mary Whit-
more, and Fanny Hamilton, &c., Mr. Stone
continued to vietimize the public, until the
Society for the Suppression of Mendicity
laid him by the heels. He was committed
for trial at Clerkenwell Sessions, and sen-
tenced to transportation for seven years.

I must content myself with these few
Specimens of the begging-letter impostors ;
1t would be impossible to describe every
variety. Sometimes they are printers,
whose premises have been destroyed by
fire; at others, young women who have
been ruined by noblemen and are ansious
to retrieve themselves ; or widows of naval
officers who have perished in action or by
sickness. There was a long run upon “aged
clergymen, whose sands of life were fast
running out,” but the fraud became so
common that it was soon “ blown.”

The greatest blow that was ever struck
at this species of imposition was the esta-
blishment of the Begging-Letter Depart-
ment by the Society for the Suppression of
Mendicity. Tn the very first case they in-
vestigated they found the writer—who had
penned a most touching letter to a well-
known nobleman—crouching in a fireless
garret in one of the worst and lowest
neighbourhoods of London. This man
was discovered to be the owner and oceu-
pier of a handsomely-furhished house in
another part of the town, where his wife
and family lived in luxury. The following
18 a specimen of a most artful begging
letter from America. '

Ellicot’s Alills, Howard Co., Maryland,
United States,
June 6, 1859,
“ MY DEAREST F'RIEND,

“Why—why have you not written,
and sent me the usual remittances? Your
silence has caused me the greatest uneasi-
ness. Poor dear Frederick is dying and wa
are in the extremest want. The period to
hear from you has past some time, and no
letter. It is very strange! What can it
mean ?

—
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¢ ort time your poor suffering son
will %Taaaihrest. I ysha,ll then trouble you
no more; but—oh! I beseech you, do noiI:
permit your poor son to die in want. ‘
have expended my last shilling to procmg
him those little necessaries he must an
shall have. Little did I think when, l9n1§1;
long years ago, I deserted all, that you mig
be free and happy, that you would fail me
in this terrible hour of affliction—but you
have not—I know you have not. ¥o(vi1
must have sent, and the letter miscarried.
Your poor dying son sends his fondest
love. Poor dear fellow!—he has never
known a father’s care ; still, from a child,
he has prayed for, revered, and loved you
—he is now going to his Father in heaven,
and, when he is gone my widowed heart
will break. When I look back upon thg
long past, although broken-hearted an
crushed to the earth, yet I cannot tutor
my heart to regret it, for I dearly loved you.
Yes, and proved it, dearest friend, by for-
saking and fleeing with my poor fatherless
boy to this strange and distant land, that
you might be free and happy with those so
worthy of you ; and, believe me when I say,
that your happiness has been my constant
prayer. In consequence of poor dear
Frederick’s sickness we are in the greatest
distress and want. I have been compelled
to forego all exertion, and attend solelglr
upon him; therefore, do, I pray you, sen
me, without an instant’s delay, a 10{. note:
I must have it, or I shall go mad. Youw
poor suffering boy must not die in misery
and want. Send the money by return
maii, and send a Bank of England note, for
I am now miles away from where 1 could
get a draught cashed. 1 came here for thi
benefit of poor dear Frederick, but I fear i
has done himno good. We are now among
strangers, and in the most abject distress,
and unléss you send soon, your afflicted un-
offending boy will starve to death. I can
no longer bear up against poverty, sickness,
and your unkindness ; but you must have
sent ; your good, kind _hee_u't would no(’i.
permit you to let us die in want. Go
bless you, and keep you and yours. IM%E
you be supremely happy! Bless you! ;
mercy send soon, for we are in extremes
nt.
b “ Remaining faithfully,
“Your dearest friend,
“ KATE STANLEY.
“ Pay the postage of your letter to me, or
1 shzﬁl ynot ‘Ee able to obtain it, for I am
selling everything to live.”

The above affecting letter was received

months after his death, The affair was

-posture.,

i igated and proved to be an im.
gt The morslzl character of Mr, —_
had been irreproachable. American beg-
ging-letter writers read the olgltua.rles
in English newspapers and ply thelr' trade, -
while the loss of the bereaved 1'ela.t1yes of
the man whose memory they malign is
recent,

AsHAMED BEGGARS.

By the above title I mean those tall, lant-
horn-jawed men, in seedy well-brushed
clothes, who, with a ticket on their brqasts,
on which a short but piteous tale is written
in the most respectable of large-hand, and
with a few boxes of lucifer-matches in their
hands, make no appeal by word of mouth,
but invoke the charity of passers-by by
meek glances and imploring Iooks—fe’}lows
who, having no talent for ¢ patter,” are
gifted with great powers of facial pathos, -
and make expression of feature stand in
lieu of vocal supplication. For some years
I have watched a specimen of this class,
who has a regular * beat ” at the west end |-
of London. He is a tall man, with thin
legs and arms, and a slightly-protuberant
stomach. His “costume ” (I use the word
advisedly, for he is really a great actor of
pantomiine,) consists of an old black dress-
coat, carefully buttoned, but left sufficiently
open at the top to show a spotlessly white
shirt, and at the bottom, to exhibit an old
grey waistcoat; and a snowy apron, which
he wears after the fashion of a Ifreemason,
forgetting that real tradesmen are mnever
seen in their aprons except behind the
counter. A pair of tight, dark, shabby
trousers, black gaiters without an absent
button, and heavy shoes of the severest
thickness, cover his nether man. Round
his neck is a red worsted comforter, which
neatly tied at the throat, descends straight
and formally beneath his coat, and exlnbl%b
two fringed ends, which fall, in agreeable
contrast of colour, over the before-men-
tioned apron. I never remember seemgg
beggar of this class without an apron an
a worsted comforter—they would appear
to be his stock—in-trade]; a necessar%r pg;-
ion of his outfit; the white apron to re-
fieve the sombre hue of his hablhn}ents,.
and show up their well-brushed shabbmeslsl,
the scarlet comforter to contrast with tte
cadaverous complexion which he owes t0
art or nature. In winter the comforicfr
also serves as an advertisement that i3
at-coat is gone. )
gr(‘al’he man Igam describing wears a “pad”

round his neck, on which is written—

S

| on the ground he now and then introduces
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Kind Friends and Christian Brethren !
I was once a
Respectable Tradesman, -
doing a Good Business;
till Misfortune reduced me to
this Pass !
Be kind enough to Buy
some of the Articles I offer,
and you will confer a
Real Charity !

In his hands, on which he wears scrupu-
lously-darned mittens, he carries a box or
two of matches, or a few quires of note-
paper or envelopes, and halfa-dozen small
sticks of sealing-wax. He is also furnished
with a shabby~genteel looking boy of about
nine years old, who wears a Shakesperian
collar, and the regulation worsted comiorter,
the ends of which nearly trail upon the
ground. The poor child, whose features
do not in the least resemble the man’s, and
who, too young to be his son, is too old to
be his grandson, keeps his little hands in
his large pockets, and tries to look as un-
happy and half-starved as he can.
- But the face of the beggar is a marvel-
lous exhibition ! His acting is admirable |
Christian resignation and its consequent
fortitude are written on his brow. His
eyes roll imploringly, but no sound escapes
him. The expression of his features almost
pronounces, ““ Christian friend, purchase my
humble wares, for I scorn to beg. I am
starving, but tortures shall not wring the
humiliating secret from my lips.” He exer-
cises a singular fascination over old ladies,
who slide coppers into his hand quickly,
23 if afraid that they shall hurt his feelings.
He pockets the money, heaves a sigh, and
darts an abashed and grateful look at them
that makes them feel how keenly he appre-
ciates their delicacy. When the snow is

a little shiver, and with a well-worn pocket-
handkerchief stifles a cough that he inti-
Inates by, a despairing dropping of his eye-
lids, is slowly killing him.

TeE SweLL Brgear.

A singular variety of this sort of mendi-
cant used to be seen some Years ago in the
streets of Cambridge. He had been a gen-
tleman of property, and had studied at one
of the colleges. Race-courses, billiard-
fables, and general gambling had reduced
him to beggary:; but he was too proud to
ask alms, ~ As’the “ Ashamed Beggar " for-

lifies himself with 5 * pad,” this- swell-
°ggar armed himself with a broom. He
SWept a crossing. His clothes—he always

and shabby; his hat was a broken Gibus,
—

Wore evening-dress-—were miserably ragged

were kind to him, and encouraged his fol-
lies ; but the college dons looked coldly on
him, and when they passed him he would
assume an expression of impertinent in-
difference as if ke cut them.
what became of him.

him he looked between forty and fifty years
of age. '

but he managed to have good and fashion-
able boots ; and his shirt collar, and wrist-
bands were changed every day. A white
cambric handkerchief peeped from his coat-
tail pocket, and a gold. eye-glass dangled
from his neck. His hands were lady-like ;
his nails well-kept ; and it was impossible
to look at him without 3 mingled feeling of
pity and amusement,

His plan of operations was to station
himself at his crossing at the time the
ladies of Cambridge were out shopping,
His antics were curiously funny. Dangling
his broom between his fore-finger and
thumb, as if it were a light umbrella or
riding-whip, he would arrive 2t his stand,
and look up at the sky to see what sort of
weather might be expected. Then tuck-
ing the broom beneath his arm he would
take off his gloves, fold them together
-and put them into his coat-pockets, sweep
his crossing carefully, and when he had
finished, look at it with admiration. When
ladies erossed, he would remove his broken
hat, and smile with great benignity, dis-
playing at ‘the same time a fine set of
teeth. On wet days his attentions to
the fair sex knew no bounds, He would
run before them and wipe away every little
puddle in their path. On receiving a gia-
tuity, which was generally in silver, he
would remove his hat and bow gracefully
and gratefully. When gentlemen walked
over his crossing he would stop them, and,
holding his hat in the true mendicant
fashion, request the loan of g shilling.
With many he was a regular pensioner.
When a mechanic or poor-looking person
offered him g copper, he would take it, and
smile his thanks with a patronising air, but
he never took off his hat to less than Six-
pence. He was a jovial and boastful beg-
gar, and had a habit of j erking at his stand-
up collar, and pulling at his imperial cox-
combically. When he considered his day’s
work over, he would put on his gloves, and,
dangling his broom in his careless elegant
way, trip home to his lodging, He never
used a broom but one day, and gave the old
ones to his landlady. The undergraduates

I never heard
When I last saw

CLEAN Faamy BEGGARS.

Clean Family Beggars are those who beg

or sing in the streefs. in numbers varyin
[ 2 R
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from four to seven. I need only particu-
larize one “gang” or ‘“party,” as their
appearance and method of ‘hegging will do
as a sample of all others.

Beggars of this class group themselves
artistically. A broken-down looking man,
in the last stage of seediness, walks hand-
in-hand with a pale-faced, interesting little
girl. His wife trudges on his other side, a
baby in one arm ; a child just able to walk
steadies itself by the hand that is disen-
gaged ; two or three other children cling
about the skirts of her gown, one occasion-
ally detaching himself or herself—as a kind
of rear or advanced guard from the main
body—to cut off stragglers and pounce
upon falling halfpence, or look piteously
into the face of a passer-by. The clothes of
the whole troop are in that state when
seediness is dropping into rags; bub their
hands and faces are perfectly clean—their
skins literally shine—perhaps from the
effect of a plentiful use of soap, which they
do not wash off before drying themselves with
a towel, The complexions of the smaller
children, in particular, glitter like sand-
paper, and their eyes are half-closed, and
their noses corrugated, as with constant and
compulsory ablution. The baby is a won-
derful specimen of washing and getting-up
of ornamental linen. Altogether, the Clean
Family Beggars form a most attractive
picture for quiet and respectable streets,
and ¢ pose” themselves for the admiration
of the thrifty matrons, who are their best
supporters.

Sometimes the children of the Clean
Family Beggars sing—sometimes the father
“patters.” This morning a group passed
my window, who both sangand “pattered.”
The mother was absent, and the two eldest
girls knitted and crochetted as they walked
along. The burthen of the song which the
children shrieked out in thin treble, was,

s¢ And the wild flowers are springing on the plain.”

The rest of the words were undistinguish-
able. When the Iittle ones had finished,
the man, who evidently prided himself
upon his powers of eloquence, began, in a
loud, authoritative, oratorical tone :—

“ My dear friends,—1It is with great pain,
and affliction, and trouble, that I present
myself and my poo—oor family before
you, in this wretched situation, at the pre-
sent moment; but what can I do? Work
1 cannot obtain, and my little family ask me
for bread ! Yes, my dear friends—my little
family ask me for bread! Oh, my dear
friends, conceive what your feelin’s would
be, if, like me, at the present moment your
poo—oor dear children asked for bread,

and you bhad it not to give them! What
then could you do? God send, my dear
friends, that no individual, no father of a
family, nor mother, nor other individuai
with children, will ever, or ever may be
drove to do what—or, I should say, that

which I am now a-doing of, at the present |

moment. If any one in this street, or in
the next, or in any of the streets in this
affluent neighbourhood, had found their-
selves in the situation, in which I was
placed this morning, it would be hard to
say what they could, or would have done;
and I assure you, my dear friends,—yes, I
assure you, from my heart, that it is very
possible that many might have been drove
to0 have done, or do worse, than what I am
a doing of, for the sake of my poo—oor
family, at the present moment, if they
had been drove, by suffering, as I and my
poo—oor wife have been the morning of
this very day. My wife, my kind {riends,
is now unfortunatelyill through unmerited
starvation, and is ill a-bed, from which, at
the present moment, she cannot rise.
Want we have. known together, my dear
friends, and so has our poo—oor family,
and baby, only eight months old. God
send, my dear friends, that none of you,
and none of your dear babes, and families,
that no individual, which now is listening
to my deep distress, at the present mo-
ment, may ever know the sufferin’s to
which we have been reduced, is my fervent
prayer! AIlTwant to obtain is a meal’s
victuals for my poo—oor family ”

(Here the man caught my eye, and imme-
diately shifted his ground.)

“You will ask me, my dear friends,” he
continued, in an argumentative manner,
“you will ask me how and why it is, and
what is the reason, which I cannot obtain
work? Alas! my dear friends, it is unfor-
tunately so at the present moment. Iam
a silk-weaver in Bethnal Green, by trade,
and the noo International Treaty with

France, which Mr. Cobden—" (here he .

kept his eye on me, as if the political
reason were intended for my especial
behoof)—* which My, Cobden, my dear
friends, was depooted to go to the French
emperor, Louis Napoleon, to agree upoun,
betwixt this country and France, which
the TFrench manufacturers sends goods
into this country, without paying no dooty,
and undersells the native manufacturers,
though, my dear friends, odr workman-
ship is as good, and English silk as genu-
ine as French, I do assure you. Least-
ways, there is no difference, except in
pattern, and, through the neglect of them
as ought to look after it better, that is, to
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gee we had the best designs; for design is|p
the filthiest slums that offer diversion to

the genuine sailor.

the only thing—I mean design and pattern
_in which they can outdo us; and also,
my dear friends, ladies as go to shops will
ask for foreign goods—it is more to their
taste than English, at the present moment;
and so it is, that many poo—oor families
ot Bethnal Green and Spitalfields—and
Coventry likewise, is redooced to the
gituation which, I myself—that is, to ask
your charitfy—am & doing of—at the
present moment.”

I gave a little girl a penny, and the man,
still fixing me with his eye, continued—

«You will ask me, my dear friends,
praps, how it is that I do not apply to the
panish 7 why not to get relief for myself,
my de—ar wife, and little family? My
kind friends, you do not know the state in
which things ‘is with the poor weavers of
Bethnal Green, and, at the present moment,
Spitalfields likewise. It comes of the want
of knowledge of the real state of this rich
and ’appy country, its material prosperity
and resources, which you, at this end of
the town, can form no idea of. There is
now sixteen or seventeen thousand people
out of work, Yes, my dear friends, in
about two parishes, there is sixteen or
seventeen thousand individuals—I mean,
of course, counting their poo—oor families
and all which at the present moment,
cannot obtain bread. Oh, my dear friends,
how grateful ought you be to God that
you and your dear families, are not oub of
work, and can obtain a meal’s victuals, and
are not like the sufferin’ weavers of Bethnal
Green—and Spitalfields,
Kkewise, through the loss of trade; for,
my dear friends, if you were like me, forced
to what I am doing now at the present
moment, &e., &c., &e.”

NAVAL AND MILITARY BEGGARS

are most frequently met with in towns
sifuated at some distance from a seaportor
a garrison. As they are distinct speci-
mens of the same tribe, they must be sepa-
rately classified. The more familiar nui-
sance is the .

TURNPIEE SAILOR.

This sort of vagabond has two lays, the
“merchant ” lay, and the “R’yal Navy”
lay. He adopts either one or the other
according to the exigencies of his wardrobe,
his locality, or the person he is addressing.
He is generally the offspring of some in-
habitant of the most notorious haunts of a
seaport town, and has seldom been at sea,
orwhen he has, has run away after the first

voyage. His slang of seamanship has been

and Coventry’

icked up at the lowest public-houses in

When on the “ merchant lay” his attire

consists of a pair of tattered trousers, an
old guernsey-shirt, and & torn straw-hat.
One of his principal points of ‘¢ costume ™
is his bare feet. His black silk handker-

chief is knotted jauntily round his throat

after the most approved models at the
heads of penny ballads, and the outsides of

songs. He wears small gold earrings, and

has short curly hair in the highest and
most offensive state of glossy greasiness.
His hands and arms are carefully tattooed—

a foul anchor, or a long-haired mermaid
sitting on her tail and making her toilette,
being the favourite cartoons. In his gait

he endeavours to counterfeit the roll of a

true seaman, but his hard feet, knock-knees,
and imperceptibly acquired turnpike-trot
betray him. ~His face bears the stamp of
digbolically low cunning, and it is im-
possible to look at him without an asso-
ciation with a police-court. His complexion
is coarse and tallowy, and has none of the
manly bronze that exposure to the weather,
and watching the horizon give to the real tar.

I was once walking with a gentleman
who had spent the earlier portion of his
life ab sea, when a twinpike sailor shuffled
on before us. We had just been convers-
ing on nautical affairs, and I said fo him—

‘ Now, there -is a brother sailor in dis-
tress ; of course you will give him some-
thing ?”

« fle a sailor!” said my friend, with
great disgust. “Did you see him spit ?”

The fellow had that moment expec-
torated. -

I answered that I had.

« e spit to wind'ard !” said my friend.

¢« What of that # said L

« A regular landsman’s trick,” observed
my friend. ‘A real sailor never spits to
wind’ard. Why, he could’nt.”

We soon passed the fellow, who pulled at
a curl upon his forehead, and began in a
gruff voice, intended to convey the idea of
hardships, storms, shipwrecks, battles,
and privations. ¢ God—bless—your—
'onors—give—a—copper—to —a — poor—
sailor—as—hasn’t—spliced—the — main
jaw—since—the—day-—fore— yesterday—
at—eight—bells—God—love — yer—onors
—do | — I—avent—tasted—sin’—the—day
A *fore — yesterday—so—drop—a — COp—
poor—seaman—do.”

My friend turned round and looked the
beggar full in the face.

# What ship?” he asked, quickly.

The fellow answered glibly.
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¢« What captain #” pursued my friend.

The fellow again replied boldly, though
his eyes wandered uneasily.

% What cargo?” asked my inexorable
companion.

The beggar was not at fault, but an-
swered correctly. ]

The name of the port, the reason of his
discharge, and other questions were asked
and answered ; but the man was evidently
beginning {0 be embarrassed. My friend
puiled out his purse as if to give him some-
thing. ]

“ What are you doing here?’ continued
the indefatigable inquirer. *Did you
leave the coast for the purpose of trying to
find a ship here?” (We were in Leicester.)

The man stammered and pulled at his
useful forelock to get time to collect his
“thoughts and invent a good lie.

«“He had a friend in them parts as he
thought could help him.”

«“ How long smmce you were up the
Baltic?”

« Year—and—a-—arf,—yer—'onor.”

“ Do you know Kiel ?”

“Yes,—yer—'onor.”

“Yye know the ‘Pritish Flag’ on the
quay there ¥’

¢ Yes,—yer—'onor.”

¢ Been there often?”

¢ Yes,—yer—onor.”

