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HQURS , HIGHWPHMEN

NEVISON: “SWIFT NICES™

Wuex Harrison Ainsworth wrote Reokwood, that
fantastic romance of highway robbery and the
impossible exploits of the Rookwood family, he
did a singular injustice to a most distinguished
seventernth-century hichwayman, John Nevison
by name, and transferred the glory of his wonder-
ful ride to York to Diek Turpin, who nev E'!'r awmned
“ Block Bess,” and who never did nnvthmg of
LI:H deind.  Turpin, by virtue of Ainsworth's glow-
ing pages, has beeome o popular hero and stands
full in the limelight, while the real gallant figwre
i= only dimly seen in the cold shade of neelect.
John or® William " Nevison, by some acecounts,
wans horn at Pontefract] in 1689, of * honest and
reasonnbly-estated parents.” Sometimes we find
him styled Nevinson, at other times he is “ alias
Clerk ** in the proclamations issued, offering
rewards for his arvest.  Oeceasionally, in the chap-
books, we find John :"-._ﬁ‘\rinnn and Willimm Neviton

treated as two sepapate and distinet persons, no
VOO, IR 1
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doubt beeanse the recorded adventures of this
truly eminent man were so widely distribted ovep
the country, that it was diflicult to believe them
"the doings of one person. But there scems to be
no reasonable doukt that one and the wsame man
was the hero of all these doings, as also of e
famous Ride to York. Of course it iz now hy
far too late to snatch from Turpin the false glory
bestowed upon him, A hundred romances, a
century of popular plays, have for ever in the
popular mind identified him with the Ride to
York, and with all manner of achievements and
oraces that were never his, Lied are brazen
and immortal ; truth is modest ; and the Great
Turpin Myth is too fully established to he
thoroughly seotched.

But let us to the eareer of Nevison, as told in
the pages of what few authorities exist. He seems
to have been a precocions hoy: precocious in
things' evil, Indeed we must needs regard him
as a wunderkind in that sort, for between thewges
of thirteen and fourteen, and when still at school,
bg is reported to have been the © ringleader in rade-
ness and debauchery.” He stole asilver spoon from
his father, who delegated the thrashing so richly
deserved to the schoolmaster, who seems to have
“laid on" in the thorough manner suggested to
Macduff. A vivid [JIﬂtI.I.ﬂ: Prﬂrﬁ!nta itself to us,
of Willinm (or John) occupying a sleepldss night,
rubbing the parts and mediating revehge, As
a resuli of his deliberations, he arose before peep
of day and, cautiously tnkmg his futher's keys,
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stole to ghe domestic cashbox and helped himself
th the ten pounds he found there. Then, taking
n shddle and hridle from his father's stable, he
hastened to the paddock where the schoolmaster
hud o horse out to graze. Saddling it, he made
off for London, which he reached in four days.
He dared not sell the horse, for by that meads
he might have been traced, so he killed the un-
fortunate animal. when within ene or two miles
of London.

Buying n new suit of clothes and changing his
name; he soop found employment with a brewer.
In that situation he remained nearly thres vears,
and then left suddenly for the Continent, in-
cidentally with £200 belonging to the brewer.
Holland was the eountry he honoured with his
presence, and there he found a fellow-mind in the
persoit of a young Duteh woman who,  robbing
her father of all the money and jewels she eould
lay hands upon, eloped with him.  They were soon
arrested, but Nevison broke prison, and with
some difliculty, made his way into Flanders, and
enlisted in the troops stationed there under
commnnd of the Duke of York, It is not to he
supposed that such a restless temperament as
his would allow him long to remain subject to
restrictions and  the word of command, and
aecordingly he deserted, made across to England,
anil, purchasing a hprse and arms, and * resolving
for the Road," hlosspmed out as a full-blgwn
highwaymsn, As his siginal hiographer prettily
puts it, he embarked upon *“a pleasant life at the
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-
hazard of his neck, rather than toil ““!i a long
remainder of unhappy days in want and poverty,
which he was always averse to.” Wha, for tlmt
matter, is not? Let us sizh for the days that
were, the days thht are no more, when sugh
adventures as the highwaymen sought were to
be found on every highway, A short life, so long
as it was a merry, was suflicient fer these fine
fellows, who desired nothing so ljttle as a gnarled
and erabbed age, and nothing so much as o life
filled with excitement, wine, and the smiles of
the fair. Those smiles were apt to lie purchased,
and generally purchased dear, but in that respect
the highwaymen were never disposed to be eritical.

Nevison's suceess, immoediate and complete,
proclaimed his fitness for the career himsell had
with due thought and deliberation chosen. At Hrst
he kept his own counsel and haunted the srowds
alone, Fometimes he went Ly the name of Johnson,

At this carly stage he met one evening on
the high road two farmers, whe told him if was
dangerous to go forward, themsclves having only
a few minutes before been rolibed of forty pounds
by three highwaymen, scarce more than hall o
miile off.

“Turn back with mﬂ,'l he snid, “ and show me
the way they went, and, my life to a farthing if
I'do not make them return your money,”

They accordingly rode hack with him until they
had come within sight of the fhree robbers, when
Nevison, ordering the two fagrmers to stand lehind,
rode up and spoke to the foremost of the three.
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"Hil"” said he, “ by your garb and the colour
ef your horse, you should be one of those I Inok
after, and, if so, my business is to tell you that
yvou borrowed of two friends of mine forty pounds,
which they desived me to demand of you, and
which, before we part, you must restore.”

Two of the men then made haste to ride off, *

“How? "+ quoth the remaining highway-
man. * Forty paunds; d—n me, is the fellow
mad P

“8o mad,” replied Nevison, * that your life
shall answer me, if you do not give me better
satisfnetion.'

With that Nevison drew his pisto]l and sudden-
ly :iu.IJ]:r:d it to the man's chest : at the same time
seiging his horse’s reins, in such & manner that he
eould not deaw either sword or pistols.

“ My life is at your mercy,"” ho confessed.

“No, said Nﬂ. ison, *'tis not that "1 seek,
bt the money you have robbed those two men of.
You must refund it."

With the best grace he could, the highwayman
parted with what he had, say ing his companiohs
hand the rest.

Nevison then, making him dismount, and
taking his pistols, desired the countrymen to
secure him, while he pursued the others. In the
gathering  twilight, as he galloped up, they,
thinking it was their friend, drew rein.

o .]am!-. 'said one to Juimn, “* why did you stop to
irgue with that fellow &

“ No, gentlemen," said Nevison, * you are
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mistaken in your man; though, by tokery of his
horse that I ride and his srms T carry, he hath®
sent me to you, to ransom his life, The ransof,
sirs, is nothing less than your shares of the prize
of the day, which if you presently surrender, yom
may go about your business. If not, T must have
a little dispute with you, at sword and pistal.”

Ome of them then let fiy at him,*bat his aim
missing, Nevison's bullet in reply. took him in the
right shoulder. e then ealled for guarter and
came to u parley, which ended in the two sur-
rendering not only their share of the two travellers'
money, but & total amount of & hundred and Hfty
guineas, Nevison thereupon returned to the
farmers and, handing them their money, went his
way with the balanee of one hundred and ten
guineas.

This, it will-at once ba eonceded, was *hy no
means professionn]l conduct; and was indeed, we
may say, a serious breach of the highway law, hy
whieh thisves should at any rate stand ba one
another, shoulder to shoulder against the world.

* Nevison, however, like o true philosopher and
a false pomrade, improved any oceasion to his own
sdvantage, without seruplp, You fgure him thus,
“rather of a saturnine humour, with an ugly erin on
his face, instead of a frank smile; but probably
you would be quite wrong in so doing. , At any
rate, the ladies appear to havg loved him, for we
legrn that, ““in all his pragks, he was very favour-
able to the female sex, who sencrally gave him
the character of a civil, oldiging roblber” Ho
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was alsg charitable to the poor, and, being a true
altiny n.li:i, he noever attempted anything against
Elwose of that party,

After many adventures, our William, ar John,
# the ease may be, one day secured no less a sum
than £150 by a fortunate meeting on the rond
with a rich grazier who had just sold, and becn
paid for, some eattle. e resolved to let the road
lie fallow, as it were, for & while, and to seek, in
A tempornry retirement in his native place, that
repose which eomes doubly weleome after a period
ol stremuous professional endeavour.

He was joyfully received by his father, who
still was living in the old town of Pontefract,
although some seven or eight years had passed
sinee his son had levanted and disappeared utterly
From the parental ken. He had long given up all
hopes of secing his hoy again; pond now he was
returned, 8 young mon of twenty-one vears of age,
and with a respeetable sum of money ; the savings
of & frugal and industrious life in London, accord-
ing to his own account.

Here is an ddyllie pieture: the highwayman
returned home, soothing the declining days of his’
father, and living as quictly and soberly as though
he had never empticd ‘n pocket on-the King's
highway !

After the death of his father, he left the quiet
existenct at Pontefract, and opened the second
part of his eareer upon the rond. e now so far
departed from his foriper practice as to hecome
the moving spirit ,in a numerous band whose
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headquarters  were long situated at Newark,
They particularly affected Yorkshire, and inspired
the drovers and graziers who used the Great North
Boad with dread.

At times, hﬂ'i‘i"-E‘:‘ﬂ!l‘, Tl wonalid FUnE: southwogl
arain, by himself, and one of these expeditions
fhsulted in the marvellous feat that made him
famous at the time, and should have kept him so
for all time. His well-carned lpurels, unhappily,
have been snatched by a heedless hand from his
birow, and placed on the unworthy head of Turpin,
Such are the strange vagaries of fame !

Nevison's all-eclipsing exploit ur{ginﬂted in A
four-o'clock-in-the-morning  robbery upon Gad's
Hill, near Rochester.

For some reason, Nevison appears to have been
particularly afraid of being recognised by the
traveller whom he stopped and relieved of his
purse en that May morning, and he immediately,
for the establishment of an elidi, conceived the
idea of riding such a distanee that day as tq make
it appear humanly impossible he could have been
ntar Rochester at that hour. He proposed to
ride to no less distant a place than the city of
York, two hundred and thirty miles away from
that ** high old robbing hill.” To the modern
commentator, writing with even pulse, it would
seem that, unless that traveller's purse had been
very well lined, the proceeds of the robbory
would not be nearly worth this tremendous
effort, after the taking of it.

It would seem that in Jeing o rash as to
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rob n taveller in the dawning of that May
day, he had indesd beci so onfortunate as to
hapipen upon some one who koew him; and
there was nothing else but fo put as many
miles a8 he could between the dawn and the
setting of the sun. 8o behold him, mounted u

hiz * hlood bay ' mare, salloping away for Graves-
end. He crodsed the Thames to Tilbury, and so
went, by way of Horndon and Billericay, to
Chelmsford, where he halted sn hour and gave his
gallant steed some balls. Thence through Brain-
tree, -Bocking, Wethersfield, Fenny Stanton,
Godmanchester, and Huntingdon, where he halted
another half-hour; and so, straight down the Great
North Road (but avoiding the towns) to York.
Of course he must nesds have had several re-
mounts on the way. It is unthinkable that one
horse could have performed sach o jowrney.  But
Nevison was no lone unfriended knight of the
rond, and, in his extensive operations, had ex-
cellentsfriends in different parts of the country,
who could help him on oeession to a good horse. |

Arrvived at York, he halted only to put up his
horse, and to remove the travel-staing and signs of
haste from his person, snd then made his way
to the nearest howling-green, where it chanced
thut so important a personage as the Lord Mayor
was playing bowls with some friends.

Nevison took an,ecarly opportunity of asking
the time, and was told it was just a quarter o
vight, Having done this, and thus fixed the time
and the ingident in the Lord Mayoer's mind, he

WViEL, [l 2
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was satisfied, and after-events proved the wisdom
of his flight; for he was shortly afterwards
arrested on another charge of highway robbery,
and, nmong those who were present, in an effort
to identify him with other charges, was none otler
than the early morning traveller upon Gad’s 1111

The wliki on that count was triomphantly
established. Nevison called his ¥ork scquaint-
ances, and the Lord Mayor was appealed to.  That
civie dignitary readily deposed to the faet that
this falsely-sccused gentleman was on the York
bowling-green on the evening of that day : and in
the end, Nevison was aequitted on all charges,

But the highwaymen of that age had a good
deal of the braggart in their mmpﬂautmn They
could not de a clever thing without taking the
waorld into their nmﬁdmu.. and so, heedless of
the danger to.hiz earcer, Nevison told the story
of the ride to delighted ears. Instead of heing
arrested on what was practically o confession, he
became the hero of the hour. The tll.‘l:: oven
reached the ears of Charles the Second, who had
fim presented, and, loving a clever rogue as he
did (and possibly with some fellow-feeling, in the
recollection of how himself had been a harassed
fugitive), pardoned him, and christencd him “Swift
Nicks."

Elsewhere, we resd that the robbery took
place at Barnet, and that it was thenee Hm:qnn
rde to York. The t;m-milnr, it seems in this
version, had set out fmm the * Blossoms " inn,
Lawrence Lane, in the city of London, and lost
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five hundred and sixty guineas on this monumental
feasion.

According to one account, this was “in or
nbout " May 16768; but it is difficult to fix tho
dates of many of the seventeenth-century high-
waymen's doings within a few years, and this
ol mrtuinl;,— appear to he an error, for it can
le proved that he bore the nickname * Bwift
Nicks " years befpre.  For example, we find in
December 10068 o proclamation  offering  £20
reward for the arrest of several specified highway-
men, ineluding Swift Nieks; and another in the
Lowdon Fazetle of November 18th, 1669, in which
“Bwilt Nix" is again mentioned, This pro-
clination is in itself an interesting and valuable
sidelizht upon the social conditions of that age:

WRITERALL, Naw 17k

His Majosty having been informed that divers lewd
and disorederly  porsona have oommitted great and
heinons Robberies, Marders, and Burglaries, imboldenad
thereto gither ont of hope to escaps the hand of Justios,
or by the carclessness and negligence in keeping due
Watches and Wards, and the pirsuit of them by Hue
and cry, or the concealment of thom and their Horses
by lun-keepers, Ostlers, nid others, and that some which
have been indicted for these offences, and others not
indieted but guilty of the same, continue their wicked
practices in gpoiling his good subjects, of which number
are said to bo Lewis, alins Lodowick, alins Clande de
Val, alias Brown, Swift Nix, slias Olerk, Humble
Ashonliurst, Martin Bringhurst, John Spencer, William
Stavely, Willinm Staneshy, Thomas Stanley, Nicholas
Greenbury, William Talbgt, Richard Wild, William
Connel, Nicholas Jumes, and Herman Atkins, are
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notorioualy knewn to be such, amd of one garty and
knot, ete. His Majesty minding to preserve all Hig
loving Subjects in their Lives and Estatos from all
Rapine and Violence, was thus pleased to order His
Proclamation to be issued cut, Commanding wll His
Bulyjescts and Officers of Justioe to use their endeavones
for the apprehension of the said persons, and all others
who have been, or shall be guilty of the offtncos afore-
said, that they may be proceaded againgt according to
Law and Justice, declaring His Will and Pleasurs,

Thatall Fostices tale Order, that due Wntohesmnd Wards
b kopt 1:}' Horase and Faot for the |.|1|,|I'|.'|!|L'|I'i:r-|1:|t|. of sucl
offenders ; Commanding all Vintners, keepers of Common
Ordinaries, Gaming Honses, Inn-keepers, Horse-keepors,
and other persons where such persons ghall b or resart,
to apprehend or cause them to be apprehendad, ste., or
otherwise thems=elves to ba procesded ngainst as far as
by duo conrse of Law they may, declaring that whoso-
ever shall before the 20th of June noxt, npprehend or
cause to be apprebendad any of the snid persons above-
named, and brought into eustody, und prosecute them
to a Coavietion, shall have a reward of Twonty pounds
for evdry such offender, and for every other notorions
Robber, Burglay, or Muorderor, the sam of Ten pounds
within 15 days after their Conviction, to be paid by the
respective Sherifl of the Connty where such convietion
shall bet had, npon the Certificate of the Judge, or under
the hands of two or more Justices of the Poace befors
whom they wers sonvicted.

And so forth, This official proclamation elashes
discordantly with the kindly, forgiving character
of the King's interview with Nevison. Of course,
there would naturally be all the difference hetween
a proclamation and a private act of elemency;
and not even in those days, when a King might do
strange things, was it possible, or thinkable, to
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giﬂ: 1 ]]igll'l.'l-'ﬂ.}'m:lm lihnrl,}* to rob as he pleased.
We may, perhaps, not without justification, sur-
mis¢ that this highwayman's eonfinued and
notorios Mti?it}f wore  out, the esasy-going
monarch’s paticnce.

Nevison was arrested on one oecasion and
Iodered in Wakefield prison, hut he broke out, and
was again holding up the lieges. At another time
e wis released on giving a promise that he would
volunteer to serve in our newly acquired colony,
Tangier; but he promptly deserted, Onee he was
thrown into Leicester maol, heavily ironed, and
& rict.l;l.' guarded ; so well-mlvised were the authori-
ties of his slippery character., Among those who
visited him in his cell was a friend in the disguise
of a doctor, This person, affecting to be struck
with horror at the sight of him, declared he was
infeeted with the plague; and added that, so far
as the prisoner himsell was concerned, he anight
iie and vy d——d for a rogue, and welcome ; but
a morg serious thing was that, unless he were
removed to # larger room, not only would he die,
but ho would also spread the infeetion over thi
entirn |:m:m

Nevison was very speedily removed to another
room, and the gaoler, implored by his wife, went
no further than the deor. The physician, mean-
while, came twice or thrice a day to see the
potient, und at last deelared his ease to be hope-
less. The highwaymian's body was then artfully
Puinted over with blue spots, and he was given a
powerful sleeping dewught. The physician was
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shocked, the next time he ealled, (o find Mm dead.
" An inquest was hurriedly held : the jury kecping
a considerable distance away, with vinegar-
saturated handkershiefs to noses.  * Dend of the
plague," they declared; and hurried home o
pake their wills.

The friends of the desd highwayman proved to
the local world the strength and fearlessness of
their friendship by claiming the body, and were
allowed to coffin it and remove it.  The coflin was
duly interred, but not Nevison, for he stepped out
at the first opportunity, and that very night, in
the character of his own ghost, wns robhing way-
farers, doubly terrifled at this * supernatural ™
FEAPPEATANCE,

It was not long before the whole story leaked
out, Then ensued perhaps the busiest period of
his career. The drovers and farmers of Yorkshire
were put under regular contribution by him and
his gang: the carriers paid a recognised toll, in
the form of a quarterly allowanece, which-at. one
and the same time cleared the road for them, and
offered proteetion against any other highway
maranders, Indeed, Nevison was in this respeet
almost a counterpart of, those old German barons
of the Rhine who levied dues on travellers, or in
defuult hanged or imprisoned them, The parallel
goes no greater distance than  that, for those
picturesque nobles were anything but the idols of
the people; while Nevison was sufliciently popular
to have, become the hers of a rural ballad, still
oceasionally to be heard in®the neighbourhood of
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his haupts at Knareshorough, Ferrybridge, York,
gr Newark, Here are two verses of it, not
perhaps distinguished by wealth of faney or re-
sourcelulness of rhyme :

d yooovaer lwar tell af that bers,
ald Movison, that was lis nnme )
Mo rode about like o bold bero,
And with that be pained great fame,

He maintadoed himeslf like o gentboman,
]'.I-l*ui:||u:|, he wna mn-ud to tha por

He rods about like & grimt hiseo,
Apd b guinod himseli favour therefor.

A eurions pamphlet survives, entitled Bloody
News from Yorkskire, dated 1674, and telling
how XNevison and twenty of his men attacked
fifteen butehers, who were riding to Northallerton
Fair, and engaged in a furious battle with them.

Ag an interlude to these more seriouns 'aiffairs,
there is the story of how Nevison alone, going on
n Hm:l:imrl}' r:xlm['[mun, met a eompany of canting
I]E'q‘[{ﬂ!"h- mumpers, and 1dh- vagrants, and proposed
to join their * merry " life’ Their leader wol-
comed his proposal, and indicated their course of
life. *“Do we not come into the world arrant
begears, without & rag upon us?  And do we not
all go out of the world like begears, saving only
an old sheet over us?  Very well, then @ shall we
be ashumed to walk op and down the world like
beggars, with old blankets pinned about us ¥ No,
no: that would be a shame to us indeed. Hate
we not the whole kingdom to walk in, at our
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pleasure 7 Are we afraid of the appwoach of
quarter-day ¥ Do we walk in fear of sherilfs,
sergeanis, and catchpoles ¥ Who ever knew an
arrant beggar arrested fordebt 7 Is not our meat
dressed in every man's kitchen P Does not every
man's cellar afford us beer?  And the best moen's
Yurses keep a penny for us to spend.”

As a preliminary to eleeting hine of their band,
they asked him if he had any fowre in his g,
Beeing his ignorance of their eant plrases, they
said the que:stjun was, “ Had he any money in his
purse £ °

“ Eighteenpence,'” said he, * and you're \\LL{!]I.L‘H:'
to it."

This modest sum was, by unanimous vole,
allocated for the purpose of a gencral booze, in
celebration of his admission. The ceremaony, the
“onge of booze,” as the historian of these things
tvl'.rrm!i,h, eonsisted in pouring a quart of beer over
the head of the initiate, and the captain saying,
“*1 do, by virtue of this sovercign liguor, install
thee in the Roage, and make thee a free denizen
of our ragged rc_tgim*ﬂnt, s that henceforth it shall
be lawful for thee to cant, and to earry a doxy, or
mort, along with thee, only obscrving these rules
first, that thou art not to wander up and down all
eountrics, but to keep to that guarter which is
allotted to thee; and, secondly, thou art to give
way to any of us that have borne all the offices of
tha wallet before ; and, upon ‘holding up a finger,
to avoid any town or munh}' village where thou
seest we are foraging for wictuals for our AITY
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that match along with us, Observing these two
tules, we take thee into our proteetion, and adopt
thee a hrother of our numerous society.'

Having cnded his oration, ,the captain bade
Nevison rise, when he was congratulated by all
the company hanging sbout him, like #0 man
togs about o bear, and making a hideous noise.
The ehicf, silMmeing them, continued : ** Now that
thouw art enfered jinto our fraternity, thou must
not seruple to net any villainies, whether it be to
eut o purse, steal a cloak-bag or portmantean,
convey all manner of things, whether a chicken,
sucking-pig, duck, goose, hen, or steal a shirt from
the hedge ; for he that will be a quier cove (a
professed rogue) must observe these rules, And
hecause thou art but a noviee in begging, and
understanidest not the mysteries of the canting
langunge, thou shalt have a doxy to be thy
companion, by whom thou mayest receive in-
structions,”

Thereupon, he singled out a girl of about four-
teen years of age, which tickled his fancy ver
much ; but he must presently be married to her,
after the fushion of their pafries, the priest of the
beggars,  The covemony gonsisted of taking a hen,
and having cut off the hend, laying the dead body
on the ground ; placing him on one side and his
doxy on the other. This being done, the * priest,”
f-:h‘l.n{l'ing ]]}', with a louwd voiee bhade them live
together till death did them part. Then, shakine
hands and kissing ench ofher, the ceremony of the

wedding was over, amd the whole sroup appeared
VoL, i, L
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intoxicated with joy. They could hardly, at any
rate, be intoxieated with booze, iff eightecnpence
had been all they had fo spend on liquor, and o
quart of that wastgd.

Night approaching, they all resorted to.a
neighbouring barn, where they slept: Nevison
slipping out seeretly before morning, and continu-
ing his journey. .

Butchers and Nevison were antipathetic, and
he and his gang had levied much tribute in York-
shire upon their kind. In 1684, two butchers,
brothers, Fletcher by name, tried to captupe him
near Howley Hall, Morley.

He shot one dead, and escaped. The spot is
still marked by a stone near Howley Farm. Not
long after this he was arrested at the * Threc
Houses " inn, at Sandal, near Wakefield.

He was at the time, and for long after, a
popular hero. The butchers, the graziers, the
farmers, the carriers mirht owe him a grodee,
but the peasantry dwelt upon his real  or his
fancied generosity to the poor, and ballads about
bim always commanded a ready sale. According
to & very popular example, entitled Nevisow's
Gfarland, he pleaded * Not Guilty ":

Ard when then he cume to the Bench,
“Gulliy or not Guilty," they to him did ecy,
M Mot Guilty," then Movifon fuid,

UI'm elear e'er finee the famo Dy,

That the K.I.‘IIE ilid my Pardon Grant,

I we'er did b anyong, nor kill

But that Flotehar in gl my lifs,

Twss in my Defenoe, T fpy fall"
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To edmmit murder in en-
deavouring to escape arrest
was ever regarded by the
hichwaymen as a venial sin; .
nsview not shared by the
low, and he was found guilty,
sentemoed  to death, and
hanged within & week from
his trial. He guffered at
Knavesmire, York, May 4th,
1685, in the forty-fifth vear
of his. ago,

" Ile was something stupid
at the gallows,” says the old
chronicler  (** probably
ironk," adds a Iater ecom-
mentator), * vet he confess'd
everything."

The older Nevison balluds,
which had some little literary
merit, ws well as quaintness,
to recommend them, have,
given place to  vilely re-
written verses that have not
the merit of truth or of rhyme.
This is how a typiesl ex- =

XEVIEIX S LIGE-IR0NS, N

ample goes : KoRK MUSEUM,

Oh ! the Twonty-first day of Inst month,
Proved an unforturmte day ;

Captain Milton wns riding to London,
A Dy mischuety be rode out of his woy,
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Hé eall'd at n houss by tho rosd-zéde,
It waa the dign of tha Magpis,

Where Nevison had boen drinking,
And the eaptain sem did be espy.

Then n constable T T sont ‘I'l,lq-r
And a constable vory soon came ;

With thres or four moes in abtondin,
With pastols eharged in the King's nnme,

They damanded the onme of this lara,
N H}' mamme Bt s Johnson,' m1:1 his,
Whan the mplun lusd hodd of hiz :-'Imu]rhrl
Baying * Nevisou, thou groth with me"

Ohb! then in this wery sume speoch,
They bastenod him fusi sway,

To u place smillsd Swinnington Biridgs,
A plice where e used for to etay.

They eall'd for a quart of good liguor,
It was the wgn of the Bluck Horss,
Where there wne nll sorts af attambancs,

But for Nevison it was L worst,

He eallod for a pen, ink, and paper,
And these were the wards that he said,

1 will write far some boots, sleoes, nnd stookings;
For of them I bave very preat pend,”

Tis now before my bord judgs,
Oh | guilty ar not do you plead ;
Ho smiled into the judge and jury,
And thess wers the words that he unid ;

“I'vo pow robbed o gentlman of two pooee,
I've nsither done marder nop kg,

But guilty I've been all my lifs time,
Ho, geotlomen, do as yeu will,
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“W's when that 1 vede on the highway,
I've always had money in groat store;
Amd whatever 1 took from the rieh
1 freoly gavo it to the poor,

“Bot my peace I huve mads with my Makaor,
And with you I'm quite redy to go;

Bo hore's ndieu! to this world and itd vanities,
For 1I'm rendy to suffer the low.”



JOHN COTTINGTON, alias “MULLED
BACK"

Joun Corrixaroy, commonly Tenown as “ Mulled
Back,” was the son of a drunken haberdasher in
Cheapside, who wasted his substanee to such an
extent in drinking with fellow-tradesmen of like
tustes, that he died in poverty and was buried hy
the parish. He seems to have been in every way
an improvident person, for it is recorded that he
left fifteen daughters and four sons. John, our
present hero, was the youngest of these. AL cight
yenrs. of age he was bound apprentice by the
overseers of the poor of the parish of Bt. Mary-le-
Bow to a chimney-sweep, and served his mapster in
the ﬂumney—sweapmg for five years. He then
ran away, for he was by this time thirteen years
of age, and considered himself grown up, and ns
fully informed in the art and mystery of chimney-
sweeping as his instroctor,

He soon aoquired the nickname by which he is
hest known, from his fondness for mulled sack,
morning, noon, and night. His earlier activities
were exereised in that inferior braneh of roblery
known as pocket-picking, which does not, hawever,

demand less skill and nerve (perhaps, indeed, it
a6
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'I'quil'i'l.'i!;tllﬂl'l:!} than was necessary in the nobler art
of eollecting upon the roads. He was one of the
most  oxpert ely-fakers and bung-snatchers in
London, frequenting Cheapside and Ludgate Hill
by, preferemee; and is said to have been so
successful that he stole " almost enough to have
built 8t. Paul’s Cathedral.”  This is, of course, an
nmiahle, but nxf.mvngant exaggoration; but the
cxploits of all heroes, in all ages, have been
similarly magnified, and why not those of * Mulled
wk LE ] |-|

Among the most robust and uncompromising of
the Rovalists, he remained in England to war
with the usurpers in his own way, while the
Cavalicrs hud fled across the Channel. His war-
fure was happy, inasmuch as it emptied the pockets
of the Commonwealth leaders, while it filled thosa
of himsell and his confederates.  If he could not
meet the enemies of the monarchy on the field, he
could, and did, slip a sly hand into their pockets,
and lighten them by many a gold watch and a
guines. Ono of his greatest achievements was
the robbing of Lady Fairfax s she—wife of the
famons seneral—was stepping from her earriage
inte the church of 8t '!-:[H:'lin. Ludgate, come to
hear a famous preacher of that age,

“ Mulled S8ack ™ was that day dressed asa gentle-
man. He did not often affeet the part, hl:ing n
homespun fellow, and subdued from essaying fine
flights by those easy experiences of swarming up,
the chimney-flnes. But on this day he was un-
recognisable for himself, in quiet, but rich dress,
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His associates were working with him,'and had
removed the pin out of the axle of her ladyships
coach, so that the heavy vehicle fell as it nenred
the church door, ** Mulled Sack ™ pressed lorward
politaly, to help her alight, and at the moments of
I|Il'u.-i- setting foot to pavement cul her wateh-chain
with a sharp pair of scissors, and gently removing
the watch itself—a handsome golfi one, set with
diamonds—escorted her to the church door, raised
his hat as graccfully as he could, and then dis-
appeared in the erowd.

It was not until, wearied with an inordinately
long sermon, she sought to diseover the time, that
she missed the watch,

“Mulled Back " was less fortunate in an
attempt he made to pick the august pocket of
the Lord Protector, His Wighness, Oliver,
by the Graee of God— Oliver Cromwell,
none: other—as he was leaving the lHouse of
Parlisment. He was caught in the attempt, and
came near to being hanged for it. This, put him
so sudly out of coneeit with the nrt to which he
had given his best time, that he determined to
forsake it for the sister eraft of lughway rolibory,
where a man was uynder no craven necessity
to sneak, and erawl, and ecringe, ot holdly
confronted his guarry, and with an oath, or with a
jest—entirely according to tunpnmmunl roidis
up and demanded or * quuLEhl-d, Or OVeT, 8 WAS
the fashion among the most lamboyantly politelul,
“begged the favour of,’; the traveller's purse.

He at first worked f.IJ.-E sronds in company with
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onie "l‘n‘r‘n Cheney, with whom, roblbing upon
Mounslow Heath, he encountered Colonel Hewson,
a warrior of thoso times who had by his military
wenins raised himself from the humble station of
a eobbler.  The Colonel was upon the Heath with
his regiment, riding some considerable distance,
away, but still within sight of hiz men, when the
two highwaynten robbed him, A troop instantly
gave chase ; Chengy desperately defended himself,
agninst eighteen, and was then overpowersd and
captured, but * Mulled Sack,” flying like the wind
upon his trusty horse, eseaped. Cheney was
severcly wounded in the aifray, and begeed that
his trial might be postponed on that aceount,
but, as it was feared he might die of his
waunds, nnd so escape hanging after all, he was
hurriedly —and no  doubt  also illegally—con-
idemined on the spot, amd hanged there that same
Cyening. *

A cortain Captain Horne was the next partner
“Mullwl SBack " took, and he too was similarly
unfortunate in a like affair with that already
deseribed.  An carly and ignominious fate seemed
to be the inevitable lot of those who worked with
our heroie pickpocket turned hishwayman, and
cither beeause the survivers grew shy of him in
consoquence, or beeause he thought it best to play
a lone hand, he ever afterwards pursued a solitary
career.

It was a successful ecarcer, so long as it was
continued, and affords an pxample to the young of

the substantial advandages to be derived from an
WOL, 1L 4
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industrions dln]_:nutﬂu-n, enthusinsm in the pro-
fession of one's adoption, and that theroughness in
leaving no stone unturned which should bring
even only a moderately-equipped young man to
the front rank of his profession. “ Mulled Sack ™
JJeft no umturned stone, no pocket {that was likely
to contain anything worth having) unpicked, and
no promising wayfarer unchallenged within the
marches of the districts he affected. And what
was the result of this early and late application to
to business ¥ Why, nothing less than the proud
admission made by his admiring biogyapher,
that “he constantly wore a watchmaker's and
jeweller's shop in his pocket, and could at any
time command a thousand pounds.” How few
are those who, in our own slack times, could
say as much!

He wore the watches and jewellery he had
taker on his rides just as old soldiers display the
medals won in their arduous campaigns, and they
implied not only the energy of the businegs man,
but the pluck of the soldier on the battlefield. As
the soldier fights "for his medals, so “Mulled
Sack " warred for his—aor, rather, other people’s—
watches,

His greatest deed a8 & highwayman is that told
by Johnson, of his waylaying the Army pay-
waggon on Shotover Il = Fully advised of the
approsch of this treasurve-laden wain, he lurked
on the serubby side of that ill-omened hill over-
looking Oxford—it was gver a placo for robbers—
and, just as the waggon started to toil painfully up,
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rose from- his ambuscade with pistols presented to
the hemd of the waggoner and to those of the three
soldicrs acting as escort.

It seems that there were also two or three
passengers in the waggon, but “ Mulled Sack " was
as wenernus as the liguor whenee he obtained his,
name, for he “told them he had no design upon
them," I

“**This," says he, *that I have taken, is as
much mine as theirs who own i, being all extorted
from the Publick by the rapacious Members of
our Commonwealth to onrich themselves, maintain
their Janizaries, and keep honest people in sub-
jection,” ™

The escort, never for o moment thinking it
possible that one hizhwayman would have the:
daring to act thus, and dreading the onset of
othors, bolted like rabbits, ’

The Bepublican treasure thus sceured Ly the
enterprising ** Mulled Sack ™ totalled £4000, and
Ly so mach the expectant garrison of Gloucester,
for whom it was intended, for p while went short,
Cottington was at this time but twenty years of
are,  Youth will he served !

It is sad to record a vplgar declension in the
practice of * Mulled Back.” He stooped to shed
blood, and murdercd, as well as robbed a gentle-
man., With the guilt of Cain heavy on him, he
fled to the Continent, and, by some specious
pretence gaining aceess. to the Comrt held by,
the fugitive Charles the Second, stole o quantity
of valuable plate. Returning to England, a little
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later, he fell into the hands of the sherift§ officers
who were keenly awaiting his re-appearance, and
. he was executed at Smithfield Rounds in 1656, for
the erime of murder, aged forty-five.




THOMAS RUMBOLD

Thosas Hovpornn, born about 1643, at Ipswich,
wias the son of the usual * poor but honest ™
parents, and was early apprenticed to o bricklayer
in that,town. But highly eoloured stories of the
wonders of London fived his imagination and set
him to run away from home hefore little more
than a quarter of his time had heen served. He
entered upon another kind of apprenticeship in
Lomdon : nothing less than a voluntary pupilage
with a thieves' fraternity ; but very shoretly left
that also and set up for himself as a hishwayman.
He would seem to have had a career of about
twenty-gix years in this craft, before the gallows
claimed him ; so it is quite evident he had found
his true vocation. A complete account of his
transactions would doubtless make a goodly
volume, but they are npt reeorded at proper
length. The earlier years of his highway carcer
seem to be completely lost, and the painstaking
Smith, instend of showing uws how he advanced
from small and timid successes to larger and
bolder issues, is obliged {o plunge into the midst,
of his life and begin with, an adventure which, if
it is not indeed entirely apocryphal, can only have
3
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been the extravagant and stupid whim of a very
impudent and ingenious fellow, long used to way-
side escapades,

Rumhold travelloed, says Bmith, from London
towards Canterbury, along the Dover Road, with
the intention of waylaying no less a personage than
Dr. B8ancroft, the Archbishop, who was coming to
London, as Rumbold had been advised, in his travel-
ling chariot. Between Rochestgr and Sittinghourne
he espied the carriage and its attendant servants
in the distance, and, tying his horse to a tree, and
spreading & tablecloth on the grass of a field open
to the road, he sat himself down and began playing
hazard with dice-box and dice, all by himself, for
some heaps of gold and silver he placed eonspicu-
ously on the cloth. FPresently the Archhishop's
carriage creaked and rumbled ponderously by,
in the manner of the clumsy vehieles of that
time ; and His Grace, curiously observing a muan
neting so strangely as to play hazard by himself,
sent a servant to sec what could be the meaning
of it. .

The servant, eoming near, could hear Bumbaold
swearing at every cast of the diee, about his losses,
and asked him what was the meaning of it. To
this Bumbold made no reply, and the servant
returned to the Right Reverend and informed him
the man must surely be out of his wits,

Then the Archbishop himsell alighted, and,
Jooking curiously around, and seeing none but
Rumbold, asked him whom he played with

“D—mn it, sir!” &xelaimed the player,
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v there's five hundred pounds gone.” Then, as
IFis Graee was about to speak again, casting the
dice once more, ** There goes o hundred more,™

“ Pr'ythee," exclaimed the Archbishop, *do
tell me whom you play with ? "'

“ With the devil," replied Rumbold. )

“ Anil how will you send the money to him = ™

“ By his ambassadors, and considering your
Grace as one of them extraordinary, I shall beg
the favour of vou to carry it to him." He rose,
and wanlKing to the carriage, placed six hundred
ruiness, in it, mounted his horse, and rode off
alomg the way he knew the Archbishop had to
teawvel; and, hoth he and His Grace having
refreshed at Bittingbourne, in different houses of
cntertninment, Rumbold afterwards took the rosd
to London a little in advanee of the enrriago.

Halting at a convenient PIm:[.L, and placing
himsolf on the grass, in the same manner as
before, he again awaited the carriage, this time
with but little money spread on the cloth,

The Archbishop again observed him, and this
time really helieving him to be a mad gamester,”
was about to make some remark, when Humbald
suddenly ericd out joyfully, throwing the dice,
“ Bix hundred pounds | ™

“What 1" exclaimed the Archbishop, * losing
ngain ¥ "

“No, by G—d!" returned Rumbold, * won
six hundred pounds this time. "1l play this hand
out, and then leave off, while I'm well."

* And whom have ysu won of '
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“0Of the same person that 1 left” the six
hundred pounds for with you, before dinner.” *

“ And how will yon get your winnings, my
friend ¢ "

“ Of his amhassador, to be sure,” said Rumhbeld,
drawing his sword. Thereupon, he advanced to
the carriage with pistols and drawn sword, and,
gearching under the earringe-seat! found his own
six hundred guineas, and fourteen hundred be-
sides ; with which forty pounds weight avoirdu-
pois of bullion, we are gravely told, he got clear
off. .

The incident is, without a doubt, one of Bmith's
own inventions—and not one of the best. It
serves to show us how entirely lacking in eriticism
he thought his public, to set before them, without
any eriticism of his own, such a tale, in which
a highwayman who certainly could in real life
have heen no fool, to have held his own so long
on the road, is made to act like an idiot without
any advantage likely to be gained by go doing.
We see him, in this preposterous story, taking
the trouble to carry six hundred guineas with him
and playing the fool needlessly, when he might
just as well have gone with empty pockets and
searched and robbod the carvinee with equal
STOCESS,

More easily to be credited is his robbing of
the Earl of Oxford at Maidenhead Thicket, Rum-

. bold was ne exquisite, having, as we have already
learnt, been merely a bricklayer's apprentice
before he assumed the crape mask, and, mounting
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a horse :;nd sticking a pair of pistols in his helt,
tool to the voad,  He often assumed the appearance
of o rough country farmer: but he was, at the
sagne time, E\.lwuyti n man of expedient. To say
of iim that he had ostlers and chambermadds in
lis pay, to give him information of likely travellers,
in but to repest the practiee of overy eminent
haml in the MHigh-toby craft. On the occasion
which led to his great exploit here, he had been
lurking for  somoe  well-luden  travellers, who,
luckily for them, took some other route, and he
was jusp on the point of riding moodily off when
twon harsemen rode up the hill. As they drew
near he perceived thst they were the Earl of
Oxford and & servant. That nobleman koow
Rumbold (how the acquaintance had been made
we are not told), and so it was necessary for the
highwayman to assume some sort of disgnise.
Here we perceive Rumbold’s readiness of resource,
i threw his long hair over his face, and, holding
it in hig testh, rode up in this extraordinary
guise and demanded the Earl's purse, with threats
Lo shoot both if it was not immedintely forth-
coming.

That nobleman was Aunbrey De Vere, twentieth
andl Inst Earl, the descendant of the old * fixhting
Veres ' and colonel of the Oxford Blues, o regiment
named after him, and not after the city of Oxford.
Despite all these things, which might have made
tor valinnes, he surrendered like the veriest woman,
antl submitted to the indignity of being searched.

Rumbold ritled him, arml at first found only dice
Vol o, 5



jo HALFREFOURS WITH THE HIGHIWAYMEN

and enrds, until, coming to his breeches pockets,
he turned out a *“nest of goldfinches ™ ; that "is
to say, n heap of guineas. Baying he would take
them home and eage them, Rumbold recommended
the Earl to return to his regiment and attend to
. his duty, giving him eighteenpence as an en-
couragement.

From these examples, it will readily e scen
that Maidenhead Thicket did not obtain its ill
repute without due cause,

A number of incredible stories of Rumbold
are told, both by Smith and Johnson, who seem
to have made up for the little real information
we have of his more than twenty years' career by
writing absolutely uneonvinecing fiction around
him. He was at last executed at Tyburn in 1680,
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Tuest is much ugeertainty about the parentage
and the career of James Whitney., The small
gquarte tract entitled Phe Jucobite Robber, which
professes to give a life of Whitney by one who
was nequainted with him, says he was born “in
Hertfomlshire, of mean, contemptible parentage,
ahout two years after the Restauration of King
Charles.' Bmith partieularises Stevenage as the
place in Hertfordshire, snd Johnson, who eopies
almost everything in 8mith, also adopts Stevenage.
Waylen, on the other hand, who wrote a singularly
gol snd well-informed book on the hizhwaymen
of Wiltshire, believed Whitney to have been a
son of the Reverend James Whitney, of Donhead
St. Andrews, nnd says the highwayman practised
largely on Salishury Plain.

The majority, believing in the Hertfordshire
origin of Whitney, fortify their statements by very
full and particular accounts of how he was
apprenticed to a butcher at Hitchin, We have
here an interpolated story of how he and his master
went to Romford to purchase calves (Essex calves.
were s0 famous that a natjive of Essex nowadays
is still an *“Essex cslf”). The owner of one

41
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particularly fine ealf “they greatly desired to
purchase required too much for it.  He happensl
to be also the keeper of an alchouse, ns well as
n stock-raiser. While the huteher and Whitney
were refreshing themselves in the house anid the
sbuteher was grombling becanse he could not
buy the ealf at what he considered n fnir price,
Whitney thought of an easier way, and whispered
to his masier that it would e foolish to give
good money for the eall when it coull be hod
for nothing. The buteher and Whitney thercupion
exchanged knowing winks, and agreed te steal
the ealf that very night.

Unhappily for them, a man with a performing
hear had in the meanwhile arrived, and the land-
lord, removing the eall from the stuble where
it had been placed, installed the hear in its place,

At last, night having fallen, master-utcher and
apprentice paid their reckoning and prepared to
oo, Leaving the house, they loitered about until
all wae quiet, and then, the two approacking the
puthouse where the calf had been, Whitney went
in to fetch it. The bear was resting its wearied
limhs when Whitney’s toueh roused it. He was
astonished in the dark o Teel the enlf's hair was
s0 long, and was still more astonished when he
felt the animal rear itself up on its hind légs
and put its arms lovingly round him. Mean-
while the butcher, wondering what could keep
WWhitney so long, began softly through the door-
way to bid him be quick.

Whitney eried out that he could not get away,
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piid  he Delieved the devil himsell hod lold

of him.

“If it 1z the old boy,” rejoined his master,
with a chuckle, “bring him out. 1 should like
tor 8o what kind of an animal he is,"

But Whitney's evident terror and distress soon
lironght him to the rescue, and the bear was made
to release her prey.

