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2 THE STOCK EXCHANGE.

it beyond the simple fact that it is the place
where all the transactions in the funds occur.
It is situated in Capel Court, nearly opposite the
door at the east end of the Bank leading to the
Rotunda. It is the property of a joint-stock
company, and is a speculation which has turned
out well for the shareholders. It was erected
more than a quarter of a century ago. Be-
fore the present building was appropriated to
transactions in the -funds, those transactions
took place in a house in Threadneedle Street.
And it is a fact worthy of being men-
tioned, that though no exception has ever
been taken to the business done in the Stock
Exchange on the ground of the illegality of
the place, that business actually is illegal. By
an act of parliament which has never yet
been repealed, it was ordained that all buying
and selling of the public securities should take
place in the Rotunda of the Bank. By a sort of
common consent, however, the members ad-
journed from the Rotunda to the late Stock Ex-
change, and thence to the present, there they
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have remained ever since, no one troubling
himself about the legality of their transactions.
The regulations which relate to the admission
of members are numerous. Under the first ge-
neral head of ¢ Admissions,” they are seventeen
in number. Then comes the ¢ Appendix to Ad-
missions,” in which are specified the forms to be
gone through by every candidate for member- ,
ship. The regulations are stringent as well as
numerous; so strict that one would be apt to
suppose that no man could ever cross the thres-
hold of the house who was not a very exemplar
of all that is praiseworthy in private morals and
in public conduct. There is a committee for
general purposes, in whom the right of admis-
sion is vested for one year, from the 25th of
March of any year till the 25th of the following
March. A re-election of members takes place
every year, previous to the 25th of March,
The election always takes place by ballot. The
form of application is by letter, addressed to the
secretary of the committee for gemeral pur-
poses. The applicant must state his name and
B2
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residence, and furnish the address of his bankers.
He must also signify his readiness to regulate
his conduct as a member of the Stock Exchange
by those conditions and rules which have been
already, or may afterwards be, adopted for the
government of the members generally. Every
person applying for admission who happens to
~ be in partnership with another, must sign a se-
parate application for himself; and he must
state distinctly, that neither on his own account,
nor as the partner of any firm, is he engaged in
any business other than that usually transacted
at the Stock Exchange.

No new application is ever attended to by the
committee unless the party applying be recom-
mended by three persons who have been mem-
bers of the house for at least two years. Each of
the parties so recommending an applicant, must
not only have fulfilled all his own engagements
as a member of the house, but he must enter
into an engagement to pay the sum of 3004 to
the candidate’s creditors in case such candidate,
after his admission, shall be publicly declared
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a defaulter either in the Stock Exchange or
Foreign stock market, within two years of the
date of his admission. The 900l. of securities
thus forfeited are applied to the liquidation of
the defaulter’s debts. The only instances in
which these conditions are departed from are,
first, in the case of a person who had been pre-
viously a clerk in the house for four years, or
been a member of the Foreign Stock Exchange
for three years immediately preceding, and had
fulfilled all his engagements therein. Second,
where the applicant has been a member of the
foreign house for five years prior to his applica-
tion, and discharged all his engagements therein,
and whose character will at the same time bear
the test of a rigid examination. Third, where
the candidate is a foreigner not naturalised, or
not having letters of denization. In the first case,
it is only necessary that the party applying be
recommended by two persons, each of whom
enters into a security to the amount of 250%;
in the second, the candidate is admissible on
the recommendation of two of the managers of
the foreign house, being also members of the
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Stock Exchange, or by two of the committee for
general purposes,—in neither of which cases will
the parties giving the recommendation be re-
quired to enter into any security at all. In the
third and last case of exception to the condi-
tions and regulations just mentioned, the party
is held to be inadmissible, unless he has been a
resident in the United Kingdom for five years
immediately previous to the date of his applica-
tion for admission, and unless he is recommended
by five members of the Stock Exchange, each
of whom must enter into his own security for
the fulfilment of the applicant’s engagements to
the amount of 3004

In order to guard against improper recom-
mendations from an expected participation in
the benefits to be derived from membership in
the Stock Exchange, by the persons recom-
mending any party for admission,—it is stipu-
lated, that the candidate must not, after his
admission, enter into partnership with any of
the individuals recommending him for the
period of two years after the time of admission,
unless additional security, to an equal amount,



THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 7

be provided for the time which remains unex-
pired. On the same ground the recommenda-
tion of one partner by another will not be
attended to, nor the security of any one such
partner for another be accepted. Supposing
the richest and most influential member of the
Stock Exhange were to recommend his partner
for admission, not the slightest attention would
be paid to it. ‘

Bill and discount brokers are now specially
excluded from the Stock Exchange: other de-
partments of business are denounced in general
terms. Neither must the applicant’s wife be
engaged in any sort of business whatever. This
regulation has sometimes caused a good deal of
merriment in the city.

The committee, very properly, have a great
horror of bankrupts. No party applying for
admission, who has been a bankrupt, or has com-
pounded with his creditors, shall be eligible
until two years after he has obtained his certi-
ficate, or fulfilled the conditions of his deed of
composition, unless, indeed—a case which is a
perfect rarity in these degenerate times—he
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shall have paid his debts in full. It is also dis-
tinctly stipulated that no applicant who has
more than once been a bankrupt, or more than
once compounded with his creditors, shall be
eligible for admission until he has paid his
debts in full. This is manifestly telling
the poor fellow that he must ¢all hope
abandon” of entering the house in Capel
Court: why do not the committee act in a
straightforward manner, and tell him so in so
many words? Who ever heard of a man who
had been twice a bankrupt, and twice com-
pounded with his creditors, paying them in
full? We expect to see no such gratifying spec-
tacle until Robert Owen’s bright visions of a new
and perfect state of society have been realised.
The committee are hard customers to deal
with in other respects than those I have men-
tioned. To make assurance doubly sure as to
the character and circumstances of the candidate
for admission, they will not be satisfied with the
mere testimony or engagements of the parties
recommending him, but put the following ques~
tions to himself: «Isthis yoursignature?” (showing
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him his letter of application.) Have you read
the resolution* on the back of the letter? Are
you a matural born subject? Are you of age?
Are you engaged in partnership? Are you, or is
your wife,f engaged in business? Are you a
clerk in any public or private establishment ¢”
In addition to these questions, the committee
reserve to themselves the right of asking him,
whether he has ever been a bankrupt, or
whether he has ever compounded with his cre-
ditors, &c. &c. '

But the regulations of the Stock Exchange
are not strict merely as regards the admission
of members; they are no less so as respects
their continuance there; so that if a candidate

* The following is the resolution alluded to :—‘¢ That
whenever the creditors of any defaulter shall repre-
sent to the committee for general purposes, or when-
ever it shall otherwise appear to the said committee,
that the conduct of such defaulter has been dis-
honourable, or marked with any circumstances of im-
propriety, the said committee have the right to cause
the name of such defaulter to be affixed to the black-

board in the Stock Exchange.”
+ That is, of course, provided he has one.

B5



10 THE STOCK EXCHANGE.

fancy that he has got over all the unpleasant
circumstances, when he has received intimation
of his being elected, he will find himself very
much mistaken. He must, while a member,
recollect the homely adage of not hallooing
before he is out of the wood, which he never can
be so long as he is in Capel Court; consequently,
he must not halloo at all. He will find that it
is no sinecure, or mere matter-of-course affair,
scrupulously to observe the rules and regulations
to which he engages to conform his conduct in
all his transactions as a member of the house.
There are many of these regulations which re-
late only, properly speaking, to himself; that is
to say, if he infringes them he only suffers in
his purse the same way as, in the ordinary trans-
actions of life, a man suffers who makes an
illegal bargain, or does something else which is
contrary to the law. For example, if a member
make any bargain beyond the regular hours of
business, which are from ten to four, the com-
mittee will not recognise that bargain, in the
event of the other party taking advantage of the
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infringement of the rules, as a valid transaction.
Another regulation affecting a broker’s own
purse is, that which provides that no bonds can
be returned on account of imperfection, which
have been kept longer than three days. There
are various others of a similar kind, affecting
the member’s own pecuniary interests; but it is
_mot necessary I should advert to them in detail.
In those cases in which a member transgresses
the regulations of the committee in such a way
as to affect the interests of other brokers or the
body generally, he incurs the penalty of expul-
sion. I may mention two instances in which he
renders himself liable to be expelled. If, finding
himself unable to perform his engagements, he
arrange privately with his creditors, and the
circumstance becomes known to others, his name
is to be at once affixed on a particular part
of the Stock Exchange as a defaulter, and as an
expelled party. A public failure also exposes
the defaulter to expulsion; but then he is eli-
gible for re-admission after the lapse of six
months, provided he pay from his own resources
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at least one-third of the balance of any loss that
may occur on his speculations, whether on his
own account, or on that of principals.

The cases in which members may transgress
the rules, though the penalty annexed is not so
severe as expulsion, are a great deal too nu-
merous to mention. Not the least terrible of
the penalties incurred, is that of having one’s
name written in legible characters on the black
board kept for the purpose, and publicly exhi-
bited in the place. This punishment can only
be inferior in severity to the ancient one in
many country towns, of having one’s person
exhibited in the pillory to the gaze of the mob,
and the being pelted by various rotten commo-
dities and nameless dead animals into the bargain.
~ What aggravates the evil is, that it is not neces-
gary in order to having a member’s name chalked
up on the black board, that any substantive
offence beyond that of having failed, be proved
or preferred against him. It is enough that the
committee for general purposes come to the
conclusion—no matter by what means they ar-
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rive at it—that the conduct of the defaulter has
been dishonourable.

The ceremony of declaring a defaulter is an
awful one to the unfortunate party himself; so
very awful, that he always takes care to be at a
reasonable distance from the house on the occa-
sion. One of the waiters, before announcing the
name, calls attention to it by giving two or three
¢ tremendous blows” with a hammer on the
wainscot. The noise which everlastingly pre-
vails in the place, as will be afterwards seen,
renders the aid of the hammer necessary to
make the waiter heard. When a temporary calm
has been produced, he announces the name of
the defaulter, who from that moment dare not
show his face in the house until he gets his
affairs managed, on pain of receiving personal
treatment of a nature compared with which
being roughly tossed in a blanket would be
gentleness itself.

The committee,* which consists of thirty mem-

* Either proprietors or subscribers are eligible to

office, and the right of election is equally possessed by
proprietors and subscribers.
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bers, annually chosen by ballot, have various
other arbitrary powers, which they are not loth
to exercise. A striking instance occurred in
December last. A member having incurred
their highnesses’ displeasure, they did evéry-
thing in their power to get him expelled; but
finding in the end, on the advice of counsel, that
the rules and regulations would not warrant in
his case such an exercise of authority, they were
obliged to content themselves with something
like an expression of regret that they were not
possessed of the power to .expel the party.

The terms of admission to the Stock Ex-
change are at present 10/ 10s. The number
of -members is about 800.

In the quotation of the prices of the various
descriptions of stock, certain regulations are
observed. The prices of India stock, Bank
stock, and South Sea stock or annuities, are not
quoted where the amount purchased is under
5007.; nor is a quotation of prices made under
the usual head on consols, reduced 4 per cents,
3} per cents, or any other government perpe-
tual annuities, where the sum contracted for



THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 15

does not amount to 1,000/, If the sum amount
to 5007 and be under 1,000/, the prices are to’
be quoted, but under a separate head. In the
cases of omnium, scrip, and India bonds, the
quotation is to be made when the amount pur-
chased reaches 1,000/. The prices of exchequer
bills are quoted when the sum contracted for is
5000.; or 100 of small exchequer bills. The
prices of long annuities, or any other terminable
annuities, are quoted when the sum contracted
for amounts to 25/ per annum. In the case of
shares of any public companies, the rule by
which the quotation of prices is regulated, is
that such quotation shall be made when the
purchaser has bought to a sufficient amount to
entitle him to a vote at the company’s public
meetings. As regards foreign stock again, the
prices are only to be quoted when the sums con-
tracted for shall amount to 1,0001. stock or scrip,
1,000 fs. French rentes, 250 ducats Neapolitan
rentes, 1,036/. Russian stock, or any other
foreign security representing about 1,000%. stock.
It is a fact not generally known, that by
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one of the regulations of the Stock Exchange,
any person purchasing stock in the funds, or
any of the public companies, has a right
to demand of the seller as many transfers as
there are even thousand pounds in the amount
bought. Suppose, for instance, that any person
were to purchase 10,000/, stock, then, instead of
having the whole made over to him by one ticket
of tramsfer, he has a right to demand, if he so
pleases, ten separate transfers from the party or
parties of whom he purchased.

The descriptions of English stock which are
least generally understood are scrip and om-
nium. Scrip means the receipt for any instal-
ment or instalments which may have been paid
on any given amount which has been purchased,
of any government loan. 'This receipt or scrip
is marketable,—the party purchasing it, either
at a premium or discount as the case chances
to be, becoming of course bound to pay up the
remainder of the sum, on pain of forfeiting the
money he has given for it. Omnium means the
various kinds of stock in which a loan is ab-
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sorbed; or to make the thing still more mtel-
ligible, a person purchasing a certain quantity
of omnium, purchases given proportions of the
various descriptions of government securities.
Bargains made one day are always checked
the following day, by the parties themselves or
their clerks. This is done by calling over their
respective books one against another. In most
transactions, what is called an option is given,
by mutual consent, to each party. This is often
of great importance to the speculator, and should
always be stipulated for where circumstances
will permit. ‘There are so many different kinds
of options in the purchase or sale of stock for
time, that it is difficult to make them intelli-
gible to the general reader. What is termed the
put and the call, or the put and call for the
account day, or any other day, may be purchased
for a sum of money, or so much per cent.; that
is to say, you may, supposing the price to be
90, have the power to compel a sale or purchase of
so much stock at 90/, for one-eighth or one-fourth
per cent., or for any other sum agreed on between
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the parties. In selling 1,000.. consols, or any
other sum for the account, you may, by sub-
mitting to a sacrifice of one-fourth or three-
eighths, as the price of the option may have been
fixed, acquire the power to compel the purchaser
to take as much more, if you please; that is to
say, provided i* suits your interest in conse-
quence of the fall of prices on the account day;
or, in buying, you have in like manner the
option, by giving something more for your stock,
to call for double the quantity. You may buy
at one price to put back at another, or sell at
one price to call back at another, thereby fixing
the amount of your risk.

By far the greater portion of business trans-
acted in Capel Court is in what are called time
bargains. By time bargains is meant, that no
actual transfer of the stock ostensibly purchased
for the account need take place, but the party
purchasing engages to give, should the peculiar
stock rise, the party selling any difference be-
tween the price at the time of the purchase and
what it is on the day fixed for adjusting the
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matter. The seller, on the other hand, comes
under a similar engagement, to give the buyer
any difference in price should there be a rise in
the value of such stock.

There are eight account days in the year
when time bargains between the members are
adjusted. They are usually Thursday or Friday.
The Saturday is never fixed on; first, because
that is not a transfer day at the Bank, and, se-
condly, because the day immediately following is
always settling day, which could not be the case
were Saturday the account day. In the foreign
Stock Exchange, the settling day occurs twice
in each month.

I have before mentioned, that when a member
fails to fulfil his engagements his name is
placarded on a black board as a “defaulter.” This
is looked on as a rather genteel name : the most
common designation of such a person among
the members is, that he is a « lame duck.”

Every one who has read the city intelligence
of any newspaper must have often encountered
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the words ¢« Bulls” and ¢ Bears.” The ¢ Bulls”
are those who have to take more stock than they
can pay for, and who therefore want to get rid of
it; and the ¢ Bears” are those who are engaged
to deliver more stock than they can deliver at the
price -agreed for, with safety to themselves.
The reader must also have observed it occa-
sionally stated in the public journals, that great
efforts were making in the money market to
make the account a * Bull” account, or a
¢ Bear” account, just as the case happens to
be. That simply means, that the class of per-
sons represented by either of the above animals
were doing all in their power so to influence the
market as to make the prices, on settling day,
most favourable to themselves. With this view
all sorts of rumours are set afloat. The number
of fibs hatched and industriously circulated in
Capel Court, on such occasions, exceeds all cre-
dibility. Had Baron Munchausen ever been on
the Stock Exchange, he would have been
ashamed of his own inventive powers. Ferdi-
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nand Mentez Pinto was but a mere type of some
persons in the money market, when they have a
sufficient inducement to put their inventive
capabilities to the test.

The members of the Stock Exchange consist
of three distinct classes. The first class are
called jobbers. The jobber is a person who is
always found in his place from the opening to
the closing of the Stock Exchange, except when
he has to cross over to the Bank for transfers;
and who is at all times ready to buy or sell
stock, for what, in technical language, is called
the turn of the market, the meaning of which I
will give presently. The jobbers are subdivided
into sections. There is the consol jobber, the
four per cent. jobber, the long annuity jobber,
and the jobber in exchequer bills, India stock,
India bonds, &ec. With the exception of
the consol jobber, all the others, unless in
peculiar circumstances, as, for example,' when
the particular stock is short, do business for
ready money. The consol jobber also does
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business for regular transfer, or in other words,
for ready money; but by far the greater part of
the business done in consols is for time, and the
transaction is consequently called a time bar-
gain. By this is meant a bargain for the price of
consols, either at the ensuing account or settling
day, or some other day agreed on. '
The second class of members are called
brokers. 'These are persons who are employed
by parties out of doors to buy or sell a certain
amount of stock for them, either in the shape
of money or time bargains, as the case may be.
The broker so empowered to act goes into the
house, and advancing towards the jobber accosts
him with ¢« Well, what are they ?” meaning, of
course, the price of consols. The jobber re-
plies, they are so-and-so, say 90-—90%, which
means he will give 90. for 100l stock, or he
will sell at 90-2-6 for 100. stock. The
broker says, I will take them,” or ¢ You shall
have them,” just as he is instructed to buy or
sell. Should, however, the quantity of stock be
large, the broker must name the amount.
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Otherwise, the jobber, not liking perhaps either
to sell or buy a large quantity at that particular
time, would decline being * saddled” as it is
termed, with so much, and would back out of the
bargain with only 1000/.,—there being a law in
the house which protects any jobber or broker
from either receiving or disposing of more than
that quantity, in all cases where, at the time of
making the bargain, the precise amount was not
specified by the broker. The broker’s business
would, without such specification, be thus ex-
posed, and probably the result would be that
before he could execute his commission, he
would have to submit to a sacrifice of one-eighth
or one-fourth per cent.* The broker, therefore,

¢ Itis not unusual, when a large operationis ordered,
for the broker to call one of the leading jobbers aside,
and offer him a “ turn” of one-fourth or three-eighths
per cent., provided he will undertake the whole tran-
saction. In this way the business is done quietly
and at the jobber’s leisure, according as the market
will bear it. If a broker were, by hovering about the
market or otherwise, to suffer his object to transpire,
the prices would be necessarily driven up or down,
and thus he would suffer for his indiscretion.
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takes care to name the amount he wishes either
to sell or purchase.

The usual rate of remuneration which a broker
receives for transacting business for a customer
is one-eighth per cenmt., or half a crown for
every 100. of stock which he buys or sells.
This, however, is not the commission inva-
riably charged by brokers. In extensive tran-
sactions the broker seldom gets more than one-
sixteenth per cent. or one-thirty-second on what
is called ¢ one side the account.”

As soon as a broker has completed his busi-
ness, whether for time or money, he is expected
to hand to his constituent, or ¢ principal,” to
use the phraseology of the Stock Exchange, a
contract containing the price or prices, and name
or names of the jobber or jobbers with whom
the transaction has been done. By observing
this regulation he exempts himself from all
liability in case of the failure of the jobbers.

The third class of members of the Stock
Exchange are the speculators. These are par-
ties who buy or sell on their own account; and
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who only ¢ operates” when he conceives the
market is in a condition for his doing so to
advantage. Most of the transactions on the
Stock Exchange may be said to be a species
of gambling on a large scale; but the speculator
is a gambler in a peculiarly emphatic sense. He
who throws the dice is not more so, though there
be a difference in the modes of gambling. And,
perhaps, of the two modes, that of casting the
dice is entitled to the preference. As re-
gards the individual’s own feelings, it certainly
is so: for the gambler in Crockford’s, the
Berkeley, or the Cercle, either loses or gains at
once, and is thus spared the agonies of suspense;
while, in the case of the Stock Exchange
gambler, he has to endure all the horrors of
suspense—and what horror can be greater,
where a man’s all perhaps is at stake ? —for
some weeks at a time. I have heard of specu-
lators in Capel Court whose feelings have under-
gone such a constant and violent alternation of
hope and fear, that they have not enjoyed one
hour’s regular sleep for fourteen consecutive
VOL. 1L c
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nights, but have tossed themselves about on
their beds as if they had been suffering under
severe physical fever.

Defaulters in the case of time bargains can-
not be proceeded against by law, the transac-
tions being, as just remarked, illegal. Hence
the peculiar stringency of the rules by which
the admission and continuance of members are
regulated. Notwithstanding, however, the rules
and regulations of the Stock Exchange, despe-
rate characters not unfrequently find their way
into it. Many of the most extensive and inve-
terate speculators have not a farthing in their
pocket. They are mere adventurers: they are
desperate men and act on desperate principles.
Their maxim is, “neck or nothing.” If the
transaction turns out favourable, good; if not,
the parties dealing with them suffer. It is not
many months since a defaulter who could not com-
mand five pounds in the world, was at one time
a purchaser of stock to the amount of nearly
200,000/, A common trick. among these spe-
culators on the Stock Exchange is, to enter their
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stock in fictitious names, as if avowedly pur-
chased for themselves, it would necessarily create
suspicion, and consequently put an end to their
opportunities of speculating.

From the observations and statements which
have already been made, it will at once be in-
ferred that the Stock Exchange is by no means
remarkable for its morality. A member failing
and giving up his last farthing to his creditors,
is not, by at least a large proportion of the
other members, thought so favourably of as he
who takes care to make a reserve for himself.
While the latter steps at once into business
again, and obtains credit on effecting an adjust-
ment of his affairs, the former has to struggle
hard before he can get begun anew. A mem-
ber is sometimes blamed, and his credit often
suffers, because he does not make a stand when
an account goes against him and he is known
to have a large sum to pay. An instance of this
occurred some time ago. A person who used
to go among the members by a name which I will
not mention, and who had been supposed to act on

c2
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the market for a party connected with a large
newspaper establishment,—lost on one account
10,000/. He paid the amount without a mur-
mur ; but lost his eredit from that moment, and
never afterwards recovered it; for it was thought
the payment of so large a sum must have broken
his back, he being, in Stock Exchange phra-
seology, but a ¢ little man,” that is to say, of
but moderate means.

But a still more striking and very interesting
illustration of the estimation in which sterling
integrity is held among a large proportion of
the members, was afforded in the case of the
late Mr. L. A. de la Chaumette, a gentleman of
foreign extraction. He had previously been in
the Manchester trade, but had been unfortunate.
Being a man much respected, and extensively
connected, his friends advised him to go on the
Stock Exchange. He adopted their advice,
and became a member. He at once established
an excellent business as a broker. Not only
did he make large sums in the shape of com-
missions, on the transactions in which he was
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employed by others, but one of the largest mer-
cantile houses in London having the highest
possible opinion of his judgment and integrity,
intrusted him with the sole disposal of an im-
mense sum of money belonging to the French
refugees, which was in their hands at the time.
He contrived to employ this monéy so advan-
tageously, both to his constituents and to him-
self, that he acquired a handsome fortune.
Before he had been a member three years, he in-
vited his creditors to dine with him on a particular
day, at the London Tavern; but concealed from
them the particular object he had in view in so
doing. On entering the room, they severally
found their own names on the different plates,
which were reversed, and on turning them up,
each found a cheque for the amount due to him,
with interest. The entire sum which Mr. L. A.
de la Chaumette paid away on this occasion,
and in this manner, was upwards of 30,000/
Next day he went into the house as usual; and
such was the feeling entertained of his conduct,
that many members refused to do a bargain
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with him to the extent of a single thousand.
They looked on his payment of the claims of his
former creditors as a foolish affair, and fancied
that possibly he might have exhausted his re-
sources, never dreaming that, even if he had, a
man of such honourable feeling and upright
principle was worthy of credit to any amount.
He eventually died worth upwards of 500,0001.

Friendship is a thing almost wholly unknown
on the Stock Exchange. The instant a man
fails, no matter how fair and honest may have
been all his transactions, he is deserted by
those who professed the greatest attachment to
him before. He is, with very few exceptions,
cut by them in the streets as soon as his failure
is known, though they may have fawned on
him like so many spaniels so long as he was
supposed to be a man in easy circumstances.
In the few instances in which he may be treated
with a little outward civility, it will almost in-
variably be found that it is when they suppose
the hapless victim has not been fleeced of his
all; but that something more may yet be got
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by good management. In that case no effort is
left untried to extract his last shilling from
him. When a man has been unfortunate, and
it is thought that something more may still
be obtained, the creditors propose, to use the
language of the house, “to draw his teeth.”
If he resist, his name is clapped on the black-
board, of which I have spoken in a former part
of the chapter.¥ There are doubtless some
honourable exceptions, as before observed, to
this mode of treating unfortunate members, but,
as just stated, they are comparatively few indeed.

One would suppose that where so much im-
portant business is transacted, as at the Stock
Exchange, and where the parties transacting it
must be assumed, both from their education
and standing in society, to be gentlemen, that all
the proceedings in the place would be characte-
rised by a becoming dignity of demeanour on the

* This is done in the hope that the relations of the
party will come forward with a sum of money to assist
him, which they sometimes do to avoid the disgrace
which, through him, they conceive to be entailed on
themselves.
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part of the members. Never was there a sup-
position more opposite to the fact. A more up-
roarious scene was never witnessed than that
which is continually exhibited on the Stock
Exchange during the hours of business. Many
of the members appear like so many g’rown-up
school-boys engaged in every kind of pastime.
You are furnished with some slight earnest of
what you may expect when you get into ¢ the
house,” as it is called, as soon as you enter
Capel Court. There you see the members hal-
looing at each other, and occasionally seizing
one another by the breast of the ccat, or any
other part of one’s clothes which is most conve-
nient at the time. Advance a little further;
enter the lobby, if that be the right name of the
place, and your ears will be regaled by all man-
ner of sounds, and the forms of members will
flit before your eyes in their exits and their
entrances, with all the celerity, and sometimes
exhibiting all the varied evolutions, of so many
harlequins. There stands, on an eminence of a
foot or so in height, and decked out in a sort of
official livery, a poor fellow whose sole occupa-
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tion it is to sing out, as he himself ex-
presses it, through a sort of fixture speaking-
pipe, the names of those * gentlemen of the
Stock Exchange” — another favourite phrase
of their own—whom strangers may wish to see.
Perhaps a more laborious task than this ser-
vant of the house has to perform, has seldom
fallen to the lot of mortals. Only imagine him
bellowing out, at the full stretch of his voice,
for six consecutive hours, and scarcely with a
moment’s intermission, the names of the mem-
bers whom ¢ the public’—for that is the dis-
tinction in this case—may wish to converse
with. To be sure, he does the thing as unce-
remoniously as possible, and with a good deal of
the independence of manner usually ascribed to
the Yankee charactef; for he never troubles
himself by pronouncing the christian name of
the party wanted. He deems it enough for him,
and so it is in all conscience, to call the simple
surname of the party. If, for example, Mr.
John Arthur Robinson be the person to be
called out, the door-keeper inserts his mouth
cb
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into the circular sheet-iron article made for its
reception, and bawls out ¢ Robinson,”—thus
not only in the spirit of true republican equa-
lity dispensing with the honorary prefix of
“ Mr.” but also with the christian ¢ John”
and ¢ Arthur,” The name of the party thus
applied for is echoed by another servant, who is
privileged to take his station in the inside. The
noise is always so great as to render it impos-
sible for the voice of the first person to be heard
even the short distance of three or four yards in
the inside; and were not he of the interior
blessed with lungs of such extraordinary capa-
bilities as to entitle him to the name of a second
Stentor, even his voice would be drowned amidst
the loud and everlasting noise, I had almost said
Niagarian roar, of the place.

Some years ago, a wag took it into his head
to exclaim in Drury Lane theatre, as loud as
he could, ¢ Mr. Smith, your house is on fire.”
The name was then, as now, so common, that it
is said half the persons in the pit, all rejoicing
in the patronimic, and each fancying himself to
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be the particular individual apostrophised,
rushed out of the theatre in breathless haste. A
similar scene, though on a smaller scale, is often
to be witnessed at the Stock Exchange. When
a particular name is called, there is an imme-
diate rush to the lobby-door, of persons who
glory in that name, each of them supposing
himself to be the person wanted. Various names
are very general on the Stock Exchange.