¢t Does Nick Johnson still keep 162"

¢ Yes,—yer—onor.” .
-« Then,” said my friend, after giving vent
to a strong opinion as to the beggar's
veracity, ¢ I'd advise you to be off quickly,
for there’s a policeman, and if 1 get within
hail of him 1 shall tell him youre an im-

postor.” There’s no such house on the
i quay. Get out, you scoundrel I”

The fellow shuffied off, looking curses,
| but not daring to express them. .

On the “ R’yal Navy” lay, the turnpike
sailor assumes different habiliments, and
altogether a smarter trim. He wears coarse
blue trousers symmetrically eut about the
hips, and baggy over the foot. A “jumper,”
or loose shirt of the same material, a tar-
paulin hat, with the name of a vessel in
letters of faded gold, is struck on the back
of his neck, and he has a piece of whipcord,
or *“lanyard” round his waist, fo which is
suspended a jack-knife, which if of but
little service in fighting the battles of his
country has stood him in good stead in
silencing the cackling of any stray poultry
-that crossed his road, or in frightening
into liberality the female tenant of a soli-
tary cottage. This * patter,” or *blob,” is
of Plymouth, Portsmouth, Cawsen’ Bay,
Hamoaze—ships paid off, prize-nioney, the

bo’sen and the first le’tenant. He is always
an able-bodied, never an ordinary seaman,
and cannot get a ship “becos” orders
is at the Hadmiralty as no more isn't to
be put into commission. Like the fictitious
merchant-sailor he calls every landsman
“your honour,” in accordance with the
conventional rule ébserved by the jack tars
in nautical dramas. He exhibits a stale
plug of tobacco, and replages 1t in his jaw
with ostentatious gusto. His chief victims
are imaginative boys fresh from “ Robinson
Crusoe,” and “Tales of the Ocean,” and old
ladies who bhave relatives at sea. TFor
many months after a.naval battle he is in
full force, and in inland towns tells highly-
spiced narratives of the adventures of his
own ship and its gallant crew in action.
He is profuse in references to * the cap’en,”
and interlards his account with, “and the
cap’en turns round, and he says to me, he

‘says—?" He feels the pulse of his listener’s

credulity through their eyes, and throws
the hatchet with the enthusiasm of an
artist. “ When we boarded ’em,” I heard
one of these vagabonds say—* oh, when
we boarded ’em !” but.it is beyond the
power of my feeble pen to relate the deeds
of the turnpike true blue, and his ship and
its gallant, gallant crew, when they boarded
’em, I let him 1un out his yarn, and then
said, “I saw the account of the action in
the papers, but they said nothing of board-
ing. As 1 read it, the enemy were in too
shallow water to render thiat manceuvre
possible ; but that till they struck their
flag, and the boats went oub to take pos-
session, the vessels were more than half a
mile apart.” .

This would have posed an ordinary
humbug, but the able-bodied liar imme-
diately, and with great apparent disgust,
said, ‘The. papers! the noo—o—o—s-
papers! d——n the noo—o—o—s—papers.
You don’ believe what they says, surely.
Look how they sarved out old Charley
Napier. Why, sir, I was there, and I ought
to know.”

At times the turnpike sailor roars put a
song in praise of British valour by sea;
but of late this *lay * has been unfrequent.
At others he borrows an interesting-look-
ing little gir], and tying his arm up 10 a
sling, adds his wounds and a motherless
infant to his other claims upon the public

several vessels, he appears with a fresh tale
and a new suit- of carefully chosen rags.
When all these resources fail him he 1s
compelled to turn merchant, or “duffer,
and invests a small capital in a few bundred

L of the worst, and a dozen or two of the very
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best, cigars. If he be possessed of no
capital he steals them. He allows his
whiskers to grow round his face, and lubri-
cates them in the same liberal manner as
his shining hair. He buys a pea-coat,
smart waistcoat, and voluminous frousers,
discards his black neckerchief for a scarlet
one, the ends of which run through a
massive ring. He wears a large pair of
braces over his waistcoat, and assumes a
half-foreign air, as of & mariner just re-
twned from distant climes. He aecosts
you in the streets mysteriously, and asks
you if you want “a few good cigars?” He
tells you they are smuggled, that he * run”
them himself, and that the * Custom-'us
horficers” are after him. I need hardly
inform my reader that the cigar he offers
as a sample is excellent, and that, should
he be weak enough to purchase a few boxes
he will not find them “‘according to
sample.” Not unfrequently, the -cigar-
“duffer ” lures his victim to some low
tavern to receive his goods, where in lieu
of tobacco, shawls, and laces, he finds a
number of cut-throat-looking confederates,
who plunder and illtreat him. '

It must not be forgotten that at times a
begging sailor may be met, who has really
been a seaman, and who is a proper object
of benevolence. When it is so, he is inva-
riably a man past middle age, and offers
for sale or exhibition & model of a man-of-
war or a few toy yachts, He has but little
te say for himself, and is too glad for the
gift of a pair of landsmen’s trousers to trou-
ble himself about their anti-nautical cut.
In fact, the real seaman does not care for
costume, and is as frequently seen in an
old shooting-coat as a torn jacket; but
despite his habiliments, the true salt oozes
out in the broad hands that dangle heavily
from the wrists, as if wanting to grip a
rope or a bhandspike; in the tender feet
accustomed to the smooth planks of
the deck, and in the settled, far-off ook of
the weather-beaten head, with its fixed ex-
E'ression of the aristocracy of subordina-
ion.

In conclusion, a real sailor is seldom or

STREET CAMPAIGNERS.

Soldier beggars may be divided inte
three classes: those who really have been
soldiers and are reduced to mendicancy,
those who have been ejected from the
army for misconduct, and those with whom
the military dress and bearing are pure
assumptions.

The difference between these varieties is
so distinct as to be easily detected. The
first, or soldier proper, has all the evi-
dence of drill and barrack life about him ;
the eye that always “fronts” the person
he addresses ; the spare habit, high cheek-
bones, regulation whisker, stiff chin, and
deeply-marked line beneath from ear to ear.
He carries his papers about him, and when
he has been wounded or seen service, is
modest and retiring as to his share of
glory. He can give little information as
to the incidents of an engagement, except
as regards the deeds of his own company,
and in conversation speaks more of the
personal qualities of his officers and com-
rades than of their feats of valour. Try
him which way you will he never will con-
fess that he has killed a man. He com-
pensates himself for his silence on the
subject of fighting by excessive grumbling
as to the provisions, quarters, &ec., to
which he has been forced to submit in the
course of his career. He generally has a
wife marching by his side—a tall strapping
woman, who looks as if a long course of
washing at the barracks had made her half
a soldier. Ragged though he be, there is
a certain smartness about the soldier pro-
per, observable in the polish of his boots,
the cock of his cap, and the disposition of
the leather strap under his lower lip. He
invariably carries a stick, and when a sol-
dier passes him, casts on him an odd sert
of look, half envying, half pitying, as if he
said, “Though you are better fed thar I,
you are not so free I”

The soldier proper has various occupa-
tions. He does not pass all Lis time in
begging : he will hold a horse, clean knives
ahd boots, sit as a model to an artist, and

never seen inland, where he can have no
chance of employment, and is removed
from the sight of the sea, docks, shipmates,
and all things dear and familiar to him.
He carries his papers about him in a small

honour” or “ my lady;
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occasionally take a turn at the wash-tub,
Begging he abhors, and is only driven to it
as a last resource.

If my readers would inquire why a man
so ready to work should not be able to ob-

tin box, addresses those who speak to him | tain employment, he will receive the answer
as “sir ” and “marm,” and never as “your | that universally applies to all questions of
;> 18 rather taciturn | hardship among the humbler classes—the
than talkative, and rarely brags of what he | vice of the discharged soldier is intem.
has seen, or done, or seen done. In these |perance.

" and all other respects he is the exact oppe-

The second sort of soldier-beggar is one

site of the turnpike sailor.

of the most dangerous and violent of men-
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dicants.

discipline, insubordinate by nature, he has :

been {hrust out from the army to prey
upon society. He begs but seldom, and is
dangerous to meet with after dark upon a
lonely road, or in a sequestered lane. In-
deed, though he bas every right to be
classed among those who will not work, he
i is not thoroughly a beggar, but will be met
| with again; and receive fuller justice at our
| hands, in the, to him, more congenial cata-
+ logue of thieves.

The third sort of street campaigner is a
perfect impestor, who being endowed,
either by accident or art, with a broken
limb or damaged feature, puts on an old
military coat, as he would assume the
dress of a frozen-out gardener, distressed
dock-yard labourer, burnt-out tradesman,
- or scalded mechanic. He is imitative, and
in his time plays many parts. He *“gets
! up” his costume with the same attention
to detail as the turnpike sailor. In crowded
busy streets he “stands pad,” that is, with
a written statement of his hard case slung
round his neck, like a label round a de-
canter. His bearing is most military ; he
keeps his neck straight, his chin in, and his
thumbs to the outside seams of his trou-
sers; he is stiff as an embalmed prepara-
! tion, for which, but for the motion of his

eyes, you might mistake him. In quiet
streets and in the country he discards his
“pad® and begs ““ on the blob,” that is, he
* patters” to the passers-by, and invites
. their sympathy by word of mouth. Heis
an ingenious and fertile liar, and seizes oc-
casions such as the late war in the Crimea
and the mutiny in India as good distant
grounds on which to build his fictions.

I was walking in a high-road, when
1 was accosted by a fellow dressed in an
old military tunic, a forage-cap like a
charity boy’s, and tattered trousers, who
limped along barefoot by the aid of a stick.
His right sleeve was empty, and tied up to
a button-hole at his breast, 2 l« Nelson.

‘Please your honour,” he began, in a
doleful exhausted voice, “ bestow your cha-
rity on a poor soldier which lost his right
arm at the glorious battle of Inkermann.”

I looked at him, and having considerable
experience in this kind of imposition, could
at once detect that he was “ acting.”

“ To what regiment did you belong?” I
asked.

*The Thirty —, sir.”

1 looked at his button and read Thirty —

“] haven’t tasted bit o’ food, sir, since
. yesterday at half-past four,and then a lady
. give me a cruster bread,” he continued.

Untamable even by regimental |
 colonel ?” .
The man gave me a name, with which 1

the Thirty —.

suppose he was provided.

“ How long were you in the Thirty — ¢’
I inquired.

“ Five year, sir.”

“Y had a schoolfellow in that regiment,
Captain Thorpe, a tall man with red whis-
kers—did you know him ?”

“ There was a captain, sir, with large red
whiskers, and I think his name was Thorpe ;
but he warn’t captain of my company, so 1
didn’t know for certain,” replied the man,
after an affected hesitation.

" «The Thirty — was one of the first of
owr regiments that landed, I think ?” I re-
marked.

“ Yes, vour honour, it were.”

“You impudent impostor I Isaid ; * the
Thirty — did not go outtill the spring of
’55. How dare you tell me you belonged
toit?”

The fellow blenched for a moment, but
rallied and said, “1 didn't like to contra-
diet your honour for fear you should be
angry and wouldn’t give me nothing.”

““That’s very polite of you,” I said, “but
still I have a great mind to give you into
custody. Stay ; tell me who and what you
are, and I will give you a shilling and let
you go.”

He looked up and down the road, mea-
sured me with his eye, abandoned the idea
of resistance, and replied :

% Well, your honour, if you won’t be too
hard on a poor man which finds it hard
to get a crust anyhow or way, 1 don’t
mind telling you 1 never was a soldier.”
I give his narrative as he related it to me.

“1 don’t know who my parents ever was.
The fust thing as I remember was the
river side (the Thames), and running in low
tide to find things. I used to beg, hold
hosses, and sleep under dry arches. I
don’t remember how I got any clothes.
I never had a pair of shoes or stockings
till I was almost a man. I fancy Iam now
nearly forty years of age. :

“ An old woman as kep a rag and iron
shop by the water-side cive me a lodging
once for two years. We used to call her
‘ Nanny ;” but she turned me out when she
caught me taking some old nails and a
brass cock out of her shop; I was hungry
when I done it ,for the old gal gi’' me no
grub, nothing but the bare floor for a bed.

“T have been a beggar all my life, and
begged in all sorts o’ ways and all sorts
o’ lays. I don’t mean to say that if I see
anything laying about handy that I don’t
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man took me into his house as his servant,.
He was a very kind man; I had a good
place, swell clothes, and beef and beer as
much as I liked ; but I couldn’t stand the
life, and I run away.

“The loss o’ my arm, sir, was the best
thing as ever happen’d to me: it’s been a
living to me ; I turn out with it on all sorts
o' lays, and it's as good as a pension. 1 lost
it poaching ; my mate’s gun went off by
accident, and the shot went into my arm,
I neglected it, and at last was obliged to go
to a orspital and have it off, The sur-
geon as ampitated it said that a little longer
and it would ha’ mortified. ‘

“The Crimea’s been a good dodge to a
many, but it’s getting stale ; all dodges are
getting stale ; square coves (7. e., honest
folks) are so wide awake.”

“ Don’t you think you would have found
it more profitable, had you taken to lIabour
or some honester calling than your present
one 7"’ I asked. _

“Well, sir, praps I might,” he replied ;
*““but going on the square is so dreadfully
confining.”

FOREIGN BEGGARS,

These beggars appeal to the sympathies
a3 ‘“strangers "—in a foreign land, away
from friends and kindred, unable to make
their wants known, or to seek work, from
ignorance of the language.

In exposing the shams and swindles that
are set to catch the unwary, I have no wish
to check the current of real benevolence.
Cases of distress exist, which it is a plea-
sure and a duty to relieve. I only expose
the “dodges™ of the bezgar by profession
—the beggar by trade—the beggar who
lives by begging, and nothing else, except,
as in most cases, where he makes the two
ends of idleness and self-indulgence meet,
—Dby thieving.

' Foreign beggars are generally so mixed
up with political events, that in treating of

them, it is more than usually difficult to
detect imposition from misfortune. Many
high-hearted patriots have been driven to
this country by tyrants and their tools,
but it will not do to mistake every vaga~
bond refugee for a noble exile, or to accept
as a fact that a man who cannot live in
his own country, is necessarily persecuted
and unfortunate, and has a claim to be
helped to live in this.

. The neighbourhood of Leicester Square
15, to the foreign political exile, the foreign
political spy, the foreign fraudulent trades-
man, the foreign escaped thief, and the

what, in the middle-ages, sanctuary was to
the murderer, In this modern Alsatia—
happily for us, guarded by native policemen
and detectives of everynation in the world—
plots are hatched, fulminating powder pre-
pared, detonating-balls manufactured, and
infernal machines invented, which, wielded
by the hands of men whose opinions are so
far beyond the age in which they live, that
their native land has cast them out for ever ;
are destined to overthrow despotic govern-
ments, restore the liberty of the subject,
and, in a wholesale sort of way, regenerate
the rights of man.

Political spies are the monied class among
these philanthropic desperadoes. The
political regenerators, unless furnished with
means from some special fund, are the
most miserable and abject. Mr, Thackeray
has observed that whenever an Ivishman is
in difficulties he always finds another Irish-
man worse off than himself, who talks over
creditors, borrows money, runs errands,
and makes himself generally useful to his
incarcerated fellow-countryman. This ob-
servation will apply equally to foreigners.

There is a timid sort of refugee, who
lacking the courage to arrive at political
eminence or cash, by means of steel, or
poison, is a hanger-on of his bolder and
less scrupulous compatriot. This man,
when. deserted by his patron, is forced to
beg. The statement that he makes as to
his reasons for leaving the dear native land
that the majority of foreigners are so ready
to sing songs in praise of, and to quit,
must be, of course, received with caution.

ToeE FrENCH BEGGAR.

My reader has most likely, in a quiet
street, met a shabby little man, who staves
about him in a confused manner, as if he
had lost his way. As soon as he sees a
decently-dressed person he shuffles up to
him, and taking off a *casquette ” with
considerably more brim than body, makes
a slight bow, and says in a plaintive voice.
‘ Parlez Francais, m’sieu ?”

If you stop and, in an unguarded mo-
ment, answer “ Oui,” the beggar takes from
his breast-pocket a greasy leather book,
from which he extracts a piece of carefully
folded paper, which he hands you with a
pathetic shrug.

The paper, when opened, contains a small
slip, on which is written in a light, foreign-
hand— .

““You are requested o direct the bearer
to the place to which he desires to go, as
he cannot speak English!” '

The beggar then, with a profusion of
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«Mais, m’sieu, ayezla bonté de lire. Clest
Anglais.” .

The larger paper contains a statement in
French and English, that the bearer Jean

Baptiste Dupont is a native of Troyes,

(hampagne, and a fan-maker by trade ; that
paralysis in the hand has deprived him of
the power of working; that he came to
England to find a daughter, who had
married an Englishman and was dwelling
in Westminster, but that when he arrived
he found they had parted for Australia;
that he is fifty-two years of age, and is a
deserving object of compassion, having no
means of returning to Troyes, being an
entire stranger to England, and having no
acquaintances or friends to assist him.

This statement is without any signature,
but no sooner have you read it than the
beggar, who would seem to have a blind
credence in the efficacy of documents, draws
from his pocket-book a certificate of birth,
a register of marriage, a passport, and a
permission to embark, which, being all in
astate of crumpled greasiness, and printed
and written in French, so startles and
confounds the reader, that he drops some-
thing into the man’s hand and passes on.

I have been often stopped by this sorf of
beggar. In the last case I mefwith I held
« long talk with the man—of course, in his
nwn language, for he will seldom or never
be betrayed into admitting that he has
any knowledge of English.

“ Parlez Francais, m’sieu ?”

“Yes, I do,” I answered.
you want ¢

“ Deign, monsieur, to have the bounty to
read this paper which T have the honour to
present to monsieur.”

‘ Oh, never mind the papers !’ T said,
shortly. “Can’t you speak English¢”

“ Alas, monsieur, no !’

“ Speak French, then!”

My quick speaking rather confused the
fellow, who said that he was without bread,
and without asylum; that he was a tour-
neur and ebeniste (turner, worker in ebony
and ivory, and cabinet-maker in general)
by trade, that he was a stranger, and

“What do

- wished to raise sufficient money to enable

him to return to France.

“Why did you come over to England ?”
T asked. ,

“I came to work in London,” he said,
after pretending not to understand my
question the first time.

“Where ?” I inquired.

At first I understood him to answer

. Sheffield, but I at last made out that he

meant Smithfield.
“What was your master’s name ¥’

“I do mnot comprehend, monsieur—if
monsieur will deign to read—"

“You comprehend me perfectly well"
don’t pretend that you don’t—that is only
shuffling (tracasserie).

" ¢“The name of my master was Johnson,”

“Why did you leave him ?” I inquired.

“ He 1s dead, monsieur.”

“Why did you not return to France at
his death 7" was my next question.

“ Monsieur, I tried to obtain work in
England,” said the beggar.

“How long did you work for Mr,
Johnson ?*

“ There was along time, monsieur, that—"

“ How long ?” I repeated. “How many
years ?” '

“ Since two years.”

¢« And did you live in London two years,
and all that time learn to speak no
English 77

“ Ah, monsieur, you embarrass me, If

monsieur will not deign to aid me, it must

be that I seek elsewhere—"

“ But tell me how it was you learnt no

English,” I persisted. ‘

‘“ Ah, monsieur, my comrades in the
shop were all French.”

¢« And you want to get back to France ?”
lif“’Ah, monsieur, it is the hope of my

e.’

“Come to me to-morrow morning ai
eleven o’clock—there 1s my address.” 1
gave him the envelope of a letter. “I am
well acquainted with the French Consul at
London Bridge, and at my intercession I
am sure that he will get you a free passage
to Calais; if not, and I find he considers
your story true, I will send you at my own
expense. Good night !”

Of course the man did not call in the
morning, and I saw no more of him.

DEesTrTUTE POLES.

Tt is now many years since the people of
this country evinced a strong sympathy
for Polish refugees. Their gallant struggle,
compulsory exile, and utter national and
domestic ruin raised them warm friends in
England ; and committees for the relief of
destitute Poles, balls for the benefit of
destitute Poles, and subscriptions for the
relief of the destitute Poles were got up in
every market-town. Shelter and ‘suste-
nance were afforded to many gentlemen of
undoubted integrity, who found themselves
penniless in a strange land, and the aris-
tocracy féted and caressed the best-born
and most gallant. To be a Pole, and in
distress, was almost a sufficient intro-
duction, and there were fow English fami-

| lies who did not entertain as friend or
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visitor one of these unfortunate and suffer-
ing patriots.