Before Whitney had served his full time with
the buteher, his master eashiered him for idleness,
Aflter some  little intervening time he became
lundlord of a small inn at Cheshunt. He was
over, save the author of The Jueobile Robler,
a pussionate sdmirer of good eating and drinking,
cepeginlly ot other people’s expense. The inn,
suys our author, was the * Bell " or the * White
Bear,” he would not be sure which, If the
“Bell,™ it was & sign he should presently make
a noise over all Encland ; if the  White Bear,"
n token that the landlord was of as savage a nature
s any wild heast,

As n mutter of fact, it apppars to have been,
the ** George ' ; but what significance may be
exteacteld from that I do not know.

The inn did not pay jts way on legitimate
trading, and the people of Cheshunt wondered
how Whitney could keep the pol boiling. Yet
they need not have wondered, while they could
seo miid hesr, three or four times a week, a knot of
roaring gentlemen, who sang, deank, swore, and .
vevelled, the landlord himself joining in, until
it seemued ns if the place were thronged with
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old Lueifer and his club-footed emissaries. These
puests were, in fact, highwaymen, as any one
might have perceived, from their extravagant
living and the unseasonable hours they kept.

At first Whitney had no hand in his custombrs'
doings. As the quaint asuthor of the tract already
referred to says :

“ It seems the conscientions Mr. Whitney, for
all he was a well-wisher to the mathematicks and
o friend to the tribe, did not at first core to
expose his own dear person on the rond; not that
any one can justly tax him at the same time with
cowardies, or want of valour (for had he been
as plentifully stock'd with grace as he was with
valour, he had never taken that employment upon
him) ; but he prodently eonsidered with himself
that at present he ran no Risque of hanging for
harhouring such people, and besides made &
comfortable penny of them: Whereas, shonld he
trade for himself, and scour the Highways to the
Tune of Dammee, Stand and Deliver, .he must
_certainly at one time or another make a FPilgrim-
age to Tybowrs, and swinging in a Rope he had
a8 Mortal Aversion to, because his Prophetical
Grand-Mother had formerly told him it was a dry
sort of a death.

“ But at last an Old Experienced Brother of the
Pad won him over to his Party, for, finding our
Inn-keeper to be notably stored with all those
_ingredients and qualifications that are requisite to
fit & Man for such a Voeation, he was resolved to
leave no method unattempted till he had made
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an ahsolute conquest of him. In order to effect
this, he represents to him the meanness and servile
eondition of his present calling, how he waos
obliged to stand cap in hand to every pitiful
Hascal that came to spend Six-pence in his house ;
that with all his care and diligence he only got n
little poor contemptible Pittance, seares sufficient
to pay his Bréwer and Baker, but on the other
hand, if he would be adopted into their society,
he would find Money come flowing in like a
Spring Tide upon him; he would live delicately,
eat and, drink of the Best, and in short, get more
i an hour than now he did by Nicking, and
Frothing aml wrong Reckonings for a whole
Twelve Month together.  That, as for the Gallows,
4 Man of Courage anid Bravery ought never to be
alraid of it, and, should the worst come to the
worst, better Gentleman by far than himself had
made a Journey to the other World in their Shoes
and Stockings,”

Thus, sdmonished, Whitney stripped off the
inn-keeper's apron, sold off his inn, and took,
to the road, where he distinguished himself among
the foremost highway gentry of his time, As his
biographer is fain to acknowledge, he proved to
have “inherited all the Courage, Boldness, and
Dexterity of the fumous Clande Du Vall and the
Golden Farmer, and the rest of his other noble
Fredecessors of the Pad.”

This admiring authority then proceeds to give
us an account of W]]it.nuy'a;: first ascotion, and tells
how “he encountered *a Jolly Red-fac'd Son of
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the Church bravely Mounted, with n larze
Canonieal Rose in his Ecclesiastical Hat and his
Gown fluttering in the Wind, He looked ns if ho
had been hung round with Bladders. Him, within
two miles of St. Alhans, he nceosts after this
. munner, ‘ Reverend Sir, the Gentlemen of your
Cont having, in all conscience, enough preachel
up the edifying Doetrine of Padsive Ohedienee
and Non-Resistance, and now I am fully resolved
to try the experiment, whether you Beliove your
own Doetrine, and whether you are able to
Practise it, Therefore, worthy sir, in thy name
of the above-mentioned Passive Obediencee and
Non-Resistance, make no opposition, [ beseech
vou, but deliver up the filthy Lucre you earry
about you.'

“Now you must know that this rosy-gilled
Levite had the wicked sum of six-score and ten
guinens ¢los’d up in the waistband of his hreeches,
designd as a present to a worthy gentleman that
lately helped him to a fat living (for you must
not call it Symony for all the world, but chrsten
‘it by the name of Gratitude, and so forth) but
ﬂ-a.]:t.ﬂ.in Whitney, wha, it seems, did not understand
any of these softening distinctions, soon ensel him
of his Mammon, but not without a great desl of
expostulation on the Levite's part, and, what was
more barbarous, stript him of his spick-and-span
new sacerdotal habit, sent his Horse home before
him, to prepare his family, and having bound him
to his good behaviour, left him all alone to his
contemplations in an nﬂjuini.ug wood."”
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e then met a poor elergyman in threadbare
gown, riding s sorry Rosinante, whose poor ribs
in a starved body looked like the bars of & hird-
cage. What would the typieal outlaw, from the
duys of Robin Hood, onwards, have done in such
s rencounter ' Why, he would have given the
o diving the new robe mnd some money ; and
this Whitnoy dif ; handing him four or five bags
of the hest, saying : “ Here is that will buy you
# dozen or so of dlean bands!"™  * Thus,” suys
the biographer, *our brave Captain  dispensed
charities with one haml and plundered with the
other,"

Ome day, patrolling Bagshot Heath, he met a
rentloman, nod desired his prse and wateh,

*“8ir," said the gentleman, “'tis well you
spoke first, for T was just going to say the same
thing to you,"

“ Why then” quoth Whitney, “are you a
rentleman-thiel =

“ Yes " veplied the stranger, * but I have had
very bad success to-day, for I have been riding up
and down all this morning, without meeting with *
any prize.”

Whitney, upon hearing this doleful tale,
wished him better luck, and took his leave.

That night, Whitney and this strange traveller
chunced to stay at the same inn, but Whitney had
s0 changed his dress in the meanwhile, and altered
his manner, that he was not recognised. He
beard his sequaintance of that morning telling

unother guest how smartly he had outwitted a
YaL. I, s
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highwayman that day, snd had saved a hundred
pounds hy his ready wit; and this revelation of
how easily he had been hoodwinked made lim
determined, if it were at all possible, to take his
revenge on the morrow. Meanwhile, he listened
to the conversation,

The goest, who had been told of the adventure,
roplisd that he also had a considerasble sum LKL
him, and that he would like, jf it were agrecahle,
to travel next day in company with so ready-
witted a traveller,

Aceordingly, the next morning they set forth
together, and Whitney followed, a quarter of an
hour later. He soon overtook thom, and then,
wheeling suddenly about, demanded their porses.

“*We were moing to say the same to you, sir,”
replicd the ready-witted one,

" Were you =0?" asked our hero; “and are
you of my profession, then * ™

“*Yes," they both chorusel.

“If you arve,” said Whitney, * 1 suppose you

.remember the old proverh, * Two of a trade ean
never agree *; &0 you muost not expeet any favour
on that score. Buat to be plain, gentlemen, the
trick will do no longer: 1 know you very well,
and must have your hundred pounds, sir; and
your *considerable sum.’ sir,” turning to the
other: “let i ba what it will, or I shasll muke
liold to send & brace of bullets through each of
your heads., You, Mr. Ilighwayman, should have
kept your secret a ljtile longer, and not have
boasted so soon of having dutwitted o thief, There
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is now nothing for vou to do but to deliver or
die 1 "

These terrible words threw them into a sad
state of consternation. They were unwilling
enough to lose their money, but even more
unwilling to forfeit their lives; thoerefore, of two
evils they promptly choss the least, and ﬂﬁigri.l:;d
their wenlth. *

Whitnoy then met on llounslow Ileath, one
Mr. Hull, a notorious usurer, who lived in the
Stramd. 1To could hardly have chosen n wreteh
more in love with money, and therefore less
willing to part with it. When the dreadful
words, " 8tand amd deliver!™ were spoken, he
trembled like a paralyvtic and began arguing that
he was a very poor man, had a large family of
children, and would be utterly ruined if the
highwayman were so hard-hearted as to take his
money., Hesides, it was a most illegal, also
dangerous, setion, to steal ; to say nothing of the
moral obliquity of those who did so.

“You dog in a doublet,” 41'::I:,Enillmd the now
angered Whitney, “do you pretend to preach
mmality to an honester man than vourself, You
make n prey of all mankind, and grind to death
with eight and ten per cent.  This onee, however,
sir, I shall oblize you to lend me what you have,
without hond, consequently without interest: so
make no more words,"

The usurcr therenpon reluctantly produced
cighteen guineas, and banded them over with an
ill grace, scowling d.u.rklj at the highwayman,
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and telling him he hoped one day to have the
pleasure of secing him riding up Holborn Hill,
back wards.

It was o foolish thing to remind a gentloman
of the rosd that he would probably some day be
an ocoupant of the eart, travelling to Tybwem.
Whitney had alrendy turned to go when these
words fell upon his ear ; but he now turned back,
thoroughly enraged. :

# Now, vou old rogue,” said he, *let me seo
what a fizure a man makes when he rides havck-
wards, and let me have the pleasure, nt least, of
beholding you first in that posture.”’

With that, he pulled Hull off his horse, and
then setting him on the animal's back again, [ace
to tail, tied his legs together, and then gave tho
horse two or three cuts, 20 that it eantered smartly
away and never stopped until Hounslow was
reached ; where the people, who knew the money-
lender well and liked him little, had a hearty
laugh at his expense before they untied him,

Whitney always affected to appear generous
and noble, Meeting one day with a gentleman
named Long, on Newmarket Heath, and having
robbed him of a hundred pounds in silver, which
he found in the traveller’s portmanteau, tied up
in & great bag, the gentleman told him he had o
great way yet to go, and, as he was unknown
upon the rosd, was likely to suffer great in=
convenience and hardship, if he had not at least
some small sum.  Would he not give him back a
trifle, to meet his travelling expenses ?
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Whitney opened the bag of silver, and held
it out at arm's length towards him, saying : * Hers,
take what you have occasion for.”

Mr. Long then put in his hand, and took out a
hardful, as much as he could hold ; to which
Whitney mule no sort of ohjection, but only said,
with n lsugh: *“I thought you would have had
mare conscience.”

Smith tells a long story of how Whitney and
his band one day met a well-known preacher, a
Mr. Wawen, lecturer at Greenwich Church, and,
casing  him of his purse, made him preach o
sermon on the subject of thieving. A very similar
story isiold of Sir Gosselin (FJoscelin) Denville and
his outlaws, who in the reign of Edward the
Second did surprising things nll over England, not
least smong them the waylaying and robbing of o
Dominican monk, Bernard Sympson by name, jn o
woml between Henley-on-Thames and Marlow,
and afterwards eompelling him to preach a sermon
to like effect, Captain Dudley is said to have done
the same ; and indeed, whether if were the slitting
of o weasand (" eonper gorge, par ma fop," as
Pistol might say), the taking of a purse, or the
kissing a pretty woman, the highwaymen of old
wore all-round oxperts. But that they should
huve so insatinble a taste for * firstly, secondly,
amd thirdly, and then finally, dear brethren,” 1
will mot believe, Some aneient traditional high-
way robber onee did so much, no doubt, and the
freak hos been duly fatheped on others of later
generations : just ns the antigue jests at the
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expense of College dons at Oxford and Cambridge
are furbished up snew to fit the present age.

The Beverend Mr, Wawen responded as well
as he could manage to Whitney's invitation, and,
whether it be genuine or a sheer invention of
Alexander SBmith's, it is certainly ingenious, and
much better reading than that said to have been
preached by the Dominican momk, some three
hundred and fifty yesrs carlier,

“ Gentlemen,'" began the Fecturer from Greon-
wich church, *my text is THEFT; which, not to
be divided into sentences or syllables, being but
one word, which itsell is ouly a monosyllable,
necessity therefore obliges me to divide it into
letters, which I find to be these five, T. H, E. F. T,
Theft. Now T, my beloved, is Theological ; I is
Historieal ; E is Exegetieal ; T is Figurative ; and
T is Tropological,

Y Now the theological part of my text is in two
portions, firstly, in this world, and secondly, in the
world to come, In this world, the effects it works
are T, tribulation ; H, hatred ; E, envy; F, fear,
and T, torment. " For what grenter tribulation ean
befall & man than to be debarred from sweet liberty,
by & close confinement in a nasty prison, which
miist needs be o lu:rfeizt roprosentation of the Iron
Age, since nothing is heard there but the jingling
of shackles, bolts, grates, and keys; these last, my
beloved, as large as that put up for & weathercock
on 8t. Peter's steeple in Cornhill.

* However, I must own that you highwaymen
may be a sort of Christians whilst under this tribu-
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lation, beeause ye are a kind of martyrs, and suffer
really for the truth. Again, ye have the hatred of
all honest people, ns well as the envy of gaolers if
you go under their jurisdietion without money in
your pockets. 1 am sure all of your profession
are vory sensible that a gaoler expects, not only to
distil money out of your irregularities, but also to
grow fat by your curses; wherefore his ears are
stoppeed to the eries of others, s God's are to his,
and good reason too ; for, lay the life of a man in
one seale, and his fees in the other, he would lose
the first-tn ohtain the second.

* Next, ye are always in as mueh fear of being .
apprehended as poor tradesmen in debt are of the
Serjeant, who goes muffled like s thief too, and
always earries the marks of one, for he steals upon
a man cowardly, plucks him by the throat, and
makes him stand till he fleeces him. Only the
thief is more valiant and the honester man of
the two.

* And-then, when ye are apprehended, nothing
but torment ensues ; for when yeare once clapt up
in gaol, as 1 have hinted before, vou soon come
under the hangman's elutehes, and he hangs you
up, like so many dogs, for using those scaring
words, * Stand and deliver!”®

“The effeet which theft works in the world to
come is eternal, and there is no helping it. 1
shall therefore proceed to the historieal part of my
text, which will prove, from ancient history, that
the art of Theft is of some antiquity, inassmuch az
that Paris stole Helen, Theseus stole Ariadne, and
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Jason stole Medea. However, antiquity onght to
be no ples for vice, since laws, both Divine and
human, forbid base actions, especially theft. For
history again informs us that Sciron was thrown
headlong into the sea for thieving: Cacus was
killed by Hercules : Bisyphus was cut in picces;
Brunellus was hanged for stealing the ring of
Angelicus ; and the Emperor Frelleriek the Third
condemmned all thieves to the galleys.

“The Exegetical part of iy text is a sorl of
gommentary on what was first snid, when 1 sef
forth that your transgressions were a hpeach of
hoth divine and humane ordinanees, which are
utterly repugnant to all manner of theft ; where-
fore, if ye are resolved to pursue these courses
still, note, my respeet is such to you, although
you have robbed me, that if you ean but keep
yougselves from being ever taken, I'll engage to
keep you always from being hanged.

“The figurative part of my text is still to be
set forth. Though 1 eall you ° gentleqpen,” yet
in my heart I think ye to be all rogues; but I
mollify my spleen by a Chorientisnins, which is n
figure or form of speech mitigating hard mattoers
with pleasant words.  Thus, n eertain man
being apprehended, and brought before Alexander
the Great, King of Macedon, for railing against
him, and being demanded by Alexander why
he and his company had so done, he made answer:
‘Had not the wine been all drunk, we hal
gpoken much worse.,”  Whereby he signified that
those words pmmerfe:l rather from wine than
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maliee, by which free and pleasant confession
he assuaged Alexander's great displeasure, and
obtained remission.

** But now, eoming to the Tropologieal part of
my text, which signifies drawing a word from
its proper and genuine signification to another
sense, 08, in ealling you most famous thieves; 1
desire your modt serious attention, and that you
will embrace this exhortation of St. Paul the
aposile. *Let him that stole, steal no more.
Or else the letters of my text point towards a
tragical, conclusion; for T, ‘take care;' H,
“hanging:" E, *ends not'; F, *lelony:' T,
“at Tyburn.'"

The parson having ended his sermon, which
some of Whitney's gang took down in shorthand,
they were so well pleased with what he had
presched, that they were comtented to pay him
tithes ; =6, eounting over the money they had
taken [rom him, and finding it to be just ten
pounds, they gave him ten shillings for his pains,
and then rode away 1o seck whom they might
next devour,

e then met Lord L—— shortly afterwards,
near  London, and robbed him  single-handed.
Kunwing that his lordship moved in close attend-
ance upon the King, William the Third, and
porhnps being keenly conscious that the many
serious robberics committed by himsell and his
men were drawing the net uncomfortably close
around them, he :|11.|ui:'- an r:ﬂ"r'r to compound with
the authorities.  He said if the King would give

VL, 1L T
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him an indemnity for past offences, he would
bring in thirty of his gang, for military serviee in
Flanders. Bo saying, he whistled, and, guite in
the Roderick Dhu style, twenty or thirty mounted
bhandits at once appeared.

Whitney, having thus given proofs of his
words, continued that, if the King refused his
offer, His Majesty might send a troop of Dutch-
men to apprehend him and his, but they would
find it a hard task to take ahy, and that he and
his men would stand on their defenee, sond bid
them deliance, ;

There is little or nothing of the * Jacobite
Robber ™ in the stories told of Whitney; but it
geems to have been fully recognised that he was o
gomewhat belated adherent of James the Sceond.
He gathered around him a gang that varied in
numbers according to circumstances, but was
occasionally about thirty strong. These he was
enabled by his superior eourage and resource to
captain; and with the imposing mounted foree

Ahey presented, he laid many important and wealthy

personages under eontribution near London, 1
was doubtless his gang that stopped and robled
the great Duke of Marlborough of five hundred
gmnﬂaa. near London Uolney, on the night of
Aungust 23rd, 1692, and as a Jacobite, Whitney
would be particularly pleased at the doing of it.
Itis almost equally certain that the numerous other
rich hauls about that time on the 8t Albans rond
were the handiwork of Whitney's party, On
December 6th, 1692, there was a pitched battle
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between Whitney's force and a troop of dragoon
patrols, near Barnet. One dragoon was killed,
and severn] wounded, and Whil_n{!}' is most eir-
cumstantinlly said to have then been captured ;
but as an oven more eircumstantial seeount tells
us, with a wealth of detail, how he was finally®
captured in Bighopsgate Btreet, on December 31st,
this eannot be altogether correet.

Was it, we w_-::ndm", his prﬂfﬁm&d Jacohite
views that made many travellers so good-humoured
with him as they are said to have been when he
lightened their pockets # A fellowship in political
views does not in our own days necessarily make a
stranger free of our purse, Whitney, for example,
meeting Bir Richard B—— between Btafford and
Newport, accosted him with a “ How now?
whither away ¢ "

“To London," replied the knight; whereupon
Whitney troubled him for £4,

Then, much to our surprise, we read of Sir
Richardy who appears to have known Whitney
very well by sight, saying, "SCaptain, I'll give
you A breakfast, with a fowl or two." It would
have come mere naturally to read that he offered
to give him in charge! .

Whitney politely declined, but said he would
drink to the knight's health then and there; and,
halting & passing waggon, broached a cask out of
it on the spot.

In spite of a confliet of testimony, it seems to
be clearly established that Whitney was finally
captured on December B1st, 1602. He appesrs to
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have at some carlier time been (aken, after a
desperate fight with a “bagonet,” and lodged in
Newgate, whenee he broke out with a four-pounsd
weight on each leg. On this Inst oceasion he
made a determined resistance at the door of the
house in which he was beset, fighting for over an
hour with the officers and the mob, Most of his
rang were afterwards eaptured ; in::'hlr.lin;;n. livery-
stable keeper, o goldsmith, and & man-milliner.
Whitney appears to have been a man of
medium height, to have had a seavred face, nnd to
have lost one thumb: sliced off, probably, in one
of his encounters with the patrols.
He endenvoursd to purchase his Lilierty by
“ offering to discover his aceomplices, and those
that give notiee where and when money is con-
veyed on the rond in coaches and waggons'
This, offer was not accepted, and the order woent
forth that he was to be hanged at the Maypole in
the Birand. Then he shifted his ground to inelude
more startling secrets that he was ready to divalge,
S if he may have his pardon.” Jacobite plots
were the commonplaces of that day., King James
was not greatly liked by even the most ardent
Jacobite, but King William was detested, amd
even those who had placed William on the throne
. did so merely as & politienl expedient. Thus the
personally unpopular King was for ever harassed
with plots hatched to assassinate him; and when
Whitney hinted, not obseurely, that he could tell
terrible tales if he would, it was thought advisable
to have the highwayman ofit in » sedan-chair and
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te take him to Kensington, under escort, that he
might be examined, touching these plots, But
it was soon discovered that he really knew nothing
anil that his idle * confessions "' and * revelations "'
had no basis in fact,

e was not content to remain in Newgate
in worn and shabby clothes,

“ Lo had his taylor,” says Luttrell, ** make
him a rich embroidered suit, with perug and
hat, worth £100: bt the keoper refused to let
him wenr them, heeause they wonld disguise him
from bweige koown."

That somewhat obscure phrase seems to mean
that Whitneyr intended, under cover of his fine
now suit, to make s dash for liberty.

His execution was finally fixed for Febroary 1st,
1683, at Porter's Block, Smithfield. He made a
very proper and s singularly restrained apd
woll-chosen speceh at the Futal spot :

“1 have lwen o very great offender, hoth against
God and my country, by transgressing all laws,
human and divine, I believe thege is not one here
present but has often heard my name before my
confinement, and lhave seen a large eatalogue
of my crimes, which have, been made public
singe. Why should I then pretend to vindicate
a life stpined with deeds of violenes? The
sentenes passed on me is just, and I can see
the footsteps of Providenee, which I had before
profanely lsughed at, in my apprehension and
conviction, 1 hope the sense which I have of
these things has enabled me to make my peace
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with Heaven, the only thing that is now of any
concern to me. Join in your prayers with me,
my dear countrymen, that God will not lorsake
me in my lest moments,"

“He seem to dye very penitent,” saye the
original chronieler of these things: “and was an
hour and s halfe in the cart before leing
turned off."



TWM SHON CATTI

A siwaunar charnetor, half mythical, and his
exploits almost wholly so, is Twm Shon Catti; a
prankish ereature whom, nevertheless, the people
of Carmgrthenshire and Cardiganshire will not
willingly let die.

Twm, it need hardly be said, was a Welshman.
iz name, duly translated [rom ﬂj.'mmeg irto
English, means “ Tom John Kate,"” ie. * Tom,
the son of Kate.,” Who was his other parent
remains & matter of uncertainty, but he is thought
to have been a local magnate, 8ir John Wynne of
Gwydir, Kate, his mother, was o eountry girl, of
Tregaron, pnd Twm himself was born apparently
about the third quarter of the seventeenth
century ; that is to say, if the half sprite and half
human being of the legends ean be said to belong
to any easily-ascertained span of years. Some
of his exploits certainly seem to belong to a later
Period.

But however that may be, he is yet the hero of
a very wide countryside, in which any peasant is
still able to give a very fair biography of him to
the passing stranger, and is also quite competent
to show him Twm's cdve, in Dinas Hill, or

Form
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“ Llidinsrd-v-Ffin," overlooking the river Towy,
near Ystrad Ffin, Composed in equal parts of
Will-o"-Wisp, Dick Turpin (the idealised Turpin
of legend, not the eowardly brute of eold-drwn
fact), and Bobin Hood, his carcer is one of marvels,
Horse-thief, highwayman at one time and out-
witter of highwaymen at another, special provi-
dence to the deserving, and scourge of the wicked,
he always comes successfully out of encounters
and difficultics. If for r.]:l.lllf:"]'I-H.I.*bulizlrif.j.r alomne, lue
might reasonably be held mythical,

Starting in life ns a farmer’s boy, he after-
wards found a plaee in the service of the loeal
lord of the manor, in which his Puck-like pranks
were lirst developed. As the secret of his hirth
was more or less an open one, these eseapades
were not often visited with the punishment
another would almest certainly have ineurred;
and, besides, he was generally looked upon as n
“patural ' : as one, that is to say, who is not more
than half-witted. Thus, when he wonld, steal the
parson's horse in Llandovery and sell it to a
siuire some twenty miles off, he proved the truth
of that old law which says one man may with
impunity steal a hogese, while another may not
safely even look over the fenee,

It ull depends upon the man, In Twin's cnse,
such an exploit was not the eriminal business that
would have brought an ordieary man to the
gallows, but merely an escapade serving, like
Prince Hal and Poins' fooling of Falstall with
the men in bueckram, ad “ argument for o week,



THWM SHON CATTT L)

laughter for a month, and a good jest for
over.”

At the rather uncertain period in which Twm
flourished there also flourished a highwayman in
the loeality, who, from his daring and savage
disposition, was known as * Dio the Devil." This
terrific person had carried off the young and
benutiful wife of Sir John Devereux, lord of
Ystrad Ffin, and Twm was snceessful in rescoing
lior. The obwvious rewnrd for this serviee was,
bearing Twimn's almost gentle origin in mind, to
receive him in his house on equal terms: or, as
ome ageounts have it, he entered the service of
Sir John asx jester. But whether he went as
such, or not, he certninly acted the part very
thoroughly, and kept the establishment always
well entertained.

Twm was a perfect centaur of a horseman, and
Sir John Devereux was almost as good in the
saddle, Twm's custom was to back himself in
henvy wagers to perform extraordinary feats of
horsemanship, and then procead, by hair-raising
doings, to win the bets. Not only the physieal, but
the mental agility of these things took strangers
it an utterly dumbfoupdered disadvantage;
but the most astonishing of all was the one now
to bo related.  An English guest who was staying
with Sir John happened also to be a remarkable
horseman, and had the advantage his Welsh host
hnd not, of owning a thoroughbred. The talk ran
high one day on the subject, of horses and equita-

tion, and the whimsical Twin promptly wagered
VoL, 11, g
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twenty pounds he would put his horse to a jump
where the Englishman dare not follow. Con-
versant with the not very fine specimens of horses
to be found in his host's stable, the Englishman
with contempt accepted the bet, quite easy in his
mind that he must win.

A ¥ numerous and distinguished company," as
a modern chronicler of fashionable doings might
say, assembled on the mountain-gide on the
appointed day, to see the challenger take this as
vet unknown leap, and the stranger follow if he
dared. They knew their Twm well enoush to he
guite convinced he had some mad project in view,
to discomfit the Englishman; and what Welsh-
man was there who would not have travelled far,
and at much discomfort, to witness the humilia-
tion of the ** Saxon.”

Twm was last upon the to-he-contested field,
and a great shout of laughter went up as he was
seen riding along upon a wretched horse, in the
last stage of decrepitude. The Englishman did

not quite know whether to feel insulted or amused,

but Twm, once arrivéd on the secence, did not
linger. Quickly he tock a thick eloth and bound
it over the head of his horse ; and then, bidding
the Englishman follow him, put his mount at a
rift in the mountain-side some hundreds of foet
deep. Over leapt the horse, snd was in another
half a minute lying dead, shattered in its fall
on the rocks below,

Even those of his countrymen who knew the
resourcefulness of their hero, and had baeked him
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heavily, now lost heart; but in another minute
up rose the head and shoulders of Twm above the
cdee, and he presently leapt nmong them unhuet,
to  receive his winnings {rom the astounded
Englishman. He had adroitly slipped from the
horse's back at the moment of his taking off, and
leapt into the bushes that grew out of the face
of the eliff. The horse itsell merely met its end
in a different monner from that already ordained
for it that day, 'when it was to have been
slaughtered, as being past work.

Wis fricnd and patron, Sir John Devereux,
pereciving how well able Twm was to take cave
of himself, and being under the necessity of
despatching o considerable amount of money in
golll to London, and obliged at the same time to
remsin 8t home, he entrusted him with the
commission. He would have given Twm, an
escort of one or two servants, but that worthy,
shrewdly remarking that it would be as much worth
their while as that of a highwayman to rob him,
declined all company, and, in the oldest clothes he,
could find, set out alone on a shagzy Welsh pony.
He had gone two-thinds of his journey without
adventure, and put up ope night, contentedly
cnough, at what is described as the * Hop Pole,™
@ *“lonely inn on the bleak downs near Marl-
borough "—although there really seems never to
have been a house of that name near: perhaps
** Bhepherd's 8hore,™ or the * Waggon and Horses
ut Beckhampton would serve better. When he
retired for the night,*and was lying still and
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wakeful, he overheard the landlady and o strango
man discussine him. The landlady was saying
she did not suppose o traveller like our Twm,
* dressed like o scarcerow and mounted on a piees
of animated earrion, For whieh the rooks eawed as
he rode along,” was worth robbing.

*1 don't know s0 much shout that," he heand
the other— obvionsly n  highwayman — reply.
“Very often these miserable-looking people you
see on the roads disguise their wealth in this
way, and are in reality ecarrving a great deal of
money about with them : sometimes half a year's
rent of a considernble estate. This fellow
spems to be one of that kind, We shall sec
to-morrow,"”

Twm remembered having seen s plaguey ill-
looking fellow in the house, and lay long awake,
wondering what he should be at, and pleased that,
anyhow, he was not to be interfered with that
night. But he felt sure of being followed as soon
ag ever he left the house, amd bethought him,
.there and then, of an ingenious plan.  Before
their very eyes next morning, he rummaeed in
the peak of his saddle, as if to arrange it more
comfortably, and in so,doing managed to disclose
some gold to their covetous gaze. Then he was
soon off; not travelling very fast, as may la
supposed, on his laden pony. BSo soon as he was
out of sight of the inm, he hopped off and
transferred the money from the saddle to his
pockets. Then he respmed his way.

Presently, as he had eéxpected, he heard the
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highwayman thundering along in his rear. When
the pursuer came well in sight, Twm horriedly
dismounted agnin, and, unloosening the saddle,
flung it as far as he was able into a pond that
sprewd by the wayside. Tismounting  bhimself,
the highwayman, leaving Twm for the moment,
|.ll1lI!|_'T{l_'iI !illun.*-{l-:up into the pond for the treasure,
as he supposed, and Twm leapt nimbly on his
thoroughbred horse: no highwayman of tradition
ever viding a horse "that was not thoroughbred,
whatever the sorry jades the real ones bad often
to lhestride.

When Twimn eantered happily into Marlborough
on the highwayman's steed, and told his story,
the townspeople, who it appears had suffered
much from the knights of the road, weleomed him
as o hero, and entertained him at the Town Hall.
[t he had not been in o hurry, they might perhaps
have prescnted him with the freedom of the borough,
Perhaps they did so on his return, He sold his
horse for ,a good round sum, for he thought it
dangerous to ride up to London og so fine s mount.
Therefore, armed with one pistol, he resumed the
jowrney on foot, and to my mind it seems either a
testimony to the honesty or the lack of enterprise
amongz the burgesses of Marlborough, that somae
one or other of them did not follow him into the
seeg]uded gludﬁs. of Bavernake Forest, thmugh
which his rosd lay, and do for him.

But he neared London without other en-
counters, until he eame upon Hounslow Heath,
Here the tale of the confiding highwayman and



72 ﬁ".-I.f.Fﬁ['::'Uﬁ'S W.XFE FHE HICH WA YMEN

the nprm.rent.l:l.' stupid countryman, aften told, bnt
always fresh, had its origin. Twm was duly
pulled up on the Heath by o robber, who appesrs
to have been none other than Tom Dorbel, famous
in his day. Dorbel was bristling with an armoury
of pistols. Our ingenious I'wm, affecting to
be seized with the abhject terror of a eountry
lout, ecarnestly begged the ruffian, before he
robbed him, to put half-a-dozen bullets through
hig eoat, so that his master might easily see how
wooll a fight he had made of it, before yielding
his treasure. He took off his coat for the purpose,
and the highwayman very obligingly complied
with this very reasonable roguest,

Twm capered about like the idiot he pretendod
to be. “That wass ferry ecoot of you—yess,
inteet," he said ; “ and if you wass put another
look you, through my hat, it wass pe petter still,
whateffer,”

The highwayman, wondering what speeial kind
of lunatic he had happened upon, firgd his last
pistol through the hat as desived, when  Now,”
said Twm, himscll producing a pistol, “it iss my
turn. Out with your eoin, or I will put a pig
hole through your pody.” And Twm not only
saved his master's ¢oin, but robbed the highway-
man as well,
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JOHN WITHERS AND WILLIAM
EDWARDS

Jonxy Wrrnens, one of the most feroeious of those
highwaymen who did not seruple to add murder
to their erimes, was born in the lnst gquarter of
the seventeenth century, at Lichfield, e was the
son of a butcher, in so small n way of business
that his father eould not find employment for
him ; and so, in order to get a start in life, he
set off for London.  Arrived there, he was deawn
by his natural bent into the company of eriminals,
and, throwing in his lot with them, was soon
arrested and found guilty on charges of larceny,
with violemee,  Te escaped punishment by accept.
ing the offer, generally made af that time, of
enlisting in the army, and was sent out to the
Flanders expedition. Here, perbaps, we see an
explanation of the well-known expression, * Our
mrmies swora terribly in Flanders.” 1T it was
composed largely of reprieved eriminals, there ean
be no doubt that its language eould not have
been choice, nor its conduet exemplary. My
blackguards,” the Duke of Wellington styled his
men, who fought so well gnd endured so greatly
in the FPeninsula; for even so lately as that
75
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period the rank-and-file were composed of the
offscourings of society ; but they must have been
well-mannered gentlemen, compared with the
soldiers of n century earlier.

Smcrilege presently engaged the attention of
Withers in Flanders. Entering o church in Ghent
during high mass, and observing the people
placing money in a box that stood in front of
n figure of the Virgin, he awaited a favouralile
opportunity, picked the lock, and filled his pockets
with the contents. * Unfortunately,” says his
sympathetie biographer, ** in haste to carry off his
plunder, some of the money fell upon the pove-
ment, ringing outl sharply in the stillness of the
church ; so that he was detected in the nct.”

Taken before the venerable Cardinal, and
pxamined, he was about to be taken off in custody ;
when, falling upon Lis knees, with uplifted hands
he begged the Cardinal to listen to him. e then
declared with ready lies, that, brought up as a
heretio, and falling into evil ways that had brought
him to want amd misery, he had scen the folly
of his life, and offered prayers before the efligy
of the Virgin Mary., While he was thus praying,
he continued, the figure pointed to the bwox, as
if it were giving him leave to take what was
necessary to supply his wants. In eonsequence
of this singular interposition on his behalf, he
concluded ho had made op his mind to beecome
& Boman Catholie, but ai the moment of this
decigion he had been arvested.

This singular norrative was heard by the
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Cardinal with much surprise, and at the close of
it he exelaimed, fervently, * A miracle indeed]"”
All who had heard it also shared the same opinion
and “it being justly concluded that none had
a better right to dispose of the money than the
Virgin herself, to whom it was devoted,” Withers
wns carried in solemn procession, as a convert
singtilarly honoured, and placed before the high
altar while an Ave Maria was sung.

It is not, it may be added, necessary to believe
this precious story in its entirety. Withers was,
of course, as we shall seo, capable of worse than
this, amd the probability is that the actual theft
was committed by him; but we can hardly be-
lieve the Boman Catholic clergy quite such fools
as they figure here,

At Antwerp, Withers made a second essay in
sacrilege. There he stole a great silver crueifix.
But he felt that there was really no career for
him in these enterprises, and so, deserting from
the army,.he crossed to England, and took up the
profession of hizhwayman. .

It would be of little interest to follow Withers
in all hiz bighway doings, but the adventure of
himselfl and two companions, with an actor on the
roml is perhaps worth repeating. They espied
one morning a gentleman walking alone and
displaying all the gestures of passion, distrae-
tion, and fury to excess; casting his eyes to
heaven, stretching forih his arme imploringly,
or folding them moodily upop his breast, Near

by was a pond.
VoL 11, Q
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“Make haste!” exclaimed Withers to his
companions, *"tis even as we thought; the poor
gentleman is just going to kill himself for love”
Then, rushing towards him, two of them taking
an arm each, Withers addressed him carnestly :
“ Pray, sir, consider what you do! what a sad
thing it would be to drown yourself here. Be
better advised and consider, before it is too late.'

The actor was indignant, * What a plague is
all this for?” he asked. “1 am not going to
hang, stab, or drown myself, 1 am not in love,
but only a player, learning a part.”

“ A player, are you ? " rejoined Withers, **If
I had thought that, you should have drowned
vourself, or hanged voursell indeed, lLefore we
had taken the pains to follow you up and down.
But, to make amends for our trouble, the least
you can do will be to give us what money you
have,”

Bo saying, they bound his hands and legs
together, emptied his pockets of ten shillings, and
took away a silver-hilted sword he carried,

It is, in this eonnection, curious to observe the
animus displayed agzainst the stage. It is met
largely in the satire of the time, and not
merely in the literature inspired by the Puritans,
but even in those by no means puritanieal books
and plays in which the highwaymen figure as
heroes, Thus, in the play, the Prince of Priggs,
written around the career of Captain Hind, but
not intended to be gtaged, we find the prologue
chiefly concerned with a sneer at those “upes and
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pﬂ.rmt.&." pilemced under the sour rule of the
Commonwealth :

Hinea thot the Apes nod Parrots of the SBtage,

Are [lene'd by the Olamoors of the Age

Liko Copiea [ore] 16 feed oo bran and grlfl.,

(Ths Erue Dhslziples of J‘l'.l'.hgﬂ:ru}

Wihale Copper-Lace,! and Copper-Noles ones

Mado thein o think thomfelves great Prester-Sokoa
Youl (furd) bnwa confe te proife, aod thank that man,
Can mnke wich thief n complest fofeiamn

Thrs miecl |,|:-|.|-nd 'L i [Fiﬁ:l fall t& mnd enk,
You na're had cheaper [porhaps) botter meat,

The last adventure of Withers was that in
which he and & companion, William Edwards by
name, nenr Beasconsficld boset a nobleman and his
servant,  Withers' horse was shot in the resistance
they made, amd, mounting behind his friend, they
took to flicht. DBut the horse with two riders was
no mateh for the others, not so heavily burdened ;
and, being hard pressed along the road, the two
fugitives dismounted and ran across country in the
l].'i!'l"l;'timl. of London. Bleeping in the hedges
overnight, the next morning they continued their
flight. Meeting, one mile on the London side of
Uxbridge, with s penny postman, they robbed
him of eight shillings; and Withers, to prevent
their being identified, drew a large butcher's knife
he earricd, and barbarously cut his throat. They
then ripped up his body, filled his stomach with
stones, and flung him into the little stream that
here flows across the rond. The burial registers of
Hillingdon church bear witness to this and to

Ve, imatation gold-ines,
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another murder they appear to have committed at,
or near, the same place; 1702, November 11,
Will Harrison, Postman, murdersd near the
Great Bridge between Hillingdon and Uxbridge.
November 28. Edward Symonds, Drover, mur-
dared at the same time, and about the same place,
and by the same hands,"

Withers and Edwards were arrested the follow-
ing January in Norfolk, for a highway robbery
committed there, and were tried and executed at
Thetford, April 16th, 1703,



PATRICK O'BRIAN

Y Parrick O°'Briax," says Captain  Alexander
Smith, “ was n native of Ireland.” Perhaps we
might, without undue stress of mind, have gucssed
as much., It seems that his parents were very
indigent natives of Loughrea, and so Patrick left
hiz native land for England, and presently enlisted
in the Coldstream Guards. But he was not a
good soldier; or, at any rate, if good in that
profession, infinitely better in the practice of all
kinds of viee. He was resolved not to wapt
money, if there were any to be obtained, no
matter the means to it; but began cautiously by
running into debt at publie-houses and shops ; and
then followed up that first step by bumwius
from every acquaintance, until that source was
dried up.

When all these means, to existonce were
¢xhansted, ("Brisn went upon the road. The
first person whom he met was, strange to say,
another unmitigated scoundrel : nome other, in
fact, than the Beverend Willinm Clewer, vicar of
Croydon, who here demands a little paragraph
entirely to himself,

William Clewer, who was collated to the
Er
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living of Croydon in 1660, was notorious, we are
told, for his singular love of litigation, un-
paralleled extortions, and eriminal and disgracelul
eonduct. MWis charactor heecame so bad, and his
ways of life so notorious, that he was eventually
ejected in 1688, He must have been, indeed,
pre-eminently bad, to have been ejected in that
easy-going nge.  Dispossessed of his living, on
these substantial grounds, he at last died, in 1702,
and was buried in 8t. Bride’s! Fleet Street,

We are indebted to Bmith for the account of
the meeting of O'Hrian and this shining light
of the elerieal profession :

“ O'Brian, meefing with Dr, Clewer, who was
try'd onee and burnt in the hand at the Old
Bailey for stealing a silver eup, coming along
the road from Acton, he demanded his money ;
byt the revercnd doctor having not a farthing
about him, O’ Brian was for takine his gown., At
this our divine was mueh dissatisfled ; but, per-
eeiving his enemy would plunder him, guoth he:
* Pray, sir, let me have a chanee lor my gown";
so, pulling a pack of eards out of his pocket, he
Further said : * We'll have, if you please, one game
of nll-fours for it, apd if vou win it, take it and
wear it.' This challenge was readily secepted
by the footpad; but, being more cunning than
his antagonist at slipping and palming the cards,
he won the game, and the doctor went contentedly
home without his canonieals.™

On one memorable oceasion, O Brian happened,
in his lurkings upon the road, to stop a man who
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proved to be an acrobat, and who, when Patrick
bade him * stand and deliver | ' instantly jumped
over his head. The ignorant and superstitious
Irishman thought he had chanced upon the
devil himself, come to sport with him before his
time, and while he was trembling and crossing
himself, the acrobat, rolling along the road in
u series of somersaults and cartwheels, got clear
iy,

These adventures appear to have been mere
tentative experiments, for we learn that O'Brian
then despricd from the army and commeneed
highwayman in esrnest. Hoe one day stopped the
carringe of none other than Nell Gwynne and
addressed her thus : * Madam, T am a gentleman.
I have done a great many sienal services to the
fnir sex, and have, in return, been all my life
maintained by them, Now, as I know you to be
n charitable woman, 1 make bold to ask you for
a little money; though I never had the honour
of serving you in partieular. However, if any
opportunity shall ever fall in my way, you may
depend upon it I will not he ungrateful,”

Nell, we are told, made this mercenary knight-
errant a present of ten guineps,

It was the same with O'Brian as with every
other wicked man, says Smith ; he was eager to
lead others into the evil path himself had chosen.
In partieular, he induced n young man named
Wilt to beeome a highwayman ; and Wilt was
unfortunate onough to be apprebended in his first
#xperiment and to be hanged for it.
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O'Brian was also arrested, and hanged at
" Gloucester, After his body had swung the usual
time, it was cut down and his friends were sllowed
to carry it off. When it was taken indoors, it
was observed to move slightly, strange to say;
upon which a surgeon was hurriedly called ; and,
what with being bled and his limbs being exereised,
O'Brian was presently restored to life.

This marvellous recovery was kept a strict
gppret for n time, and it was hoped the experience
would have a salutary effect, the more especially
as his friends were willing to contribute towards
his support in some retired employment, lle
agreed to reform his life, and, indeed, while the
memory of the bitterness of death was fresh upon
him, kept his promise; but as that dreadful
impression wore off by degrees, he returned to his
fopmer ways. Abandoning an honest life, he
procured s horse (Smith says he purchased one,
but we may be allowed our doubts upon that
matter) “and other neeessaries™: ip. pistols,
powder and ball,.and sword, and again visited the
T,

This was about one year after his e S e T AT
and supposed death, and the travelling public of
the districts he had principally affected had long
grown tired of congratulating themselves upon
his disappearance, and were guite aceustomed to
thinking of him as & memory. Lt was, therefore,
a bad shock to the gentleman whom he lud lust
robbed, and for plundering whom he had been, to
all appearance, satisfactorily turned off, when he
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was the first person to be stopped by O'Brian in
this second series of his adventures.