I have already alluded to the deafening noise
and uproar which prevail in the interior of the
house, and of which the stranger has had some
foretaste given him before he crosses its portals.
I know of nothing which could give a better
idea of the scene, than to compare it to that
which is occasionally exhibited, though of course
on a much smaller scale, by the boys of the
newsmen, opposite the Courier Office. There
you see the venders of the broad sheet all in
motion on the pavement, and singing out in most
discordant sounds, “ A 7oimes! Who wants a
Toimes #” ¢ A’Eral here! Who's for a *Eral #”
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“A Cron, a Cron, a Cron! Does any one want
aclean Cron ?” <A Post and *Tiser! Who'll
bave a Post or’ Tliser #” In the Stock Exchange
there is the same sort of bustle and noise, though
on a much larger scale, and with this difference,
that instead of your ears being dunned by the
imperfectly pronounced names of the morning
papers, they are assailed with the everlasting
sounds of ¢ Consols,” ¢ Reduced”* (Annuities,)
“ Omnium,” ¢ French” (Rentes,) ¢ Spanish”
(Bonds,) ¢« Per cents.,” of every description,
« Exchequer,” (Bills) &c. &c. The first impres-
sion of a stranger on entering the Stock Ex-
change, were he not previously otherwise in-
formed, would naturally be, that instead of being
met to transact important business, they had
assembled for the express purpose of having a
little fun and frolic together. You not only
hear them uttering, in addition to the sounds

* The members are very partial to an abbreviated
mode of speaking, and, therefore, when speaking of
Reduced Annuities, &c. they content themselves with
the first word.
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just alluded to, all other sorts of sounds, some
of which partake a good deal of the zoological
character, but you see a large proportion of
them playing all manner of tricks at each other’s
expense. One of the most approved of these
tricks, if we are to judge from the extent to
which it is practised, is that of knocking one’s
hat down over one’s eyes. This pastime, I
believe they call ¢ eclipsing,” or ¢ bonnetting.”
If the hat only goes down so far as not to pre-
vent altogether the use of one’s luminaries, it is,
I presume, called a partial eclipse; but when
the application of one’s hand to the crown of
the hat is given with such vigour as to force it
down over the optics of the party who chances
" to be at the time the person played on, it is
called a total eclipse. How far it can be so
called with propriety, is at least a debatable
point; for I have been assured by those who
have undergone the somewhat unpleasant expe-
riment of eclipsing, that if they saw nothing
else, the severity and suddenness of ¢ the whack,”
to use Stock Exchange phraseology, has made
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them see stars innumerable. How many crowns
of “best beavers” have been so completely
“knocked in,” as to render the hats ever after-
wards unwearable, by means of the process of
eclipsing, is, I suspect, a question which the
most skilful calculator in the house would not
undertake to decide. The cases from first to
last of the destruction of hats in this way, must
be innumerable; but the ingenuity of some of
the members has discovered other means of
assisting the hatters, where the eclipsing plan
fails of effect. The members in question are
remarkably expert at knocking the hats of other
members off their heads altogether, and then
kicking them about on the floor until they are
shattered to pieces. So marked indeed are the
hat-destroying propensities of some of the mem-
bers, that a stranger would come away with the
impression, that they were in the pay of the
leading city hat manufacturers. Query— Are
they so? '
The dexterity which many of the members
have acquired from long practice, at playing all
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manner of tricks with the hats of each other, is
really surprising, and would, were they inclined
to accept it, procure them an engagement at
any of the theatres. By wetting the fore-part
of their fingers, and applying them to the
hat of the party to be operated on, they, un-
consciously to him, can make it let go its
hold of his head ; and then, before it has quitted
his cranium entirely, they give it another
“touch,” as they call it, with the aforesaid fore-
part of their fingers, which sends it spinning
through the place a distance perhaps of forty or
fifty feet.

There are various other pastimes which are
daily practised on the Stock Exchange, besides
those I have mentioned. Occasionally you will
see walking-canes, umbrellas, &c. moving about
through the place, to the imminent hazard of
the heads of members. Chalking one another’s
backs is one of their most harmless expedients,
when in a larking humour. The figures
sometimes made on these occasions are of so
odd a character, as to be equally beyond the
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pale of Euclid’s mathematics, and the tailor-
ifics of any German knight of the thimble,
or any other distinguished professor of the
“fitting” art. It is scarcely necessary to
say that when a person’s back is thus well
chalked he cuts a very odd figure. Not long
ago, two of the gentlemen of the house mu-
tually chalked each other’s back with every con-
ceivable variety of stroke, without the one know-
ing that the other had been playing any of his
old tricks. The other gents, or at least that
portion of them who most keenly relish a little
frolic, had, of course, their laugh at the expense
of both parties, while they individually richly
enjoyed the affair, thinking they had achieved a
wonderful exploit in having got through the
chalking process without the party chalked
being aware of the trick that had been played
him. When others looked into their faces and
laughed heartily, they each fancied it was in the
way of giving them credit for their dexterity, and
congratulated themselves accordingly. Little
did either suppose the other gentlemen were
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laughing at, instead of with, them. But perhaps
the most amusing part of the affair, was that of
the two chalked parties laughing most immo-
derately at each other, and winking at the other
gentlemen around them, by way of self-gratu-
lation at the ridiculous figure the one had been
the means of making the other look. When the
discovery was made of how they had tricked
each other, both were mortified and crest-fallen
in the greatest degree.

On particular days the more frolicsome gen-
tlemen of the Stock Exchange have particular
amusements. The 5th of November is a great
day for fun amongst them. I am not aware that,
like the boys in the streets, they dress up a
Guy Fawkes for the occasion. If ¢ Guy” has
ever been paraded through the house, I have not
heard of the circumstance; but crackers are
quite in vogue among them on every anniver-
sary of the escape from the gunpowder-plot.
Last 5th of November, the number let off was
incredible. Members went with their pockets
literally crammed with them, and there was



42 . THE STOCK EXCHANGE.

nothing but an everlasting ¢ rack, rack, rack,”
from ten till four o’clock. They were flying
in every direction; sometimes exploding about
members’ feet, at other times about their ears
and all parts of their bodies. The number of
perforations made in the clothes of some of
the more unfortunate members was so great,
that certain parts of their garments had the
appearance of targets. To such an extent was
the joke carried as to render it impossible to
do any business worthy of the name.

But to see the mischievous larking capabi-
lities of certain gentlemen on the Stock Ex-
change to advantage, one must be there when a
stranger chances to go in amongst the members.
It is surprising how keen-scented they are in
finding out the hapless intruder; and the mo-
ment the discovery is made, and the cry of
« Fourteen Hundred”* is heard, they pounce
upon him like so many ——, I shall not say

* ¢ Fourteen hundred!” is the exclamation always

made when a stranger is discovered. It is a sort of
watch.word on the Stock Exchange.
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what. He finds himself instantly surrounded,
as if he were some criminal of the first magni-
tude and the parties around him officers of jus-
tice commissioned to take him into custody. He
looks about him wondering what is the matter,
or rather wondering what there can be about
him which not only attracts all eyes, but all
persons towards him. He has not time, how-
ever, to form a conjecture on the subject, when
he finds himself eclipsed, not partially but to-
tally. Before he has time to raise his hat, so as
again to see the light of heaven which finds its
way into the place, he feels some ten or a dozen
hands, as if the paws of so many bears, pulling
him about in every direction. Possibly he feels
them tearing the clothes off his back; and from
the rough usage he receives, he very naturally
fears they will tear himself in pieces. Many a
luckless wight has gone to the Stock Exchange
with an excellent coat on his back, and come
out with a jacket. To dock an intruder, is, by
some of the members, deemed an illystrious ex-
ploit. There is one thing, however, to be said
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in favour of the parties who chiefly distinguish
themselves in this way in Capel Court, which is,
that they never have recourse to Lynch law
when dealing with the intruder. It is but right
also to do them the justice of mentioning, that
they never patronise the tarring and feathering
process. .

- Many amusing anecdotes are related of the
treatment which strangers have experienced,
who have had the misfortune to enter the for-
bidden place. Not long ago, a friend of my
own, ignorant of the rule so rigidly enforced
for the expulsion of strangers, chanced to “drop
in,” as he himself phrased it, to the Stock
Exchange. He walked about for nearly a
minute without being discovered to be an in-
truder, indulging in surprise at finding that the
greatest uproar and frolic prevailed in a place
in which he expected there would be nothing
but the strictest order and decorum. All at
once a person who had just concluded a hasty
but severe scrutiny of his features, sung out at
the full stretch of his voice, * Fourteen Hun-
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dred !” Then a bevy of the gentlemen of the
house surrounded him. ¢« Will you purchase
any new navy five per cents,* sir?” said one,
looking him eagerly in the face. “1I am not
———" The stranger was about to say he
was not going to purchase stock of any kind,
but was prevented finishing his sentence by his
hat being, through a powerful application of
some one’s hand to its crown, not only forced
down over his eyes, but over his mouth also.
Before he had time to recover from the stupe-
faction into which the suddenness and violence
of the ¢eclipse” threw him, he was seized by
the shoulders and wheeled about as if he had
been a revolving machine. He was then pushed
about from one person to another, as if he had
only been the effigy of some human being, in-
stead of a human being himself. His hat was
all this while down over his face, he having
neither presence of mind nor time to restore it
to its usual position on his head; but even had

* It is hardly necessary to say that there is no such
stock.
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it been otherwise, all concern for the hat must
have merged in deep anxiety for himself. After
tossing and hustling him about in the roughest
possible manner, denuding his coat of one of its
tails, and tearing into fragments other parts of
his wardrobe, they carried him to the door,
where, after depositing him on his feet, they left
him to recover his lost senses at his leisure.
His first feeling on coming to himself again,
was one of thankfulness that he had not realised
the fate of the frog in the fable which was
stoned to death by the boys on the banks of the
pond, for no other reason in the world than
that of a resolution to gratify their own propen-
sities for pastime. He says he would as soon
enter a lion’s den, as again cross the threshold
of the Stock Exchange.

The ¢ gentlemen of the Stock Exchange,”
however, do not always maltreat persons with
impunity. Sometimes when they least expect
it, they catch a tartar. It is not very long
since a middle-sized but very powerful man
came up to town from Yorkshire. He was
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well known in his own neighbourhood for
being of such a proud spirit as never to
brook an affront. One day he went into the
Stock Exchange, in utter ignorance of his trans-
gressing any law, conventional or otherwise.
The members seemed to know by instinct that
he was an intruder, just as Falstaff knew royalty
by the same quality. He had not elbowed his
way a few yards into the place, when a chorus
of voices shouted out—* Fourteen Hundred !”
In a moment, to his unspeakable surprise, the
entire contents of the house seemed to him to
have planted themselves by his side. Down
went his hat before he had time to hazard a
conjecture as to the cause of hig attracting so
many persons around him. In an.instant after
the descent over his face, of his upper covering,
the process of wheeling and hustling his person
about, commenced with vigour. The Yorkshire
stranger uttered an oath or two, and invoking a
nameless doom on himself if he had ¢coom”
from the country to be treated in that way, dis-
engaged his arms from the hold of his tormen-
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tors, and distributed sundry heavy blows among
them. Acting on the system of the Malays,
who when injured in any way run.a-muck at
the first person they meet, the Yorkshireman
did not trouble himself about who were the
principal aggressors, but hit about him right
and left, and with such marked effect, that in a
few seconds he had made a ring for himself of
considerable circumference. Still preserving his
pugilistic attitude, he then walked slowly out of
the place, no one venturing to indulge in any
further pastime at his expense. I should men-
tion, that while he was under the eclipse, he
seized one of his assailants by his handkerchief,
and kept so firm a hold of it that another mem-
ber was obliged to cut it in two to prevent the
unlucky wight from being strangled.

The amount of business sometimes transacted
in one day at the Stock Exchange is very great.
On some occasions, property, including time
bargains, to the amount of 10,000,000 has
there changed hands in the short space of a few
hours. The late Mr. Rothschild is known to
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have made purchases in one day to the extent
of 4,000,000/, The influence which that great
capitalist exercised over the funds may be said
to have been omnipotent. He could cause a
rise or a fall, to a certain extent, whenever he
pleased. He was a singularly skilful tactician.
To those who know anything of the Stock
Exchange it cannot be necessary to state, that
he never went into it himself. That, indeed,
would have defeated his objects. Had he trans-
acted his business in the funds in his own per-
son, everybody must have seen what he was
doing, and consequently others, knowing his
general good fortune, would have sold out when
he sold out, and purchased when he purchased.
One great cause of his success was the secrecy
in which he contrived to shroud all his transac-
tions. He had certain men whom he employed
as brokers on ordinary occagions ; but whenever
it suited his purpose, or when he supposed that:
by employing them, it would be ascertained.
that he wished to effect either a rise or a fall,
he took care to commission a new set of brokers
VOL. 1L D
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to act for him. His mode of doing business,
when engaging in large transactions, was this:
Supposing he possessed exclusively, which he
often did a day or two before it could be gene-
rally known, intelligence of some event which
had occurred in any part of the continent suf-
ficiently important to cause a rise in the French
funds, and through them on the English funds,
he would empower the brokers he usually em-
ployed to sell out stock, say to the amount of
500,000Z, The news spread in a moment in
Capel Court, that Rothschild was selling out, anda
general alarm followed. Every one apprehended
he had received intelligence from some foreig:n
part of some important event which would pro-
duce a fall in prices. As might, under such
circumstances, be expected, all became sellers
at once. This of necessity caused the funds,
to use Stock Exchange phraseology, “to tumble
down at a fearful rate.” Next day, when they
had fallen, perhaps, one or two per cent., he
would make purchases, say to the amount of
- 1,500,000, ; taking care, however, to employ a
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number of brokers whom he was not in the
habit of employing, and commissioning each to
purchase to a certain extent, and giving all of
them strict orders to preserve secrecy in the
matter. Each of the persons so employed was,
by this means, ignorant of the commission given
to the others. Had it been known the purchases
were made for him, there would have been as
great and sudden a rise in the prices as there
had been in the fall, so that he could not purchase
to the intended extent on such advantageous
terms. On the third day, perhaps, the intelli-
gence which had been expected by the jobbers
to be unfavourable, arrives, and instead of being
80, turns out to be highly favourable. Prices
instantaneously rise again; and possibly they
may get one and a-half, or even two per cent.
higher than they were when he sold out his
500,000.. He now sells out at the advanced
price the entire 1,500,000 he had purchased at
the reduced prices. The gains by such exten.
sive transactions, when so skilfully managed,
will be at once seen to be enormous. By the
D 2
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supposed transaction, assuming the rise to be
two per cent., the gain would be 85,000, But
this is not the greatest gain which the late levia-
than of modern capitalists has made by such
transactions. He has on more than one occa-
sion made upwards of 100,000/, on one account.

Repeated efforts, but always without effect,
and generally to the ruin of the party making
them, have been made to overthrow the power
of Rothschild in the money market. It was clear
that the only way in which this could be done, if it
was to be done at all, would be by the party at-
tempting it, engaging in transactions of corres-
ponding magnitude. By far the boldest of these
attempts was made some years ago by a young
gentleman, a Mr. James H . He made a
number of most extensive purchases, and sold
out again to a very large amount, all in a very
short period of time; and so far from imitating
the conduct of the rival whose empire on the
Stock Exchange he sought to subvert, in the
secrecy of his transactions, he deemed it essen-
tial to the success of his schemes, that his ope-
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rations should be performed as openly as pos-
sible. Mr. H— was the son of a wealthy country
banker, and held, at the time of his introduction,
money stock in his own name, though it actually
was his father’s, to the extent of 50,000/. 'The
reputation of being so rich invested him at
once with great importance in the house. The
50,0007, after Mr. H
a member, was privately re-transferred to

had been some time

his father, the real owner of it. For some time,
and until he became perfectly master of the
rules and usages of the house, he acted with
great prudence and caution, confining his
transactions to small amounts; but he eventually
began to astonish ¢the natives,”—for so the
.members are often called,—by the boldness of
his manceuvres. In a very short time he became
the dread of all parties: the Bulls and Bears
were anxious to follow him; but, like Roths-
child, he evinced a disposition to act indepen-
dently of every person and every party. About
this time consols were as high as 96 or 97. In
a few months afterwards symptoms of a coming



54 THE STOCK EXCHANGE.

panic began to manifest themselves; and a well-
known writer on money matters, having, ~at
the time, for reasons best known to himself,
begun to deal out his fulminations against the
Bank of England in an influential newspaper,
* the unhealthy state of the market was greatly
aggravated, though high prices were still main-
tained. Mr. H—— watched the state of things
with great attention; and being satisfied in his
own mind that a leader was only wanting to
commence and carry on a successful war against
Rothschild, he determined himself to become
that leader; and it must be admitted that he
acquitted himself as an able gemeral. Going
into the house oneé afternoon, he accosted one of
the most respectable jobbers thus :

¢ What are consols?”

¢ Ninety-six and eight,” was the answer.

« In 100,0007.?” continued he.

% Yes,” said the jobber.

« You have them. 100,000/. more?”

« I'll take 100,000/, more.”

¢ They are your’s.”
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< Another 100,0007.7”

% No; I don’t want any more.”

On this transaction being finished, the adven-
turous young gentleman immediately turned
round and announced aloud that ¢ 200,000.
had been done at 96, and more offered.” Then
walking backward and forwards “like a tiger in
a den,” he followed up the bold tactics he had
commenced, by offering any part of 1,000,000
at 94. For a great part'of this amount he
at once found purchasers. But he was not yet
content with the extent of his transactions, great
as they were; nor would he wait for buyers
at 94. He offered them, viz. consols, at 93, at
92, and eventually as low as 90, at which price
they left off that day. Next day he renewed his
exertions to depress the market, and he suc-
ceeded to the utmost of his wishes; for consols
did not stop in their descent till they reached 74.
As was to be expected, contemporaneous with

. this sudden and eitraordinary fall in the price of
consols, there was a run on the Bank of Eng-
land which almost exhausted it of its specie. He
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then purchased to so large an extent, that when
a re-action took place, he found that his gains
exceeded 100,000/

It can scarcely be necessary to say that all
eyes were fixed with amazement on the bold-
ness of the young gentleman’s operations. Many
fancied they saw in those operations the dynasty
of Rothschild tottering to its fall. With what
feelings the ¢ Jew” himself regarded the adven-
turous conduct of his new and unexpected rival,
no one had an bpportunity of knowing; for in
nothing was Rothschild more remarkable than
in the reserve he maintained on all matters re-
lating to the money market. The rivalry of
Mr. H
very soon fell a victim to an enterprise which,

was, however, of short duration : he

both in conception and execution evinced much
more of the quality of boldness than of judg-
ment. In about two years after the above
extensive “operation,” he attempted another on
a scale of corresponding magnitude ; but in this
case Rothschild, anticipating the tactics he
would adopt, laid a trap for him into which he
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fell and became a ruined man. He was de-
clared a defaulter, and his name stuck up on the
black board. It was only now that the discovery
was made, that the 50,000/. money stock sup-
posed to be his own, was in reality his father’s,
and that it had been re-transferred in his name.
A deputation from the committee waited upon
Mr. H— immediately after his failure, at his own
house in the neighbourhood of Regent’s Park,
when one of the most rapacious of the number sug-
gested a sale of his furniture, and a mortgage
of an annuity settled on his wife. He received
the suggestion with the utmost indignation, and
ringing the bell for his servant, desired him to
show the deputation down stairs, adding that he
would be—1I shall not say what—before he would
pay a sixpence after the treatment he had met
with from them, ¢ As for you, you vagabond,
¢ My son Jack,’”* who have had the audacity to
make such a proposal to me; as for you,

* The designation by which one of the members al-
ways went, his father having been accustomed to speak
of him as his ¢ son Jack.”

D5
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sir, if you don’t make haste out of the room
Ill pitch you out of the window.” It is
scarcely necessary to say that «My son Jack,”
was the first who reached the bottom of the
stairs.

But though no person during the last twelve
or fifteen years of Rothschild’s life was ever able
for any length of time to compete with him in
the money market, he on several occasions was,
in single transactions, outwitted by the superior
tactics of others. I will give one instance. In
that instance Rothschild had to contend not
only with a man of more than ordinary ability,
but one in the soundness of whose judgment all
who were acquainted intimately with him re-
posed the most implicit reliance. Hence they,
and especially his monied connexions, were
ready to follow him in any operation. The gen-
tleman to whom I allude was then and is now
the head of one of the largest private banking
establishments in town. Abraham Montefiore,
Rothschild’s brother-in-law, was the principal
broker to the great capitalist, and in that capa-
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city was commissioned by the latter to negotiate
with Mr. a loan of 1,500,000/ The secu-
rity offered by Rothschild was a proportionate
amount of stock in consols, which were at that
time 84. This stock was of course to be trans-
ferred to the name of the party advancing the
money,—Rothschild’s object being to raise the

price of consols by carrying so large a quantity
out of the market. The money was lent and the
conditions of the loan were these—that the inte-
rest on the sum advanced should be at the rate
of 4} per cent., and that if the price of consols
ghould chance to go down to 74, Mr. —— should
have the right of claiming thestock at 70. The
Jew, no doubt, laughed at what he conceived his
own commercial dexterity in the transaction;
but ere long he had abundant reason to laugh
on the wrong side of his mouth ; for no sooner was
the stock pawned in the hand of the banker, than
the latter sold it, along with an immensely large
sum which had been previously standing in his
name, amounting altogether to little short of
3,000,000... But even this_ was not all: Mr.
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—— also held powers of attorney from several
of the leading Scotch and English banks, as
well as from various private individuals who
had large property in the funds, to sell stock
on their account. On these powers of attorney
he acted, and at the same time advised his
friends to follow his example. They at once
did so; and the consequence was that the ag-
gregate amount of stock sold by himself and his
friends conjointly, exceeded 10,000,000/ So
unusual an extent of sales, all effected in the
shortest possible time, necessarily drove down
the prices. In an incredibly short time they
fell to 74,—immediately on which Mr. —
claimed of Rothschild his stock at 70. The
Jew could not refuse ; it was in the bond. This
climax being reached, the banker bought in
again all the stock he had previously sold out,
and advised his friends to re-purchase also.
They did so, and the result was that in a few
weeks consols reached 84 again, their original
price, and from that to 86. Rothschild’s losses
were very great by this transaction; but they
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were by no means equal to the banker’s gains
which could not have been less than 300,000!
or 400,000/,

Since Rothschild’s death no one can be said
to have taken his place on the Stock Exchange.
There are several gentlemen who engage in very
large transactions, but they can scarcely be said
to approximate in amount to his. Neither do
they stand out, as capitalists, with any very
- great pre-eminence. Rothschild’s sons are, of
course, severally rich even compared with those
who are regarded as among the most affluent ;
but, then, compared with him, they can only be
considered poor, his wealth being divided
amongst them. But independently of this, they
have neither the spirit of enterprise nor the
financial knowledge or skill of their late father.

It is to the transactions of speculators in the
funds, such as those I have described in the
case of Rothschild, and to others of a smaller
" amount by less affluent parties, and not to any
purchases effected or sales made by the public,
that the sudden rise.or fall of consols is to be
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ascribed. Were the funds left to the operation of
the public alone, there would be scarcely any
fluctuation in them at all.

The late Abraham Goldsmid, who unfortu-
nately shot himself a good many years ago, used
to carry on business to an immense extent on
the Stock Exchange. Perhaps the amount of
his transactions were never exceeded by that of
any man excepting Rothschild himself. He
always did his business on the most liberal and
honourable terms, and was greatly respected by
all who knew him; but his good qualities did
not prevent his becoming the victim to a league,
I will not call it a conspiracy, entered into by a
party against him,—which party some persons
have conjectured included some of his own rela-
tions, since dead. At the period alluded to, which
is more than a quarter of a centurysince, a practice
obtained as it did for some years afterwards, of al-
lowing the King’s money as it is called, to accumu-
late in the hands of the different collectors and
receivers throughout the kingdom, till the end of
the half year or quarter, when they had to ac-
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count for it, sometimes in the funds but more
frequently in what are called floating securities,
viz. Exchequer Bills and India Bonds. Geld-
smid had on one occasion taken, in conjunction
with a well-known banking establishment, a large
government loan. The party who had combined
against poor Goldsmid contrived to produce
from these collectors and receivers of the revenue
and others so large an amount of these floating
securities, that the ommium fell to 18 discount.
The results as far as regarded Goldsmid,
were in the first instance his failure, and even-
tually his death by his own hand. The bank-
ing house was affected to such an extent by
its share of the loss, as to occasion for a time
doubts of its solvency. The party referred to
took care to purchase largely of omnium when
at its greatest discount. On the following day
it went up to 3 premium, which was the greatest
fluctuation ever known in so short a time. The
party were supposed to have cleared among
them at least 2,000,0007. by the transaction.
Fortunes are lost or gained on the Stock
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Exchange with a rapidity unknown in any other
place. It is no uncommon thing—it was still
less uncommon in the time of the war—for a
man to be worth 20,0000 or 30,000/. one day,
and to be a beggar the next. There are also
many instances in the annals of the Stock Ex-
change of parties who could not command a
farthing one day, being worth 20,000.. 30,0004.,
40,0007/, or 50,000/ the next. As illustrative
of the sudden and singular vicissitudes of for-
tune which men sometimes undergo in that
place, I may mention a curious instance in the
case of Mr. F
one of the most extensive estates in the county

, the present proprietor of

of Middlesex. Hehad been for some years a mem-
ber of the Stock Exchange, when, on becoming
unfortunate, he had to suffer the indignity of
having his name chalked on the black board;
an indignity to which [;overty more frequently
than dishonourable conduct is subjected. The
loss of a handsome fortune, coupled with the
treatment he had received from the committee,
worked his feelings up to such a state of
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frenzy, that chancing to pass London bridge
a few days after the battle of Waterloo, he,
in his despair, threw the last shilling he had
in the world over the bridge into the water.
For a few moments afterwards he stood motion-
less on the spot, leaning over the parapet, and
gazing vacantly on the water. The emotions
which then passed through his mind were of a
nature which no second party could describe;
and which, indeed, even he himself could not by
possibility convey with anything like their
vividness or power, to the minds of others. His
predominating feelings—but no idea can be
formed of their burning intensity—were those
of envy of the insensate stones, and of a wish
that he himself were, like his last shilling, at
the bottom of the river. That moment, but for
the crowds of persons who were passing and
repassing, he would have thrown himself over
the parapet of the bridge, and ended his woes
by ending his existence. From that instant,
he did form the purpose of committing
suicide; and he began to move slowly towards
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home with that view. Before he had reached
the other end of the bridge, he was met by a
Frenchman with whom he had been on terms of
great intimacy. He would have passed by the
Frenchman, so absorbed was he with the wretch-
edness. of his condition, without recognising him.
The latter, however, advancing towards Mr.
F——, seized him by the hand and inquired
how he was. He managed to lisp out an « O,
how are you?”

« This is a most important affair to both
countries,” said the Frenchman.

“ What affair?” inquired the other, par-
tially recovering himself from the frightful re-
verie to which he had been giving way.

“ Why, the great battle,” observed Monsieur.

% The great battle ! What great battle ?”

% The battle of Waterloo.”

“ You are surely dreaming. I have not
heard a word about it: the newspapers make
no mention of any battle having been lately
fought.”

«] dare say they do not. How could they?
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Intelligence of it has only reached town within
the last two hours. The foreign secretary and
the French ambassador alone know anything of
it. Government have received the tidings of it
by telegraph : it is not an hour since I parted
with the French ambassador from whom I had
the information. Napoleon is signally de-
feated.”

Mr. F—— felt as if he had started from a
deep sleep. He felt as if he had become a new
man. The advantage to which such important
intelligence” might be turned on the Stock
Exchange, the scene of so many disasters and
so much degradation to him, immediately shot
across his mind.

« And the battle was an important one ?”

« Most important,” said the I‘renchman,
with great emphasis. <« It will prove fatal for
ever to the prospects of Bonaparte. His usur-
pation is at an end,” he added, with evident joy,
being a great adherent of the Bourbon family. ”

“ Were the numbers on either side great ?”

“ ] have no idea of the exact numbers, but
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the battle was the greatest which has been
fought in modern times, and it lasted a consi-
derable part of three days.”