So excellent an opportunity for that class
of foreign swindlers which haunt roulette-
tables, and are the pest of second-rate
hotels abroad, was of course made use of.
Crowds of adventurers, “got up” in furs,
and cloaks, and playhouse dresses, with
padded breasts and long moustachios,
flocked to England, and assuming the title
of count, and giving out that their patri-
mony had been sequestered by the Em-
peror of Russia, easily obtained a hearing
and a footing in many Epglish families,
whose heads would not have received one
of their own countrymen except with the
usual credentials.

John Bull's partiality for foreigners is
one of his well-known weaknesses; and
valets, cooks, and couriers in their masters
clothes, and sometimes with the titles of
that master whom they had seen shot down
in battle, found themselves objects of
national sympathy and atfention. Their
success among the fair sex was exfra-
ordinary ; and many penniless adventurers,
with no accomplishments beyond card-
sharping, and a foreign hotel waiter’s
smattering of continental languages, allied
themselves to families of wealth and re-
spectability. All, of course, were not so
fortunate ; and after some persons had been
victimized, a few inquiries made, and the
real refugee gentlemen and soldiers had in-
dignantly repudiated any knowledge of the
swindlers or their pretensions, the pseudo-
Polish exiles were compelled to return to
their former occupations. The least able
and least fortunate were forced to beg, and
adopted exactly the same tactics as the
French beggar, except that instead of cer-
tificates of birth, and passports, he exhibited
false military documents, and told lying
tales of rezcimental services, Russian prisons,
and miraculous escapes.

The * destitute Pole”is seldom met with
now, and would hardly have demanded a
notice if I had not thought it right to show
how soon the unsuccessful cheat or swindler
drops down into the beggar, and to what a
height the ¢ Polish fever” raged some
thirty years ago. It would be injustice toa
noble nation if I did not inform my reader
that but few of the false claimants to
British sympathy were Poles at all. They
were Russians, Frenchmen, Hungarians,
Austrians, Prussians, and Germans of all
sorts. '

The career of one fellow will serve to
show with what little ingenuity the credu-
lous can be imposed on. His real narme is
lost amoug his numerous aliases, neither do

I know whether he commenced life as a

soldier, or as a valet; but I think 1t pro--

bable that he had combined those occupa-
tions and been regimental servant to an
officer. He came to London in the year
1833 under the name of Count Stanislas
Soltiewski, of Ostralenka; possessed of a
handsome person and invulnerable au-
dacity, he was soon received into decent
society, and in 1837 married a lady of
some fortune, squandered her money, and
deserted her. He then changed his name
to Levieczin, and travelled from town to
town, giving political lectures at town-
halls, assembly-rooms, and theatres. Iu
1842 he called himself Doctor Telecki, said
he was a native of Smolensk, and set up a
practice in Manchester, where he contracted
a large amount of debts. From Manchester
he eloped with one of his patients, a young
lady to whom he was married in 1845, in
Dublin, in which place he again en-
deavoured to practise-as a physician. He
soon involved himself in difficulties, and
quitted Dublin, taking with him funds
which had been entrusted to him as trea-
surer of a charitable institution. He left
his second wife, and formed a connexion
with another woman, travelled about,
giving scientific lectures, and sometimes
doing feats of legerdemain. He again
married a widow lady who had some
four or five hundred pounds, which he
spent, after which he deserted her. He
then became the scourge and terror of
hotel-keepers, and went from tavern to
tavern living on every luxury, and, when
asked for money, decamping, and leaving
behind him nothing but portmanteaus
filled with straw and bricks. He returned
to England and obtained a situation in a
respectable academy as a teacher of French
and the guitar, Here he called himself
Count Hohenbreitenstein-Boitzenburg.
Under this name he seduced a young
lady, whom he persuaded he could not
marry on account of her being a Protestant,
and of his being a Count of the Holy Roman
Empire in the pontifical degree. By
threatening exposure he extracted a large
sum of money from her friends, with which
he returned to London, where he lived for
some time by begging letters, and obtaining
money on various false pretences. His
first wife discovered him, and he was
charged with bigamy, but owing to some
technical informality was not convicted.
He then enlisted in the S7th regiment,
from which he shortly after deserted. Hae
became the associate of thieves and the
prostitutes who live in the neighbourhood
of Waterloo Road. After being several
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times imprisoned for petty thefts he at
length earned a miserable living by con-
juring in low public-houses, where he
announced himself as the celebrated Polish
professor of legerdemain, Count Makvicz.

He died in August, 1852, and, oddly
enough, in a garret in Poland Street, Oxford
Street.

Of modern Polish swindlers and beggars,
the most renowned is Adolphus Czapolinski.
This “shabby genteel man of military ap-
pearance”—I quote the daily papers,—*‘ has
been several times incarcerated, has again
offended, and been again imprisoned. His
fraudulent practices were first discovered
in 1860.” The following is from the T¥mes,
of June the 5th of that year :—

“ Bow SrrEET.—A. military-looking man,
who said his name was Lorenzo Noodt, and
that he had served as captain in one of our
foreign legions during the Crimean war,
was brought before Mr. Henry on a charge
of attempting to obtain money by false and
fraudulent pretences from the Countess of
Waldegrave.”

Mr. George Granville Harcourt (the hus-
band of Lady Waldegrave, deposed :

* 1 saw the prisoner to-day at my house
in Carlton Gardens, where he called by my
request in reference to a letter which Iady
Waldegrave had received from him. It was
a letter soliciting charitable contributions,
and enclosing three papers. The first pur-
ported to be a note from Lady Stafford,
enclosing a post-office order for 3. I know
her ladyship’s handwriting, and this is like
it, but I cannot say whether it is genuine,
The second is apparentlya note from Colonel
Macdonald, sending him a post-office order
for 41, on the part of the Duke of Cambridge.
The third is a note purporting to be written
by the secretary of the Duke d’Aumale.
This note states that the duke approves
this person’s departure for Italy, and desires
his secretary to send him 5. We were
persuaded that it could not be genuine, in
the first place, as we have the honour of
being intimate with the Duke d’Aumale,
We perfectly well knew that he would not
say to this individual, or to any one else,
that he approved his departure for Ttaly ;
in the second place, there are mistakes
in the French which render it impossible
that the duke’s secretary should have
written it ; in the third place, the name is
not that of the secretary, though resembling
it. Under all the circumstances, I took an
opportunity of asking both the secretary
and the Duke d’Aumale whether they had
any knowledge of this communication, and
they stated that they knew nothing of it.
The duke said that it was very disagreeable

to him that he should be supposed to be
interfering to forward the departure of per-
sons to Italy, which would produce an'im-
pression that he was meddling in the affairs
of that country. I wrote to the prisoner
to call on me, in order to receive back his
papers. At first another man called, but
on his addressing me in French I said,
¢ You are an Italian, not a German. Iwant
to see the captain himself’ To-day the
prisoner called. T showed the papers, and
asked him if they were the letters he had
received, and if he had received the money
referred to in those letters. To both ques-
tions he replied in the affirmative, The
officer Horsford, with whom I had commu-
nicated in the meanwhile, was in the next
room. I called him in, and he went up to
Captain Noodt, telling him he was his pri-
soner. He asked why ? Horsford replied,
for attempting to obtain money by means
of a forged letter. He then begged me not
to ruin him, and said that the letter was
not written by him.”

The prisoner’s letter to Lady Waldegrave
was then read as follows :—

“ Mraoy COUNTESS,

“I am foreigner, but have the rank of
captain by my service under English colours
in the Crimean war, being appointed by
her Majesty’s brevet. I have struggled
very hard, after having been discharged
from the service, but, happily, I have been
temporarily assisted by some persons of
distinction, and the Duke of Cambridge.
To-day, milady Countess, I have in object
to ameliorate or better my condition, going
to accept service in Italian lawful army,
where by the danger I may obtain advance-
ment. Being poor, I am obliged to solicit
of my noble patrons towards my journey.
The Duc d’Aumale, the Marchioness of
Stafford, &c., kindly granted me their con-
tributions. Knowing your ladyship’s con-
nexion with those noble persons, I take the
liberty of soliciting your ladyship’s kind con-
tribution to raise any funds for my outfit
and journey. In ¢appui’ of my statements I
enclose my captain’s commission and letters,
and, in recommending myself to your lady-
ship’s cousideration, I present my homage,
and remain,

* Your humble servant,
: - “Carramwy L. B. Noopr.”
The letter of the pretended secretary was
as follows :— '

“ MONSIEUR Lt CAPITAINE,
“Son altesse Monseigneurle Ducd’Au-
male approuve votre départ pour I'ltalie,

et pour vous aider dans la dépense de votre
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voyage m’a chargé de vous transmettre 51.,
¢i inclus, que vous m’obligerez de m’en
accuser la reception.
“ Agréez, monsieur le capitaine, l'assur-
ance de ma consideration distinguée.
“ Votre humble serviteur,
“(Cas. COULEUVRIER, Sec.”

The prisoner, whn appeared much agitated,
acknowledged the dishonesty of his con-
duct, but appealed to the pity of Mr, Har-
court, saying that he had suffered great
hardships, and had been driven to this act
by want. 1f was sud that an officer bearing
the Queen’s commaission should be so humiliated.
The letter was not written by himself, but
by a Frenchman who led him into it.

Mr. Henry said he had brought the hu-
miliation on himself. He must be well
aware that the crime of forgery was pun-
ished as severely in his own country as
here, The prisonershould have the oppor-
tunity of producing the writer of the letter,
or of designating him to the police. On
the recommendation to mercy of Mr. Har-
court, he was only sentenced to one month’s
imprisonment.

OUn July the 9th he was brought up to
Marlborough Street by Horsford, the officer
of the Mendicity Society, charged with ob-
tainizg by false and fraudulent pretences
the sum of 3l from Lady Stafford. Since
his imprisonment it had been discovered
that his real name was Adolphus Czapo-
linski, and that he was a Pole. The real
Captain Noodt was in a distant part of the
kingdom, and Czapolinski had obtained
surreptitious possession of his commission,
and assumed his name. The indefatigable
Mzr. Horsford had placed himself in com-
munication with the secretary of the Polish
Association, who had known the prisoner
(Czapolinski) for twenty-five years., 1t
would seem that in early life he had been
engaged under various foreign powers, and
in 1835 he came to this country and earned
a scanty maintenance as a teacher of lan-
guages ; that he was addicted to drinking,
begging, and thieving, and upon one occa-
sion, when usher in a school, he robbed
the pupils of their clothes, and even fleeced
them of their trifling pocket-money., While
in the House of Detention he bad written
to Captain Wood, the secretary of the Men-
dicity Society, offering to turn approver.
The letter in question ran thus:—

¢ Sir,—Permit me to make you arequest,

which is, not to press your prosccution ;

against me, and I most solemnly promise
you that for this favour all my endeavours
will be to render you every assistance for
all the information you should require, I

was very wrong to not speak to you when
I was at your office, but really I was not
guilty of this charge, because the letter
containing the post-office order was de-
livered to Captain Noodt. I ivas only the
messenger from Lady Stafford,

“Look, Captain Wood, I know much,
and no one can be so able to render you
the assistanee and information of all the
foreigners than me. Neither any of your
officers could find the way ; but if you charge
me to undertake to find 1 will, on only one
condition—that you will stop the prosecu-
tion, The six weeks of detention were
quite sufficient punishment to e for the
first time; and let it be understood that
for your condescension to stop the prose-
cution all my services shall be at your
orders, whenever you shall require, without
any remuneration. My offers will be very
advantageous to you under every respect.
Nend any of your clerks to speak with me
to make my covenant with you, and you
will be better convinced of my good inten-
tions to be serviceable to you.

“1 am, &e.,
“A. CZAPOLINSKI.”

He was sentenced to three months’ im-
prisonment and hard labour.

Czapolinski is one of the most extra-
ordinary of the beggars of the present day.
He rajses money both by personal applica-
tion and by letter. He has been known to
make from 20I. to 60l per day. He is a
great gambler, and has been seen to lose
—and to pay—upwards of 100L at a gam-
bling house in the neighbourhood of Lei-
cester Square in the course of a single night
and morning,

Hixpoo Brceans

Are those spare, snake-eyed Asiatics who
walk the streets, coolly dressed in DMan-
chester cottons, or chintz of a pattern com-
monly used for bed-furniture, to which the
resemblance is carried out by the dark,
polished colour of the thin imbs which it
envelopes. They very often affect to be
converts to the Christian religion, and give
away tracts ; with the intention of entrap-

ping the sympathy of elderly ladies. They -

assert that they have been high-caste Brah-
mius, but as untruth, even when not acting
professionally, is habitual to them, there is
not the slightest dependence to be placed on
what they say. Sometimes, in the winter,
they “do shallow,” that is, stand on the
kerb-stone of the pavement, in their thin,
ragged clothes, and shiver as with cold and
hunger, or crouch against a wall and whine
like a whipped animal ; at others they turn
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out with a small, barrel-shaped drum, on|his servants with him. I stopped at the ':‘.- lﬂ{,{; ::‘1} I:(fa‘ra;(i (l)ff ?ﬁgemsnﬁdaaigz rtglni?zfnl 'w('llilg 2111&3 11)]:11111%(8)?12?11.6’ however, was soon detected
which they make a monotonous noise with | hotel to interpret for those who remained, 2 ot like. 1 should’{:all out X Police!” 1| There are but few negro beggars to be
gléﬁgeﬁnggll“s,tifgwhécﬂli T:f;ﬁgheﬁ l?v%ﬁfg, (I;Enzgiic(,l;l rg]i%htglivﬁ;tn;ew?gznl fosli;?;e‘%az = 'i': xnow the Iaw better than 1 did. Every seen now. It is only common fairness to
. y p & servant in the hotel. T brok e'my caste, £ | thing is free in England. You ean do what say that negroes seldom, if ever, shirk

fakement,” 4. e. wear a placard upon their
breasts, that describes them as natives of
Madagascar, in distress, converts to Chris-
tianity, anxious to get to a seaport where
they can work their passage back. This is
a favourite artifice with Lascars—or they
will sell Iucifers, or sweep a crossing, or do
anything where their picturesque appear-
ance, of which they are proud and con-
scious, can be effectively displayed. They
are as cunning as they look, and can detect
a sympathetic face among a crowd. They
never beg of soldiers, or sailors, to whom
they always give a wide berth as they pass
them in the streets.

From the extraordinary mendacity of
this race of beggars—a mendacity that
never falters, hesitates, or stumbles, but
flows on in an unbroken stream of false-
hood,—it is difficult to obtain any reliable
information respecting them. I have, how-
ever, many reasons for believing that the
following statement, which was made to
me by a very dirty and distressed Indian,
is moderately true. The man spoke English
like a cockney of the lowest order. I shall
not attempt to describe the peculiar accent
or construction which he occasionally gave
to it.

- “My name is Joaleeka. I do not know
where I was born. I never knew my father.
I remember my mother very well. From
the first of my remembrance I was at
Dumdum, where I was servant to a Eu-
ropean officer—a great man—a prince—
who had more than a hundred servants
beside me. When he went away to fight,
I followed among others—I was with the
baggage. I never fought myself, but 1 have
heard the men (Sepoys) say that the
prince, or general, or colonel, liked nothing
50 well as fighting, except tiger-hunting.
He was a wonderful man, and his soldiers
liked him very much, I travelled over a
great part of India with Europeans. I went
up country as far as Secunderabad, and
learned to speak English very well—so well
that, when 1 was quite a young man, I was
| often employed as interpreter, for I caught
up different Indian languages quickly. At
last I got to interpret so well that I was
recommended t0 ——, a great native prince
who was coming over to England. I was
not his interpreter, but interpreter to his
servants, We came to London, We stopped
in an hotel in Vere-street, Oxford-street.
We stayed here some time. Then my chief
went over to Paris, but he did not take all

and from that moment I knew that it would
not do for me to go back to India. The
girl fell in the family-way, and was sent
out of the house. My fellow-servants knew
of i, and as many of them hated me, I
knew that they would tell my master on
his retwrn. I also knew that by the
English laws in England I was a free man,
and that my master could not take me
back against my will. If T had gone back,
I should have been put to death for break-
ing my caste. When my master returned
from France, he sent for me. He told me
that he bad heard of my breaking my
caste, and of the girl, but that he should
take no notice of it ; that I was to return
to Caleutta with him, where he would get
me employment with some European
officer ; that T need not fear, as he would
order his servants to keep silent on the
subject. I salaamed and thanked him, and
said I was his slave for ever; but at the
same time I knew that he would break his
word, and that when he had me in his
power, he would put me to death, He was
2 very severe man about caste. I attended
to all my duties as before, and all believed
that I was going back to India—but the
very morning that my master started for
the coast, I ran away. I changed my
clothes at the house of a girl I knew—not
the same one as I had known at the hotel,
but another. This one lived at Seven Dials.
I stopped in-doors for many days, till this
girl, who could read newspapers, told me
that my master had sailed away. I felt
very glad, for though I knew my master
could not force me to go back with him,
yet I was afraid for all that, for he knew
the King and the Queen, and had been
invited by the Lord Mayor to the City. I
liked England better than India, and
English women have been very kind to me.
I think English women are the handsomest
in the world. The girl in whose house I
hid, showed me how to beg. She persuaded
me to turn Christian, because she thought
that it would do me good—so I turned
Christian. I do not know what it means,
but I am a Christian, and have been for
many years. I married that girl for some
time. I have been married several times.
I do not mean to say that I have ever been
to church as rich folks do ; but I have been
married without that. Sometimes I do

well, and sometimes badly. I often get a

i pound or two by interpreting. I am not
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you like, if you can pay, or are not found
out. I do not like policemen. After the
mutiny in 1857 1 did very badly. No one
would look at a poor Indian then—much
less give to him. I knew that the English
would put it down soon, because I know
what those rascals over there are like, 1
am living now in Charles Street, Drury
Lane. I have been married to my present
wife six years. We have three children
and one dead. My eldest is now in the
hospital with a bad arm. I swept a cross-
ing for two years ; that was just before the
mutiny. All that knew me used to chaff
me about it, and call me Johnny Sepoy.
My present wife is Irish, and fought two
women about it. They were taken to Bow-
street by a policeman, but the judge would
not hear them. My wife is a very good
wife to me, but she gets drunk too often.
If it were not for that, I should like her
better. T ran away from her once, but she
came after me with all the children. Some-
times I make twelve shillings a week, I
could make much more by interpreting,
but I do not like to go among the nasty
natives of my country. I believe I am
more than fifty years of age.”

NEcro BEGGARS,

The negro beggar so nearly resembles
the Hindoo that what I have said of one,
I could almost say of the other. There are,
however, these points -of difference. The
negro mendicant, who is usually an Ameri-
can negro, never studies the picturesque
in his attire. He relies on the abject
misery and down-trodden despair of his
appearance, and generally represents him-
self as a fugitive slave—with this excep-
tion, his methods of levying contributions
are precisely the same as his lighter-
skinned brother’s.