His consternation, we are told, and may readily
beliove, was great. ¥ Wher—why 2" he asked,
with clnttering teeth, ** 1 ther—thonght you had
been ]'I.I!.II_‘__{IHI a twelvemonth nEn,

“Bo | was," rejoined O Brian, “ and therefore
you ought to imarine that what you see now is
only my ghost. However, lest you should be so
uneivil as to hang my ghost foo, I think the best
way is to secure you." 8o saying, he discharsed
n pistol fhrough the gentleman's head, and,
alighting from his horse, in a fury hewed the
body to pieces with his hanger,

Later, he committed a fearful atrocity in Wili-
shire, which, although fully detailed in con-
temporary literature, cannot be set forth here.
He earried off at the same time no less a sum of
money than £2,500; but was fortunately brought
to justice after a further two years of mizcellaneous
pjundering.,_ chiefly 't.llruugll the evidence of an
necomplice lying under sentence of death in
Bedford gaol. He was taken at his lodgings
in Little Buffolk Street, by the Haymarket, and
then sent down to Balisbury, to be tried for his
Wiltshire enormity. Onee lodged in gaol there,
be confessed a series of crimes, for which he was
executed on April 30th, 1689, aged thirty-one.

Yiila 11, . I1a
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Jack Bmp was humbly born and was humbly
educated. When it is added that he was born in
the second half of the seventeenth century, it
will rightly be supposed that his education did
not inelude any of the sciences, and that it
probably did not go far beyond teaching him to
write his own name. He had no use for even
that small accomplishment, for he was apprenticed
to & baker, and before his indentures were expired
had run away and 'listed for a soldier in the foot-
gua.rﬂ.s being almost immediately sent out to the
Low Countries. He served under the Duke of
Monmouth at the siege of Maestricht, but found
too many mastgrs in the army, and so deserted
and made his way to Awsterdam, where he
commenced a new carecr by stealing o piece of
silk. He was detegted in the set, taken before
a magistrate, and condemned to o term of hand
labour in the *rasp-house,” where he was set to
rasping log-wood, and to other severe drudgeries,
for the term of twelve months. Unaccustomed
to such hard labour, Jack fainted at his tasks, but
the labour-master set it down to laziness, and to

cure it, chained him in the bottom of an empty
86
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gistern by one foot, und caused a number of taps
to bo turned on, so that the cistern began rapidly
to fill and the prisoner to be oblized, as the eistern
was deeper than his own height, to work vigor-
ously at a pump fixed in it, lest the water should
gain upon, and drown, him.  An hour's ox perience
of this ingenious punishment rendered him quite
nuxious to return to the labour that had before
been too much for him.

At the end of his term of hondage he hastened
to take leave of Holland and the Hollanders, whao
hinid proveqd themselves such eounoisseurs in quaint
punishments.  Tn England, justice certainly was
more severs, and hanged men who stole quite
trivial things, but it did not make people perform
sich hard labour, and Jack was one of those who
would rather die than work., There are many
of his kind even now, .

Although hard Isbour was distasteful to our
hero, he was by no means satisfied to live as
bumbly a he had been born, and his thoughts
turned lightly to the road, as a likely place on
which to pick up a good living without over-
exertion. There was the choice of footpad or
highwayman, and of course hie chose the higher
tranch of the profession: for a footpad had to
pad the hoof and be content, after all, with
robhing the comparatively poor; while a high-
wayman could cut a fine figure on horseback,
plunder the best, and be at little personal
fatigue in  doing so. Many foolish fellows,
commencing highwayman, would hire, or even
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purchase, a horse; not so Jack Bird, “Thorough™
was his motto, and he began business by stealing
the mount he fancied. At the same time he took
excellent good care to go fully armed, for we
read that he provided himself with six good pistols
and a broadsword. In this fortified econdition,
and in the dress of a gentleman, he opened his
campaign. [His first few attempts were highly
successful, but he soom learned, in a painful
adventure on the Dover Road, hetween Gravesend
and Chatham, that fortune is fickle. There he
encountersd one Joseph Pinnis, o pilot, who was
returning from London, where he had received
ten or twelve pounds for piloting a Dutch ship
up-river. He had been so unfortunate as to
lose both hands during an engagement in the
Dutch war, some years carlier, and it seemed
tp our callous h'gh“'u}'tDun an casy task to rob
him.

Summoned to “ Stand and deliver! " the pilot
I'Epliﬂrl, *“You see, siv, that T have never s hand,
so cannot take my money out of my pocket. Be
s0 kind, therefore, as to take the trouble to search
ma,"

The highwaymay, without the slightest mis.
giving, complied with this very ressonable request,
and securing the pilot’s purse, began to examine
its comfents, when he found himseli suddenly
seized around the waist by the traveller, who
appeared to have enormous strength in his arms,
even though he had no hands, He succeeded in
overthrowing the highwayman, and falling upon
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him, beat him fearfully about the face with his
metal-shod wrists, '

Presently some other travellers approsched,
and, asking the eause of the struggle, Pinnis told
them : asking them to take o hand and give the
ruffisnn a further drubbing, and adding that he
was almost out of breath with what he had done
alrendy,

The travellers then, informed of the whole
affuir, condueted Birdl in eustody to o magistrate,
who eommitted him to Maidstone gaol, where he
was tried and condemnped to desth, but was after-
wards, for some reason that hns escaped the
historian, pardoned and set at liberty, to work
more outrages upon unarmed and inoffensive folk.

At first, however, the dunger and indignity
he had passed through, of being so completely
vanguished by o handless man, whom he had unt
first foolishly despised, quite put him out of
coneeit with himself and the road, and he resolved
to abandpn an employment which had at first
promised so well, only to turn out so ill. Buat
work—real work—was uncongenial as ever, and as
he had to exist somehow, it happened that the
road ealled him suecessfully again, after all,

The first person he encountered in his new
series of mdventurcs was a Welsh drover, who
proved to be a muscular man, and the very devil
of a fellow with that nasty weapon, the quarter-
staff. *“Omnee bit, twice shy,” murmured Jaock,
withdrawing swiftly out of reach. * If a villain
of a sailor without hands can overthrow me, I
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shall not venture my carcase within reach of one
that has hands, for fear of something worse.” 8o,
he pulled o pistol from the armoury he carried in
his belt, and from a safe distance shot the drover
through the head. He then searched the body
and found, to his disgust, only eighteenpence.
But he summoned what philosophy he eould over
this disappointment, and, eynieally remarking
that **"Tis a price worth killing a man for, any
time,” rode off without the ledst remorse.

On another oceasion he met the original
“ Poor Robin,” the almanac-writer and humorous
prognosticator; and as be did not disdain to exaet
contributions from the poor, as well ns the rich
(although * Poor Robin'' probably was by no
means 5o poor as his name would imply), he desired
the calendar-maker to halt and surrender. As
this was the first time Poor Robin had heard such
language, and as he had received no hint of ‘this
peension from the stars, he stood and stared, as if
himself had been planet-struck,

“ Come mow,"” said Jack, “ this is no child's
play : I am in earnest.”

Rohin pleaded the poverty to which, he said,
his nickname bore witness,

“ That,” returned Bird, * is a miserable, thread-
bare excuse, and will not save your hacon.™

“But,” plended the almanac-maker, *“as
author of those ealendars that yearly come out
in my name, I have canonised a great many
gentlemen of your profession; look in them for
their names, and let this be my protection.™
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But all in vain; Bird ransacked his pockets,
and from them extracted fifteen shillings, tock a
new hat from his hewd, and requested him, as he
had now given him eause, to canonise him also.

“Ay!" exclaimed Poor Bobin grimly, * that
will I, when you have suifered martynlom at
Tyburn, which will not be long henee"

* Poor Robin's " publieations, it may be said,
in this connection, are well worth examination.
In an nge when Lilly, Perking, and a host of
others issued prophetie almanacs, divining future
cvents from the stars, and were extensively he-
lieved in, * Poor Robin's " almanae, year by year,
made much fun out of those pretensions; fun
that sometimes reads curiously modern.  Seven-
teenth-century humour is, as a rule, as flat to the
midern taste as champagne opencd and left to
stand, but much of * Poor Robin’s " wit and
humour still sparkles. While Perkins, with a
provoking solemnity, would give a chronological
table of evenis from the Year One and would
proceed by degrees from “ Adam, ereated 1, ..,
$962," and would continue by way of “ Methu-
selah, born 687, .o, 2306, to ** The Tyrant Oliver
began his government, Degember 16th, 1658 ;
* Poor Robin "' would devote his attention largely
to the days when highwaymen were hanged, and
would draw fareical conclusions from planetary
lispositions. Thus we find him saying :

“ Now the effects of the conjunction of Saturn
and Mars will much operate: such conjunctions
are always attended with remarkable aceidents,
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There was one in the year 1672, and the German
Prineess rode up Holborn Hill ; another in 1673,
and Du Vall visited the three-legged tonoment at
Hyde Park Commer. I might instance in divers
other examples, but these shall suffice.”

The so-called “ German Prineess™ was an
adventuress, really a native of Canterbury, and a
daughter of one of the choristers in the Cathedral
there, named Moders. She was hanged at Tyburn,
in 1678 (not in 1672), and so'was Du Vall {not at
Hyde Park Corner, and not in 1673),

In his burlesque monthly forecasts of the
weather and publie events, he evidently reflects
upon his serious contemporavies, whose predictions
would occasionally go wrong, and who, like our
modern *0ld Moore,” would in eonsequence grow
lese cooksore and more cantions, and would then
more or less cleverly tell readers to expect "'
something or other, together with such eminently
safe remarks for February and March as, * Wind
and rainstorms are to be looked for by the
farmer."

In February 1664, for example, © Poor Robin,"
in burlesque of this kind of thing, warns his readers
to * expect some 5h|:nfl-.rﬁ of min, either this month
or the next, or the next after that, or else we shall
have a very dry spring. . . . The twenty-seventh
day of this month died Cardinal Mazarine, and if
you would know the reason why he died, then, I
answer, it was because he could live no longer,”

Under June, he declares that, “ If the frost nips
the fruit trees, there will be no apples.” In July,
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“* Flens will prow troublesome, and will lie with
vou without leave,” and elsewhere we find that
“Tyburn shall be a great eye.sore to High-way
men and ent-purses,” and that “The leafless treo
Letwixt London and Paddington will this month
bear fruit, but it will be only Medlers, and they
are stark naught until they are rotten.” The
which extracts fully illustrate the allusions in the
short life of Jack Bind.

Made bold by a ling series of successes, Bird
procured a good horse and determined never again
to stoop tg robbing for mere shillings. A meeting
with the Earl of , rolling alonz in his
carringe, aceompanied by his chaplain, and at-
tended by two servants, gave him his first oppor-
tunity of putting this excellent determination
into practice.

" You must stop, my lord | " exclaimed Birg,
threatening him with one pistol, and the coach-
man with the other.

“The devil L must ! " said his lordship; “who
the—"—here the chaplain gave a loud cough,
il the word was lost in the throaty rasp he pro-
dueed —** what the——" (“ahem 1 from the chap-
lain} “are you then, fellow, that you bid me pull
up on the rondway for you, you g

“An honest eollector of tolls, your lordship,"
said Bird : * your purse this instant { "

80! that is the way of it ¥ " replied his lord-
ship. 1 am very little anxious about the small

sum 1 have about me, but I intend vou shall fizht
for it.*

VoL 1. LK
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Bird then flew into a passion, and swore
terribly, after the low fashion then proverbially
prevalent among our soldiers in the Low Countries.
He waved his pistols execitedly,

“Pon't lose your temper,” said my lord
. %“When I said *fight,’ T meant boxing, and not
shooting, and 1 will fight you fairly for all the

money 1 have, against nothing.”
“That is an honourable challenge, my lord,"”

replied Bird, * provided none” of your servants be
near us."

His lordship then commanded them to with-
draw to a distance. The chaplain, however, could
not endure the thought of the Earl fighting while
he was but an idle spectator, and requested the
honour of heing his patron's champicn.

Matters were arranged : the divine stripped off
his gown, and inanother half a minute the seenc
resounded with the thuds and grunts of the com-
batants, as they planted blows home on each other's
faces and bodies. In less than a quarfer of sn
hour the chaplain was knocked out of time, with
only breath enough remaining to exelaim, *I'll
fight no more 1™ Bird was unguestioned vietor.
“ Now, my lord,” said he, furning to the earringoe,
“if it please your lordship, I will fake a turn with
you.™

“Not I1" earnestly replied the Earl, * for if
-you can beat my chaplain, you will surely beat
me, for we have tried it out before.” 8o saying,
he handed the highwayman the sum of twenty

guiness he was carrying.
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Bird's career was closed by o foolish act. He,
in company with a woman, knocked down and
robbed & man in Drury Lane. The woman was
seiged on the spot, hut Bind escaped.  Going, how-
ever, to wvisit her in prison, he himself was
areested ;o and, being found guilty, he was executed
at Tyburn, March 12th, 1680, aged forty-two.



WILL OGDEN, JACK BRADSBHAW, AND
TOM REYNOLDS

Wi OcuEx, who was hirn in Walnut Tree
Alley, Tooley Street, Southwark, now claims our
attention, He was a waterman by trade and a
highwayman by inclination, so that he presontly
exchanged the river for the road. But he did not
blossom out all at onee as a fully-equipped high-
wayman. He passed a kind of transition period
of about two years in the plundering of ships lyving
in the Pool, between SBouthwark and Billingseate,
and in the rifling of waterside shops. In these
activities he was associated with one Tom
Reynolds, a native of Cross Key Allex, Barnaby
Street, and sdmiral of a sludge-barge. Being
apprehended in the burglary of a watch-maker's
shop, they were lodged in Newgate, and tricd and
convicted at the Qld Bailey; but reccived a
pardon, on what grounds does not appear.

This ended their burgling experiences, and
they then agreed to go upon the road, in the
humbler, padding form of the highwaymon's
trade,

Early in their experiences, Ogden one evening
met & parson walking bome by the light of the

. g.s i
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moon, and approached him in the character of a
distrossed  senman walking the highway to the
nearest pn:i.rt, where he might chance to get a ship.
Hiz dismal story execited the compassion of the
parson, who gave him sixpence and passed on,

Ie had not proeceded far when Ogden, who
had hurried round in advance of him by a side
lane, approached him again, and renewed his
- skOTy.

“You are the miost impudent begear 1 ever
met,” exclaimed the parson; but Ogden told him
he was in very great want, and that the sixpence
he had reeeived would not carry him very far,
The parson then gave him half-s-crown, which
Oiwden  gratefully acecpted, !u'lding: * These are
very sad times, and there's horrid robhing
abroad ; so, if you have any more money about
you, vou may ns well let me have it, as another
who don’t deserve it so mueh, and may perhaps
oven ill-use you, and, binding you hand and foot,
make you lie in the cold all night, If you'll
give me your money, I'll take care of vou, and
conduct you salely home,"

An offer of this kind, so delicately and yet
so significantly framed, had <only to be made to
he accepted by any prudent man, who did not
feel himself equal to knocking that impudent
humorist on the head; and so the parson made
& virtue of necessity, and, as cheerfully as he
could, handed him all his money ; about forty
shillings,

Ugden then remarked, “I see you have a
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wateh, sir; you may as well lot me have that
too.”  Whereupon the wateh nlso changed hands.

As they were thus plodding along two o three
men, accomplices of the ingenious Ogden, came
out of the wayside bushes; but Ogden ealling
out their pass-words, *“ The moon shines bright,”
they let them proceed. A little further on, the
same incident was repeated, by which the parson
eould clearly see that, had he not met with the-
gentle and persuasive Ogden, he might in all
likelihood have fallen into far worse hands, and
have been ill-used and tied up, even as he had
been warned.

The elergyman was at last brought safely to
his own door, and so greatly appreciated this
safe-conduct—though at the loss of some forty
shillings and a watch—that he invited Ogden in ;
but that person was as cautious as ingenious,
and declined, e thought the clergyman was
laying a trap for him; but he said he had no
objection to taking a drink outside. .The good
parson then brought a bhottle of wine, and, drink-
ing to Ogden, gave him the bottle and the glass
to help himself, upon which he ran off with both.

A little later, Ogden met a well-known dandy
of that time, Beau Medlicott by name, He
commanded the Beau to stand and cmpty his
pockets, but instead of doing so, he drew his
sword and made some half-hearted passes with it.
Ogden thereupon drew his pistols; and the Beau
was obliged to yield to superior armament, But
Ogden might haye left that fashionable person
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alone, for he had little about him, Like the more
ar less famous music-hall charncter, * La-di-da,™
of whom he must surely have been the aneestor,
he was scarcely worth robhing.  Of what was that
music-hall cclebrity possessed ¥

He'l & penpy papah collal rownd hin theost, Tn-di-da

A ponny papnh fowsh i bis eoak, la-di-dn;

In his mouth o penny pick, in his hand & ponny stick,

And & penny in his pocket, Inodioda, In-dida,

Al o prnuy in b= Puuﬁ:n-i, lr ki oals |

The contents of Benu Medlicott's pockets were
pitiful engugh to deaw tears of rage from any
sell-respeeting  lighwayman : consisting only of
two half-erowns; and one of them was s hrass
counterfeit |

Ogden very rightly save that cheap toff a good
thrashing,

Reynolds does not appear in the stories
just nareated; but in addition to another ally,
Biradshaw hy name, said to have bheen a grandson
of that Serjeant Bradshaw who was one of the
regicides, he now appears lorking in the woods on
Shooter's Hill, one night in 1714, for whatever
fortune might be pleased to send them. Tt was
poor sport that evening, for enly n servant-girl,
one Cecilia Fowley, came along the road, carrying
ber hox; but these low-down footpads despised
nothing, and were ready to rob nny ondg,

1t wns not worth the while of the three, they
thought, to rush out of their lurking-place for
the sake of one servant-girl, and so they deputed
Bradshaw for the job. He accordingly sprang
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into the road, scized the box, and broke it into
fragments. It contained the zirl's elothes, ** and
fifteen shillings, being all her wages for three
months' service,” (Servants were cheap then, it
SCETNS, )

Turning over these things, Bradshaw turned
out a hammer, which the girl seized, and suddenly
dealt him a blow with it upon the temple, followed
by another with the elaw of the hammer upon -
his neck, which tore his throat open. He fell
down in the road, and died there.

At that moment, up came & genfleman, to
whom the girl narrated the cireumstances. He
searched the dead man's pockeots, and foumd in
them a large sum of money and a whistle,
Putting the whistle to his mouth, he blew wpon it—
a rash enough thing to do—and thereupon Ogden
and Revnolds leapt out from the wayside eoverts.
Finding, however, that something disastrous had
happened, and that it was o atmugm' who had
whistled them, they fled.

Odgen and l:r.evunln:la at a later dun met o
talljnmn, who wis s well-known teader in St
Giles, and demanded his money. * Money ™ he
exelaimed ; he was merely o poor man, who haul
the groatest difﬁuu]l!.}‘ in earning his 11|,|.i,]:,' e,

“Thou spawn of h—I11" exclaimed Ogden,
in & viclent passion—or, at least, an exeellent
imitation of it—* have pity on thee, shall [ ¥ Ng,
girrah, I know thee too well, and I would almost
as soon be kind to a bailiff or an informing

constable, as to you. A tallyman and a rogue
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are terms of similar import, Every Friday you
set up o tenter in the Marshalsea Court, upon
which you rek and streteh poor prisoners like
English hroadeloth, beyond the staple of the wool,
till the threads crack ; which eauses them, with
the least wet, to shrink, and presently to wear
thremdbare. I say that you, and all your ealling,
are worse rogues than ever were hanged at
Tyburn."

After this ahominable abuse, Ogden went over
his pockets, stripped him naked, and bound him
hand and foot, and left him in a ditch, “to
ruminate on his former villainies.” By which
it would seem quite evident that tallymen shared
the batred felt for attorneys.

Ogden and Reynolds were the particular
fricnds of Thomas Jones and John Richardson,
the one a butler and the other a footman, in the
employ of a gentleman living at Eltham. They
instructed the footman and the butler in their
oW IJUHJI.IEHE.!I. and it was not long before they
took to robbing on Blackheath, whenever their
master was away from home, On one of these
oceasions, they plundered a gentleman, and left
him Lound on the heath, and, their master coming
home unexpeetedly, found him there, and after
the manner of n Good Samaritan, took him to his
own house, and gave him a glass of wine, to
receuit his spirits. 'I'he butler no sooner appeared,
than the ill-used teaveller, muech to the astonish-
went of himself and his master, recognised him
s one of the men who had attacked and robbed

v
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him. The guilty pair were eventually hanged st
Rochester, on April 2nd, 1714.

Ogden and Beynolds ended at last at Kingston,
on April 23rd, 1714; Ogden himself dying with
an air of complete indifference. He threw a
handful of small change among the crowd, with
the remark : " Gentlemen, here is 2 poor Will's

farewell,”
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Jack Over was horn st Nottingham, and after
serving his time as ‘apprentice to a shoemaker,
took up that useful employment for a livelihood.
But he soon grew tired of his awl and his
cobblers'-wax, and disregarding the old saw which
advises cobblers (and, no doubt, also hoot and shoe
makers) to “stick to their last," deserted his last
and his beneh, and took to the highway. A shoe-
maker newly emancipsted from his useful, but
not romantic, trade does not impress us as a figure
of romance ; but that is merely prejudice ; and
really he started off at score, and at his first eEsay
rolihed & gentleman of twenty of the best, without
& moment’s hesitation. The dispute as to whom
the guineas should belong took place on the road
to London from his native Nottingham, so you
will perocive how quickly Ovat fell into his stride.
Ovet argued that the guineas were rightly his,
“hy the law of capture": thus following the
theory of the poet who put the law of ownership
in property so neatly in declaring it :
His to take who has the power,
And his to keep who can
" Yours, you impudent scoundrel | * bellowed
105
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the traveller; “if I had not been taken unawares,
we would have seen shout that."

Ovet, already prepared to take the ancient
traditional line of chivalrie consideration, said he
would ficht fairly for the money, " Here it is
again, and whoever is best man, let him keep it."
The enraged traveller agreed to this proposal, and
they fell to fighting with swords, with the result
that the gentleman was mortally wounded, and-
Ovet went off with the purse,

Our ex-shoemaker was a guarrelsome fellow,
and soon after this killed another man jn a heated
dispute, but escaped capture. Skulking in remote
places, afraid of being taken at a disadvantage, he
soon found himself short of money, and waylaid a
train of pack-horses, Cutting open their packs, he
discovered a number of zuineas among the goods,
and flnally went off with a hundred and eighty,
and three dozen silver knives, forks, and spoons,

One day Jack Ovel, drinking st o wayside inn,
overheard a soapboiler and a carrier seonsulting
how the earrier could most securely carry a
hundred pounds to a friend in the country, It
was finally decided to comvey the money in a
barrel of soap. The carrier was highly pleased
with the notion, and laughingly remarked that if
any rogue were to rob his wargon, * the devil's
cunning must be in him if he looks for any money
in the soap-barrel."

Jack Ovet, later in the day, overtook him upon
the rond and commanded him to stop, else he
would shoot both him and his horses,
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“1 must make bold to borrow a little money
out of your waggon,” he said ; “ therefore, if you
have any, direct me to it, that 1 may not lose any
time, which, you know, is always precious.”

The enrrier, quite unmoved in his fancied
seeurity, replied that he had none, and if he did
not helieve him, he might, if he would, search
every box and bundle in his wagpon.

Ovet then, simulating a violent passion, begun
to toss down every box, pareel, and barrel in the
waggzon, until at last, coming to the scap-barrel, he
flung it down with all his force, so that it Lroke
in pieces, the money-bag appearing in midst of
the soap scattered on the road.

Then, jumping down, he exclaimed, * Is not
he that sells this soap a cheating villain, to put
this bag of lead into it, to make the barrel weigh
heavier ¥ However, that he may not suceeed in
hiz roruery, I'll take it and sell it in the next
house T eome to, for it will wet my whistle to the
tune of two or three shillings,”™

So saying, he was making off, when the poor
carricr cried out, * Hold, hold, sir! that is not
leadl. Tt is o bag with a hundred pounds in it,
for which I must be accountable,”

“No, no,” returned Ovet, “this can’'t be
money ; but if it is, tell the owner that I'll be
unswerable for it, if he'll come to me.™

“. To you! Where, then, sir, may ome find
youp™

“ Why, truly,” rejoined Ovet, with a chuekle,
"that's n question soon asked, but not so soon
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answered. The best answer 1 can give you is
that you'll probably find me ina gaol hefore night,
and then perhaps you may have what I have

taken, and forty pounds more."” _
The highwaymen were generally susceptible

creatures, and Ovet not less so than his hrethreen.
One day, robbing the Worcester stage-coach, filled
on that occasion with young women, he was
violently smitten with one in particular.

“ Madam,”" he declared, ' your charms have
softened my temper. Cast not your eyes down,
nor cover yvour face with those modesy blushes ;
and, believe me, what I have taken from necessity
iz only borrowed, and shall be honourably restored,
if you will let me know where you may be found,™

The young woman gave him her address, and
a week later, overcome by the most vielent
passion, he wrote her a love-letter in which, in
the most bombastic and ridiculous style, he ex-
pressed his love, * Although I had the crueclty
to rob you of twenty guiness,” he concluded, * you
committed at the same time o greater robbery,
by taking my heart. Do, I implore you, dircet a
favourable answer,"

But this was the discouraging reply :

o EIH.,—

“Yours 1T received with as preat dis-
satisfaction as when you robbed me. 1 admire
your impudence in offering yourself to me as a
hushand, when I am sensible it would not be long
ere you made me & hempen widow. Perhaps
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somis foolish girl or another may be so bewitehed
as to go in white, to beg the favour of marrying
you under the gallows; but, indeed, I shall
neither venture there, nor in a church, to marry
one of your profession, whose vows are treacherous,
il whose smiles, words, and actions, like amall
vivilets, through o thousand turnings of loose
passions, at last arrive at the dead sea of sin.

. Bhould you, therefore, dissolve your ayes into
tears ; were every aceent in your speech o sigh;
hiul you all the spelis and magic charms of love,
I should seal up my cars, You have already
broken your word, in not sending what you
villainously took from me; but, not valuing that,
let me tell you, for fear you should have too great
a coneeit of yourself, that you are the first, to
my recollection, whom I ever hated ; and, sealing
my hatred with the hopes of quickly reading your
dying speech, in ease you die in London, T
presume to subscribe myself,

“Yours, never to command,"™

Soon after this harrowing dismissal, Juck Ovet
was touken, tried, and exeeuted, ending in May
1708, in the thirty-second year of his age,



JOHN HALL, RICHARD LOW, AND
BTEFHEN BUNCE

Jor¥ Harn, born in 1675 of peor parenis in
Bishop's Head Court, off Gray's Inn Lane, was
ane of those late seventeenth and very enrly
eighteenth-century ovildoors, who antiéipated tha
sordid eareer of the modern thicl, without any
redeeming qualitics. A chimney-sweep iy trade,
he was, among other things, a hizhwayman, but
he more often P&dﬂﬂ:l the oo upon the I:|E;!|;h'.1.'n.1r'
than rode along it, and he would turn his hand,
according to what he deemed the necessitios of
the moment, to pocket-picking, shop-lifting, or
ringing the changes, with equal facility, At the
same time, he was not altogether a fortunate
malefactor. As a piekpocket, he was frequently
detected and, we learn, “treafed in the usual
manner, by duecking in the horsepond," by those
who did not want the trouble of prosceuting him.
Happening upon more vindietive persons, he was
arrested, time after time, and thrown into Bride-
well and often whipped, Which was the more de-
sivabile, to be flung into a horsepond, or be whipped,
it must be left to individual tastes to deeade, It
depends largely, no doubt, upon the comparative

Lia
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filthiness of the pond and the kind of lash in use
liy the brawny warders of Bridewell.

He was eminently versatile, but the publie
has ever looked with suspicion upon versatility ;
and perhaps for this, among other reasons, his
name is searcely fnmous: only notorious in o small
way a5 a jack-of-ull-trades, exeopt honest ones,
and a great master in no particular one.

e was, it may be at once granted, industrious
enongh in his perverted way, and was for always
requenting churches, fnirs, markets, and public
assemblies : he had also generally a confederate
at hand, to whom he would swiftly pass on the
swag, to be himsell found empty-handed when
searched, nnd with nothing on him to prove his
guilt ; quite in the modern style,

He had, as a shoplifter, the same painfully
chequered  fortunes that studded his pockets
picking carver with deplorable incidents. In
January 1682 he was convicted at the Old Bailey
of stealing o pair of shoes, and was whipped at
the cart's tail. A little later, still smarting from
that correction, he was back at the same trade,
and in the long span of eighteen years suffered
& series of duckings, whippingy, and the distressing
indignities that are the common rewards of elumsy
rogues, suflicient to have cured many an one. But
Jack Hall was clenrly an “habitual” The de-
light of sport gilded his oecupation, and salved
his moral and physical hurts; and, after all,
although he was & more than commaonly blunder-

ing eriminal, it was in itself no mean feat in those
VoL, I Iy
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severg times to follow the course he steered,
and yet for so long to keep his neck out of the
DOGEE,

After eighteen years of miscellaneous villainy,
he was convicted of breaking into the house of one
Jonathan Bretail, and for this was senteneed to he
hanged. With so lengthy a record as this, he
was fortunate indeed in receiving a pardon con-
ditional upon his being transported within six
months to the American °eolonies, Fartunate
colonies| But he escaped at the last moment
from the eonviet ship, and England therefore did
not lose her Hall.

Having tried many kinds of petty robbery
with no very great or continued sueeess, and heing
too well known as a pickpecket and shoplifter,
agninst whom every pocket was buttoned, all tills
locked, and goods carefully secured, he struck
out & new line; robbing country wagmons and
stealing portmanteaus off coaches, Buf even here,
in this arduous branch of a thief's varied business,
ill-luck malevolently purseed him; for he was
caught in the act apd convicted in 1702, This
brought him a period of two vears' enforesd
seelugion in  Bridewell, and the painful and
disfiguring sentence of branding in the cheek,
by which all men might know him on sight for
a econvicted felon, and be warned accordingly.
This inevitable carrving his own condemnation
with him wherever he went severely handieapped
him when he was again at liberty; and it was
probably for this reason that he returned tq
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hurglary, which, conducted at night-time, might
reasonably offer inducements to a moan with a
rearred Tace.

With Stephen Bunce, Dick Low, and others,
he broke into the shop of a haker named Clare, at
Hackney, soon after midnight. They proceeded
at onee to the bakehouse, where they surprised
the journcyman and apprentice at work, and,
tying them neck and heels, threw them into the
kneading-trough. Omne stood guard over them
with a drmwn sword, while the others went
upstaire to rob the house,

The clderly Mr, Clare was awnkened from
sleep and bidden disclose where his money lay,
hut he stoutly refused, in spite of all their threats,
until Hall seized a little girl, the baker's grand-
daughter., "D n mel"™ he said, “if I won't
bake the child in a pie and eat it, if the old rogue
won't be eivil."

My, Clare seems to have been alarmed by this
extravagant threat, Perhaps the flaming *F "
For felon, oF T ™ for thief, on Hall’s cheek, made
him appear exceptionally terrible, At any rate,
Mr, Clare then revealed his hoard of gold, which
amounted to hetween seventy, nnd eighty guineas ;
aud with that, very satisfied, the midnight band
ideparted.

Although this daring raid was naturally the
sihject of much excited comment, the robbers
were not captured, and they were presently bold
enough to break into the house of 8 man named
Saunders, a chairman in the same locality,
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Baunders was informed that Hall was one of the
thieves, and, knowing him well by sight, he
pursued him and his gang at three o'clock in the
morning, accompanied by a watchman, The gang
fired at thelr porsuers, and the watchman fell,
wounded in the thizgh., Iall escaped altogether,
and although some of his accomplices were
captured, they were acquitted, from lack of
sullicient evidence,

In 1705 Hall was again in trouble, under the
alias of ** Price,” but was acquitted on the charge
of housebreaking then brought against him,  He
was similarly fortunate in Oectober 1706, when
he was charged in company with Avthur Chambers
with being concerned in stealing o handkerchief,
Such a trivial theft would seem hardly to need
enllaboration.

. Later on, he was asain in custody, but meanly
obtained his liberty by turning evidence against
two accomplices.

Finally, in 1707 he was arrested with his old
pals, Stephen Bunee and Dick Low, for a hurglary
committed at the house of Captain Guyon, near
Stepney. All three were convieted, and suffered
in company at Tyburn, on December Tth, 1707,

Dick Low was a not very distinguished person,
and indeed his name, except in association with
Hall and Bunce, is utterly unworthy of record in
these annals. He was more expert at stealing
from shops and emptying tills than in any other
branch of the thieving profession, and would have
made an expert area-sneak had areas been then in
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existence.  Unfortunately they eame in about a
century Iater.  But he was an expert at the
" running-smobble," which eonsisted in two or
three confederates planning to rob a shop after
dork : one going in with an exaggerated pretence
of drunkenncss and ereating a disturbance ; while
the others would enter on the excuse of seeing
what the matter eould be, and then, turning out
-the lights, elearing out the till, and Iaying hands
on any light articled of value that might be
within reach.  One of them would come provided
with pepper, or handfuls of mud and throw it in
the faces of the shopkeeper and his assistants,
when they began to ery * Stop, thief! ™

For the rest, Dick Low was a violent, sullen
brute, often, like his two allies, in Newgate, and
when there generally in the bilboes for BAVAZE
assaults on his fellow-prisoners, .

Stephen Bunce, or Bunch, began his iniquitics
as so0n ns he could toddle, and, secording to the
Reverend: Mr, Thomas Pureney, the Urdinary of
Newgate, was old in crime while he was yet an
infant in years. Another biographer picturesquely
save he was “ born a thief," which, as his parents
were the inevitably * poor bus honest ™ folk of the
conventional type of biography, scems an extreme
eritigism.

The depravity of Stephen Bunee was, however,
50 precocivus that, as a child, he would go and play
with the children of a charcoal-man, who lived
near his native London alley, for the expross
purpose of filling his pockets with the charecal,
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and then selling it, for hot codlins, to & woman who
kept an apple-stall. One day, when the codlins
were more than ever tempiing and the chareonl
not 5o easily to be stolen, he asked the womnn for
some apples on trust, but she refused, and Stephen
resolved upon revenge.

On the next opportunity, pocketing a larger
gquantity of charcoal than usual, he filled the
holes in it with gunpowder and then stopping
them with black sealing-wak, sold the charcoal to
the unsuspecting woman, who presently replen-
ished her fire with it, with the natural result that
her brazier was blown to picces and herself almost
frightemed out of her wits.

Graduating in erime as he grew up, Stephen
naturally worked hiz way through picking and
stealing at the coffee-houses to practising on the
road.  * Amongst others of his notorious pranks, he
offen played several comieal tricks, the most
remarkable whereof is this, #iz.: One day being
upon some prospect in Essex, and destitute of
momey, as he was coming along o footpath from
Brentwood to London, he espied over the hedges a
gentleman mounted upon a very fine welding,
valued at above forty pounds. Bunee presently
gets the length of two or three fields before the
gentleman, and going over a stile at the turning
of a lane, he there lays himself down by o ditch-
side, with his ear close to the ground, till the
gentleman was eome up with him. Secing him
lie in that posture, he asked him the meaning
of it,
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“ Bunee, in a sort of admirtion, holding up his
hands, as much ns to say, * Don't disturb me,’
gave no answer for some time, and then, rising,
gaid, ' Bir, T have heard much talk of fairies, bhut
eould never believe there were any till now:
for, upon my word, under this spot of ground there
is such a fine harmony of melodious tunes play-
ing, upon all sorts of charming instruments, so
aavishing to the ears, that o moan with the sroat
transports  thereof  (providing  they were con-
tinually to play ) could lie here for ever.’

“The gentleman, eager to hear these fine
raptures, alights from his gelding, and lays his
ear to the ground, with his face towards Bunce,
Tt told him he eould hear nothing.

** Ohl sir, replied Bunce, *lay the other sar to
it.”  With that the gentleman very attentively
lays his other ear to the ground, to hear thess,
harmonious sounds, and his back being then
towards Bunce, he presently mounts the gelding,
and rid s fast as he could away,

¥ When leing eome within a quarter of o mile
of Romford, he alights and turns the gelding loose,
thinking if the gentleman used any inn in that
town, the gelding would make to it; and it did
accordingly run into the * Red Lion.' At the
sime time, the ostlor happened to eome ont, and,
seeing the gelding running in without a rider,
erivd out, ‘O master, master ; here’s Mr. What-
('ye-call-him's gelding come without him ' (ealling
him by his name).

" Bunce being just by, takes the advantage of



130 HALFHOQURS WITH THE HICGHWAYMEN

hearing what the gentleman’s name was, and
replied that he was engaged with some gentleman
ot Brentwood, desiring the innkeeper to send him
£10, and had sent his gelding for pledge, as
designing to be there himself in two or three
hours® time.

“*Ay, ay," quoth the innkeeper, a hundred
pounds was at his service, if he had sent for it,
and accordingly gave Bunch £10, with which .
he came up to London, s

* About four or five hours later, the gentleman
came up to the imn, puffing and blowing, in his
jack-boots, asking the innkeeper if ho had seen
any one with his gelding.

“ The innkeeper bid him not fret, for his man
had left his gelding there, and he had given him
£10, aceording to his desire.

“*Rat him for a dog,” quoth the gentleman,
“he’s none of my man; but I'm glad he's left my
gelding here and rnised no more money than that
upon him.  However, it shall be a warging to me
for ever, alighting from my horse to hear fairies
play upon musick,” "



“MR." AVERY AND DICK ADAMS

Tuex there was Avery, who appears in the
s ehronicles as * Mr," Avery. He had in his vouth
been apprenticed to’a bricklayer, and followed
that trade when out of his indentures,  He also
followed that of a highwayman, and it is reconded,
in sub-ncid manner, that he worked so hard at it
that it killed him at lnst, against his will: which
is an obligue way of saying that it finally brought
him to Tyburn tree.

Questing one day up and down the road, like the
ravens in scarch of food, he met an honest trades.
mun, They rode together for some time, when
Avery asked him what trade he followed, The
man replied that he was o fishmonger, and, with
a polite show of interest, asked Avery's trade.

“ Why," said the highwayman, * I am a lmb of
8t Peter also."

“What I execlaimed the other, astonished,
“are you a fishmonger too? Indesd, I don’t
understand your meaning, sir,”

Whereupon  Avery, pulling out his pistol,
coolly observed: * My meaning may soon be
comprehended, for there's not a finger upon my

hand but will cateh gold or silver, without any
bait ot all,*
YoL. 11, FEF T4
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Bo, taking all the unfortunate man possessed,
and cutting the girth and bridle of his horse, to
delay any likelihood of pursuit, he rode off for
Lomdon.

On another oceasion be met an exciseman on
Finchley Common, The exciseman would not
deliver his money until Avery had shot his horse
dead and threatened to do the like to him. Then,
daunted by Avery's terribly high words, and almost
frightened out of his wits t4 hear what dreadful
volleys of caths came out of his mouth, he stopped
it as soon as he could with twelve pounds, saying :
“ Hers, take what T have, for if there be a devil,
certainly thon art one.'

* Tt may be so,” replied Avery,  but yet much
of a devil though 1 am, 1 see an exciseman is not
so good o bait to eatch him as some people would
make out."

* No, heis not,” returned the exciseman ; * the
hangman is the only bait to catch such devils as
j"ﬂu'" i

It was ill work, as a role, exchanging insults
with a hizhway gentleman, but Avery, content
with the main thing, rode off unmoved. He was
hanged at last, at Tyburn, January 31st, 1713.

Dick Adams, who derived from Gloueestershive
and at an enrly age was in the serviee of a respect-
able Duchess (their Graces, you know, were not all
what they might have been, in the way of personal
character, in the seventeenth century), at last
found his way into the Life Guards, bul as his
pay did not suflice to support his extravaganes, he
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gometimes colleeted upon the highway, With
some of his companions of the road, he on one
oecasion robbed a gentleman of & gold wateh nnd
a purse of o hundred and twenty guineas, Now
abzerve how the gh:ml}' are made to saffer for
their greediness|!  Not eontent with their fine
hooty, he must needs covet the gentleman's coat ;
and so eantered alter him, saying : * 8ir, you have
got & very flne coat on; I must make bold to ex-
change with yvou ;" and off the coat had to eome,
and the traveller went angry awany,  Presently
however, as e was riding along in that shabby
misflt, he‘thonght he heard something jingling in
a pocket ; something that sounded very differently
from the jingling of his horse's bridle.,  Thrusting
in his hand, he, to his astonishment, found his
watch and all his money that Adams in hizs hurry
had forgotten to remove out of the pockets of l'ns
own coat when this exchange, which certainly
prowved, after all, to be no robbery, was made.

We mpay dwell & moment upon the rage of
Adnms and his party, when they came to the
next hedgeside inn and sat down to examine their
gnins, which had thus vanished away, like the
early dows of morning.

It is pleasant to read of hionest men occasionally
coming to their own again, and of incidents of
painful retribution. Such an incident as that
recorded above deserves a fellow, and we find it
in the painful sdventure in which Tom Taylor
was the luckless sufforer. We do not hear much
of Tom Taylor, who was, indeed, more of a pick-
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pocket than a hishwayman., We do learn, how-
ever, that he was the som of a4 clergyman, and
that “ he was executed along with Moll Jones"
Clearly, Tom Taylor was an undesirable and the
companion of undesirables. He was acenstomed
to dress himself in smart clothes and attend
theatres and public cntertainments, and there—
an unsuspected fine gentleman—io piek pockets,
On one such occasion he emptied a gentleman's
pocket of forty guineas, and we are told that, in
n disguize, he seated himself the next night beside
the same person, who recognised him hut made
no sign, having this time come preparved:  Ile had,
in fact, baited his pocket with a handful of guineas,
which set up & pleasant jingling and made poor
Tom's mouth water. Poor Tom, we say advisedly,
bearing in mind the sequel. He began presently
to “dive” for those guinens and found, to his
dismay, that the gentleman had really in the
truest sense, * baited ™ his pocket, for it had heen
sewn all round with fish-hooks, and the wretched
Taylor's hand was held fast,

Having in vain attempted to disentangle him-
self, he snid to the gentleman : * Bir, by a mistake,
I have somehow put my hand into yvour pocket,
instead of into my own " ; but, without taking the
least notiee, that merciless person rose from his
seat and made for the * Rose™ tavern, Tom
helplessly along with him, his hand all the while
remaining in the pocket. Arrived there, it was
no difficult matter to make him cry * Merey | "
and to induee him to send for one of his comrades,
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to bail him out, so-to say. It eost the unfortunate
Tom Taylor cighty guineas to get free again. The
nccount of these things then concludes on the
proper note of poetie justice: * Nor was the
gentleman satisfied with this, but eansd him in
n most unmerciful manner, and then turned him
out to the mob, who dueked him in & pond, and
broke one of his legs."

The suceccding chapters of Tom Taylor's
chequered earcer do npt concern us, but we leam,
without surprise, that this ferocious buffeting and
lruising—to say nothing of the fish-hooks—de-
termined him to abandon the * diving " trade,



JONATHAN WILD

To cheat that arch-rozue and ecunning Triend and
betrayer of rogues, Jonathan Wild, out of a place
in these pages would be too mesan an action, He
towers above the erdinary run of bad men as o
very giant in wickedness, Although he was
himsell no highwayman, he was friend of and
azsociate with all of their trade, and as such
has a right here.

Jonathan Wild was a native of Wolverhamp-
tun, the son, according to some, of a carpenter ;
but, by more trustworthy records, his father was
o wig-maker. He was born about 1682, ITis
fnther apprenticed him to & Birmingham buckle-
maker., While at Birmingham he married, but,
deserting his wife and child, he made for London,
and was for a short period a gentleman’s servant,
Returning for a brief space to the buckle-making
trade, he soon found himself in debt, and then,
by what was o natural transition in those times,
lodged in the Poultry Compter. The Compter
(it iz also styled the Wood Street Compter) was
something over and above a prison for debtors
and others: and was indeed nothing less than an

academy and forcing-house of villainies, whers
L1
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ineipient scoundrels wers brought on early in
seazon, like encumbers ander glass. It was not
singular in this, for all the prisons of that age
glhred the like well-earned reputation. Bome-
thing of the horrors of imprisonment for ekt
as then practised, may be judged by the fact
that Wild was liere lor four vears; but for a
portiom of the time he had the advantage over
his fellow-prisoners of being appainted assistant-
munoler.  Wild never #t any time lncked address
and tact, and these qualitics here stood him in
mood  stead.

Tt was in this abode of despair that he flrst
met Mary Milliner, who was ever afterwards
associnted with him,  She was already old in
crime, though not in years, and was his initiator
into the first practical roguerics he knew, But
he was a eriminal by instinet, and needed only
mtroduetions to the world of crime. Onee shown
the methods in vegue, he not only became a
master in their use, but speedily improved upon
them, to the wonderment and admiration of all
the eross-eoves in London.

Released at length from durance, he and Mary
Milliner set up a vile establishment in Lewkenor's
Lune, and later took o low publie-house, s resort
of the padding-culls of the City—the sign of the
“Coek,” in Cock Alley, Cripplesate.