Mr. F—— cordially shook the Frenchman
by the hand, and said he would call on him
in a day or two. Hastily returning to the city,
he hurried to a certain firm on the Stock
Exchange, informed them that he had just be-
come exclusively possessed of most important
information, and expressed his readiness to
communicate it to them on condition that he
should receive the half of whatever profits they
might realise on any operation they might have in
the Stock Exchange in consequence of that in-
formation. They agreed to his proposal: he
told them the result of the battle of Waterloo :
they rushed into the market and purchased
consols to an enormous amount. In the mean-
time Mr. F— proceeded to another large house
and told them also that he possessed information
of the most important character, of which he was
sure they had heard nothing. They admitted
they knew of nothing that was not in the public
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prints. He made the same proposal to them he
had done to the other firm: they also, not sup-
posing Mr. F— had spoken to any other party
on the subject, at once closed with the offer,
and on the intelligence being communicated to
them, one of the partners called the other aside
—there were only two in the counting-house at
the time—and whispered to him, not on any
account to let Mr. F— out of his sight, lest he
should allow the important intelligence to trans-
pire to some one else,—adding that he would
that instant hurry to the Stock Exchange and
employ various brokers to purchase consols to a
large amount. ¢ You’ll recollect what I have
said,” he observed to his partner, as he hastened
out of the counting-house. ¢ I'll take special
care of that,” said the other. ¢ Leave such
matters to me,” he added in his own mind. A
thought struck him. ¢ Mr.F—, will you just step
into the parlour,” pointing the way, * and have
alunch?” Mr. F— assented. They both pro-
ceeded to an apartment in another part of the
house. A lunch was brought. Mr. F—, whose
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state-of mind had deprived him of all appetite
for some days past, now ate rather heartily.
While busy with the things set before him, the
other, rising from his seat, said, “You'll excuse
me for a moment, Mr. F—, while I transact a
small matter in the counting-house.” ¢ Cer-
tainly,” said Mr. F—, « take your time.” The
other quitted the room, and on getting to the out-
side, locked the door, unknown to Mr. F—, and
put the key in his pocket. In about half an hour
the first partner returned from the Stock Ex-
change and stated, that the funds had already,
from some cause or other, risen in an hour or
two three per cent. The cause, it is unneces-
sary to say, was the immense amount of consols
which bad been purchased by the first house to
~ whom Mr. F— gave the information. Both part-
ners proceeded to the apartment in which they
had shut up their prisoner, and apprised him of
the rise which had taken place, adding that they
did not think it advisable to purchase at the ad-
vanced price. He urged them to do so, express-
ing his firm belief that when the news of so im-
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portant a victory by the Allied Powers had been
received, the funds would rise at least 10 or 12
per cent. The parties acted on his advice, and
made immense purchases. The event justified
the soundness of Mr. F—’s counsel, and the accu-
racy of his opinion ; for on the day on which intel-
ligence of the battle was made general, the funds
rose to the amazing extent of 15 per cent.,—
which is the greatest rise they were ever known to
experience. Mr.F—’s share of the profits between
the two houses in one day exceeded 100,000
He returned next day to the Stock Exchange,
and very soon amassed a large fortune, when
he had the wisdom to quit the place for ever, and
went and purchased the estate I have alluded
to, which he still possesses.

The funds experienced a greater fluctuation
as well as greater rise on the day on which the
result of the battle of Waterloo was made known
than they ever did at any previous or subsequent
period. The average rise in the course of the
day, as just stated, was fifteen per cent.; but
taking all their different variations, up and
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down, and down and up together, the fluctuation
was fully 100 per cent.

It can scarcely be necessary to say, that
during the time of the war the fluctuations of
the funds were much greater than they have
been since the peace. The news of every suc-
ceeding battle sent them up, or drove them
down, according as the result of such battle was
supposed likely to affect this country. As might
have been expected, all sorts of rumours as to
new battles were got up to serve the purposes
of individuals. Many a battle was fought and
many a victory gained and lost on the Stock
Exchange, which were never heard of anywhere
else. So accustomed, indeed, had the members
become to false intelligence in one or two of the
leading papers, given with all the solemnity
and positiveness of truth, that they frequently
found themselves in the predicament of the
persons who had been so often groundlessly
alarmed by the cry of ¢ Wolf’ from the shepherd’s
boy, that they did not believe it when true. On

one occasion a blunt honest member, who had an
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immense stake depending on the aspect of the
war on the continent, having heard a rumour
that a certain battle had taken place, but not
knowing whether to credit it or not, determined
on waiting personally on Lord Castlereagh, then
foreign minister, with the view of endeavouring
to get at the truth. He sent up his name to his
lordship, with a note stating the liberty he had
taken in consequence of the amount he had at
stake, and begging as a favour to be informed
whether the news of the battle in question was
true. The noble lord desired the gentleman to
be sent up stairs. He was shown into his lord-
ship’s room. ¢ Well, sir,” said his lordship,
« I am happy to inform you that it is perfectly -
true this great battle has been fought, and that
the British troops have been again victorious.”
“] am exceedingly obliged to your lordship
for your kindness in giving me the information :
I am a ruined man,” said the Stock Exchange
speculator, making a low bow and withdrawing.
He had calculated on the triumph, at the next
conflict, of Napoleon’s army. He had speculated
VOL. II. E
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accordingly; a contrary issue at once rendered
him a beggar.

The members of the Stock Exchange are for
the most part exceedingly ignorant of all other
matters except those which immediately bear on
their own business. This may be accounted
for, partly from the fact of many of them being
of an humble origin, and but very imperfectly
educated ; and partly from the fact, that when
they have once entered the place, their minds,
as in the case of the gamblers at the west end,
become so engrossed with the everlasting subject
of “stock,” that they not only never talk but
scarcely ever think of anything else. As for doing,
again, the only actions a great many of them
are ever known to perform are those of smoking
tobacco and playing at billiards at night. There
are some most inveterate smokers among them:
the cigar is scarcely ever out of their mouths.
It is an article which must cost many of them a
very handsome something in the course of a

year.
I have said that there are some excellent men
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on the Stock Exchange who would be incapable
of anything oppressive or vindictive towards a
fallen member. I could mention the names of
persons in the house who are an honour to their
species. The late Mr. Goldsmid had many ad-
mirable moral qualities about him. For many
years he had been accustomed to dine in a plain
and simple way, at the London Tavern, or City
of London Tavern—I am not certain which—
when he was usually served by the same waiter.
The waiter had always been remarkable for his
eivility and attention. One day Mr. Goldsmid
observed that he was very inattentive and seem-
ingly absent-minded. ¢ What’s the matter with
you to day, John ?” inquired Mr. Goldsmid, just
as he was about to quit the house.

“ Nothing, sir; that is to say, sir, nothing
very particular,” observed John, in faltering
accents.

Mr. Goldsmid was strengthened in his con-
viction by the waiter’s confused manner of
speaking, that something particular was the
matter.

E 2
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¢ Come, come, John, do tell me what makes
you so absent-minded and unhappy like 7 said
Mr. Goldsmid.

¢« Well, Mr. Goldsmid, since you are so press-
ing in your kind inquiries, I am sorry to say
that about half an hour ago I was arrested for
debt, and must go to prison this evening if I
cannot pay the money.”

¢ Arrested for debt, John! What induces
you to get into debt ?”

% Why, sir, to tell the truth, I am not able to
support my wife and five children with what I
can make In this house,” said the waiter, in
very touching tones.

“ And what may be the amount for whlch
you are arrested 7

¢ [ am ashamed to mention it, sir.”

¢ Let me hear it,” said Mr. Goldsmid.

« Why, sir, it’s for 554, stammered out the
waiter, in broken accents, looking stedfastly on
the floor as if ashamed to hold up his head.

% Bring me a pen and ink,” said Mr. Gold-
smid. A pen and ink was immediately brought,
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when Mr. Goldsmid drew from his pocket his
check-book, and having written a check for
1002, put it into the poor fellow’s hands, saying,
« Here, go with that, John, to my banker’s, and
you will get as much for it as will pay your
debt, and be a few pounds to your family
beside.” )

I may mention another short anecdote illus-
trative of the excellence of Mr. Goldsmid’s
heart. It must make every one regret the
unhappy end to which he came. Being on one
occasion travelling in Somersetshire, his car-
riage was violently upset, owing to the horses
taking fright, and he himself seriously hurt by
the accident. He was taken to the house of a
poor curate, at no great distance from the place
at which the disaster occurred. There he was
confined to his bed, from the injuries he had
received, for a fortnight, during which time - the
curate was most marked and unremitting in his
attentions, On recovering so far as to be able
to undertake a journey to London, he asked the
curate how much he was indebted to him for
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the very great kindnesses he had received at
his hand. The curate begged him not to men-
tion such a thing: the idea of remuneration in
such a case never entered his mind. Mr. Gold-
smid, thinking after this that to press money on
the  good Samaritan’s acceptance, would only
hurt his feelings—happy wére it for the church
were all her clergy like him—quitted his humble
and hospitable abode, assuring him that his
humanity would not be forgotten. In six weeks
afterwards the poor curate received a letter
from Mr. Goldsmid, telling him that he had be-
come the contractor for a large government
loan, and that he had put down his (the curate’s)
name for 20,000/, omnium, which he hoped
would turn out for his advantage. The simple-
minded curate, who knew nothing more of the
funds or of omnium, than he did of the Stock
Exchange of the Georgium Sidus, if there be
such a place in that pianet,—fancied that as his
name had been put down for a 20,000!. slice of
the loan, it would be indispensable that that
amount of money should be forthcoming. He
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immediately wrote back to Mr. Goldsmid,
thanking him for the kindness of his intentions,
but adding, that instead of being able to raise
20,000/, he could not command 20/. in the
world. Mr. Goldsmid answered the virtuous
curate’s letter by the post of next day, saying,
that the 20,000/ could be dispensed with, and
enclosing him 1,500/ as the amount of profit
which he had received for the 20,000/. omnium,
on selling it out,—the premium having risen
since he had put down the curate’s name, to an
extent which cleared that sum.

Most of the leading men in the Stock Ex-
change go by nick-names., The way in which
these names sometimes originate is curious.
« My son Jack,” a member already referred to,
is a cognomen which dates its origin from the
circumstance of the party’s father having always
called him by that name. Another member is
dubbed ¢ The Lady’s Broker,” in consequence
of having been employed, on one occasion, by
Mrs. R., the lady of a deceased capitalist, in a
speculation into which she entered on her own
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account, and without the knowledge of her hus-
band. The speculation turned out so unfavour-
ably that neither the lady nor her broker could
discharge their obligations; and hence, as in
other cases where the broker cannot meet the
engagements he has entered into for any other
party, he must, to save himself from the black
board, give up the name of his principal,—the
broker was compelled to divulge the name of
the lady speculator. From that day to this he
has gone under the name of ¢ The Lady’s Bro-
” 'The husband, knowing he could not be
compelled to pay for the illegal gambling of his
wife, refused to advance a farthing in liquidation

ker.

of her debts. Every one, however, is not so
frightened at the idea of having his name
clapped on the black board as was the member
in question.

It is worthy of observation, that with the
single exception of the late Mr. David Ricardo,
the celebrated political economist, there are no
names, so far as I am aware, of any literary dis-
tinction connected with the Stock Exchange.
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I know several members who have written
pamphlets; but they have been on matters con-
nected with their own business. Whether this
absence of literary reputation on the Stock
Exchange is to be ascribed to the engrossing
nature of the transactions in which the members
are engaged, is a point which I cannot under-
take positively to determine, though I incline to
the opinion that it is so in a great measure, if
not wholly. As I have mentioned the name of
Mr. Ricardo, I may observe that he amassed his
immense fortune by ascrupulous attention to what
be called his own three golden rules, the obser-
vance of which he used to press on his private
friends. These were, ¢ Never refuse an option*
when you can get it,”—*Cut short your losses,”—
“ Let your profits run on.” By cutting short
one’s iosses, Mr. Ricardo meant that when a
member had made a purchase of stock, and prices
were falling, he ought to resell immediately.
And by letting” one’s profits run on he meant,
that when a member possessed stock, and prices

* This technicalisy has been already explained.,
ES
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were rising, he ought not to sell until prices had
reached their highest, and were beginning again
to fall. These are, indeed, golden rules, and
may be applied with advantage to innumerable -
other transactions than those connected with
the Stock Exchange.
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CHAPTER IL

THE ROYAL EXCHANGE.

Historical sketch and description of —Number of persons
who visit it in a day—Business done in it—Sup-
posed wealth of persons attending it—The late Mr.
Rothschild—General observations—Negotiation of
bills of exchange—The subject of exchanges ex-
plained.

Tue Royal Exchange is a phrase with which
everybody is familiar. It is one which is hardly
ever out of the mouths of some of the city mer-
chants. By many in the country it is confounded
with the Stock Exchange. It will be afterwards
seen that the two are wholly distinct from each
other. The Royal Exchange is close to the
Bank of England, and also to the Stock Ex-
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change. You have only to walk a few yards in
going from either of the three places to the other.
It may be worth mentioning for the information
of those unacquainted with the localities of the
" metropolis, that the Mansion House is also in
the immediate neighbourhood. These four
places are so near each other, that one might
visit all of them in less than two minutes.

I shall afterwards have occasion to speak to
of the present Royal Exchange, viewed merely
as an architectural edifice. The first Royal
Exchange, or Burse, as it was then called, owed
its origin to the munificence of Sir Thomas
Gresham. The idea, however, was not his own;
it was suggested to him, if our antiquarians may
be credited, by Richard Clough, who had been
‘Sir Thomas’s leading clerk, and who was even-
tually knighted and made his representative
at Antwerp,—the latter city being then the
great commercial emporium of Europe. Sir
Thomas first gave public intimation of his in-
tention to build the ¢ Burse” in 1564. He laid
the foundation-stone on the 11th of June, 1566,
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and the building was finished in 1577. In three
years afterwards, it was visited in state by Queen
Elizabeth, who caused the ¢ Burse” to be pro-
.claimed by herald and trumpet, “The Royal
Exchange.” The edifice was erected at the sole
expense of Sir Thomas, but the city of London
purchased and presented him with the ground,
and cleared away the buildings which stood on
it, at an expense of 4,000/. The object which
the founder of the institution proposed to him-
gelf, was to have an Exchange, with large and
covered walks, wherein the merchants and
traders of the city of London might daily as-
semble and transact business, in all seasons,
without interruption from the weather, or impe-
diments of any kind. Previous to the erection
of the Royal Exchange the merchants were in
the habit of meeting in the open air in Lom-
bard Street, where they suffered many inconve-
niences, not only from the variableness of the
weather, butfrom theintrusion of pedestriansalong
the thoroughfares, and of vehicles of every kind.
Sir Thomas Gresham died in 1579, leaving the
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building, with the shops, cellars, vaults, &ec.,
belonging to it, to the corporation of London
and the company of mercers, but providing that
four professors, of divinity, astronomy, music, and
geometry, should be appointed, at a yearly
salary of 100l each, to deliver gratuitous lec-
tures in one of the rooms of the place. These
professorships were kept up till 1830, when
they were transferred to the London Institution,
no one scarcely ever attending the lectures.
It is said that the largest audience which ever
honoured either of the professors with their pre-
sence during the delivery of their lectures, for
many years previous to the time they were given
up, consisted of three individuals.

What the peculiar style of architecture, or the
extent of the first building may have been, I
have not been able to learn. It was destroyed
by the great fire in 1666. That the edifice
must have been handsome, may be inferred from
a casual remark made by the Rev. Thomas Vin-
cent, a well-known evangelical divine of that
period, in a work which he published imme-
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diately after ‘that destructive conflagration.
“No stately building,” says Mr. Vincent, « was
8o great as to resist the fury of the flames.
The Royal Exchange itself, the glory of
merchants, is now invaded with much vio-
lence.  When the fire was entered, how
quickly did it run round the galleries, filling
them with flames; then descending the stairs,
compasseth the walks, giving forth flaming vol-
lies, and filling the courts with sheets of fire.
By and by the kings fell all down upon their
faces*, and, the greatest part of the building
after them (the founder’s statue only remaining)
with such a noise as was dreadful and astonish-
ing.”

Mr. Bayley, in his * Reminiscences of Lon-
don,” gives another very interesting quotation
from ¢ Meditations on the Burning of Lon-
don,” by the Rev. Samuel Rolle, also a clergy-
man of that period,—which clearly shows that
the Royal Exchange must have been an edifice

* By this is evidently meant, the statues of the
Kings of England, which ornamented the building.
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of great magnificence, as well as a place of great
resort. “ What a princely foundation,” says he,
“was the Royal Exchange! and of how great
use! Was not that the centre in which those
lines met, which were drawn from all parts of
Europe? Rich merchants, I mean, and other
eminent tradesmen and great dealers, not only
English, but Spanish, French, Dutch, Portu-
guese, Danes, and Swedes. Was not the place
a little epitome, or rather representative, of all
Europe (if not of the greatest part of the trading
world) renewed every day, at such a time, and for
so many hours? As London was the glory of
England, so was the Royal Exchange one of the
greatest glories and ornaments of London. There
were the statues of the Kings and Queens of
England set up in the most conspicuous and ho-
nourable places, as well receiving lustre from the
place where they stood, as giving lustre to it.”
The rev. author proceeds in a quaint but for-
cible manner, to indulge in reflections on the
subject :— How full of riches was that Royal
Exchange! Rich men in the midst of it, rich
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goods above and beneath! There were men
walked upon the top of -a wealthy mine; consi-
dering what eastern treasures, costly spices, and
such things were laid up in the bowels (I mean
the cellars) of that place. As for the upper
part, was it not the great storehouse whence the
nobility and gentry of England were furnished
with most of those costly things wherewith they
did adorn themselves? Here, if anywhere,
might a man have seen the glory of the world
in a moment. What artificial thing could enter-
tain the senses and fantasies of men that was
not there to be had? Such was the delight that
many gallants took in the magazine of all curious
varieties, that they could almost have dwelt there ;
going from shop to shop, like bees from flower
to flower,—if they had had but a fountain of
money, that could not have been drawn dry!
I doubt not but a Mahometan, who never ex-
pects more than sensual delights, would gladly
have accepted of that place and the treasures of
it for his heaven, and have thought there were
none like it. The sins of the lower part, where
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merchants met to discourse their affairs, we may
suspect to have been craft and covetousness,
over-reaching and going beyond one another.
And were there not other kinds of sins which
did abound in the upper region of that Exchange,
which like so many comets or blazing stars did
portend or threaten the destruction of it? Oh!
the pride and prodigality that were there to be
seen! How few could be charitable that were
80 expensiﬁe as many were in that place! And
how much of that that was there expended,
might well have been put to charitable uses!
How likely was it that they should be humble
who were so curious and phantastical as the
things that were bought showed them to be!
They that worked for that place had need of as
good a phantasie for metamorphosis in habits as
Ovid had in other things, that they might please
customers so unsatiable after novelties.

¢ Though there was in that place an insurance
office, which undertook for those ships and goods
that were hazarded at sea, either by boisterous
winds or dangerous enemies, yet it could not
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secure itself, when sin, like Sampson, took hold
of the pillars of it, and went about to melt it
down. What quick work can sin and fire make !
How that strong building vanished of a sudden,
as if had been but an apparition ! How quickly
was it taken down, as if it had been but a slighf
tent, the cords whereof are presently loosened,
and the stakes soon removed ! So fell that noble
structure, undermined by craft and covetous-
ness, and overladen with pride and prodigality;
and great was the fall thereof.”

It will at once be seen, amid the quaint ex-
pressions and moral reflections with which this
extract abounds, what a magnificent superstruc-
ture the first Royal Exchange must have been,
and what an important place it must have been
in the estimation of the inhabitants of London.
It would appear that the large apartments
above must have been something like our
modern bazaars, though containing a far more
valuable assortment of articles. It will after-
wards be seen that there is nothing of this kind
connected with the present Royal Exabange.
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I have not been able to ascertain what were the
expenses which Sir Thomas Gresham incurred
in building the original Royal Exchange. The
style and dimensions of the place show that the
expenses must have been enormous. Sir
Thomas was, perhaps, one of the very few citi-
zens of London at that period whose fortune
could justify such an undertaking. His father
was called, from his great wealth, and the ex-
tent of his commercial transactions, the King’s
Merchant.

The Royal Exchange was rebuilt without loss
of time. On the 23rd of October, Charles the
Second laid the base of the column on the west
side, as you enter from Threadneedle Street.
In eight days afterwards, the foundation stone
of the column on the east side of the same en-
trance was laid by the Duke of York, after-
wards James the Second; and on the 19th of
the following month, the first stone of the east-
ern column of the entrance from the south was
laid by Prince Rupert. The new building was
finished in rather less than two years; and was
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opened on the 28th September 1696. The en-
tire expenses of the edifice amounted to 58,9621,
which would be equal to 200,000/ of our pre-
sent money. 'The expenses were defrayed by
the city and mercer’s company conjointly, each
paying one half. Considerable alterations and
repairs were made in 1767, towards the ex-
penses of which parliament contributed 10,0001.
Additional alterations and repairs were made
between 1820 and 1826, at an expense of up-
wards of 30,000/.

The Royal Exchange is chiefly built of stone.
The form of the building is quadrangular. On
either side in the interior is a commodious pi-
azza; and in the ceutral parts of the south and
north sides is a piazza on the outside. The
whole edifice unites the quality of stability
with an excellent architectural taste. The in-
terior is ornamented with statues of many of the
sovereigns of England, independently of various
other emblematical designs. The principal
front of the building measures two hundred and
sixteen feet, and the area within, exclusive of
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the space occupied by the piazzas, is one hun-
dred and forty-four feet from east to west, by
one hundred and seventeen from north to south.
This area is open above. It is paved with
Turkey stones of a small size, which are said to
have been the gift of a merchant who traded to
that country. In the centre is a statue of Sir
John Bernard, who was for many years the re-
presentative in parliament of the city of London.
The walls of the piazzas are covered all over,
chiefly with written placards advertising the
sales of ships, goods, &c. the sailing of vessels,
and containing announcements of every other
kind connected with commercial and mercantile
matters. I do not know the precise charge made
for permission to post up these advertisements,
but it is very trifling. Some merchants and
others purchase the right for the whole year
round, and no soonertake one down than they put
another up. The shops outside the Exchange
are very small in size, and are chiefly occupied
by booksellers, stationers, and newsvenders.
There are cellars underneath which are let out
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for warehouses. On the upper floor, on the
north side of the building, is Lloyd’s coffee-
house, so well known to all connected with the
shipping business. This place consists of two
lofty rooms, of considerable length, where all
business is transacted between brokers and
underwriters relative to the insurance of ships
at sea. By an arrangement of the society who
conduct this establishment, agents are esta-
blished in all the leading sea-ports throughout
the kingdom; and they make a point of fur-
nishing the earliest possible information at head-
quarters relative to the arrival and sailing of
vessels, and to their condition and equipment.
Hence it is that Lloyd’s is so celebrated for
having the first intelligence in the metropolis
respecting shipwrecks and other disasters by
sea. On the same floor as Lloyd’s there are
several other rooms for other purposes, but it is
unnecessary to advert to them in other than
general terms.

The Royal Exchange, as might be expected,
is a great object of curiosity to strangers. Most
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persons on a visit to the metropolis make a
point of seeing it. It is well worth seeing.
Various conjectures have been made as to the
number of persons who visit it in the course of
a day. There can be nothing but guesses on
the subject. It is impossible to say with con-
fidence what the exact number is. Some of the
conjectures which have been hazarded are amus-
ing for their extravagance. In the new edition
of the ¢ Encyclopadia Britannica,” now pub-
lishing in parts, a writer estimates the number
at 200,000. This is perfectly astounding.
Even supposing all who pass the Royal Ex-
change every day were to go into it, the number
would not be much more than the half of what
has been just stated ; forit has been ascertained,
as I mentioned in the first series of this work,
that the entire number of persons who cross
London Bridge in a day is under 100,000, and
I am sure that every one who knows the two
places will concur with me when I say, that the
number of persons who go along Cornhill, in
other words pass the Royal Exchange, in the
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course of a day, is not much greater, if indeed it
be so great, than that which crosses London
Bridge every day. I should, for my own part,
certainly say, that the number of persons who
daily visit the Royal Exchange is under 20,000.
In the early part of the day the place is quite
deserted : you see nothing but an idler here and
there, or some stranger gratifying his curiosity
by the inspection of a place of which he has
heard so much. I have often seen it when
there were not fifty individuals present, including
the parties who usually hang about it. For-
merly the practice was to do business at all
hours of the day; but our merchants have for
some years past acted on the aristocratic prin-
ciple of lying in bed in the morning, and post-
poning the transaction of business till a late
hour. It is hardly thought respectable to ap-
pear on ’Change before four o’clock. Many of
the city merchants would look on themselves as
having committed a very serious offence against
their commercial dignity, were they to be seen
there before the hour I have named. The proper
VOL. I F
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time for beginning business, that is to say,
in the estimation of the city aristocrats, is
about four; and the time for finishing busi-
ness is a little before five. The time allowed
for the transaction of business is consequently
very short. We hear much of the excellent
business habits of Englishmen, and of the sin-
gular expedition with which they get through
their transactions. Here is an instance of dis-
patch; the dispatch, however, is a matter of ne-
cessity, not choice. Those who do not finish
their business by five o’clock must leave it un-
finished. They are not allowed to remain after
that hour on ’Change. The doors of the place
are then shut; and if persons will not go out of
their own accord, they will either be turned out
or shut in, The officers of ’Change are fully
empowered, by one of the regulations, to eject,
by the everlasting ringing of a bellin their ears,
those who do not choose to go of their own accord
at the proper time. At half-past four o’clock
one of the officers of the place goes round with
a hand-bell, which he peals in the ears of all
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those whom he sees in earnest conversation to-
gether. This is intended as a broad hint that
the time for clearing ’Change is at hand, and
that they had better have but few words together,
and do as much business as possible in the
limited time that remains for them. I need not
say that it is no very pleasant thing for those
who are engaged in earnest conversation on in-
teresting topics with one another, to have their
voices drowned as well as their tympanums
invaded, by the deafening noise caused by the
bell. These are considerations, however,
which never enter the bellman’s mind. He has
no squeamishness on the subject. He does, as
he himself says, his duty, which is to be as
prodigal of the peals of his bell as possible.
I have sometimes, indeed, thought that the noisy
fellow takes a sardonic delight in interrupting
those who are most earnest in conversation to-
gether. At all events, he displays no ordinary
sagacity in singling out their ears for the heartiest
salutes which the ¢“long tongue” of his noisy
instrument can give. My only surprise is, that
F 2
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some city aristocrats do mnot, in a paroxysm of
wrath, caused by his unceremonious interrup-
tions, take his bell and smash it in pieces. To
be sure they would repent it afterwards, and
therefore it is better they should not doit. I
may add, they would have no right to do such
a thing; but when people act under the in-
fluence of a momentary excitement, they some-
times do what is wrong.

’Change about half-past four o’clock is an in-
teresting sight. There you behold merchants
of every kind and from all parts of Europe and
the civilised world. If you do not always see
natives of every part of the world, you see the
representatives of the first commercial houses in
every civilised country under heaven. The
place, which is large, is as full as it can hold.
In one place you see three or four all earnestly
talking together; in another you see only two;.
but the conversation which is being carried on
between those two may be of the most important
kind. It may not only be about transactions of
a very extensive nature; but it may be a con-
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versation on the result of which the stability of
some great commercial establishment hangs.
. You can see by the earnestness and seriousness
of the parties’ manner, that the matter of their
conversation is of no ordinary importance. In
other instances, you see twos and threes standing
and conversing together in different places; but
you can at once discern, from the levity of their
manner, that their business, if indeed they be
engaged in business matters at all, is of no very
interesting kind. Most probably they are there
only from curiosity, as a great many always are;
for men accustomed to do business on ’Change
are drawn to it at the usual time from a sort of
habit, even when they have nothing todo. It is
worthy of observation, that during the business
hour—for it cannot be called hours—of the
Royal Exchange, you very seldom see persons
standing by themselves. You almost invariably
see every body engaged with some or other of
the thousands present. ~The topics, though
almost exclusively of a commercial nature, are
of necessity extremely varied. There is not a
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branch of commerce under heaven which has
not its representative there; there is scarcely a
commodity in the world which is not the daily
topic of conversation on the Royal Exchange.
It is reported of some wit—I forget his name—
of Charles the Second’s time, that he took notes
of the common conversation of a company of
philosophers, and that on looking them over
when the party broke up, they appeared a strange
jumble of nonsense. Conversation relating to
commercial transactions of such great import-
ance, and of such vast magnitude as those which
take place on ’Change, cannot with strict pro-
priety be said to be nonsense, however much
it might look like it; but were it possible to
transfer to paper all the conversations which
are being carried on at the same time during
the busy moments there, they would certainly
have the appearance of the most unintelligible
jargon which ever escaped human lips. I have
sometimes thought, that if a man could him-
self possess all the commercial information
which is possessed by the persons on ’Change
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taken altogether, what a living encyclopzedia of
commercial knowledge he would be.

It were a curious inquiry, were there any-
thing like certain data on which to conduct it,
to try to find out what might be the aggregate
amount of wealth represented by the gentlemen
on ’Change between the hours of four and five
o’clock. There is, however, no such data. That
such amount of wealth must be enormously
great, there can be no doubt. Let it only be
recollected that, as before stated, there are in-
dividuals from the great majority of the leading
commercial houses in London, as well as from
abroad, and it will at once be seen that the
awmount of wealth represented on ’Change must
be astoundingly great. Rothschild alone, when
alive, represented property to the extent of be-
tween 5,000,000/, and 6,000,000/, 'To be sure,
there are few Rothschilds in the world ; there
are none in London ; but there are, neverthe-
less, thousands in the city who are men of great
opulence. Tobe worth 100,000/. or 200,0007 is
no uncommon thing among metropolitan mer-
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chants. Many can boast of possessing a quarter
of a million, and a few even half a million and
more. It is easy, then, to fancy what a vast ag-
gregate of wealth there must be, in the supposed
circumstances, represented by the individuals
assembling in the Royal Exchange. Supposing
the number of persons present at a given time
were 5,000, and that on an average they were worth
20,000/, each—which surely, when it is recol-
lected that Rothschild’s successors stand there, is
no extravagant supposition—that would give the
aggregate amount of wealth at 100,000,0001.