Some years ago it was a common thing
to see a negro with tracts in his hand, and
a placard upon his breast, upon which was
a wood-cut of a black man, kneeling, his
wrists heavily chained, his arms held high
In supplication, and round the picture,
forming a sort of proscenium or frame, the
words : “ Am I not a man and a brother ?”
At the time that the suppression of the
slave trade created so much excitement,
this was 80 excellent a “ dodge ” that many
white beggars; fortunate enough to possess
& flattish or turned-up nose, dyed themselves

work. Their only trouble is to obtain it.
Those who have seen the many negroes
employed in Liverpool, will know that they
are hard-working, patient, and, too often,
underpaid. A negro will sweep a crossing,
run errands, black boots, clean knives and
forks, or dig, for a crust and a few pence.
The few impostors among them are to be .
found among those who go about giving
lectures on the horrors of slavery, and
singing variations on the “escapes®” in
that famous book ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin.’
Negro servants are seldom read of in
police reports, and are generally found to
give satisfaction to their employers. In
the east end of London negro beggars are
to be met with, but they are seldom beg-
gars by profession. Whenever they are

: out of work they have no scruples, but
" go into the streets, take off their hats, and
, beg directly,

I was accosted by one in Whitechapel,
from whom I obtained the following state-
ment :—

“My father was a slave, so was my
mother. I have heard my father say so. I
have heard them tell how they got away,
but I forget all about it. It was before I
was born. I am the eldest son. I had
only one brother. Three years after his

birth my mother died. My father was a
shoe-black in New York. He very often
had not enough to eat. My brother got a
place as a servant, but I went out in the
streets-to do what I could. About the
same time that my father, who was an old
man, died, my brother lost his place. We
agreed to come to England together, My
brother had been living with some Bri-
tishers, and he had heard them say that
over here niggers were as good as whites ;
and that the whites did not look down on
them and illtreat them, as they do in |
New York. We went about and got odd

jobs on the quay, and at last we hid our-
selves in the hold of a vessel, bound for
Liverpool. I do not know how long we
were hid, but I remember we were terribly
frightened lest we should be found out
before the ship got under weigh. At last
hunger forced us out, and we rapped at
the hatches; at first we were not heard,
but when we shouted out, they opened
the hatches, and took us on deck. They
flogged us very severely, and treated us
shamefully all the voyage. When we got

back and “stood pad” as real Africans,

— P —

to Liverpool, we begged and got odd jobs
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At last we got engaged in a travelling !since morn, and I'm not the man I was
circus, where we were servants, and used | fifteen year ago, and I feel it.”

to ride about with the band in beautiful{ * Will you have some bread-and-cheese
dresses, but the grooms treated us so |and beer?’ I asked.

cruelly that we were forced to run away | “Thank ye, sir; bread-and-cheese and
from that. I forget the name of the place | beer, and thank ye, sir; for I'm beginning
that we were performing at, but it was not | to feel I want something.”

a day’s walk from London. We begged| I asked the man several questions, and
about for some time. At last, my brother— [ he made the following statement :—

his name is Aaron—got to clean the knives | *“I'm a miner, sir, and I've been working
and forks at a slap-bang (an eating-house) | lately five mile from Castleton in Darby-
in the city. He was very fortunate, and |shire. Why did I leave it? Do you want
used to save some bits for me. He never | me to tell the truth, now—the real truth?

RS
iy

¢ is Wood—that’s myminster. I pay threepence a-night, or . i
wifeMyI naﬁli’,iz];zygfﬁin years of age; she’{-’, eighteenpence a-week. There are thl_‘(i‘.g i
seve.nty-ﬁve———ten years older than I am. | others in the same room as Me. I ho ¢ H
I kept a shop round this street, sir, four- | horses sometimes, and clean lliIIIVBS anl) i
and-twenty years. I've got a settlement | forks when I can get 1t to do; but Pe-ol; e 3t J 8|
in this parish, but we peither of us like to |like younger men than me to do odd Jobs.
00 into the union—they’d separate us, ?Jﬂd 1 can’t do things q,ulck c:,lnoug}l, and I m SO ,
?ve like to be together for the little time | nervous that I ain’t han .y._ . clfli.nugg mlgo 1AE N
we shall be here. The reason we went to thp workhouse, and 1 think shall in the B i
i‘:‘]fe?md was. 1took a shop at Woolswich, and | winter ; but the confinement of it is terrible 4 |
the very w,eek I opened it, I don’t know to me. _I’d like to keep, out of it if 1 canci
how many hundred men were not dis-| My shilling a-week dogt pay m{ rsﬁl’s, zﬁl
24 | charged from the Arsenal and Dockyard.|I find it very hard to-get onha Ia- . No-
takes any notice of me now. He is doing | Well then I'll tell you the real truth. I got 3 ,’, 1 1032 £350 there ; after that we trigd many body can tell _Wha.t Igo thmll:]% . §1%p1f03t9
very well. He lives with a great gentleman | drunk—you asked me for the real truth, 2 thines ; but everything failed. This is not|I must go into the workhouse at last.
in Harewood-square, and has a coat with [ and now you've got it. I’ve been a miner : = y

%\
5

.\-*ﬂn‘mmﬂﬂ"’":!l\\-'

.

i 3o 1 stood four hours last night, They’re not over kind to you thin yowre
] silver buttons, and a gold-laced hat. Ide[all my life, and been engaged in all the S znﬁv?cﬁ)k twopence-ha’penny. We lodge |in. Every day the ﬁfSt thlmc% Itry tf get
is very proud, and I do not think would | great public works, I call a miner a man pd in Warde’s Buildings. We pay one and | is the threepence ’f01 my lo gtll?g . pay .
i speak to me if he saw me. I don’t know | as can sink a shaft in anything, barring he’s R ninepence a-week. We've got sticks of| nightly, then I don't ]smwf anyrie tc‘> gay.
1i 1, how I live, or how much I get a week. I |not stopped by water. I've got a wife and B53 | owr own,—that is a bed, and a table. We|on Sundays. I don’t Lnog au)Ir lad 2 ;
i do porter’s work mostly, but 1 do anytbing | two children. I left them at Castleton. £4 | . both of us half-starved. It is hard— | gentlemen's servants never do. Iuse vO
Nk I can get. I beg more than half the year. | They're all right. I left them some money. i very hard. T'mas weak as arat,and so is my | have the best of everything _vfrhen I Wis 1111
3 I have no regular lodging. I sleep where | I've worked in eighteen inches o’ coal. 1 B34 | wifs. We've tried to do something better, ; service. God bless you, sir, and than
I can. When I am inluck, I have a bed. | mean in a chamber only eighteen inches %1 | but wecan’t. If I could get some of the | you. T'm very much obliged to you.
i It costs me threepence. At some places | wide. You lay on your side and pick like 58 | folks that once knew me to assist me, 1 DISASTER BEGGARS.
i they don’t care to take a man of colour in. | this. (Here he threw himself on the floor, might buy a few things, and make a living . f street begzars includes ship-
1! I sometimes get work in Newgate-market, | and imitated the action of a coal-miner i out of them. We've been round fo ’em to This class of s re}t:a)1 egga o ue burnli)a-
A carrying meat, but not often. Ladies give | with his pick.) I’ve worked under young ask ’em, but they don’t seem inclined to | wrecked marmers,d IOW%'“Pd onpers.  The
¥ me halfpence oftener than men. The | Mr. Brunel very often. He were not at all = help us. People don’t, sir, when you're out tradesmen, and lucier lt gp I e
butchers call me ¢ QOthello,” and ask me |a gentleman unlike you, sir, ouly he were £ soor. I used to feel that myself one time, majority of them are 1n];pos ° S{e begoing
E why I killed my wife. I have tried to get | darker. My last wages was six shilling a- %)ut I know better now. Good night, sir, case with all beggdals Wt 0 P;ll iil -ﬁgj’erg
g aboard a ship, but they won’t have me. 1]day. I expect soon to be in work again, 5 and thank you.” pertinaciously and sys ema£ chej::.n t with
Wit don't know how old I am, but I know that | for I know lots o’ miners in London, and I By In the same neighboul']lood I saw an |are no doubt genuine cases to © b"
f . , ! ' ) : = . d beg | but they are very few, and they _rarely 0
Fl when we got to London, it was the time | know where they want hands, I could get % elderly man who looked as if he woul g Of the shipwrecked
G the Great Exhibition was about. I can lift | a bed and a shilling this minute if I knew =2 of me if he dared. I turned round to look | trude themselves. Iread © ship m )lés
i almost any weight when I have had a bit | where my mates lived ; but to-day, when | ;%ﬁ ot him. and saw that his eyes were red as | Iuriners I have faNea ly gélviiliﬁ:::v ]%,ec}_
of something to eat. I don’t care for beer. j got to the place where they work, they'd =5 if with’ crying, and that he carried a rag in | nnder the bhead o a,vafz 1:—:.]111 A 1y e
A I like rum best. I have often got druunk, | gone home, and I couldn’t find out in what ZE his hand Witﬁ,WhiCh he kept dabbing them. | g4rs. Another class fo iﬁem’t oth Lon-
e but never when I paid for it myself.” part of London they lived. We miners E5% | T wave him a few pence. | have not referred, is fam a.l;,h (; ude? exo-
it : always assist each other, when we're on iy “«Thank you, sir,” he said ; ¢ God bless | don public in com]ec‘blm;- Wl either ayshi .
i T : the road. ['ve worked in lead and copper, you. Excuse me, sir, but my eyes is bad— | cuted pa,mtmgs represenlmi;gh destructi %)n
6 The following cases of genuine distress | sir, as well as coal, and have been a very : 1 suffor from the erysipelas—that is what wreck, or more commonly the

-"“’M RN A
r"“ni

] fell under my notice. My readers will ob- | good man in my time. I am just forty g5 . to this. Kindnessrather over- of a bo.a,t.by a whale in the North Seas.
it serve the difference of tone, the absence of ;'ea.r old, and I think I've used myself too o ll Bcl,g;lg;l ﬁn];nf-l’ve not been much used to it | This painting they sPl'eafl I}Poi% tg]e dgavlt;
clap-trap, and desire to enlarge upon a;much when I were young. I knows the - of late.” ment, fixing 1t at the corners, e day

L,

harrowing fact of those unfortunates who | Cornish mines well. I'm sure to get work
have been reduced to beggary, compared |in the course of the week, for I'm well
with the practised shuffle and conventional | known to many on ’em up at Notting Hill.
whine of the mendicant by profession. I once worked in a mine where there were 2

I was standing with a friend at the | pressure of fifty pound to the square foot
counter of a tavern in Oxford Street, when | of air. You have to take your time about
a man came in and asked me to help him | everything you do there—youn can’t work
with a penny. hard in a place like that. Thank you, sir,
© 1 saw at a glance that he was 2 workman | much obliged to you.”
at some hard-working trade. His face was| Oune evening in the parish of Marylebone
bronzed, and his large, hard hands were | an old man who was selling lucifer-matches
unmistakably the hands of a labourer. He | put his finger to his forchead, and offercd
kept his eyes fixed on me as he spoke, and [ me a box. ¢ Ha'penny a box, sir,” he
begged with a short pipe in his mouth, said,

I asked hir if he would have some teer?| 1 told him to follow me ; an old woman

“Thank ye, sir, | don’t want beer so much | also accompanied us. He made the follow-
as I want & penny loaf. 1 haven’t tasted | ing statement :—

A . : cenerally
ing statement: windy, with stones. There are genera
E[% 1:}!;232 tlﬁ:e{sugwéggt?einan’s servant, | two men in attendance, and in mos{': c‘aises
sir. but I lost my place through theﬁ ercjlrsi- %ne of thﬁytxztztﬁa(s)flisﬁ;e ;n 1?;3; %111: :ﬁ.
’ ' ith it, and confined in | Uccasiona'ly 1 . . -
1])3313? : Ifg'a?o?llg ; ;:1{';;1. ' The last place I|vantage of being deprived of either one o1
e Eilllr:lnservi'c:e at yx'vas Sir H H— s | two limbs. Their misfortune so far is not
Eﬁlrl? mentioned the name of an eminent | to be questioned. A man who has lost

1 y is scarcely in a
banker). Sir H was very kind to me, | both arms, or even one, is s y in ¢

I clean his door-plate now, for which I get | position to earn his living by labour, and

illing a-week ’ dence |is therefore a fit object for charity. 1t is

% ;hﬂlmg o) ee%];t:;f}vzg};lsﬂﬁggg): I%aa.d to | found, however, that in most instances the

aves}log " snid that T was to go into | stories of their misfortunes printed under- SRR

nllle.k't 1]1; now and then ; but they never neath their pictures are simply inventions, AR

e g o thing. I don’t get half enough and very often the pretended sailor has G

%(l)veeafi? eaal;ng it makes me very weak. I'm)never beﬁan to sef{a; attalcll. ﬂ{ln 0?;1031.?: g\dﬁ:g}i
¢ i ithout | I specially investigated, the I d b

gi%c];seﬁ: gxilox]fsaétur?uﬂ;da;d og\r(éi?%nm‘%;;l;- a bII)'ickla,)?:ar, and had broken both his arms i
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by falling from a scaffold. He received

when that was spent he went into the
streets to beg, carrying a paper on his
breast describing the cause of his misfor-
tune. His first efforts were not success-
ful. His appearance (dressed as he was in
workman’s clothes) was not sufficiently
picturesque to attract attention, and his
story was of too ordinary a kind fo excite
much interest. He had a very hard life of
it for some length of time ; for, in addition
to the drawback arising from the uninte-
resting nature of his case, he had had no
experience in the art of begging, and his
takings were barely sufficient to procure
bread. From this point I will let him tell
his own story :—

A SHIPWRECKED MARINER.

“] had only taken a penny all day, and
I had had no breakfast, and I spent the
penny in a loaf. 1 was three nights be-
hind for my lodging, and I knew the door
would be shut in my face if I did not take
home sixpence. I thought I would go to
the workhouse, and perhaps I might get a
supper aud a lodging for that night. I
was in Tottenham Court-road by the cha-
pel, and it was past ten o’clock. The people
were thinning away, and there seemed no
chance of anything. Sc¢ says 1 to myself
I’'l start down the New Road to the work-

: i I didn’t like to go in among them, and I
some little compensation at the time, but

watched a while a little way off. Que
woman kep on ringing the bell for a long
time, and nobody came, and then she got
desperate, and kep a-pulling and ringing
like she was mad, and at last a fat man came
out and swore at her and drove them all
away. I didn’t think there was much
chance for me if they druv away women
and kids, and such as them, but 1 thought
I'would try as 1 was a cripple, and had lost
both my arms. So I stepped across the
road, and was just agoing to try and pull
the bell with my two poor stumps when
some one tapped me on the shoulder, I
turned round and saw it was a sailor-like
man, without ne’er an arm like myself,
only his were cut off short at the shoulder.
‘* What are you agoing to do? says he. ‘I
was agoing to try and ring the work’ouse
bell,” says I. ¢\What for ¥ says he. <To
ask to be took in,’ saysI. And then the
sailor man looks at me in a steady kind of
way, and says, ¢ Want to get into the work-
’ouse, and you got ne’er an arm? Your'e
a infant,” says he. ¢If you had only lost
one on ’em now, I could forgive you, but—
‘But surely,’ says I, ‘it’s a greater misfor-
tune to lose two mnor omne; half a loaf’s
better nor no bread, they say.” ‘You'resa
infant,” says he again. ¢QOne off aint no
good ; both on ’em’s the thing, Have you
a mind to earn a honest living,’ says he,
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Jack was alive. That was my mate, sir;
but he died of the cholera, and I joined
another pal who had a wooden leg; but he
was rough to the kids, and got us bothinto

_trouble. How do I mean rough to the

kids? Why, you see, the kids used to
gwarm round us to look at the pictur
just like flies round a sugar-cask, and that
crabbed the business. My mate got savage
with them sometimes, and clouted their
heads, and one day the mother o’ one o’
the brats came up a-screaming awful and
give Timber Bill, as we called him, into
custody, and he was committed for a rogue
and vagabond. Timber Bill went into the

_nigger line arterwards and did well. You

may have seen him, sir. He plays the
tambourine, and dances, and the folks
laugh at his wooden leg, and the coppers
come in in style. Yes, I'm still in the old
line, but it’s a bad business now.”

BrowxN-up MINERS.

These are simply a variety of the large
class of beggars who get their living in the
streets, chiefly by frequenting public-houses
and whining a tale of distress. The impos-
tors among them—and they are by far the
greater number—do not keep up the cha-
racter of blown-up miners all the -year
round, but time the assumption to suit
some disaster which may give colour to
their tale. After a serious coal-mine acci-

themselves from their labour. These im-
postors are easily detected. If you cross-
question them as to the -truth of their
stories, and refer to names and places
which they ought to be acquainted with if
their representations were genuine, they
become insolent and move away from you.
There are cthers, however, who are more
artful, and whose tales are borne out by
every external appearance, and also by a
complete knowledge of the places whence
they pretend to have come. These men,
though sturdy and horny-fisted, have a
haggard, pallid look, which seems to accord
well with the oeccupation of the miner.
They can converse about mining opera-
tions, they deseribe minutely the inei-
dents of the accident by which they suf-
fered, and they have thenames of coal-
owners and gangsmen ever ready on their
tongues. In addition to this they bare
some part of their bodies—the leg or the
arm—and show you what looks like a huge
scald or burn. These are rank impostors,
denizens of Wentworth-street and Brick-
lane, and who were never nearer to York-
shire than DMile-end gate in their lives.
Having met with one or two specimens
of “real ” distressed miners, I can speak
with great certainty of the characteristics
which mark out the impostor. ¥or many
years past there has always been an abun-
dance of work for miners and navigators ;

ouse. I knew there was a work’ouse down | quite sharp. ‘I have,’ says 1; ‘any"thmg o | dent “blown-up miners” swarm in such | indeed the Iabour of the latter has often e
that way, for I worked at a ’ouse next it | for ahoyest ‘fmSt- Then,’ says he, ‘come % nambers all over the town that one might | been at a premium ; cases of distress arise L
once, and I fusedl-)to think the old paupers | along o’ me.” So I went with the sailor i | suppose the whole of the coal-hands of the | among them only from two causes—ill- i
looked comfortable like. 1t came across|man to his lodging in Whitechapel, and a 21 | north had been blown south by one ex- | health and bodily disfister. If they are in ;
we all at once, that 1 one time said to one | very tidy place it was, and we had beef- 34 | plosion. The blown-up miner has the | health and found begging it is invariably

oflgny malizgs; as we was 51tt13g10nkt:.he Sc?‘f'_ ste(;mkfhandhhalf ?’ dga]lon c};beir ; and a pipe, k58 | general appearance of a_navvy; he wears | during a long journey from one part of the

t(l)1 y ,S m]g, - Ol,gilp;l%s’ a,gh o0 f&lg 12‘ er 2']1 do. eIll ¢ 0 drme]‘ﬁ; ail:n' e wanted me £ moleskin trousers turned up nearly to the | country to another. The look and manner

ne work'ouse wal, Jem, tnem o.d chapsto do. Iwas fo dress like him in a sailors 2 | knees, a pair of heavy-laced boots, a sleeved | of these miners forbids the idea of their

there seems to do it pretty tidy ; they have
their soup and bread, and a bed to lie on,
and their bit o’ baccy, and they comes out
0’ a arternoon and baskes in the sun, and
has their chat, and don’t seem to do no
work to hurt ’em.” And Jem he says,
‘it's a great hinstitooshin, Enery,’ says he,
for you see Jem was a bit of a scollard, and
could talk just like a book. ‘Idon’t know
about a hinstitooshin, Jem,’ says I, ‘but
what I does know is that a man might do
wuss nor goe in there and have his grub
and his baccy regular, without nought to
stress hiin, like them old chaps.” Some-
how or other thai ’ere conversation came
across me, and off I started to the work-
‘ouse. When I came to the gate I saw a
lot of poor women and children sitting on
the pavement round it. They couldn’t
have been hungrier than me, but they were
awful ragged, and their case looked wuss,

jacket and trousers and a straw ’at, and
stand o’ one side of a picture of a ship-
wreck, vile he stood on the ’tother. And
I consented, and he learned me some sailors’

me the togs, and then 1 went out with

him. We did only middlin the first day,

but after a bit the coppers tumbled in like
winkin’, It was so affectin’ to see two
mariners without ne’er an arm between
them, and we had crowds round us. At
the end of the week we shared two pound
and seven shillings, which was more nor a
pound than my mate ever did by his self.
He always said it was pilin’ the hagony to
have two without ne’er an arm. My mate
used to say to me, ‘Enery, if your stumps
had only been a trifle shorter, we might
ha’ made a fortun by this time; but you
waggle them, you see, and that frightens

the old ladies.” I did well when Trafalgar

patter, and at the end of the week he got

waistcoat, and commonly & shapeless felt
hat of the wide-awake fashion. He wears
his striped shirt open at the neck, showing
a weather-browned and brawny chest. The
state of his hands and .the colour of his
gkin show that he has been accustomed to
hard work, but his healthy look and fresh
colour give the lie direct to his statement
that he has spent nearly the whole of his
life in working in the dark many hundred
feet beneath the surface of the earth.
Many of them do not pretend that they
have been injured by the explosion of the
mine, but only that they have been thrown
-out of work. These are mostly excavators
and bricklayers’ labourers, who are out of

employ in consequence of a stoppage of

the works on which they have been en-
gaged, or more often, as 1 have proved by
Inquiry, in ¢ nsequence of their own mis-
conduct in getting drunk and absenting

being systematic mendicants or impostors.
They want something to help them on the
road, and they will be as grateful for a
hunck of bread and cheese as for money.
if you cross-question these men they never
show an uncomfortable sense of being
under examination, but answer you frankly
as if you were merely holding a friendly
conversation with them. Miners are very
charitable to each other, and they think it
no shame to seek aid of their betters when
they really need it. Of the device called
the “scaldrum dodge,” by which beggars
of this class produce artificial sores, 1 shall
have to treat by-and-bye.