Wild hail also made acquaintance, while in the
Wood Street Compter, of a decp-dyed seoundrel,
@ certain Charles Hitehen, an ex-City marshal,
Who had lost his post through irregular practices,
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and had become an associate with and director
of thieves, and an expert blackmailer, Hitchen
was his early instruetor in the curious art of
acting as intermediary between the thieves and
those persons who had been robbed of goods, or
had had their pockets picked of watches and
other valuable jewellery : but Wild was a genius
in iz own way, with a talent for organisation
never equalled in his line, before or since, except
perhaps by Moll Cutpurse, who flourished =
century earlice. Moll, however, was ever stannch
to her friends and aceomplices, but, Wild was
always ready to sell his intimates and to send
them to the eart, if it were made worth his
while, So their careers run parallel for only a
little distance and then widely separate.

Wild in a very little time broke with Hitchen.
He left his instruetor far hehind, and did business
on 50 Napoleonie a seale that he speedily aroused
the furious jealousy of his sometime associate,
who, unable to contain himsell at the thought
of Wild, once his pupil, taking nearly all his
profitable business away, published a singular
pamphlet, intended to expose the trade. This
was styled * The Regulator; or, & Discovery of
Thieves, Thief-takers, and Locks " : * locks ™ heing
receivers of stolen property, It had not the
desired effect of spoiling his rival's trade; and
Jonathan continued to thrive amazingly. As a
broker and go-between in nearly all the felonies
of his time committed in and immediately around
London, he speedily came to the front, and he
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was exceptional in that he most adroitly and
astonishingly  doubled the parts of Receiver-
General of stalen property and self-styled * Thief-
enteher-General of Great Britain and Treland.™

It might at the first blush, and indeed even aftor
long consideration, seem impossible to pose with
sncecss ot one and the same time as the friend
il the enemy of all who get their living on
the eross, but Jonathan Wild achieved the ivjh-
parently impossible atd flourished exceedingly on
the amazing paradox.

The first steps in this mesh of scoundrelizm
that Wild ‘drew are not sutficiently detailed, and
Fieling's * History of the Late Mr. Jonathan
Wild the Great ™ ix rather an effort in whimsieal,
satirical imngination than in sheer biography.
The considerable number of chap-book “ Lives "
of this arch-villain are also absolutely untrost-.
worthy, But it is abundantly evident that he
wus 2 man of imagination and o master at
organising, for we find him the brain-centre of
nll the robberies committed at that time in and
arvund  London,  himsell the seeret, SUpreme
divector of them all, and at the same time the
upparently * honest broker ™ who, for & considera-
tion (quite after the old manner of Mol Cutpurse),
would unidertake to restore missing property,
This self-appointed * Thief-taker” had numerous
contingents, to each of which was allotted its
special work. One attended churches, another
visited the theatres, yet snother detachment di-

voted their best energies to the art of shop-lifting,
VoL, 1L, b3
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and another still took situations as domestic
servants, and in that capacity made away with
their employers’ plate and jewellery. It all seems
like the fantastic 5uu|.gil'|ill_1.7 of a novelist, but it
is sufficiently real, and the theory of mutual
benefits aeeruing to Wild and his gang by this
unnatural alliance is quite sound. He received
the stolen property amd held it to ransom,
dividing (more or less unfaicly) the amounts re-
ceived with his thieves, wlro could not, without
running great risks, sell it.  All  eoncerned
bemefited :  the plandered  citizens repurchased
their valuables cheaply, Wild took an execllent
eommission, nud the thieves, pickpockets, and
highwaymen made a good livieg without much
risk. The reverse of this charming pieture of
distributed benefits was the alarming inorease
.0of robberies amd the decrcose of nrrests and con-
vietions ; and another serious outeome of Wild's
organisation was that he absolutely commanded
the lives of those who worked with him. None
with impunity offended the great man, whao
was merciless in his revenge, swearlipr away
the lives of those who dared cross him. Among
the numerons sstivieal old prints relating to
Jonathan Wild there is a grucsome piclure of
devils lighting him with flaring torches on the
red way to Hell, together with a trophy of
twenty-five hanging perfons, men and women,
all duly named, whom he brought to the gallows
as o resalt of differences of opinion in the husiness
matters between them, or merely for the reason
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that they had outlasted their use and had become
ineflicient thicves, and it would pay him better
to spoure their convietion. And it is to be
ohsorved that in all this while he was well known
fo be o director of robberies and reeeiver of
stolen goods. It was scandalously notorious that,
while he advertised himself in the newspapers
ax Y Thicl-cateher-Genernd of Great Britain and
Drelamd,” he was eolleague of those he professed
to eateh.,  And, as the law then stood, he eould
not be brought to book,  Evervthing was possible
to the ecanning and daring of Jonathan Wild,
who could *not merely hring n man to trial, but
eould smateh him from the very jaws of death
by making the prosecutor so drunk that he was
not present to mive evidence at the trial ; where-
upon the neensed was discharged,

In fifteen vears' activities of this kind, Wild
minassed conormens sums, e established himself
in o fine house in the Old Bailey, conveniently
apposite Newgate, and there lived in fine style
with his Molly, the widow of a eriminal who had
been hanged at Tyburn, A footman  followed
i in livery ; he dined in state : * His table was
viry splendid, he seldom dining under five Dighes,
the Reversions whereof were generally charitably
bestow'dl on the Commenside felms.”  Jewellery
and valuables not ransomed were shipped by him
to Holland, in a sloop he regulsrly maintained
lor the purpose, bringing contraband goods on the
return voyuge,

There is this undoubted tribute to Jonathan
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Wild's greatness, that FParlinment was ot last
moved to pass an Act especially designed to cope
with his villainies, and to lay him by the heels.
This was the Aet of 1718, “ For the farther
preventing  Robberies, Burglaries, and other
Felonies, and for the more effectusl transportation
of Felons." A portion of this measure constituted
it & felony for any one to solicit or to accept
a reward on the pretence of restoring stolen
property to the owners; unless they prosecuted
the thieves,

But this eclanse was evaded without much
difficalty by the astute Wild. He merely recons
stituted his business, and made it an Enqguiry
Office, where no money was accepted.  Clients
still came in numbers to him, seeking their lost
property, for it was certain, all the while, that he
had really o guilty knowledge of at least three-
‘guarters of the robberies committed in London.
This revised procedure was for the owners who
called upon him to be informed that he hoad made
enguiries, and that he had heard the articles might
be recovered if a reward was despatehed to a place
named, The owners would then generally, acting
on his advice, send out, by the hands of a ticket-
porter (ticket-porters were the * commissionaires ™'
of that period) the reward agreed upon,  The porter
was instructed to wait at a street-corner until
a person delivered a package into lis hands,
whersupon he was to hand over the reward.
The celerity attending these transactions was
remarkahle.
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In other instances Wild would advise his
clients to advertise their loss and to offer o reward
payiable to any person who should deliver the lost
property to Mr. Jonathan Wild, or at his office
amd no questions asked.  Perhaps the most mar-
vellous thing in these negotiations was the assumed
disintercstedness of My, Jonathan Wild himself,
who, although the most notorious evil-doer in
London, poscd delightfully as the instrument of
I,'_.TTHHJ., vestoring the lost valunbles of utter strangers
catirely without fee or reward, from the Christian
love he bore the human race.  Fielding truly
styled hima* the Grent Man™

Wild"s impudence inereased with his suceess,
amd he is found petitioning the Corporation for
the frecdom of the City to be conferred upon him,
inrecognition of his great serviees in bringing
eriminnls to justiee. It does not appear that the
Uity responded, 3

Wild's earveer first beeame seriously threstened
cirly in 1724, when, greatly alarmed for his own
safity, he is found imploring the Earl of Dart-
modth to shield him from what he styles the
" persecution " of the magistrates, who, be deelares,
linel procursd thieves and other bad charweters to
swear fulse evidenee aeninst him.  The seandal of
Wild’s continued existeneo had at last become
loo gross for even that age. But his time was
not yet come, and be continued as before ; mindful
perhaps of the old adage, “ threatened men livo
long.””  He nearly ended, however, by o more
summary process than any known to the law : and
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entirely through his own bloodthirsty treatment
of ** Blueskin," one of his own associates,

Joseph Blake, better known in all the stories
of the highwsymen as * Blueskin,” who was
hanged at Tyburn on November 11th, 1724, was
an expert highwayman, thief, and pickpocket—
or, to speak in the professional terms then in
use among these fraternities, a * bridle-cull,” a
“boman,” and a “diver,” He had long been »
busy servant of Jonathan, and frequently worked
in company with Jack Sheppard, but he would
perhaps be little known in these later times wers
it not for hiz having come very near gending the
Great Man out of the world, and thus cheating
the zallows, already growing ripe for him.

* Blueskin," rebelling, it mny De presumed,
against Wild on some question of money, was

: pmmpt.];l.r arrested by that astute Director-Genersl
of Thieves, in his charaeter of thiel-tnker, and
committed to Newgnte on o charge of house-
hlfﬂ.kiug, It was almost invariably, fatal to
guarrel, or even to have o mere difference of
r‘:pillitm, with that powerful and reveneelul man,
Wild was in ecourt af the Old Bailev, to give
evidenee, when “ Blueskin ™ beekoned him over to
the dock. Inelining his ear to gather what the
prisoner was pretending to whisper, Wild instantly
found himself seized in * Blueskin®s ™ frenzied
grasp, and the court with horror saw his throat
cut from ear to ear. The deed was done with a
penknife, and the wound was severe and danger-
ous, but Wild eventually recovered, much to the
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surprise of those who saw the ferocity of the
attack, and greatly to the sorrow of the eriminal
¢lasses of London, who knew right well that they
were saffered to live only as long as they were
useful and profitable to Wild, and careful io
exercise a due subservience to him.

Indeed, it was at first thought that Wild must
certainly die, and Swift at that moment wrote the
famous Bineskin’e Ballad, of which here are two
VErses :

Then, hopeless of life,

He drow his penknife,
And wade o sad widow of Jonathan's wife,
But forty pounds pald bee, ber grief shall A,
And ev'ry man round me may rob, if ho ploase,

Some rob in the customs, some cheab in the 'zeiss,
But be who robe both is astorméd mosg wiso,
Churchwardens, who always have dreaded the Lialter,
A5 yeb only viobure to steal from the slar

But now to get gold

They may be move bold
And rob on the highwny, sinee bonest Wild's cold ;
Por Blueskin's sharp penkuife has set you nt ense,
And ovry man round me way rob, if he please,

Bwift, however, was in too great a hurry:
Jonathan Wild dide not die then, and the thieves
wiers not j"n‘t released from his in:iquituuﬁ 'imnd[bgﬂ.
His wife was not then made a “ sud widow,™
although she was soon to become one: and thus
earned the remarkable distinetion of having been
twice a * hempen widow,"

In' Januwry of the following vear, 1725, the
captain of Wild's sloop, a man named Roger
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- Jolinsom, who had been arvested on a charge of
contraband trading with Holland, sent hurriedly
to him.  Wild, never st a moment's loss, assembled
# moby, and provoked o riot, by which the prisoner
was rosened,

Himself arvested at his own house in the Old
Builey, on Febroary 15th, 1725, on a charge of
heing concerned in the theft of fifty yards of lace
from the shop of Catherine Stetham, in Holharn,
on Junuary 22nd, he was, after considerable delay,
put upon his trinl at the Old Bailey on May 15th.
The laee stolen was valued at £50,

He wis  further echarged with  feloniously
reeeiving of Cutherine Stetham * ten SULNEAS On
anceount, and under eolour of helping the =aid
Catherine Stetham to the said lace agnin; and
that he did not then, nor nt any time since,
discover or apprehend, or eause to be apprehended .
and brought to Justiee, the persons that committed
the said felony.”

The evidence addueed at the trinl is first-hand
information of Wild's method in organising a
rolibery.  Henry Kelly, one of the chief witnesses
against him, told how he went on that day to see a
Mrs, Johnson who then lived at, the prisoner's house,
He found her at home, and with her the ereat
Jonathan and his Molly, and they drank a quartern
of gin together. By-snd-by, in came o certain
woman named Peg Murphy with a pair of brocaded
clogs, which she preseuted to Mrs, Wild,  After
two or three more quarterns of gin hnd passed

round, Murphy and Heury Kelly rose to leave.
VOL. il 16
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* Which way are you going P asked Wild.

“To my lodging in *SBeven Dials,’" replied
Kelly.

“1 suppose,” remarked Wild, *you go along
Holborp ¥ "

Both Kelly and Murphy answered that they
did. _

“Why, then,” he said, “I'll tell you what :
there's an old blind bitch that keeps a shop within
twenty yamds of Holborn Hridge snd sells fine
Flanders lace, and her daughter is ag blind as
herself. Now, if you'll take the troulde of calling
upon her, you may speak with u box of lnce.  T'11
go along with you, and show von the door,™

The Judge at this moment intervencd with tho
question, * What do you nnderstand by * speaking
with & box of lace ' 7"

Even in our own day judges are commonly
found enguiring the meaning of phrases whose
significance is common knowlsdge which one
might reasonably suppose to be shared even on
the Olympian heights of the King's Bench and
other exalted divisions of the High Court. Ewery
one in Jonathan Wild's day understood perfeetly
well that to * speak with™ o thing was to steal
it, and this was duly expounded to his lordship,

Then Kelly went on to explain how Wild,
himself, and Murphy went slong Holborn Hill until
they eame within sight of the laece-shop, which
Wild pointed out to them,

“You go,” he suid, “and T'll wait here and
bring you off, in ease of any disturbance."
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]"-Iurf_n-h:r and Kelly accordingly entered, in the
character of purchasers, and turned over several
kinds of lnee, pretending to be very difficult to
please, This pieee was too broad, that too PO,
and t'other not fine enough. At last the old
womnal went upstairs to fetch a finer piece, when
Kelly took a tin box of lace and gave it to
Murphy, who hid it under her eloak, Then the
old woman came down with another box and
showed them severnl more, picees, but the eon-
federntes made as if they could not agree about
the price, and so left the shop and joined Wild,
where they had parted from him. Thes told him
they had * spoke ™ ; wherenpon they all returned
to his house and opened the box, in which they
found eleven picces of lnee. ** Would they have
ready money ¢ asked Wild, “or would they wait
until the advertisement for the stolen lnce came
“out #

Funds were very low at the time with Murphy
and Kelly, and they asked for remly money,
Wild then giving them about four Euiness,

“1 can't afford to give any more,” he CETTY
* for she's a hard-mouthed old bitch, and T shall
never get above ton guineas out of hep.”

Kelly took the lion's share of the money—
three gunineas—and Murphy had the remainder.

Wild was acquitted on the first charge, of being
concerned in the actual theft, but for feloniously
receiving the ten guiness the trial was continued,

Catherine Btetham the elder said that on
Junuary 22nd she hod & box of lace, valued
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at £50, stolen out of her shop. Bhe went, that
same might, to the prisoner’s house to enguire
after it; but, not finding him at home, she
wlvertised  the stolen goods, offering o reward
of fifteen guineas, and no questions to o asked,
There was no reply to her advertisement, and she
went again to the prisoner’s honse, and sow him
there.  He asked her to Five a :Ei-_'acripliun af {he
persons she suspected, which she did, as nearly
as she eould, and he promised to make enquiries,
and suggested she should call again in three days,

She did so, when he said bhe had heard some-
thing of her lnee, and expected to hear more in
a little time.  Even as they were talking o man
camie in and said that, by what he had learned,
he believed a man named Kelly, who had already
stood  his trial for passing gilded shillings, had
been eoneerned in stealing the lace.

She then went away, amnd returned on the dny
the prisoner was apprehended.  8he had told him
that, althoyeh she had advertised a reward of only
fifteen guineas for the laee, she would he prepared
lo give twenty, or even ﬂv::-:u:d-tweuty, rather
than lose it.

“Don't be in such o hurpy, zood woman,"
he rejoined ; ¢ perhaps 1 may help ye to it for
loss, amd if T can, I will. The persons that have
got your lsce are gone out of town; 1 shall set
them quarrelling about it, and then I shall get it
the cheaper,”

On March 10th he sent her word that if she
would go to him at Newgate, with ten guineas in
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her pocket, he would be able to help her to her
lage. She went. He asked her to eall n porter,
but she told him she did not know where to find
one, so he sent out and obtained a ticket-porter.
The porter was given ten guineas, to call upon the
person who was said to have the lace, and he
returned in a little while with o box which was
said to contain all the lace, with the exception of
one piece.

“ Wow, Mr. Wild,” said she, “* what must 1
give you for your trouble 7 "

“ Not a farthing, madam,” said he, “ T don't
do these things for worldly interest, but for the
henefit of poor people who bave met with mis-
fortunes. As for the picee of laee that is missing,
T would not have ye be uneasy, for I hope 1o get
it for you ere long ; nay, and I don’t know but in
a little time T may not only help ye to your ten
guineas again, but to the thief too. And if 1 can,
much good may it do you; and as you are n
widow and a good Christian, I desire nothing of
yo but vour prayers; and for them 1 shall be
thankful. I have a great many enemics, and God
knows what may be the consequences of this
imprisonment,”

The consequences were the most serious known
to the law. Wild was sentenced to death. No
sentence in that eourt had ever been so popular.
When asked if he had anything to say why this
judgment should not be passed upon him, he
handed a paper to the Judge, setting forth the
numbers of eriminals he had been instrumental in
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bringing to Justice, and in & very feehle voice
safd s “ My lord, I hope T may, even in the swd
condition in which 1 stand, pretend to some little
moeril, in respect of the services T have done
my country, in delivering it from some of the
areafest pests with which it was ever trouhled,
My lord, I have brought many o bold and daring
malefactor to just punishment, even ot the hassrd
aof my own life, my body being coversl with scars
received in these undertakings. 1 presume, my
lordl, to say I have some merit, because, at the
time these things were done, they were estecmed
meritorious by the Government ; and therefore 1
beg, my lond, some compassion may be shown,
upon the seore of these serviees. T submit myself
whally to His Majesty's merey, snd bumbly beg o
favourable report of my case.”

But the law had too long been waiting for
him, and his enormitice were too great, for any
merey to be hoped for; and he was left to die.
He did net afford an edifying speetacle in that
condemned hold to which he had consigned so
many, reflecting that, as * his Time was but short
i this World,” it was necessary to improve it
to the hest advantage “in Eating, Drinking,
Swearing, Cursing, and talking to his Visit-
ants.”  His old erony, the Reverend Thomas
Pureney, the Ordinary, he flouted ; and, for the
little spiritual consolation he at the last moment
required, he called in an outsider, But this
did not prevent Pureney from ecouncocting a
lying aceount and offering it for sale after his
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execution. Therein wo read, as though in Wild's
own words :

“Finding that there was no room for mercy (and
how could I expect Mercy, who never show'd any?),
as goon us I cume into the condemned Hole, I began
to think of making n preparation for my Soul ; and
the better to bring my stubborn Heart to Repent-
ance, I thought it more proper to have the advice
and the Council and Dircctions of a Man of
Learning, a Man of sound *Judzment in Divinity,
and therefore ;tpplimtiuu being made to the
reverend Mr, Nicholson, be very Christian-like
gave me his Assistance: And I hope that my
Bepentance has heen such as will be accepted in
Heaven, into which Place, I trust in God, my Soul
will quickly be received. To part with my Wifs,
my dear Molly, is so great an Affliction to me,
that it touches me to the Quick, and is like
Daggers entering into my Heart., As she is
innocent, and I am the Guilty Man, let her not
suffer in her Charracter and Reputation for my
Crimes : Consider that she is 2 Woman, and how
ungenerous it would be to reflect npon one whose
weakness will not permit her to defend herself
g0 well as her Innecence will carey her,

*“And now, good People, vou see to what a
shameful End my Wickedness has hrought me; tuke
warning therefore by my Example, and let my
unhappy Fate deterr you from following wicked
Courses, and cause such of you to forsake your
Crimes, who are now fallen into them: Remem-
ber that though Justice has leaden feet, yet she
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has Tron hands, and sooner or later will overtake
the unwary Uriminal. I am now upon the point
of departing out of this World ; joyn with me,
therefore, in Prayer while I have life, and pray to
Gl to receive my poor Soul into his blessed
Arms, and to make us all happy with our Saviour
Josus Christ. Amen,”
All the foregoing was the sheer invention of
thi egregious Pureney, and Wild really went
“unrepentant to his emd at Tyburn, May 24th, 1725,
He sought, by taking laudanum, to cheat the
wullows of its due, but failed in the attempt, The
day of his execution was one of great rejoicings in
Lomdan, and huge erowids lined the way, pelting
Wild, as he rode in the cart, with stones and dirt,
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Nicnoras HorNer was a younger son of the viear
of Honiton, in Devonshire, and was born in 1087,
He was wild and unmanageable almost from
infancy, and showed little promise of remaining in
the humble post of attorney’s elerk, ire which his
father placed him, in London, when he was seven-
teen or eighteen years of age, He remained,
however, with the attorney for three years, learn-
ing more in the way of drinking and dicing at the
% Thavil ” and the * Apollo ” taverns in the Strand,
than of law in Clement’s Inn.  He then ran away,
and remarked when he exchanged his guill-pen,
his parchments, and his stool in the lawypr's office,
for the pistols, the erape mask, and the mettle-
some horse of the hichwayman, that he was
only exchanging one branch of the profession to
which he had been agtieled for another and a higher
—beeoming & **highway lawyer,” a * convey-
sneer ™ and a * collector.”  Unfortunately for him,
he began to practise in this new branch before he
had properly made himself acquainted with the
rudiments of its procedure, and was in consequence
taken in an interview with his first client, anid
lodged in Winehester gaol, where he remained for
14k
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tliree months boefore his trial esme on.  In the
meanwhile, the friends of his family, seeing how
seandalons a thing it would be if a elergyman’s
son. were eonvieted of highway robbery, and sen-
teneed to die by the rope of the hangman, strongly
cndeavoured to persuade the gentleman whom he
hadl volibed to fail in identifying him. But their
efforts wore fruitless, for he was determined to
- prosocute, and the trial in due course was held,
and the prisoner found guilty and formally sen-
teneed 1o desth.

His friemds were more suecessful in  the
petitions E]IL':L' forwarded to the Queen, herself
an exeellont Churehwoman, and disposed to stretch
# point that its ministers might be saved from
unmerited reproach.,  Horner was pardoned on
comlition that his [riends undertook that he
shoulil be sent out of the kingdom within three.
months, and that they should undertake to keep
him in exile for seven yvears, [t was oo excellent
offer, and they nccepted, shipping him to India,
where he remained for the stipulated time, passing
through muny adventures which, although de-
lailedl by Smith, are not conecerned with the
highway portion of his carcer, and are not even
remately eredible,

Returning to his native shores, he found both
his father and mother dead, and received from the
execntors of his father's will the smount of £500,
all his father had to leave him. That sum did not
last him lomg. What are deseribed as * the
Pleasutes of town ™ soon brought him again to his
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last guinea; and he, of course, once more took
to the road.

“Well overtaken, friend,” he said to a farmer
he came up with on the road. * Methinks you
look melancholy ; pray what ails you, sir? 1f
you are under any afllictions and crosses in the
world, perhaps 1 may help to relieve them.”

“Ah! my dear sir," replied the farmer, " were
T to say I had any losses, T should lie, for 1 have
been a thriving man all my life, and want for
nothing ; but indeed I have crosses enough, for I
have a d—d seolding wife at home, who, though
1 am the best of hushands to her, and daily do my
best to make her and my children happy, is always
raving and scolding about the house like a mad-
woman., I am daily almost nagged out of my
life. If there be such a thing as perpetual motion,
. % some seientific men say, I'm sure it is in my
wife's tongue, for it never lies still, from morning
to night, Scolding is so habitual fo her that she
even scolds in her sleep,  If any man eould tell
me how to remedy it, I have o hundred pounds in
gold and silver about me which I would give him
with all my heart, for so great a benefit which
1 should receive by the taming of this eonfounded
shrew.”

Horner, listening to this most plensant tune
of a hundred pounds, said : “ Bir, I'll just tell the
ingredients with which nature first formed a seold,
and thus, the eanse of the distemper being known,
it will be easier to effect a cure. You must under-
stand, then, that nature, in making a scold, first
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took of the tongues and galls of hulls, hears,
waolves, magpies, parrots, euckoos, and nightin-
enles, of each a like number ; the tongues and tails
of vipers, adders, snails, and lizards, six each ;
anruwm fulwinons, aqua fortis, and gunpowder, of
each a pound ; the clappers of seventeen bells, and
the pestles of thirty apothecaries’ mortars, which
beecoming all mixed, she ealeined them in Mount
Strombolt and dissolved the ashes in water, distilled
just under London Bridge at three-quarters flow-
tide, and Hltered through the leaves of Calepin’s
dictionary, to render the operation more verbal ;
after which she distilled it again through
speaking-trumpet, and closed up the remaining
spirits in the mouth of & ecannon, Then she
opened the graves of all recently-deceased petti-
fogeers, mountebanks, barbers, colleemen, news-
mongers, and fishwives ot Billingseate, and with
the skin of their tongues made a hladder, covered
over with dromheads and flled with storms,
tempests, “whirlwinds, thunder and lightning.
Lastly, to irradiate the whole elixir, and make
it mors churlish, she eut a vein under the tongue
of the dog-star, drawing thence a pound of the
mest cholerie blood ; and from ‘which sublimating
the spirits, she mixed them with the fosm of a
mid dog; and then, putting all together in the
hefore-mentioned bladder, stitched it up with
the nerves of Socrates’ wife.”

YA dsmned compound, indeed,” said the
farmer; “and surely it must be impossible for any
man to tame o shrew at this rate.”
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“Not at all,” replied Horner, * for when she
firet begins to be in her fits, you shall pereeive it
by the bending of her brows; then apply to her o
plaster of good words: after that, give her a
wheedling potion ; and if that will not do, take a
bull’s tail, and, applying the same with a strong
arm from shoulder to flank, it shall infallibly
eomplete the cure,”

The farmer was very well pleased with this
preseription, and, giving Horner many thanks and
treating him liberally at the next inn, they con-
tinned to ride on together. At last, coming to
a convenient place, Horner said, * Please pay me
now, sir, for my adviee,”

#“1 thought the entertainment T provided for
you just now at the inn was all the satisfaction
vou required,” retorted the surprised farmer.

“No, sir,” said Horner, “vou promised a
hundred pounds if any one would find you o remedy
for your senlding wife; and o bargain is 8 bargain
all the world over, in the market or on the road '
so presenting his pistol at the farmer's head,
* d—n me, sir,”" he continued, * presently deliver
your bag, or you are & dead man ! "

The farmer delivered the bag, whicl, if it did
not confain quite & hundred pounds, formed an ex-
cellent recompense for the time Horner had spent
in exercising his fantastic imagination upon him.

Shortly after this exploit, Horner met a gentle-
man on Hounslow Heath, saluting him with the
customary demand to hand over his dibs,

The traveller gave him six guineas, all he had,
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suying : ** Bir, you love money better than I do, to
thus venture your neck for it *'; to which Horner
rejoined, 1 follow the way of the world, sir,
which now prefers money before friends, or
honesty ; yea, some before the salvation of their
eouls ; for it is the love of money that makes the
unjust judge take s bribe, the corrupt lawyer to
plead an evil cause : the physician to kill & man
without fear of hanging, and the surgeon to pro-
llnlug weures  "Iis this that makes the tradesman
tell a lie in selling his wares ; the butcher to blow
liis veal ; the tailor to covet so much m]lhn,gu; fhe
miller to cheat in his eorn-grinding ; the baker to
giva short weight, and to wear a wooden cravat
for it ; the shoemaker to streteh his leather, as he
loes lis eonscienee : and the gentlemen of the pad
—such as myscli—to wear a Tybuarn tippet, or old
Storex's eap on some country gallows,  So good-
day to you, =ir, and thank vou, and never despise
money in a naughty world.™

Horner, now expericoced s sad blow to his
self-osteem, in an adventure in which he was
o fo plrl]i' i ridiculons part, and to be the butt
afterwards of his acquaintances. A lady of con-
siderable position and wealth was travelling from
Colehester to London by stage-conch, and happened
to be the only passenger for a considerable distance,
At Braintree the conchman very politely warned
her that, if she had anything of value about her,
she hal hetter conecal it, for there were several
tuy sparks about the neighbouring heath, whom
he thought to be highwaymen, Thanking him,
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the lady placed her gold wateh, a purse full of
guineas and some valuable lace under the seat;
and then dissrranged her hair, like poor Ophelia,
to act the part of a lunatie,

Presently, Horner rode up to the coach,
presented a pistol, and demanded her money.
Instantly she opened the coach-door, leapt ont,
and taking the hig-huu\rman by the leg, cried in
a very piteous voice, ** Oh, dear cousin Tom, I wm
glad to see you. 1 hope, you'll now rescue me
from this rogue of a coachman, for he's earrying
me, by my rogue of a hushand's orders, to Bedlam,
for a mad woman.' :

“P—n me," replied Horner, *1I'm none of
your cousin, I don't know you, but you must
he mad, and Bedlam is the best place for you.”

“(h! ecousin Tom,” said she, elinging to him,
“but I will go with you, not to Bedlam."

“To you know this mad creature?”™ asked
the now distracted highwayman of the ecachman,

“Yes," he replied, entering into the spirit of
the thing; “ 1 know the lady very well, I am
now going, by her hushand’s orders, to London,
to put her in a madhouse, but not into Bedlam, as
she supposes.”

“Take her, then,"” exclaimed Horner, “ even
if it were to the devil" So saying, he set spurs
to his horse, and made off as fast as be could, Tor
fear of her continuing to claim cousinship with
him,

This story, alterwards appesring in the Feekly
Journal, or British Gasetteer, of December 27th,
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1718, and coming to Hormer's knowledge, he was
almost beside himself with rage, at being so easily
tricked. The tale enjoyed a wide circulation,
and seems to have impressed other travellers; for
when Horner soon afterwards adventured down
into the West of England, and stopped s carriage
near Honiton, in which was a lady travelling
from Exeter to London, he beheld another frantic
creature with dishevelled hair, who greetod him
as ** pousin," -

“You hypoeritical——!" he roared out
“heeause T was onee hit this way by one of your
d—d sex, d'yve think T must always be hit so 2"

Saying this he turned over every eushion in
the carriage, and found under them sufficient for
his trouble: o gold wateh, and other valuables
nnd money, in all to the value of some two hundred
pounds,

But this was Horner's very last stroke of
business. He was taken only two hours later,
in attempting to rob two sentlemen, and after
4 patient trial af Exeter, was banged there on
April 3ed, 1719, aged thirty-two.

YOl 1N B



WALTER TRACEY

“ Tug adventures of this individual,” says Johnson,
“ are neither of interest nor jmportance.” He then
proceeds to recount them at considerable length,
sufficiently disproving his own words in the gourse
of his narrative.
 Tracey was heir to an cstate of £900 annual
valae, in Norfolk. His father, himself a man of
liberal education, wished his son to share the like
advantage, and sent him to Oxford, where he
. hoped he would take a degree and then enter the
Church. But Walter was a gay and idle blade;
thoughtless and reckless. His character was
otherwise gentle, open, and generous: so it will
be noted that if his recklessness suited him for
the profession of highwayman, his alleged mild-
ness of disposition was distinetly a drawback. At
the least of it, he seems to have heen singularly
unfitted for the Church, and, indeed, had never
an opportunity of entering it, for his wild life ns
a student led to his being expelled from the
Tniversity.
Our precious, delightful humbug, Johnson,
ereedily telling the story of the highwayman and
omitting no scandalous detail from the task in
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which he revelled, halts at this point to make an
ingineere moral refloction, which he felt wouald
e called for by some of his readers, even in the
middle of the eighteenth eentury, when morals
and improving discourses were nlike ot a heavy
dispount.

“ e pond fo vies," he remarks, with his
tongue in his check, “is of easy aceess, and,
fascinating as it appears when you proceed, it
closes behind, and lesves nothing on the retro-
speist but voggredness and gloom.  Tracey had
entered the delusive path, and though he had
the wish, possessed not the fortitude, to retrace
his stops,"

That was had for Tracey. He and his com-
panions, we learn, for some time amused their
parcats with various artifices ; * but were at last
denied wny further pecuniary assistance.” In .
this Micawherish high-falutin style, are Tracey's
pxperiences told,

To filltheir pockets, Tracey and his fricnds went
upon the road.  Expelled from the University, he
reformed for awhile, and made his way through
England until he arrived in Cheshire, where he
ok serviee with a wealthy. gragier. He soon
beeame fond of the country, and reconciled to his
uow humble lot, and being a yvouth of elegant
appearsnes, and possessing very pleasing amd
faseinating manners, his friendship was courted
by every ome. He was proficient in musie and
singing, and often, when the toils of the day were
over, the villagers would assemble ot his master's
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door, and  measure their gay steps to the sound
of his violin: ‘in fact, az Mr, Micawber might
say,' they danced to his fiddling.”

The country girls vied with one another for
his attention; but the grazier's danghter (or
perhaps the prospect of the grazier's money) wins
the object of his choiee; and so firmly had he
gained the csteem of his master, that their
marringe was agreed upon, and at length eele--
brated with every mark of happiness and satis-
faction.

For a time he remained happy in this condition
of life; especially as his wife had brought a part
of her father's property with her., lHe managed
farm and stock with skill and industry, and
might have become an ornament and a shining
light in the Cheshire cheese-farming, only for the
. vagabond blood in him. e found a respectahle
life insafferably dull after his early riotous days;
and was so lond in his praise of fown and its
delights, that he at length disturbed tlfe content
of his wife and his father-in-law as well, and
induced them to realise all their property, and to
pecompany him to London, where, he snid, he
expected to procure some luerative situntion.

Johnson, perhaps thinking this to be too great
a demand upon the credulity of his readers, feels
constrained to add at this point a eriticism of his
own. “It was no small proof of the influence
he had over the resolutions and actions of others,
that he eould thus induce a country farmer to
forget his accustomed habits, and follow an
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pdventurous son-in-law into seenes with which
he was altogether uuuﬂquﬂlnl:ui." We may
heartily agree with him here.

Having disposed of their joint stock and other
property, they proceeded to London by way of
Trentham, in Staffordshire, where they intended
to rest for a day or two.  In the house where they
stayed Trocoy met some of his old college
friends, with whom he spent a jovial time. This
eonfirmed him in his desire to return to his former
pxtravagant way of living, and he secms instantly
to have lost all his new-found honesty and sense
of respomsiliility, under the influence of this old
nedqnintance.

Early next morning he arose and, stealing his
futher-in-law's pocket-hook, and everything of value
that lny handy, went off on his horse, and thus,
without a word of favewell, disappeared.  * Thus,”
remarks our author, ready with the moralising
reflections we know he really detested, “he in a
moment Idasted the good hopes which the reader
must have entertained of him ; and his future
serves only to eonfirm that contempt which every
honourable mind must feel for him, after so
infamons an action, Every endeavour to discover
his retreat proved ineffectusl, and his wife and
father-in-law never heard of him again, until he
expinted his erimes by an ignominions death.”

It appenrs that Tracey proceeded to Coventry,
where he alighted ot an inn, in which he observed
an unusunl stillness. Entering the house, and
hearing sounds of quarrelling upstairs, his curiosity
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led him to enquire what was amiss, and walking
abruptly into one of the rooms, surprised the
innkeeper and his wife in a heated dispute, The
innkeeper, an elderly man, hnd married s woman
much yvounger than himself, and had discovered,
too late, that she had reslly been angling for his
money, rather than for himself: heneoe  theso
disagreements.

The dispute ran high as Tracey entered. Both
husband and wife were « cager to state their
respective grievances, and he listened patiently.
Having heard both sides, he summed up judicially.

“ Money,” he said, ** has been the eause of this
gonfusion. Without it you may live in peace
and quietness ; so, for your own sakes, hand me
at onoe the money yon possess ' ; handling a
loaded pistol significantly the while. IHe took
first elghty-five guineas, and then his farewell,

On his way south he met a young Oxonion,
whom he accompanied as far as Ware, where they
passed the evening in great harmony end friend-
ship. Proceeding next day, Treey frequently
remarked that lhis companion's valise—a pros-
perous-looking article—was certainly too weighty
for him. But, in constantly recurring to the
subject, he aroused his companion’s suspicions that
this pleasant lellow, whom he had picked up on
the road, was none other than a highwayman.
He said nothing of his suspicion, but was
resolved to be even with him.  Presently, remark-
ing that he was travelling to take up his degree
of Master of Arts, he hinted that he had with
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him, in hiz portmantesu, sixty pounds for his
eX PEnses.

“Have you so " said Tracey, *That is very
convenient for me at this time, for 1 want to
borrow just such a sum, and you could net lend
it to a better person than mysell.”

S, without more ado, he helped himself to the
valise, untying it from the other's horse and
_ern]J-]‘.lillg it an his own,

The student poured. forth the most lamentable
entreaties, and begged Tracey not to thus deprive
him of what was to establish his future prospects
in life, The money, he declared, was all borrowed,
and if it were sto ar| borrowed from him at
this juneture, he had not the least prospoect of
ever being able to repay it

All these tonrs and protestations moved Tracey
only so far as to give him his own purse, contain-
ing some four pounds, to carry him on for a few
days. He then disappesred down a bye-road with
the valise-and the student saw him no mare, anid
perbaps had no wish te see him again; for, as
Tracey discovered when he halted at the next
hedge-row alehouse and unstrapped the wvalise,
the sixty pounds was purely imaginary, and its
contents were nothing but two old shirts, Lalf
& dozen dirty collars, & ragged and threadbare
student’s gown, a pair of stockings minus the feet,
& pair of shoes with but one heel between them,
& comh, some needles and thread, and & ham,
The picturesque force 'of the sucking highway-
nan’s language when he discovered these treasures,
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and how simply he had been taken in, must have
considerably astonished the landlord of that way-
side tavern.

The hiﬂgmphﬂ!:‘i- of Ben Jonson mention his
once being robbed by Tracey in very humorous
style, Tracey met the poet, whom he knew well
by sight, on a road in Buckinghamshire, and
demanded his purse. To this * Rare Ben," as
his epitaph in Westminster Abbey styles him,
answered in the following impromptu

% Fiy, villain! hones, or by thy ool of stesl,
I'll oaka thy beart oy lesdem bullet fieel 5
And wend thot thricely thisvish soul & thine
To Hell, to be the Davil’s valentin"”

Upom which Tracey is supposed to have
replied :

“Are thon great Benl or the revived ghost

Of famous Shakeapeara ! or some dronken lisse,

Who, baing tipsy with thy muddy leer,

Dast think thy rhymes will desot my soul with fesrl

“ Nay, know, boss slove, that I am oos of ¥l
Unn toke s purse ns wall in verse as pross;

And when thou'rt deaid, can write upon thy boisa,
* Here lies & poot who was robbed in verse'"

This ingnninu:'- reply disarmed Jonson, who
thus discovered that he had both o wit and a
Enave to contend with. Ile endeavoured to save
his money, but to no purpose, and had to resign
it to the man who, it seemed, could rhyme better,
impromptu, than himself, and at greater length.
This was not the only misfortune that befel Jonson
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on this journey: for, when within two or three
miles of London, he was attacked by a gang of
{hieves, who knocked him from his horse, bound
him hand and foot, and threw him into a park,
whoere some other wayfarers who had shared the
same fate were lying. One of his unfortunate
eompanions calling out that he and his wife and
children were undone, another, who was tied up
also, suid, * Pray, if you are all undone come and
undo me" ; which afforded Ben a hearty laugh,
ani o subjeet upon which he afterwards expressed
his poctical powers,

Tracey was not one of your common highway-
men who expended their money as fast as they
earnad it. He was of a saving disposition, and
aftor some time smassed sufficient to keep him in
comfort during the rest of his life, Unfortunately
there is little dependence to be placed upon the
homesty of the world, as Tracey found, for the
person to whom he had entrosted his savings
cmbogzled them ; and so our highwayman’s inten-
tion to retire wos upset, and he was reduced to
going onee more upon the rosd. His hand seems
By this time to have lost iis ecunning, or else he
hund the very worst luck, for e was soon taken, in
an sttempt to rob the Duke of Buckingham ; and,
after being brought to trial at Winchester, was
executed there in 1034, aged thirty-eight.

voL . -
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Tre famous Edward Wicks—more famous ns
“Ned," one of the favourites of the romancing
Harrison Ainsworth—was born in 10884, and was
the son of an innkeeper at Coventry, His father
had him properly grounded in readideg, writing,
and ‘rithmetie, with the ambition of seeing him a
clerk, but the youthful Edward shunneid the desk,
ani for & few months filled the post of exciseman,
The excisemen of that day were looked upon
. with that suspicion and hatred with which tax-
gatherers, tithe-colleetors, landlords, people who
render accounts for payment, and the like vermin,
have ever been regarded from the earlicst times,
and ever will be by all right-minded follk; and
Edward soon quitted the unpopular post of gauger,
not only because of its unpopularity, but for
reasons not altogether unconnceted with an in-
ability to make his accounts balance. His reasons
for the change are, however, put in a different
light by 8mith, who, with sardonic humour, says :
“ Not thinking that a post suflicient to cheat Her
Majesty's subjects, he was resolved to impose upon
‘em more by taking all they had on the highway."

Or, in milder fashion, according to Johnson,  he
155
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¢hose rather to pather comtributions for himself
than for the King." For * King " read “ Queen,”
for Wicks practised in the reign of Queen Anne.

The first two interviews he held with travellers
upon thie highway were successful, but the third
hrought him misfortune, for he was apprebended
nwear Croydon, and sent to prison in the Marshalsea,
o doleful hold, at that time said to be “a lively

, n*pnmuutu.t.inn of the Iron Age, sines nothing but
gingling of keys and ratiling of shackles and holts
and grates are here to be heard."

llis third attempt would no doubt have
remained alse his last, had it not been for the
exertions of his friends, who, during the interval
between his arrest and the trial af Sessions, got at
the prosecutor and bribed him with sixty guineas,
to Fail in identifying him. As the prosecutor had
been robbed of only thirty shillings, he profited
largely by the transaction and was doubtless sorry
it could not be often repeated.

Wicks was accordingly aequitted, on the failure
of thiz suborned prosecutor to swear to him ; and
was immeliately on the road again; this time in
partnership with @ certain Joe Johnson, alias
Baunders, MNear Colnbrook thﬁy hield up a stage-
conch containing four gentlemen, one of whom
disehnrgod u blunderbuss at the luckless Joe, who
received seven or eight bullets, and was thus
wounded so severcly that he was easily seized :
the more easily in that Wicks instantly made off,
with the speed of the wind, The * chivalry ™ of
the highwaymen, of which we read so much in
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novels, was an elusive thing, and was apt to I
altogether missing in the stress of denger. The
highwayman who womnld stand by a wounded
comrade was & very rare hird : so vare, indeed,
that we are inclined to doubt his existence.

Joe Johnson, eommitted to prison, was charged
by one Woolley with an carlier robbery, of a silver
watch and some money, and was found guilty
and hanged at Tyburn, Pebroary Tth, 1704, agped
twenty-two. .

The fate of the companion whom he had so
basely deserted in the moment of his greatest need
did not warn Wicks from his perilous'career, and
we are assured that he * pursued his wicked
courses with a great deal of pleasure and satisfnc-
tion." One day he overtook the Duke of
Marlborough at 8t. Albans, but His Grace had
. too large a retinue for it to he safe to venture an

attack, and so the great Churchill escaped, for
onea in & way.

Then, riding on towards Cheshunt,.he found
his way to a little cottage in a bye-rond, where
he discovered a poor old woman, bitterly weeping.
Bhe told him she was a poor widow, with no
maoney to pay her rpnt, and expected the landlord
every moment 1o come and seize what few goods
she had.

Wicks bade her rest contented, and he would
make things easy; and, pulling off the richly
laced clothes he wore, and putting on an old coat
the woman lent him, he awaited the arrival of the
hard-hearted landlord ; who presently came and
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demanded payment, Ned thereupon, rising out of
the chimney-corner with a short pipe in his mouth,
miid, * I understand, sir, that my sister here, poor
woman, is behindhand for rent, and that you
desien to seizge her goods, but as she is a desolate
widow and hath not wherewithal to pay you at
present, 1 hope you will take so much pity and
compassion on her mean cireumstances as not to
be too severe : pray let me persuade you to have n
little forbearanos,”

Said the landlord, * Don’t talk to me of for-
bearanee ; 'l not pity people to ruin myself. I'I
have my money. I want my rent, and if I am
not paid now, I'll seize her goods forthwith, and
turn her out of my house."

When Ned found that no entreaties or per-
suazions would prevail, he said, * Come, come,
let's see o receipt in full, and 'l pay it.”