I have referred to the late Nathan Rothschild
being on ’Change. There he stood, day after
day, leaning against a pillar on the right hand,
as you enter from Cornhill. He was a little
monarch on ’Change ; and the pillar in question
may be said to have been his throne,—with this
difference, that while other monarchs sit on their
wooden thrones, he leaned against his throne of
granite. To that particular spot he was so de-
votedly attached, that no consideration would in-
duce him to do business anywhere else. Ar-
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dent as was his love of money, and great as
were the sacrifices he would have made to in-
crease his more than princely fortune, I question
much if the temptation of some thousand pounds
would have induced him te quit his favourite
pillar. From that pillar he never moved. There
he stood, nearly as stationary as the pillar itself,
with his back resting against it, as if he could
not have supported himself without its aid.
With his note-book in his hand, he was always
to be seen during the usual hour of busi-
ness, entering into transactions of great extent
with the merchants and commercial men of all
countries.  Little would the stranger, who
chanced to see the prince of capitalists standing
on the spot I have mentioned, have fancied,
from his personal appearance, what an import-
ant influence he exerted on the destinies not
only of ’Change, but of the country and Europe.
Nothing could be more unprepossessing than
his appearance. He was just such a man as
the boys in the street would have thought a fine
subject for “a lark,”—unless, indeed, they had
Fd
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been deterred by the lowering expression or
sullen aspect of his countenance. He always
looked sulky. I question if he ever indulged
in a smile. I am sure he never did on ’Change.
There his features were never, so far as I could
learn, known to relax their rigidity. I have
been informed that he did in private, among his
more intimate friends and relations, occasionally
make an effort to smile; but never with any
marked success. His smiles at best could never
be said to be more than a species of spoiled grin.
His countenance wore a thoughtful aspect; but
I never could see anything in it that indicated
intelligence. He looked stupid or clownish like.
He had a good deal of the appearance of a
farmer of the humbler class. His features
were massy. He had a flat face. I have scarcely
ever seen a Jewish countenance which had less
in it of the conformation so characteristic of the
faces of that people, than Rothschild’s. His
features seemed to be huddled together. There
was nothing like regularity in them. His face
was full, and unusually round. His nose had a
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good deal of the cock-up form. His mouth was
rather large, and his lips thick and prominent.
His forehead was of more than an average
height, considering the altitude of his face. His
hair had something of a darkish hue, and was
generally short. His complexion was pale;
except where it was slightly tinged with colour
by the weather. He was short and thick. He
was considerably under the general height,
though it is possible his pot-belly and corpulent
appearance generally, may have made him ap-
pear shorter than he really was. Any time I
saw him, he always wore a great~coat of a dark
brown colour. He paid but little attention to
his personal decoration. His tailor had no very
difficult customer to please. From his appear-
ance I should have inferred, that if he could b_ut
have abundance of room in his clothes, he never
troubled himself as to the way in which Snip
executed his task. I have no notion, however,
that either his tailor or any other of his trades-
men would get off as easily on the question of
price, as they did as to the taste with which they
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executed their tasks. At home he was, as might
have been expected, still less particular about his
personal appearance. I could relate some ex-
traordinary anecdotes on this subject which have
never before appeared in print, and most pro-
bably never will; but I have my reasons for
passing them over in silence.

It was one feature in Rothschild’s conduct
when on ’Change, which I have never seen
noticed, that he never, except when engaged in
business, entered into conversation with any
of the thousands in the same place. There he
stood, in the midst of the bustle on’Change, ap-
parently as deeply lost in thought, and with as
melancholy a countenance, as if he had been
alone in the vast wilderness of shade referred to
by Cowper, or been the ¢ Last Man” described by
Campbell. I never knew a more striking illus-
tration than he presented, of the possibility of
one being in the depths of solitude while in the
midst of the busiest and most bustling scenes
which this busy and bustling metropolis pre-
sents. Whether his reserve was constitu-
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tional, or whether it arose from the pride of
purse, or whether from the magnitude of the mat-
ters which must have been ever occupying his
mind, or whether from the conjoint operation of
the three causes, I cannot positively say; but
the fact of his reserve was as I have stated.

No man accustomed to reflection could see
Rothschild on ’Change without feeling a train
of interesting thoughts awakened in his bosom.
A crowd of ideas always forced themselves on
my mind whenever I saw him standing at his
favourite pillar. I thought of the immense
power which a being who had little personally
or intellectually to recommend him had, not
only in his adopted country, but throughout the
civilised world. The public in general had no
conception of the greatness of that power.
Were the secrets of the last twenty years, as
these relate to the. different courts of Europe,
and to the various aspects which matters both
here and on the continent assumed during that
period, revealed, it would be seen that he was
a prime mover in many of the great scenes which
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have passed before us, though an actor who
always remained behind the scemes. He
had in many cases the power of causing or
preventing war, according as he felt disposed or
not to loosen his purse-strings and to supply
princes with the means of war. The peace of
Europe thus often depended entirely on him.
And how affecting the thought, that in deciding
how he should act, whether he should or should
not make the required advances to the crowned
heads of Europe, he was not influenced by any
considerations bearing on the great question of
~ humanity, but merely by calculations as to
the prudence of the thing, viewed simply as a
matter of pounds, shillings, and pence! The
vast amount of happiness or of misery depen-
dent on the course he should adopt, never, it is
fair to presume, entered for one moment into
his thoughts, or influenced his decisions in
any degree. It was his, I repeat, to let loose or
restrain the demon of war with all its devastations
and horrors, just as he thought fit to unloose or
keep shut the strings of his ample purse: it
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was in his power to subject the world itself to
the ravages of war, or to avert the frightful cala-
mity. The destinies of millions of our fellow-
creatures were in his hands. How soon could
he have made myriads of wives widows, and
children fatherless! How many mothers could
he have, in the space of a few years, bereft of
their sons! And what multitudes of sisters
could he have deprived of their brothers in the
same short space ! For how many hundreds of
thousands of men, in the prime of life, could he
have prepared a premature grave! To have
looked onone whose personal appearance had less
than that of most of his fellow-beings to recom-
mend him, and to think that he possessed so vast
a power over the fortunes of Europe, was one of
. the most melancholy reflections which could ob-
trude itself on the human mind. It is painful to
think that mere wealth, without regard to the
moral qualities of the possessor, should exercise
so mighty an influence over the destinies
not only of one country but of mankind.
There mustbe something radically defective in the
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condition of society, when mere wealth can enter
so largely into the elements of human happiness
or human misery. It is to be feared it will con-
tinue to be so until the dominion of wealth
shall be overthrown, and for ever trampled
under foot by the antagonist principle of know-
ledge,—not merely a scientific or philosophic
knowledge,—but a knowledge based on the
great truths of the Christian religion.

. Rothschild, however, notwithstanding his vast
and unparalleled opulence, has ceased to exist.
Whatever influence it had on the monarchs of
Europe, there was one monarch on whom it had
none whatever. That monarch is Death. He
asserts his dominion as unceremoniously and
peremptorily over the most opulent and most
distinguished, as over the poorest and most ob-
scure. He is no respecter of persons. It is to
be hoped that no human being, now that Roths-
child is no more, will ever possess the same
power, arising from the same causes, over the
destinies of mankind, as he did.

But these are reflections I must not pursue
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further. Since the death of Rothschild it were
difficult to say what individual or what house, if
any, has taken the lead on ’Change. It is
doubtful, indeed, whether we shall ever see any
one occupying his place there. To say nothing of
him in his capacity of a loan-contractor, his
transactions were often of a most extensive kind.
It would be a most interestitg piece of informa-
tion, were it possible to obtain it, to know what
may have been the amount of his transactions
on ’Change from the day he first entered it till
that on which he left it for ever. This, how-
ever, is Information which will never be ob-
tained. His own most intimate friends cannot
have any idea of what the extent of his transac-
tions on ’Change were from first to last.

Many persons suppose that a great deal of
business, in the shape of buying and selling
goods, is transacted on ’Change. This is a
mistake. Some such transactions do take place;
but they are neither so numerous nor important
as one unacquainted with ’Change would be apt
to imagine. The object of meeting there is not
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so much with the view of making purchases, as
in talking over all matters connected with com-
merce, making preliminary arrangements for
entering into large speculations, and regulating
the prices and the course of business. The
bargains that are made are chiefly effected
through the medium of merchant-brokers, who, as
in the case of the brokers on the Stock Ex-
change, have an allowance of one-eighth, or
half-a-crown per cent. on the amount of business
done. If, for example, a merchant wishes to
purchase a certain quantity of coffee, say twenty
tons, he employs his broker to effect the sale,
either stating the highest price he will give, or
telling the broker to make the most favourable
terms he can. The broker in such a case
applies to the party on ’Change with whom
he thinks he can most easily and satisfactorily
do the business, telling him he wants a certain
quantity of the article, and the price he is autho-
rised to give, if peremptorily limited as to terms.
The seller closes or not, according to circum-
stances, with the offer made.
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One leading object of the Royal Exchange is
to afford facilities for paying and receiving
monies on mercantile transactions with foreign
houses. Bills are drawn on or made payable to
foreign houses for goods sent or received by
London merchants. These bills are brought to
’Change, and through the intervention of the
brokers, as in the case already supposed, are
negotiated there. Some of the larger houses
who have foreign connexions are always ready
to receive these bills, asking no more than
a trifling profit on the transaction. The
terms are always regulated by the state of the
exchanges, in relation to England, at the place
at which the bills are drawn or made payable.
I have heard that formerly houses were always
ready to negotiate such bills on such terms as
would afford them only half-a-crown or onme-
eighth per cent. on each 100/ for their trouble.
Now, however, the thing is not done for such
fractional profits, though the profits are still
small.

The prices at which bills of exchange are
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bought or sold do not vary, on undoubted bills,
to any material extent on ’Change. A few
of the leading brokers, after having ascertained
the comparative demand and supply, fix the
price among themselves, which price is strictly
adhered to in all the more important transactions
of the day. In cases, however, where a doubt
exists as to the credit of the parties whose
names are on bills, the prices do vary to a con-
siderable extent, according to the strength or
slightness of the doubt entertained. The bills
which are bought and sold on the Royal Ex-
change are not always boma fide bills of ex-
change. It is understood, that of late years a
great many fictitious bills purporting in some
instances to be drawn on persons who never
existed, and in others with real names with the
permission of the parties, have been brought
into the market merely as a matter of specula-
tion. As, however, in all such cases the party
purchasing takes care to see that the names of
responsible persons are adhibited to the bills, if
not as drawers or accepters, as indorsers, the
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transaction, in so far as regardsits practical results,
is not attended with loss or injury to any one.

There are only two days in the week on
which business of this kind is transacted. These
are Tuesday and Friday. I have endeavoured
to find something like probable data—as ab-
solutely certain data were out of the question—
by which to calculate the amount of money
which may change hands on one of these days;
but I find the thing is not to be had. A gen-
tleman who has been many years on ’Change
estimates the average amount, at the briskest
season of the year, at from 150,000L to 200,000,
On those occasions in which a foreign loan has
been contracted, there is of course a very great
increase in this description of business. It was
supposed by those most conversant with such
matters, that when the Messrs. Barings some
years since contracted a loan of 6,000,000
with France, the amount of ‘money which
changed hands on one of the days when the
purchasers of scrip were paying their money,
must have been at least 500,000/,



118 THE ROYAL EXCHANGE.

The affairs of the Royal Exchange are ma-
naged by the Gresham Committee. It is a
common proverb in Scotland,-that new lairds
have new laws. An amusing illustration of this
proverb was afforded nearly twenty years since,
soon after the appointment, as a member of
this committee, of an alderman -celebrated
for his partiality to turtle soup. Desirous of
marking the commencement of his official career
as a member of the committee in question, by
something new, he succeeded in prevailing on
the members to agree to an alteration in the
hour of shutting up the place. No sooner
bad this determination been come to by
the committee, than the aldermanic gentle-
man summoned the officers of the place into his
presence. Obedient to his high behests they
forthwith presented themselves. Putting his
hands into his waistcoat pockets, and strutting
through the committee-room with an air of infi-
nite self-importance, he informed the officers of
the resolution to which the committee had come.
“And now,” he added, pulling himself up and
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speaking in a tone which was authoritative in the
highest degree, “and now take care, on pain
of losing your situations, that the place be
cleared and the doors shut every night by
five o'clock. No excuse admitted, remember ;
and no favour shown to any party, be that party
who he may.” The servants of the place bowed
in the best way they could, and promised the
most perfect obedience to the alderman’s
orders. The doors not having been before shut
until six o’clock, it was with difficulty the poor
fellows, notwithstanding the most exemplary
use of handbells, and all the other exertions they
could make, could effect even a partial clearance
at five. A considerable number refused to stir
a foot. What could the poor men do! The
stern looks of the alderman, the night before,
still haunted their minds, and his haughty tones
were still ringing in their ears, notwithstanding
all the noise they caused by their own bells.
They, therefore, closed the doors on the re-
fractory gentlemen who remained in the place.
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After having confined them there about three
hours, they, acting on the authority of some of
the other members of the committee, opened
one of the doors. Fancy their amazement and
horror, when the first person among the prison-
ers that presented himself was the worthy alder-
man himself! He vowed vengeance in the shape
of the immedjate dismissal of the officers
of the place, but one of the committee-men who
was present when he gave such peremptory
orders to shut the doors at five and to show no
favour to any man, having interposed and re-
minded his aldermanic highness that they were
only, as obedient servants, carrying his positive
instructions into effect, he was obliged to let
the matter pass over. .Law-makers, says the
old adage, should not be law-breakers. The
alderman gave practical proof that he ever after-
wards remembered this adage. He was most
exemplary in setting an example of obedience
to his own legislation; for no one ever again
saw him on ’Change after a quarter to five.
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The Royal Exchange is divided into a num-
ber of departments called walks. There is the
Scotch walk, the French walk, the Dutch walk,
the Italian walk, &ec. &e. There is not, indeed,
any country in the world of great commercial im-
portance which has not its walk. The mer-
chants and parties engaged in the business pecu-
liar to the country thus singled out, are sup-
posed to station themselves in their respective
walks. This is done to a considerable extent,
though you will by no means find that the dif-
ferent walks are adhered to with scrupulous
closeness. By means, however, of these divi-
sions of ’Change, one party can, in the great ma-
jority of cases, find out' another party with the
greatest ease, even when the number of gentle-
men present may be between 4,000 or 5,000.
The following sketch of the way in which the
space on ’Change is divided among the leading
commercial countries, will give a better idea o
it than it were possible to do by mere verba
description :—

VOL. IL G
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Were it a part of the plan of this work, which
it is not, to embrace matters bearing directly
upon the question of political economy, this
would be the proper place to enter into the sub~
ject of the «exchanges” between this and other
countries. But though not attempting to popu-
larise a subject which, from its very nature
must ever be to the majority of readers unintel-
ligible, it may be right to refer for a moment to
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some of the more obvious principles connected
with it. Political economists, and those who
have large transactions on the Royal Exchange,
speak of two kinds of exchange. The one is the
nominal, the other is the real/ exchange. What
is meant by the nominal exchange, may be un-
derstood by putting a single hypothetical case.
Suppose the currency of France were seven and
a-half per cent. below the Mint standard and
purity, and the currency of England were on a
par with the Mint standard and purity, then the
nominal exchange asbetween France and England
will be seven and a-half per cent. in favour of this
country. But suppose, on the other hand, that
the currency of this country were now, as it has
been before, twelve per cent. depreciated below
the Mint standard and purity, while in France
the currency was only five per cent. degraded,
then the nominal exchange, as between France
and England, would be seven per cent. in favour
of France, or against this country. The nominal
exchange, therefore, is always regulated by the
relative value of the currency of a country to the
G2
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Mint standard and purity, compared with the
relative value of the currency to the Mint stan-
dard and purity in any given country with re-
gard to which the state of exchange is sought to
be ascertained.

The real exchange, again, between any two
countries, is always limited by the expense which
would be incurred in the transfer of bullion from
one country to another. A merchant will prefer a
bill of exchange for the purpose of remittance to
another country, to the transmission of bullion,
provided the premium charged on the bill do not
exceed the cost of the transfer of the bullion; but
if it should, then he will export the requisite
amount of the precious metals to pay his debts
to the foreign house with which he has trans-
acted business. If, for example, a merchant in
London owes 100/. to a house in Paris, and
the premium on a bill on Paris were twenty shil-
lings, he will decline to purchase a bill if he
can send over 100/. worth of bullion for ten shil-
lings. But though the premium on bills can
never exceed the amount of expense incurred
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in the transfer of bullion from one country to
another, there may be a great variation in the
amount of premium and in the expenses of
the transmission of bullion. In the time of war,
for example, or when commercial intercourse
between two countries is restricted, the ex-
penses of transmitting bullion from one to
another are necessarily increased, owing to
the unavoidable augmentation in the freight, in-
surance, &c. The premium on bills of exchange,
therefore, always bearing as it does a certain
relation to the expenses of transmitting bullion,
fluctuates very considerably at different times.
The real exchange between any two coun-
tries is regulated in a considerable degree by
the supply and demand for bills. Supposing,
for the sake of illustration, that any two given
countries had an equal supply of bullion, and
that the currency of each was either at its Mint
standard, or that it was equally depreciated
below that standard in the case of both coun-
tries, then the exchange will be in favour of
whichever country has the least debts due to the
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other. If London owes Paris a greater amount
of debt than Paris owes London, then there will
of necessity be a greater demand for bills on
Paris than there will be in Paris for bills on
London. The premium will consequently be
greater in London for bills on Paris, than it
will be in Paris for bills on London. The ex-
changes will, in other words, be in favour of
France and against Great Britain; and they
will be so in the supposed case to an extent
proportioned to the greatness of the demand for
bills in London on Paris. If, on the other
hand, the debts due by Paris to London be
greater than those due by London to Paris, then
the demand for bills in Paris on London will be
in the same relative proportion, and the premium
on such bills will be correspondingly greater
in Paris for bills on London, than in London
for bills on Paris.

In calculating the actual state of the ex-
changes as between any two countries, it will be
necessary to ascertain both the real and nominal
exchange. This is always done by our mer-
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chants before fixing the amount of premium on
bills drawn on foreign countries. If, to illustrate
this part of the subject, the nominal exchange
be five per cent. in favour of France, as against
this country, and the real exchange be one per
cent. in favour of France, then the actual state
of the exchange will be six per cent in favour of
France and against this country. But as it
often happens that the nominal exchange is in
favour of a particular country while the real ex-
change is against it, then the merchant must
ascertain the difference between the nominal
and real exchange, which will give him the exact
state of the exchange, as between the two coun-
tries. For instance, suppose the nominal ex-
change be five per cent. in favour of Paris, while
the real exchange is one per cent. against it and
in favour of this country, then the actual con-
dition of the exchange as between the two coun-
tries, will be four per cent. in favour of France.
If, again, the nominal rate of exchange in France
be two per cent. in favour of this country, while
the real exchange in England is two per cent.
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against France, then the exchange between the
two countries will be at par, and vice versa.
In the case formerly supposed of the supply of
bullion being equal in any two given countries,
and the currency of each being of the Mint
standard and purity, then the exchange between
those two countries will depend entirely on the
state of the real exchange; in other words, on
the comparative supply and demand for bills on
the two countries.

It sometimes happens that the computed ex-
change between this and another country may
be favourable to us, while the real exchange
is against us, and vice versa. 'This occurs
when there is a difference between the nominal
exchange and the nominal prices of this coun-
try and any other given country, while the
price of bullion is the same in both. Mr. Blake, as
quoted by Mr. Maculloch, gives asupposed ex-
ample with the view of illustrating this. He
says—¢ Suppose the computed exchange be-
tween Hamburgh and London to be one per
cent. against this country, and that this arises
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from a real exchange which is favourable to the
amount of four per cent., and a.nominal ex-
change which is unfavourable to the extent of
five per cent.; let the real price of bullion at
Hamburgh and London be precisely the same, and
consequently, the nominal prices different by the
amount of the nominal exchange, or five per
cent.; now, if the expenses of freight, insu-
rance, &c., on the transit of bullion from Ham-
burgh, are three per cent., it is evident that a
profit would be derived from the import of that
article, notwithstanding the computed exchange
was one per cent. against us. In this case the
merchant must give a premium of one per cent.
for the foreign bill, to pay for the bullion. 100.
worth of bullion at Hamburgh would therefore
cost him 101/, and the charges of importation
would increase the sum to 104/ Upon the
subsequent sale, then, for 105/ of depreciated
currency in the home market, he would derive
from the transaction a profit of 1. This sum is
precisely the difference between the real ex-
change and the expenses of transit, that part of
ad
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the computed exchange which depends on the
nominal producing no effect; since whatever is
lost by its unfavourable state, is counterba-
lanced by a corresponding inequality of nominal
prices.” .

From the observations I have made, it will be
seen how it happens that when the exchanges
are against us, the gold flows out of this country;
and how, on the other hand, when the exchanges
are in our favour, there is an influx of gold to our
ports from foreign countries.

In negotiating bills of exchange it often hap-
pens that the party in London who has a debt to
‘pay some foreign house, does not discharge that
debt by a direct remittance to the place where
the debt is due. He must, before making the
remittance, ascertain the state of exchanges not
only between this country and that to which he
means to make his remittance, but between the
latter and other countries. Mr. Maculloch, in
one of his articles, illustrates this point in a
manner as clear as it is capable of being made
to the ordinary reader. He says—¢ When a



THE ROYAL EXCHANGE. 131

merchant in London means to discharge a debt
due by him in Paris, it is his business to as-
certain, not only the direct state of exchange
between London and Paris, and consequently
the sum which he must pay in London for a bill
on Paris equivalent to his debt, but also the
state of exchange between London and Ham-
burgh, Hamburgh and Paris, &e.; for it fre-
quently happens that it will be more advanta-
geous for him to buy a bill on Hamburgh, Am-
sterdam, or Lisbon, and to direct his agent to
invest the proceeds in a bill on Paris, rather than
remit directly to the latter. This is termed the
arbitration of exchange. Thus, for example, if
the exchange between London and Amsterdam
be 85s. Flemish per pound sterling, and between
Paris and Amsterdam 1s.6d. Flem. perfranc, then,
in order to ascertain whether a direct or indirect
remittance to Paris would be most advantageous,
we must calculate what would be the value of
the franc in English money if the remittance
were made through Holland; for if it be less
than"that resulting from the direct exchange, it
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will obviously be the preferable mode of remitting.
This is determined by stating, as, 35s. Flemish
(the Amsterdam currency in 1. sterling) : ls.
6d. Flemish (the Amsterdam currency in a franc)
: ¢ 1L : 10d., the proportional or arbitrated
value of the franc. Hence, if the English
money, or bill of exchange, to pay a debt on
Paris, were remitted by Amsterdam, it would
require 10d. to discharge a debt of a frane, or
11 to discharge a debt of 24 francs; and, there-
fore, if the exchange between London and Paris
were twenty-four, it would be indifferent to the
English merchant whether he remitted directly
to Paris, or indirectly vie Amsterdam; but if
the exchange between London and Paris were
above twenty-four, then a direct remittance
would be preferable; while, if, on the other
hand, the direct exchange were less than twenty-
four, the indirect remittance ought as plainly to
be preferred.”

I have thus glanced at the subject of the ex-
changes, as itis so intimately connected with the
Royal Exchange. It is one about which we see
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something in every newspaper we take into our
hands; itis one, moreover, of the greatest interest
to all classes of the community; for from the
state of exchanges as between this and other
countries, we may, in most cases, infer our real
condition as a commercial community.
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CHAPTER IIL

THE OLD BAILEY.

General remarks—Description of the place—Obser-
vations about the proceedings—Central Criminal
Courts Act—Prisoners’ Counsel Bill—Counsel prac-
tising at the Old Bailey—Passing sentence on
prisoners convicted—Amusing scenes in the course
of the trials—Anecdote of the late Mr. Justice
Buller—Witty observations sometimes made by
prisoners when sentence is passed—Miscellaneous
observations—Mr. Curtis—The Recorder.

Tue Old Bailey is to a large class of the metropo-
litan community a very important place. It is
constantly present to the minds of many: there
are thousands in London who think of nothing
else,—when they condescend to think at all.
It haunts them by day; it disturbs their slum-
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bers by night. The very name grates on their
ears : mention it abruptly in their hearing, and
they start and turn as pale as did the Queen of
Denmark when young Hamlet pressed home on
her by implication, the murder of his father.
Why is the Old Bailey, it will be asked, con-
stantly before the minds of the persons referred
to? Why so great a bugbear to them? Why have
they so great a horror of the very name? Be-
cause, conscious of deserving a temporary lodg-
ment in it, with the unpleasant consequences
which follow, they live in the constant appre-
hension of it. These, however, are not the most
confirmed criminals: the latter class have been
too hardened by guilt to have any thought or
fear on the subject.

But though the interest attaching to the Old
Bailey is peculiarly great in the case of the par-
ties to whom I allude, it is a subject which from
the prominency with which some unfortunate
circumstances or other always keep it before the
public, is more or less interesting to all.

Independently of what is going on in the in-
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terior during the sitting of the Central Criminal
Courts, the scene exhibited outside is always well
worth seeing. But to be seen to the greatest
advantage, one should visit the place on a
Monday morning when the courts open. On
the street outside, in the place leading to the
New Court and in the large yard then thrown
open opposite the stairs leading to the Old
Court, there is always, at such a time, a great
concourse of what may be called mixed society
with a propriety I have seldom seen equalled in
any other case. There you see both sexes, in
great numbers. There are persons of all ages,
of every variety of character, and in every di-
versity of circumstances. There are the prose-
cutors and the witnesses for and against the
prosecution. The judges and the persons to be
tried are the only parties you miss. A con-
siderable number of those you see, are the re-
latives and friends of the prisoners; but, per-
haps, a still larger number consist of confirmed
thieves, whose moral feelings, if they ever had
any, are so completely blunted by a long and
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daring perseverance in crime, that they can be
present at the trial of others without ever
troubling themselves about their own guilt.
It is amazing to see the number of such persons
in the galleries, when the proceedings have com-
menced. Some of them go from a sheer love
of being present at the trial of criminals like
themselves. Others, and a considerable part of
them, are attracted to the place because some
of their acquaintances—their coadjutors in some
previous crime—have got themselves, to use
their own phraseology, into trouble. But
on other days as well as on the first day, at the
_ commencement of the proceedings in the courts,
the place outside is more or less crowded with
all the varieties of character to which I have ad-
verted. As the sessions draw towards a close
the numbers diminish. I!; is not, however, only
at the opening of the courts in the morning,
that there is a crowd of persons outside the Old
Bailey: a great number are to be seen hanging
on all day long. These chiefly consist of par-
ties who are either prosecutors, witnesses, or
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the relatives of the prisoners to be tried. In the
area leading to the New Court, that area being
much more comfortable than the place leading
to the Old Court, the attendance is always great-
est. There is nothing but bustle and confu-
sion. Every one is walking about, and every
one is talking, if not to anybody else, to himself.
A silent or motionless person would be quite a
curiosity there.

The Old Bailey is divided into two courts.
Formerly there was only one court; but for a
number of years past there have been two. The
one last established is called the New Court;
the court which previously existed is called the
Old Court. The most important cases are usu-
ally disposed of in the Old Court; indeed the
New Court is rather looked on as an assistant to
the other than as being on an equality with it.
Some of the judges, according to arrange-
ments among themselves and the Recorder,
usually preside in the Old Court. MTr. Serjeant
Arabin and Mr. Common Serjeant Mirehouse ad-
minister justice in-the New. Itis necessary that
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one or more of the aldermen of the city, or the
Sheriff of London, be present on the bench
while the trials are proceeding. They seldom,
however, take any part in what is going on.
The Sheriff, usually attended by his under-sheriff,
seems to have no ambition to gratify in sitting
on the bench, beyond that of being seen to ad-
vantage with his gold chain around his neck.
Asfor the aldermen, again, as they have no such
imposing badge of office to display, nothing in-
deed but their plain aldermanic gowns, you al-
most always find them engaged in reading the
newspapers.

The New Court does not sit the first day of
the session. The ceremony of opening the
sessions always takes place in the Old Court, the
presence of all the jurymen and other parties
interested in the trials being required there
while the Recorder delivers the charge.

The interior of both courts is tastefully fitted
up. They have of late been re-altered and re-
paired atan expense of several thousand pounds.
The judges in either court sit on the north side.
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Immediately below them are the counsel, all
seated around the table. Directly opposite the
bench is the bar, and above it, but a little fur-
ther back, is the gallery. The jury sit, in the
Old Court, on the right of the bench: in the New
Court they sit on the left of the bench. The
witness-box is, in both courts, at the farthest end
of the seats of the jury. The reporters, in both
courts, sit opposite the jury.