BURNT-0UT TRADESMEN.

With many begging impostors the as-
sumption of the ‘ burnt-out tradesman”
is simply a change of character to suit cir-
cumstances ; with others it 1s a fixed and
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settled rble. The burnt-out tradesman
.does not beg in the streets by day; he
comes out at night, and his favourite
haunts are the private bars of public-
houses frequented by good company. In
the day-tine he begs by a petition, which
he leaves at the houses of charitable persons
with an intimation that he will call again
in an bour. In the evening he is made
up for his part. He lurks about a public-
house until he sees a goodly company
assembled in the private bar, and then,
when the “gents,” as he calls them, appear
to be getting happy and comfortable, he
suddenly appears among them, and moves
them by the striking contrast which his
personal appearance and condition offers
to theirs. Like many others of his class
he has studied human nature to some
purpose, and he knows at a glance the
natures with which he has to deal. Noisy
and thoughtless young men, like clerks and
shopmen, he avoids. They are generally
too much occupied with themselves to
think of him or his misfortunes; and
having had no experience of a responsible
position, the case of a reduced tradesman
does not come home to them. A quiet
and sedate company of middle-aged trades-
men best suits his purpose. They know
the difficulties and dangers of trade, and
maybe there are some of them who are
conscious that ruin is impending over
themselves. To feeling men of this class
it is a terrible shock to see a man, who has
once been well-to-do like themselves, re-
duced to get a living by begging. The
burnt-out tradesman’s appearance gives
peculiar force to his appeal.” He is dressed
in a suit of black, greasy and thread-
bare, which looks like the last shreds of
the dress suit which he wore on high days
and holidays, when he was thriving and
prosperous. His black satin stock, too,
is evidently a relict of better days. His
hat is almost napless; but it is well
brushed—indicating care and neatness on
the part of its owner. His shoes are mere
shapeless envelopes of leather, but the
uppers are carefully polished, and the
strings neatly tied. When the burnt-out
tradesman enters a bar he allows his ap-
pearance to have its due effect before he
opens his mouth, or makes any other de-
monstration whatever. In this he seems
to imitate the practice of the favourite
comedian, who caleulates upon being able
to bespeak the favour of his audience by
merely showing his face. The beggar,
after remaining motionless for a moment,
to allow the company fully to contemplate
his miserable appearance, suddenly and

unexpectedly advances one of his hands,
which until now has been concealed be.
hind his coat, and exposes to view a box
of matches. Nothing can surpass the

artistic skill of this mute appeal. The.

respectable look, and the poor, worn
clohes, first of all—the patient, broken-
hearted glance accompanied by a gentle
sigh—and then the box of matches! What
need of a word spoken. Can you not read
the whole history? Once a prosperous
tradesman, the head of a family, surrounded
by many friends. Now, through misfor-
tune, cast out of house and home, deserted
by his friends, and reduced to wander the
streets and sell matches to get his children
bread. Reduced to sell paltry matches !
he who was in a large way once, and kept
clerks to register his wholesale transac-
tions! It is seldom that this artist re-
quires to speak. No words will move men
who can resist so powerful an appeal.
When he does speak he does not require
to say more than—*1am an unfortunate
tradesman, who lost everything I possessed
in the world by a disastrous fire—” Here
the halfpence interrupt his story, and he
has no need to utter another word, except
to mutter his humble thanks.

There are a great many beggars of this
class, and they nearly all pursue the same
method. They are most successful among
tradesmen of the middle class, and among
the poor working people. One of them
told me that the wives of working men
were, according to his experience, the most
tender-hearted in London. ¢The upper
classes, the swells, aint no good,” he said;
“they subscribe to the Mendicity Society,
and they thinks every beggar an imposture.
The half-and-half swells, shopmen and the
likes, aint got no hearts, and they aint got
no money, and what’s the good. Trades-
men that aint over well off have a fellow
feeling ; but the workmen’s wives out a-
marketing of a Saturday night are no
trouble. They always carries coppers—
change out of sixpence or a something—
in their hands, and when I goes in where
they are a havin’ their daffies—that's drops
o’ gin, sir—they looks at me, and says,
* Poor man !” and drops the coppers, what-
ever it is, into my hand, and p’raps asks
me to have a half-pint o’ beer begsldes.’
They’re good souls, the workmen’s wives.’
- There is a well-known beggar of this
class who dresses in a most unexception-
able manner. His black clothes are new
and glossy, his hat and boots are good, and
to heighten the effect he wears a spotless
white choker. He is known at the wast
end by the name of the “Bishop of
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London.” His aspect is decidedly clerical
He has @ fat face, a double chin, his hat
turns up extensively at the brim, and, as I
bhave said, he wears a white neck-cloth.
When he enters a bar the company ima-

gine that he is about to order a bottle of.

champague at least; but when he looks
round and produces the inevitable box of
matches, the first impression gives way
either to compassion or extreme wonder,
So far as my experience serves me, this
dodge is not so successful as the one I have
just deseribed. A person with the most
ordinary reasoning powers must know that
a man who possesses clothes like those
need not be in want of bread; but if the
power of reasoning were uuiversally allotted
to mankind, there would be a poor chance
for the professional beggar. There never
way a time or place in which there were
not to be found men anxious to avoid
labour, and yet to live in ease and enjoy-
ment, and there never was a time in which
other men were not, from their symypathy,
their fears, or their superstition, ready fo
assist the necessitous, or those who ap-
peared to be so, and liable to be imposed
upon or intimidated, according as the
beggar is crafty or bold.

As a rule the burnt-out tradesmen whom
I have described are impostors, who make
more by begging than many of those who
relieve them earn by hard and honest
labour. The petitions which they leave
at houses are very cleverly drawn out. They
are generally the composition of the pro-
fessional screevers, whose practices I shall
have to describe by-and-by. They have a
circumstantial account of the fire by which
the applicant “lost hisall,”” and sometimes
furnish an inventory of the. goods that
were destroyed. They are attested by the
names of clergymen, churchwardens, and
other responsible persons, whose signatures
are imitated with consummate artin every
variety of ink. Some speeimens of these
petitions and begging letters will be found
under the head of ¢ Dependants of
Beggars.”

LuciFer DRoPPERS.

The lucifer droppers are impostors to a
man—ito a boy—to a girl. Men seldom,
if ever, practise this “dodge.” It is chil-
dren’s work ; and the artful way in which
boys and girls of tender years pursue it,
shows how systematically the seeds of
mendicancy and erime are implanted in the
hearts of the young Arab tribes of London.
The artfulness of this device is of the most
diabolical kind; for it trades not alone
upon deception, but upon exciting sym-

_

pathy with the guilty at the expense of
the innocent. A boy or a girl takes up a
position on the pavement of a busy street,
such as Cheapside or the Strand. He, or
she—it is generally a girl—carries a box or
two of lucifer matches, which she offers for
sale. In passing to and fro she artfully
contrives to get in the way of some gentle-
man who is hurrying along. He knocks
against her and upsets the matches which
fall in the mud. The girl immediately
begins to cry and howl. "The bystanders,
who are ignorant of the trick, exclaim in
indignation against the gentleman who
has caused & poor girl such serious loss,
and the result is that either the gentleman,
to escape being hooted, or the ignorant
passers-by, in false compassion, give the
girl money. White peppermint lozenges
are more often used than lucifers. It looks
a hopeless case, indeed, when a trayful of
white lozenges fall in the mud.

BODILY AFFLICTED BEGGARS,

Beggars who excite charity by exhibit-
ing sores and bodily deformities are not so
commonly to be met with in London as
they were some years ago. The officers of
the Mendicity Society have cleared the
streets of nearly all the impostors, and the
few who remain are blind men and cripples.
Many of the blind men are under the pro-
tection of a Society, which furnishes them
with books printed in raised type which
they decipher by the touch. Others pro-
vide their own bocks, and are allowed to
sit on door steps or in the recesses of the
bridges without molestation from the po-
lice. It has been found on Inquiry that
these afflicted persons are really what they
appear to be—poor, helpless, blind crea-
tures, who are totally incapacitated from
earning a living, and whom it would be
heartless cruelty to drive into the work-
house, where no provision is made for their
peculiar wants.

The bodily afflicted beggars of London
exhibit seven varieties. 1. Those having
real or pretended sores, vulgarly known as
the “ Scaldrum Dodge.” 2. Having swollen
legs. 3. Being crippled, deformed, maimed,
or paralyzed. 4. Being blind. 5. Being
subject to fits. 6. Being in a decline. 7.
“Shallow Coves,” or those who exhibit
themselves in the streets, half-clad, espe-
cially in cold weather.,

First, then, as to those having real or
pretended sores. As I have said, there are
few beggars of this class left. When the
officers of the Mendicity Society first
directed their attention to the suppression
of this form of mendicancy, it was found
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that the great majority of those who ex-
hibit sores were unmifigated impostors.
In nearly all the cases investigated the
sores did not proceed from natural causes,
but were either wilfully produced or simu-
lated. A few had lacerated their flesh in
reality ; but the majority had resorted to
the less painful operation known as the
“Scaldrum Dodge.” This consists in co-
vering a portion of the leg or arm with
soap to the thickness of a plaister, and
then saturating the whole with vinegar,
The vinegar causes the soap to blister and
assume a festering appearance, and thus
the passer-by is led to believe that the
beggar is suffering from a real sore. So well
does this simple device simulate a sore that
the deception is not to be detected even”b_y
close inspection. The “Scaldrum Dodge ” is
a trick of very recent introduction among
the London beggars. It is a concomitant
of the advance of science and the progress
of the art of adulteration. 1t came in with
penny postage, daguerreotypes, and other
modern innovations of a like description.
In less scientific periods within the present
cenbury it was wholly unknown ; and sores
were produced by burns and lacerations
which the mendicants inflicted upon them-
selves with a ruthless hand. An old man
who has been a beggar all his life, informed
me that he had known a man prick the
flesh of his leg all over, in order to produce
blood and give the appearance of an ulcer-
ous desease. This man is a cripple and
walks about upon crutches, selling stay
laces. He is now upwards of seventy years
of age. At my solicitation he made the
following statement without any apparent
reserve.

SEVENTY YEARS A BEGGAR.

“I have been a beggar ever since I was
that high—ever since I could walk. No,
I was not born a cripple. I was thirty
years of age before I broke my leg. That
was an accident. A horse and cart drove
over me in Westminster. Well; yes I was
drunk, I was able-bodied enough before
that. | T was turned out to beg by my
motoer. My father, I've heard, was a sol-
dier ; he went to Egypt, or some foreign
part, and never came back. I never was
learnt any trade but begging, and I couldn’t
turn ‘my hand to nothing else. I might
have been learnt the shoemaking; but
what was the use? Begging was a better
trade then; it isn’t now though. There
was fine times when the French war was
on. Ilived in Westminster then. A man
as they called Copenhagen Jack, took a
fancy to me, and made me his valet. I

waited upon, fetched his drink, and so
forth, Copenhagen Jack was a captain ;
no not in the army, nor in the navy
neither. He was the captain of the Pye-
Street beggars. There wasnigh two hundred
of them lived in two large houses, and Jack
directed them. Jack’s word was law, |
assure you. The boys—Jack called them
his boys, but there was old men among
them, and old women too—used to come
up before the captain every morning be-
fore starting out for the day, to get their
orders. The captain divided out the dis-
tricts for them, and each man took his
beat according to his directions. It was
share and share alike, with an extra for the
captain. There was all manner of “Jays ;”
yes, cripples and darkies. We called them
as did the blind dodge, darkies,—and
“shakers” them as had fits,—and ship-
wrecked mariners, and — the scaldrum
dodge, no; that’s new; but I know what
you mean. They did the real thing then—
scrape the skin off their feet with a bit of
glass until the blood came. Those were
fine times for beggars. I've known Inany
of ’em bring in as much as thirty shillings
a day, some twenty, some fifteen. If a
man brought home no more than five or
six shillings, the captain would enter him,
make a note of him, and change his beat.
Yes, we lived well. I've known fifty sit
down to a splendid supper, geese and tur-
keys, and all that, and keep it up until
daylight, with songs and _toasts. Noj; 1
didn’t beg then; but I did before, and I
did after. I begged after, when the cap-
tain came to misfortune. He went a walk-
king one day in his best clothes, and got
pressed, and never came back, and thers
was a mutiny among them in Pye-Street,
and I nearly got murdered, You see, thgy
were jealous of me, because the captain
petted me. I used to dress in top-boots
and a red coat when I waited on the cap-
tain. 1t was his fancy. Romancing? T
don’t know what you mean. Telling lies,
oh! It’s true by . There’s nothing
like it nowadays. The new police and
this b-—— Mendicity Society has spoilt it
all., Well, they skinned me; took off my
fine coat and boots, and sent me out on
the orphan lay in tatters. I sat and
cried all day on the door steps, for I was
really miserable now my friend was gone,
and I got lots of halfpence, and silver too,
and when I took home the swag, they
danced round me and swore that tl;ey
would elect me captain if I went on like
that ; but there was a new captain made,
and when they had their fun out, he came

and took the money away, and kicked me
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under the table. I ran away the next day,
and went to a house in St. Giles’s, where 1
was better treated. There was no captain
there; the landlord managed the house,
and nobody was master but him. There
was nigh a hundred beggars in that house,
and some two or three hundred more in
the houses next it. The houses are not
standing now. They were taken down
when New Oxford-street was built ; they
stood on the north side. Yes ; we lived well
in St. Giles’s—as well as we did in West-
minster. I have earned 8, 10, 15, ay, 30 shil-
lings a day, and more nor that sometimes.
I can’t earn one shilling now. The folks
don’t give as they did. They think every
body an imposture now. And then the
police won’t let you alone, No; I told you
before, I never was anything else but a
beggar. How could 1? "1t was the trade
I was brought up to. A man must follow
his trade. No doubt I shall die a beggar,
and the parish will bury me.”

Havive Sworrey Lres,

Beggars who lie on the pavement and
expose swollen legs, are very rarely to be
met with now. The imposture has been
entirely suppressed -by the police and the
officers of the Mendicity Society. This is
one of the shallowest of all the many
“dodges” of the London beggars. On re-
flection any one, however slightly ac-
quainted with the various forms of disease,
must know that a mere swelling cannot be
& normal or chronic condition of the
human body. A swelling might last a few
days, or a week; but a swelling of several
years’ standing is only to be referred to the
continued application of a poisonous oint-
ment, or to the binding of the limb with
ligatures, so as to confine the blood and
puff the skin, -

CrrIrprEs.

Various kinds of cripples are still to be
found, begging in the streets of London.
As 2 tule the police do not interfere with
them, unless they know them to be im-
postors. A certain number of well-known
cripples have acquired a- sort of pre-
scriptive right to beg where they please.
The public will be familiar with the per-
sonal appearance of many of them. There
is the tall man on crutches, with his foot
in a sling, who sells stay laces; the poor
wretch without hands, who crouches on
the pavement and writes with the stumps
of his arms; the crab-like man without
legs, who sits strapped to a board, and
waiks upon his hands’; the legless man who
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propels himself in a little carriage, con-
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structed on the velocipede principle ; the
 idiotic-looking youth, who ‘‘stands pad
with a fakement,” shaking in every Iimll)) as
if he were under the influence of galvanism.
These mendicants are not considered {o be
impostors, and are allowed to pursue beg-
ging as a regular calling. T cannot think,
however, that the police exercise a wise
discretion in permitting some of the more
hideous of these beggars to infest the
streets. Instances are on record of nervous
females having been seriously frightened,
and even injured, by seeing men without
legs or arms crawling at their feet. A case
is within my own knowledge, where the
sight of a man without legs or arms had
such an effect upon a lady in the family
way that her child was born in all respects
the very counterpart of the object that
alarmed her. It had nejther legs nor arms.
This occurrence took place at Brighton
about eleven years ago. I have frequently
seen ladies start and shudder when the
crab-like man I have referred to has sud.
denly appeared, hopping along at their feet.
I am surprised that there is no home or
institution for eripples of this elass, They
are certainly deserving of sympathy and
aid ; for they are utterly incapacitated from
any kind of labour. Impostors are con-
stantly starting up among this class of
beggars ; but they do not remain Iong un-
detected. A man was lately found beg.
ging, who pretended that he had lost his
right arm.”  The deception at the first
glance was perfect. His right sleeve hung
loose at his side, and there appeared to bhe
nothing left of his arm but a short stump.
On being examined at the police office, his
arm was found strapped to his side, and
the stump turned out to be a stu g of
bran. Another man simulated a broken
leg by doubling up that limb and strapping
his foot and ankle to his thigh. ~ Paralysis
Is frequently simulated with success until
the actor is brought before the police sur-

geon, when the cheat is immediately de-
tected. :

A BrLixp BEGGAR,

A blind beggar, led by a dog, whom 1 ac-
costed in the street, made the following vo-
luntary statement. I should mention that
he seemed very willing to answer my ques-
tions, and while he was talking kept con-
tinually feeling my clothes with his finger
and thumb. The object of this, I fancy,
must have been to discover whether I was
what persons of his class call a gentle-
man™ or a poor man. Whether he had
any thoughts of my being an officer I can-

not say.
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_him first, the cabmen and busmen took

' No, heis not the dog I had originally ; that

. place, Mount Pleasant.

' but I know as well as him. Yes, he’s a

| dog, this one is young and foolish like ; he

- that. 1 think I kn>w your voice, sir; 'm
' sure I've heard it before.

. coat and waistcoat with an inquiring touch :
' apparently satisfied, he continued, ¢ T'll tell
. you, sir, what I wouldn’t tell to everyone ;
. I'veas nice a little place at Mount Pleasant
- as you would desire to see.
: think I was obliged to beg if you saw it.
 Why, sir, I beg many times when I’ve as

* leastwise not in my pocket, but-at home.
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“] am sixty years of age: you wouldn’t
think it, perhaps, but T am. No, I was
not born blind ; 1 lost my sight in the small-

ox, five and fwenty years ago. I have
Eeen begeing on the streets eighteen years.
Yes, m¥ dog knows the way home. How
did 1 teach him that? why, when I had

him out to Camden Town, and Westmin-
ster, and other places, and then let him
go. He soon learnt to find his way home.

one died ; he was five and twenty years old
when he died. Yes, that was a very old dge
for a dog. 1 had this one about five years
ago. Don’t get as much as I used todo?
No, no, my friend. I makeabout a shil-
ling a-day, never—scarcely never—more,
sometimes less—a good deal less ; but some
folks are very kind to me. Iliveat Poole’s-
There are a good
many engineers about there, and their
wives are very kind to me; they have al-
ways a halfpenny for me when I go that
way. 1 have my beats. 1 don’t often
come down this way (Gower-street), only
once a month. I always keep on this side
of Tottenham Court-road ; I never go over
the road ; my dog knows that. I am going
down there,” (pointing); * that’s Chenies-
street. Oh,Iknowwherel am : next turn-
ing to the right is Alfred-street, the next
to the left is Francis-street, and when I
get to the end of that the dog will stop;

———

good dog, but never the dog I used to
have ; he used always to stop when there
was anybody near, and pull when there
was nobody. He was what T call a steady

stops sometimes dead, and I goes on talk-
ing, thinking there is a lady or gentleman
near; but it’s only other dogs that he'’s
stopping to have a word with. No, no, no,
sir,” This he said when I dropped some
more coppers into his hat, having pre-
viously given him a penny. T don’twant

No! ah, then

I'm mistaken.” Here again he felt my

You wouldn’t

much as sixteen shillings in my pocket;

Why you see, sir, there’s the winter
months coming on, and I lays by what T

can against the wet days, when 1 can’t go

out. There’s no harm in that, sir. Wel],
now, sir, I'll tell you: there’s a man up
there in Sussex-street that I know, and he
said to me just now, as I was passing the
public house, ¢ Come in, John, and have a
drop of something.” ‘No, thank ye,’ says
I, ¢I don’t want drink ; if you want to give
me anything give me the money.” ¢No,’
says he, * [ won’t do that, but if you come
in and have something to drink I'll give
you sixpence.” Well, sir, I wouldn’t go.
It wouldn’t do, you know, for the likes of
me, & blind man getting his living by beg-
ging, to be seen in a public-house; the
people wouldn’t know, sir, whether it was
my money that was paying for it or not.
I never go into a public-house ; 1 has my
drop at home. Oh, yeg, I am tired—tired
of it; but I'll tell you, sir, I think T'll get
out of it soon. Do you know how that is,
sir? Well, I think I shall get on to Day
and Martin’s Charity in October; I’'m pro-
mised votes, and I'm in hopes this time.
God bless you, sir.”