Accordingly the roceipt was given, and the
rent paid, and the landlord made ready to go.

But Wicks warned him of the dangers of the
roads.  * "Tis drawing towards night, sir, and there
are many robbers about. T would advise vou to
stay herve till to-morrow, and go in the morning.”

“ No, no!" exclaimed the landlord impaticntly,
“T'l go now, 1 ean go soven miles before dark,
I don’t eare what robbing there is  abroad,
Besides, T am not afraid of being robbed by any
e man, be he whom he may."

8o, taking his horse, away he rode, and Wicks,
Lustily re-nssuming his fine clothes, quictly after

. &t & cautious interval.
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Taking a ecircuitous course and putting his
mare to a hand- rallop, Wicks was alveady waiting
the landlord at the edge of a dark pond on a
lomely stretch of road, when the old man rode
by. In that situation, as the shades of night
were falling, ho robbed him of the rent and of as
much beside, which he later kept for his honest
brokerase, after making the widow a present of
the original amount. Hastening back to the
cottage, he had already resumed the rustic clothes
and was seated in the chimney corner, when o
knocking came af the door. It was the landlord
returning to tell the story of his wods. He said
he had been pobbed by a rogue in a lace cont, who
swore a thousand oaths st him.

“ 71 told you bhow unsafe it was," said Wicks,
from his corner; “but vou would not take my
advice."

The landlord begged leave o stay the night,
and went the following morning upon his way.

The obvious eriticism of this is that, hmrmg
alrendy been robbed, his best and safest course
would have been to make haste on his way
home, the remainder of the journey, without
turning back. .

Ned Wicks one day met Lord Mohun on the
road between Windsor and Colnbrook, attended
by only a groom and a footman, He commanded
his lordehip to “stand and deliver!™ for he was
in great want of money, and money he would
have, before they parted company. Lord Mohun,
a noted bully and rustler of that age, proposed



NED WICcKS 131

that, if the highwayman was so insistent, they
should fight for it, and Wicks very readily aceepted
this pmpmml; whereupon, my lord, sesing him
busily preparing his pistols for the engagement,
began to back out of the bargain. Wieks, per-
eeiving this, said contemptuously : * All the
world knows me to be o man, and such s man
am | that, although your lordship could, in a
eowardly manner, murder Mumford the aclor,
and Captain Cout, I pm by no means afraid of
you. Therefore, since you will not fight, I
order you to down with your gold, or expect
no quarter b

Thus meeting with more than his mateh, Lord
Maliun fell into n passionste fit of swearing.
“ My lord,” said Wicks, when he could get a word
in edgeways, “1 perceive vou swear perfectly
well, eaxdempore: come, I'll give your honour a
fnir chance for your money, and that is, he that
swears best of us two shall keep his own, and the
money of die who loses as well.™

My lord, an expert in this line, through long
cursing over losses at cards, eagerly agreed to this
new bargain, and threw down a purse of fifty
ruineas.  Wicks staked o like sum, and the
competition started.

After a quartor of an hour's prodigions swearing
on both sides, it was left to his lordship’s groom
to declare the winner.

He said : * Why, my lord, your honour swears
as well as ever I heard any Person of Quality in
my life; but, indeed, to give the Strange Gentle-
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man his due, he has dome better than yourself,
and has won the wager, even if it were for a

thousand pounds.”

After a few successful years of constant atten-
tion to his profession, Wicks was at last executed
at Warwick, on Aungust 20th, 1719, aged twenty-

mine.



DICK TURPIN

Ricnarn Towery, the hero of half & hundred
plays, and of many hundred ballads and chap-hook
histories, now demands our attention, His name
stands out, far and away sbove that of any other
of the high*toby fraternity. Not Claude Du Vall
himself owns half his celebrity, nor Hind, nor
Whitney, nor Sixteen - String Jack,  Ballad-
mongers, playwrights of the old penny-gaff order,
anid novelists, with Harrison Ainsworth at their
hend, have ever united to do him honour and have
conspived — innocently as a rule—to deprive
another and a worthier hishwayman of his due, in
order to® confer it upon * Diek.” The familiar
“ gk " itsell shows us how the great public long
ago took Turpin to its ample bosom, and cherished
him, but the student of these things smiles o little
sottrly as he traces the quite.unheroie doings of
this excoptionally mean and skulking scoundrel,
and fnils all the time to note anything of o
Llnﬂllil:lg nature in his very busy but u[mgcther
sordid eareer.

Turpin never rode that famous Ride to York
upon Black Bess: another and an earlier than he

I’J’ Boame sixl,}* vears—the bold and daring Nevison
VoL, §t, T3 o
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—performed that ride, as we have already shown ;
and the chivalry, the courtesy, and consideration,
generally so much in evidence in the plays and
the stories, are by no means found in the many
eontemporary reports of his doings.

Richard Turpin was born on September 21st,
1705, at the villame of Hempstead, in Essex.
There are those whe find a faneiful appropriste-
ness in the fact, that a man, whose wife was to.
become a *hempen widow,” should have beon
born at a place so significantly named. Those
who are curious enough to seek it, may duly find
the record of the future highwayman's baptism in
the parish register, and will find the baptism of
an elder sister, Maris, recorded nearly three years
and & half earlier, April 28th, 1702.

The Beverend William Sworder, viear of
Hempstead, who performed the baptism, and
thereafter made an entry of it in his register, was
evidently proud of his aequaintance with the
lsnguage of the ancients, and less plensed with
his native tongue, for his entries are generally in
Latin : and thus we find the infant Dick and his
parents figuring, “ Richardus, filing Johonnis of
Marize Turpin." -

John Turpin at that time kept the inn that
even now, somewhat altered perhaps in detail,
looks across the roud to the eirele of pollard trecs
known as * Turpin’s Ring," and thenee up to the
steep church-path. It was then, it appears, known
as the * Bell," but at times is referred to as the
“ Royal Oak,” and is now certainly the © Crown.”
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Such are the difficulties that beset the path of the
higtorian. Nor has this mere nomenclature of

the ancestral roof-tree heen the only
difficulty. Were there not seven cities
thot claimed to be the birthplace of
Homer®  In like manner at least one
A T |;|]u.-|:u?, Thaxted, is said to have
Leen Turpin's native home ; but with
the register as witness we ean flatly
disprove this, and give the honour of
producing the famous person to Hemp-
stea.

The youthful Turpin was appren-
ticed to a butcher in Whitechapel,
and soon afterwards set up in business
for himsell at Waltham Abbey, at
the snme time marrying at East Ham
o girl named Hester Palmer, whose
father is said to have kept the * Rose
and Crown" inn at Bull Beggar's
Hole, Clhy Hill, Enfield.

As a butcher, he introduced & novel
method of husiness by which, except
for  the absurd sand obstinete old-
frshiioned projudices that stood in his
way, he might soon have made a
handsome eompetence. This method
was simply that of taking your cattle
wherever they might best be found,

R s oiducs ot Tekonmed ot ﬁfm@a Lot Fipl 21t
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without the tiresome and expensive formality of
buying and paying for them, It might con-
ceivably have succecded, ton, except that he
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worked on too Napoleonic a scale, and stole a
herd. It was a herd belonging to one * Farmer
Files,” of Plaistow, and unfortunately it was
traced to his door, and he had to fly. More
restrained accounts, on the other hand, tell us it
was only two oxen that were taken,

The Plaistow-Waltham Abbey affair rendered
Turpin's situation extremely perilous, and he
votired north-cast in the Rodings distriet, generally
called in those times * the, Hundreds of Essex ™
—+to * Buson,” say old accounts, by which Beward-
stome is meant.

But although a comparatively safé retreat, it
was excecdingly dull, and nothing offered, either
in the way of the excitements he now thirsted for,
or by way of making a living. He was redueed to
the at onee mean amd dangereus occupation of
robbing the smugglers who then infested this, and
indeed almost every other, country district. It was
mean, because they, very like himself, warred with
law and order; and dangerous, becansesalthouzh
he might only attack solitary “ freetraders,” there
was that strong fellow-feeling among smugglers
that made them most ferociously resent interfer-
ence with their kind. Turpin probably ran
ereater risks in meddling with them than he
eneountered at any other period in his career.

Sometimes he would rob them without any
beating about the bush: at others he would make
pretence  of being o ¥ riding-oflicer,” ie a
mounted Revenue officer, and would seize their
goods * in the King's name,” '
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But that line of business coulid not last long.
Writers on Turpin generally say he wearied of it:
but the truth is, he was afraid of the smugglers’
vengeance, which, history tells us, could take
fowrful forms, scarcely creedible in a Christian
eountry, did we not know, by the irrefragible
ovidence of courts of justies, and by the terrible
murders by smugirlers in Hampshire, duly expi-
ated in 1749, to what lengths those desperate men
eonld gro.

He turned again, thn:'rstfm o, to the neighbour-
hood of Waltham, and, with a few chosen spirits,
haunted Epping Forest. There they established
themselves  chiefly as deer-stenlers, and  soon
formed an exeellent illieit conneetion with un-
serupulous dealers in game in London, to whom
they eonsigned many a eartload of venison, which
gu*rln:'mllz.r travelled up to town covered over with
an innocent-looking layer of ecabbages, potatoes, or
turnips.

But tke prices they oblained for these supplies
ditl not, in their opinion, pay them sufficiently for
the work they did, or the risks they ran, and they
then  determined to throw in their lot with a
nitorious band of househreakers and miseellaneons
ovil-doers, dreaded in Essex and in the castern
suburbs of London as * Gregory's Gang.” The
carliest of their exploits in this new class of
venture was the robbing of Mr. Strype, who kept
& chandler's shop at Watford, a distriet hitherto
unsffected hy them. They cleared the house of
everything of any value, without offering Mr,
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Strype any violence (which was thought to be
vary good of them) and so disappeared ; to re-
appear always unexpectedly in widely-sundered
districts.

Nothing come amiss to them. In one night
they robbed both Chingford and Barking churches,
but found little worth their while; and then,
in a manner most baffling to the authorities of
those times, would for a time dishand themselves
and work separately, or some of them would lie
entirely by for a while. An odd one or two would
even be taken and hanged, which rendered it more
than ever desirable for their survivihg brethren
to make themselves scarce for a time, But want
of money was not long in bringing such generally
spendthrift and improvident rogues back again to
the calling they had chosen, Several among them
were already too well and too unfavourably known
as deer-stealers to the verderors of Epping Forest
for their reappearance in those glades to be safe,
but Turpin, among others, venturad. Mr. Mason,
one of the chief of these verderers, rangers, or
keepers, was especially active in putting down this
poaching, and the gang vowed they would repay
him for it. But more immediate schemes elaimed
their attention, First among these was o plan for
robbing a farmhouse at Rippleside, near Barking.
There would seem to have been eight or nine of
them on thic oceasion. After their manner, they
knocked at the door at night, and when, properly
afraid of strangers coming after dark, the people
refused to open, they rushed forward in a body
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and liroke the door in, Having bound the farmer,
his wife, his son-in-law, and the servant-maid,
they ransacked the house, and stole £700,

“This will do! " exclaimed Turpin, eaptaining
the band; adding regretfully, ©if it were always
a0 "

The attack then made by the gang upon the
house of Mr, Mason, the vigilant keeper of Epping
Forest, was probably determined upon in the first
instance from a desire rather to be revenged upon
him for interfering with their carlier deer-stealing
operations, t:]llm from the idea of plunder. Tuorpin
was nit presemt on this oceasion, for although he
bail intended to take part in the act of vengeance,
i was at the time in London, sguandering his
share of the Rippleside robbery, and in too
advanesd o state of intoxication to meet his
secomplices as he had arranged to do.

Iust, Rose, and Fielder were the three con-
cerncil in the affair, and it clearly shows the spirit
in which they entered upon it, when it is said that,
before starting, they bound themselves by oath
not to leave anything in the house undamnged,
An oath would not necessarily be of any sacred
quality of irrevocability with scoundrels of this or
any other type, but when the compaet fitted in
with their own earnest inclinations, there was no
difficulty in ndhering to it,

Fielder gained admission to the house by
scaling the gurden wall and breaking in at the back
door, then admitting the other two by the front
culrnce. Muason was upstairs, sitting with his
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aged father in his bedroom, when the three suddenly
burst in upon them, and, seizing them, bound them
hand and foot. They asked the old man if he knew
them : he said he did not, and they then enrricd
him downstairs and laid him, helplessly tied up,
under the kitchen dresser. Mason, the keeper,
had & sack forced over his head and tiod round his
waist ; his little daughter, terrified at what she
heard, slipping hurriedly out of bed snd out of
doors, and hiding in a pigstye,

The revengeful three then entered upon the
work of wanton destruction upon which they had
come. They first demolished a ]l:.*ﬁ".f.'l.’ fourpost
bedstead, and then, cach armed with a post,
systematically visited every room in the house and
hattered everything to pieces. Carpeis, curtains,
bedelothing, and linen, and everything that could
not be broken, were out to shreds. Money had
not been expected, but in smashing a china punch-
bowl that stood somewhat out of the way, on o
high shelf, down fell a shower of a huhdred and
twentyv-two guineas, with which they went off,
doubly satisfied with revenge and this unlooked-
for plunder. They hastencd up to Londom and
joined Turpin at:the Bun-House in the Rope
Fields, and shared their booty fairly with him,
although he had not been present to earn his
portion—an unusual support of that generally
misleading proverb, * There is honour among
thieves,™ ;

From 1732 and onwards s solitary inn, on the
then desolate, remote, and often flooded Hackney
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Marshes was greatly frequented by Turpin on his
wiy to and from Epping and Londen. This inn,
the ** White House ™ by name, then kept by one
Beresford, was the resort of sportsmen interested
in cock-fighting. Turpin was known there ns
a private gentleman. The house was demolished
and entively rebuilt in 1900 : but another at
Tylor's Ferry, Temple Mills, also a white-facad
house, remaing, and elaims o similar associagtion,
Un January 11th, 1735, Turpin and five of his
companions, Ned Rust, George Gregory, Fielder,
Rose, and Wheeler, went boldly to the house of
a Mr. Saunders, a rvich farmer at Charlton, Kent,
between seven and eight o'elock in the cvening,
and, having knocked st the door, asked if Mr.
Suunders were at home. When they learned that
he was within, they roshed immediately into the
house amd found the farmer, with his wife and
some fricnds, playing at cards. They told the
company they would not he injured if they
retained quict, and then proeeeded to ransack
the house, First seizing a trifle in the way of
4 silver enuff-box that lay on the card-table, they
left o port of their gang to stand guard over the
party, while the rest took Mr. Suunders and foreed
him to aet the purt of guide, to discover the where-
abouts of his valuables. They broke open some
eseritoires and cuphoards, and stole about £100,
exclugive of & quantity of plate. Meanwhile, the
maid-servant had retrested into her room upstairs
anil bolted the door, anid was calling * Thieves 1 "

al the top of her voiee, out of window., But the
VoL, 11, 2l
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marauders presently found their way upstairs,
broke open the door and secured and silenced hor:
not, apparently, doing her any considerable injury :
and then at leisure thoroughly searched every
corner of the house, and gleaned everything of
a portable nature that was worth taking. There
was no hurry. They discovered some relies of
the late Christmas festivities in the larder, in the
shape of mince-pies, and sat down impudently,,
with the master of the hguse and his friends, to
partake of them. One of the gang, by carcful
fornging, had found o bottle of lrandy, and
broached it at the table, hospitably offering some
to Mr. Baunders and his friends, and assuring
them, with a quaint humour, that they were as
wieleome as could be to it.  Mres, Spunders did not,
however, see the humour of it, and was fainting
from terror ; and so they mixed her some brandy-
and-water, to revivo her.

At length, having taken everyvthing possible,
and thoroughly cnjoved themselves, they made
off, deelaring that if any of the family pave the
least alarm within two hours, or if they dared to
advertise the marks on the stolen plate, they
would infallibly return at some future period, and
murder them.

It was afterwards ascertnined that they then
retired to a public-house in Woolwich, near by,
where the robbery had been planned, and soon
afterwards crossed the river and resorted to an
empty house in Rateliffe Highway, where they
deposited the plunder until they had found a
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purchaser rendy to buy without asking any
inponvenient quastions.

A week later, the same gang visited the house
of & Mr. Bheldon, near Crovdon church. They
nrrived at shout seven o'clock in the evening, and,
finding the coachman in the stable, immedintely
aageed and bound him, Then, leaving the stahle,
they encountered Mr. Bheldon himself, in the
yard, come to hear what the unaceustomed sounds
of scuffling and struggling in the stable eould
moean.  The unfortunate Mr. S8heldon was then
pompelled to act as guide over his own house,
and to shdw the sang where all his valuables
resitded.  Jewels, plate, and other valuahle articles
wore remnoyed, [ugi'thtr withh o sum of ploven
suineas ; but at the last moment, they roturned
two guineas, and apologised more or less hand-
somoely for their eonduct. They then had the
cllvontery to repair to the * Half Moon " tavern,
close at lmod, and to each take a glass of spirits
there, and to ehange one of the guineas of which
they haud roliled Mr. Bheldon,

The manners of the gang would thus appear to
bt mending, but their unwonted politeness did not
lust Long, as we shall presently.see,

In giving some aceount of the doings of Turpin,
vither singly or in association with others, it is
desirabile, ns far ns possible, to tell his story largely
by the aid, and in the exact words, of the news-
papers o the time. Only in this manner is it
likely that a charge of exaggeration can be
wvoided.  Where all have boldly enlarged upon
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the popular theme and have as richly brocaded it
as their imaginations permit, to revert to plain
fnets becomoes a healthy exereise.

The Lowden FEeening Posd of Pebruary Gth,
1735, is the original authority for the next two
incidentz: two of the foromost in all IH'II]_}LI:].II.I'
accounts of Turpin's lifo. 80 mueh extravagant
nonsense has been written, and is sgill being
writien, and will yet eontinue to be written ahout.
Dick Turpin, that any original docoments abont
him are particularly valuable, They help to
show us what we must diseradit and what we may
gafely retain, Indeed, without such’ mewspoper
parngraphs, the conscientions writer, faced with the
food of indubitably spurious Turpin * literature,™
mizght in his impatienee with its extravaganec,
refuse to eredit any portion of it, But the news-
papers of that day serve amply to show that in
this ecase, truth is equally as strange as fiction,
Not stranger, as the proverh would have us
believe, but certainly as strange.

Thus wo rend in the Losdon Foening fosd
“0n Euf.uni.lh_'l.' I'i_i",_;hl'. %ﬂh‘l, about Seven o'Clock,
five Rogues enter'd the lHouse of the Widow
Shelley, at Longhtan in Essex, having Vistols ote,,
and threaten'd to murder the old Lady, if she did
not tell them where her Money lay, which sho
obstinately refusing for some Time, they threaten'd
to lay her across the Fire if she did not instuntly
toll them, which she woulid not do; but her Bon
being in the Room, and theeaten'd to be murder'd,
cery'd out, he would tell them if they wonld not
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murder his Mother, and did; whereupon they
went up  Stairs and took near £100, & Silver
Tankord, and other Plate, and all Manner of
Household Goods ; they afterwards went into the
Collar, anil drank several Bottles of Ale and Wine,
anid lrvil'd some Meat, ent the Belicts of a Fillet
of Yeal, ete.  While they were doing this, two of
their Gang went into Mr. Turkle’s, a Farmer's,
who rentz one End of the Widow’s Homse, and
robli'd him of above £20 and then they all went
olf, taking two of the Farmer's Horses to earry
ofl  their Luggame; the Horses were foumd on
Sunday Mdrning in Old Street ; they staid (the
Rogues, not the horses) about three Hours in the
[Honse.™

This house, still in existence, althourh part of
it has been rebuilt, is identified with & place now
styled ** Priors,"” but af that time known as * Traps
1L Farm.”  The besvy outer door, plentifully
stadded  with nail-heads, is said to have been
added after this visit.

This incident is probably the original of the
story told of Turpin holding the landlady of the
* Bull ™ inn, Shoater’s Hill, over the fire ; although
i is inherently possible that heand his scoundrelly
crew, having certainly threastened to do as much
at Loughton, and having done the like to o
farmer st Ldgeware, actually perpetrated the
Ibraeity,

The startling paragraph already gquoted is
followed immedintely by another veport, a good
denl  more startling : * On Tucsday Night," it
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says, very cireumstantially, “ about Bight o'Clock,
five Villains "—it will be noticed that by this time
the “ Rogunes" of the earlior narration have
beecome ** Villains,' and their conduet, by natural
consequence, infinitely more heinous—* came to
the House of Mr. Lawrence, a Farmer at Edgeware-
bury, near Edgeware, in Middlesex, but the Door
Leing bolted, they could not get ‘in, so they went
to the Boy who was in the Bheep-house, amd.
compell’d him to ecall the Maid, who open’'d the
Door; upon which they rush'd in, bound the
Master, Maid, and one Man-Servant, and swore
they would murder all the Family, if they did not
discover their Money, ete. ; they trod the bodding
under foot, in casy there should be money hidden
in it, and took about £10 in Money, Linnen efe.,
all they could lay their Hands on, broke the old
Man’s Head, dragg’d him about the House,
emptied a kettle of water from the fire over him,
whieh had fortunately only just been placed on it,
and ravish'd the Maid, Dorothy Strect, using her
in a most barbarous Manner, and then went off,
leaving the Family bound, lock’d the Door, and
took the key away with them :  The Son, who came
Home soon after they were mone, call'd the Boy
to take his Horse, but could make nobody hear,
but at last the old Man eall'd out, and told him
Rogues had been there™ (surely, he meant * Vil-
lains '), “as they were all bound, and that the
Rogues enid they wonld go rob his Brother
whereupon he rode and alorm'd the Town, went
to his Brother's, but they had not heen there ; they
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pursued them to the Turnpike, and found they
haed Leen gone through for London about an Hour,
They wers all arm’d with Pistols, and one had o
Handkerchief all over his Face,"

Neither of these necounts mentions the name
of Turpin, but these ouirages were immediately
ascribed to o gang of which he was n member,

The same evening journal of February 11th
Thns o later account : ** Mr. Lawrence, the Parmer
at Edreware-Bury, who was robli'd last Week (s
we mention'd) lies so ill, of the Broises ete,, he
peeeiv i, that its question'd whether he'll recover:
the Hogues, after he had told them where his
Money was, not finding so much as they expected,
let Lis Breeches down, and set him bare—on the
Fire, three several times ; which burnt him pro-
digiously."

There seems, by thiz account, to have heen
much in common between this gang and those
* chauffeurs * described by Vidoeq in his Memoies |
bands of .rolbers who pervaded the country dis-
tricts of France, and adopted the like methods of
persuasion with people who eould not otherwise he
tuule to disclose the whereabouts of their howrds,

This ferogious attack upon fhe farm at Edge-
wire-bury was the first of o series in which the
gung appeared on horseback. ‘They had already
tlone so well that they felt they eould no longzer
deny themselves the luxury of being fully-furnished
"ilc'-'l“'«’ﬂ:-’mun. But they did not purchase; they
merely hired ; and imagination pictures some of
them s very insufficient cavaliers, holding on by
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their horses’ necks. For it is not given to a
footpd, gmdusting in the higher branch of his
profession, instantly to command an easy scat
in the saddle; and the scene at the * 0ld Leaping
Bar™ inn, High Holborn, whenee they seb out
to ride to the * Ninopin and Bowl " at Edgewnre,
must have been amusing in the extreme,

Bix of Turpin's gang assembled next on the
Tth of February at the * White Bear ™ inn, Drury
Lane, and planned to rob the house of o
Mr. Francis, a farmer in the then rural fields of
Marylebone. Arriving at the farm about dusk,
they first saw a man in a cowshed and seizged and
hound him, declaring they would shoot him it
he should dare to make any attempt to break
loose, or to ery out. In the stable they lound
another man, whom they served in the like manner,
Bearcely had they done this when they met
Mr. Francis at his own garden gato, returning
home. Throe of the gang lnid their hands apon
his shoulders and stopped him ; nnd the farmer,
thinking it to be a freak of  some silly  young
fellows, out for the evening, was not at all
alarmed. ** Methinks you are mighty funny,
pentlemen,” he said  good-humouredly ; upon
which, showing him their pistols in a threatening
manner, he saw his mistake,

No harm, they said, should come to him if he
would but give his daughter a note by one of
them, authorising her to pay bearer o hundred
pounds in eash.

Mr. Francis declared he could not do so; he
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hud not anything like that amount in the house;
upon which they ran him violently into the stable
unid tied him up also, Then, knocking at the
door of the house, and Miss Franeis opening it,
they pushed into the passage and securcd her as
well.  The foremost men were particularly rude
and vielent, but Turpin, who came in at the
renry appears to hove remonstrated with  them
-about this gross ussee, and to have stopped it :
only nssuring her that it would Le best she
remained quiet, and that if she made any resist-
ance she would be treated eveon worse,

A mnid-servant, hn,n.ring this, eried out, ** Lord
Mrs, Barah ! what have vou done # "

Une of the gang then struck the maid, and
another hit Miss Franecis, and swore they would
b murdered if they did not hold their peace.

Mrs: Franeois, hearing the disturbanee from an
inner room, called out, * What's the matter 7 ™
on whieh Fielder ran forward, and erving * D—n
you, I'Ilt stop your mouth presently 1™ broke
her head with the handle of a whip he carried,
and then tied her to a chair,

Miss Prancig and the maid were tied to the
kitchen-dresser, anil Gregory was deputed to watch
them, with a pistol in his hand, lest they should
ery out for assistance or fry to strugele free while
the others were raiding the house.

A not very considerable reward met their un-
hallowed industry; including a silver tankard,
u pgold wateh and chain, a silver medal of Charles
the First, n number of minor silver nrticles, and

Wil 1 28’
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four or five gold rings. A find of thirty-seven
guineas was more to the point, and a brace of
pistols was not to be despised. They were cven
so particular about details, in the hour-and-a-
half search they made, that they took away with
them sach inconsiderable items ns a wig, six
handkerchiefs, four shirts, a velvet hat, and some
pairs of stockings., A frugal and meticulous gang,
this !

As a result of these bold attacks in the suburbs
of London, a great feeling of indignation and
insecurity arose, and a reward of £100 was at once
olfered for the apprehension of the pang, or of
any members of it. Information having come
to some of the Westminster peace-officers that
these confederates were accustomed to meet in an
alehouse situated in o low alley in Westminster,
the place was beset, and Turpin, Fielder, Rose,
and Wheeler were found there. After a short
fight with cutlasses, the last three were secured.
No one appears to have heen seriously hurt in
this affray, except the usnal harmless, innocent
person, présent by mere chance; in this case,
a cortain Bob Berry, who reccived a dangerous
cut on the arm, below the elbow. Turpin
dexterously eseaped out of window, and, obtaining
a horse (mof the celebrated * Black Bess” who
never existed outside the imagination of Harrison
Ainsworth and the pages of his Rookwood), rode
awny to fresh fields and pastures new, Fielder
and Rose were fried and found guilty, chiefly on
the testimony of Wheeler, who turned King's
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evidenee, They were hanged at Tyburn, and
afterwards gibbeted.

The Gentieman's Magazine refers shortly to
the oxecution, and includes a certain, or an
sltogether  uncertain, Baunders: * Monday,
March 10th, the following malefuciors, attended
by a guard of fifty soldiers, were executed ot
Tybarn, appearing bold and undsunted ; viz. Rose,
SBaunders, and Fielder, the Country Robbers.”
It is significant of the horrors of that era that ten
others were hanged in company with them, for
visrious erimes.

The gatig was thus broken up, bui rogues
have, ns it wers, & magnetic attraction for one
another, and Turpin was not long alone. It must
have Dbeen a dull business waiting solitary on
suitable, .2 dark or fogey, nighis in lonely
situations for unsuspeeting wayfarers; an ex-
perionce caleulated to get on the nerves, and so
it is searcely remarkable that many hishwaymen
tlected to hunt in couples ; although in the long
rune it was safer to work alone and unknown.
No fear then of treachery on the part of a trusted
comrade, always ready to “make a discovery,”
us the technical phrase ran, to save his own neck
from the rope, o little while longzer.

But Turpin seems to have sought, and found,
one companion for a little while, for he duly
appears in an aceount of how two gentlemen wera
robbed about eight o'clock on the evening of
July 10th, between Wandsworth and Barnes
eommmons, * by two Highwaymen, sappos’d to he
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Turpin the Butcher, and Rowden the Pewterer,
the remaining two of Gregory’s Gang, who robb'd
them of their Money and dismounted them ; made
them pull off their Horse's Bridles, then turning
them loose, they rode off towards Rochampton,
where a Gentleman was robb'd (a8 suppos'd by
the same Highwaymen), of a Wateh and £ in
}IU.EIE}"_”

Old maps of this distriet hint, not obseurely,
that this was no mere isolpted, clianes danger in
the neighbourhood ; for the oye, ronming along
those eharts, towards Richmond, notes ** Thieves’
Corner ' boldly marked nt what & now the
junetion of the Sheen Rosd and Queen’s Road,
where the * Black Horse ™ of old, a very shy and
questionable kind of Iwick-built, white-washed
alehouse, stond until it was pulled down about
the year 1002 snd rebuilt in the flashy modern
style. Adjoining, was, and still is, for that matter,
“ Pest House Common™: cheerful name! while
Rocque's map of 1746, not marking that-inimical
corner, transfors the affected area to the streteh
of highway between Marshgate and Manor Road
and Richmond Town, and styles it  Thieves'
Harbour,” On theopposite side, in sharp eontrast,
is marked “ Parsdise Row.” Roeque also styles
the common, * Pestilent Common.”  Altogether,
in fact, o pestilent neighbowrhood,

How well-named was “‘Thieves" Corner” we
inay perhaps judge from a briel and matter-of-fact
necount (as though it were but an ordinary
pecurrence, demanding little notice) of a Reverend
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Mr, Amey, “a country clergyman who lodges at
the * Star’ inn, in the Straml,” being robbed two
nights carlier than the foregoing robbery * two
miles this side of Richmond in Surrey, of his
Silver Watch, four Guinens, and some Silver, by
two Highwaymen, well-mounted and well-dress'd.

e de

e iy

noLD RECE Tunrrs.
[dpmniing da Khile )
.

The Rogues turn'd his Horse loose and went off
towards Richmond,"

Aguin, this time in the Grnd Street Jonraal of
July 24th, 1735, we find o traee of the husy ek,
in the ollowing : ** Monday, Mr. Omar, of Sonth-
wark, meeting between  Barnes-Common amd
Wandsworth, Turpin the butecher, with another
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person, elapt spurs fo his horse, but they coming
up with him, oblig™d him te dismount, and Turpin
sugpecting that he knew him, would have shot
him, but was prevented by the other, who pull'd
the pistol out of his hand,"

On Sunday, August 16th, Turpin nnd Rowden
the Pewterer seem to have been partienlarly busy
and to have had a good day; for it is recorded by
the same authority that they robbed several gentle-
men on horseback and in.eoaches. The distriet
they favoured on this oocasion was the Portsmouth
Road between Putney and Kingston Hill.

In snother fortnight's time or so, having made
these parts of Surrey too hot to hold them longer,
anid being :J.p]m.ﬁruﬂy unwilling to transfor their
activities bevond ten or twelve miles’ radius from
London, they opened s most ageressive campaign
in suburban Kent. “We hear,” says the Gral
Streel Jonrnal of Octaber 16th, * that for about
six weeks past, Blackheath has been so infested
by two highwaymen (suppos™d to be Rowden and
Turpin) that "tis dangerous for travellers to pass,
On Thursday Turpin and Bowiden had the insolence
to ride through the City at noonday, and in Watling
Strect they were known by two or three porters,
who had not the courage to attack them ; they
were indifferently mounted, and went towards
the bridge ; so 'tis thought are gone the Tonhridge
road.""

It was while patrolling the romd towards
Cambridge {on Btamford Hill, according to some
historinns) that Torpin first mei Tom King.
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Obeerving a  well-dressed  and  well-mounted
stranger riding slowly along, Turpin spurred up
to him, presented a pistol, and demanded his
money.  The stranger merely laughed, which
threw Tarpin into a passion, and he threatened
him with instant death if he did not comply.
King—for it was he—langhed agnin, and said,
“What! dog eat dog? Come, come, hrother
Turpin; if you don't know me I know you, and
shall be glad of your company.”

This was the beginning of an allisnee. These
hrethren in iniquity soon struck up a bargain,
and, immoediately entering on business, committed
&0 large a number of robberies that no landlord of
any wayside inn of the least respectability cared
to welcome them, for fear of being indicted for
harbouring  such guests, Thus situated, they
lixed on a spot between the King's Oak and the
Loughton road, in Epping Forest, where they
mude o cave, * large cnough to receive them and
their horses,” says an old aceount. This was
rnclosed within a thicket of bushes and brambles,
through which they could look, without themselves
bring observed. From this station they used to
issue, and robbed such numbers of persons that at
length the very pedlars who travelled the road
carried firoarms for their defenee. At such times
when they could not safely stiv from this hiding-
place, Turpin's wife was secustomed to secretly
convey to them such articles of food and such
other things as misht be necessary to their
comfort, When, at & later period, Turpin’s cave
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wna discovered, and he was reduced fo skulking
about the forest, it was found to be by no means a
despicable retreat. 1t was dry, and carpeted with
straw, hay, and dry leaves; and such articles as
two elean shirts, two pairs of stockings, o piccoe of
ham, o bottle of wine, snd some feminine npparel,
served to show that this was not altogether an
anchorite’s cell. Some old accounts go so far as
to say that Turpin altogether ocenpicd this eave
for six years, but that is net credible.

One day, as Turpin and Tom King were spying
up and down the road from their ewve, through
the serecen of furze and bhramble that hid them
from passers-ly, they saw o gentleman dniving
past whom King knew very well as o rich City
merchant, of Broad Strect.  He was on his way to
his country cestate at Pairmead Bottom, in o
carrisge with his children. King made after him,
and on the Loughton rond called upon the eoach-
man to stop.  The merchant, however, wis a man
of spirit, and offercd o resistance, supposing there
to be only one highwayman; upon which, King
called Turpin, by the name of “Jack,” and bid
him hold the horses' heads,  They then proceeded
to take his money, which he parted with, withouwt
any further trouble; but strongly demurred to
parting with his watch, which he said was o
family heirloom, the gift of his father, The
altercation, although short, was accompanied by
threats and menaces snd frightened the children,
who persusded their father to give up the wateh ;
and then an old mourning ring became an object
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of dispute,  1ts valie wis very small, but King
insistel upon baving it, when Turpin interposed
anil said they were not so ungentlemanly as to
deprive o traveller of sueh o relie, and bade King
desist,  This coneession prompted the merchant to
nsk whether they would not, ns & favour, permit
him to repurchase his watch from them; wupon
which King said : * Jack, ho seems to be & gomd,
Tiopesst fellow : shall we let him  have the
watch ¥ :

“ Aye,” said Turpin ; ** do as yon will.”

The merchant, then inguiring the price, King
vepliod, *8lx guineas" adding, * we never gell
one for more, even though it be worth six-and-
thirty.,”  Then the merchant promised not to
discover them, and said he wonld leave the money
at the * Bword Blade " eoffee-house in Birehin
Lane, and no questions asked,

The Country Jouwrnal for April 23rd, 1737, says
that on SBaturday, April 16th, as a gentleman of
West Ham and others were travelling to Epping,
“the famous Turpin and a New Companion of his
came up and atteek’d the Conch, in order to rob
ity the Gentleman had o Carbine in the Cosch,
loaded with Slugs, and sceing them coming, got it
reauly, and presented it at Turping on stopping the
Coach, but it flash'd in the Pan; upon which says
Turpin *G—il D—— yon, you have miss'd me,
but T won't you,' and shot into the Coach at him,
but the Ball miss'd him, passing between Him
and 3 Lady in the Coach ; and then they rode off
towards Ongar, and dined afterwards at Harve

Yol 11, 23
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Btrect, and robbed in the Evening several
Passengers on the Forest between Loughton and
Romford, who knew him ; he has not robh'd on
that Road for some Time Lefore.”

It is possible that this adventure gave Turpin
the idea of providing himself with s earbine and
slugs in addition to his pistols, for, following the
contemporary newspaper record of his movements,
wo learn from several London papers, notably the
Lovdon Deily Post and the Daily Adveriiser,
that when a servant of Thompson, one of the
under-keepers of Epping Forest, went in search of
him and his retreat in those leafy recesses, with a
higgler on Wednesday, May 4th, Turpin shot the
man dead with a charge of slugs from a carbine,
Detailed necounts set forth how Mr. Thompson's
servant, animated with hopes of o hundred pounds
reward, went out, armed with 4 gun, in company
with the higgler, in search for Turpin. When
they came near his hiding-place, the highwayman
saw them, and, taking them lor sportsmon, called
out that there were no hares near that thicket.

“No," replied Mr. Thompson's man, “but I
have found a Turpin!" and, presenting his gun,
required him to surrender.

Turpin, replying to him in a friendly manner,
and at the same time gradually retreating into the
cave, slyly seized his carbine, and shot him in the
stomach,

He then fled from the Forest, and was reported,
by the Londen Daily Post of May 12th, to have
been very nearly captured in the small hours of
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the morning of the 11th by three peace-officers,
who, lade the might before, received information
that he proposed to sleep at a certain house near
Wellelose Square. Three men accordingly beset
thet house, but they were observed hy & woman on
the look-out, and Turpin, hurriedly aroused, fled

TUM KNG,
[From BlelFa Dvama,]

throngh the rool, and over the chimneypots of the
il joining houses,

It will be observed by these various newspaper
paragraphs and seattered notices, that Turpin
wias always changing his associntes, and it is
olbvious that the stories which would have us believe
he and Tom King set up an exclusive partnership,
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are not to be implicitly believed. Turpin and the
many of his kind, with whom he associated from
time to time, no doubt, worked together or apart,
or in allisnee with others, jl.l.ﬁ‘t. a5 changing
cirenmstanees from week to week dietated,

Tom King is usually said to have been killed
nnder dramatic circumstances in the yard of the
*# Rl Laom' inn, st the corner of the 'ﬁ"hitmlmpei
Road and Leman Street; hut althoungh we read.
much of him in the picturgsque romanees of the
hizghway, it is by no means easy to troee Tom's
movements, and he remaing, whatever hrave
figure he may be in fiction, a very shatlowy figure
a8 soen in recorded facts. He, it APPHATS, Wis
one of three brothers, The other two were nomed
Matthew and Robert, and it was really Matthew
King who was mortally wounded in the yard of
the *“ Red Lion" in 1737, in the affray with the
Bow Btreet runners. The newspapers of the time
record how, a week later, he died of his wounds
in the New Prison, Clerkenwell, on May 24th,

The affair was the outeome of Turpin having
stolen n fine horse of considerahle celelivity af
that time, a racehorse named * White Stockings,™
belonging to a Mr. Major, who, riding it, was
overtaken ome evening hy Turpin, Tom King, and
a new ally of theirs, named Potter, near the
“Green Man,” Epping, Torpin made him dis-
mount and exchange horses, and fook awny his
riding-whip; and then the three eonfederates
went their way to London,

Mr. Major immediately made his loss known
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at the * Green Man," to Mr. Bayes, the landlond,
who at onee suid : “ 1 daresay Turpin has done it,
or one of thoet crew,” and them advised him the
st thing to do would be to get a number of
handbills immediantely  printed, describing  the
horse, and offering a reward. 1t was characteristie
of the thoreughpaeed raseality of Turpin, that the
very horse he had ecompolled Mre, Major to change
with him was stolen, It was identified as one

DICK TURTLX,
[EZEiN )

that had been missing from  Plaistow marshes,
And the saddle husd been stolen too, and was
ilterwarids claimed.

Although this was on Saturday night, the
bandbills were at onee struck off and put into
cirenlation, and by Monday morning information
was hrought to the “ Green Man,” that a horse
nuswering the deseription of “ White Stockings,”
had been left at the * Red Lion,” in the White-
chapel Road, The innkeeper went to the house
with some Bow Btreet runners, determined to
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wait there until some one ealled for the horse;
and about eleven o'clock at night Matthew King
eame for it. When he was seized, he declared
he had bought the animal; but a whip le held
in his hand proved to be the identical one stolen
by Turpin, and although a portion of the handle
had been broken off, Mr. Major's name could siill
be read on it. An offer was made to Matthew
King, that he would be released if he would
disclose the actual robber, and he thereupon said
it was a stout man in a white duffel coat, who
was at that moment waiting in the street.

A movement was then made to eapture the
man in the duffel coat, who proved fo be Tom
King ; but he resisted and fired at his would-he
captors. The pistol merely flashed in the pan, and
King then attempted to draw another; but it got
twisted in his pocket, and Bayes' hands were
being laid upon him, when he eried out to Turpin,
who was waiting on horseback at n little distance,
“ Dick, shoot him, or we are taken, by God "

Turpin was heavily armed. Nothing less than
three brace of pistols contented him, in addition
to o carbine slung across his back. He fired,
and shot (the stories say) Tom King.

“Dick, you have shot me; make off," the
wounded man is represented as saying, but is
afterwards said to have cursed him for & coward,
and to have informed the authorities that if they
wanted him, he might most likely be found at a
certain place on Hackney Marsh: indicating, no
douht, the * White House.”
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Turpin is indoed said to have at once made for
that retreat and to bove exclaimed, “ What shall
I do where shall 1 go? d n that Diek Bayes,
I'll be the death of him, for T have lost the hest
fellow I over had in my life. 1 shot pour King
in endeavouring to kill that dog,”

Thast is the aceepted version, but it seems to be
incorreet in several particulars. As before men-
tioned, Matthew King was the vietim of that
ill-considered nim. A
somewhnt different
aceount is given in
Turpin's alleged eon-
[essivns to the hang-
man, printed in the, in
most respects, reliable
pamphlet narrating his
Life and trinl, published
in York in four editions
i 1789, In those
Pages Tuepin * zaid he ToM KI5,
was  confederate with A
onit King, who was exeented in London some
time sinee, and that once, being very near taken,
e fired a pistol in the erowd, and by mistake,
shot the said King in the thigh, who was coming
to rescue him.™

Thnt entirvely roverses the position, and may or
mny not be an imperfectly recollected account of
what Turpin said,

There is no doubt that a Tom King, a highway-
man, was exeouted at Tybwrn, in 1753, many
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vears after the Tom King who was supposed to
have been shot dead.

If Turpin bad been really so terrified for his
safoty after the Whitechapel affair as ropresented,
he must speedily have recovered himself, for he
was busy all that month in his voeation, Com-
rades might die tragically, hut his own pockets,
always leaking like o eolander, must be roplenished,
Really, however narrowly the carcer of this much-.
diseussed highwayman ie geanned, it secms hope-
less to paint a consistent picture of him., He
was, by the testimony of many witnesses, a
cowardly fellow, not ofton with suffitient resolu-
tion to rob unaccompanicd, and even on those
ceeasions when be did play a lone hand, he wore a
perfect armoury of weapons and attacked only the
unarmed. One Gordon, lying at Newgate on a
charge of highway robbery, told how he hml onee
proposed to Turpin that himself and his brother,
Turpin, and another should seize the money going
down to pay the King's ships at Portsmouth.
They were to stand in o very narrow pass and
with swords and pistols attack the eonvoy. The
scheme recalls the fine mid-seventeenth century
exploits of “ Mulled Sack " and his contemporaries,
and if the enferprise had been undertaken, =
splendid booty might lwve become theirs. But
Turpin's courage failed him, and he backed out.
Gordon said he was sure Turpin would be guilty
of many cowardly actions, and die like a dog, His
carcer, although a busy one, never touched groat
heights, and was eommonly concerned with mean
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theflts and mids, but he must have been possessed
of some nerve to continoe actively robbing in the
neighbourhood of London where he was 80 well
known, after o hundred pounds was advertised
to be waiting for any one who brought about his
arrest. It is not merely a tradition that he so
continued : we have the facts abundantly in the
pulilic prints of the time,

Thus, the London Mogezine has this note
respeeting him : “ The noted
Highwayman, Turpin  the
Buteher, {who lately kill'd
n Man whe endeavour'd to
teke him on Epping Forest)
this Night robbed several
Gentlemen in their Conches
and Chaises at Holloway and
the back Lanes at Islington,
and took from them several
Sums of Money, One of the
Gentlemen si:_:;:]_i_[i_n;rd to him ™A 1%,
that he had reigned n long g
Time, and Torpin replied, * "Tis no matter for
that. T am not afraid of leing taken by you;
therefore don't stand hesitating, but give me the
Cole”™  (Or, by another sceount, * the coriander-
s ')

A London newspaper of the elose of May is
found stating that * Turpin, the renown’d Butcher-
Highwayman, committed a rolibery almost every
day this month.”