The proceedings at the Old Bailey are usually
much more interesting than those in courts of
law. The parties tried are generally persons
whose mode of life has imparted something of
peculiarity to their characters. The circum-
stances under which the offences charged have
been committed are, for the most part, of a sin-
gular kind, while the rapidity with which one
witness succeeds another, and the ludicrous
scenes which are so often exhibited in the ex-
amination of witnesses, give altogether so much
variety and interest to the proceedings, that it
is impossible for any one ever to tire of them.
Hence, both courts are usually full of specta-
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tors: nay, such is the interest which some per-
sons take in the proceedings, that they will
scarcely, on certain occasions, be absent for an
hour from the commencement to the close of the
sessions. They will even pay their sixpences
every day for admission to the galleries, though
the consequence should be the privation of a
dinner for eight days to come. »

Before the Central Criminal Courts’ Act came
into operation, which was in 1834, the Old
Bailey sessions were only held eight times a
year. Since then, the extension of the jurisdic-
tion of these courts to part of Kent, Essex, and
Surrey, has been followed by so great an addi-
tion to the Calendar, that the number of trials
each session—the courts now sit twelve times a
year—are as large as before. The average num-
number of cases at each sessions is about three
hundred. The comparative prevalency of the
various offences with which the prisoners are
charged will be inferred from the following
table respecting the parties convicted in the
course of 1836 :—
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Bigamy . . . . . . 4
Burglary . . . . . . 41
Cattle Stealing . . . . . 8
Child Stealing . . . . .2
Coining . . . . . 10
Cutting and wounding w1th intent to murder . 6
Embezzlement . . . . 25
Forging and uttering forged mstruments . .12
Horse stealing . . . . .7
Housebreaking . . . . . 36
Larceny, &c. . : . . 734
Larceny in a dwellmg—house, above sl . . 61
Letter, stealing from the Post-office a . . 3
Letter, sending a threatening . . .1
Manslaughter = . . . . . 8
Misdemeanour . . . . . 168
Perjury . . . . . . 2
Rape . . . . .1
Receiving stolen goods . . . . 85
Robbery . . . . . .21
Sacrilege . . . . . S |
Sheep stealing . . . 4
Shooting at with intent to Murder . . 4
Transportation, returning from . . 1
Total 1190

The usual proportion of acquittals to the con-
victions may be conjectured with a confidence
amounting to certainty, when I mention that at
one of the late sessions they stood thus:—Ac-
quittals 96, convictions 202, making about one
acquittal for two convictions.
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In October, last year, the Prisoners’ Counsel
Bill came into operation, and the consequence,
as was to be expected, has been the pro-
traction of each session, and an increased ex-
pense. Formerly the average duration of the
sittings was seven days: now it is ten. Coun-
sel are now allowed to address the jury; for-
merly they were restricted to an examination
and cross-examination of the witnesses. The
permission to make a speech has been turned
to good account. Addresses of considerable
length are made by the counsel on either side in
every important case, which circumstance ac-
counts for the protraction of the sittings. The
expenses of each session used formerly to average
something less than 8507.: now they exceed
800Z. '

Sir Peter Laurie and others have strenuously
objected to the Prisoners’ Counsel Bill on two
grounds. The first is, that it leads to the more
frequent acquittal of guilty parties. The second
objection is, the great additional expense in-
curred.
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With regard to the first objection, did it never
occur to Sir Peter and the other gentlemen to
whom I refer, that if the consequence of the pri-
soner’s counsel being allowed to address the jury
be the escape, in some few instances, of the
guilty, the consequence of the previous want of
such permission was the conviction of the inno-
cent? The probability is immeasurably greater
that the innocent formerly suffered, than that the
guilty now escape. The prisoner, in the great
majority of cases, is not only unacquainted with
the forms of the court, and has none of the dex-
terity of counsel, but his mind is too much af-
fected by the unpleasantness and perilousness
of his situation to be able so far to collect his
thoughts, as to turn the circumstances, which he
may know to be in his favour, to their proper ac-
count. By giving him the benefit of an address -
to the jury, on the part of his counsel, he is
only put in a better situation to establish his in-
nocence, if he be innocent, than he was before.
If the result of such a privilege, should be in
some cases the acquittal of a guilty person, that
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is an evil which is scarcely worthy of the name,
compared with that of convicting the innocent.
« Better that ten guilty persons should escape,
than that one innocent man suffer ” So said
the excellent Sir Matthew Hale, and so say
justice and humanity. He is not a fit subject
for being reasoned with, who would maintain
that a man’s right to establish his innocence,
if he can do. so, should be taken from him be-
cause a guilty party, by availing himself of the
same permission, may contrive to delude the
jury into the belief that he is innocent. It is
one of the clearest dictates of reason, humanity,
and justice, that no means by which a man may
establish his innocence should be withheld from
him. Besides, Sir Peter Laurie and those who
like him are haunted with apprehensions that
the consequence of the new course at the Old
Bailey may in some instances be the escape of
the guilty,—should console themselves with the
reflection that the probability is, that those who
escape on one occasion will be convicted and
duly punished on some future one; for it will be
VOL. II. H
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found in the far greater number of cases, that
those who have committed one offence will go
on committing others until they have, to use
their own expressive phraseology, got themselves
fairly booked for Botany Bay, or some other
place of punishment.

As regards the objection grounded on the ad-
ditional expense, it is unworthy a moment’s no-
tice. No expense can be too great where the
ends of justice are to be promoted. And what,
after all, is the expense in this case? Some-
thing more than double what it was, it is true ;
but still it is an expense which will not be felt by
the community; and even though it were, they
would not, under the circumstances, complain
of it,

But this is a digression ; my justification of it
is in the importance of the subject. The Old
Bailey courts sit from nine in the morning, till
nine, ten, and sometimes eleven at night. Nine
is the usual time for rising; but when a case
goes on up to that hour, the courts usually sit
until it is finished. From the meeting of the
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courts in the morning, till five in the afternoon,
country juries sit. From five to the rising of
the courts, London juries sit.

" The number of counsel usually attending the
Old Bailey, is from twenty to twenty-five; but
the business may be said to be monopolised by
five or six. The four gentlemen who have the
largest share of business are Mr. Charles Phil-
lips, Mr. Clarkson, Mr. Adolphus, and Mr.
Bodkin. Mr. Phillips, I am inclined to think,
makes more money by his Old Bailey practice
than any other counsel. Mr. Clarkson is, no
doubt, next to him. In the course of one ses-
sion, some years ago, Mr. Phillips was employed
in no fewer than 110 cases. And it is nothing
uncommon for him to be counsel in from 700 to
800 cases in one year. I will not undertake to
give an estimate of the annual receipts of either
of the gentlemen I have named, from their Old
Bailey business, because I have no data on which
I can confidently ground such estimate. Their
fees vary, according to the circumstances of
the parties by whom they are employed, and the
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importance of the case, from one to ten guineas.
Taking their average amount of fees at three
guineas, which possibly is not far from the fact,
Mr. Phillips’s practice at the Old Bailey would
be worth from 2,000/ to 2,500/. per annum.

The average number of cases daily tried at the
Old Bailey can easily be inferred from the fact
of three hundred being disposed of, according to
the new system, in ten days. I have known in-
stances, however, in which in the New Court
alone, from forty to fifty cases have been decided
in one day. The most protracted trial ever
known, I believe, to have taken place at the Old
Bailey, was one last year, arising out of a death
which was caused by the racing of two omni-
buses. The trial lasted five days.

Very few of the prisoners receive sentence at
the time of their conviction. Most of them are
brought up to the bar of the New Court, when
all the cases have been disposed of, to receive
their respective sentences. They are sentenced
in classes. Five or six, or some other limited
number of them, who are destined to receive the
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same amount and description of punishment, are
called up at a time, and the Recorder, naming
them individually, or ¢ each and all of them,” as
the technical phrase is, pronounces the sentence
of the court on them. I have sometimes seen
fifty or sixty poor creatures standing at the bar
at the same time. And a more affecting spec-
tacle, before all is over, is seldom witnessed,
The desperate bravado is visibly depicted in the
countenances of some; while the anxious mind,
the palpitating heart, and the deepest feeling of
sorrow and shame, are as clearly to be seen in
the countenances of others. The transition from
one emotion of mind to another, is sometimes
exceedingly violent and sudden. I have seen
the down.cast eye and the trembling frame of
the prisoner who expected some severe punish-
ment, succeeded in a moment by the most mani-
fest tokens of joy, when the punishment to be
inflicted was comparatively lenient. I have
seen, on the other hand, persons—female priso-
ners especially—who had remained unmoved up
to the last moment, as cheerful and composed
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as if nothing had been the matter, because they
laid the flattering unction to their souls that they
would get off with a few months’ imprisonment,
or some very lenient punishment,—turn pale as
death, look for a moment wildly about them,
then close their eyes, and uttering a heart-rend-
ing shriek, fall down in a swoon, when the sen-
tence of transportation for life has been passed
upon them. Such a sentence comes with a
most appalling power, even to the strongest-
minded and most hardened criminals of our own
sex, when it comes unexpectedly. To many, I
am convinced, from what I have myself witnessed,
such a sentence is armed with more terrors than
would be even death itself. They look on it
virtually as death in so far as all their friends are
concerned; while the imagination pictures to
itself, very often in deeper colours than the
reality warrants, the horrors of that state of
slavery which can only close with the close of
their life. :

But these are not the only affecting scenes
which are witnessed at the Old Bailey. It is
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often a most touching thing to look on the party
at the bar, coupled with the circumstances under
which such party stands there. In many cases
it is a first offence, and the prisoner may per-.
haps have been prompted to it by stern neces-
sity. I have seen a mother stand at the bar of
the Old Bailey charged with stealing a loaf of
bread; and I have seen it proved beyond all
question, that the woman had heen induced to
commit the offence in order to save her children
from starvation. I have seen a poor mother, in
other circumstances, charged with a very trivial
offence, with an infant hanging at her breast,
standing pale and trembling at the same bar.
I have seen the child looking in its mother’s face,
and playing its innocent tricks, while every word
which the witnesses were speaking against her,
went like so many daggers to her bosom. I
have seen this woman torn from her children,
—they consigned to the workhouse,—and she
sentenced to transportation for life. I have seen
on repeated occasions the father appear as pro-
secutor against his own son. I have seen him
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shed tears in profusion while he stated the cir-
cumstances under which he had been compelled
to appear in a situation so revolting to his feel-
ings. Ihave seen the mother prosecuting her
own daughter, and with a heart sobbing so vio-
lently as to render her words inarticulate, be-
seech the court to transport her, in order to save
her from a worse and still more ignominious
fate. These are affecting scenes which are far
from uncommon at the Central Criminal Courts.

Were a stranger to drop into the Old Bailey
while the process of passing sentence is being
gone through, without being aware of the nature
of the place, he would form a thousand conjec-
tures as to the character of the business trans-
acting in his presence, before he hit on the right
one. Counsel, reporters, spectators, everybody,
look as unconcerned as if nothing were the
matter. The alderman, if there be only one on
the bench, is, you niay depend on it, reading the
newspaper; if there are two of them, they are
joking and laughing together. The scene alto-
gether has certainly, in ordinary circumstances,
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more the appearance of comedy than of tra-
gedy in it.

This is to be regretted; but it is perhaps in
some measure a necessary consequence of the
frequent repetition of the same sort of proceed-
ings. It is curious to reflect on the influence
which familiarity with anything has on the
human mind. Scenes which in the first instance
most powerfully affect one’s feelings, cease to
make any impression whatever, or to be looked
on in any other light than as mere matters of
course, when we become habituated to them.

But there is one part of the proceedings at
the Old Bailey when the ceremony of passing
sentence is being gone through, for which no
extenuation can be offered. I refer to the prac-
tice of passing the sentence of death on groups
of prisoners convicted of offences of lesser mag-
nitude, when it is not intended that such sen-
tence shall be carried into effect. This is a
species of solemn judicial trifling, to call it by
no harsher name, which cannot be too severely
reprobated ; it is practically to make the judge
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utter a falsehood : what other construction can
be put on his gravely telling an unfortunate
person that he will be executed when nothing
of the kind is in reality intended ? To be sure,
it is not the judge’s fault: he cannot help him-
self: the anomalous and absurd constitution of the
law on the subject imposes on him the necessity
of acting as he does. It is gratifying to find,
that government have it in contemplation to do
away with this most unbecoming state of things.
Nothing could be more calculated to inspire
contempt for the law of the land, than the wit-
nessing the enaction of this solemn farce month
after month at the Old Bailey. I am sure the
judge himself must often deeply regret that the
duty should be imposed on him of passing a
sentence which it is not meant to‘ carry into
effect; for in addition to the abstract impro-
priety of the thing, he must be pained to see
the prisoners on whom the sentence of death is
in such cases pronounced, laughing, and winking,
and making faces at their acquaintances in the
gallery, while he is performing his part of the
solemn farce.
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But let me now turn to some of those amu-
sing, and ofttimes ludicrous scenes which are so
frequently to be met with at the Old Bailey.
A person who has not been present could
hardly think it possible that so much cause for
laughter could occur in a place appropriated to
the administration of criminal justice. Usually
the most fruitful source of merriment is found
in the examination of witnesges. Mr. Charles
Phillips is celebrated for his tact in extracting
the laughable and ludicrous from witnesses,
while subjecting them to the process of an ex-
amination or cross-examination. And yef it is
a matter of frequent occurrence for him and
other counsel to be completely put down by
some happy and unexpected observation of
the witnesses whom they are trying to make
ridiculous. Not long since, I saw an intelligent
looking female, seemingly about thirty-five years
of age, turn the laugh against the counsel—one
of the most eminent at the Old Bailey—who
was trying to show off his wit at her expense.
After asking whether she was married, and be-
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ing answered in the negative, he put the ques-
tion to her—« Have you ever, madam, had the
offer of a husband 7

The witness paused for a moment, evidently
thinking with herself that the question was one
which she was not called on to answer.

Counsel—Perhaps, madam, you may think
the question an improper one; but—

Witness—It is an improper one.

Counsel—Pardon me, ma’am, but it is one
which I must insist upon being answered. Have
you ever had the offer of a husband ?

Witness— (Looking to the judge) I cannot
see what it has to do with the present case.
- Counsel—It’s not, madam, what you can see,
but it’s what I ask, that you have to do with.
Pray come, do tell me at once, have you ever
had the offer of a husband ?

Witness—Do you mean to propose yourself,
Mr. , that you seem so anxious to know ?

A burst of laughter proceeded from the bench,
the jury, the other counsel, and all parts of the
court, at this retort, which derived an infinite
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additional force from the peculiar manner in
which it was delivered.

Counsel—Well, ma’am, as you seem disin-
clined to answer the question, I take it for
granted that you have had no such offer.

Witners—That’s your opinion, is it, Mr. —

Counsel—It is, madam.

Witness—Then allow me, Sir, to lnform you
that you are quite mistaken.

Counsel—O, then, you have had an oﬂ'er of a
husband, have you, Miss ——? May I take
the liberty of asking how it happens that you
did not accept the offer?

Witness—That is my affair, not yours.
Mr, —

Counsel—Really, Miss ——, you seem in-
clined to be impertinent.

Witness—Then, I am only following the ex-
ample you have set me, Mr. ——.

Here again a peal of laughter proceeded from
all parts of the court, to the manifest mortifi-
cation of the counsel. Annoyed at the thought
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of being discomfited by a female, he resumed
his interrogatories.

Counsel—What may your age be, madam ?
perhaps you will condescend to tell us that.

Witness—I'm old enough to give my evi-
dence, and that is all you have anything to do
with.

Counsel—Allow me, Miss ——, to tell you
that. you know nothing of what I may or may
not have to do with it.

Witness—Then if I don’t know what you
have to do with it, I sha’n’t tell you my age.

Counsel —I insist, madam, on knowing what
is your age.

Witness—If you are so anxious to know,
you'll find it in the parish register.

A deafening shout of laughter again proceeded
from all parts of the court. Mr. —— looked
amazingly foolish.

Counsel—Well, madam, you have no doubt
sufficient reasons for maintaining this reserve
about your age. Perhaps you would have no
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objection to tell us whether you have any ex-
pectations of ever being married ?

Witness—I’ll answer no such impertinent
question, Mr, —.

Counsel—Really Miss -—, you seem deter-
mined to be very saucy to day.

Witness—That is the only way to deal with
such persons as you.

Counsel-—Come, come, now, Miss ——, do
tell us whether you would accept of a husband
if you had another offer of one?

Witness—That would depend on circum-
stances, Mr. ——. I certainly would not ac-
cept of such a conceited, impertinent fellow as
you.

Counsel—Stay, stay, Miss
enough to refuse me when I offer myself to

, it’s time

you.
Witness-—O, but I wish to tell you in time,
that you may save yourself the trouble.
Here a loud peal of laughter again burst
simultaneously from all parts of the court; and
Mr. —, finding he had caught a tartar, pro-
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ceeded to examine the witness as to the real
points of the case, which related to the stealing
of some articles from a dwelling-house.

The dexterity which some of the younger
prisoners—for those, I have always observed,
who are from fourteen to eighteen years of age
are usually the cleverest — display in cross-
examining the witnesses against them is often
surprising. I have seen many prisoners mani-
fest an acuteness in this respect which I have
never seen surpassed by the examinations of the
most practised counsel. I have frequently on
such occasions thought with myself, that some
unlucky star must have been in the ascendant at
the time of their birth, and that instead of being
pickpockets they ought to have been lawyers,
From the numerous specimens I have seen of
dexterity of this kind on the part of juvenile
offenders during their trials at the Old Bailey,
I am convinced that Botany Bay swarms with
legal geniuses of the highest order, though cir-
cumstances, unfortunately for themselves, have
prevented their talents being turned into their
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proper channel. At the December sessions of
last year, a striking illustration of the singular
acuteness displayed at their trials by some
juvenile offenders, was given. Four prisoners,
whose several ages varied from fifteen to
eighteen, were put to the bar, charged with
having stolen a chest of tea from a cart in Shore-
ditch. The policeman who made the discovery
was only, in the first instance, able to take one
of the number into custody. The others were
soon after apprehended, and were all lodged in
the station-house. There was no question as
to the identity of the one the watchman caught
in the act, but the other three stoutly declared
they knew nothing of each other. Two out of the
three subjected the policeman to one of the
most rigid and ingenious cross-examinations I
have ever witnessed; but I am not, at this
distance of time, able to give the questions and
answers in that connexion which could convey
any idea of the acuteness of the prisoners. I
remember that one fact on which the policeman
laid great stress, as proving that the prisoners



162 THE OLD BAILEY.

were all connected with the theft, was, that on
going to the watchhouse at a late hour in the
evening, he overheard one say to the others—
« Vy, if so be as one on us go, we'll all on us
80;
song the chorus of which was—¢¢ Across the water

”

on which another struck up some sort of a

we vill go—across the water we vill go.” This
the policeman understood to mean that they all
expected transportation. He added, that after-
wards the whole four joined with a heartiness
he had never seen surpassed, in some flash
song. One of the prisoners, the one who stood
next to the jury, on the witness concluding this
part of his evidence, observed, that he had a
question or two to ask the policeman. ¢ Very
well,” said the Recorder, ¢ put them to him.”

Prisoner—Vaut makes you think that ven
one said, “ Vy, if so be as one on us go, ve'll all
on us go,” it meant as how we expected to be
transported ?

Witness—I don’t know; but that was my im-
pression.

Prisoner—Vas it not as likely as how we

-
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meant that all on us were to go to our trial at
this ere bar?

The witness here hesitated a few seconds,
and the prisoner winked knowingly at the other
prisoner nearest to him.

Prisoner—Might it not, I say, a’ meant this
ere Old Bailey ?

Witness—It might, certainly; but my impres-
sion was, that it meant what I have said.

Prisoner—It might, certainly: please, my
Lord, to take that down. We have nothink to
do with this ere person’s impressions.

The prisoner pointed to the witness as he
spoke, and gave another significant twinkle of
his eye to his fellow-prisoner farthest off.

Prisoner —You said as how you heard one of
us sing something about going across the
vater.

Witness—1I did.

Prisoner—Vell, and vaut about it? Is one’s
liberty to be taken from him ’cos as how he
sings a song? And, my Lord, Ishould jist like
toax your Lordship vether a person cannot sing
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about crossing the vater without being sent
across the vater?

A shout of laughter followed the latter ques-
tion.

Recorder—That, certainly, will not of it-
self be the means of sending you across the
seas.

Prisoner—Thank your Lordship. Jist one or
two more questions to you (addressing himself
to the witness). You said as how you heard all
on us a singing a flash song.

Witness—I did.

Prisoner—Vaut was the song about ?

Witness—I don’t know that.

Prisoner—Can you repeat any part of it ?

Witness—I cannot.

Prisoner—How then do you know as hew it
was a song at all?

Witness—Because you were all singing it.

Prisoner—How do you know as how it vas a
flash song?

Witness—That was my impression.

Prisoner here turned from the witness to the
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Recorder and the jury, and exclaimed—¢My
Lord, and gentilmen of the jury, you see as how

”»

’es come to impressions again.” Then fixing his
eye again stedfastly on the prisoner, he said—
% Sir, do you know vat flash means 7’

Witness—1I do.

Prisoner—Then per'aps as how you vould
have no objection to let’s hear it: vat is
flash ?

The witness hesitated for some time.

Prisoner—He’s a takin’ good time to give us
his answer any how, observed the prisoner, look-
ing expressively at the jury.

Prisoner—I ax’d you vaut the meanin’ of
flash is?

Witness (faulteringly)—Why it means—it just
means—flash.

Loud laughter followed from all parts of the
court, in which the bench joined.

Prisoner (addressing himself to the court)—
- My Lord, and gentlemen, there’s a witness for
you to swear away our rights and liberties. I
von’t ax that ere witness no more questions.
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The witness then withdrew, and others were
examined. When the whole evidence was taken,
the same prisoner went as minutely into it as
the most experienced judge could have done,
and pointed out with an ingenuity and clearness
I have never seen surpassed, the slightest dis-
crepancy or improbability that could be detected
in it. It was still, however, too strong for him
and his companions in crime. A verdict of
guilty was returned, and the sentence of the
court was, that ¢ Across the water they should
go.”

On some occasions, I have seen clever pri-
soners overreach themselvesat the Old Bailey, and
undo by a single unguarded expression, all that
they had done in their own favour by the inge-
nious manner in which they had cross-examined
the leading witnesses against them. About six
months ago a little rascal, not more than four-
teen years of age, was charged by a merchant
in Long Acre with having broken into his pre-
mises at twelve o’clock at night, and stolen
various articles. Having been alarmed in the
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act, he escaped into the street, but being closely
pursued was soon taken. He stoutly denied
having committed the offence for which he was
arraigned ; and said he would soon convince the
jury, by putting a few questions to the prose-
cutor, that he had been taken up by mistake.
The prisoner then put a string of questions to
the prosecutor, which had the effect of causing
some doubt in the minds of the jury as to the
identity of the offender. After having finished
his cross-examination, the little fellow said he
hoped he had got enough out of the witness to
show that no reliance could be placed on his
testimony, and then observed with an air of
supreme scorn towards the prosecutor, and of in-
finite self-importance, that he had done with him.
The prosecutor was in the act of quitting the
witness-box, when the prisoner, addressing him-
self to the Recorder, said—¢ My Lord, though
I'll have nothing more to do with that person,”
looking contemptuoﬁsly towards the prosecutor,
« per'aps you will ask him a single question.”
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¢ O certainly,” said his Lordship; ¢ as many
as you please. DProsecutor, stand up again.”

The prosecutor stood up again in the witness-
box.

« Now, then,” said his Lordship, addressing
himself to the prisoner, ¢ what question would
you wish me to put to the witness ?”

« Just be kind enough to ax him whether
the robbery was committed in the dark or by
candle-light,” said the prisoner.

“Witness, you hear the question of the
prisoner: was the robbery committed in the
dark or by candle light? inquired the Re-
corder.

« In the dark, my Lord,” answered the prose-
cutor.

“0O what a —~———— lie,” shouted the
_prisoner; “for I had a lighted candle ven I
did it.” '

The court was convulsed with laughter at the
singular rudeness and energy of manner with
which the juvenile rogue made the remark.
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The unfortunate admission he had thus unguard-
edly made flashed across his mind in a moment.
He asked no more questions. There were two
other witnesses against him; but they had it
all their own way: he awaited his doom in sul-
len silence. That doom was twelve months im-
prisonment in the House of Correction.

It may be right to mention, that the cause of
the prosecutor’s mistake about the business was,
that though the prisoner had a lighted candle
with him when in the act of committing the
theft, his being suddenly alarmed by steps on the
staircase, caused him to extinguish the light while
hurrying to the door, so that the prosecutor did
not see it.

By far the most amusing scene which has oc-
curred for a considerable time past, was exhibi-
ted a few years ago. Two fellows had been put
to the bar on a charge of stealing three geese.
Three of these fowls had been stolen from the
prosecutor, and the same number of geese had
been found in the possession of the prisoners on
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the following day. The whole question, there-
fore, before the court turned on the identity of
the geese, The prisoners knew that it would
be much more difficult to establish the identity
of the “articles” stolen in this case than it was
usually found to be in the case of other articles.
They consequently declared in the most positive
manner, that the geese which had been found in
their possession, were not, and never had been,
the property of the prosecutor. The principal
witness as to the fact of identity was the prose-
cutor’s daughter, and she being rather a soft
young woman who had been all her life in the
country, the fellows thought they could easily, to
use their own expression, “ bother” her when in
the witness-box. On being put there, the first
important question the judge put was,— Are you
quite sure that these three birds are your father’s
property 2’

Witness—Quite sure, my Lord.

Judge—As most geese are so like each
other, have you any peculiar means of identi-
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fying those found in the possession of the prison-
ers as having been part of the contents of your
father’s dairy ?

Witness—Yes, my Lord.

Judge—Would you be so good to as tell us
how you know they are your father’s geese?

Witness—I know by their cackle, my Lord.

Here a burst of laughter proceeded from all
parts of the court.

Judge—1I had always thought there was no
great difference in the cackle of geese.

% No more there is, my Lord,” interrupted one
of the prisoners, in a gruff tone of voice.

Judge (to the prisoner)—Will you allow me to
finish what I am going to say?

Prisoner—Certainly, I ax your Lordship’s
pardon for the hinterrupshin.

Judge—Are you sure you may not be mistaken
as to the point, young woman ?

Witness—There is no mistake, my Lord.

Judge—Can you describe any peculiarity in
the cackle of your father’s geese which makes
you so confident as to their identity?

12
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The witness was quite confounded by this
question. She was silent.

“Qey, show us how your ’unms cackle,”
exclaimed the same prisoner, looking exultingly
in the face of the witness.

The other prisoner rubbed his hands, while
there was a most expressive leer in his counte-
nance, at the perplexing request of his associate
in crime.

The court was convulsed with laughter, and
the simple witness was still more confounded
than before. In a short time she partially re-
covered her presence of mind.

J udge;Do not be alarmed, young woman, the
court will not be so unreasonable as to ask you
to comply with the prisoner’s request and imi-
tate the cackling of a goose. Should you know
the birds if you saw them again ?

Witness—Yes, my Lord, I should.

Judge—Officer, just produce the geese and
show them to the witness. A peal of laughter
followed the injunction.

«All of them atonce, my Lord?”said the officer.
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« No, one goose is enough at a time,” ob-
served his Lordship, amidst deafening shouts of
laughter.

One of the geese was accordingly taken out
of a sort of cage in which the three had been
brought to court, and put on the breast of the
witness-box, amidst roars of laughter. The way
in which the officer held the bird in his hand for
fear it should escape, was not the least ludicrous
part of the scene.

«Js that one of your father’s geese ?”” asked
his Lordship. '

The poor girl looked hard at it, and said she
thought it was, but was not quite sure unless
she heard it cackle.

The goose, as if comprehending in the clearest
manner what was going on, uttered a tremen-
dous cackle that instant which made the walls
of the court resound again. The poor bird’s
cackling, however, it is right to add, was imme-
diately drowned amidst the roars of laughter which
proceeded from all parts of the house, caused
partly by the cackling of the bird and partly
by the irresistibly droll effect produced by one
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of the officers singing out, ¢ Silence there !
Silence in the court !” The poor functionary
was standing at the door at the time in earnest
conversation with an acquaintance, and con-
sequently very naturally mistook the cackling
of a feathered goose for a noise caused by a
goose of another description.

“That is one of my father’s geese,” observed
the girl, as soon as the cackling of the bird and
the loud laughter in the court, would allow her
voice to be heard. ¢ That is one of my father’s
geese.” v

«Then, officer, put that one away,” said his
Lordship, “and produce another.”

The goose as in the former case was put on
the front of the box, the officer holding it in the
same way as before.

«I wonder,” said his Lordship, ¢ whether this
bird is to afford as prompt an opportunity of
identification as the other.”

«“Q !” said the witness, looking at its feet,
just as his Lordship made the observation,
% O, I can prove this to be my father’s goose
already.”
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«“What! without cackling ?” eaid the judge.

“Yes, please your Lordship,” said the wit-
ness. ’

« Well, in what way ?”” inquired his Lordship.

« By its feet, my Lord : I marked the webbing
of its feet when a gosling.”

“You are quite sure thatit is your father’s
property 7’ said his Lordship.

&« Qgite sure of it, my Lord.”

¢« Then let that goose be removed. Officer,
take away that goose, and produce the other.”

The other was on the front of the witness-box
in a few seconds.

“Now, young woman, by what means do you
propose identifying ¢his goose?” inquired his
Lordship. -

« Why, my Lord,” said the girl, taking hold of
one of the bird’s feet rather hastily, “why, my
Lord, I am ”

Before the last word had fairly escaped the

lips of the damsel, the goose gave a violent flap
with its wings, and raising a tremendous cackle
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escaped out of the officer’s hands, and dashed
against his Lordship with a force which nearly
upset his equilibrium, as it did entirely the
gravity of every person in court. Not liking a
seat on the bench, the goose next paid a hasty
visit to the jury, and then flew through
all parts of the court, scattering lawyers’ briefs
in all directions, and fluttering the spectators
as Coriolanus did the Volscians, wherever it
went. At last it fell down exhausted among
the reporters, who at that time sat immediately
under the jury.