There was for many years in the city a
blind man with a dog, who was discovered
to be a rank impostor. The boys found it
out long before the police did. They used
to try and take the money out of the little
basket that the dog carried in his mouth,
but they never succesded. The moment a
boy approached the basket the blind man
ran at him with his stick, which proved, of
course, that the fellow could see. Some of
my readers may recollect seeing in the
papers an account of a respectable young
girl who ran away from her home and took
up with this blind man. She cohabited
with him, in faect, and it was found that
they lived in extravagance and luxary on
the blind beggar’s daily takings.

BEeagGcARs sUBJFECT To FITS

are impostors, I may say, wholly without
exception. Some of them are the associates
and agents of thieves, aad fall down in the
street in assumed fits in order to collect a
crowd and afford a favourable opportunity
to the pickpockets, with whom they are in
leagne. Tle simulation of fits is no mean
branch of the beggar’s art 6f deception.
The various symptoms—the agitation of
the muscles, the turning up of the whites
of the eyes, the pallor of the face and the
rigidity of the mouth and jaw—are imitated
to a nicety ; and these symptoms are some-
times accompanied - by copious frothing at
the mouth. I asked Mr. Horsford, of the
Mendicity Society, how this was done, and
received the laconic answer—* Soap.” And
this brought to my memory that I had
once seer an actor charge his mouth witk
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a small piece of soup to give due vraissem-
blance to the last scene of Sir Giles Over-
reach. I was shown an old woman who
was in the habit of falling down in assumed
fits simply to get brandy, She looked very
aged and poor, and I was told she generally
had her fits when some well-dressed gentle-
man was passing with a lady on his arm,
She generally chose the scene of her per-
formance close to the door of a public-
house, into which some compassionate
person might conveniently carry her. She
was never heard to speak in her fits except
to groan and mutter * brandy,” when that
remedy did not appear to suggest itself to
those who came to her aid. An officer said
to me, “ I have known that old woman have
so many fits in the course of the day that
she has been found lying in the gutter dead
drunk from the effect of repeated restora-
tives. She has been apprehended and pu-
nished over and over again, but she returns
to the old dodge the minute she gets out.
She is on the parish ; but she gets money
as well as brandy by her sharaming.”

I have heard that there are persons who
purposely fall into the Serpentine in order
to be taken to the receiving-house of the Hu-
mane Society, and recovered with brandy.
One man repeated the trick so often that
at last the Society’s men refused to go to
his aid, It is needless to say that he soon
found his way out of the water unaided,
when he saw that his dodge was detected.

Bemwe v A DECLINE,

No form of poverty and misfortune is
better calenlated to move the hearts of the
compassionate than this. You see crouching

-in a corner, a pale-faced, wan young man,

apparently in the very last stage of con-
sumption. His eyes are sunk in his head,
his jaw drops, and you can almost see his
bones through his pallid skin, He appears
too exhausted to speak ; he coughs at inter-
vals, and places his hand on his chest as if
in extreme pain. After a fit of coughing
he pants pitifully, and bows his head feebly
as if he were about to die on the spot. It
will be noticed, however, as a peculiarity
distinguishing nearly all these beggars, that
the sufferers wear a white cloth bound
round their heads overtopped by a black
cap. It is this white cloth, coupled with a
few slight artistic touches of colour to the
face, that produces the interesting look of
decline. Any person who is thin and of

effect by putting on a white night-cap, and
applying a little pink colour round the eyes.
1t 1s the simple rule observed by comedians,

ek

when they make up for a sick man or a

sallow complexion may produce the same:

ghost. These beggars are all impostors;
and they are now so well known to the
police that they never venture to take up a
fixed position during the day, but pursue
their nefarious calling at night at public-
houses and other resorts where they can
readily make themselves scarce should an
officer happen to spy them out.

“Sparrow CovEes.”

This is the slang name given to beggars
who exhibit themselves in the streets half
clad, especiallyin cold weather. Thereare
a great many of these beggars in London,
and they are enabled to ply their trade
upon the sympathies of the public with

very little check, owing to the fact -that |

they mostly frequent quiet streets, and
make a point of moving on whenever they
see a policeman approaching. A notorious
“shallow cove,” who frequents the neigh-
bourhood of the Strand and St. Martin’s
Lane, must be well known to many of my
readers. His practice is to stand at the
windows of bakers and confectioners, and
gaze with an eager famished look at the
bread and other eatables. His almost
naked state, his hollow, glaring eye, like
that of a famished dog, his long thin cheek,
his matted hair, his repeated shrugs of un-
easiness as if he were suffering from cold or

vermin, present such a spectacle of wretch- -

edness as the imagination could never
conceive. He has no shirt, as you can see
by his open breast ; his coat is a thing of
mere shreds; his trousers, torn away in
picturesque jags at the knees, are his only
other covering, except a dirty sodden-look-
ing round-crowned brown felt hat, which
he slouches over his forehead in a manner
which greatly heightens his aspect of misery.
I was completely taken in when I first saw
this man greedily glaring in at a baker’s
window in Sf. Martin’s Lane. I gave him
twopence to procure a loaf, and waited to
see him buy it, anxious to have the satis-
faction of seeing him appease such extreme
hunger as I had never—I thought—wit-
nessed before. He did not enter the shop
with the alacrity I expected. He seemed
to hesitate, and presently I could see that
he was casting stealthy glances at me. I
remained where I was, watching him ; and
at last when he saw I was determined to
wait, he entered the shop. I saw him
speak to the woman at the courter and
point at something ; but he made no pur-
chase, and came out without the bread,
which I thought he would have devoured
like a wolf, when he obtained the money
to procureit. Seeing me still watching him,
he moved away rapidly. I entered the
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. shop, and asked if he had bought any-

thing. ¢ Nothe, he don’t want any bread,”
sald the mistress of the shop, *1 wish the
police would lock him up, or drive him
away from here, for he’s a regular nuisance.
He pretends to be hungry, and then when
people give him anything, he comes in here
and asks if I can sell him any bits. He
knows I won’t, and he don’t want ’em. He
is a regular old soldier, he is, sir.”

I received confirmation of this account
from Mr. Horsford, who said that the
fellow had been sent to prison at least

- thirty times. The moment he gets out he
~ resorts to his old practices. On one occasion,
- when he was faken, he had thirteen;shillings

in his pocket,—in coppers, sixzpences and
threepenny and fourpenny bits. Soft-
hearted old ladies who frequent the pastry-
cooks are his chief victims,

“ Shallow coves ” have recently taken to

" Sunday begging. They go round the quiet
. streets in pairs, and sing psalm tunes during
- church hours. They

walk barefooted,
without hats, and expose their breasts to
show that they have no under clothing.
The “shallow cove” is a very pitiable
sight in winter, standing half naked, with his
bare feet on the cold stones. Butgive him
a suit of clothes and shoes and stockings,
and the next day he will be as naked and
as wretched-looking as he is to-day. Naked-
ness and shivers are his stock in trade.

FarisaED BEGGARS.

The famished beggars, that is, those who
“make up” to look as if they were stary-
ing, purstue an infinite variety of dodges.
The most common of all is to stand in some
prominent place with a placard on the
breast, bearing an inscription to the effect
that the beggar is “starving,” or that he
has “a large family entirely dependent
upon him.”  The appeal is sometimes
made more forcible by its brevity, and the
card bears the single word, “Destitute.”
In every case where the beggar endeavours
to convey starvation by his looks and
dress it may be relied upon that he is an
impostor, a lazy fellow, who prefers beg-
ging to work, because it requires less exer-
tion and brings him more money. There
are some, however,—blind men and old
persons—who “stand pad,” that is to say,
beg by the exhibition of a written or
printed paper, who are not impostors;
they are really poor persons who are in-
capacitated from work, and who beg from
day to day to earn a living. But these
beggars do not get up an appearance of
being starved, and indeed some of them
look very fat and comfortable.

The beggars who chalk on the pavement
“T am starving,” in a round scholastic
hand, are not of this class. 1t doesnot re-
quire much reflection to discern the true
character of such mendicants. As T have
frequently had occasion to observe, the
man who begs day after day, and counts
his gains at the rate of from twelve to
twenty shillings a week, cannot be starving,
You pass one of these beggars in the morn-
ing, and you hear the coppers chinking on
the pavement as they are thrown to him
by the thoughtless or the credulous; you
pass him again in the evening, and there
is still the inscription “I am starving.”
This beggar adds hypocrisy to his other
vices. By his writing on the pavement he
would give you to understand that he is
too much ashamed to beg by word of
mouth., As he erouches beside his in-
scription he hides his head. The writing,
too, i3 a false prefence. “I am starving”
is written in so good a hand that you are
led to believe that the wretch before you
has had a good education, that he has
seen better days, and is now the victim of
misfortune, perhaps wholly undeserved.
It should be known, however, that many
of these beggars cannot write at all; they
could not write another sentence except
“Iam starving” if it were to save their
lives. There are persons who teach the
art of writing certain sentences to beggars,
but their pupils learn to trace the letters
mechanically. This i3 the case with the
persons who draw in coloured chalk on the
pavement. They can draw a mackerel, a
broken plate, a head of Christ, and a cer-
tain stereotyped sea-view with a setting
sun, but they cannot draw anything else,
and these they trace upon a principle ut-
terly unknown to art. There is one beg-
gar of this class who frequents the King’s-
Cross end of the New Road, who writes his
specimens backwards, and who cannot do
it any other way. He covers a large flag-
stone with “copies ” in various hands, and
they are all executed in the true “copper-
plate” style. They are all, however, written
backwards.

The distinction made by the magistrates
and the police between those who draw
coloured views and those who merely write
“T am starving” in white chalk, exhibits a
nicety of discrimination which is not a
little amusing. When the officers of the
Mendicity Society first began to enforce
their powers with rigour (in consequence
of the ‘alarming increase of meqdlcangy)
they arrested these flag-stone artists with
others. The magistrates, however, showed

an unwillingness to commit them, and ab
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.ength it was Jaid down as a rule that these
men should not be molested unless they
obstructed a thoroughfare or created a dis-
turbance. This decision was grounded
upon the consideration that these street
artists did some actual work for the money
they received from the public; they drew
a picture and exhibited it, and might
therefore be fairly regarded as pursuing an
art. So the chalkers of mackerel were
placed in the category of privileged street
exhibitors. The “1 am starving” dodge,
however, has been almost entirely sup-
pressed by the persevering activity of Mr.
Horsford and his brother officers of the
Mendieity Society.

One of the latest devices of famished

I shall denominate

Tee CrHorinG DoDGE.

A wretched-looking man, in a state of
semi-nudity, having the appearance of
being half starved and exhausted, either
from want of food or from having walked
a long way, sat down one day on the door-
step of the house opposite mine. I was
struck by his wretched and forlorn appear-
ance, and particularly by his downcast
looks. It seemed as if misery had not
only worn him to the bone, but had crushed
all his humanity out of him. He was
more like a feeble beast, dying of exhaustion
and grovelling in the dust, than a man.
Presently he took out a crust of dry bread
and attempted to eat it. It was easy to see
that it was a hard crust, as hard as stone,
and dirty, as if it had lain for some days
in the street. The wretch gnawed at it as
a starved dog gnaws at a bone. The crust
was not only hard, but the beggar’s jaws
seemed to want the power of mastication.
It seemed as if he had hungered so long
that food was now too late. At length he
.managed to bite off a piece; but now ano-
ther phase of his feebleness was manifested
—he could not swallow it. He tried to get
it down, and it stuck in his throat. You
have seen a dog with a bone in his throat,
Jerking his head up and down in his effort
to swallow: that was the action of this
poor wretch on the door-step. 1 could not
but be moved by this spectacle, and I
opened the window and called to the man.
He took no heed of me. I called again.
Still no heed ; misery had blunted all his
faculties. He seemed to desire nothing
but to sit there and choke. I went over
to him, and, tapping him on the shoulder,
gave him twopence, and told him to go to
the public house and get some beer to wash

down his hard meal. He rose slowly, gave

beggars which has come under my notice

me a look of thanks, and went away in the
direction of the tavern. He walked more
briskly than I could have conceived possi-
ble in his case, and something prompted me
to watch him. 1 stood at my door looking
after him, and when he got near the pub-
lic-house he turned round. I knew at
once that he was looking to see if I were
watching him. The next minute he turned
aside as if to enter the public-house, The
entrance stood back from the frontage of
the street, and I could not tell, from where
I stood, whether he had gone into the
house or not. 1 crossed to the other
side, where I could see him without being
noticed. He had not entered the house,
but was standing by the door. When
he had stood there for a few minutes
he peeped out cautiously, and looked down
the street towards the place where he
had left me. Being apparently satisfied
that all was right, he emerged from the
recess and walked on. I was now deter-
mined to watch him further. T had not
long to wait for conclusive evidence of the
imposture which I now more than sus-
pected. The man walked slowly along
until he saw some persons at a first-floor
window, when he immediately sat down
on a door-step opposite and repeated the
elaborate performance with the hard crust
which I have already described. This I
saw him do four times before he left the
street, in each case getting money. It is
needless to say that this fellow was a rank
Impostor. One of his class was appre-
hended some time ago—it might have been
this very man—and no less than seven shil-
lings were found upon him. These men

rarely, beg in the busy thoroughfares. I
will give another case, which I shall call

THE QOFFAL-EATER,

The most notable instance of this variety
of the famished beggars which has come
under my notice is that of a little old man
who frequents the neighbourhood of Rus-
sell-square. I have known him now for two
years, and I have seen him repeat his per-
formance at least a score of times. ‘i'Le
man has the appearance of a cutler. He
wears & very old aud worn, but not ragged,
velveteen coat with large side pockets, a
pair of sailor’s blue trousers a good deal
patched, a very, very bad pair of shoes, and
2 chimney-pot hat, which seems to have
braved. the wind and rain for many years,
been consigned to a dust-bin, and then
recovered for wear. He is below the aver-
age height, and appears to be atout seventy

years of age. This little old man makes

frequent quiet bye-streets, and never, or |
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his appearance in my street about eleven
o’clock in the foremoon, He walks down
the pavement listlessly, rubbing his hands

little deal box of cottons, is used simply as
a passport to the resorts of the charitable,
The police are obliged to respect the trader,
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like the beggars, they are subject to the
stern “move on™ of the policeman.

The relations which subsist between the
prostitutes and the beggars reveal some

Macaulay was wont to collect and treasure
up as collateral evidences of history. Some
of the boys who pursue this traffic are
masters of all the trades that appertain to

and looking about him on every side in a | though they know very well that under
vacant bewildered manner, as if all the | the disguise of the ifinerant merchant

L

curious traits. Beggars will entera public- | begging. 1 have traced one boy, by the
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sparrows, He wipes it upon his velveteen
coat.and begins to eat it. It is a long pro-

when the beggar is obliged to procure
another box at the mnearest oilman’s,
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the appeal with a curse and gruff command
to begone. 1 once saw an old woman kiss
a bedizened prostitute’s hand, in real

the girl appeared dressed in sailor’s cos- -
tume, (both as boys,) and sung duets. 1
remember that one of the duets, whick

world were strange to him, and he had no | there lurks a beggar. ) 4 | house because they see somne women at | identifying mark of 2 i . i
home, no friend, and no purpose on the | Beggars of this class use their trade to ey the bar who will as}éist their suit. They throuéyh a.cca.r;;k §£ ?eil;zg.ga%?ﬁ:s (}IE;IS{;; ,"g i1
face of the earth. Every now and then he | excite compassion and obtain a gift rather % offer their little wares to some gentlemen | saw him he was a mere ¢hild of about four R
stops and turns his face towards the street, | than to_effect a sale. A poor half-clad = ab the bar, and the women will say, “ Give | years of age. His mother sent him with :
moving himself uneasily in his clothes, as | wretch stands by the kerb exposing for S the poor devil something,” or “buy bou- [ ragged little girl (his sister) into pub]ic‘- TR
as if he were troubled with vermin. All}sale a single box of matches, the price ggé‘_‘ quets for us,” or if the commodity should | house bars te beg. Their diminutive size at. ,‘;I"‘ R
this time he is munching and mumbling | being “only a halfpenny.” A charitable =7 be laces or buttons, they say, “ Don’t take | tracted attention and excited charity. Dy- AN
some food in a manner suggestive of a|person passes by and drops a halfpenny or ?,_s‘« the poor old woman’s things; give her the | and-by, possibly in consequence’ of t]ze ik i '-
total want of teeth, As he pauses he looks | a penny into the poor mans hand, and 7% | money.” And the gentlemen, just to show | interference of the police, they carried 3
about as if in search of something. Pre- | disdains to take the matches, In this s off, and appear liberal, do as tney are told. | pennyworths of flowers with them, at other ; % :
%entlgr yzll ]ie%hin% Picktlﬁg 2 sma,lltpiece_of W]al,y la single b (;x ;Vﬂl b?ﬂsuﬁment for a 5] | Possibly, but fC}’;‘ the pleading of their gay | times matches, and at others halfpenny A
read which has been thrown out to the | whole evening’s trading, unless some person 5 anions, + , . ed | shee e s -
should insistgupon an gt’stua.l “ transagtion,” = oD , they would ‘have answered | sheets of songs. After this the boy and ¥ Er_: i
-

cess. He will stand opposite your window
for full ten minutes mumbling that small
piece of bread, but he never looks up to
inspire compassion or charity; he trusts
to his pitiful mumblings to produce the
desired effect, and he is not disappointed.
Coppers are flung to him from every win-
dow, and he picks them up slowly and list-
lessly, as if he did not expect such aid,
and scarcely konew how to apply it. 1
have given him money several times, but
that does not prevent him from returning
again and again to stand opposite my win-
dows and mumble crusts picked out of the
mud in the streets. One day I gave him a
lump of good bread, but in an hour after I
found him in an adjacent street exciting
charity in the usual way. This convinced
me that he was an artful systematic beg-
. gar, and this impression was fully con-
firmed on my following him into a low
beer-shop in St. Giles’s and finding him
comfortably seated with his feet up in a
chair, smoking a long pipe, and discussing
a pot of ale. He knew me in a moment,
dropped his feet from the chair, and tried
to hide his pipe. Since that occasion he
has pever come my way.

PETTY TRADING BEGGARS.

This is perhaps the most numerous
class of beggars in London. Their trading
in such articles as lucifers, boot-laces,
cabbage-nets, tapes, cottons, shirt-buttons,
and the like, is 1n most cases a mere
“blind” to evade the law applying to
mendieants and vagrants. There are very
few of the street vendors of such petty
articles as lucifers and shirt-buttons who
can make a living from the profits of their
trade. Indeed they do not caleulate upon
doing so. The box of matches, or the

There are very few articles upon which an
actual profit is made by legitimate sale.
Porcelain shirt-buttons, a favourite commo-
dity of the petty trading beggars, would not
yield the price of a single meal unless the
seller could dispose of at least twenty
dozen in a day. Cottons, stay-laces, and
the like, can now be obtained so cheaply at
the shops, that no one thinks of buying’
these articles in the streetsunless it be ina
charitable mood. Almeost the only commo-
dities in which a legitimate trade is carried
on by the petty traders of the streets are
flowers, songs, knives, combs, braces,
purses, portmonnaies. The sellers of
knives, combs, &c., are to a certain extent
legitimate traders, and do not calculate
upon charity. They are cheats, perhaps,
but not beggars. The vendors of flowers
and songs, though they really make an
effort to sell their goods, and often realize
a tolerable profit, are nevertheless beggars,
and trust to increase their earnings by ob-
taining money without giving an equiva-

lent. A great many children are sent out

by their parents to sell flowers during the
summer and autumn. They find their
best market in the bars of public-houses,
and especially those frequented by prosii-
tutes. If none else give prostitutes a good
character, the very poor do. “1I don’t
know what we should do but for them,”
said an old beggar-woman to me one day.
“They are good-hearted souls—always kind
to the poor. I hope God will forgive
them.” "I have had many examples of this
sympathy for misfortune and poverty on
the part of the fallen women of the streets.
A fellow feeling no doubt makes them
wondrous kind. They know what it is to

be cast off, and spurned, and despised;

they know, too, what it is to starve, and,
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gratitude for a service of this kind. I
don’t know that I ever witnessed anything
more touching in my life. The woman,
who a few minutes before had been flaunt-
ing about the bar in the reckless manner
peculiar to her class, was quite moved by
the old beggar’s act, and I saw a tear
mount in her eye and slowly trickle down
her painted cheek, making a white channel
through the rouge as it fell. But in a
moment she dashed it away, and the next
was flaunting and singing as before. Pros-
titutes are afraid to remain long under
the influence of good thoughts. They

recal their days of innocence, and over-

power them with an intolerable sadness
—a sadness which springs of remorse.
The gay women assume airs of patronage
towards the beggars, and as such are looked
up to; bub a beggar-woman, however poor,
and however miserable, if she is conscious
of being virtuous, is always sensible of her
superiority in that respect. She is thank-
ful for the kindness of the “ gay lady,” and
extols her goodness of heart ; but she pities
while she admires, and mutters as a last
word, “May God forgive her.” Thus does
one touch of nature make all the world
akin, and thus does virtue survive all the
buffets of evil fortune to raise even g
beggar to the level of the most worthy,
and be a treasure dearer and-brighter than
all the pleasures of the world.