But these were his last exploits in the neigh-
VoL, . T
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bourhood of London. The position presently grow
g0 difficult that the merest clementary instincts
of self-preservation sugrested a flight to other
OIS,

By a proclamation issued in the Losdoes
Fazelte of June 25th, 1737, * His Hn.jr.'-st.}r Wik
pleased to promise his most gracious pardon to
any of the Accomplices of Hichard Turpin who
shall discover him, so that he may be apprehended |
and convicted of the Murder, or any of the
Raobberies he has committed ; as lHkewise n Reward
of £300 to any Porson or Persons who shall
discover the said Criminal, so that ‘he may be
apprehended and convieted as aforesaid ; over and
above all other Hewards to which they may be
entitled." In this proclamation, Turpin is de-
seribed as being 5 feet ¥ inches in height, and it
further appears that he was not by any means
the prepossessing and even elegant figure he
presents in the engraving that shows him reelining
exquisitely in his eave; dainty boots on his feet,
and a ladylike hand thrown over his carbine, He
had high cheekbones, his face tapered to a sarrow
point at his chin, and he was deeply pitted with
small-pox. ,

Really, he was, it will be gathered, not an
engaging ruffian ; but there iz, unfortunately, no
portrait existing which can lay the slizhtest elaim
to be authentie. A rough woodeut, no doubt from
the strictly unauthentic imagination of the wood
engraver, or the wood-chopper who engraved, or
rather hewed it out, appears in one of the popular
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old chap-books, and shows him to have rather a
plentiful development of chin and an expression
that somewhat baflles description, but which
conveys the very decided impression that he was
not the kind of person one would much like to
meet in a lonely lane on a dark night,

Rowden the Pewterer, whom we have shown
to have accompanied Turpin so frequently in 1735,
chiefly in his adventures in Surrey, was taken
about this time and trans-
ported in July 1737,

With the priee of
£200 upon his head, and
with the additional pro-
mise of a pardon for any
aceomplice  who  wonld
betray  him, Turpin's
position was now more
than ever desperate, He
fully realised this, [md Ih_:':;::mmml
teok the only  possible
course, that of removing himself into the country,
far away from his accustomed haunts. After
three months at Long Sutton, in Lincolushive,
he appears to have selected Yorkshire ag the safest
part, and staying some time ot the ferry-house.
Brough, and then at Market Cave and North
Cave, to have settled st Welton, ten miles from
Beverley, in October 1737, There he posed as
o gentleman  horse-dealer, Palmer ]}}r name,
Sometimes he would range southward to Long
Sutton in Lincolnshire, but always where he went
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the farmers amd others missed their horses, in
the most mysterious way. No one suspected the
“gontleman * horse-dealer, who mixed freely in
the company of the Yorkshire yeomen and knew
# thing or two about coskfighting and proved
himself a singulurly good judge of stock—qualities
which would render any one popular at that time,
with the Yorkshire tykes. Ilis ugly mug was a
mere secident, and as for his rough manners, why
the tykes themselves were, rough and rveady, and
so they casily excused, or perhaps even did not
notice, his overbearing ways,

But his evil temper got the botter*of him one
day, when, returning from a shooting expedition,
and being perhaps half-drunk, he wantonly shot
one of his neighbour's fowls. When the owner
resented this, Turpin, or ** Palmer,” threatened to
serve him in the same way (ie. “if he would only
stay till he had charged his piece, he would shoot
him too "), and in the result he was arrested on a
charge of brawling, at the * Green Man ' inn,
When he came before the magistrates in Quarter
Sessions at Beverley, the singular faet was dis-
covered that this man, so well known in the
neighbourhood, had many acquaintanees, but no
friends who would speak to his charncter or go
bail for him, It then appeared that he had come
as an entire stranger to the district less than two
years earlier; and in short, in one way and
another, it was all at onee discovered that Le was
a suspicious character, whose doings hind better be
investignted. He was accordingly remanded, and
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enquirics resulted in his being charsed with
stealing a hlack mare, blind of the near cye, off
ITeckington Common, in Lineolnshive, near Slog-
ford. He had declared himself o native of Long
Suftton, and said his father lived there and his
sister kept house for him. e had been, e
continued, in husiness there, but had been obliged
to nbseond, owing to his having contracted some
dlebts he found himself unable to pay, in an
unfortunate transaction in which he had bought
some sheep that had proved to be diseased.
Enquiries proved these statements to he entirely
fulse.  He' hnd no relations at Long Sutton,
hut he was known there, and badly wanted,
as & sheep -stealer, suspected also of horse -
stealing.

It is significant of Turpin's activity in horse-
stealing that the Worcester Jowrnal of Sep-
tember 20th, 1738, has the following curious item :
“A few days since, the Father of the noted
Turpin -was committed to Chelmsford Gaol, for
having in his Possession a Horse supposed to be
stolem out of Lincolnshire, which, ha pleads, was
left with him by his 8on, to pay for Diet and
Lodging.”  Research fails to discover the result
of this committal.

John Palmer, or Richard Turpin, wns sent
from Bueverley to York Castle to stand his trial at
the assizes for stealing the horse from Heekington
and from his grim dungeon eell, still in existence
in the Castle, he wrote o lettor to his brother, or,
acoording to the evidence at his trial, his brother-
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in-law, at Hempsiead, asking him to be a referee as
to character :

Youx, Feb 6, 10339,
“ DeAR. BROTHER,

*1 am sorry to acquaint you that I am
now under gonfinement in York Castle, for horse-
stealing, If I could procure an evidence from
Londen to give me a churacter, that would go o
great way towards my being aequitted. 1 had not
been long in this county Before my being apjre-
hended, so that it would pass off the readier. For
heaven's sake, my dear brother, do not.neglect me;
you will know what I mean when 1 say,

“1 am, your's,
“Joux Parmer”

The letter was not prepaid, and the recipient,
not recognising the handwriting of the address,
refused to receive it and pay the Eix]'muuu
demanded. As it happened, Mr. Bnorith, the
schoolmaster who had taught Tuarpin to write,
saw tha letter, and recognising the handwriting,
carried it to the magistrates, so that it might
legally be opened, and perhaps the very much
wanted Turpin be arrested from the information
it possibly contained, Perhaps this public-spirited
person really thought he saw a chance of obtain-
ing the £300 veward offered; but, however that
- may be, the letter disclosed the fact that Turpin
was lying in prison at York, and SBmith eventu-
ally appeared at the trial and identified him. It
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is not known who, if indeed any one, received the
rowand,

The rumour that Turpin had been taken, and
wns o prisoner in York Castle, was no sooner
circnlated than people flocked from all parts to
ot o sight of him, and debates ran very high
whether he was the real person or not. This
making a holiday show of a prisoner in his cell

21 BALTI BOGEWORD AWD siMoN SILAITSCENT,
- (L]

soems odd to us moderns ; but it was then, as we
sec constantly in these pages, the usual thing, and
a practice that greatly enriched the turnkeys; or
the warders, as we should call them.

Among others who visited Turpin was a young
follow who pretended to know the famous high-
wayman. After having looked for a considerable
time at the prisoner, he turned to the warder on
duty, and said he would bet him half a guinea this
was not Turpin; whereupon Tarpin, in his turn
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inclining to the warder, whispered, with eynieal
humour, “ Lay him the wager, you fool, and 1°1]
oo you halves]™

The trial of “John Palmer, afics Paumer, alias
Richard Turpin,"” as the official sccount of the
proceedings has if, took place at the York Assizes,
March 23nd, 1738, *“ before the Hon. 8ir Willinm
Chupple, one of His Majesty's Justices of the
Court of King's Bench, for stealing a black geld-
ing, the property of Thomnas Creasy.

Thomas Creasy deposed that in the August
of 1735 he was owner of the black gelding, and
missed it on the eighteenth of the month. He
had hired men and horses, and had ridden some
forty miles to try and obtain news of its where-
nbouts, and had paid criers to ery it in different
market towns. He had also told one Richard
Grashy of his loss, and described the animal to
him, and at a later date Grashy told him his horse
was at an inn ealled the **Blue Bell” at Beverley,
He then went to Beverley and saw the landlord of
the * Blue Bell,” and desoribed the horse to him
as a black gelding, with a little star on his fore-
head. The landlord then took him to the stable
snd showed him the horse,

James Smith was then ealled, and asked if he
knew the prisoner at the bar, Ile said he did.
He had known him at Hempstead,'in Essex, where
he was born.  He had known him since he was a
child. His name was Richard Turpin, and his
father kept the “Bell”™ inn in that village.
Richard Turpin had married one of his maids. It
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was ahout five years sinee he had last seem him,
He had tuug[lt him at school, and there was no
donbt whatever that this was the same man.

Asked how it happened that, living so far
distant ns Essex, he eame to be present as a
witness at this trial, he said that at the Hempstead
post-nffice one day he observed a letter directed
to Turpin’s brother-in-law, who had refused to
pay the postage on it. Looking narrowly at the
handwriting, he thought he recognised it as that
of Richard Turpin, wliom he had taught to write.
Turpin then being very much in demand by the
masistrates; he took the letter forthwith to a local
Justice of the Peace, who opened it, and found it
was sent from York Castle, and purported to come
from ome * John Palmer."

The justiees had sent him a subperna to appear
for the proscoution at York, He had been shown
into the prison yard, and there he had seen and
recognised Turpin, who was there under the name
of Palmer,

“Palmer," then informed that he misht ask
Mr. Bmith any questions he desired, merely
replied he did not know him,

Mr. Edward Baward, of : Hempstead, then
called and asked if he knew prisoner, said he did.
He was born and brought up at the * Bell," kept
by his father, John Torpin. He had known him
twenty-two years, (* Upon my soul, I have,”
he added ; to which counsel rejoined, * My friend,
you have sworn once already ; yvou need not swear

again.'") “I knew him ever since he was a boy
VOL. Lh 25
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and lived at the *Bell' MWe lived with his
father there, and T was friendly with him. I
knew him also after he had sot up for himself,
and 1 have bought a great many good joints of
meat from him." The prisoner had at first
affected not to know him; but afterwards had

TUEFIE S CELL (% YoREK CAKTLE

acknowledged the sequaintanes, and had added:
“Let's bung our eyes up with drink.”

The prisoner's sole defence was that he had
bought the horsa; but he could produce no
evidence to show he had actually done so, and
could not mention the name of the person from
whom he had bought him, nor the place where
the transaction had been completed.

The jury had no djfﬂuult;r' in returning a
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verdiet of “ guilty," and, indeed, did so without

leaving the court. Turpin was then formally
senteneed to death,

He wrote to his father, and made great efforts
to obtain n reduction of his sentence to trans-
portation ; but without result. A letter received
from his father was a feature of a pamphlet,
detailing his trial and adventures, published at
York in April 1739, There is no reason to doubt
its genuine character :

March 20, 1738,
" Dear CHinp,

“I received you Letter this Inftant, with
ngreat deal of grief; according to your Requeft,
I have writ to your Brother John, and Madam
Peek, to make what intereellion can be made to
Col. Watlon, in order to obiain Tranfportation
for your Misfortune ; which, had I €100 I would
Freely part with it to do you good ; and for God's
Sake, give your whole Mind to beg of God to
pardon Your many Tranforeilions, which the Thief
upon the Crofs received Pardon for at the Iaft
Hour, the' a very great Offendor. The Lord he
your Comfort, and receive vou into his eternal
Kingdom. '
“T1 am yours Diftrefs"d,

“Yet Loving Father,

*“Joaw Turpers.
“ Hessraian

“ All our Loves to you, who are in much Grief
to fubferibe ourfelves your diftreffed Brother
and Sifter, with Roelations,™
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Turpin principally concerned himsell in those
twenty-six days that bridged the distanee between
sentence and execution in joking, drinking with
the many visitors who eame to see him, and telling
stories of his ndventures. He turned a deal ear
to the ministrations of the Ordinarvy, and was
infinitely more comcerned that he should make
a last * respectable " appesrance in this world,
on the scaffold, than for his welfare in the next.
Nothing would satisfy him but new elothes, a
brand-new fustinn frock, and a smart pair of
pumps to die in. On the morning belore the
fatal April 17th he gave the hangman“£3 10, Od.,
to be divided among five men, who were to follow
him as mourners, and were to ba furnished with
black hat-bands and mourning gloves,  When
the time came, and he went in the tumbril to be
turned off upon York's place of exeeution ab
Knavesmire, he bowed to the ladies and flourished
his hat like a hero, Tt is true that when he had
arrived at the tragic place his leg trembled, but
he stamped it down impatiently, He talked for
half an hour with the hangman, until the crowd
begun to grow impatient, but then mounted the
lndder provided, snd threw himself off in the
most resolute fashion. He had the reward of his
eourage, for he died in & moment.

It should here be explained that hanging in
those old times, before the drop had heen intro-
duced, was generally a cruel and elumsy method.
As a rule, the culprit was driven up in the cart
immediately under the sallows, and the noose then
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adjusted round his peck. When all was rendy,
the cart was simply drawn away and the vietim
left hanging, to be slowly and agonisingly
suffocated. Thus the horrible spectacle was often
witnessed of compassionate persons—uand some-
times the relstions of the hanging man—pulling
his legs to more speedily end his sufferings, In
the museum at Dorchester there may to this day
e seen two heavy weights made for the purpose
of thus shortening the misery of
criminals hanged at the' gaol there,
and bearing the word MERCY,

[t sométimes happened, in
thoze days, that o criminal would
be ineffectually hanged, and after-
wards cut down and revived.
“ Half - hanged Smith" was a
burglar who obtained his nick-
name in this manner at Tyburn;
lut he was eonvieted, a few years — manrn osinm,
later, of a similar crime, and e
effectually hanged on that occasion.  Another,
cut down and revived, declared the sensation of
being hanged was sufficiently bad, but that of
heing restored to life was indespribably agonising,
and said he wished those hanged who had cut
him down.

The shocking old alternative to being slowly
hanged when the esrt was withdrawn was the
method by which eriminals with sufficient courage
were emabled to anticipate the modern drop, by
throwing themselves off the ladder, and so securing
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an instant and practically painless death. DBut
this was making the condemmned their own execn-
fioners, and, to all intents and purposes, suicides.
It also required a considerable amount of resolu-
tion.

Turpin's body lay in state for a day and a
night at the *“ Blue Boar ' inn, Castlesate, York,
and was buried the following morning in the
churchyard of St. George's, Fishergate Paostern,
That evening it was disinterred by some of the
eity surgeons, for dissection, but the mob, with
whom Turpin had already become a hern, deter-
mined that his remains should not be dishonoured,
reseued the body and reinterred it in lime, so as
to effectually prevent any other attempts.

The Ride to York and Black Bess are alike
m;“t—hs, but the spot was long pointed out upon
the racecourse at York (perhaps it still is), where
that gallant mare sank down exhausted and died.
8o strong a hold have myths upon the imagination,
that it is hardly possible the most pamstaking
historian will suceeed in popularly diserediting
the dona fides of that ride, invented and so
stirringly deseribed by Harrison Ainsworth in
1834, in his Rowlkpood.

Ainsworth was the uneonscious predisposing
canse of much of SEelfs Juvenile Dpama, that
singular collection of remarkably mild plays for
toy theatres, allied with terrifie scenes and the
most picturesque figures conceived, drawn and
engraved in the wildest spirit of melodrama, and
in the most extravagant attitudes. No such
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secnery ever existed as that deawn by Bkelt’s anony-
mous artists. It was a decided improvement upon
Nature; and no herses so heroio and no villains
g0 villainous could lﬂLrEEith hove lived and moved
as those imagined by his staff of draughtsmen.
Diek Twrpin was of conrse in the forefront of
the thirty-three plays published by Skelt, and the
pictured charscters do full jusfice—and perhaps
a trifle over—to the entirely illegitimate fama
Turpin has sequired. You see
them reproduced here, engraved
line for line from Bkelt, seattcred
over the pages of ° this recon-
sideration of Turpin.  Firstly, you
have the great brethren, Turpin
and Tom King, themsalves,
mounted on  noble steeds that
stretch  themsclves gallantly in
their stride; and then you have
wiro o oz axs. Bir Ralph Rookwood and  that
. intelligent officer, Simon Sharp-
seent, also on horseback, hurrying off in company,
but upon the trail of the hishwaymen. Bimon
Sharpscent, you will observe, has in his hand o
something that looks not unlike o Field Marshal’s
biton. It is the police-officer’s crown-tipped
stafl of offiee; and prodvueing it ho will pre-
sently say, dramatically: “1 arrest you in the
King's name|"
Always, with the remarkable exception of the
group of “ Hishwaymen Carousing,” these char-
acters are intensely dramatic in their attitudes ;
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hut the earousing highwaymen are unex pectedly
wooden ; although they look capable of being
daredevil fellows when the generous wine, or the
old ale—whichever it may he—has done iis work.
Even the “Maid of the Inn" is n creature of
TOTTLRTLCE,

Although Ainsworth invented Turpin's Ride to
York, he eertainly did not invent Black Bess, nor
did he coneeive the ride as an attempt to establish
an alihi; for he shows him hotly pursued by the

ITEEWATHEN {{ANOCEING,
ddlairh

officers of the law, nearly all the way., In
Ainsworth's pages you find no reason why the
vide should have been undertaken. T have else-
where remarked that Ainsworth invented Black
Bess, ns well as robbed Swiftnicks of the glory of
the ride; but a further acquaintance with the
literature of the early part of the nineteenth
tentury diseloses the curious fact that Hormee
Smith in 1828, in o volume entitled Geistics aud
(Fravities, included o story called * Harry Halter,"

in which that highwayman hero is represented as
VOL, 1L ab
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sitting ot the “ Wiz and Water Spaniel,” in
Monmouth Street, with his friends of the same
persuasion, Ned Noose, and Old Charley Crape,
and singing the ballad of

Turnris ixn u% Dismop

Bald Turpin upen Hounslow Heath
His back mare Bess bostrode,

When be saw o Bsbop's tosch and four
Sweaping along the rowd ;

He bade the conchman stop, but e,
Buspocting of the job,

His horses lnsb'd—but zoon rodl'd of,
With a brace of sloge in his nob,

Galboping to the carringesdoor, I
He thrust his face within,

When the Chaplein sadd—*" Bure s epEs Is egps,
That is the beld Tarpin.”

Quoth Turpin; * Yoo shall sl your words
With ssiace af leaden bulleg " ;

Ba he clapp’d lis pistol to lis month,
And fired it down bis gullst,

The Behop foll wpon s kivees,
When Torpin bade him stand,

Aved gave Lim bis wateh, n bag of gold,
And six bright rings from his homd,

Rolling with lnughter, Turpin pleck'd
Thie BiEhop's wig from bis boad,

And poppd it on the Chaplain's poll,
As he mito in the cormer deud,

Upon the box ho tied bim then,
With the refes behind bis baal,

Fut & pips in his mouth, the whip in bis hand,
Al set off bha horses, smack |

Thens whisper’d in his black mure's ear,
Who Ineckily wasn't fagg'd,

¥ ¥ou must gallop fasd and far, my dear,
Ur I slall La HLI.I'HJ.}' :n:n.s'g‘d,"
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Hao nevar drew bit, sor stapp'd to hait,
Kor walk' up kill or down,

Until he enmo to Glowomter's guts,
Which is the Assizes town,

Full eighty miles in ano dark night,
He mnds his black more fiy,

And wnlk'd nto Oourt b nine o'elock
To awenr an Alibi,

A hue nond ery the Bishop roisad,
And o ibid Shoridf Forter,
Bat stared to hear that Turpin wag
By nine a'clock at Glospester,
Ba nll ngreed it couldn't Te him,
Neithor by hook nor eragk -
And soid that the Bisbop and Chaplsin wns
Most certainly mistool,

Here we cerininly find Black Bess, not treated
to two eapital letters, and only referred to as * his

black mare Bess ™ (it was reservod
for Ainsworth to discover the
worth of the alliteration and the
demand it made for two capital
B’s), but we thus have traced the
invention of that conl-hlack steed
one remove further back, and there
it must rest, for a time, at any
rate,

It seems pretty elear that Smith
was aequainted with the exploit
of Swiftnicks, hut why he trans-

INNERFEPEE,
(SN

ferred the ride to Turpin, and the purpose of

estublishing an alibi to Gloucester, does not appear,

unlees indeed he wanted a rhyme to * Foster."
Dickens, who wrote Pielbwick in 1834, eleven
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years after Gaietiss and Gravitics was published,
had evidently read Smith's book, for in Chapter
XLITL, we find SBam Weller represented as singing
to the coachman n condensed and greatly aliered
version, beginning

Bold Turpin vunes, on Hounslow Heath
Hiz bold mnre B Iestrode—er;

Van there he sw'd the Lishop's eoach
Acpoming along the roud—er,

That Swiftnicks actualli performed the famous
ride was generally helieved, as clsewhere deseribed
in these pages; and unless any Inter evidence can
e addueed to deprive him of the credit, he must
continue to enjoy it. Butb it is curious to note
that riding horschack between York and London
under exceptional circumstances has often been
mentioned. A prominent instance is the wager
sccepted by Johm Lepton, esquire to James the
First, that he would ride six times between London
and York on six conseeutive days. Fuller, in his
Wortkies, tells us all shout it. He first set out
on May 20th, 1606, from Aldersgate, London, and
completed the journey before nightfall, returning
the next day; and so on until he had won the
wager, “fo the great praise of his strength in
acting, than to his discretion in undertaking it,”
says Fuller, with an unwonted sneny,

Turpin was certainly deseribed in his own 1ife-
time ns “the noted,” *the renowned,”  “ {ha
Famous,” but those were merely newspaper phrases,
and the notability, the renown, or the fame
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commented upon in to-day's paper is, we are hy
winy of sceing in our own age, the oblivion of next
weck. The London Magazine, commenting briefly
on his. execution, styles him a * mean and stupidl
wreteh,” and that estimate of him is little likely
pver to be revised, although it may readily and
justly be amplified by the epithets * brutal ™ and
*pownrdly.” The brutalities of himself and his
associntes kept the suburbs of London for a while
in terror, but he evidently had made little impres-
sion on the mind of Uaptain Charles Johnson,
whose book on The General History of Highway-
AN, |:|lli:lli3|fuﬂ in 1742, three yvears after 'l'Lll'I]in'&
execution, has no mention of him.

Yet, side by side with these facts, we are
confronted with the undoubted immediate ballad
fame he sequired in the north, of which here are
two pitiful specimen verses ;

For shooting of & dunghill cock
Poor Turpin e ot st waes took g
sAral earried straipht into & jail,
Whors hin misfortune he dess bewndl,
() mire T'u.rpiu e,
0 mre Turpin 0]
How some do way that he will hang—
Turpin the lust of ull the gang;
I wish the cock hnd no'er been hotehed,
For like & Beh In the net he's: entched.

Pedlars hawked these untutored productions
widely over the country, and it will be noticed
with some smusement that, just as Robin Hood
had Leen made a popular ballad hero, robbing the
rich to give to the poor, and succouring the widow
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and the orphan, and just ns Nevison had leen
similarly enshrined, so Turpin, who would have
been mean enough to rob a poor man of his beer,
a poor widow of her last groat, or to steal a penny
out of a blind man's pannikin (the worst of erimes),
was instantly converted into a blameless martyr.
We may, however, readily imagine the ill-treated
Mr. Lawrence of Edgewsre-bury, rubling his
roasted posteriors and vehemently dissenting from
that estimate of Turpin.

But the ballad-writers did not pretend to
historieal accuracy, or to grammar, seansion, or
anything but a rude way of appesling to the
feelings of the rustics, whose lives of unremitting
toil for poor wages embittered them more than
they knew against the rich; to this extent, that
they imagined virtue resided solely in the lowly
cot, and viee and oppressive feelings exclusively in
the lordly hall. Those who were poor were
virtuous, and the highwaymun who emptied the
pockets of the rich performed a meritorious service,
Hence ballads like the following grievous example,
in which Turpin appesrs, in spite of well-aseer-
tained facts, to have been executed at Salisbury :

¥
Tomres's AreEst To ToE JUDOE [¥ Ng DEFESCE; o TOE
Gex"novs Ronses

Prinded snd sobfd by J. Plita 6, Greas 81 Androw Strest, Seven Diols

Coma ull you wild snd wicked young men
A warning take by me,

A story now o you I'IL el
OF Turpen of Balishury.
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He was & wild and wicked blnde
On the High road did ho ki,
But ab last wax tripd, and st
And condemn'd bs was to din,
When befiore tha Judge ha cams
And st the Har be did stand,
For no pardon bo did nsk,
But boldly he hobd up Lis hand,
Dieclsrad the truth befors the Judgs
Who was to tey him then :—
“1 hopa, my Lord, you'll pardon. m,
P mot the warst of maen,
I the Seripture, have fulfilled,
Tha' n wicked Life T led,
When the naked I've beheld,
“I'vo glonthed them and fed ;
Bametimes in n Cont of Winter's pride,
Bumetimes in o russst :
Thet naked I've cionthed, the bungry fad,
And the Rich I've sent empty nwuy.
As I was riding out one day,
I saw & Prisoner going to Juil,
Beeauso his debts he coold pot pay,
Ur yet suflicient hail,
A true and faithful frend hs found
In me that very day;
I paid the Orediter forty pounds
Which set the Pricoper fren,
When he had my guiness beight,
He told them into his purse,
But T coulil not be aatisfied :
To buve ‘om agnin T st
Belily I mounted my prancing sfosd,
And drossing s point of lund,
Thero T met the Creditor,
And bodily bade lim stand,
Bir, the debt you ows to me
Amoonts o Forty pounds
Which T am re=odves] to hove
Befere T quit this gronad.
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T searchd his pockels nll areand,
And robbd bhim of his #ore,

Wherein I found my f\-urr.}' r-nllnrh
And Twenty Guineas more.

Whint harm, my Losd Judge, he sid,
What barm wns thers in this,

To Itoh o Miser of his stare,
By my stont heartodness,

1 wiver sab'd ar wrongd the poor,
As it plainly does appenr ;

So T hopa poa'l pardon me
Apd be wot too sovers,"

Then b Judgu nuto holid Turpen andd
" Yo storfes are bot in wain,

For by oar lnws you nee condomn'd,
Andl st reseive Your poin, |

Hepent, mepent, young man, lw seid,
For whnt is doon and past,

You eny the hungry you've cloathbed and fed,
But vou moust dis nt lsst,”

It is of course possible that this ballad was
not meant for Dick Turpin at all ; for, so wide-
spread in rural districts had his fame early grown,
that “ Tarpin * became almost & generie name for
loeal highwaymen, just as after Julins Cmsar all
the Emperors of Rome were Cmsars, It was
a name to conjure with: and this no doubt gocs
some way to explain the inflnitely many alleged
* Turpin’s haunts ™ in widely separated districts :
Maces Tarpin conld not have found time to haunt,
unless he had been a syndicate,

Away down in Wiltshire, in the neighbourhood
of Trowbridge, between Keevil and Bulkington,
and in a soggy level plain watered by an affluent
of the Wiltshire Avon, there stands in s wayside
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ditch o hoary object called * Turpin’s Stone,”
inseribed, in letters now almost entirely obliter-

wbed,
Dick Turpin's desd snd goms,
Thin Broass sot up to think wpan,

This eurious wayside relic may be found on the
houndary-line of the parishes of Bulkington and

TULFi 'Y sroxs

Keevil, near o spot oididly nnmed Brass Pan Bridge,
and standing in an evil-smelling diteh that receives
the drainage of the neighbouring pigsties. 1t is
& lattered and moss-grown object, and its in-
soription, despite the loeal version of it given

above, is not really decipherable, as » whole,
VoL 1. =
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“ Turpin " may be read, easily cnough, but if the
word above it is meant for * Diek,” why then
the sculptor of it spelled the name “ Dieg,” o leat
of illiterate ingenuity that rather staggers belief,
Brake-loads of Wiltshire archaeologists have visited
the spot in summer, when county antiquaries
mostly archmologise, and, braving typhoid fever,
have descended -into the diteh and sought to
unravel the mystery of this Sphinx: without
result.

The village of Poulshot, birthplace of Thomas
Boulter, a once-dreaded highwayman, is not far
off, and it is possible that Boulter, who had a very
busy and distinguished career on the highways of
England in general, and of Salishury Plain in
particular,' may have been named loeally * Dick
Turpin,"” after the hero who died at York under
tragical cireumstances, with the aid of a rope, in
1739.  Boulter himself ended in that way in 1778,
at Winchester, and so the transference of names
was quite possible, He, it is signifieant 1o note,
had a mare named * Blaek Bess," which he stole in
1736 from Mr. Petor Delmé's stahlos at Erle Stoke,

There are Turpin * relies " and associations at
the “8paniards,” qn Hampstead Heath, and we
find the Times of August 22nd, 1888, saying:
* The rear of the houses on Holborn Bridge has for
many years been the receptacle for characters of
the most daring and desperate condition, There,
in & secret mandge (now a slaughter-house for bLer
species), did Turpin suffer his favourite Black

! Bos the " Exeter Road” pp, 217-098,
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Bess to repose for many a night previously to her
disastrous journey to York,” The Times had
evidently swallowed the Ride to York story
whole, and relished it,

Another, and more cautious commentator SAYE,
“ He shot people like partridges. Many wild and
improbable stories are told of him, such as his
rapid ride to York, his horse chewing  beef-steak
on the way ; but, setting these aside, he was hardy

METMANTEAT, FOEMENLY BELDNGING TG TURPIN, HBCOVELED
AT CLERKENWE L

and cruel enough to shine as a mighty malefactor.
e seems, to quote the Newgate jest, to have bean
besoked, at his very birth, for the Gracesend Coach
that leaves at eight in the morning,"

“ Many years ago,” we read in Pink's History
af Clerkempell, * o small leather portmantesu was
found at the *Coach and Horses' tavern, at
Hockley-in-the-lole, with the ends of wood,
large enough to contuin a change of linen, besides
other little efeeferas. On the inner side of the
lid, lightly ent in the surface of the leather, is the
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name, *®. TVvRFIX." Whether or no this portman-
teau (such an one ns horsemen formerly carried
behind them, strapped to the saddle), belonged to
that famous highwayman," says Pink, *we will
not attempt to decide.”

But here there should not be mueh room lor
doubt, The relic was probally genuine. 1t was
illustrated in Pink’s book, but the whereabouts of
it are not now known.

The irons worn by Turpin in his cell ot York
Castle are now preserved n the York Museum,
together with those used for Nevison, They have
a total weight of 28 1b, )



WILLIAM PARSONS, THE BARONET'S
RON

Winniam Pamsowns, born in 1717, was the youngest
son of a respeetable haronot, Sirk William Pursons,
of Nottingham ; und was so well connected that
he eoull claim no less o personmge than the
Duchess of * Northumberland for aunt, Sent to
Eton, to complete his edueation, he left * Henry’'s
lioly shade " in considerable disfavour, and on o
visit to an unecle at Epsom so misconducted him-
self, that he was bidden never show his face there
again,  His hehaviour was no hetier at Uheshunt,
where snother relative had the misfortune to
receive him for a time,. He was then packed aff
to sea, ws midshipman, aboard the Drake, Re-
turning at the end of a cruise to England, he
continued in  the gaming habits he had early
learnt, and, to provide funds for his amusements,
called upon his highly-placed aunt and stole a
pold-mounted miniature from her dressing-room,.
This he was oblized to sell for onefourth its
value, We next find him at Buxton, stealing a
gold-buckled pair of shoes in' the assembly-room
belonging to o Mr, Grabam, and realising on them
while the owner, vainly seeking, lost all his
danees,

31
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A orunise aboard the Remmey then took him
to Newfoundland. He played cards and cheated
abonrd ship, and acquired so0 bad & charscter that
it was plainly intimated the Navy was not his
vocation and he had better leave it. He aceord-
ingly left the serviee and soon found himself
deserted by his friends and without a stiver in his
hreeches pockets.

Realising his wild nature, his father thought
it best to secure him some post that should take
him abroad for at least o fow years, by which time
his hot blood might have cooled down. T'o this
end, he procured him a billet with the Royval
African Company, on the West Const of that then
very Dark Continent; but the scapegrace was
soon back in England, having quarrelled with the
governor of James Fort on the Gambin River, to
whom he bad been accredited. He landed even
more destitute, if possible, than before, and of
necessity lived the simple life, by existing for four
whole days on three half-penny worth of bread.
The public fountsins supplied him freely with
water, wherewith Lo wash down those Frugal
meals,

He dared make no more applications to his
father for assistance, for that father was then
smarting at having paid £70 to redesm his honour
over a discreditable affair that had taken place in
Africa, where the reckless vouth had forged a
letter purpﬂrtlug to come From his aunt, the
Duchess, saying she would be answerable for any
debts her nephew might ineur, up to that amount.
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It was folly of the worst, and most unremunera-
tive, kind, for that aunt, with whom he had
priginally been s favourite, revoked the will she
had made in his favour, and left the £25,004, that
woitld have eome to him, to his sister,

[t is evident that William Parsons was what
would he called in modern times a  degenerate.”
In 1740 he borrowed @ lnree sum of money by a
protence that he was his elder brother, who was
the prospective owner of a considerable legacy.
lle then sueceeded in making a respectable
appearanes for & time, and married a young lady
aof good familky nnd fortune, By that marriage he
pequired o sum of £4,000, but his wife's trusteos,
lwing not guite satisfied with him, took care to
secure the halk of her property in such & manner
that be could not touch it.  Entering the Army
im 1TEl, as an ensign in & foot regiment, he
embarked upon an extravagant manner of living :
uhinined & quantity of gold and silver plate from
confiding Aradesmen, and kept n large number of
servants,  He could never resist the gaming-
tnbles, and although bLimself s rogue and a
swindler, always found others there who proved
more finished than himself, and thoroughly fleeced
him. '

He wonld then turn to forgery, and success-
fully negotiate forged bills under well-known
tames,  The Duke of Comberland’s signature was
used for £500. Nothing came amiss to his per-
verse ingenuity ; and he would even, as an army
officer, eall upon tailors and pretend to having a
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contract for the supply of uniforms. He would
pocket o handsome commission and receive the
goods and sell them for what they would fetch,
To be his friend was to be marked down for being
defrauded, and often to be placed in the most em-
barrassing situations, Thus in 1745, when the
Jacobite rebellion was disturbing the country, he
borrowed a horse of o hrother officer and rode
away with it, intending to desert to the rehels,
But, thinking better of it, he went no further than
Clerkenwell, where he sald the horse. The late
owner was, in consequence, arrested on charges
of desertion amd hizh treason, andthings might
quite conceivably have gone hard with him.

Accounts of FParsoms' next doings do not quite
agree. By one of them we learn that he went
to Florida as a licutenant, but sccording to
another and a more probable version, he was
shipped to the plantations in Virginia as a con-
vict, who had been found guilty of forgery at
Maidstone Assizes, and sentenced to be transparted.
Family influence had no doubt prevented his
being hﬁuwed

Wﬂrkmq as a slave in the plantations helong-
ing to Lord Fairfax, he attracted the attention of
that nobleman, who took him from the gang of
comvicted malefactors, with whom, under striet
supervision, he hoed and delved under the hlazing
sun, and befriended him. It did not pay to
befriend William Parsons. He stole one of the
hest hovses belonging to his benefactor, and, going
upon those early colonial roads, soon accumulated,
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as a highwayman, a sufficient sum to buy himself
u passago back to old England,

By fraud, backed wup with consummate
assurpnee, he obtained £70 at his port of landing,
and came at onee to Londom, A scheme for plun-
dering his sister, who
by this time o
guceeeded  to her
apunt's legacy of
£25,000, then en-
pagel his attention.
(e hatched a plof
with n discharged
footman, forthat man
to pose as a gentle-
man of fortune, and
to make advances to

her, ond even to
foreibly carry her ofl
and marry heragninst
her will, if needs
were,  Some women
servants woere also n

the plot, and were
oven  given  duly
signed bonds in £500
and lesser sums, to lend their aid. The footman
and Parsoms were, in the event of this scheme
proving successful, to share the £35000 in
equal parts,

By a mere accident, the plot was discoversed in

i milliner’s s]m'p in the West End, where a lady
YOL, 0, 18

TWELLEA M TANSONE,
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friend of Miss Parsons had pointed out to her
a finely dressed grnﬂulﬂﬂ.:i,  who was going tas
marry Miss Parsons.'” This led to enguiries, and
an exposure of the whole affair.

The last resouree of this thorough-paced
seoundre] was the road, He chiclly affected the
western suburbs and Hounslow Heath, and it was
in a robbery on that widesprending wastoe that hoe
wae captured, He had obiained information that
a servant, with a valise containing o large sum in
notes and gold, was to leave town and meet his
master ut Windsor ; and so set out to lie in wait
for him. But he had alresly been so active on
the Heath that his face was too well known, and
he was recognised at Brentford by a traveller who
had suffered from him before. Following him
into Hounslow Town, this former vietim suddenly
raised an alarm and eaused him to be seized.
Taken to the " Rose and Crown™ inn, Parsons
was recognised by the landlord and others, as one
who had for some time scoured the Hesth and
committed robberies.  His pistols were taken from
him, and he was committed to Newgate, and in
the fulness of time tried, convicted, and sentenesd
to death. The efforts of his family connections
were again used to save him from the gallows,
and themselves from the stigma of it; but his
- career was too notorious for further leniency, and
he was hanged at Tyburn on February 11th, 1751,
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“Tnere is always room on fop’ has long been
the conclusive reply to complaints of overcrowding
in the professions. However many duffers may
already be strugeling for a bare livelihood in
them, there yvet remains an excellent career for
the recruit with energy and new methods. The
profession of highwayman aptly illustrates the
truth of these remarks. It was shockingly over-
erowded in the middle of the cighteenth century,
even though the duffers were generally canght in
their initinl efforts and hanged ; and really it is
wonderful where all the wealth came from, fo
keep sueh an army of * money-changers ' in
funals,

Willinm Page, who for twelve years carried on
a flourishing practice in the “* Stand and Deliver ™
profession, was one of those few who lived very
near the top of it.  His name s not so familine as
those of Du Vall, Hind, Maclean, or Turpin, but
not always do the really eminent eome down to us
with their eminence Pt'uperl}' nckmwleﬂg&d. He
wus born about 1730, the son of & bargeman to
8 coal merchant at Hampton-on-Thames, The

bargeman was unfortunately drowned at Putney
24y
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in 1740, and his widow was roduced to eking out
a meagre livelihood by the distilling of wators
from medicinal herbs, She is deseribed ns “a
notable industrious woman,” and ecriainly it was
not from her example that William learned the
haughty and offensive ways that would not permit
him long to keep any of the numerous situations
he took, after leaving the Charity School at
Hampton, where he acquired what small edueation
he had. He started life as tapster’s boy at the
« Bell " alohouse, in his native town, and thenee
changed to errand-boy in the employment of
“ Mr, Mackenzie,” apothecary, Soon his youthful
ambition took him to London, where he obtained
a situation in the printing-office of Woodiall, in
Little Britain, who hecame in after-years notorious
as printer of the “ Letters of Junius ”; but * that
business being too grest o confinement for his
rambling temper, he left it, and went footboy
to Mr. Dalrvmple, Seots Holland warehouse in
London.™ '

He rapidly filled the situations of footman o
one Mr. Hodges, in Lincoln's Inn Fields; porter
to a gentleman in Cork Street, and footman to
Mr. Macartney in Argyle Buillings. He then
entered the service of the Earl of Glencairn, but
left that situation to become valet to a ecrtain
Captain Jasper. Frequently discharged for * his
proud and hsughty spirit, which would not brook
orders from his masters,” and prevented him, on
the other hand, being on good terms with his
fellow-servants, he at last found himscll unable to
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obtain another place. This wos a sad time for
Willism Page, In serviee he had learned ex-
travaganl habits, the love of fine clothes and the
fascination of gambling; but his arrozant ways
had brought him low indeed,

“ Boing by such means as these extremely
reducel in his cireumstanees, without money,
without friends, and without charscter, he could
think of no hetter method of supplying his wants,
and frecing himsell from a servile dependency,
than by turning Collector on the Highway. This
he imagined would not only take off that badge of
slavery, thi livery he had always worn with
regret, but would set him on a level with
rentlemen, o figure he was cver ambitions of
making."”

His first steps were attended with some diffi-
culty, for he laboured under the disadvantage, at
the moment of coming to this decision, of having
no money in his pockets; and to commence
highwayman, as to begin any other business or
profession, it was necessary to have s small
eapital, for preliminary expenses. But a little
ingenuity showed him the way, Pistols and a
horse were the tools of his trayle, and pistols, of
eourse, first. A servant of his sequaintance
knew a person who had a brace of pistols to sell,
and Pagre took them, “*to show a friend on
approval.” e then hired a horse for deferred
payment, and with the pistols went out and
immedintely and sueeessfully robbed the Highgate
coach. Thus, with the £4 he in this manner



a5s  HALRHOURS WITH THE HIGHWAYMEN

obtained, he paid for the pistols and settled with
the livery-stable keeper for his horse-hire. In
another day or two he had touched the wayfaring
public for a sum sufficient to purchase n horse of
hiz own ; and thus commeneced his twelve-yonrs'
spell of hizshway adventure, in which, although he
had many exeiting experiences, he was arrested
only onee before the final escapade that hrought
him to the gallows.

An early freak of his was the robbing of his
former master, Captain’ Jasper, on  Hounslow
Heath. The Captain was erossing the ill-omened
place with a lady in a post-chaise, when Page rode
up, bade the postilion stop, and ordered the
Captain to deliver.

“That may be, sir,”" retorted the Captain
angrily, * but not yet," and, pulling out a pistol,
fired at him. His aim was not good, but he hit
somebody : none other, indeed, than his own
postilion, who was struck in the bm.:l: “and
wounded very much."”

Then said Page, * Consider, sir, what a rash
action you have been guilty of. You have killed
this poor fellow, which I would not have done for
the world. And pow, sir, 1 repeat my orders, and
il you refuse any longer to comply, 1 will actually
fire upon you."”

The Captain then snapped his second pistol at
him, but it missed fire. Page then swore he
would shoot the lady ; intending to do nothing of
the kind, but only to alarm the Captain the more.
But in Captain Jasper our highwayman had met
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sterner  stufl than eommon, and the gallant
soldier, the better to proteet her, forthwith sat
himself in her Iap, On Page continuing to declare
he would shoot him, the Captain leapt out of the
chaise at him, and at that moment Page fired, but
with intention to miss, and the shot passed
harmlessly by. Again the Captain pulled the
trigzer of his pistol, and again it missed fire.

Then Page declared his ultimatum: “You
must now surrencer, or [ absolutely will shoot
vou.”  Whereupon the Captain, having done all
he possilbly could, delivered up his gold watch and
ten or eleved guineas. Page then demanded his
sword, but he quite rightly, as a soldier, demurred
to such a humilistion,

“You may see by my eockade T am an officer,
and I would sooner part with my life and soul
than with my sword,” he bravely declared.

Page gencrously acknowledged his spirit. T
think myself," he said, * thou art the bravest
fellow that ever crossed these plaing, but thou
art an obstinste fellow ; and so, go about your
husiness."

He introdueed some interesting novelties into
the wall-worn lusiness, The chief of these was
the distinetly bright idea of driving from London
in a phaeton with a pair of horses and at some
lomely spot disguising himself with a wig and
another suit of clothes, Then, saddling one of
the horses nnd leaving the phaeton, he would
earcfully emerge upon the high road and hold up
vonches, post-chaises, or solitery equestrians.  This
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sccomplished, he returned to his phaeton, harnessed
the horse again, resumed his former attire, and
drove back to town, like the gentleman of fashion
and leisure he pretended to he,  One day, pursuing
this highly suceessful programme, he was nenrly
undone by the action of some countryfolk who,
finding an abandoned phseton snd one horse
strangely left in a coppice, went off with it. The
simple people, making along the romd with this
singular treasure-trove, were themselves followed
Ly some unlucky travelless whom Page had just
robbed, and violently denouneced as confederates,
Page was fully equal to the ocossion. Nearly
stripping himself, and easting his clothes down a
convenient well, he returned to Londom in that
plight and declared himself to have been trested
like the man in the Beriptures, who * fell among
thisves "; although it does not appear that the
traveller in question had o earringe. His phaeton
had been stolon, and himself robbed and left almost
naked. :
This precious story was fully believed, asnd
the eountry people themselves stood in some eon-
siderabld danger. They were flung into prison
and would no doubt have been convicted had Page
appeared against them. This he, for obvious
reasons, refused to do, and they found themselves
at liberty once more, resolved to leave any other
derelict carriages they might chanee to see severely
alone,

Page, in course of time, married a girl of his
native town, She could not long remain ignorant
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of his means of livelihood, and earnestly hegged
him to leave the rond and take to honest work.
Few, however, quitted the highway except for the
“three-legged more ™ at Tyburn, and the one- or
two-legged mares of other places; and he held
on his way. Now and again he would disappear
for o time, after some particularly audacious
cxploit, to reappear when the excitement it had
cansed was over, On one of these occasions he
shipped to Barbados and Antigua, stayed there
for seven or eight months, and then returned to
England, desperately in want of money, The
ling of least resistance indicated the road onee
T

His first exploit after this reappearanes was
the robbing of one Mr. Cuffe, north of Barnet.
The traveller, being driven along the road alone
and unarmed in a post-clinise, had no choice but
to surrender his purse, and held it out from the
window at arm's length. But Page's horse, not
being used to this kind of business, shied violently,
and Page therenpon ordered the postilion to dis-
mount and hand it him, which he did, and he
then gracefully and at leisure retived.