The singular simplicity of some witnesses is
amusing. They appear quite amazed at what
they deem the impertinent curiosity of the
counsel in asking them so many questions. Not
long ago, a plain country-looking man, of great
muscular energy, seemingly about thirty-five
years of age, was subjected to a long examination.
It was visible to all that he answered every
successive question with increased reluctance.
At last the counsel, trying to invalidate his tes-
timony, asked him if he had ever been in prison,
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¢ Vat’s that you said, Sur ?” said he, evidently
doubting the fidelity of his ears.

“Have you ever been in prison, Sir?” repeated
the counsel.

“ Have I ever been in prizzon ?” echoed the
witness, drawing back his head in amaze-
ment and indignation, <“Vell, Sur, your assurance
beats everything. If I only had you outside,

Sur, I'd answer your impertinent ques-

tion.” As the indignant countryman uttered
the latter sentence he shook his clenched fist
in a significant manner in the face of the
affrighted counsel, who was only two yards dis-
tant from him.

I have sometimes been amused with the con-
trast which the eventual communicativeness of
witnesses affords to the reserve they show at the
commencement of their examination by counsel.
About eighteen months ago, one of the lead-
ing counsel was endeavouring to demolish the
credibility of the testimony of a witness named
Goldsmith, by extorting from him an admission
of certain facts prejudicial to his own character.

15
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For some time it was with great difficulty the
counsel could elicit a single admission from the
witness which was of any service to his client.
The witness either evaded the question or found
it convenient to repeat the non-mi-ricordo game.
¢ Ah, master* Goldsmith, I see you're not willing
to tell us anything about yourself, but T'1l bring
it all out before I have done with you ; so you
may just as well ‘answer my questions at once.”

The witness shrugged up his shoulders, just
as if he had been about to swallow some most
nauseous medicine.

“Come, come, master Goldsmith,” resumed
the counsel, *‘come, come, do tell us what you
know about certain courts?™

¢ About certain courts ?” answered the witness,
hesitatingly, and looking up to the ceiling as if
he had been trying to comprehend the counsel’s
question.

“Aye, about certain courts,” repeated the

* The counsel to whom I allude is in the habit of
calling all the witnesses hostile to his client by the
prefix of ¢ Master.”
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counsel; ¢ you know there is such a place as
the Insolvent Debtors’ Court, and there is also
this court, the Old Bailey, master Goldsmith.”

«O, I see very well what you’re driving at
Mr.—————,” said the witness, becoming quite
reckless from a conviction of the impossibility of
concealing anything—¢1I see, Sir, what you’re
driving at.” I have passed through the Insolvent
Debtors’ Court three times. I have been four
times in the Court of King’s Bench. I have
been five times tried in this court on charges of
assaults and swindling; on three of these occa-
sions I was acquitted, and the other two found
guilty. I was once sentenced to the tread-mill for
three months, and another time to the House
of Correction for six months. Now, Sir,” con-
tinued the witness, addressing himself to the
counsel, “ now Sir, there you have the whole of
my character and the leading events of my life.
I could not tell you more though you were to
question me till this time to-morrow.”

“0, I don’t want anything more,” said the
counsel, “that is sufficient ; you may sit down,
master Goldsmith.”
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In the examination of policemen as witnesses,
I have sometimes seen amusing scenes, chiefly
arising from a peculiar way they have of speak-
ing among themselves. Not long ago, one po-
liceman who had assisted with several others in
taking an Irishman of great muscular energy
into custody, was asked by the judge ¢ whether
he made any attempt at resistance ?”

«He did, my Lord.”

Judge—Do you mean to say that he was vio-
lent?

Witness—He was, my Lord.

Judge—Was he very violent?

Witness—He was werry wiolent.

Judge— What did he do? Did he strike any
of you? '

Witness—He did, my Lord.

Judge—Were the blows severe?

Witness—They were werry sewere.

Judge—Did he knock any of you down?

Witness—Yes, my Lord, he knocked down
175. :
Judge (with great emphasis and with marked
surprise)—He did what ?
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Witness—He knocked down 175.
Judge—Are you aware of what youare saying?
Witness—I am, my Lord.

Judge—And you mean to say on your solemn
oath, that when the police constables went to
take the prisoner at the bar into custody, he
knocked down 175. :

Witness—I do, my Lord.

Judge—Why, man, you must be out of your
senses. The thing’s impossible.

Witness—He did do it, my Lord.

Judge (throwing himself back in his seat)—
I do not, Sir, know what to make of your testi-
mony.

Witness—I’ve a-spoken nothink but the truth,
my Lord.

Judge—What you state, Sir, is a perfect im-
possibility.

Witness—It’s quite true, my Lord.

Judge—Hold your tongue, Sir, don’t tell the
court any more of such absurdities. Gentlemen,
(turning himself to the jury-box,) you have heard
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what this witness has stated, and which he still
persists in: I am sure you will agree with me
that no dependence is to be placed on his testi-
mony.

The jury seemed to look the same opinion,
though they said nothing. The counsel and
all present were also equally at a loss how to
reconcile such a fact with the solemn and oft-re-
peated declarations of the witness.

~Judge (to the witness)—You still persist in
saying, that the prisoner at the bar, when the
police went to take him into custody, knocked
down 175?

Witness—I do, my Lord.

Judge—And how long time may he have taken
to perform this wonderful feat.

Witness—He did it in a few seconds, my Lord.

Judge (to the jury)—You see, gentlemen, it’s
of no use to proceed further with this witness.
I am sure you must agree with me, that no re-
liance whatever is to be placed on anything he
has stated this day.
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The foreman of the jury here inquired of the
judge whether he might ask the witness one or
two questions.

¢ O certainly,” answered the judge.

Foreman of the Jury (to the witness)—You
say that the prisoner knocked down 175 police-
men. Will you be kind enough —

O no, Sir,” interrupted the witness, “ O no,
Sir, I did not say that.”

«Well, T appeal to the court,” said the jury-
man, “whether that was not what you stated.”

“ You certainly said so,” observed the judge,

addressing himself to the witness.

“No, my Lord, I did not say that.”

“ Why, do you mean to tell us that you did
not swear that the prisoner knocked down 175
policemen ?” said the judge, looking the witness
sternly in the face.

¢ Certainly, my Lord: I only said that he
knocked down 175.”

“ Why, the man doesn’t appear to be in his
senses. Why, gentlemen,” addressing himself
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to the jury, ¢why, gentlemen, he has repeated
the same thing just now.”

« No, my Lord, certainly not. He only knocked
down one,” observed the witness.

“Only one! What then,” said the judge,
sternly, ¢ what, then, did you mean by saying
1757

« Why, what was the policeman’s number,
my Lord? He was 175 of the G division.”

The bursts of laughter which followed this
explanation were altogether deafening, in which
the judge and the jury heartily joined.

But some amusing scenes are occasionally
witnessed in the Old Bailey before the trials:
I mean while the process of ‘“swearing in the
jury” is being gone through. One cannot help
admiring the ingenuity which is displayed in
assigning grounds for exemption from the
duties of jurors. One of the most laughable
affairs of this kind occurred a short time since.
On the name of an Essex farmer being called,
a plain blunt man stepped into the witness-
box, and being duly sworn that he would speak
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the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the
truth, so far as it should be asked him, the judge
accosted him with the usual question of—¢ Well,
what is the ground on which you claim to be ex-
empted ?” .

“] am a farmer, my Lord,” was the answer.

“ Well, but you do not mean to tell the court
that you ought to be exempted because you are
a farmer ?”

The Essex man was silent.

“That is no reason at all why you should be
exempted. Almost all our country jurors are
farmers. Have you any other ground of exemp-
tion to state 7’ said the judge.

“Yes, my Lord.”

« Well, let us hear it ?”

¢ My services are required at home, my Lord.”

“In what way and for what reason ?” inquired
his Lordship.

“ Because there is a great deal of illness, my
Lord.”

“] am sorry to hear that; what may be the
extent of theillness?” said the judge.
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“ Why, my Lord, there are no fewer than six
all laid up at home.” ’

“That is a very extensive illness, indeed,”
observed the judge. :

“«It is, indeed, my Lord,” said the other, with
a deep sigh, and looking with a downcast air on
the breast of the box. '

“« Are they very ill?” inquired his Lordship,
‘who is a very humane man.

“They are, indeed, my Lord.”

¢ Not dangerously so, I hope?”

«] have reason to fear the worst, my Lord :
I have, indeed.”

“There are no deaths, I hope,” said the
judge, in a very sympathetic tone and with a
very sympathetic expression of countenance.

Yes, my Lord, there has been one,” said the
other, looking most sorrowfully towards the floor.

¢« Pray how long ago is it since that calamity
occurred

% Only last week, my Lord.”

« And you are apprehensive that others are
dangerously ill ?”
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¢ I am, indeed, your Lordship,” said the Essex
man, with another deep sigh.

“This poor man is suffering great family
affliction,” whispered the judge to the alderman
who was sitting beside him.

« It is one of the most melancholy cases I
ever heard of,” responded the city functionary.

“We must excuse this unfortunate man,”
added the judge.

% O most certainly,” said the alderman.

“ You are ex

; stay just for one moment,”
said the judge, before he had finished the sen-
tence excusing the party—¢ Stay for one mo-
ment. Are there any at all at home in good
health ?” ‘ )

“ O no, my Lord,” answered the other, giving
a most touching shake of the head,” O no, they
are all ill.”

« Then, I suppose, your farming operations
are at a complete stand-still >

« They are, indeed, my Lord. Nothing has
been done for the last eight days.”
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“ Of course, you have a doctor attending
them -

« O yes, my Lord, the best horse-doctor in
the country.”

« The best what ?” said the judge, looking the
farmer as significantly in the face as if at a loss
to decide in his own mind whether the latter
had really uttered the words, or whether his own
ears had not deceived him.
¢ The best horse-doctor in the country, my
Lord.” :

« Why, the man is clearly out of his senses;
his afflictions have deranged his mind;” observed
the alderman to the judge, in a whisper.

« He certainly Zalks like an insane man; but
he does not look like one,” answered the judge.
¢« I will ask him another question or two. Are
they,” turning to the farmer, ¢ are they all
confined to bed ?”

“To bed, my Lord I” said the Essex farmer,
with a look of infinite surprise.

“Yes, to bed, when they are so ill as you
represent.”
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% O dear no, my Lord, none of them are in
bed.”

¢« Then they surely cannot be so ill as you
say ?”

« They are, indeed, your Lordship.”

“ You astonish me. Do they, then, rise and
go to bed at the usual hours?” inquired the
judge.

« Why, my Lord, they never go to bed at all,”
answered the Essex man, evidently much sur-
prised at the question of his Lordship.

“ Not to bed at all!” exclaimed the judge,
looking the party with infinite amazement in the
face.

“ Never, my Lord; not one of them was ever
in bed in their lives.” ‘

“ ] am afraid,” whispered the alderman into
the ear of the judge, ¢that what I before stated
is too true ; the poor man’s afflictions have im-
paired his intellects.”

¢ It certainly is very extraordinary,” observed
his Lordship.

« Attend, my man,” said the judge, evidently
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resolved to clear up the mystery some way or
other,—¢ Attend for one moment; are they,
then, confined to the house ?”

¢« To the house, my Lord !” answered the far-
mer, quite as much surprised as before,—¢ to
the house! They were never in the house at all.”

“ They are never what?” asked the judge,
his astonishment waxing still greater and greater.

He looked the alderman in the face;
on which the latter, with much self-com-
placency observed, ¢ It’s just what I said: the
poor man’s calamities have deranged his in-
tellects.”

¢ Never in the house at all, my Lord.”

¢« O,” said his Lordship, as if a solution of the
enigma had suddenly shot athwart his mind,
« O, 1see how it is, though you say they are at
home, perhaps they are in the hospital.”

“In the hospital!” exclaimed the farmer,
with great emphasis and amazement, ¢ no, my
Lord, none of them ever crossed an hospital
door.”

« Then where are they; in the name of won-
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der?” said the judge, with some haste, his sur-
prise being now wound up to the highest
pitch.

“ Why, my Lord, they are all in the stable, to
be sure,” was the answer.

« They are where?” said the judge, rising
partially from his seat in the greatness of his
amazement, and looking the farmer hard in the
face.

«In the stable, my Lord,” repeated the Essex
man.

The judge looked at the alderman, the alder-
man looked at the counsel at the table below,
and the counsel and everybody else in the
court looked at one another.

“ Are you aware of what you are saying?”
inquired his Lordship, with great seriousness.

« Perfectly so, my Lord.”

% And you mean to say that your sick family
are all in the stable ?”

« My family, my Lord !” said the farmer, over-
whelmed with amazement at the question; * no,
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not my family, but my six horses, who are ill
of the influenza.”*

It is impossible to describe the shouts of
laughter with which the whole court were con-
vulsed for full five minutes after the farmer gave
this last answer.

Many amusing scenes used to occur during
the Old Bailey proceedings, when the late Mr.
Justice Buller presided. The remarks which
he was in the habit of making while the cases
were proceeding with naturally led to this.

Of these scenes, however, I do not mean to
speak at length. I mention his name with the
view of stating that it was a common practice of
his to anticipate the question which counsel
meant to put to the witnesses, and to let ob-
servations drop in the course of the trial which
clearly showed that he knew what would be the
result. It was observable, however, that he did
this most frequently in those cases where a ver-

* This was some years ago, when a great many
horses throughout the country were seriously ill of
this disease.
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dict of guilty was likely to be returned. Hence
his name became proverbial among those of
the lower orders in the habit of frequenting the
Old Bailey proceedings, as “the judge vot con-
demned men before they were tried.” This
piece of information was communicated to him-
self one day, in the latter part of his life, under
very amusing circumstances. Being in want of
a horse, and intending to purchase one, he
stepped on one occasion into a repository to see
whether any one would suit him. He was at this
time dressed in a blue coat, leather breeches,
top-boots of a very antiquated make, and wore
a three-cornered hat. His appearance was con-
sequently so different from what it was when pre-
siding at the Old Bailey, when he had on his wig
and was muffled up in his robes of office, that even
those in the habit of most frequently seeing him
at the latter place, would have no chance of
recognising him without an unusually close
scrutiny of his features. On entering the
place, he inquired of a horse-jockey he saw rub-
bing down a good-looking animal, whether he
. VOL. IL K
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had got any superior horses of a particular de-
scription.

“This is a prime un, Sir; I'll be bound
there’s ne’er a better in Lunnun,” said the jockey,
meaning the animal he was rubbing down.

“I should like to see how he runs with
a rider on his back,” said Mr. Justice Buller.

“That you shall do presently,” said the
~ jockey, leaping on the horse’s back. ¢ There’s

not a better running animal than this ere
’os in the kingdom,” he continued, applying
his heels, in the absence of spurs, to the sides of
the beast.

-« Stop, stop, my man,” exclaimed Mr. Jus-
tice Buller, before the horse had proceeded a
dozen steps; “stop, stop, my man, that horse
won’t do.”

“ Von’t do!” said the jockey, stopping the
horse and eying the justice with a most expres-
sive glance from top to toe;” “ Von’t do! vy,
I'll be blowed, old chap, if you bean’t like Judge
Buller, who condemns the poor coves* before he

* Prisoners.
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tries them. Come, old boy, you’d better not
try any more of this ere gammon again; if you
do, I’'m blessed if you don’t cotch it.”

Mr. Justice Buller used to tell the story with
great zest. _

I have spoken, in a previous part of the chap-
ter, of the indifference with which some of the
more hardened of the criminals receive their sen-
tences. I have repeatedly seen them ironically
thank the judge for transportation, and tell him
that they felt particularly oblige& to him. On
some occasions their remarks are exceedingly
witty. Some years ago, an Irishman, on being
sentenced to transportation for life, accosted the
judge with, « Is there anything I can do for
your honour in Botany, since it’s myself would
have plaisur in obleeging your honour in that
same place?”’ ¢ Remove him from the bar,”
said the judge to the officer. ¢ Well, then, your
honour,” said Paddy, “I'll send you home a
monkey to divert your honour, at any rate.”

- Another Irishman, on being sentenced to
transportation for life acress the seas, turned

K 2
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back, after being removed a few paces from the
bar, and looking the judge significantly in the
face, said, ¢« Will your honour allow me to spake
one word ?”

¢ Certainly,” said the judge, thinking he was
about to make confession of the crime of which
he had been found guilty.

“ Well, then, your honour, it’s myself will be
happy to carry out letters to any of your.
honour’s friends in Botany Bay.”

¢ Take him away,” said the judge, addressing
the officer.”

¢« Throth, and that’s the way in which your
honour rewards my politeness, is it ?” said Pat,
on being dragged away by the collar from the
dock.

In addition to the scenes which so often occur
in the course of the examination of witnesses,
there are occasionally some of an amusing
nature, which take place from the loss of tem-
per on the part of the counsel on the opposite
sides. Such scenes, however, have not been so
frequent of late years, as they used to be.
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When Mr. A
was practising in the Old Bailey, he and an-

, who died some years ago,

other of the counsel almost invariably quarrelled
when they happened to be on different sides.
And their quarrels were not like the sham quar-
rels so common among lawyers. They were
quarrels of the right sort, as one of the parties
used to call them. Not content with fighting
each other with their tongues, they had
recourse to more solid weapons. Walking
canes, umbrellas, books, or anything else of a
substantial kind, that was nearest at the time,
were put in requisition; and with these they
used to belabour each other in open court.
The most singular feature in the implacable
.enmity with which the gentlemen in question
regarded each other, and the endless insults
which passed between them, was, that neither
ever sent a challenge to the other to fight a duel,
though often advised to do so by there friends
as the best way of settling their disputes. Each
excused himself on the ground that there was
something so disreputable and ungentlemanly in
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the conduct of the other, that it would be lower-
ing his own character to go out with him.

The counsel in the Old Bailey are occa-
sionally very fond of trying their hands at
puns. The best one I have heard perpetrated
there for some time past owes its authorship to -
Mr. Charles Phillips. Not long since a prisoner
was tried for unlawfully obtaining money by
falsely representing himself as being an officer
in some regiment of horse, the name of which
I forget. After the case was finished, Mr.
Common Sergeant Mirehouse, who presided on
the occasion, said it consisted with his personal
knowledge, that the prisoner was not an officer
in the regiment in question; for that he himself
had once had the honour of holding a commis-
gion in the same regiment. On this Mr.
Charles Phillips remarked—¢ Although your
Lordship has changed your position, it is clear
that you have not been promoted ; but that, on
the contrary, you have been reduced from the
rank of a captain to that of a “ Common Ser-
geant.” This pun, as Lord Brougham would
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say, is by no means amiss; it told with excellent
effect.

There is one eccentric character .whom it
were unpardonable to pass over in a chapter
devoted to the Old Bailey: I allude to Mr.
Curtis, who is as constantly to be seen in the
New Court as the judge himself. Mr. Curtis
is known to everybody in and about the place,
and nobody can know him without being attached
to him. A more honest, kind-hearted, or in-
offensive creature, does not exist. For nearly a
quarter of a century has he been in constant
attendance at the Old Bailey, from the opening
to the close of each session, never, so far as
I am aware, being absent, with the exception
of two occasions when attending the county
assizes. He writes short-hand; and has, I
understand, a stenographical work in the press,
to be called ¢ Short-hand made Shorter.” He
is so passionately fond of writing the trials, that
he takes down, for his own special amusement,
every case verbatim which comes before the
New Court. What his horror of the Old Court
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arises from, I have never been able to learn;
but one might as soon expect to find the Bishop
of Londen in a Dissenting chapel, as to find
Mr. Curtis in the Old Court. He is celebrated
for his early rising : four o’clock in the morning
he considers a late hour. It is quite an era in
his life to lie in bed till five. By seven, he has
completed his morning journeys, which usually
embrace a distance, including doubles—for he is
particularly fond of going over the same ground
twice, if not thrice, in a morning—of from six
to eight miles. Among the places visited,
Farringdon Market, Covent Garden Market,
Hungerford Market, and Billingsgate, are never
under any circumstances omitted. Farringdon
Market has the honour of the first visit, because,
as good luck (for it) would have it, he chances
to reside in that neighbourhood. His own notion
is, that he has walked as much within the last
thirty years, before seven in the morning, as
would have made the circuit of the globe three
or four times. He is, perhaps, the most inve-
terate pedestrian alive; locomotion seems to be
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a necessity of his nature. It is the severest
punishment that could be inflicted on him to be
obliged to remain for any length of time in one
place. There is only one exception to this
rule; and that is, when he is taking down the
trials at the Old Bailey. He regards it as the
greatest favour that could be conferred on him,
to be asked to walk ten or twelve miles by an
acquaintance. He frequently inquires of his
friends, whether they have occasion to go to
any of the villages .in the neighbourhood of
London; adding, that in that case, he will be
happy to take “a step” with them. He some
time since kindly offered to give me a ¢full,
true, and particular account” of the eventful
vicissitudes of his life, if I would take a walk
out to Hampstead, or any other village in the
vicinity of London, with him. I would with
infinite pleasure have accepted his offer, but
that it chanced to be a very rainy evening. He
is particularly partial to wet weather, and is as
fond of a rainy day as if he were a duck. He
is mever so comfortable as when thoroughly
K5
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drenched. Thunder and lightning throw him
into perfect ecstasies. Some years since, he
luxuriated for some hours on Dover cliff, in
one of the most tremendous thunder-storms ever
witnessed in this country. A year or two ago,
he walked down to Croydon and back again on
the three consecutive days of the fair; making,
with his locomotive achievements in Croydon, a
distance of nearly fifty miles a day; and this
without any other motive than that of gratifying
his pedestrian propensities. He has a perfect
horror of cabs, coaches, omnibuses, and all
sorts of vehicles; nobody, I believe, ever saw
him in one. Rather than submit to be wheeled
through the streets in any vehicle whatever, he
would a thousand times over encounter the fate
of poor Falstaff when Madams Ford and Page,
in the ¢« Merry Wives of Windsor,” caused him
to be pitched out of a clothes™-basket into the
river Thames. I have my doubts, indeed, whether
a submersion in the Thames, or in any other
water, would be any punishment to Mr. Curtis
at all; for, judging from his extreme partiality
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to heavy showers of rain, it would look as if he
were, to a certain extent, an amphibious being.
This much is certain, for he has often told me the
thing with infinite glee himself, that he was once
thrown into a pond without suffering any incon-
venience. The benefits of air and exercise are
manifest in his cheerful disposition, and healthy-
looking, though somewhat weather-beaten coun-
tenance. I have often told him that he is the
happiest little thick-built man alive.

He possesses a singularly strong constitution.
I have spoken of his early rising; I should have
mentioned, in proof of the vigorousness of his
frame, that he is also late in going to bed. On
an average, he has not, for the last -twenty
years, slept above four hours in the twenty-four.
He is often weeks without going to bed at all.
It sufficeth him, as Wordsworth would say, to
have two or three hours’ doze in his arm-chair,
and with his clothes on. In the year 1834, he
was seized with the ambition of performing an
unusual feat in ,this'way. He aspired to the
reputation of being able to sit up one hundred
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consecutive nights and days, without stretching
himself on a bed, or in any way putting himself
into a horizontal position, even for one moment.
He actually did, incredible as it may appear,
accomplish the extraordinary undertaking. For
one century of consecutive nights and days, as
he himself loves to express it, Mr. Curtis nei-
ther put off his clothes to lie down in bed, or
anywhere else, for a second. Any little sleep he
had during the time, was in the shape of a doze,
as just mentioned, in his arm-chair.

His taste for executions, and for the society
of persons sentenced to death, is remarkable.
He has been present at every execution in the
metropolis and its immediate neighbourhood, for
the last quarter of a century. This may appear
so improbable a statement, that it may be pro-
per to mention I have it from his own lips; and
nothing in the world would induce him to state
what is not true. Nay, so powerful is bis pro-
pensity for witnessing executions, that, some
years since, he actually walked down before
breakfast to Chelmsford, which is twenty-nine
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miles from London, to be present at the execu-
tion of Captain Moir. For a great many years
past he has not only heard the condemned sermon
preached in Newgate, but has spent many hours
in their gloomy cells, with the leading men who
have been executed in London during that time.
He was a great favourite with poor Fauntleroy.
Many an hour did Mr. Curtis spend in Newgate
with that unfortunate man. He was with him
a considerable part of the day previous to his
execution. With Corder, too, of Red Barn
notoriety, he contracted a warm friendship; sleep-
ing, I think he has told me, repeatedly on the
same bed as that unhappy man had been accus-
tomed to sleep on. Immediately on the disco-
very of the murder of Maria Martin, he hastened
down to the scene, and there remained till the
execution of William Corder, making a period
of several weeks. He afterwards wrote ¢ Me-
moirs of Corder,” which extended to upwards of
three hundred pages. The work was published
by the present Lord Mayor, then Mr. Kelly;
and being published in sixpenny numbers, had
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a large sale. Three portraits, all engraved on
one piece of plate, embellished the work. They
were portraits of William Corder, Maria Martin,
and Mr. Curtis himself. I believe this is the
only literary work of Mr. Curtis; he is proud
of it: nothing pleases him better than to be
called the biographer of Corder. »

By some unaccountable sort of fatality, Mr.
Curtis, where he is unknown, has always had
the mortification of being mistaken, under very
awkward circumstances, for other parties. He
was never at Dover but once in his life, and on
that occasion, he was locked up all night on
suspicion of being a spy. When he went down
to Chelmsford, to be present at the execution
of the unfortunate captain, whose name I have
already mentioned, he engaged a bed early in
the morning the day before the execution, at
the Three Cups Tavern. On returning to the
inn in the evening, he saw everybody stare at
him as hard as if he had been a giraffe. The
female servants rushed out of his sight the
moment they fixed their eyes on him. Among
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the men-gervants, in addition to the feeling of
horror with which they clearly regarded him,
he heard a variety of whispers, without being
able to understand the why or wherefore. At
last, the landlady of the Three Cups advanced
a few steps towards him, though still keep-
ing at a distance of some yards, and said in
tremulous accents and with quivering frame,—
«“ We cannot give you a bed here; when I pro-
mised you one, I did not know the house was
go full as it is.”

« Ma'am,” said Mr. Curtis, indignantly, at
the same time pulling himself up—¢ Ma’am, I
have taken my bed, and I insist on having it.”

“I’'m very sorry for it, but you cannot sleep
here to-night.”

I will sleep here to-night; I've engaged my
bed, and refuse it me at your peril,” said Mr.
Curtis, thrusting his right hand into the breast
of his waistcoat, and assuming an aspect of
offended dignity.

«It’s impossible, it’s impossible, it cannot
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be,” observed the landlady of the Three Cups,
with great eagerness and emphasis.

« Why, madam? I should like to know the
reason why #” taking off his glasses, and button-
ing his coat.

“I'll pay the price of your bed in any other
place, if you’ll only go and sleep somewhere
else,” was the only answer of the relict of the
late Mr. Boniface.

« No, ma’am,” said Mr. Curtis, with an edi-
fying energy, the brilliant indignation of his eye
proclaiming with expressive eloquence, the spirit
with which he resented the affront offered to
him, “ No, ma’am, I insist on my rights as a
public man ; 1 have a duty to perform to-mor-
row.” As he spoke, he took three or four hasty
paces through the room.

“It’s all true. He says he’s a public
man, and that he has a duty to perform,” were
words which every person in the room exchanged
in suppressed whispers with each other.

The waiter now stepped up to Mr. Curtis,
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and taking him aside, said—¢ The reason why
Missus won’t give you no bed, is because you’re
the executioner ;” and, as he uttered the words,
he drew himself back from Mr. Curtis, as if the
latter had been a walking cholera. Mr. Curtis
was on the first announcemeént of the thing
somewhat astounded ; but in a few moments he
laughed heartily at the mistake. «I’ll soon
convince you of your error, ma’am,” said Mr.
Curtis, walking out of the house. He returned
in about ten minutes with a respectable gentle-
man of the place, with whom he was acquainted ;
and the gentleman having spoken to the fact of
his identity being different from what had been
supposed, the landlady made a thousand apolo-
gies for the mistake, and as the only reparation
she could make him, she gave him the best bed
in the Three Cups Tavern.

This was, in all conscience, a sufficiently
awkward mistake; but it was nothing to one
which was made on another occasion. I have
already mentioned the zest with which he enjoyed
the luxury of sleeping in Corder’s bed. That,
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however, was not enough; nor did it satisfy him
to spend night after night with him in prison.
He accompanied Corder to his trial, and stood
up close beside him at the bar all the time the
trial lasted. A limner had been sent from Ips-
wich to take a portrait of Corder, for one of the
newspapers of that place. And what did he do?
Nobody, I am sure, would guess. Why, the
stupid animal, as Mr. Curtis justly calls him;
actually took a sketch of Mr. Curtis himself,
mistaking him for Corder; and in the next
number of the provincial print, Mr. Curtis
figured at full length as the murderer of Maria
Martin! Mr. Curtis regards this as one of the
most amusing incidents in his life; and I speak
seriously when I say, that while expressing his
anxiety that I would omit none of those adven-
tures of his which I have here given, he was par-
ticularly solicitous that this incident should have
, aplace. I promised I would attend to his wishes.
I have kept my word.