The - sellers of flowers and songs are
chiefly boys and young girls. They buy
their flowers in Covent Garden, when the
refuse of the market is cleared out, and
make them up into small bouquets, which
they sell for a penny. When the flower
season 1s over they sell songs—those
familiar productions of Ryle, Catnach and

had a spoken part, was not very decent ;
the poor children evidently did not under-
stand what they said; but the thoughtless
people at the bar laughed and gave them
money. By-and-by the boy became too
big for this kind of work, and I.next met
him selling fuzees. After the lapse of about
a year he started in the shoe-black line. His
station was at the end of Endell Street,
near the baths; but as he did not belong
to one of the regularly organized brigades,
he was hunted about by the police, and
could not make a living. On the death
of the crossing-sweeper at the corner he
succeeded to that functionary’s broom, and
in_his new capacity was regarded by the
police as a useful member of society. ~The
last time I saw him he was in possession
of a costermonger’s barrow selling mackerel.
He had grown a big strong fellow, but I
had wno difficulty in identifying the little
squinting child, who begged, and sold
flowers and songs in public-house bars, with
the strong loud-lunged vendor of mackerel.
I suppose this young beggar may be said
to have pursued an honourable career, and
raised himself in the world. Many who
have such an introduction to Iife finish
their course in a penal settlement.

There are not a few who assume the
appearance of petty traders for the purpose
of committing thefts, such as picking a
gentleman’s pocket when he is intoxicated,
and slinking into parlours to steal baga-
telle balls. Police spies occasionally dis-
guise themselves as petty traders. There
is a well-known man who goes about with
2 bag of nuts, betting that he will tell
within two how many you take up in your
hand. This manissaid to be a police spy.
I have not been able to ascertain whether

company, which, it is said, the great Lord | this is true or not; but I am satisfied that
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the man does not get his living by his nut
trick. In the day-time he appears without
his nuts, dressed in a suit of black, and
looking certainly not unlike a policeman
in mufti.

Among the petty trading begoars there
are a good many idiots and half-witted
creatures, who obtain a living—and a very
good one too—by danecing in a grotesque
. and idiotic manner on the pavement to
amuse children. Some of them are not
such idiots as they appear, but assume
a half-witted appearance to give oddness to
their performance, and excite compassion
for their misfortune. The street boys are
the avengers of this imposition upon so-
ciety. '

The idiot performer has a sad life of it
when the boys gather about him. They
pull his clothes, knock off his hat, and
pelt him with lime and mud. But this
persecution sometimes redounds to his
advantage ; for when the grown-up folks
see him freated thus, they pity him the
more. These beggars always take care to
carry something to offer for sale. Half-
penny songs are most commonly the mer-
chandise. _

The little half-witted Italian man who
used to go about grinding an organ that
“had mo inside to if,” as the boys said,
was a beggar of this class, and I really
think he traded on his constant persecution
by the gamins. Music, of course, he made
none, for there was only one string left in
his battered organ; but he always acted so
as to convey the idea that the boys had
destroyed his instrument. He would turn
away at the handle in a desperate way, as
if he were determined to spare no effort to
please his patrons; but nothing ever came

of it but a feeble tink-a-tink at long.

intervals. If his organ could at any fime
have been spoiled, certainly the boys might
have done it ; for their great delight was to
put stones in it, and batter in its deal back
with sticks. T am informed that this man
had a good deal more of the rogue than of
the fool in his composition. A gentleman
offered to have his organ repaired for him ;
but he declined ; and at length when the
one remaining string gave way he would
only have that one mended. It was his
“dodge ” to grind the air, and appear to be
unconscious that he was not discoursing
most eloquent music.
Tract-selling in the streets is a line
- peculiar to the Hindoos. I find that the
tracts are given to them by religious people,
and that they are bought by religious
people, who are not unfrequently the very
same persons who provided the tracts.

Very few petty trading beggars take to
tract-selling from their own inspiration ;
for in good sooth it does not pay, except
when conducted on the principle I have
just indicated. Some find it convenient
to exhibit tracts simply to evade the law
applying to beggars and vagrants ; but they
do not use them if they can procure a
more popular article. In these remarks
1t is very far from my intention to speak
of “religious people” with any disrespect.
I merely use the expression “religious
people” to denote those who employ
themselves actively and constantly in dis-
seminating religious publications among
the people. Their motives and their efforts
are most praiseworthy, and my only regret
is that their labours are not rewarded by a
larger measure of success.

AN AuTHOR'S WIFE.

In the course of my inquiry into the
habits, condition, and mode of lif¢ of the
petty trading beggars of London, I met
with a young woman who alleged that the
publications she sold were the production
of her husband. I encountered her at the
bar of a tavern, where I was occupied in
looking out for *specimens” of the class
of beggars, which I am now describing.
She. entered the bar modestly and with
seeming diffidence. She had some printed
sheets in her hund, I asked her what they
were. She handed me a sheet. It was
entitled the Preity @Qirls of London. It
was only a portion of the work, and on the
last page was printed “to be continued.”
“Do you bring this out in numbers?”’ I
asked. “Yes, sir,” she replied, “it is
written by my husband, and he is con-
tinuing it from time to time.”  Are you
then his publisher?” I inquired. “Yes,
sir, my husband is ill a-bed, and I am
obliged to go out and sell his work for
him?” I looked through the sheet, and I
saw that it was not a very decent work.
“Have you ever read this?’ I enquired.
“Oh yes, sir, and I think it’s very clever;
don’t you think so, sir ?” Tt certainly was
written with some little ability, and I said
50 ; but I objected to its morality. Upon
which she replied, “ But it’s. what takes,
sir.” She sold several copies while I was
present, at twopence each ; but one or two
gave her fourpence and sixpence. As she
was leaving 1 made further inquiries about
her husband. She said he was an author
by profession, and had seen better days.
He was very ill, and unable to work, I
asked her, to give me his address as I might
be of some assistance to him. This request
seemed to perplex her; and at length she
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said, she was afraid her husband would
not like to see me ; he was very proud, T
have since ascertained that this author’s
pretty little wife is a dangerous impostor.
She lives, or did live at the time I met her,
at the back of Clare Market, with a man
(not her husband) who was well known to
the police as a notorious begging-letter
writer. He was not the author of anything
but those artful appeals, with forged signa-
tures, of which I have given specimens
under the heading of “Screevers.” I was
also assured by an officer that the pretended
author’s wife had on one occasion been
concerned in decoying & young man to a
low lodging near Lincoln’s Inn Fields, where
the unsuspecting youth was robbed and
maltreated.

DEPENDANTS OF BEGGARS,

The dependants of beggars may be di-
vided into sereevers proper; i.e., writers
of “slums and fakements” for those who
live by “ screeving,” and referees, or those
who give characters to professional beg-
gars when references are required. Beg-
gars are generally born and bred to the
business. Their fathers and mothers were
beggars before them, and they have an here-
ditary right to the calling. .The exceptions
to this rule are those who have fallen into
mendicancy, and follow it from necessity,
and those who have flown to it in a mo-
ment of distress, and finding it more lu-
crative than they supposed, adopted it
from choice. Hence it follows that the
majority are entirely destitute of educa-
tion ; and by education I mean the primary
arts of reading and writing, Where there
is demand there is supply, and the wants
of mendicants who found their account in
“pads,” and “slums,” and “fakements,”
created “screevers.”

The antecedents of the screever are
always more or less—and generally more
—disreputable. He has been a fraudulent
clerk imprisoned for embezzlement; or a
highly-respected treasurer to a philanthro-
pic society, who has made off with the
funds entrusted to him; or a petty forger,
whose family have purchased silence, and
“hushed up” a scandal; or, more fre-
quently, that most dangerous of convicts,
the half-educated convict—who has served
his time or escaped his bonds.

Too proud to beg himself, or, more pro-
bably, too well known to the police to dare
face daylight ; ignorant of any honest call-
ug, or too idle to practise it; without
courage to turn thief or informer ; lazy,

dissolute, and self-indulgent, the screever
turns his little education to the worst of
purposes, and prepares the forgery he leaves
the more fearless cadger to utter,

The following are specimens of the
screever's work, copied from the original
documents in the possession of Mr.- Hors-
ford, of the Mendicity Society :—

‘* Parish of Battersea ;
County of Surrey.

“ This memorial sheweth that Mr, Alex-
ander Fyfe, a native of Port Glasgow N.B.
and for several years carrying on the busi-
ness of a NURSERY and SEEDSMAN in
this parish, became security for his son in
law Andrew Talfour of Bay st. Port Glas-
gow who in October last privately disposed
of his effects and absconded to the colonies,
leaving his wife and six children totally
unprovided for and the said Mr. Alexander
Fyfe responsible for the sum of £1350.
the sudden reverse of fortune together with
other domestic afilictions so preyed on the
mind of Mr. Fyfe that he is now an inmate
of a LUNATIC ASYLUM.

“The said Mr. Fyfe together with his
family have hitherto maintained the cha-
racter of HONESTY and INDUSTRY in
consideration of which I have been ear-
nestly solicited by a few Benevolent per-
sons to draw up this statement on behalf
of the bereaved family. Ihave therefore
taken on myself the responsibillity of so
doing trusting those whom Providence has
given the means will lend their timely aid
in rescuing a respectable family from the
ruin that inevitably awaits them.

“GIVEN under my Hand at the VESTRY
in the aforesaid parish of Battersea and
County of Surrey this Twenty-Fourth day
of February in the year of Our Lord 1851.”

John Thomas Freeman,  £3
, Vestry Clerk,

J. S. Jenkinson .E£5 0 0
Vicar of Battersea,

Watson and Co, ... E5
John Forster & Co. . 5
Revd. J. Twiniog R
Alderman J. Humphery . B
Sir George Pollock .

Southlands,

£,

Henry Mitton var aee aes 2
‘Wm, Downs ... ... .. . 2

Qak wharf,
Mrs, Broadley Wilson ... ... 1
Sir Henry B. Houghton ... £5
Mrs, Adml Colin Campbell ... 1..1
Col. J. M¢ Donall.,. ... ... £5 pad,
Anonymous ... ses e w2
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Mrs, Col. Forbes vvo vev oo £
Col. W. Mace paid
P. H, Gillespie ... .en e
Minister of the Seotch Church
Battersea Rise
3d March /51
Messrs, Moffat, Gillespie & Co, 5 pd.

oy A QY

My readers will perceive that the above
document, is written in a semi-legal style,
with a profuse amount of large capitals,
and minute particularity in deseribing loca-
lities, though here and there an almost
ostentatious indifference exists upon the
same points. Thus we are told that the
parish of Batfersea is in the county of
Surrey, and that Port Glasgow is in North

Britain, while on the other hand we are

only informed that the absconding Andrew
Talfour, of Bay Street, Port Glasgow, N.B,,
made off to the colonies, which, considering
the vast extent of our colonial possessions,
is vague, to say the least of it.- It must
also be allowed that, the beginning the
word *“‘benevolent” in the second paragraph
with a capital B is equally to the credit of
the writer’s head and heart. It is odd
that after having spelt “responsible” so
correctly, the writer should have indulged a
playful fancy with * responsibillity ;” but
perhaps trifiing orthographical lapses may
be in keeping with the assumed character of
vestry-clerk. Critically speaking, the weak
point of this composition is its punctua-
tion ; its strong point the concluding para-
graph, “the GIVEN under my hand at the
VESTRY,” which carries with it the double
weight of a royal proclamation, and the
business-like formality of an Admiralty
contract ; but 'the composition and cali-
graphy are trifles—the real genius lies in
the signatures. :

I wish my readers could see the names
attached to this “Memorial” as they lay
before me. The first, “ J. S. Jenkinson,”
is written in the most clerical of hands;
“ Watson and Co.” is round and commer-
cial ; “ John Forster & Co.” the same;
the ‘ Revd J. Twining” scholarly and
easy ; “ Alderman J, Humphery ” stiff and
upright. These names are evidently copied
from the Red Book and Directory; some
are purely fictitious; many are cleverly
executed forgeries.

The ingenuity of the concocter and com-
piler—of the sympathiser with the woes
of Mr. Alexander Fyfe of Port Glasgow,
N.B.—was exercised in vain. The im-
posture was detected ; he was taken to a
police~court, condemned, and sentenced.

- Here is the case of another unfortunate
Scotechman from the pen of the same gifted
author. - The handwriting, the wording,

the capitals, and the N.B.’s, are identical
with those of the warm-hearted vestry-
clerk of Battersea.

“These are to certify that Mr. Alexr, Mal-
colm Ship-Owner and General Merchant,
was on his passage from FRASERBURGH,
ABERDEENSHIRE, N.B. on the night of
the 3d. inst when his vessel the Susan and
Mary of Fraserburgh laden with Corn was
run down by a * steamer name unknown
the Crew consisting of Six persons nar-
rowly escaping with their lives.

“Mr. Malcolm sustained a loss of property
by the appalling event to the amount of
£370. and being a person of exemplary cha-
racter with a numerous family entirely de-
pending upon him for support his case has
excited the greatest sympathy, it has there-
fore been proposed by a few of his friends
to enter into a subscription on his behalf
with a view of raising by voluntary contri-
butions a sufficient sum to release him
from his present embarrassed situation.

¢ T have known him for several years a
constant trader to this wharf, and consider
him worthy of every sympathy.”

Leith and Glasgow Wharf| Joseph Adams £5 0 0.
London May 6th. 1847 }Geo. Carroll

A. Nichol & Sons pd. .

P. Laurie vee  ses  see  ser  ses  eas
Vivian & Sons see  ses  ses  wes  ses
J. H. Petty ... cee wan
Messrs, Drummond,., ... e £5 pd,
Cranford Colvin & Co. ... e £3
Baring Brothers ... ... ... ... 3
Curries & Corver vee wee eee o B
Jono. Price 5 5

Reid, Irving & Co. ... ... £5

B Ween gt dn

The signatures attached to this are imi-
tations of the handwriting of various firms,
each distinct, individual, and apparently
genuine, '

The next “screeve ” takes the form of a
resolution at a public meeting :—

‘ Notting-Hill, District
Parish of Kensington
August 6th, 1857

¢ The Gentry and Clergy of this neigh-
bourhood will no doubt remember that the
late Mr. Edward Wyatt, (for many years a
respectable tradesman in this parish) died
in embarrassed circumstances in 1855,
leaving a Widow and Seven Children to-
tally unprovided for, the eldest of whom a
fine Girl 19 years of age having been a
Cripple from her Birth has received a liberal
education and is considered a competent
person to superintend a SEMINARY for
the tuition of young females which would
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materially assist her Mother in supporting
a numerous family.

“ A meeting was convened on Monday
evening the 3rd inst (the Revd J. P. Gall,
Incumbent of St. Johns, in the Chair)
when it was unanimously proposed to enter
into a subscription with a view of raising
by voluntary confributions the sum of £40
in order to establish the afflicted girl in
this praiseworthy undertaking, I have been
instructed by the Parochial Authorities to
draw up this statement and therefore take
upon myself the responsibility of so doing
knowing the case to be one meriting sym-

athy.
F “Signed
By order of the Chairman
Reuben Green
Subscriptions received Vestry Clerk”
at the Meeting,
£1113 6 ]
Revd J. P, Gill ... ... «.f1 0 0
Mrs. W. Money ... ... ... ... 10 0 pd
Chushingfon... .. oo en we E1
Mrs Coventry paid ... +ee oo 10/
J. & W. S. Huntley
Addison Terrace pd . 1 1
Notting Hill
Mrs. Cribb pd e aee 5 0
The Misses Shorland, ... 7 6
Mrs Harris ... oo coe e 5 0
Miss Hall Lansdowne Crescent 10/
W. Atkinson pd ene 5 0
Thos Jacomb.., .o wes oo 5 0
Miss J. Robertson  paid ... 5 0
The Misses Howard ... ... 5 0

The above letter is written in a better
style than those preceding it. Great talent
iz exhibited in the imitations of “lady’s-
hand.” The signatures ¢ Mrs. Coventry,”
“Mrs. Cribb,” “ The Misses Howard,” and
“Mrs. Harris "’ (surely this screever must
have been familiar with the works of
Dickens), are excellently done, but are sur-
passed by the clever execution of the letters
forming the names, “The Misses Shorland ”
and “Miss Hall Lansdowne Crescent,” which
are masterpieces of feminine caligraphy.

The following note was sent to its ad-
dress, accompanied by a memorial in one
of the House of Commons envelopes, but
the fanlty grammar, so unlike the style in
which a member of Parliament ought to
write, betrayed it.

“ Committee Room No. 3
House of Commons
¢ Mr. J. Whatman presents his respectful
compliments to the Revd, W, Smith Mar-
riott at the earnest request of the poor
families (whose case will be fully explained
on perusal of the accompanying document

in the bearer’s possession), begs to submit
if, for that gentlemen’s charitable consi-
deration.

““The persons whom this concerns are
natives of Cranbrook Gondhurst, Brench-
ley & and bears unexceptionable charac-
ters, they have the honor of knowing Mr.
Marriott at Worsmorden and trust he will
add his signature o the list of subscribers,
for which favour they will feel grateful.

“J. Whatman takes more than ordinary
interest in this case having a knowledge of
its authenticity, he therefore trusts that
the motives which actuates him in com-
plying with the request will be deemed a
sufficient apology.

Friday Evening
May 28, 1858”

“ This Memorial sheweth that Mr. Henry
Shepherd a General Carrier from EWELL,
CHEAM, SUTTON &e. to LONDON VIA
Mitchem, Morden, Tooting and Clapham,
was returning home on the Evening of
Thursday the 26th inst when near the
Elephant and Castle, his Horse took fright
at a Band of street Musicians and ran off
at a furious pace, the Van coming in con-
tact with a Timber carriage was dashed to
pieces, the Animal received such injuries
as caused its death, and Mr. SHEPHERD
endeavouring to save the property entrusted
to his care for delivery had his Right Leg
fractured and is now an inmate of GUYS
HOSPITAL.

“ On further investigation We find his loss
exceeds £70. and knowing him' to be an
Industrious, Honest man, with a large
family depending upon his exertions for
support We earnestly beg leave to recom-
mend his case to the notice of the Gentry
and Clergy of his neighbourhood, frusting
their united Donations in conjunction with
our mutual assistance will release a deserv-
ing family from their present unfortunate
position in life.