On his return to town, lending this high-
mettled horse down Highgate Iill, Page was
followed by three men on horsebaek, who, lnving
heard of this robbery down the rond, suspected he
might be the man, They immediately planned
how they were to take him, and then, one of them
riding guietly up, said, *8ir, I have often walked
my horse up Highgate Hill, but never down:

Wil 1L 20
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but sines you do, I will also, snd hear you
company."

Page readily agreed, without the least suspicion
of any design against him, and so they entersd
into o very friendly conversation. After walking
in this manner soma little distance, the pentleman
finding o fit opportunity, keeping o little Lehind,
suddenly laid hold of his arms and pinioned them
so tightly behind him that he was not ahle to stiy;
seeing which, the other two, then on the opposite
side of the romd, crosssl over and seecured him
beyond any possibility of escape. They found in
his pockets four londed pistols, o powdar-horn, and
some bullets, a crape mask, and & curious and
ingenious map himself had drawn, showing all the
main roads and eross roads for twenty miles round
London.

They then took him before o J ubtlua of the
Peaece at ‘Highgate, who put many sesrching
questions, without gaining any information. «He
was, however, committed to Clerkenwell Bride-
well, and was afterwards examined by none other
thin Henry F‘lﬁlﬂiﬂg, luﬂ.:__;iaitrute. and novelist,
Sent from the Old Bailey to stand his trial at
Hertford Assizes, he woas acquitted for lack -of
exact evidemce, although every one was fully
satistied of his guilt, for, however strange the
times, they were not so strange that honest gentle-
men carried such a eompromising collection of
things about with them on the roads,

His narrow escape did not disturlh him, and he
was soon again on his lawless prowls, On Houn-
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slow Heath he robbed a Captain of one of the
(Guards regiments, and was pursued into Hounslow
town by that officer, shouting * Highwayman | "
after him. No one took any notice. Pase got
clear away, and afterwards hoasted of having, the
following night at a theatre in London, sat next
the officer, who did not recognise him.

An interlude followed in the activities of our
high-spirited  highwayman., He and an old
ur.'-:[LlJ.l-illt-ll-nl:'-E'- struck up a more intimate friendship
over the tables of hillisrd-rooms in London, and
thers they entercd into an allianee, with the
ohjoct of rooking frequenters of those places.
But their returns were small and precarious, and
did mot even remotely compare with the rich
harvest to e gatherod on the road, to which he
secordingly refurned.

It was Page’s ill-fortune to meet with several
plucky travellers, who, like Captain Jasper, would
nof*tamely sulmmit to he robbed, and resisted by
foree of arms. Among them was Lord Downe,
whose post-chaize he, with a companion, one day
stopped st Barnet, Presenting his pistol, he
issued the customary orders, but, to his surprise,
Lord Downe himself drew a pistol, and discharged
it with suech excellent nim, that Page was shn:pt
in the body, and bled very copiously. His com-
penion’s horse, alarmed at the shot, grew restive,
and thus his friend was for a while unable to
come to his aid. Pace, however, asain advanced
to the attack; but my lord was ready with
another pistol, and so the highwaymen thougsht
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it best to make off. They hurried to London, and
Page sought o doctor, who found the wound so
dangerous, that he refused to treat him without
consultation. The other doctor, immedintely on
arriving, rocogniged Page, and asked him how he
came by the wound ; to which Page rl:]ﬂiﬂﬂ. that
he had recoived it in o duel he had just fought.

“T will extract the ball,”™ repliod the doctor;
“ut,” be added signifieantly, * 1 do not wish to
see your face again, for I believe you fought that
duel near Barnet.”

Shortly after his recovery from this untoward
incident, he and one ally, Darwell, by name,
an oll schoolfellow, waiting upon chance on
Shooter's Hill, met two post-chaises, in one of
which was n * supercargo " belonging to the East
India Company, and in the other a person, who
is simply described as a * gentleman.”™

Page's accomplice opened the encounter hy
firing a pistol, to which the supereargo replied in
like manner; but with a hetter aim, for the hallet
tore away o portion of his coat, under the armpit.
A second shot from the highwavman was also
ineffective, Then Page rode up and attacked the
other chaise. A desperate Tusillade followed ; but
the only damage done was that Page's horse
was slizshily wounded. At last, the post-chaise
travellers having expended all their ammunition,
the two highwaymen compelled them to alight,
and the postilions to dismount ; and then, having
bound the hands of all of them with rope, they
ordered these unfortunate persons, on peril of
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their lives, to remain on that spot for one hour.
They then returned to the chuaises, removed the
travelling trunks, and, enrrying them off on horse-
hack, hid them seourely,

Then they hastoned back to London,  The
next morning, in two chaises, they returncd to
the spot, amd in seeurity hrought back the trunks,
which enntained, not only a large amount of
monoy, but o mass of important doewments
Iwlonging to the Enst India Company.

A reward of forty* guineas was offered, by
mdvertisemont in the newspapers of the time, for
the return of the documents, “ and no guestions
nsked.”  The advertisers themselves, by so deing,
risked a fine of £50 for compounding a felony ;
bty In any ease, the reward was never claimed,
wlthough Page carcfully returned the papers
ationymously.

The fact which at last cut the koot of William
Pace's  existence was the robbing of Captain
Furrington in 17537, on Blackheath. Among other
things the Captain was compelled to render to
this Ciesar of the roads was a gold repeater watch.
1lotly pursued, Page gave the hue-and-cry a long
chase for it, and finally, arriving at Hichmond,
had himself and his exhausted horse ferried neross
to Twickenhsm.

Soon after, finding the south of England ringing
uneomfortably with the fsme of his doings, he
took ship for Beotland, but landed at Scarborough,
whers, at the fashionable spa, he gambled heavily
and strutted awhile as & man of considerable
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fortune. Bui he must have been ot last really
alnrmed and prepared to consider turning over
a mew leaf, for he went north to see his former
master, the Earl of Gleneairn, who, he fhought,
would be able to recommend him to employment
in the plantations. The Earl, however, received
him coldly, and he eame south again, to esume
his chosen profession, in company with Darwell,
whom he had by constant alternate threats and
persuasions seduced from the reformed life he
was laading and the respectable situntion he
held, to take up again this hazardons ealling.

Together they seoured the road to Tonbridge,
Darwell forming, as it were, a rearguard. Pago
was pursued beyond Sevenoaks by five mounted
men armed with pistols, and a blunderbuss, who
dashed past Darwell, and after a struggle seized
his leader, who presently escaped again. In their
return, disappointed, they made a prisoner of
Darwell, who, suspecting something of the kind
would happen, had already thrown away his pistols.
In spite of his indignant protestations that he
wias a private pentleman, and would not endure
such an outrage, he was searched and a part of
Captain Farrington’s watch was found upon him,
with the maker's name and most of the distinguish-
ing marks more or less carcfully obliterated.
Guestioned closely, he declared he had picked it up
upon the road. As for the highwayman they had
just now nearly captured, he knew nothing of
him : had never set eyes on him before.

But, in spite of these denials, Darwell was
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taken off in custody and examined before a magis-
teate, who so plied him with gquestions, threats
of what would happen to him if he continued
obstinate, and promises of clemeney if he would
mnke discovery of his companion, that he at last
turned King's evidence. During the inierval, he
was lodged in Maidstone gaol,

A lortnight later, Page was arrested in one
of their old haunts in London, the ** Golden Lion ™
near Grosvenor Square. He was at first taken
to Newgate, but afterwerds remitted to Maidstone,
and  tried there for the robbery of Captain
Farrington. * Convieted and sentenced to death,
hie was hanged on Penenden Ieath, April Gth,
1758,
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Isaac Darkiy was the son of a cork-outter in
Eastcheap, and was born about 1740; too late to
appear in the stirring pages of Alexander Smith
or Charles Johneon, in which he would have made,
wa may be sure, an admired figure. All those
who knew him, on the road or in the domestic
circle, agreed that he was a handsome fellow ; and
travellers, in particular, noticed his taking ways.
These were first displayed in 1758, when he robbed
Oaptain Cockburn near Chelmsford. No  less
taking, in their own especinl way, were the polies
of the neighbourhood in that fime, for they
speedily apprehended Tsaac, and lodged.him in
Springfield gaol. He was duly arraigned at the
next assizes, and no fewer than ecight indictments
were then preferred against him. He pleaded
euilty to the robbing of Captain Cockburn, hut
not guilty on the other counts; and was, after n
patient trial, found guiliy on the first and

uitted on the others. He was then sentenced
to death, but was eventually respited on account
of his youth, and finally pardoned on condition
that he enlisted in the 458th Regiment of foot,
then serving in the West Indies, at Antigua.

2liy
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Drofted with others aboard a ship lying in the
lower reaches of the Thames, presently to set sail
for that distani shore, he effected his cscape,
almost at the moment of up-anchor, by dint of
hribing the capisin of a merchant vessel lying
alongside, to whom he promised so0 much as a
hundred pounds to help him out. He was
gmugeled aboard the merchantman, and g0 cun-
ningly disguised that when a search-party, sus-
peeting his whereabouts, bearded the ship, snd
senrched it, even fo the hold, they did not recog-
nise him in & particularly rough and dirty sailor
who was swearing nantical onths smong the ship's
company on deck.  So the transport-vessel sailed
without him, and he, assuming the name of
Dumas, ricted all through the West of England,
robbing wealthy travellers and gaily spending his
takings on what he loved best: fine elothes and
line lndies.  He was so attentive to business that
he gpeedily made » name for himsell, the name
of a daging votary of the high toby. This reputa.
tion rendered it politic on his part to enlist in the
Nuvy, so that in ease of being arrested for high-
way robbery, he could prove himself to have a
regpiselable ocenpation, that would help to dis-
eredit the charge of being a highwayman,

He soon became a valued reeruit, and was
promoted to midshipman; and it is quite likely
that if he had been sent on nctive serviee he
would have distinguished himself in o more
reputable eareer than that in which he was so

soom to die.  But his duties kept him for consider-
Y. 11, 3o
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ahle periods in port, and he seems to have had
ample leave from them ; for wi find him hovering
near Bath and gaily robbing the wealthy real
or imagined invalids going to, or returning from,
the waters.

On the evening of June 22nd, 1760, he fell in
with Lord Percival, travelling by post-chaise over
Clarken Down, near Bath, and robbed him of
twelve, thirieen, or fourteen guineas—my lord
could not positively swear to the exact amount,
He then made off in the gathering twilight, and
galloped across country, to Salisbury Plain and
the liftle village of Upavon, where he was arrested
in a rustie alehouse, and sent thenee to Salishury
gaol. At his trinl he indignantly denied eing a
hishwayman, or that he was an Englishman. He
deelared his name was Duamas, that he had lately
come from Guadaloupe, where he had taken a part
in the late military operations ; and said that the
so-styled * suspicious behaviour ™ and damaging
admissions he was charged with, when arrested at
the inn, were merely the perplexities of a foreigner,
when suddenly confronted by hostile strangers,

This Epﬂciﬂl pleading did not greatly deceive
Judge or jury, but the prosecution broke down
upom & technical detail, and Darkin was acquitted ;
not, however, without an affecting address to the
prisoner from the judge, Mr, Justice Willmott,
who urged him to amend his ways, while there
wns yot time.

It is thus quite sufliciently evident that,
although the Court was bound ito aequit the
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Prisoner, no one ]1.u..11 tho least doubt of his gui],f..
His narrow escape does not appear to have im-
pressed Darkin, or * Dumas " ; but he was anxious
enough to he off, as we learn from a contemporary
aceount of the proceedings, in which it is quaintly
suid : * He diseovered great Impatience 'till he
lud got off his Fefters and was discharged, which
wias about five o'elock in the evening, when he
immediately set out for London in a post-chaise.™

The fnir Indies of Balishury sorrowed when he
was gone. They had "been constant in visiting
him in prisom, and had regarded him as a hero,
nnl Lord "Percival as a disagreeable hunks.
The hero-worship he received is properly noted
in the secount of his life, trial, and execution,
issued in haste from an Oxford press in 1761,
shortly after the final seene had heen enscted.
In those pages we read: * During Mr. Dumas’
imprisonment at Salisbury, we find his sufferings
mafle a deep impression upon the tender Hearts
of the Ladies, some of whom, having visited him
in his Confinement, his obliging Manner, genteel
Address, lively Disposition, and whole Deportment
so struck them that his Fame soon hecame the
Discourse of the Tea Table; and at the happy
Termination of His Affair with my Lord Percival,
produced between them the following ﬂl;r]::r of
Vorsos ;

doy Lo thes, lovely Thisl | thot thou
Hask "seaped the fuial string,

Let Gallows groon with ugly Rogues,
LDumaa must mever swing,
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Doat thoa seck Money F—To thy Wants
Our Porses wa'll mesign ;

Could wa our Hoarts to guineas eoin
Thiosp guinems all were thine,

To Bath in mfely led my lond
His Londed Pockets sirry

Thou ne'er agnin slall tempt the Bosd,
Hwesl youth [ il tleou wilt warry,

Mo mare shall niggnmd tensellers
Avvaid thee—We'll snsure them :
To us tlson shalt consign thy Balls
And Pistel ;o we'll steure ‘em.

Yet think wot, when thoe UUhains nva off,
Which now thy Legs ledesk, ‘

Ta fly: in Fetters softer fur
We'lll chmin thee by the MNeck,"

But in the short space of six weeks from his
acquittal at Salisbury and his triemphal exit in
a post-chaise for London, he was again arrested on
s charge of hizhway robbery, this time for robbing
a Mr. Gammon at Nettlelwd, on the rosd to
Oxford. Committed to trial at Newgate; he was
transferred to Oxford saol, and tried there on
March Gth. He had up to now been phenome-
nally fortunate, but things st this crisis locked
a great deal more serious,  He acknowledged © he
had experienced many narrow scrapes, but never
such a d—d one as this," and he was presently
found puilty and condemmned to death, this time
without any extenuating circumstances lLeing
found.

Isaae Darkin was what in our times would be
called a * superior person,” Slang he disdained
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to use, bad language was anathema to him ; and
il he did, indeed, condeseend to deseribe a person
of mean understanding as * a eake,” or “n flat,"
that was the most he permitted himself. His
delicaey was so great that he never mentioned a
“ pobbeery,” 8 rabber,” or o * highwayman,” but
spoke instend of persons who had been * injured,”
or of ¥ the injured parties.” And as he was so
nice in his language, so he was particular in his
dress and deportment.  As an eulogist of him said,
not without a little criticism : ** He was possessed
of too great o share of pride for his circumstances
in life, and’ retained more of 1k fo the last than
was beeoming in o person in his unhappy situation.
I hued o taste for elesanee in every respect ; wos
reenarkably fond of silk stockings, and neat in his
limen; luwd his hair dressed in the most fashionalile
manner every morning ; his polished fetters were
supported round his waist by a sword-belt, and
tied up at his knees with ribbon.™

Altltough but the son of a eork-cutier, he had
lived, in the estimation of his contemporaries, like
nwontleman,  Like n ;_.;i'.*u“..lll.'ﬂ.'u.ll.'li he spent hiz last
days, and if he did indeed seem to boast a little
when, o few days before his execution, he declared
he lud been nine times in gool, and seven times
tricd on a capital charge, that was merely a
pardonable professional exagreration. His claim
to have gleaned over six hundred guineas from
the romd has, on the other hand, the look of an
under-cetimate. The rumbustions fellows of a
hundred years earlier would have thought that

"
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very had business; they often took much more in
a single haul. But times were changing, and not
for the hetter, from the highwaymen's point of
view,

Isnac Darkin died like a gentloman, without
apparent fear, and without bravade, at Cxford, on
March 23rd, 1761, and was at that time, as him-
self remarked, without apparent pathos or truck-
ling to weak sentiment, * not twenty-one."



JAMES MACLAINE, THE “GENTLEMAN"
HIGHWAYMAN

Tk carcer of James Maclean, or Maclaine, shows
that it was not really diffienlt to become a
“ gentleman ' highwayman, Born at Monaghan
in 1724, h¢ was the second son of Lauchlin
Maclaine, a Presbyterian minister, who, although
settled in Ireland, was a Seotsman of unmixed
Scottish blood, and of undoubted Seottish sym-
pathies. There are plenty of materials for a life
of his son James, the highwayman, for the story
of his career had a remarkable attraction for all
classes of people at the time when he went to
die ot Fyburn, in 1750; and consequently the
“ Lives ™ and ** Memoirs * of him are numerous.
There are also several portraits of him, most of
them showing a distinetly Scottish type of coun-
tenanee, but not one solving the mystery of his
extraordinary fascination for women, Indead,
the full-length portrait of him engraved in Caul-
field's  Remarkable Characters, in which he is
styled * Mucleane, the Ladies' Hero," shows a
henvy-jowled person, with dull, yet staring fish-
like eyes ; exactly the kind of person who might
be expected to create an unfavourable impression,

271
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Perhaps the artist does him an injustiee, but nene
of the several artists and ebgravers who have
handed down to us their respective versions of
his features have succeeded in imparting the
slightest inkling of good looks to him, and few of
the portraits agree with one another,  He was tall
above the averago,
as  the various
]:II‘[T|I-==.- show : and
he wore fine
clothes, It was
thoso oxeeodingly
fine Feathers, and
the fashionable re-
sorts  hue nifected,
that gave him the
distinetion of
“rontleman '
highwayman ; snd
it is to b fenred
that his pexquisite
idross, in larger
measure than the
Tt guadity of his mmau-
Fircsa 1 ddoifios porwry Forieall, ]
ners,  influcnesd
the ladies of 1758, who wept over his fate just us
the equally foolish women of 1670 had wept over
the hanging of Du Vall,

The Ordinary of Newgate saw nothing re-
markable in Maclaine, He speaks of him as “in
person of the middle-size, well-limbed, and o
sandy complexion, o broad, open ecountenanee
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pitted with the small-pox, but though he ‘was
called the Gestleman Highwaymen, and in his
dress and cquipage very much affected the fine
gentleman, yet to . man sequainted with good
broeding, and that ewn ilistinguish it from im-
pudence and affectation, there was very little in
hig mddress or behbaviour that eould entitle him
te the charncter,”

Archibald, the elder brothor of this fashionable
hevo, was an entirely respected and blameless
prrson, who entered the Chureh, nnd was pastor
of the English community at The Hasue for
forty-nine vears, from 1747 to 1796,

Jomes, the futurs knight of the road, was
intended by his father for o merchant; but that
pions father died when James was eighteen
vears of age, and so the youthful *“ perfeet mastor
of writing and aceompts,” as he s styled, in-
stend of proceeding, as intended, to o Seottish
meschant in Rotlerdam, received o modost in-
heritanee, with which he immediately took himself
off to Dublin, where he lost or expended it all
inside twelve months, in dissipation, after the
example of the Prodigal Son in the Seriptures,

Only, unfortunately for him, when the money
was gone, and he would, given the opportunity,
perbaps have returned, like that illustrious ex-
rmplar, from his hosks and his harlots, to
[rinke of the fatted calf, there was no futher,
no home, aml no fatted calfl to which he mizhit
retirn.

But he had still some relatives loff in Mon-
Yol i, i
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aghan, and he thought he might be received by
them. In this he was altogether mistaken when
he tried to put it to the proof, and wus reduced
almost to the point of starvation there, when he
attracted the attention of a gentleman, who offered
him a footman’s place in his service. Ile did
not keep this situation long. e was too im-
pmlpnt to his master, and too patronising towarids
the other servants. 1o was discharged, amd for
a time subsisted upon » scanty allowance from
his brother, |

In this extremity he found a gentleman of
Cork, a * Colonel F——mn," who was confiding
enough to engage him as butler, But he appar-
ently did not make o good butler; and was, more-
over, discovercd making away with his master's
property, and discharged. We next find him in
London, thinking of joining the Irvish Brigwde
in the French service; but abandoning the idea
from conscientious seruples against being wem-
ployed in Popish surroundings.  Maclaine had
n very tender conscience and a timid nature, and
what with his relirious scruples and the fear of
being shot (to which he does not allude, but
which was very vivid to him), he had to shandon
the notien of wearing a flne uniform, which we
may suspect had originally given him the im-
pulse to a military life.

Maclaine did not at this period keep very
reputable society ; but was in 1746 again occupy-
ing a position with the forgiving “ Colonel
F—n" The Colonel seems to have, on this
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segonil oeeasion, found him an undesirable servant;
wherenpon, *“being prepossessed with the per-
fections of his person,'" he proposed to enlist in
Lord  Albemarle's troop of horseguards, The
Colonel, as an old soldier, thought this, no doubt,
the best thing, and, with an advanes of ten
pounds, bade him go where glory waited him.

Magclaine necordingly enlisted,  He had visions
of leing seated on o prancing stoed— stoed "'
bheing the superlative of * horse "—and, dressod
in somithing with plenty of blue or searlet and -
gold in it, taking part in ceremonial proecssions
and escorts.  Unhappily, soon after he had en-
listoil, he heard that the troop was to proceed st
onge to Flanders on, active serviee, and hurriedly
got, somehow, out of the dangerous position.

He then made some attempt to settle down
and live respeetably, for he married the daughter
af o Mr. Maclagen, o horsedealer in the Oxford
Rosd—the Oxford Street of to-day. 1Iis wife
broaght » small dowry of £500, and with this
they set up business in the groeery and chandlery
way in Welbeek Street,  Unhappily for any views
he may lLave entertained of o settled life as o
tradesman, his wife died in 1748, It appeared
then that the business had not prospered, or
that their style of living had been beyond their
means, for the stock and furniture were then
found to be worth only £85.

Maclaine's first iden after this  domestic
catastrophe was one very prevalent at that time:
the notion of posing ns » gentleman of fortune
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and of fashion, with the objeet of ensnaring the
affections of some susceptible young lady of meaus
and muarrying her for her money, Ho seeord-
ingly realised all his effoets, and, placing his two
infant danghters in the eare of his mother-in-law,
burst upon the town as one of the elegants of
the day.

A needy neighbour, like himself a tradesman,
Plunkett by name, who had failed as a chemist,
was induecd by this hopeful widower to act a
part as his footman, and tégether they frequented
places of fashionable assemblage, both in London
and at Tunbridge Wells, on the look-out for
heiresses.  But the game was shy, and meanwhile
the small eapital of £85 war fast melting away.
Fine clothes were ten times more expensive in
that age than the finest elothes of to-day,
and although it was possible to oblain a good
deal on credit, it was not at all workable to visit
Vauxhall and such expensive places, and to®eut
a dash there, for any considerahle timé on so
inecomsiderable a eapital

It was Plunkett who at this stage of alfairs,
when their funds were nearly exhausted, sug-
gested the road as o place where money misht
usually be had for the asking,

“ A brave man,” said Plunkett, * eannot want.
IHe has a right to live, and need not want the
conveniences of life, While the duoll, plodding,
busy knaves carry cash in their pockets, we must
deaw upon them to supply our wants. Ounly
impudence is necessary, and the getting better
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of & few idle seruples.,  UCourage is  scarcoly
neeessary, for all we have to deal with are
mere poltroons.”  But when poliroon mects pol-
troom, when the timid traveller, ready to hand
over his purse on demand, cannot do so bocause
the eoward highwayman dare not rench out and
take it, what happens? It is an embareassing
moment, whose fortunces are (or were) determined
anly by chance.

Plunkett did not know the manner of man
he had to deal with wuntil they hod taken the
roal  together,  He had always scemed a bold,
swaggering” fellow, and big enough in wll eon-
seience; but when it came to highway robbery
he was a helpless aompanion,

Their first affair was with a grazier, going
hioie from Bmithfceld with the proceeds of his
day's business in his pocket. Plunkett, suddenly
enlightened as to Maeclaine’s want of nerve, took
the® conduct of the ineident firmly in hand at
onee, or the results might have been disastrous
for both., He took £60 from the grazier, while
AMaelaine looked on and spoke no word, inwardly
in greater fear than he, and ready, had there
been any sign of resistance, to fly.

Their next attempt wns to stop and b a
conch on the 8t. Albans romd,

It was agreed that Maclaine should stop the
conchman and present his pistol on one side,
while Plunkett did the same on the other, But
although he rode up several times, intending to
challenge the Jelw with the traditional ery of
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the bold and fearless fellows who did the like
every night, his heart failed him; so Plunkett
had to earry it off as best he could, while Maclaing
gat shivering with cowardice in the background,
in spite of the * Venctian magk " that covered the
upper part of his face and concesled his identity
sufficiently well.

But Plunkett, az may bave been already
gathered, was o mam with sufficient resolution
for two, and although Maclaine was quaking with
terror on every oceasion, he brought him in some
fashion wup to the serstch in a long series of
robberics, They frequently hired “or  stabled
horses at Hyde Park Corner, and thenee rode out
for & day and s night upon Hounslow Heath, or
elsewhere,

= Tn all this while,” we learn, he scarcely ever
thought of his daughters, * and seldom visited his.
mother-in-law.” O villuin!

When in town, he had lodgings on the first
floor over a shop in Bt. James's Street, and pre-
sented a gorgeous figure to morning callers. He
was even more gorgeous in the evening, when
he frequented places of public entertainment,
and obtained the freedom of some fashionablg
houses, But the morning pieture he presented
will probably suffiee. He then wore a crimson
damask banjan, & silk shag waisteoat turned with
lace, black velvet breeches, white silk stockings,
and yellow moroces slippers.

On one exceptional oceasion, Plunkett and
Maclaine went as far as Chester, and did good
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husiness on the way ; but their best haul was
on Bhooter's Hill, where they stopped and robbed
an official of the East India Company of a large
SLEITL.
With his share'of the plunder, Maclaine took
a little holidsy on the Continent, and visited his
hrother at The Hague, probably astonishing that
worthy man by his sudden magnificence. He then
returned and rejoined Plunkett.

Horace Walpole wrote at different times several
accounts of how he was onec stopped by these
brothers-in-arms. It was a moonlizht night, in
the beginning of November 1T, nearly a year
before Maeclaing's eareer was bronght to a close,
that Hornee was returning from Holland House,
Kensington, to London. The hour was ten o'clock,
the place Hyde Park. What trifles, or what
amount of money Messrs, Maclaine and Plunkett
took on this occasion we are not told : for Walpole
tdoeg not take his correspondents so completely
and voluminously into his eonfidence over this
affair ns be generally did. He oaly tells them,
uwnd us, that the pistol of *the accomplished
Mr. Maclean," as he calls him, went off—by
accident, he is earcful to say—and that the ballet
passell &0 close as to graze the skin beneath his
eye and stun him. The bullet then went throush
the roof of the carriage.

The incident that so nearly brought the life of
Horaeo Walpole to an untimely end, and might
thus have left the world much poorer in eighteenth-
contury gossip, wos conducted, as ho tells us,
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* with the greatest good-breeding on both sides."
He further adds that the reason of Maclaine being
out that night and taking o purse #het way was,
he had only that morning been disappointed of
marrying & great fortune. Tt does not seem at all
an adequate reason ; but that was the eighteenth
century and this is the twenticth, and perhaps weo
eannot see eye to eye on all these matters.

But, at any rate, Maclaine afterwords hohaved
very micely about the articles he had taken:
sending o note to Walpole as soon as ever ho had
returned to his lodgings, in which he made his
oxcuses, if not with the witty praee of o Voiture,
ut least expressed in o manner ten times more
natural and easily polite. Ie declared that, lhud
the bullet found its lillet in Walpole's head, he
would eertainly have put one through his own.
Then, in a postseript, which, like the postseripts
in letters written by feminine hands, contained
the whole substance of and reason for the lagter,
Maclaine added that he would be pleased -to moot
the gentleman at Tyburn (O ominous tryst1) at
twelve at night, where the gentleman might
purchase again any trifles he had lost.

There, if not particularly clsewhere, Maclaine
seems to have indeed proved himself, in one hrief
moment, 3 *gentleman " highwayman. You see
the argument passing in his mind, The trifles
were indeed trifles intrinsically, but they might
have had some sentimental worth, of old or new
association, ithat would have made the loss of
them a grievous thing to their righiful owner.
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Well, then, if that owner liked to ransom them
for o trifling sum, hiere was his chance. A very
considerate offer.

But Horaee Walpole did nol aceept the
rendezvous,  Possibly he doubted the honour of
a highwayman met at such o spot,

The * pentloman highwayman ™ resented criti-
cism, as will be seen by the following story:
Maclaine frequented Button's Coffer House, in
Russell Street, Covent Garden, and paid particular
altention to the harmgid there, daughter of the
proprieter.  The attentions of sueh a fine gentle-
man as hesappeared to be were very flattering to
the girl, and very noticeable to other frequenters
of the house, one of whom, o certain Mr. Donald-
sorn, know E\In{'.]:l.inﬁ', and took s upj:nrtuuit;.' af
wirning the girl's father of his real ebarncter,
The father in his turn cautioned his daughter,
and foolishly let slip the name of the person
whg  had warned him; and she, of course,
passed. on the information to  the engaging
Mauclaine.

On the next oceasion when Donaldson visited
Button's, and while he was sitting in one of the
Jboxes, Maclaine entered, and in o loud voice, and
the pronounced Irish brogue that was ever on
his tongue, said : * Mr. Donaldson, T wish to spake
to you in a private room."

Mr. Donaldson, beingy unarmed, and naturally
afraid of being alone with such a man as he knew
Maclaine to be, snid that as there conld not

passibly be anything puss between them that the
¥oL. 11, az
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whole world was not weloome to know, he begged
leave to decline the invitation:

“ Very well,” rejoined Maclnine, * we shall
meet again.”

A day or so later, as Mr. Donaldson was
walking near Richmond in the evening, he saw
Maclaine on horseback, approaching him; but
fortunately ot that moment a gentloman’s enrvinge
appeared, and Maclaine rode after it ; Donaldson
hastening into the protection that the streets of
Richmond town afforded., It is probable that,
but for this timely diversion, Maclnine wouwld
have shot the man who dared tell the truth
about him.

But the end of the alliance of Maclaine and
Plunkett was now at hand, On June 26th, 1750,
at two o'clock in the morning, t|u':-,' H*ﬂ]jl}lt'rl the
Balisbury stace on Turnham Green.  The courage
of the conch passengers was at a low ebb at that
unconscionable houar, and they suffersd themsalves
to be robbod, without making the least resistance.
They numbered five men and one woman. The
men were bidden step out, and, doing so, were
searched and robbed at leisure. A Mr. Higden
had an exceptionally fine waisteoat, and had to
part with even that to Magluine, who was n
econnoisseur in waisteoats, A Mr. Lockyer also
was constrained to give up o wig, From the lady
was taken “only what she ehose to give." Here,
at any rate, is a laint sweet relic of an older
courtesy.,

As an afterthought, Maclaine went lack for



THAVEN alri=inll i RN PTRA Jda "IETH OEML i LS HMALE ERY HEINIOYIR

--l:...n.ul.l__..lu.. = e e o |....
e T .HI.:..'H..H&H.“..H«......M!.!“..“ iy 1....

e T
o e




JAMES MACLAINE 2Bg

two or three of the portmanteaux stored away in
tls boot,

They then, riding off westwand, met the Earl
of Eglinton, travelling in his postchaise, He had
an escort of two mounted servants, but as they
were over half o mile behind at the time, he
might cqually well have been travelling alone,

Maelaine, riding up to the posthoy, threatened
him with a pistol nod teld him to stop instantly ;
but, st the same thme, wos suffieicntly eautious to
so place himself that the ocoupant of the post-
chnise would be unable to fire at him without
hitting the "posthoy, The highwaymen were, as
a rule, execedingly well-informed persons; and
Maclaine knew perfeetly well that Lord Eglinton
carricdd & blunderbuss with him, and had the
reputation of always being ready and willing to
use it.

But in the strategie position he had taken up,
he ®as quite safe, and meanwhile Plunkett had
ndvaneedl from the rear and faken his lordship
completely by sorprise. He threatened, indeed,
instantly to shoot him, if he did not throw the
blunderbuss away ; and my lord fung the weapon
from him at onee, as though it had been red-hot.
Plunkett then took seven guineas from him,

Maclaine was ndt hehindhand, and seized his
lordship’s overcoat and the blunderbuss which
wag lying upon the heath, He was a frugal
person, and in that particular did eredit to his
Seots anecstry. A corious old print shows this
robliery, famous in its day, and in it Maeclaine and
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Plunkett do m.-r’mirtly lisok ot awWe-inspring in
their attitudes: Maclaine, in particular, leing
apparently engaged in pushing his pistol Hl.mu_:__r,h
the posthoy's head,  Bui that is doulitless artistic
B e,

Maclaine did o very foolish thing when he
returned to his St James's Street rooms, carly
that same day. He sent for a Jew dealer to come
and make sn offer for =ome clothes he wighed o
gell ; mone other, in foct, thnn those he had taken
from the coach, and when they were shortly
ndvertised as having been stolen, the mischiel
was done. As if that were not folly enough,
Maclaine’s frugality lud led him alse to remove
the gold lace from one of the stolen conts and (o
offer it for sale. He chaneed to take it to the
very laceman who had recently sold it. His
arrest was them o matter of course, Equally of
course, he strongly protested against the indignity
of & “gentleman ' being arrested for thelt, wnd
then he broke down and wept in *a most dastudly
and pusillanimous manner, whimpering and crying
like & whipt schoolboy."

Maelaine deelared that the shseonded Plunkett
had left the elothes with him, in part satisfactiog
of a debt he owed, and that he, Maelaine, was to
have gold them for what they would feteh, as part
liguidation of the deht,

Any so-called confession he might have made,
he now declared impossible,.  What should a
gentleman like himsell know of highway robbery ?
It is true encugh that when first apprehended,
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the surprise confounded me and gave me a most
extrnordinary shock., It caunsed o deliviom and
confusion in my brain which rondered me in-
eapuble of heing myself, or knowing what 1 eaid
or did, I talked of robberies as another man
would do in talking of stories; but, my Laord,
alter my friends had visited me in the Gate-house,
anil had given me some new spirits, and when T eame
t he reeexamined hefore Justioe Loedised, and was
askedl iF 1 eonld make any diseovery of the robbery,
I then alleged 1 had secovered my surprise, that
what I had talked of before eoncerning robberies
was false and wrong, and was entirely owing toa
eonfused head and brain™

He called nine witnesses to charneter ; among
them Lady Caroline Petersham, who is npmmrnt.wl
in & carious print of the trial at the Old Bailey,
under examination.

The clegant Maclaine stands prominently in
tha dock hoandsomely attired, but, alas ! heavily
Fettered, with his laced hat under his left arm.
One hand holds his lengthy written defence, the
othor is  aflfectodly sprond over his breast, in
gentlemonly protestation of his being an injured
Jerson.  His is & tall, upstanding fizure; but he
appears, by the evidence of the print, to have had a
laee like a pudding: and the majority of the
eounsel seated at a table in front of him are shown
teganding it with easily understood curiosity and
astonishment.,

Owne of the dignifled persons on the hench is
represented addressing Lady Caroline : * What has
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vour Ladyship to say in favour of the Prisoner at
y Barf" '

With o dramatic gesture, she replies: * My
Lord, I have had the Pleasure to know him well
he has often been nbout my House, and I never
lost anything."

In spite of this cloud of witness, our gentle-
man was convieted, and that with the utmost
dispatch, for the jury returned their verdict of
“ guilty " without leaving the box,

The time between his condemnation and
execution wis spent in an affectation of repentanee,
that docs not read very pleasantly. He suddenly
found himself n great sinner, and indecd revelled
luxuriantly in the discovery,  But there was not
the true note of abasement and conviction in all
this ; for he went among his fellow-criminals like
& superior person, and offered them consolation
froni the rarefied heights of his ** gentility,” that
must have been excessively galling to them, Thesir
profanity and eallousness shocked him profoundly.
Probably their behaviour was not less profane
when he, condemned to die for misdesds similar
to their own, presumed to lecture them on the
error of their ways. But preaching was in his,
blocd, and would find expression somehow, and he
found exeuse for his almost consistent lack of
courage on the road in the moral reflection that
it was conscience made a coward of him. DBut
eomseience did not prevent him sharing in the
swag when the enterprise was curried through.

He said it was true that, sinee he had entered



o |
o

-
. P e it
N ey *\.

JMACLAEXE I TR Pag,



JAMES MACLAINE ‘208

upon the highway, he had never enjoyed a ealm
and easy moment ; “that when he was among ladies
and gentlemen they ohserved his uneasiness, and
would often ask him what was the matter, that he
seemed so dull.  And his friends would tel] him
that surely his affairs were under some embarrass-
ment; ** But they little suspeeted,” said he, * the
winmid 1 had within."

He protested in o good cause he helieved theps
was not a man of greater natural courage than
himself, but that in every scheme of villainy he put
Plunkett on the most hazrdous pest.  ** Thepe,™
said he, * T'wos always a coward—my conscienee ™
always that sickly, unconvineing iteration,
But the insistence of conscience that Plunkett
should always be placed in the wiay of the bullets
is at least amusing,

Walpale tells how Maclaine had rooms in
8t. James's Street, opposite White's Club, and
others at Chelses Plunkett, he aays, had rooms
in Jermeyn Street,  Their faces were s well known
i and ahout 8t. James's as that of any of the
gentlemen who lived in that quarter, who might
il b in the habit of going upon the road, if the
trith were known about everyhody. Muclwine,
he snid, had quarrelled, very shortly before his
arrest, with an army offieer st the Putney Bowling
Green,  The officer had doubitied his gentility, and
Maclaine challenged him to a duel, hut the
vxnsperating officer would not accept until Mac- -
nine should produce o certifleate of the noble
birth he elaimed.
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“ After his arrest,” sayvs Walpole, ** there was
a wardrobe of clothes, three-und-twenty purses,
and the celebeated Dblunderbuss found at  his
lodgings, hesides a famons kept-mistress.”  Wal-
pole concluded he would suller, and ns he wished
him no ill, he did not ecare to follow the exomple
of all fashionable London, and go to see him in
his cell. He was almost alone in his thus keeping
away. Lord Mountfield, with hall White's Olub
at his lecls, went to Newgate the very first day,
There, in the ecll, was Maclane's annt, erying
over her unhappy nephew,  When those great and
fashionnble frequenters of White's had gone, she
asked, well knowing who they were, it perhaps
not fally informed of their ways, hevond the facet
that they pambled extravweantly @ My dear,
what did the Lovds say to yvou?  Have you ever
been eomeerned with any of them 7'

“Was it not admirahle? " asks Walpole; adding,
“hut the chief personages who have heen to
eomfort and weep over their fallen hero dre Loy
Caroline  Petersham  ond  Miss Ashe: I eall
them * Polly* and * Luey." and asked them if he
did not sing: * Thus I stand like the Tork witli
his doxies around * ¢ ™ ;

In that lnst passaee, Walpole refers to Gay's
Beggar's Opera, written in’ 1716 and produced
in 1728; a play written around an imaginary
highwayman, * Captain Macheath,” who might
very well have stood for Maclaine himself,  FPally
and Lucy were two of Macheath’s friends in the
o,
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We bave Walpole's own authority for the
otherwise almost eredible statement that three
thousand people went to see Moclaine in his
eell, the first Bunday after he was condemned,
He Fainted away twice with the heat of the
erll. ** You cin't conecive the going thers iz to
Newgate, and the prints that are published of
the malefactors and the memoirs of their lives
and deaths, set forth with as much parade as
Marshal Turenne's,

The fatal Octobor.drd came at last, when he
was to die. A curious etehed print published st
the time, at the small price of threepence, entitled
“ Newgate's Lamentation, or the Ladies' Last
Farewell of Maclaine,” shows the parting, and
hears the following verses ;

Fovowell, my friends, lot not your hearts be filld,

My time i pear, snd Pl with ealmoess yindd,

Fuir ladies now, your gricf, T peay, forbear,
 Mor wound wo with ench tonder-bearted toar,

-

Mourn niot my fute ; yoor friendships have been ldimd,
Which 1 in tears sholl own, till breath's resign’d.

(| may the indulgence of meh friemdly love,

That's been bestowed on me, bo doubled from above,

Thus fortified, and giving his blessing, for what it
might be worth, he went to Tyburn diligently
conning his prayer-book all the way, and not onee
glancing at the crowds, .

Te the constable who had arrested him, and
Who now came to heg his forgiveness, he replied
carnestly : I forgive you, and may God bless

VoL. 33
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you, and your friends ; may He forgive my enemies
and roceive my soul,” And then he was turned
off, and died quite easily, There was a great sale
for the many more or less truthful lives of him
hawked round the gallows,
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Tue story of John Poulter is one of the saddest
that here present themselves to be recorded. He
was born at Newmarket, of poor parents, and
was given a sufficient schooling for his station.
At thirteen yenrs of age he was taken into service
in the stables of the Duke of SBomerset, and re-
mained there for Six years, leaving with an
exeellent eharweter for smartness and industry,
He then went into the employ of Colonel Lumley,
and was on three oecasions sent to France, in
charge of racehorses; always giving completo
sitigfaction. But this slight experience of foreign
trwvel seems to have unsettled him, and he eraved
for sdventures under alien skies. We next find
him, aecordingly, sailing on a Bristol merchant
ship and voyaging to the West Indies, to the
American Colonies, and to Newfoundland RERiNg
fifec in o humble but effective WY,

Returning to England at last, and, sailor-like
—or at any rate, like sailors of those times—
falling at onee into abandoned company, he met,
nt Lichfield on February 1749, o dissolute set of
Persoms  living  disreputably uwpon their wits ;
among them a certain John Brown, aliss Dawson,

Jat



e HNALEHNOQURE WITH THE NIGHIWAVYMEN

who, with an experienee of the highway trade,
easily persuaded the adventurons Poulter to join
him and his associates.

Brown, Poulter, and company, fully armed,
them set out to prey upon all and sundry ; devot-
ing themselves more particularly to thefts from
houses, At Lichfield, while one diverted the
attention of the landlord of the * George' inn,
another rifled o chest and stole a sum of money
mnd many valuable articles, At Chester, Poulter
distinguished himself by stesling some black plush
that he fancied might make him a fine stylish
waisteonat ; and semt off ot once to & tailor, to
call ut the “ Black Dog™ inn, where ke and the
gang were lodging, that he pight be measured,
and  ennbled to appear forthwith as & person
of elegance and distinction, We may here fltly
pause g moment to admire, or to be sstonished
at, the child-like vaniiy and delight in  fine
clothes displayed by nearly all the highwaymen
at that time.  They could not resist seizing every
and any opportunity that offered, of dressing
themselves in the best that could be obtained,

Unfortunately, the manners of a hizghwayman
were not exactly those of & gentleman. There
was something overdone in the affected elegance
of deportment, a certain exaggeration and a
decided ** loudness * that made reflective people
suspicions, Thuos, the tailor to whom Poulter sent
for his stolen plush to be made up was not
altogether satisfied with his strasige eustomer, and
when o pistol that Poulter carried in his pocket
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wenl  off  sccidentally during the process of
measurement, he was convineed that a person
who carried londed firearms in this manner was
not only o dangerous, but also s suspicious,
person,  The bullet had harmlessly sped into the
eeiling, but the tailor was unnerved by the in-
cident, and Poulter, rather lamely apologetic,
endeaveured  to explain away this concealed
armoury by nccusing Brown of putting crackers
in his pockets. As for the tailor, he hurried off
tn the Mayor with the story that a dangerous
person, evidently a highwayman, had taken lodg-
imgrs in thet eity, snd was one of & queer gang,
whinese suspieions movements had already attracted
attention.  The Mayor sent some trusty cmissaries
to examine Poulter and his associates, but they
bl wlready taken the alarm, and had embarked
at Parkente for Treland.