I have glanced at Mr. Curtis’s excellent moral
character. He has often told me that he has
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done everything in his power, though without
effect, to induce the authorities of Newgate to
write in legible letters above the door of every
cell in that prison, the scriptural axiom—¢ The.
way of transgressors is hard.” Here Mr. Cur-
tig’s judgment is at fault. It were of little use
to tell the unhappy criminals, after they are
shut up in their gloomy cells, that the way of
transgressors is hard ; they find that it is so in
their bitter experience. If any way could be
devised of convincing them of the fact when
meditating the commission of a crime which
would send them thither, there would be sound
philosophy in the thing. In the case to which
Mr. Curtis alludes, it were only an illustration of
the old adage of ¢ After death the doctor.”
While thus referring to the excellent moral
character of Mr. Curtis, I beg I may be under-
stood as speaking with all sincerity when I say,
that notwithstanding all his eccentricities, which,
by the way, are of the most harmless kind,—he
has done a great deal of good to prisoners sen-
tenced to death. I speak within bounds when
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I mention that he has, from first to last, spent
more than a hundred nights with unhappy pri-
soners under sentence of death, conversing with
them with all seriousness and with much intel-
ligence, on the great concerns of that eternal
world on whose brink they were standing. I
saw a long and sensible letter which the un-
happy man named Pegsworth, who was exe-
cuted in March last for the crime of murder,
addressed a few days before his death to Mr.
Curtis, and in which he most earnestly thanked
Mr. C.for all the religious instructions and
admonitions he had given him, adding, that he
believed he had derived great spiritual benefit
from them.

There are some other characters of some
eccentricity to be seen at the Old Bailey; but
they are not worthy of a special notice.

Of the way in which the criminal justice of
the country is administered at the Central Cri-
minal Courts, which is now another name for
the Old Bailey, there is not, nor can there be,

two opinions. That is a point, therefore, on
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which it would be unnecessary to make any ob-
servations; but I cannot close the chapter with-
out paying the tribute of my special admiration
to the Recorder of London—on whom devolves
the most onerous duties as judge, at the Old
Bailey—for the way in which he discharges the
functions of his office. He presides during the
greater part of the sessions in the Old Court,
where, as .before observed, the most important
cases are tried. The Hon. Mr. Law has now
filled the situation of Recorder for the city of
London for about four years. He is son of the
late, and brother of the present, Lord Ellen-
borough. He is well versed in the criminal
jurisprudence of the country; and the soundness
of his judgment is admitted by all. But these
are not the qualities in the judicial character of
Mr. Law, on which I would chiefly delight to
dwell. The qualities to which I allude are
chiefly of a moral kind. It has been my fortune
to see a great many judges in Scotland as well
as in England, presiding in courts of justice; but
I have never seen one who seemed to me to be
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more deeply or more permanently impressed
with a sense of the serious responsibility of his
situation, than the present Recorder of London.
He unites in a rare degree the gravity of the
judge with the mildness and manners of a gen-
tleman. He is ever anxious to anticipate the
wishes of the unfortunate parties at the bar;
and to afford them every opportunity of doing
everything which the law allows, to procure their
acquittal. He listens most patiently to every-
thing they have to say, at whatever sacri-
fice of his own time, and however great the
amount of personal labeur to himself. He does
this even when his most decided impression is,
that there is not the slightest chance of an
acquittal. A more humane judge never sat in
a court of justice: you see kindness in his looks ;
humanity shows itself in every word he utters.
His leanings, wherever the case can admit of
leaning, are always on mercy’s side; and no-
thing could be more affecting than the way in
which he phsses sentence in all those cases in
which the magnitude of the offence or the serious
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criminality of the prisonér, has rendered it ne-
cessary that an example should be made to
deter others from pursuing the same course of
conduct. It is plain in all such cases that he is
doing violence to his own feelings, in order
that he may faithfully discharge his duty to his
country. I have reason to believe that his ad-
monitions to prisoners, in passing sentence,
have more frequently been attended with bene-
ficial effects to the unhappy individuals them-
selves, as well as to the spectators, than those of
any other judge who has sat in any of our cri-

minal courts, for a long series of years.
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CHAPTER 1IV.

NEWGATE.

Origin of the name—Erection of the building—De-
scription of the interior—Classification of the prison-
ers—The chapel—* Condemned Sermons.”—General
Remarks—State of a prisoner’s mind the night before
his execution—Preparations for an execution—Mis-
cellaneous observations.

NEwGATE is situated close to the Old Bailey:

it may be said, indeed, to form a part of the

same building. There is an open space of about
thirty yards square between them ; but the two
places are joined together by a strong high wall.

Newgate, as everybody knows, is the great me-

tropolitan prison for criminal offences. It is

the largest prison in the country, perhaps in
the world. I shall afterwards have occasion to
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speak of its size in connexion with the number
of prisoners that are sometimes confined in it
at once. It is a large massy building. Its ex-
terior has all the appearance of an indefinite du-
rability. One would suppose that even Time
himself, whom Lord Bacon personifies as the
great innovator, could hardly make an impres-
sion on Newgate. It is supposed to have de-
rived its name from the circumstance of a gate
leading through the city walls having been
put up in the thirteenth century,—which was
called New Gate, to distinguish it from Lud
Gate. It is generally believed by metropolitan
antiquarians to have been the principal prison in
London for upwards of five centuries past. The
previous Newgate was destroyed by the great fire
of 1666. The present building was commenced
in 1776. Beckford, the well known patriot,
and father of the celebrated author of * Vathek,”
the builder of Fonthill Abbey, having been Lord
Mayor at the time, was chosen by his fellow
citizens to lay the foundation stone. ~What
the expenses of the building were, I have not
VOL. IL L
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been able to ascertain; but they must have been
very great; for independently of what was
contributed towards them by the corporation
of London—to whose exertions in the mat-
ter the citizens owed the erection of the edifice
—government made a grant of 50,0001 to assist
in building the place. I shall, by-and-bye, have
to speak of the existing state of the interior of
Newgate. DBefore the erection of the present
edifice, Newgate was so unhealthy a place as to
prove fearfully destructive of human life. It
was scarcely ever without some fatal disease,
generated by the want of air, the putrid water
the prisoners had to drink, their crowding toge-
ther, and the utter disregard of cleanliness mani-
fested by those who had charge of the apart-
ments. There was then a well-known disease
peculiar to the place called the gaol distemper.
Of this disease, a popular writer of the mid-
dle of last century says, that the prisoners daily
died by dozens, and that cart-loads of men were
carried out and thrown into a pit in the church-
yard of Christ Church. Thus the pestilence
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not only often anticipated the work of the exe-
cutioner on those who would have been doomed
.to expiate their crimes by their lives, but others,
whose offences were of so venial a nature as not
to expose them to capital punishment, were, in
many cases, swept away within a few days of
their crossing the precincts of the prison. And
once dead, not the slightest decency was ob-
served as to the disposal of their bodies. The
same authority states that they were thrown into
the earth as if they had been so many brute
beasts. Nor was the gaol distemper, of which I
have been speaking, confined to the inmates of
the prison: it sometimes went beyond the walls.
The effluvia which was emitted in hot weather
was so great and offensive, that the inhabitants in
the neighbourhood were constrained to memo-
rialise the government on the subject. They,
in many cases, caught the infection. On one
occasion it penetrated into the sessions house,
and produced the most frightful results. Two
of the judges, the lord mayor, several of the
jury, and various other persons, to the number
L 2
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of sixty altogether, were seized by the disease,
and suddenly carried off by it. It was its
fatal consequences to others which first specially
attracted the attention of the corporation of the
city to the horrible state of the interior of New-
gate, and led to those exertions on their part
which ended in the erection of the present edi-
fice,—thus affording another illustration of the
scriptural maxim, that good is often brought out
of evil.

The present building was scarcely finished,
though occupied by several hundred prisoners at
the time, when, in the riots of 1780, it was at-
tacked by the mob, who liberated the prisoners
and destroyed everything combustible in the
place. The injury thus done to the building
was repaired at the expense of parliament. The
building was completed in 1782. In length, it
measures three hundred feet, and the walls are
fifty feet in height. At the time I write, the in-
terior is undergoing great alterations. It has
often done so before. What, therefore, is true
of it as regards the arrangements, the classifica-
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tion of the prisoners, &c., at one time, is not so
at another. Under the existing arrangements
the interior of the prison is divided into three
stations.* The locality of the first of these is the
north wing, or that part of the building nearest
Smithfield market, which has three yards, with
sleeping and day-rooms attached. The first
yard and the rooms belonging to it are occu-
pied by grown-up convicts under sentence of
transportation; the second yard and rooms,
are set apart for the boys, who have also a
school-room; the third yard and rooms, are
used as the infirmary and convalescent wards
for the male prisoners. The second station is
in the centre of the building, and has also three
yards, with day and sleeping-rooms attached.
The first of these yards and rooms are occupied
by persons under sentence of imprisonment for
misdemeanors and felonies; and the other two
yards and rooms are tenanted by those male
~
*I am here assuming, that the same arrangements in

this respect will be continued after the present altera-
tions have been completed.
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prisoner's who have not yet been tried. The
press yard, with the attached cells for the
reception of criminals condemned to death—of
which cells I shall afterwards have to speak—
are also locally connected with this part of
Newgate. The remaining or third station
forms the south wing, or that part of the build-
ing which is nearest to Ludgate Hill. There
all the female prisoners are confined. They
have two yards allotted them, each of which has
sleeping wards and day-rooms attached, One
.of the two yards is occupied by females who are
awaiting their trials. Connected with this de-
partment of Newgate, there is a school for girls.
The upper story of this yard is used as an in-
firmary for females. The second yard and at-
tached apartments are reserved for females under
sentence of transportation for felonies and mis-
demeanors.

The number of night-rooms in Newgate is
thirty-three. The number of inmates in them,
after dark, varies from fifteen to thirty. The
number of day-rooms or wards is only ten; so



NEWGATE. 223

that when the prison is full, there will sometimes
be upwards of forty persons-in each. The prin-
cipal wards and rooms in the several stations of
the prison are each about thirty-eight feet in
length, and fifteen wide; the smaller ones mea-
sure twenty-four by fifteen feet.

The most painfully interesting part of New-
gate to a stranger who visits it, is that in which
the places, technically called the condemned
cells, are situated. These cells are appropriated
for the reception of those who are under sen-
tence of death. Of these cells there are three
tiers, and in each tier there are five cells, making
the entire number of these gloomy abodes fif-
teen.

They are situated on the north side of the
prison, and adjoining the house of the Ordinary,
abutting Newgate-street. When a prisoner is
convicted of a capital offence he is removed to
this part of Newgate, there to remain until the
Recorder has made his report to his Majesty.
In case of a commutation of sentence, the pri-
soners are transferred to the transport-yard, pre-
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paratory to their removal to the hulks. Those,
on the other hand, against whom the fatal sen-
tence is to be carried into execution, are suf-
fered to remain until that moment arrives. In
the day-time the prisoners are allowed to con-
gregate together in a large apartment called the
day-room ; but at night each is shut up in his
own cell. The condemned cells are all situated
on the first and second floors. Connected, as
already stated, with these cells, are two large
rooms called day-rooms ; one on the ground floor
opening into the press-yard, and the other imme-
diately above it. The lower is used by capital
convicts; while the upper room is reserved for
devotional and sacramental purposes. The con-
demned cells measure nine feet by seven feet;
each of them has a small window guarded with
iron stanchions. The windows have severally a
sliding shutter to admit light and air, should the
prisoner wish it. They are near the (.:eiling,
but do not show more light than is barely suffi-
cient to enable the prisoner to read or write.
The great majority of the unhappy inmates are
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without education, and of uncultivated habits.
They have no means of profitably employing
their leisure hours, and consequently chiefly
spend their time in the use of the coarsest pos-
sible language, and in condemning the laws
which have condemned them. There are, how-
ever, to this as to every other rule, some excep-
tions. The walls of each cell being white-
washed every two years, and the prisoners being
allowed the use of pencils, some of them give
expression to their feelings and sentiments in
their peculiar situation, by writing them on the
walls. Any person who is permitted to visit
Newgate may learn, from the inscriptions on
the walls, many interesting facts illustrative of
the various phases which human nature as-
sumes. While some of these, inscriptions are of
a character which show the utter depravity of
the parties writing them, there are others which
indicate the deepest penitence. Texts of scrip-
ture and passages from hymns, are among the
modes of expressing their feelings and senti-
ments most frequently used by the latter class
L5
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of prisoners. In some few instances, however,
where the parties have a taste for poetry, they
give utterance to their views in lines indited by
themselves. The following lines were written
about twenty years since by a young man then
under sentence of death for forgery :—

““ Thou hapless wretch! whom justice calls
To dwell within these dreary walls.

Know, guilty man, this very cell

May be to thee the porch to hell!

Thy sins confessed—thy guilt forgiven—
Mysterious change !—it leads to Heaven !”

These lines were written under very peculiar
and affecting circumstances.  The unhappy
man was only twenty-two years of age at the
time. He was a gentleman both by education
and manners. The offence for which he was
convicted, and eventually executed, was that of
having committed a forgery on the Gravesend
bank, to the extent of 74/. He had been in-
duced to do this solely from an anxiety to learn
the Hebrew language, for which he had a great
aptitude. As soon as he got the money he re-
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paired to a monastery in the South of France,
and entered himself as a student there, under
one of the professors celebrated for his knowledge
of the Hebrew language. His retreat being
discovered, he was brought back to England,
tried, and convicted. He had spent but little
of the money when he was apprehended; but
notwithstanding this fact, in conjunction with
his most amiable disposition and exemplary
morals, such was the sanguinary character of
our criminal jurisprudence at that period, that he
was doomed to suffer the extreme penalty of the
law. 1 may mention as an extraordinary proof
of the singularly excellent character of this
young man, whose name I forbear to mention,
lest some of his relatives may still survive, that
hearing his friends were making great exertions
to procure a commutation of his sentence, he
strenuously resisted it on the ground that as
another young man had been executed a few
days previously for precisely the same offence,
there would be an injustice in allowing him to
" escape. His fate excited the deepest regret in
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the minds of all who were acquainted with the
circumstances ; and the inhabitants of Gravesend,
where he had lived for many years, erected a
handsome monument to his memory.

Formerly the practice in Newgate, on the
night previous to the execution of prisoners, was
to shut them up in cells on the ground floor.
From these they proceeded along a dark narrow
passage to the place of execution. Anything
more gloomy than those cells it were impossible
to imagine. They have all the appearance of
subterraneous holes. They are now used as
places of lumber. The Rev. Dr. Dodd was shut
up in one of these cells the night before his ex-
ecution. I could not look into his cell without
the most painful feelings.

One very interesting part of Newgate is the
chapel in which divine service is performed in
the presence of the prisoners. When what is
termed a ¢ condemned sermon” is to be preached
in it—that is to say, a sermon previous to an
execution—the chapel becomes a place of pecu-
liar interest both to the prisoners, and to many
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persons from without.* On such occasions there
is always a crowd of persons at the felons’ door,
waiting to obtain admission when the service is
~ about to commence. Though the chapel is only
capable of accommodating 400 persons with com-
fort, 700 or 800 will sometimes be wedged into
it when a condemned sermon is to be preached.
People are attracted by two things on such
occasions. The one is a desire to hear a ser-
mon under such circumstances, and the other is
a curiosity to see the poor unhappy creature
about to be hurried into the presence of his
Creator. There is a gallery in the chapel
which is appropriated to strangers on such
occasions. Another gallery is set apart for the
female prisoners, who are shut out from the
view of the male prisoners by a curtain. In the
body of the chapel are the male prisoners. The
¢« condemned pew,” or the pew which is appro-
priated to the unfortunate man whose days are

¢ Formerly admission was to be obtained to the
chapel to hear a condemned sermon preached, on paying
half-a-crown ; but no admission money is now received.
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numbered, is in the centre. It is black all
over, which only serves to heighten, by con-
trast, the unearthly paleness of the miser-
able occupant. The pulpit and reading-desk
are hung with black, and the whole appearance
of the place, conjoined with the associations
which arise in one’s mind, produces the deepest
solemnity of feeling. No man could remain any
time in it without feeling his mind over-
whelmed with an undefinable melancholy, even
on those occasions when no ¢ condemned ser-
mon” is to be preached. What then must be
one’s emotions when he sees before him a fellow-
creature within a few hours of being ushered into
the presence of the Divine Being, and hears a
sermon which has an almost exclusive reference
to the culprit’s situation?

I am not sure whether, after all, these ¢ con-
demned sermons” are judicious. The miser-
able parties to whose circumstances they are
intended to apply, are not in a condition, in one
case out of a hundred perhaps, to profit by
them. Any one who reflects for a moment on



NEWGATE. 231

the situation of such persons, must at once come
to this conclusion. But the matter is not one
of mere inference. Every person who has been
present while these sermons were being deli-
vered, must have seen in the appearance of the
parties, that they were insensible to what was
going on. With very few exceptions, indeed,
they cannot walk into the pew set apart for
them without support, and when they are in it,
it is with difficulty they can retain a sitting
position. Their tottering frames, their wild and
vacant look, and indeed their aspect altogether,
force the conviction on every spectator’s mind,
that they are incapable of attending to the
sermon. The sound of the preacher’s voice
rings in the ear of the wretched beings for whom
the discourse is specially intended, but his
words have no meaning in them. But even
supposing there was nothing, in the fact of their
trembling on the very verge of eternity, to unfit
them for paying the requisite attention to the
solemn admonitions of the preacher, the cir-
cumstance of their being constantly stared at
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by the strangers, and the other prisoners, would
of itself be sufficient to discompose them.
Would it not be much better to allow them to
remain in their cells while service is being per-
formed in the presence of the other prisoners,
and then, on its close, to let the Ordinary speak
to them in private? Their minds, in such cir-
cumstances, would be much more susceptible of
devout impressions.

I have often thought, when reflecting on the
subject of ¢ condemned sermons,” that at the
very time such sermons are being preached be-
fore one or more unhappy creatures doomed to
death, there are, it may be, hundreds of others
throughout the Christian world who are also
hearing their last sermon, though unconscious
of it. The thought is one which is well fitted
to awaken in the mind a train of serious reflec-
tions ; but it would be out of place in a work of
this nature to indulge in it.

In the chapel in Newgate, divine service is
performed in precisely the same way as in any
of the established churches in the metropolis,
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There is a clerk, a communion altar, an organ,
&ec., for the due performance of the ritual of
the church. The Rev. Ordinary being himseif
a rigid churchman, is strictly observant of all
the formularies which the church enjoins on
those in her communion. In reading the liturgy,
his fine sonorous voice—now, owing to advanced
years, it is not so effective—was formerly the
admiration of all who heard it. Its varied and
powerful intonations, conjoined with the solem-
nity of the speaker’s aspect, and the affecting
~ associations connected with the place, were
strikingly calculated to produce a deep impres-
sion on the minds of all present. Even now,
there are few clergymen in the church who can
read the service with greater effect.

The condition of Newgate as regards its moral
relations, is still far from being what it ought to
be; but a very marked improvement has taken
place in this respect within the last twenty
years. Before that time it was a perfect hot-
bed of all descriptions of crime. It were im-
possible to form an idea of the amount of in-
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jury which it has, from first to last, done to its
inmates. Boys and girls of tender ages were
formerly committed to Newgate for offences
of the most trifling nature. They were, with
very few exceptions, committed for the first
offence, the police magistrates making no dis-
tinction between the mere tyro in crime, and
the most confirmed criminal. The youthful
creature who, it may have been, sfole a penny-
worth of bread to administer to the cravings
of hunger, and who knew not even in thought
what crime, in strict propriety of speech meant,
was doomed to mingle in Newgate with the
most depraved and hardened offenders in the
metropolis. Evil communications have, under .
any circumstances, a tendency to corrupt good
manners. In Newgate the destruction of all moral
feeling on the part of those who entered it with
any, was an almost inevitable result. What
else could be expected where a simple unsus-
pecting youth was doomed to associate with
some of the worst characters in London?
Escape from the contagion of such evil example
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as was there hourly set them, from the moment
they crossed the threshold of the place, could be
little short of miraculous. The worst language
was constantly heard, and the person who re-
fused to take part in the shocking conversations
of the vilest of the inmates, was persecuted be-
yond endurance. The leaders in crime were
constantly talking of their great exploits that
way; and as they were a sort of heroes in the
eyes of the majority, those who entered Newgate
comparatively innocent, came out fired by an
ambition, as they considered it, of imitating the
achievements of the worst of the inmates.
There, too, the mere novice was, in a few days,
instructed in the ways of crime much more
perfectly, than he would have been by years of
study and practice out of doors. The cases
were consequently innumerable in which youths
who went into Newgate without anything like
a propensity to the commission of crime,—with,
indeed, an entire horror of it, altogether irre-
spective of its penal consequences,—came out
with their minds so depraved as to fit them
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for undertaking the most daring enterprises, and
committing the most fearful atrocities. Thus
Newgate actually promoted objects the very
reverse of those it professed to have in view.
Instead of repressing crime, it proved a most
fertile nursery of it in its worst forms. Mrs.
Fry, of whose labours in Newgate I shall have
to speak presently, in her evidence before a
committee of the House of Commons in 1818,
has one short passage which of itself speaks
volumes as to the state of morals in Newgate
previous to the time I have ~mentioned.
“ Women,” she says, “ who came in weeping
over their deviations—some small deviations
perhaps—by the time of their trial or dismissal
would sometimes become so barefaced and wick-
ed as to laugh at the very same things, and to
be fitted for almost any crime. I understand
that before we went into the prison it was con-
sidered a reproach to be a modest woman.”

The same excellent lady says in another part
of her evidence, which was limited to the female
side of the prison, that there she witnessed the
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most dreadful proceedings. There were begging,
swearing, gaming, fighting, singing, and dancing,
and scenes too revolting to be described. Mat-
ters, it is unnecessary to say, were still worse on
the male side of the prison. It was when such
was the moral condition of Newgate, that Mrs.
Fry, who is an honour alike to her species
and her country, first began her philanthropic
labours in it. The reformation which she has
effected is incalculably great. The amount of
good she has, from first to last, accomplished by
her benevolent exertions within the walls of
Newgate, will never be known in this world.
Her’s was a quiet, unobtrusive philanthropy.
In her labours of mercy she shrunk from the
public gaze. How many hours of her life she
has spent amidst the physically and morally
repulsive scenes of the interior of Newgate, is
not known to the public. But I may mention,
having had it from the lips of one of her most
intimate friends, that for many years a large
portion of her time was spent within the walls
of that prison. Her’, indeed, was philanthropy
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worthy of the name. It was a philanthropy
based, as all true philanthropy must be, on the
religion of Him who ever went about doing
good. And her labours of love were as judi-
cious as they were laudable. She first esta-
blished a school for the instruction of the children
of the convicts, and then she undertook the care
of the female- convicts themselves. What an
amount of moral courage, self-denial, and patient
endurance, must have been necessary for the
accomplishment of such objects as this excellent
woman contemplated !

But though,’ by the indefatigable and zealous
labours of Mrs. Fry, assisted by other benevo-
lent ladies whom she organised into a com-
mittee, an incalculable amount of good has been
done in Newgate, there is still room for great
improvement. It will never be made what it is
intended to be—a place for the correction of
offenders and the repression of crime, so long as
the system of allowing the prisoners to associate
together is continued. They will necessarily

corrupt one another, and employ their time in
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forming new schemes for the commission of
crime, as soon as they have regained their liberty.
That they deem imprisonment in Newgate no
great punishment, if, indeed, it be any punishment
at all, is proved by the fact of so many of them
being returned within a few months of their
liberation. There are many instances on record
of criminals spending full one-half of their time
in Newgate, until, as they themselves say, a new
leaf is turned over by their being transported
beyond seas. Not many years ago, a youth
under twenty, was found in Newgate for the
thirteenth time. The separation of the prison-
ers from one another; in other words, solitary
confinement, is the only thing which will ever
invest Newgate, or any other gaol, with suffi-
cient terror to a criminal’s mind, to deter him
from the commission of crime. The solitary
system has been tried in other places, and found
most effectual. I am glad to understand that it
is in contemplation to resort to it in London.
I am satisfied it will be followed here, as in
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other places, by a very great and permanent
diminution of crime.

In Newgate, there is a stated clergyman
called the Ordinary,* for administering to the
spiritual wants of the prisoners. Divine service
is performed every sabbath-day in the chapel
belonging to the place: the prisoners are all
obliged to be present. The Ordinary whose
heart is in the work of endeavouring to convert
sinners, will always find scope enough in the
interior of Newgate for his most indefatigable
exertions. The inmates are of necessity pre-
cisely that class of persons who, of all others,
stand most in need of spiritual instruction and
spiritual admonition. But the most solemn and
affecting part of the Ordinary’s duty is, to admi-
nister to the exigencies of those on whom the
sentence of death is about to be executed.
This is not only a duty of an awfully solemn
nature, but it is one which, for its due perform-

* The Rev. Mr. Cotton is now, and has been for
many years, the Ordinary of Newgate.
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ance, pre-eminently requires a sound judgment
as well as warm Christian affection. It is one,
in the performance of which the Ordinary is
usually assisted by one or more ministers of
various denominations, or by some private indi-
viduals whose breasts burn with Christian com-
passion for the souls of the unhappy persons
who are about to be ushered into the presence
of their Maker. There lives not the man who
can more cordially venerate than I do, those
philanthropic individuals who spend so much of
their time in endeavouring to enlighten the minds
of those in Newgate who are standing on the
verge of eternity, in matters of a spiritual kind.
But I am afraid that their good offices are some-
times deficient in Christian prudence. I confess
it has always appeared to me a matter which
ought to be one of deep concern to Christians,
that almost all the culprits who are executed,
mount the scaffold with the most entire persua-
sion, that all is safe as regards their future desti-
nies. In most cases they have had only a few
conversations with their spiritual advisers, before
YOL. IL M
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they seem to be as much satisfied that their
absence from the earth will be their presence in
heaven, as that they are about to close their
connexion with all things below for ever. This
is a matter of such general occurrence, that
it has become a daily remark, that if a man wishes
to make sure of the way to heaven he has only
to go by the gallows. I am aware that the
abuse of a thing is no argument against the-
thing itself; and that though some men were on
this account to think lightly of the commis-
sion of crimes against society, that would be no
reason for not communicating spiritual instruc-
tion, and administering, within proper limits,
spiritual consolation, to persons condemned
to death. But I much fear that when the
cases are so numerous in which men who
have been guilty of the grossest crimes, both
against the Deity and their fellow-men, thus
ascend the scaffold with so entire a confidence
ina happyv hereafter, there must be something
injudicious in the way in which the duties of
a spiritual monitor are discharged. I am not