“ GIVEN under Our

Hands this 30th day of - ] "‘0‘;

August In the-Year of William Harmer 2

QOur Lord 1858”

Geo. Stone Ewell ... ... ... ... £2
Sir Geo. L. Glyn ... ... ... ... 2 2
F, Gosling ... . wer ver e 22
Revd W. H. Vernon ... ... ...£1
Morton Stubbs R S |

Sutton
Edmund Antrobus... ... ... . £2 2
pd to Bearer
24/9th /58
W. R. G. Farmer ... ... L E2 2
pd.
Revd. R. Bouchier,.. ... .. ..&£2pd
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Ay readers must admire the ingenuity
of this letter. The } 74 Mitchem looks
s0 formal and convincing. The grouping
of the circumstances—the “local colour-
ing,” as the critics would call it, which
contributed to the ruin of the ill-fated
general carrier Henry Shepherd—is ex-
cellent.— Near the Elephant and Castle
his horse took fright at a band of street
musicians,” What more natural? “ Ran
off at a furious pace. The van, coming in
contact with a fimber carriage, was dashed
to pieces. The Animal” not the horse—
that would have been tautological, and
Animal with a capital A. “The Animal
received such injuries as caused its death,
and Mr. Shepherd, endeavouring to save
the property entrusted to his care—."’ Ad-
mirable man! Devoted carrier !—leaving
his van to smash—his horse to perish as
they might, that the goods confided to him
might receive no hurt. “. . . .endeavour-
ing to save the property entrusted to his
care for delivery, had his right leg fructured,
and is now an inmate of Guy’s Hospital.”

This is as well conceived and carried out
as Sheridan’s pistol-bullet that misses its
mark, “strikes a bronze Hercules in the
mantel-piece, glances off through the
window, and wounds the postman who was
coming to the door with a double letter
from Northamptonshire I

The word “Paid ” and its abbreviation pd.
is scattered here and there artistically
among the subscriptions. A small note
in a different band, in a corner of the last
page shows the fate of industry and talent
misapplied. It runs:—

“Taken from Thos. Shepherd, Sept. 13.

- Mansion House. Lord Mayor Sir A. Carden. |

Committed for 3 months.
¢ J. W. HoRsFoRrD.”

The last instance I shall cite is peculiar,
from the elaborate nature of the deception,
and from containing a forgery of the signa-
ture of Lord Brougham. The screever, in
this case, has taken a regularly printed
Warrant, Execution, or Distress for Rent,
filled it up with the name of Mrs. Julia
Thompson, &c., and placed an imaginary
inventory to a fictitious seizure, The word
‘“Patent” is spelt “ Pattent,” which might
be allowable in a broker’s man, but when
“Ewer” is written “Ure,” I think he is
too hard upon the orthography peculiar to
the officers of the Sheriff of Middlesex,
particularly as it is evident from the rest
of the filling-in of the form that the error
is intentional. Not only law but science

“TAKE NOTICE, Thatby| pssg s
the authority and on the be-| 323 3§
half of your Landlord, Thos.| $528o5 |
Young, I have this Sixteenth| £552% &
day of April in the yearof Qur [£5S°.7 %
Lord One thousand eight hun-| =5 3282 ¢
dred and fifty-six distrained |3 SESS 3
the several goods and chattels E ZoSE |¢
specified in the Schedule or{< 2= 2
. Inventory hereinunder written 2 w8 £
n &= 2
19 Praed Street Eg z
in the Parish of [£¢ o
Paddington in the County of %5 g
k) Bl
1)
z 3
8

is invoked in aid of this capital case of

sham real distress. * Pleuro-Pneumonig®
looks veterinary and veracious enough to
carry conviction to the hearts of the most
sceptical.,

Middlesex, for Twenty-nine
pounds, being Twelve Months
and arrears Rent due to the
said Mr. Thos, Young = |
at Ninth Febry last .
and if you shall not pay the
said Twelve Months and
Arrears Rent-so due and in
arrear as aforesaid together with the costs
and charges of this distress or replevy the
sald goods and chattels within five days
from the date hereof I shall cause the said
goods and chattels to be appraised and
sold, pursuant to the statute in that case
made and provided.
“Given under iy hand the day and
year above written.

selves to double the value of such e

or suffer hinprisonment in the House of Correction
kept to hard labour without Bail or Muain
pursuant to the Act 11th George 2nd.

person aiding, assistin

“J. W. RUSSELL.
“Sworn Broker, &e.
“To Mrs. Julia Thompson.”

The Schedule or Inventory above referred to :—

Mahogany Drawers
Mahogany Dining Tables

Six Mahogany Seated Chairs
Two Arm Do, Do,

One Eight-Day clock

Six Oil Paintings Gilt Frames
One Large Pier Glass

Carpet and Hearthrug

Fender and Fire-irons
Quantity of Chimney Ornaments
Six Kitchen Chairs

One Long Table Deal

One Large Copper Boiler

Two Copper Kettles

Pattent Mangle

One Large Water Butt

Two Washing Tubs

1% Doz. of Knifes and Forkes
Quantity of Earthensvare &c, &e.
Two Feather Beds & Bedding
One Flock Do . Deo.
Two Mahogany Bedsteads
One French = Do
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Washhand stand Ure &e. My Davidson .. .. .. £2

Two Hair Mattresses Mrs, H. Scott Waring 3 &
Three Bedroom Chairs Mrs Hall . .. 11
One set of Bedroom Carpeting Saml. Venables .e .~ 2
Staircase Carpeting, Brass Rods &¢ Revd. A. Taylor .. S |

One Mileh Cow Revd. H. V. Le Bas .. . 1

One Cart Mare Thomas Bunting .. 2 pd
One Dung Cart Mrs & Miss Vullamy - 3

One Wheelbarrow Revd. C.Smalley .. . 9
Three Cwt, of Hay Miss Smalley .. . . 3
Quantity of Manure Lord Brougham . 2

And Sundry Dairy Utensils
&e. & &e.

On the back of this legal document is
writien :

¢ This memorial sheweth that Mrs. Julia
Thompson, widow, Cowkeeper and Dairy-
woman has since the demise of her hus-
band which took place in 1849 supported
a family consisting of six children by the
assistance of a small Dairy the Pleuro-
Pneumonia a disease Among Cattle has
prevailed in the neighbourhood for several
weeks during which time she has lost five
Milch Cows estimated at £75. ,, ,, which
will end in her entire ruin unless aided by
the Hands of the Benevolent whose Dona-
tions in conjunction with Our mutual as-
sistance will We trust enable Mrs.Thompson
to realize some part of her lost property
to follow her Business As before.

H,Peters £3 3 0
April 17th, 1856

Chaplin & Horne ..
Mrs. Gore .. . .
Revd J. W. Buckley.. .
Revd John Miles .. .o
Mys. J. Shaw . .-
C. Lushington . .
W. H. Ormsby . ae
C. Molyneux .

Miss Ferrers .. . .
W.Emmitt .. . . 2
Anonymous .. . o 0
Misses Gregg .. . .e 2
Miss Browne .. . .

J. B. White & Bros .. .e
Thos Slater .. - .
W. T. Bird .. . .
Miss Hamilton .

Revd. J. A. Toole ..

Mr. Hopgood .

A Friend to the Widow . 3
Paid to Mr. Pege
Richd Green .. . .. £2

pd.

paid
paid
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Revd A. M. Campbell .. 3

W. P. France ‘e . 1

W. M. N, Reilly .. . 2 2
Mrs. Forbes .. . . 2 pnd
R. Gurney .. . . 1

J. Spwrling .. . . 2 pd
Geo. R. Ward A |

Miss Brown .. . o 2

Mrs Needham .. es 2 Paid

The two most notorious “ screevers” of
the present day are Mr. Sullivan and Mr.
Johnson of Westminster, or as he is proud
of being called, ¢ Johnson the Schemer.”

REFEREES

are generally keepers of low lodging-houses,
brothels, &ec., or small tradesmen who sup-
ply thieves and beggars with chandlery, &c.
When applied to for the character of any
of their friends and confederates, they give
them an excellent recommendation—but
are careful not to overdo it. With that
highest sort of artfulness that conceals art-
fulness, they know when to stop, and
seldom or never betray themselves by say-
ing too much.

“ Mrs. Simmons !” said one of them in
answer to an application for character—
“ah, yes, sir, I known her a good many
years, and a very honest, hard-working, in-
dustrious, sober sort of a person I always
knowed her to be, at least as far as 7 see—
I never see nothing wrong in the woman
for my part. The earliest-uppest, and
downest-latest woman I ever see, and well
she need be, with that family of hers—nine
on ’em, and the eldest girl a idiot. When
first I knew her, sir, her husband was alive,
and then Susan—that’s the idiot, sir, were
a babe in arms—her husband was a bad
man to her, sir—the way that man drunk
and spent his money among all the lowest
girls and corner-coves was awful to see, —
I mean by corner-coves them sort of men
who is always a standing at the corners of
the streets and chaffing respectable folks a
passing by—we call them corner-coves
ahout here; but as to poor Mrs. Simmons,
sir, that husband of hers #ret her awful—
though he's dead and gone now, poor man,
and perhaps I have no right to speak ill on
the dead. He had some money with her
too—two hundred pound 1 heard —her
father was a builder in a small way—and
lived out towards Fulham—a very deserv-
ing woman I always found her, sir, and I
have helped her a little bit myself, not
much of course, for my circumstances
would not allow of it; I've a wife and fa-
mily myself—and I have often been wish-
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ful T could help her more, but what can a
man do as has to pay his rent and taxes,
and bring up his family respectable ? When
her last baby but two had the ring-worm
we helped her now and then with a loaf of
bread—poor thing—it ran right through
the family, that ring-worm did—six on
’em had it at the same time, she told us—
and then they took the measles—the most
unluckiest family in catching things as goes
about I never saw—but asto Mrs. Simmons
herself, sir, poor thing—a more hard-
workinger and honester woman I never,
&e., &e., &e.”

DISTRESSED OPERATIVE BEGGARS.

All beggars are ingenious enough to make
capital of pubiic events. They read the
newspapers, judge the bent of popular
sympathy, and decide on the “lay” to be
adopted. The “Times ” informs its readers
that two or three hundred English naviga-
tors have been suddenly turned adrift in
France. The native labourers object to
the employment of aliens, and our stalwart
countrymen have been subjected to in-
sult as well as privation. The beggar’s
course is taken ; he goes to Petticoat Lane,
purchases a white smock frock, a purple or
red plush waistcoat profusely ornamented
with wooden buttons, a coloured cotton
neckerchief, and a red nightcap. If pro-
curable “in the Lane,” he also buys a
pair of cparse-ribbed grey worsted-stock-
ings, and boots whose enormous weight is
increased by several pounds of iron nails in
their thick soles ; even then he is not per-
fect, he seeks a rag and bottle and old iron
shop—your genuine artist-beggar never asks
for what is new, he prefers the worn, the
used, the ragged and the rusty—and bar-
gains for a spade. The proprietor of the shop
knows perfectly well that his customer re-
quires an article for show, not service, and
they part with a mutual grin, and the
next day every street swarms with groups
of -distressed navigators. Popular feeling
is on their side, and halfpence shower
round them. Meanwhile the poor fellows
for whom all this generous indignation is
evoked are waiting in crowds at a French
port till the British Consul passed them
over to their native soil as paupers.

The same tactics are pursued with manu-
factures. Beggars read the list of patents,
and watch the effect of every fresh dis-
covery in mechanics on the operatives of
Lancashire and Yorkshire. .A new machine
is patented. So many hands are thrown
out of work. So many beggars, who have
never seen Lancashire, except when on the

tramp, are heard in London. A strike
takes place at several mills, pretended
*“hands ” next day parade the streets. Even
the variability of our climate is pressed
into the ““cadging ” service; a-frost locks
up the rivers, and hardens the earth, rusty
spades and gardening tools are in demand,
and the indefatigable beggar takes the
pavement in another ““ fancy dress.” Ever
social shipwreck is watched and turned to
account by these systematic Jand-wreckers,
who havereduced false signals to a regular
code, and beg by rule and line and chart
and compass.

STARVED-OUT MANUFACTURERS

parade in gangs of four and five, or with
squalid wives and a few children. They wear
paper-caps and white aprons with ‘“bibs”
to_them, or a sort of cross-barred pinafore,
called in the manufacturing districts a
“ chequer-brat.” Sometimes they make a
* piteh,” that is, stand face to face, turning
their backs upon a heartless world, and
sing. The well-known ditty of
“ Weare all the way from Manches-ter
And we’ve got no work to do!”

set to the tune of, “Oh let us be joyful,”
was first infroduced by this class of beggars.
Or they will carry tapes, stay-laces, and
papers of buttons, and throw jmploring
looks from side to side, and beg by impli-
cation. Or they will cock their chins up
in the air, so as to display the unpleasantly
prominent applesin their bony throats, and
drone a psalm. When they go out “on
the blob,” they make a long oration, not
in the Lancashire or Yorkshire dialects,
but in a cockney voice, of a strong White-
chapel flavour. The substance of the speech
varies but slightly from the * patter” of
the hand-loom weaver ; indeed, the Notting-
ham “driz” or lace-man, the hand on
strike, the distressed weaver, and the
“ operative” beggar, generally bhear so
strong a resemblance to each, other, that
they not only look like but sometimes posi-
tively are one and the same person.

UNEMPLOYED AGRICULTURISTS
‘ and
FROZEN-0UT GrARDENERS
are seen during a frost in gangs of ;from
six to twenty. Two gangs generally
“work ” together, that is, while one gang
begs at one end of a street, a second gang
begs at the other. Their mode of procedure
their “programme,” is very simple. Upon
the spades which they carry is chalked
“frozen-out I or “starving!” and they en-
hance the effect of this “slum or fake-
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ment,” by shouting out sturdily *frozen
out,” “ We're all frozen-out!” The gardeners
differ from the agriculturists or “navvies”
in their costume. They aftect aprons and
old straw hats, their manner is less demon-
strative, and their tones lessrusty and unme-
lodious. The *“navvies ” roar ; the gardeners
squeak. The navvies’ petition is made
loud and lustily, as by men used to work
in clay and rock; the gardeners’ voice is
meek and mild, as of a gentle nature frained
to tend on fruits and flowers. The young
bulky, sinewy beggar plays navvy; the
shrivelled, gravelly, pottering, elderly cadger
performs gardener.

There can be no doubt that in times of
hardship many honest labourers are forced
into the streets to beg. A poor hard-
working man, whose children cry to him
for food, can feel no scruple in soliciting
charity,—against such the writer of these
pages would urge nothing ; all credit to the
motive that compels them unwillingly to
ask alms; all honour to the feeling that
prompts the listener to give. 1t is not the
purpose of the author of this work to write
down every mendicant an impostor, or
every almsgiver a fool; on the contrary,
he knows how much real distress, and
how much real benevolence exist, and he
would but step between the open hand of
true charity, and the itching palm of the
professional beggar, who stands between
the misery that asks and the philanthropy
that would relieve.

The winter of 1860-61 was a fine harvest
for the ‘frozen out” impostors, some few
of whom, happily, reaped the reward of
their deserts in the police-courts. Three
strong hearty men were brought up at one
office ; they said that they were starving,
and they came from Horselydown; when
searched six shillings and elevenpence
were found upon them; they reiterated
that they were starving and were out of
work, on which the sitting magistrate
kindly provided them with both food and
employment, by sentencing them to seven

"days’ bard labour.

The * profits ” of the frozen-out gardener
and agriculturist are very large, and gene-
rally quadruples the sum earned by honest
labour. In the February of 18061, four of
these ‘ distressed navvies™ went into a
public-house to divide the “swag™ they
had procured by one day’s shouting. Each
had a handkerchief filled with bread and
meat and cheese. They called for pots of
porter and drank heartily, and when the
reckoning was paid and the spoils equally
divided, the share of each man was seven

shillings.

The credulity of the public upon one
point has often surprised me. A man
comes out into the streets to say that he is
starving, a few halfpence are thrown to
him. ]f really hungry he would make for
the nearest baker’s shop ; but no, he picks
up the coppers, pockets them, and pro-
claims again that he is starving, though he
has the means of obtaining food in his
fingers. Not that this obvious anachronism
stops the current of benevolence or the
chink of coin upon tlie stones—the fainting,
famished fellow walks leisurely up the
street, and still bellows out in notes of
thunder, “I am starving!” If one of my
readers will try when faint and exhausted
to produce the same tone in the open air,
he will realize the impossibility of shouting
and starving simultaneously.

Haxp-rooM WEAVERS AND OTHERS DE-
PRIVED OF THEIR LIVING BY MACHINERY.

As has been before stated, the regular
beggar seizes on the latest pretext for a
plausible tale of woe. Improvements in
mechanics, and consequent cheapness to the
many, are usually the causes of loss to the
few. The sufferings of this minority is
immediately turned to account by veteran
cadgers, who rush to their wardrobes of
well-chosen rags, attire themselves in appro-
priate costume, and ply their calling with
the last grievance out. When unprovided
with ¢ patter,” they seek the literati of
their class, and buy a speech; this they
partly commit to memory, and trust to
their own ingenuity. to improvise any little
touches that may prove effective. Many
“screevers, slum-scribblers, and fakement-
dodgers” eke out a living by this sort of
authorship. Real operatives seldom stir
from their own locality. The sympathy of
their fellows, their natural habits, and the
occasional relief afforded by the parish
bind them to their homes, and the “dis-
tressed weaver ” is generally a spurious
metropolitan production. The following is
a copy of one of their prepared orations :

“My kind Christian Friends,

“We are poor working-men from
which cannot obtain bread by our labour,
owing to the new alterations and inventions
which the master-manufacturers have in-
troduced, which spares them the cost of
employing hands, and does the work by
machinery instead. Yes, kind friends,
machinery and steam-engines now does
the work, which formerly was done by our
hands and work and labour. OQur masters

have turned us off, and we are without
l bread and knowing no other trade but that

s ean e

AL LY T T W M PP NI T TN ST AU AL A I AL 14 Lt AN

-t e

TR LE UL

. . . )
UL, (YU 1 TR SR, T D o ¢ e et
s +
) -  m Amr e ee e :

Sl v
T T




448

LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR.

which we was born and bred to, we are
compelled to ask your kind assistance, for
which, be sure of it, we shall be ever
gratefnl, As we have said, masters now
employs machinery and steam-engines
instead of men, forgetting that steam-
engines have no families of wives or chil-
dren, and consequently are not called on
to provide for them. We are without bread
to put into our mouths, also our wives and
children are the same, Foreign competition
has drove our masters to this step, and we
working-men are the sufferers thereby.
Kind friends, drop your compassion on us :
the smallest frifle will be thankfully
received, and God will bless you for the
relief you give to us. May you never know
what 1t is to be as we are now, drove from
our work, and forced to come out into the
streets to beg your charity from door to
door. Have pity on us, for oursituation is
most wretched. Our wives and families
are starving, our children cry to us for
bread, and we have nome to give them.
Oh, my friends, look down on us with
compassion. We are poor working-men,
weavers from — which cannot obtain
bread by our labour owing to the new in-
ventlons in machinery, which, &c. &e. &e.

In concluding this seetion of our work,
[ would commend to the notice of my
readers the following observations on alms-
giving:—

The poor will never cease from the
land. There always will be exceptional
excesses and outbreaks of distress that no
plan could have provided against, and
there always will be those who stand with
open palm to receive, in the face of heaven,
our tribute of gratitude for our own

happier lot, Yet there is a duty of the
head as well as of the heart, and we are
bound as much to use our reason as to
minister of our abundance. The same
heaven that has rewarded our labours, and
filled our garners or our coffers, or at least,
given us favour in the sight of merchants
and bankers, has given us also brains, and
consequently a charge to employ them,
So we are bound to sift appeals, and con-
sider how best to direct our benevolence.
Whoever thinks that charity consists in
mere giving, and that he has only to put
his hand in his pocket, or draw a check in
favour of somebody who is very much in
want of money, and looks very grateful for
favours to be received, will find himself
taught better, if not in the school of ad-
versity, at least by many a hard lesson
of kindness thrown away, or perhaps very
brutishly repaid. As animals have their
habits, so there is a large class of mankind
whose single cleverness is that of repre-
senting themselves as justly and naturally
dependent on the assistance of others, who
look paupers from their birth, who seck
givers and forsake those who have given
as naturally as a tree sends its roots into
new soil and deserts the exhausted. 1t is
the office of reason—reason improved by
experience—io teach us not to waste our
own interest and our resources on beings
that will be content to live on our bounty,
and will never return a moral profit to our
charitable industry. The great opportuni-
ties or the mighty powers that heaven may
have given us, it never meant to be lavished
on mere human animals who eat, drink
and sleep, and whose only instinct is to
find out a new caterer when the old one is
exhausted.
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APPENDIX.

MAPS AND TABLES

ILLUSTRATING THE CRIMINAL STATISTICS OF EACH OF THE COUNTIES |
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