NEWGATE. 3843

without my apprehensions that men make their
exit out of the world, at the Old Bailey, with
the most entire persuasion that all is well,
whose minds have not been sufficiently enlight-
ened on the great matters which pertain to their
souls and eternity, and whose hearts have not
undergone that change which the scriptures
declare to be essential to salvation. To me it
would be much more satisfactory if, in the
majority of cases, I saw the unfortunate indi-
viduals who are doomed to die on the scaffold,
look forward to their appearance before the
great white throne, with fear and trembling. For
sinners of the greatest magnitude, as such indi-
viduals usually are, this, in my view of the
matter, would be, in most cases, a more be-
coming frame of mind, than the entire con-
fidence and perfect composure which are so
common, Death-bed repentances are prover-
bially doubtful; and I much fear that there are
many of those who mount the scaffold without
the dread of a hereafter, who would, were
their sentences to be reversed and themselves
M 2
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again turned loose on society,—be found to be
essentially the same persons they were before. I
am much afraid, in other words, that their con-
fidence is in many cases a false confidence, gene-
rated by the grievously mistaken, but best-inten-
tioned representations of those who have con-
versed with them on spiritual matters. I fear
that the mercy of the Almighty is sometimes
dwelt upon to the almost entire exclusion
of sin’s sinfulness, the magnitude of the party’s
guilt, and of the necessity of heartfelt con-
trition and brokenness of spirit to everlasting
happiness. That is not true Christian charity
which would, in such a case, gloss over the
culprit’s sins against his Maker, or only dwell
on them in general terms. Enlightened Chris-
tian benevolence would, while pressing on the
criminal’s attention the glorious truth that there
is salvation for the very chief of sinners,
seek to impress his mind with a deep sense
of the enormity of his own guilt. I know of
no spectacle in the world of a more awfully
affecting character, than that of a person about
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to be ushered into the presence of his Maker, with
the most entire persuasion that allis well, while he
has never had a single overwhelming conviction of
sin. That of the man who leaves the world with-
out any thought at all about his future destiny, is,
undoubtedly, affecting enough ; but itis not to be
compared with the case which I have just sup-
posed. I fear that those who are on the eve of
being executed at the Old Bailey, have, in many
cases, the language of < Peace, peace™ whis-
pered in their ears, before their minds have been
sufficiently impressed with a sense of their spi-
ritual danger. This is a mistaken leniency.
Surely if there be a case in which faithfulness is
required, it is in that of a criminal of no ordinary
magnitude, about to be ushered into the eternal
world. Let those whose Christian philanthropy
prompts them to converse with persons sentenced
to death, point out to them the all-sufficiency of
the finished work of Emmanuel for sinners of
the deepest dye; butlet them guard against any-
thing which would have tendency to inspire a
false confidence in the mercy of the Almighty,
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If I understand the theology of revelation aright,
it may be laid down as a general principle, that
‘where there are not convictions of sin, and bro-
kenness of spirit on account of it, there can be
no salvation. I know that there may be different.
degrees as regards the force of these convictions
and the depth of the contrition; but those, to
say the least of it, are doubtful cases, especially
at the Old Bailey, where these feelings are not
sufficiently marked to strike the mind of one
who converses with the doomed culprit on spiri-
tual matters. I am sure it can hardly be neces-
sary to say, that in these observations I have no
particular persons nor particular cases in my eye.
They have been dictated solely by the painful
apprehension which has arisen in my own
mind, from what I read and hear of persons ex-
piring on the scaffold, whether at the Old Bailey
or elsewhere, that the calmness with which such
persons die is in many cases the consequenee of
a false confidence arising from ignorance of the
magnitude of their own guilt, and the awful

enormity of sin.
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Perhaps there are few more affecting things
in the world than to spend with a man sentenced
to death, the last night of his existence. I have
heard from the lips of one who has spent many
such nights with unhappy men in Newgate,

statements as to their feelings and conduct of
' the most deeply touching kind. Occasionally
culprits are to be found who remain hardened to
the last. They have lived in the disbelief of a
future state of rewards and punishments; and
they cling to their wretched infidelity to the last.
There are others, who as they have lived in utter
recklessness of everything religious, never hav-
ing bestowed a thought as to whether - Chris-
tianity be true or not, so in that state of awful
recklessness they die.  But instances of either
kind are exceedingly rare. The atheist or deist
has his mental perceptions on religious subjects
greatly improved, when the immediate prospect
of another world is before him. The evidences in
favour of Christianity which he formerly laughed
to scorn, as no evidences at a]],’ now commend
themselves to his mind with all the force of an
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irresistible conviction; and he dares no more
doubt the truth of that religion, than he dare
doubt the fact that his days are numbered, and
that he is standing on the very brink of eternity.
The man who had been as thoughtless before
about a future state and his own probable desti-
ny, as the brutes that perish, is now the subject
of an overwhelming anxiety. Let any one stretch
his imagination to the utmost, and try to pic-
ture to himself what must be the state of mind
of such persons the night previous to their exe-
cution. However vivid may be one’s imagina-
tion, it will fall infinitely short of the fearful
reality. Perhaps the history of mankind affords
no example of the human mind being in a con-
dition so solemn and appalling. The wretched
party knows that he has but a few hours to live.
Conscience summons up from the depths of the
past, all the transgressions of the greatest mag-
nitude he has committed, whether against his
Maker or his fellow-men. To the latter he can
now make no atonement ; and even though he
may cherish the hope that his guilt is expiated
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in the sight of Him into whose presence he is
about to be ushered, yet this hope will not pre-
vent his feeling, in all their acuteness, the ago-
nies of remorse. The mind is, as it were, torn
by the conflicting claims of the two worlds; by
the claims of that he is about to leave, and those
of the world into which heis on the eve of being
hurried. He has relatives and friends: it may
be he has parents alive, or that he has a wife and
children. How must the thought of parting for
ever from them, coupled with that of the circum-
stances under which he is about to close his life,
agitate his bosom ! Never to see them more in
time, were of itself under any circumstances
an awfully affecting consideration ; but to reflect
that he bequeaths to them the disgrace of dy-
ing by the hands of the public executioner, and
that they can never recur to his memory with-
out the most painful feelings,—are thoughts that
give a terrible additional poignancy to his men-
tal distress. Then there is the thought of suf-
fering an ignominious death next day in the pre-
sence of thousands. That is a thought which
M5
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constantly haunts his mind and harasses it be-
yond all conception. Contemporaneous with
such reflections are his thoughts about the world
he is about to enter. Where the unhappy man
has no hope, what must be his state of mind in
the immediate prospect of eternity! I will not
dwell on such a topic : it is indescribably _terri-
ble. Even where he has hope, there will be an
overwhelming awe on his mind, at the thought
of being in a few hours before the tribunal of
his Judge. With a mind so exercised, is it to be
wondered at that the last night of one’s existence
in Newgate should be spent in a state of fren-
zy ? His brain reels; his lips are compressed ;
his tongue is parched with a burning thirst; in
his eye there is a vacant, unearthly expression ;
his complexion has a spectral appearance; he
is incapable of remaining for any time in one
position, or in one place; his hair stands on end;
a cold perspiration bathes his face ; the clammi-
ness of death is already on his skin; his whole
appearance and demeanour show that his bosom
is the seat of the most tumultuous emotions.
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The gloomy aspect of his cell is in striking ac-
cordance with the sadness of his soul. The lit-
tle glimmering light allowed him, only serves to
let him see the horrors of his sitnation. He feels
himself already as effectually shut out from the
world as if he were no longer in it. The silence
which reigns around him is awful. He might
almost hear the falling of a pin. His own hur-
ried breathing alarms him. He starts at the
scund of every movement he makes. His very
shadow frightens him. The bell of St. Paul’s
strikes the hour; his breast palpitates at the
sound, as if it were a summons to him to appear
that instant in the presence of his Maker. The
deep and solemn tones of the bell, made more
solemn by the awfulness of his situation, remind
him with a terrible reality that he has but a few
hours to live. When he can so far compose him-
self, he turns to his bible; that -book which
perhaps he has not opened for a long series of
years. The recollection of his youthful days when,
at school or at home, he had used at stated inter-
vals to read certain portions of the inspired vo-
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lume, rushes on his mind, and he bitterly re-
proaches himself for having disregarded its hea-~
venly precepts. He muses on these touching to-
pics for alittle, and then kneels down on his cold
floor to implore the Divine mercy. The picture
is altogether frightful to contemplate: it is no
imaginary one: it rather falls immeasurably
short of the reality.

It is true that as there are exceptions to every
rule, so there are to this. As before stated, some
men remain hardened to the last ; doing violence
equally to the laws of friendship and the claims
of religion. The very brutes themselves, could
" they be made sensible of their approaching death,
would betray more feeling than do some of those
unhappy, men who are doomed by the laws of
their country to suffer by the hands of the pub-
lic executioner. It may be in the recollection
of some that when Thistlewood and the other
Cato Street conspirators were executed in 1819,
for high treason, some of them into only conduct-
ed themselves with a brute insensibility to their
situation, thenight before their deaths, but that
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when on the scaffold, and within a few moments
of being in the presence of their Maker, they’
made wry faces at the spectators with a view of
making them laugh, and played the buffoon until
the cord encircled their necks.

And T have heard of others who, with nothing
of the spirit of bravado in them, as in this case,
have felt and acted up to the last moment of their
existence, as if on the morning of their execu-
tion they were only going to attend their usual
avocations. This was not, with the persons to
whom I refer, the effect of any miscalled philo-
sophical notion: it arose from an easiness
of mind which not even the immediate prospect
of death itself could affect. One who was an
eye-witness of the fact has informed me, that
on a young man being brought out for execution,
a good many years ago, at Newgate, he disco-
vered on his way to the scaffold, that one of the
laces of his half-boots was loose, and having got
the permission of the officers, he bestowed near-
_ ly a minute in adjusting it. In the course of
doing so, he found that he had missed one of the
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holes of the boot through which he should have
put the cord, on which he immediately undid the
whole and put the string quite right. The
young man had always been remarkable for
his attention to ¢ tidiness,” ashe called it. The
least disarrangement of any part of his dress,
though that dress, from his circumstances in life,
was always homely enough, made him quite un-
happy; it seemed to be the only thing which
ever disturbed the equanimity of his mind.
What a singular illustration this circumstance
affords, of the ruling passion being strong in
death !

The execution of a human being at any place,
and under any circumstances, is an occurrence
of an awfully interesting kind. One at the Old
Bailey possesses, from a variety of adventitious
circumstances which I need not mention, a pecu-
liarly fearful interest. The first preliminary step
towards it is that of reading, in the hearing of
the convicts, the sermon which the Rev. Dr.
Dodd preached to his fellow-prisoners imme-

 diately before he himself was offered up a sa-
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crifice to the Meloch of a sanguinary criminal
jurisprudence. This and other devotional ser-
vices suited to the awful occasion, being over,
the condemned party is shut up in the cell for the
night. If he can so far compose his mind, under
the melancholy circumstances in which he is
placed, as to close his eyes in sleep, he is
sure to be awakened at between four and five
o’clock in the morning, by the sound of thehorses’
feet and the wheels of the vehicle, which drag
forth from the court-yard the apparatus for his
execution. And what an awakening must that
be! Poets talk of the sound of the death-knell;
what are their images to this ? To awake, it may
be from a pleasant dream of a long and happy
life—and there are abundant instances of the
kind—and to find, that his first conscious im-
pression is, that the sounds which have dis-
turbed his slumbers, are sounds which denote
the immediate proximity of an ignominious
death,—is surely one of the most terrible situa-
tions in which a human being can be placed !
The very transition, in the supposed case, from
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visions of a joyful nature to a sense of the
party’s impending doom, can only serve to
heighten the awfulness of that doom. The
“heavy noise” caused by the -clattering of the
horses’ hoofs, and the rattling of the wheels
of the ponderous vehicle, employed to carry out
to the front of the building the materials out of
which the gallows is to be erected,—is regarded
by the turnkeys and other officers of the place, as
the signal for their rising from their beds and
performing the functions which severally belong
to them, in the affecting spectacle about to be
exhibited. Before six, all is bustle and activity
in and about the prison. About that hour,
Mr. Baker, a pious dissenter, repairs to the
cell of the prisoner about to suffer, and ad-
monishes him of a fact with which he is already
but too well acquainted, namely, that he has but
an hour or two to live. Mr. Baker then endea-
vours to take advantage of the awful circum-
stances in which the unhappy man is placed, to
impress his mind with the great truths of reli-
gion, and to urge him to improve the few mo-
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ments that remain to Him of life, in making up
his peace, through faith mn the atoning blood of
a Saviour, with the Being before whose tribunal
he is about to appear. Mr. Baker not only
admonishes, but prays with and for the unhap-
py man. Prayer is, or at least it ought to be, at
any time, a solemn exercise; but what must be
the solemnity which pervades a true Christian’s
mind, when he is interceding at a throne of grace
for an immortal spirit which he knows will have
a sentence of everlasting happiness or endless
misery passed upon it before two hours have
elapsed! The Rev. Dr. Cotton, the Ordinary of
the prison, arrives before seven, to administer
the sacrament of the supper to the unhappy
man, should he be disposed to receive it. Then
come the Sheriffs and Under-sheriffs, accompa-
nied by some of their friends who may be desirous
of witnessing an execution. A few minutes be-
fore the time appointed for bringing the un-
happy party on the scaffold, all those who have
been admitted into the interior of Newgate are
conducted to a part of the prison called the
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press-room, where Mr. Cope desires them to re-
main and make as little noise as possible until
the prisoner comes in, which is usually four or
five minutes afterwards. That is a time of
deep and awful interest, even to those who are
only to be witnesses of the dreadful drama
about to be enacted. Often have the hearts of
persons of the greatest nerve been known to
quail, and their limbs to quiver, while spending
these few minutes in such circumstances. There
is something in the deep gloom of the room, to-
gether with the massy ponderous appearance of
the walls of the prison, which are seen out of the
window, which accords with the sadness of soul
caused by the contemplation of the scene which
is on the eve of being exhibited. The prisoner
is brought into the press-room, and on being led
up to a table in the centre, undergoes the pro-
cess of pinioning. This is not done, as is gene-
rally supposed, by the executioner. It is the
duty always of the Sheriffs’ officers, who are in
this case the assistants to the executioner, to
pinion the hands of the culprit. Perhaps it were
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impossible to conceive a more solemn or af-
fecting spectacle than that of the procession into
the press-room, previous to the prisoner’s under-
going the preparations for his execution. The
Sheriffs and Under-sheriffs carrying their staves
first enter the apartment. The Rev. Ordinary,
whose appearance is remarkably venerable, fol-
lows; and last of all comes the unhappy being
himself. The preliminary arrangements in the
press-room for the execution seldom occupy
more than two or three minutes. The whole of
those present then form themselves into regular -
order, and move in due procession through the
dark passages of the prison towards the gallows.

There is something solemn and impressive in
the appearance of a funeral procession: how
much deeper must be the impressiveness, and
greater the solemnity, of such a procession as
this! There is one who acts a part in it who
in a few minutes will cease to exist. His con-
nexion with the world is on the eve of closing for
ever, and that, too, under circumstances of the
most awful kind. The Rev. Ordinary reminds
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the unhappy man of the fact, by reading aloud the
burial service of the church. Contemporaneously
with the first step the procession takes, the Rev.
Gentleman pronounces in distinct and sonorous
tones—*I am the resurrection and the life. He
that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet
shall he live; and whosoever liveth and believeth
in me, shall never die,” &c. Perhaps there are
not more expressive passages in the Scriptures,
than those which the church has selected as
part of her burial service. They have a solem-
nising effect when delivered with feeling and
propriety over the grave of a departed fellow-
being.* How much more solemn must that ser-
vice be when said over a living being just on the
threshold of eternity! The Rev. Ordinary
continues pronouncing the service of the church
until the Sheriffs, the Under-sheriffs, himself, and

* Let me not be understood from this as approving
of the funeral service of the church. I regard it asa
thing which is altogether unwarranted in Scripture to
represent Jesus as the resurrection and the life of all
who die, indiscriminately.
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the prisoner, reach the scaffold, when the voice
of the Rev. Gentleman is drowned amidst the
noise caused by the assembled thousands of spec-
tators. The prisoner then ascends the steps
which lead to the eminence called the drop,
whence he is to be plunged into the ocean of eter-
nity. The executioner, who before this time has
nothing to do with the wretched individual, now
takes charge of him, and proceeds to com-
plete the remaining arrangements necessary to
his final exit. The executioner places him in
the exact spot where the fatal work may be
completed. The rope is adjusted, the cap is
drawn over his head down to his chin, and
the signal is put into his hand. MTr. Cotton then
resumes the reading of the burial service:—-
« Man that is born of a woman hath but a short
time to live, and is full of misery. He cometh
up, and is cut down like a flower; he fleeth, as
it were a shadow, and never continueth in
one stay. In the midst of life we are in death:
of whom may we seek for succour but of thee,
O Lord! who for our sins art justly displeased.
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Yet, O Lord God most holy! O Lord most
mighty! O holy and most merciful Saviour !
deliver us not into the pains of eternal death !”
The signal is then given, and in a few moments
the prisoner is in eternity.

If one could suppose a man—and there have
been instances of the kind, though extremely
rare—if one could suppose a man to retain his
entire self-possession while standing on the drop
immediately before its falling, the thoughts
which .would under such circumstances crowd
“on his mind, would necessarily be of a most
solemn nature. To think that he is this mo-
ment in perfect health—it may be in the prime
of life—and that the next his body will be a
piece of inanimate clay, and his spirit in the pre-
sence of the Supreme Being ; to think that this
moment he is surrounded by his fellow-beings
on earth, and the next will be amidst the innu~
merable company of angels and the spirits of
departed saints, or else consigned to the abodes
of everlasting despair,—these are thoughts which
are surely adapted, if anything could be, to
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inspire the mind with feelings of the deepest
awe. Whatever may be the destiny of the man
who thus expires on the scaffold, how great and
sudden must be the transition he undergoes !
The spectacle of the execution of a human
being ought to be one of a deeply affecting na-
ture to all who behold it. It is so to every spec-
tator of a well regulated mind. To the vast ma-
jority, however, of those thousands who witness -
such scenes, it has nothing affectinginit. They
look upon it precisely in the same light as if it
were a drama got up for their special amuse-
ment. And rather than be deprived of the
sight they will pay for a view of it,—just as they
would for admission to a theatre. So early as
five o’clock on an execution morning, you will
see crowds of persons trooping from all parts of
the metropolis towards the Old Bailey. The
leading thoroughfares present continued streams
of them. They are, with very few exceptions,
the most depraved and the most criminal of the
population.  Their uproarious conduct, their
shouts of laughter, their vile expressions, their
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imprecations on themselves and on each other.
all show that in the scale of morals they are but
a few removes from the brute creation.

The scenes which used to be exhibited on the
scaffold, were sometimes of a most deeply touch-
ing nature, regarded merely in reference to this
world. One who was on the scaffold on the oc-
casion of an execution for a very trifling felony,
lately menticned to me that the unhappy man,
on reaching the eminence from whence he was
to drop into eternity, said he had just one re-
maining wish ungratified, and that was to get
one last look of his wife before he died. He
added he was sure that no earthly power would
have prevented her from being among the crowd.
As he uttered the words he looked eagerly
around on the assemblage. His eye, strange as
it may seem, did actually recognise his wife; he
kissed his hand to her, gave her a most benig-
nant smile, and looked up to heaven as if invok-
ing the Divine blessing on her behalf. He
sobbed out to the Rev. Gentleman who was pre-
sent to administer the last offices of religion to
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him, that he could now die contented; in less
than a minute his spirit was before the throne of
the Eternal.

Another instance of a very affecting nature,
arising also from the devoted attachment of the
prisoner to his wife, occurred some ten or twelve
years since, in the case of a member of the So-
ciety of Friends; the only one of their members,
I may mention as an act of justice to that excel-
lent body of men, who had suffered on the scaf-
fold for a century before. The unfortunate in-
dividual in question was executed for forgery.
Immediately before the cap was put on his head,
which, as before stated, is among the last of the
preparations for the awful impending catas-
trophe, he desired the Rev. Ordinary to take
from his pocket,—not being able to do it him-
self in consequence of his hands being pinioned,
—a farewell letter he had received the previous
evening from his wife. The Rev. Gentleman
having given him the letter, the unhappy man
raised it with his pinioned hands to his mouth,
loaded it with the most affectionate kisses, and

VOL. II. N
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then depositing it in his bosom, gave the fatal
signal, and in a few moments was in another
world.

Talk of the romance of fiction! Will any
one point out to me in the wide range of fiction
anything more deeply touching than the simple
unvarnished incidents I have mentioned in the
two cases just given? Alas! that ever the
laws or judges of England, should have doomed
such men to suffer an ignominious death for
offences of so trivial a nature !

Novelists would occasionally find excellent
materials for their works, in Newgate. I shall
only mention one strikingly romantic case which
fell under the personal observation of Mr. C—,
an acquaintance of my own. About twelve years
since, two men were executed for uttering a
51. note, knowing it to be forged. My acquain-
tance happened to be present at the execution.
In the course of an hour or so after it was over,
he chanced to meet with a person he knew, with
whom he entered into conversation on the sub-
ject of the drama which had been enacted at
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Newgate. Mr. C—— had been expressing his
regret at the unfortunate circumstance of two
men being doomed to lose their lives for the
simple utterance of a forged 5/. note: the
other treated the thing with levity, and indulged
in a variety of coarse unfeeling jokes on the sub-
ject. «Did they swing in excellent style? Did
their heels dangle nicely in the air?” he in-
quired. Mr. C—, in the first instance, reproved
him for his ill-timed jokes on so melancholy a
subject. This only made him worse. At length,
worked up to a temporary excitement, my ac-
quaintance left the other quite hastily, telling
bim, as he quitted the house in which they had
met, that he had better take care lest he himself
should share the same fate as the two unfor-
tunate men, before he quitted the world. Mr.
C-—— soon after went to the country, and did
not return to town for four months. On his
arrival, he heard that an execution was to take
place the following morning, but without being
_ aware who the party was. He resolved on being
present. He was so. About an . hour before
N 2
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the execution, he went into the cell of the pri-
soner, accompanied by several other persons. At
first he did not recognise the prisoner; but he
had not been in the apartment many seconds,
when the prisoner advanced to him, and ad-
dressing him by his name, begged to be allowed
to speak privately to him. The governor of
the place acceded to the prisoner’s request;
but begged him to be as quick as possible, as he
had now so short a period to live. ¢« Mr. C—,”
said he, “ do you recollect when you and I met
in the Red Lion, a few months ago? Mr. C—
answered in the affirmative. ¢ And the nature
of our conversation?” Mr. C—— said he did.
¢« Well then, that evening I purchased of a Jew,
and uttered the flash five-pound note for the
utterance of which I am now about to lose my
life. I have been most earnestly desiring to see
.you to express my deep regret for the improper
language I made use of regarding the two
men who were then executed. I am now about
to suffer for the very same offence.”
Of late, as I shall afterwards have occasion
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to state more particularly, there has not been any
great sacrifice of life at the Old Bailey. It was
far different formerly. From the middle of the
last century downwards to a few years since,
the annals of our London eriminal jurisprudence
present us with one continued stream of human
blood. The executions have often in the course
of that period been between fifty and sixty per
annum. The Bank of England alone could
boast—for there are parties connected with that
establishment who used to talk of the thing as
if it had been a matter for boasting—the Bank
could boast, year after year, of sacrificing its
thirty or forty victims to the forgery of its notes.
I know of nothing more painful in British his-
tory,—or which ought to make us more ashamed
of our country—for the sixty or seventy years
preceding the recent amelioration of the criminal
code,—than the fact of so many of our fellow-
men being offered up to the Juggernaut of a
sanguinary statute book. Laws are generally
supposed to be made for the protection of
human life: for a course of years it seemed as
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if our laws had been made for its extinction.
The destruction of life in this country, and in
the metropolis especially, was truly frightful.
The most trifling offences were punished with
death, Even in cases where, morally, there was
no guilt at all, and where, even legally, every
circumstance attendant on the commission of
the offence was in favour of the prisoner,—even
in these cases nothing would satisfy the Draco-
nian spirit of our criminal jurisprudence, but the
life of the party. Who can look back on the
execution of Dr. Dodd, coupled with a know-
ledge of the circumstances under which that
unfortunate man suffered, without feelings of
the deepest pain, and of shame for a country
that could have tolerated such things? Dr.
Dodd merely forged the name of a nobleman
with whom he was on terms of the closest inti-
macy, for a small sum to meet some pressing
demand ; and even this was done, not with the
view of defrauding any one, but under the most
assured conviction, that by the time the bill had
become due, he would be able to meet it, and
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consequently no one ever know anything about
it. Yet for this offence our sanguinary laws were
inexorable in demanding the life of the unfor-
tunate divine. Some time after came the execu-
tion of a poor woman, whose melancholy story
is so touchingly related in a speech for the mo-
dification of our then criminal jurisprudence, by
the late Sir William Meredith. She had gone into
a draper’s shop and had taken up, if I remember
rightly, a small piece of flannel, worth eighteen
pence, which she intended to pawn for as much
as would purchase a fourpenny loaf of bread to
save herself and her infant at the breast, from
starvation. What made the case of this poor
woman the more affecting was, that she was
young and beautiful, was an entire stranger to
erime, and had been in comfortable circumstan-
ces, but had been reduced to utter destitution
from the circumstances of her husband having
been seized by a press-gang, and put on board
a-man-of-war. Without entering into details, I
may mention that the judges of that period
seemed to have such a penchant, as the French



272 NEWGATE,

say, for human blood, that various cases of execu-

tions for stealing two or three penny tarts from
a confectioner’s shop, are on record. Not even
youth was any protection against the Draconian
spirit of the laws and those entrusted with the
administration of them. For the most trivial
acts of felony, mere boys were then doomed to
suffer on the scaffold. What must have been
the constitution of the minds of those judges
who eould sanction executions for such offences,
it is difficult to conceive. The very thought,
one would suppose, that such things should be,
must have made every one shudder in whose
breast there was left one trace of humanity.
And yet the judges of a former time could, so far
as we are aware, be parties to such transactions
day after day, and year after year, without one
single compunctious visiting.

But a better day has dawned on us. The
rigour of our criminal code has been greatly re-
laxed. ‘

It is a most gratifying circumstance that there
have been so few executions in London of late
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years, compared with the number at previous
periods. With the single exception of one un-
fortunate man who suffered in March last, there
has been no execution in London for four years
past. This happy diminution in the number
of executions is principally owing to the recent
alteration in the criminal code, which abolishes
capital punishments in the case of so many
offences to which they were formerly annexed.
The result of the experiment made by the legis-
lature as to the efficiency of secondary punish-
ments to repress crime—for I believe the legis-
lature only viewed the matter as an experiment—
has been a complete confirmation of the views
of those philanthropic individuals who, for some
years previously, had laboured with a zeal and
assiduity which exceed all praise, to soften the
rigours of our criminal code. I have here espe-
cially in my eye, the « Society for the Diffusion
of Information on Capital Punishments.” Cir-
cumstances have made me better acquainted
with the labours of this Society than the public
generally can be, and I should not be doing jus-
N5
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tice to my own feelings, did I not take this op-
portunity of expressing my conviction, that the
annals of benevolence afford but few parallels
to the purity of motive in which that Society
had its origin, and to the untiring perseverance
with which, for a series of years, it laboured to
promote its humane objects. It has always sought
to shunrather thanto court the publicgaze. If ever
a Society did good by stealth, it is the Society in
question. It has pursued the quiet and even tenor
of its way, amidst circumstances of a most dis-
couraging nature—so discouraging, indeed, that
nothing but the consciousness of being engaged
in a most righteous cause, could have supported
it under them. The great truth which this
Society has laboured so earnestly to impress on
the legislature and the country, is, that putting
out of view the injustice and inhumanity of san-
guinary punishments, a lenient criminal code is
much better adapted to repress or diminish
crime. The result has most conclusively proved
the truth of the position. There has been a
very great diminution in the number of those

|}
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offences which, previous to the last few years,
were punished with death, since the alteration
referred to came into operation. I intended to
have gone into details on this subject; but that
would occupy too much space. It is, besides,
‘unnecessary, as the parliamentary returns in
which the fact is established, are already before
the country. I may be told that this diminu-
tion in the number of offences, formerly capital,
but now no longer so, is to be ascribed to a
decrease of crime consequent on the improved
circumstances of the country, and that it is not
the result of the greater efficiency of secondary
punishments. There is one very short but very
conclusive answer to this: there has been in
the very same period an increase in all the
minor offences, in other words, to those to
which the extreme penalty of the law was not
before annexed. But, therefore, for the superior
efficacy of milder punishments, why should there
not have been a corresponding increase in the
offences which were formerly capital ?
 But the position that a lenient system of
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criminal jurisprudence is more efficacious than
a sanguinary one, is as much in accordance with
philosophy as it is with experience. The in-
jured party, under our previous Draconian code,
rather, in many cases, passively submitted to the
injury than prosecute the offender, when they
knew that his death would be the result of a
conviction. And juries, on the same just and
humane principle, hesitated to convict, even
where the evidence was quite conclusive. The
consequence was, that the offender often escaped
altogether. Heunce criminals, under the former
system, speculated on the chances of escaping
punishment, even should they be detected in
the commission of the offence. This, of course,
was holding out a strong temptation to crime.
Now, however, that the punishment is more pro-
portioned to the crime, the injured party have no
scruples in prosecuting, and juries unhesitatingly
convict where the evidence is clear. Criminals,
thérefore, now know that they have no chance
of escape in so far as the prosecutor or the jury
are concerned; they know that their punish-
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ment is certain; and the certainty, not the seve'-
rity of punishment, has always been found to be
the great preventive of crime. The history of
all other countries, as well as our own, in which
the effect of sanguinary and lenient punishments
has been severally tried, concurs in proving that
the latter is most calculated to repress crime.
The great argument urged by the advocates
of capital punishments in favour of the enforce-
ment of the extreme penalty, has always been
the necessity of an example. The facts already
stated, have abundantly proved that executions
have never operated in the way of salutary
example; and a moment’s reflection might have
served to convince any one that they never
could. The foot of the gallows is not the place
to learn oue’s duty, either to the Deity or to
society. The spectacle of an execution neces-
sarily tends to harden or brutalise the mind.
All experience shows, that the more a man
becomes familiarised with death, under any
form, the less he thinks of it. In the case of

executions for secondary offences, the mind of

1
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the spectator was always withdrawn from the
offence itself, to indulge in sympathy with the
offender,—he being regarded as a victim to a
sanguinary system of criminal jurisprudence.
Even when the executions are for murder, those
executions do not operate by way of example.
It is too notorious to be denied, that the utmost
levity is manifested by many of the spectators.
Numbers of them, indeed, attend those painful
spectacles with no other view than that of pick-
ing pockets, or otherwise practising their light-
fingered profession.

The scenes which were sometimes exhibited at
the Old Bailey when our criminal code existed
in all its unmitigated rigour, were of the most
shocking nature. On one occasion, about twenty
years since, no fewer than twenty-one human
beings were executed there on one morning,
and all for secondary offences. Let any one
only fancy that he sees all those unfortunate
persons suspended for an hour in the air, in the
midst of one of our most crowded thorough-
fares, and he will be able to form some idea of



NEWGATE. 279

what must have been the shock which every
humane mind must have received, who acciden-
tally, or otherwise, was fated to witness so bar-
barous a spectacle. It consists. with my own
private knowledge, that in some cases strangers
coming from the country, who knew nothing of
there being executions at the particular time,
have had their feelings so shocked by suddenly
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