Poulter had alrendy had enough  of this
ervinginal life, and, tired of sdventure of sll kinds,
desived * nothing  better than to settle down to
st business, He neeordingly, in the nome of
Baxter, took a small alchouse in Dublin, and,
eatirely dissociating himself from his companions
for o time, did o ecomfortable and fairly prosperous
trade, averaging five barrels a week. Here he
might bave continued, snd would have been
glal to do s0, ouly for a most unfortunate
Circamstanoes,

There were at that time a number of Irish
rogues in London, obtaining a hazardous livelihood,
chicfly by picking pockets, but not disdsining
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any form of villainy that might promise to be
profitable.  General Binclair was robbed of a gold
watch by one or other of this gang, as he was
leaving a party af Leicester House, and William
Harper and Thomas Tobin, two suspicious echar-
actors, were arrested for being concerned, and
taken to the Gatehonse st Westminster, whenes
they were presently rescued by their gang, to
the number of & couple of dozem; all of them
making off to Ireland.

This affair would not appear to coneern Poulter
in any way, engaged as he was at Dublin in carn-
ing an honest livelibood ; but it had a very tragical
result on his fortunes. Among the fugitives
was one James Field, who had known Poulter
in London ; and he, as ill-fortune would have it,
chaneed one day to walk down that Dublin Strect
where Poulter’s inn was situated, By the ne-
cursed malevolence of fate, Poulter himself
happened at that moment to be stonding st the
door of his houss, Field immediately recognised
him and stopped to enguire what his old con-
federnte was doing. He drank there and wished
him good day, but soon after brought all that
escaped gang of scoundrels to the spot ; and there,
much to Poulter’s dismay, they established them-
selves, day by day, making his inn, onee so
rospeetable and  well-conducted, & byword  for
riotous drinking, and the haunt of characters that
it would be flattery to deseribe as mercly “suspi-
cipus." Field and others were actually taken into
custody there. Decent trade deserted the inn,
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and, despairing of being rid of the seoundrels,
whom he dared not forbid the house, lest they
should turn upon and denounce him, he absconded
acrass Irelsnd to Cork, where he at first con-
templated taking another inn, He at last, how-
ever, settled upon Waterford, and took an inn
theve, remaining for six months, when he was
indueed to return to Dublin by his former hrewer,
who, sorry to have lost a good customer by
Poulter's enforeed flight, wanted him back,

He eventually softled two miles outside
Dublin, at an inn called the * Shedes of Clontarf,"
looking uptn the sea; and beeame part ion-
keeper, part fisherman, and led a very happy,
honest, and contented life, making, moreover, an
avernge profit of £3 a week.

But here he was found towards the elose of
1751 by Tobin, who foisted himself and a dissolute
woman companion upon the unfortunate man,
Powlter generously received them, but earnestly
implovdd Tobin not to bring his evil associates
info the neighbourhood. He wanted, he declared,
to live an honest life, and to be done with the
past.  Tobin assured him he would not appear in
the neighbourhood again: but in a few days he
wag Lack at Clontarf, with a scleet company of
raseals, and from that time the unhappy Poulter
knew no peace.  His determination to lead a
respectable life they took as a divect ehallenge to,
and slur upon, themselves, There is nothing that
s greatly enrages the habitual criminal as the
reclamation of one of his own kind, and it is
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doubtless the influence of hardened cvil-doers
that prevents many =« eriminal, really disgnsted
with crime, from reforming. These wreteles
get themselves deliberately to ruin Poulter.  They
"|Jr.-9,-ct-ical|:|.' lived at his house, and, as had heen
done before, they soon changed the charactor of
it from a decent alehouse ton thieves' hoozinge-
ken, to which the police-officers eame at ones
when they wanted to find some T elnrneter, or
to trace stolen property. Poulter was a mere
cipher under his own roof,

But they were not content with wreeking his
trade ; they must needs blust that good chameter
he had been so paticntly acquiring. They did it
by making him out a smuggler, Six pounds of ton
nnd twelve voards of ealico and muslin placed
seeretly in his boat, and information then lodged
with the Bevenue officers, was safficient. Poulter's
hoat wias seized and condemned, and Poulter him-
self, convineced that he would not e ably to
eatablish his innocence, fled from the seene and
hurried aboard a vessel bound for Bristol, where
he landed penniless, There, in Bristol stroets, he
met two early criminal acquaintances, Dick Bran-
ning and John Roberts, and as there seemed to e
no likelihood of being allowed to live within the
law, he agreed to take part with them and o
number of confederstes, whose headquarters were
at Bath, in a campaign of highway and other
robberies,

Their operations were of - the most  roving
deseription., By way of Trowbridge, they made
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for Yorkshire, raiding the country as they went
with all manner of rogueries, Nothing eame
amiss. At Halifux they noetted twenty-five
guineas from a clergyman by an cightoenth-
century ancestor of the thimhle-vigging frand,
called *“pricking in the belt.” At last they
found themselves at Chester: place of evil omen
for Poulter. There, at the house of o confederate,
they heard on the evening of their arvival of a
train of pack-horses luden with Manchester gonds,
due to pass that night. Watch had heen kept
upon them, said the confederate, and a man would
point out to our friends which, among all the
animals of the pack-horse train, was hest worth
robling of his lead, It would be best, he said, to
do the work on the tountry road, and to take the
harse into o field.

As it happened, they pitelied upon the Wrong
boese, and got only a load of calamaneoes, fabrics
wogen of wool with an admixture of silk, popular
in those times; but the pack contained over a
thousand yards, and they cut it off after some
difliculty in the dark, and got away safely with
it; although sreatly alurmed iy the horse’s loud
nvighing when be found himself separated from

i% companions.

The robbers went off at once out of the
neighbourhood, snd that same night reached u
Village near Whitchurch, eightecn or twenty miles
listant. There they obliterated all distinguishing
marks on the goods, and divided them,

At Grantham, which Poulter and Tobin next
VoL, 1, 34
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favoured with & visit, they relieved a eredulous
furmer of fifteen guineas by the * pricking in the
belt ** deviee. At Notlingham several of the
accomplices met, but they had bad luck, and
Poulter went on the sneak and stole o silver
tankard, (without o lid, from the * Blackamoor's
Head " inn: and that was all the scurvy town of
Nottingham yielded them. They then made for
Yorkshire, where they remained for u consideralie
period, and then left, only beecausze their wide-
spread thefts of all kinds made a continued
stay dangerouns. York, Durham, and the north,
including Newcastle, comprised o, tour then
undertaken.

They then made their way to Bath, the general
rendezvous of the gang, afd thenee in what
Poulter ealls * three sets,” or gangs, moved in-
dependently and by easy stages into Devonshire :
attending the ecaitle-fair nt Sampford Povercll,
with marked suecess to themselves, and Eriﬂ:fnua
loss to the farmers and graziers theee assembled.
Thence they moved on to Torrington and Exeter,
and so back again to Bath, where twelve of them
met at Hoberts's house,

Poulter and two confederates named Elgar and
Allen then went into the north of England aguif,
aftending fairs, hovse-races, and cock-fighting
matches on the sharping lay ; winning about £30
or £40 at cards. Returning to Bath, and being
looked upon with suspicion, living as they wers
with a number of riotous men in Roberts's house,
they hit upon the dodge of passing for smugglers,
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anid thus at onee explaining their association and
enlisting public sympathy. Every one, oxcept the
Hevenue officers, was in those times well-affeeted
towards smugilirs.

They were not only at considerable pnins, but
nt great expense also, to create this impression,
“We used,” says Poulter, in his confessinns, * to
give seven shillings o pound for toa, and sell it
again for four shillings and sixpenee, on purpose
to muke people believe we were smugelers."”

While they were thus staying ot Bath, they
would go now and then to o fair, and tey * the
noh," or * pricking in the belt.”  If that did not
succeed, they would buy s horse or two, give
10Ts for the money, and false addresses, and then
sell the horses again, * This," says Poulter, *is
called * masoning.” "

This was followed by a raid inte Dorsct. A
visit of the gang to Blandford races was highly
supeessfiul.  They attended numercusly, and while
some tobbed the booths, others devoted their
attention to  the sportsmen, and wvet others
lightened the pockets of the crowds engrossed
in watching the cock-fighting. They wound
up a glorious day by dining in style at the
“ Rose and Crown,” and there chanced upon the
best luck of all those gorseous hours finding a
pertmanteau  from  which they took eighteen
guineas, four broad pieces, and dinmonds, jewels,
und elothes to a great amount. Muny of these
urticles were taken to London by Poulter, and
sold there to Jews in Duke’s Place, Aldgate, on
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bhehalf of self and pariners. The procesds were
duly divided at Roberts's housé at Bath.

The next netivities of these busy rogues were
at Corsham, near Bath. They then appesved at
Farringdon in Berkshire, and there robbed the
Coventry carrier. Newbury and Bristol then
suffered from them. At la, they grew so
notorious in  the West of England that they
judged it only prudent to alter their methods
For n time, and to devote themselves exelusively
to horse-stealing: an art «they had not hitherto
practised with any frequency.

An amusing incident was that* in which
FPoulter robbed o man of £20. The foolish fellow,
an utter stranger, had been rash enough to display
his money to Roberts one night in a country
alehouse, It bad just been paid to him, he said.
“And it will presently be taken from you,”
Roberts might truly have retorted. But he
merely in 4 sly manner drew Poulter's attention,
who later followed the man and presesting a
metal tinder-box to his head, roared out, * Your
money or your life.”  The tinder-box in the
darkness looked so like o pistol that the money
was meekly handed over. .

FPoulter then went off to Trowbridge, in
company with a new recruit, Burke by name,
an Irishman, who had been confidential ostler to
Roberts, and was now advanesd to full member-
ship of this body of raiders. Mecting n postchaise
near Clarken Down, Burke proposed to attack i,
but Poulter would agree only on condition that
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no violenee were used.,  Poulter then led the
attack, but in the' darkness put his hand with
accidental force through the window, and ent
it severely. In doing so, his pistol went off, and
Burke thinking it was the oceupant of the chaise
who had fived, replied with his own  firearms,
Fortunately, no one was hit,

The chniso was occupied by Dr. Haneock and
his little girl. Poulter took up the child and
kigsed her, and then, setting her down, robbed
the Doctor of one guinea and a half in =old, six
shillings, n gold wateh, and some clothes : a hooty
not worth nll the trouble, and certainly not by a
long way worth the further trouble the affair
was presently to bripg.

After seeing the postehaise disappear in the
darkness, Poulter and his companion made their
woy to a neighbouring inn, and eoolly displayed
their takings to the landlowd and his wife, who
appear to have been, if not actuoal confederntes,
ot least better disposed to self-revealed robbors
than honest innkeepers should e, The landlady
zave the highwaymen a bag for the clathes, and
the landlord, when they lnmented the fact of all
fheir powder and ball being fired off, obligingly
removed  the charge from his loaded fowling-
pices, and melted ‘down two powter spoons for
easting into bullets. The lundiady, when Poulter
nnd Burke asked hor if these preparations for
nrming did not alarm her, said : “No, they ave not
the fivst pistols 1 have seen londed by night in
this kitehen,” Evidently an inn that the solitary
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and wnarmed traveller with money about him
should avoid. *

She added thoughtfully that, after this robbery,
they had better travel as for away as they could,
that night from the spot. She would send themn
any news,

They then Ieft, and, takifg a horse they
chuneed to see in an adjncent meadow, proeecded
to Excter, where they sold the stolen articles to o
TeceIver.

It was not more than three weeks later when
Poulter was arrested on suspicion of being con-
cerned in the robbery of Dr. Huncock, He was
thrown into Ilchester gaol, hrought to trial, and
condemned to death. e made a full confession
and disclosed the names of no fewer than thirty-
one of his associates, their places of meeting, and
their methods, He was not only anxious to save
his life by thus turning evidence against the gang,
but he was genuinely wearied of the manners of
life into which he had been hounded.

Many members of the gang, he ssid, lived
to all sppearances respeetably. Their general
meeting-place was Bath, He ndded that it was
on every aceount desirnble that the messenger to
the police at Bath, entrusted with these diselosures,
should keep all these things seeret, except to the
Mayor ; but some one had gossiped, for within one
hour of his arrival those revelations were the talk
of the town, and the pames of those implieated in
them were freely mentioned, The next day they
were even printed, in aceounts of the disclosures
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hastily strock off and sold in the streets. The
very natural result was that most of the persons
navtned escaped before justice could lay hands upon
them, A list of ninetern not taken, and twelve in
various ganls all over the country, is printed in
thie Disconeries.

Dr. Haneock’s property was found and re-
turned to him.  His conduet was one of the most
astonishing features in this nmneing case, and
reflected considerable discredit wpon him; for
although he visited Poulter in Tlchester gaol,
hefare the tral, smd assured the prisoner that
although Le was obliged to be a prosecutor, he
would bear lightly uwpon the facts, and would
in the event of & convietion use his best efforts to
obtain the Hoyal pardon, he treacherously unsed
every cifort to secure his being hanged, There
gseems to have been no motive for this doubloe-
dealing, except his own natural duplieity. His
treachery was thorough, for he even wsed his
influence with the judge to obtain a shortening of
the period between sentence and execution.

The trial and the revelations made by Pounlter
exeited keen and widespread public interest, and
the lengthy pamphlet account of them, entitled
“The Discoveries of John Poulter, otherwise
Baxter, apprehended for robbing D, Hancock on
Clarken Down, near Bath,” had a large and long-
continued sale, A copy of the fourteenth edition,
issued in 1769, fourteen years later, is in the
British Museum library,

He was respited for six weeks, in consideration
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of the further disclosures he was to make, or of
any evidence he might be required to give, nnd in
this time, so moving was his tale, and s0 uscful
wane the information he had given, that the
:_'-u:w}mmtimm of Bath, Bristol, Exeter, and Taunton,
together with wmumerous private  gentlemen  of
considerable influence, pefitionsd that he might
e reprieved, Tt is probable that these efforts
would have Ieen suceessful ; but Poulter was an
unlucky mon, and at thiz particular erisis in his
affairs happencd in sone wpy to rouse the ill-will
of the gaoler, who was never tired, in all those
days of suspense, of assuring him that he would
certainly be hanged, and serve him right !

[t is mot surprising that, under these eirenm-
stances, the unhappy Poulter endesvoured 1o
escape.  With the aid of a fellow-prisoner, com-
mitted to gaol for debt, he foreed an iron bar out
of a window, and the two, squeezing through the
opening, broke prison at nightfall of Bunday,
February 17th, 1765. They intended to make for
Wales, All that night they walked along the
eountry roads, Poulter with irons on his legs as
for as Glastonbury, where he succeeded in getting
them removed. When day came, they hid in
haystacks, resuming their flight when darkness
was come again. They next found themselves at
Wookey, near Wells, much to their dismay, having
intended to bear more towards the north-west.,
Poulter was by this time in a {:431'riljl:,.' ex hausted
eondition, and his legs and ankles were so sore
and swollen from the effects of being chafed with
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the irons he had walked with for ten miles, that it
wis absolutely neecssary he should rest. He did
s at an alehouse until two o'clock in the afier-
noon, and was nbout to leave when a tason at
work about the placo entered, and recosnised him.
Calling his workmen to help, he secured Poulter,
who was then taken back to Tlehester. Nine days
of his respite wers left, but a strong and murder-
ous animus  was displayed against this mest
unfortunate of men, and it was decided 1o hang
him out of hand, The execution could not, how-
ever, take plaee earlier without o wareant from
Landon, and the trouble und exponse of sending
nnexpress messenger to the local Member of
Parlinment, then in town, demanding his instant
execution, were incurred, in order to eut shorter
his already numbered days. The messenger must
have been phenomenally specdy, for he is said to
have returned with the warrant within twenty-four
hours; and Poulter was at onee taken out of his
eell aml hunged, Fobruary 26th, 1755,
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Pavr Lewis, who was, like Nicholas IHorner,
the son of a clergyman, was born at Hurst-
moneeaux, in Sussex, andr was originally put to
the profession of arms, and beesme an officer
of artillery., The ususl earcer of gambling and
debauchery, so produetive of highwaymen, led
him first into difficulties with his ereditors, and
then caused him to desert from the army. Ho
left one service only to enter amother, for he
joined the navy, and rose from the rank of
midshipman to that of lieutenant.

None doubted his courage, nor, on the ohher
hand, was there any mistaking his degpiravity.
He robbed his brother officers of the small sum
of three ruiness, and made off with that meagre
amount to begin the life of the road in the
neighbourhood of Newington Bufts. He levie)
contributions from o gentleman travelling in o
chaise on this spot, but this, his initial effort,
resulted in his capture. The plea of an alibi
set up for him, however, seeured his aequittal,
Later he was seiged at night by a policc-oflicer
while in the act of robbing a Mr. Brown, whose

horse he had frichtened by dischurging o pistol,
316
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Mr, Brown was flung violently to the ground,
and  Lewis was in the set of going over his
pockets when Pope, the pelice-officer, who had
heen on the look-out for him, secured him, after
a struggle,

Lowis was duly sentenced to death at the
enEiTE Hessions, »

The Newgate Calendar, recounting all these
things, says: " 8uch was the haseness and un-
feoling profligney of this wreteh that when his
almost heart-broken father visited him for the
Inst time in Nowgate, and put twelve guineas
into his hand to repay his exponses, he slipped
onee of the picees of zold into the eoff of his
slecve by a dexterous sleight, and then, opening
his hand, showed the venerable and reverend old
man that there were but eleven; upon which
his father took another from his pocket, and gave
it him to make the number intended. Having
thgn taken a last farewell of his parents, Lewis
turned to his fellow-prisoners, and exultingly
exclaimed ;: “1 have flung the old fellow out of
another guinea | ™

Laewis said he would die like & man of
lionour; no hangman should put a halter round
“his neck. e would rather take his own life,
But this he hoad not, after all, sufficient eournge
to do. A knife he had secreted in his pillow
fell out ohe day, either hy accident or design,
and was faken away from him. He was exe-
cuted at Tyburn on May 4th, 1763, aged twenty-
three,
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Tue caveers of George amnd Joseph Weston rewd
like the imaginings of a romantic novelist, and,
indeed, Thackerny ndopted. some of the stirring
ineidents of their lives in hiz unfinished novel,
Denis Dhval. .

George Weston was born in 1753, and  his
beother Joseph in 1750 sons of George Weston, a
farmer, of Stoke, in Staffordshire, Early in l‘hu,
George was sent to London, where a place in o
muruhunt.’s office had been seeured for him, and
there he was fortunate enough to be promoted to
the first position, over the hemds of all the othgrs,
upan the death of the chief elerk, eighteen
months later. He was then in receipt of £200 a
year, and on that amount contrived to take part
pretty freely in the gaieties and dissipations of
Vauxhnll and similar resorts, At this period he
introduced kis brother J:m.:ph to town, and also
began a series of peculations in the office, in order
to support the extravagances into which a passion
for panmbling and “seeing life™ had led him.
When he could no longer conceal his defalen-
tions, he fled to Hollend, and Joseph, suspected of
complicity, was obliged to leave London,

RE
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Within three months George had returned to
England in disguiset  He made his way to Durham
anil there entered the serviee of o devout elderly
ludy of the Methodist persuasion, Pretending to
have adopted the religious convictions of George
Whitefield's followers, he affected the religious
life, with the objeet of marrying the lady and
securing her ample fortune.  But he was recog-
nised on the very eve of the wedding, and exposed.
He then fed southward, with as much of the old
lndy's money and valugbles as he could manage to
seeure at the moment,

But he speedily lost nearly all his plunder in
backing outsiders at York and Doncaster THCER,
and entered Nottingham with only one guinea,
There he fell in with a company of strolling
players, mansged by one James Whiteley, who
offered him the post of leading gentleman. He
neeepted it, and under the name of Wilford,
remgained with them a little while,

It -was not o distinguished troupe, which
perhaps accounts for his having heen so promptly
given a leading part in it. It consisted of two
rinagate apprentices, & drunken farrier, a stage-
struek milliner, two ladies whose characters it
were well not to study too closely, the manager's
wife, a journeymawn ecobbler, a little girl seven
years of aee, and a stage-keeper, who alternated
his stage-kelping with scting and barbering,

The theatre was o decrepit and almost roofless
barn, and the stage consisted of loose hosrds
Propped up on empty barvrels; while the scenery
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and the eurtains were chiefly dilapidated blankets.
Barn-storming in such pitiful civeumstances did not
suit our high-minded hero, who seon made his way
to Manchester, where he beeame o schoolmaster, sl
# leading member of & loeal club, where he read
the papers snd condueted himsell with such a
show of suthority that the parsen, the lawyer, and
the apothecary, who had before his coming dispuated
for pre-sminenes over their fellow-members, yicelded
before his masterful ways, 1o shortly becsme
High Constable, and soop bezan to abuse the
position by blackmailing innkeepers and forging
small deafts upon them, The more timgd and easy-
going submitted for o while to this, but others
resented it in the very practical way of taking
steps to secure his arrest,  George then obeyed the
instinet of caution and disappesred,

About the year 1774 the brothers met at o fair
in Warwickshire, where Joseph had been playing the
game of * hiding the horse," and had hidden three
so effectively from their owners that he was pre-
sently able to sell them, unsuspectod, for over £70,
They then had thoughts of purchasing o farm, anid
travelled to King's Lynn, where, in the name of
Stone, they lodged some time with o farmer.
Pretending to be riders {i.e, travellers) to a Londol
distiller, they wormed themselves into the eon-
fidenee of the farmer and appointed him locel
agent for the non-existent firm, showing him
tricks by which he would be able to water down
the spirits he was fo receive, pnd =0 cheat the
retailers. On the strength of these confidenees,
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they borrowed over o hundred pounds, and then
decamped, leaving only their * sumple bottles ' of
brnndics and rums behind,

They thought it wise to travel Tar, and so made
their way into Seotlond, and in the name of Gilbert
took n small farm, where they remained for only a
few months, leaviftig seerctly and at night with all
the movables, and with two geldings belonging
to i neighbour,

Cumberland had next the honour of affording
them  shelter,  Im Oectober 1776 they  were
apprehended on o charge of forgery at Bishop's
Castle, Sheopshire, and must have received an
altogether inndequate sentence, or perhaps escaped,
for they are next found in Ireland, in the following
summer, at Baltinglass, county Wicklow., They
were shortly afterwards at Dubling, frequenting
the elubs under the name of Jones, There they
et o noted plunger of that time, one * Buck ™
Eungzglish, and foeled him in the highest degree;
cheatibg at hazand, and obtaining money from him
in exchange for forged bills and drafts. At length,
ulter o ficree quarrel with English, who fought
with George in the Dublin strects and wounded him
in the right hand, the Westons left for Holyhead.
Landing there with plenty of ready money, they
toured Wales at leisure; Joseph as “ Mr, Watson,"
and George as his valet.

In :.’}lu;r"] 778 they were at Tenby. On leaving
the inn, where they had stayed snd run up a hbill
of £80, they paid the landlord with a forged
cheque and departed grandly with the change, in
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a postchaise and four. They then visited Breeon
and Bideford ; George now lnﬁa:iiug s tmnster, in
the name of Clark, and Joseph ncting as Bmith,
his valet. Next they are found at Sutton Cold-
field, then on the Bussex nnd Kentish coasts,
where they purchased a vessel and beeame known
to the fishermen of Folkestone, Deal, amd Dover
as the * Gentlemen Bmugglers,” trading between
those parts and Dunkirk, They did very well,
too, until an interfering Revenue euntter chased
them and foreed them to run their eraft ashore,

After this exciting episode, they mude their
way to London, and led a fnshionable 1ife, strongly
flavoured with gambling and forgery. George
took a house in Queen Anne Streef, and the two
* pommeneed gentlemen,” as we are told; George
passing for a wealthy squire of sporting tastes,
Hounds and whippers-in were almost daily at the
door in the morning, and at night the reoms were
filled with callow young men about town, attragted
by the brilliant card-parties given—at which, it is
searcely necessary to add, they were thoroughly
ek,

The brothers lived here in great style, on the
proceeds of forgery and cheating at cards,  They
induced a lady next door to lend s sidebowed full
of valuable silver plate, on the pretence that their
own had not arrived from the country, and sold
it; and, advertising largely that they were pre-
pared to purchase plate, jewellery, and annuities,
did, in fact, make several such purchases, paying
for them in worthless hills. A pood deal of the
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proporty thus obtained was stoved at a residence
they had hired at Beckenham, in the name of Green.

At length warrants were issucd against them,
aml they fled to Scotland, At Edinburgh they
posed ns merchants trading -with Holland, and
acted the part with such complete suceess that
they secured a congiderable amount of eredit.
After forging and eashing numerous aeceptances,
they left for Liverpool, where, in the guise of
“linen merchants,” they repeated their Edinburgh
frouds; and  then, transferring  themselves to
Bristol, they breame * African merchants” There
they did 4 little privateering with one Dawson,
but that, being legalised piraey, did not appeal to
these instinetive criminals, to whom erime was a
sport, as well as a livelihood.

Lowdon ealled them iresistibly, and they re-
pomded,

Riding up to town from Bristol to Bath, and
then along the Bath Road, they overtook the
postbey in the early hours of January 29th, 1781,
driving the maileart with the Bristol mails,
etween Slough and Cranford Bridge, and bidding
him **good night,” passed him.,  Arriving at
the * Berkeley Arms,” Cranford Bridge, they

‘halted for refreshment, and then turned buck,
with the object of sobbing the mail.

George took n piece of black crape from his
pocket and covered his face with it ; and then they
awaited the posthoy.

Halting him, George ondered him to alight,

anid when he meekly did so, seized and hound him,
VoL, 1, 36
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and then flung him into a field. The two then
drove and rode off to Windmillk Lane, Sion Corner,
and thenee on to the Uxbridge road, through Ealing,
and up Hanger Hill to Causeway Lane. There,
in “ Farmer Loti’s meadow,” they rifled the con-
tents of the cart and took the bags bodily away,

Having disposed the mails csmefully about their
persons, they hurried off on horseback for London,
to a house in Orange Street, near Piceadilly, where
they wers well known.  The bags proved to con-
tain between fen and fiffcen thoussnd pounds, in
notes and bills,

A elever plan for immediately put{ing & geeal
part of the notes in cirgulation was at onee agreed
upon ; and in the space of an hour or two, George
left the house fully elothed In a midshipman's
uniform, with Joseph following him dressod like
o servant, They went to the * White Bear,"” in
Piccadilly, and, hiring s post-chaise, set out upon
what was nothing less than s hurried tour of the
length and breadth of England ; tendering. notes
at every stage, nml taking gold in exchange. By
way of Edgewnre, they went to Watford, Narthamp-
ton, Nottingham, Manstleld, Chesterfield, Bheffield,
York, Durham, Newcastle, and Carlisle. Thence
they returned, on horseback, by way of Penrith,
Appleby, Doneaster, Bawtry, agd Retford, to Tux-
ford, where they arrived Fobruary 1st.  Putting up
for s much-needed rest there, with an innkeeper well
known to them, they were informed that the Bow
Btreet runners had ogly that day possed through,
in search of them, and had gone towards Lineoln,
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Early in the morning, the Westons resumed
their express journiy, making for Newurk, where
they were favoured by some exclusive information
from an innkeeper friend, which enabled them
narrowly to eseape the runners, who had doubled
hack from Lincoln.

Thenee, post-laste, they went to Grantham,
Stamford, and Huntingdon, to Raoyston, halting
two hours on the way at the lonely old inn known
a8 “ Kisby's Hut.”

At Ware they took. a postehaise and four, and
hurried the remaining twenty miles to London ;
arviving at the “ Red Lion,” Bishopsgate, at
eleven o'elock on the night of February 2nd, The
officers of the law were not remiss in the chase,
nud were at the “Red Lion™ only one hour
afterwards,

Onee in  London, the brothers stparated ;
doseph taking another postchaise, and George
u Rackney-coach. They were trmeed to London
Bridge, but there all traek of them vanished,

Meanwhile, the Post Office had issued o long
and detailed notice of the robbery, and had offerod
n rveward of two hundred ponmnids for the sppre-
hemsion of the guilty porson, or persons :

Gl

“Qenarad Post Oilice, Jan. 26eh, 1761,
“The Postboy bringing tho Bristol Mail this morning
from Maidenhead was stop't Botween two and threo
oclock by & single Highwayman with u crape over his
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faoe between the 11th and 12th milestones, near to
Cranford Bridge, who presented & pistol to him, and
after moking him alight, drove awny the Horse and
Cart, which were fonnd abont 7 o'olock this morning in a
mondow field near Farmer Lott's at Twyford, when it
appears that the greatest part of the letters were taken
out of the Bath and Bristol Bags, and that the following
bugrs were entirely tokon away:— *

Pawsy. Calne. Nowbnry.
Ramsbuary, Trowbridgo, Alellshan,
Bradford. Wallingford, Mnidenhead.
Hanlay. Reading. °  Wantage.
Clirencaster. Strond. Watton-under-Edge,
Gloucester. Ledbury. Tewkesbury.
Raas. Heralord. Lisomminster.
Prestoign. Northileach. Clheltenham.
Fairlord. Lisizh bl = i
Aberystwith. Lampoeter. Cardigan,
Carmarthen,  Tenby. Haveorfordwost,

Pembroke. Abergavenny.

4 The person who committed this robbery is suppased
to have had an necomplice, as two persons pasted the
Postboy on Cranford Bridge on Horseback prior to the
Rabbery, one of whom he thinks was the robber; but
it being so extremely dark, ke i not able to give
any deseription of their persons.

4 Whoever shall apprebend and conviet, or canso ty
be apprebended and convicted, the person whe commitied
this Hobbery will be entitled ta a rowanl of TWO
HUONDRED POUNDS, over and above the Hewsnd
given by Act of Parlioment for apprelbending Highway-
men ; or if any person, whether an Accomplice in the
Robbery or knoweth thereof, shall make Ihscovery
wherohy the Person who committed the same may be
apprebended and brought to Justice, such discoverer will
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npon comvigtion of the party be entitled to the Same
Roward of TWO HUNDRED POONTES ind will nlso
receive His Majesty's most gracions Pandon.
“By Command of the Postmaster-Genaral,
“ ANTH. TODD, Sac.

It was soon aseertained that the Westons wepe
the robbers, and eénreful deseriptions of them wope
at onoee eirenlatod :

“George Weston is about twenty-nine yeurs of age,
five fech seven inches high, squnre-set, round-facod,
frosh-colonred, pittod with small-pox, has & rather thick
nose, his upper lip rather thick, his hair of lightest
brown eolonr, whick is sometimes tied bohind, and gt
other times loose wnd curled ; lias moch the appesrange
of m eountry dealer, or farmer, One of his thumbenails
nppears, from wn aebidont, of the shape of n parrot’s
Lilly and he is sapposed to have o sear on his right
hond, from a stroke with o oablpss ™

The younger brother was just as elosely de-
segibed :

"udoseph Weston is shout twonty-three years of age,
five feet nine inches high, slender made, of o fair and
smanth complexion, genteel person, has grey eyes and
large nose with a sear wpon it; his hair is of a light
brown eolour, sometimes tied behind, at other times
loose wnd eurled ; his voice is strong and he speaks
i little throngh his How ; has & roemarkabls small hamnd
and long fingora”

While ‘these deseriptions were staring [rom
cvery blank wall, George and Joseph were hiding,
in disguise, in the Borough. They had a largs
wmount of money, realised by their tremendous



130 HALFEANOURS WITH THE HIGHWAYAEN

exertions over that long journey, and they added
judigiously to their store by “enrrving on their
business of lending money on plate and jewellery,
and paying for the articles in the remaining notes
stolen from the Bristol mail. The famous “ Per-
ditu ™ Hobinson was one of those vietimised in this
way ; nnd, a8 a contemporery actount sayvs, ** lost
her dinmond shoebuckles which a certain Heir
Apparent presented her with™

It was in Oetober 1781, when paying for some
lottery tickets in Holborn, with stolen notes, that
George and Joseph beeame asquainted with two
pretty girls, ecousins, employed as milliners near
Red Lion Square. George gallantly bought some
ghares for them, and in the L':'.'-:nirl,u; took them
to Vauxhall Gardens, The delighted girls were
told the two gentlemen were Nubobs just returned
from India; and, dazzled with the wealth they
flung about, readily consented to go and live with
them. They were soon, nccordingly, all four,in
residence in a fine house near Brompton ; George
adopting the mame of * Ssmuel Watsen,™ il
Jozeph passing as * Willinm Johnson,"

They left Brompton for o while and migrated
to Winehelses, where they took the " Friars,”
u line honse with beautifully wooded grounds.  The
foremost furnishers in Londen, Messrs, Elliot
& Co., of 97, New Bond Strect, were given
orders for furniture, cutlery, and 3 generous
supply of plate, and from other firms they pro-
cured horses and ecorringes, finally establishing
themselves at the mansion in December 1781,
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While in residence there the ladies conducted
themselves with fuch propriety, and the gentle-
men appeared so distinguished and so wenlthy,
that they soon moved in the best socioty of the
neighbourhood. It did not, apparently, take long
in those times, or in the neighbourhood of Win-
chelsen, for strangers to obtain a footing in local
society, for all this short-lived sovial splendour
hegon in December, und ended in the middle of
the following April. The last, sealing touch of
respectability and recognition was when George
wits ¢lected churchwanden of the parish ehureh
in Easter 1782, From that pinnacle of parochial
wmbition, however, he and his were presently
cast down, for Messrs. Elliot & Co., growing
anxious about their unpaid hills for goods de-
liversd, sent two sheriff's officers down to Win-
chelsea to interview the brothers, The officers
met them nt Rye on horsebaek, and endeavoursd
to yrrest Joseph,  When he refused to surrender,
they tried to dismount him, but the two hrothers
overnwed them by presenting pistols, and escaped ;
making their way back to Winchelsea, and thence
travelling ot express speed to London, in their
vwn handsome  chaviot,  Their identity with
the Westons and the robbers of the mail Wik
revenled in that encounter with the sheriff's
officcrs, one of whom had observed George's
peculinely  distorted thumb-nail.  Information
wis thercupon given, and & redoubled search
begun. : -

They went at onee to their old hiding-place
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in the Borough, and might again have escapod
deteetion  had  they been  sufficiently eareful.
But, gambling for high stakes at the * Dun
Horse,” they quarrelled violently, snd in the
hearing of the ostler nsed some remarks that led
him to suspeet them, e eommunicated his
suspicions to the police at -Bow Street, and
although they appear to have bocome uneasy and
to have then lefi the Borough, they were tracsd on
April 1Tth to Clements' Hotel, in Wardour Street.
Mr. Clark, the officer sent to srrest thom, met Mrs,
Clements at the entranee and asked if two gontle-
men of the deseviption he gave were ip the house.
She said she would see, and went and warned
them. Down they came, nd, with pistols cocked
and presonted at him, walkl past as he was
standing in the passige, and, without a word, into
the street. Onee out of the house, they ran
gwiftly np Wardour 8treet, into Oxford Street, and
then doubied inte Dean Stroet and intao Ric;]m]nnd
Buildings, Unfortunately for them, this:provel
to be a blind alley, and an unpremeditated teap.
They hurried out sgain, but already the mob was
comming down the strect after them, and they had
only reached Browd Strect when they were over-
taken.  Both fired recklessly apon the erowil §
no one but & butcher-boy being hit, and he only
alightly grazed under the left car.

George was then knocked down by a carpenter,
with a pieee of wood. The carpenter, we learn,
“ afterwards jumping upon him, kept him down
till his pistols were taken away,"
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Meanwhile Joseph had been vanquished in an
eiqqually unsportsmonlike way by a earrier, * who
houd o large stick, with which he beat him shout
the legs,™

George was then pitehed neck and erop, and
still strugeling, into a hackney conch ; but Juoseph,
being more traetable, was permitted to walk to
Bow Street, where, on being searched, he was
found to have £240 in his pockets, all in bank-
notes that had been stolen from the mail.

On the day of their srrest they gsave a bill of
sale to one Lucius Hughes, who disposed of plate
to the amount of £2 600, at the price of old silver:
and jewels to the value of £4,000 were said to
have been sold to o Jew in St. Mary Axe.

After o preliminary examination, the hrothers
were committed to separate prisons: Joseph to
Tothill Fields Bridewel]l, and George to the New
Prigon. They behaved with great insolence to
the Bench, and seemed to build much upon the
postbdy having died sinee the robbery. In court
they actually told Clark, whe had arrested them,
he was lortunate in still having his brains in his
skull that morning.  Their conchman and footmun,
pitending upon them in the court, in Livery, made
un imposing show, They were then remanded,
and their wenches were in the meanwhile arrestod
ot Brompton, smd appeared in eourt on the next
hearing, No evidenee being forthcoming agminst
them, they were discharged ; but the Westons
were duly committed for telal, which began on
Muy 15th, 17532,

¥OL. 11, 37
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They made a brave appearsnee in the dock,
George being dressed quictly but fashionably, in
hlnek, with hiz hair finely eurled in the lntest style;
while Joseph, whose taste was not w0 silil e,
was rudinnt in o searlet coad with golid buttons,
and hair * quencd @ 1" Artois."”

The trinl woas unexpeetedly postponed, on the
application of counsel for the prosceution, owing
tn the death of Samuel Walker, nnd the ditficulty
of collecting sufficient evidence ; and so they were
taken back to Newgate. There they led o life
typical of prison-life all over England in those
days. They entertained their fellow-prisoners,
gambled, and denk, and reecived their friends
They had plenty of moncy, aygd as Newgate was
then no ill place for those whose pockets woere
well furnished, they were provided with every
loxury that monev could buy. Unt'urlllimh*i}'_.
however, they were heavily ironed: the one
circumstanee that seared the souls of those gallant
fellows. But, in spite of these encumbering
circumstances, they dreamt of liberty, and a
well-planned  attempt to escape was made on
July 2nd, the day before the opening of the
newW  Sessions, .

Their faithful young women took breakfast
with them that morning, and then left, whereupon
one of the brothers ealled Wright, the warder on
duty st the time, and asked him o get o bottle
of port snd make a bowl of negos for some
expected company. * He then handed him «
ruinea.
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Wright had no seoner gone about this business
than they slipped off their fotters, which they had
secretly amd with much labour, filed through,
Then they calmly swaited the return of Wright,
with the bowl. It was too large to go through
the hateh of their locked and bolted door, as they
lad foreseen, and Wright was porsunded to unlock
and open the door and bring it in,. When he had
done so, the jovial highwaymen hospitably in-
vitedd him to tuke the first drink, and while he
was engeed in thus pleasing himself and them-
selves at the same time, they made suddenly at
him pnd poshed him violently over; then slam-
ming the deor amd fastening it securely upon
him.

An old 1.rm||:1||-.wlm sold porter and sueh-like
|bit'|EH.'i!l.l| drinks to the meaner prisoners, was at
thee homl of the stone stairs up which they then
rushed, and stood still with amazement at sight
of then, whorenpon they overset her and hier cans,
ard then, by o short passage-way, came to the
outer door.  They were each armed with a pistol,
which their thoughtful girls had smuggled into
their cell.  Eseaping with them were also one
JLepierre, o suspeeted spy, and o certain Francis
Htorey,

The warder whose post was at this doorway
was ot that moment washing down the steps. At
ones  the fugitives flung themsclves upon him,
el downed him as he shouted “ Btop thief 1
The ery was heard, and by the time the Westons
hid emerged upon the street, they were followed
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by a* runner,” John Owens by nnme.  The hrothers
very eleverly separated ; Owens following George,
who ran into Newgate Strect, doubled into
Warwick Lane, snd made for Newgate Market.
Here, however, he was felled by the flst of a
market-porter, but struggled again to his foot,
and desperately resisted until Owens sud a erowd
of excited spectators arrived and dragged him back
to Newgate.

Joseph was not more fortunate, and had only
reacheid Cock Lane whew his flight also was
stopped by & market-porter, one John Davis, who
flung down a sack of peas in his path. This
Joseph easily avoided, but Davis then Inid hold
of him by the eollar. .

“ Lot go!" said the highwayman, “or T will
shoot you."

The porter did not let go, and Joseph fived and
hit him in the neek. But Davis held on until
the crowd closed in, and Joseph also was soon«n
his eell again, '

80, too, wag Lepierre, who was taken in
Newgate Street,  Btovey was morve sueceasful, and
escaped altogether, although he had fetters on his
logs. The crowd, secing him calmly walking,
along, thought he was being re-conducted to ernol,
and so did not interfere with him,

The brothers were hrought to trial on July 6th,
1782, charged with robbing the Bristol mail nesr
Cranford PBridge, on January 29th, 1781, Over
a hundred witnesses appeared for the prosecution,
among them, people who had been given stolen
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notes by them.  But the posthoy, Samuel Walker,
having died, the prosecution fuiled.

They wern then charged with forgery in Pes et
of the notes and bills stolen : Goorge being con-
vieted and - senteneed to death.  Joseph  was
acquitted, but was then charged in the third
instance with maliciously wounding Joha Davis,
for which he was lound guilty and condemned,
They were exeeuted at Tyburn on September 3nd,
1782,

Clothed quietly bt fashionably in black, they
went to the place of execution in two carts, in
company with several other condemned eriminals,
but held themselves hanghtily apart, as = rentle-
men © shoulil. They refused the ministrations of
the Ordinary, declaring themselves to be Roman
Catholics; and died firmly, and without any
appearance of contrition.



JACK BANN: “SIXTEEN-STRING JACKR"

Joux Raww, better known as * Sixteon-string
Jack,” was born in the neighbourhood of Bath,
midway in the eighteenth oentury. As a boy he
earned a meagre but honest living by peddling
articles of everviday household consumption in the
villages round about. Heand his donkey were well
remembered in after years, and groused the envious
nnticipations of other small boys who, reckless of
the appointed end of highwaymen, looked forwird
to some bappy day when they too might perhaps
Blossom out from such obseure beginnings inte
guch fame as his, e was but twelve years of
age when his handsome face attracted the hiten-
tion of & lady prominent in the neighbourhood.
She offered him a situstion, and he gratefully
accepted. A little later we find him in London,
occupied as a stable-helper in Brooke's Mows,
From that he became a postilion, and then an
officer's servant., About the yesr 1770 he was coach- .
man to a gentleman living in the neighbourhood
of Portman Square, and was at one time in the
service of the Earl of S8andwich. In this sifuation
he obtained the nickndme of “Bixteen-string Jack,"
from the bunches of eight parti-coloured rilibons
i
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he gnily wore at the knees of his breeches; but
by some intimates it was supposed that these
" sixtorn strings"” were o covert allusion to his
huving heen sixteen times wrrested and eharzed,
but on ss many oceasions acquitted. Such were
the legends that enwrapped the career of him whom
Dr. Johnson deseribed as * above the common
mark " in his line.

It was this love of finery that led to the
undoing of Jack Rann, but before it sent him
down into the company of those who lived by
their wits, employed in unlawful enterprises, it
raisel hime to better situations.  For Rann was
a tall, smart fellow, and good elothes well became
liim.

But flowered-satin waisteoats, and full-skirted
damasked eonts of silk, elaborately embroiderad,
ape not paid for out of A coachman's wages, and
Bonn soon found himself deeply in debt. And,
mareover, of what possible use are brave costumes,
but to Haunt and flourish about in® And when
You do so flourish, you must needs go the page
altogether.  There were excellent companions in
those places to which Rann most resorted, as a
gentlemnn of fashion, at Vauxhall, and elsewhera;
and there were the card-tables, where he had a
passing run of luek; and there were the women,
In spite of being pitted somewhat with the small-
pox, he was still a handsome fellow, and he played
the very Cupid with the girls,

AlL these iterss totted up to o very costly sum-
totel, and the gaming-tables did not long stand
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him in good stead. At the moment when he was
in the sorest straits, he becanle acquainted with
three men ; Jones, Clayton, and Colledge (this lust
known as “Eight-string Jack "), in whose company
he very speedily grew more and more reckless,
and at last wes dismissed from his situstion with
a long-suffering nobleman, and refused o character,
Thus turned adrift upon the world, he began,
with those three companions, a enreer of pocket-
picking, and thenee drifted by easy stages into
the society of highwaymen and of receivers of
stolen goods,

In these eircles there movod st that time o
coertain Eleanor Roche, originally o milliner's
apprentice, but who, from a somew bt wnfortunate
friendship with an officer of the Guards, had
declined wpon the condition of ** fence” and
generally, the fair friend and ally of the nimble-
fingered, and the speakers with travellers on
the hishways, Jack Rann was a free-lovpr.
Pretty faces, rosy lips, infallibly attracted® him,
and although he loved his Nelly best, he searce
knew the meaning of [ithi IJ.].II.I.‘:HE

But to Ellen Roche, “ Bixter n-string  Jock ™
was her own Jack, her hero; and when onee she
had met him, she had eyes t'r.rr none other.

Bann was first in custody in April 1774, at
the Old Bailey, in compuany with two others,
named Clayton and Bhepherd, on " charge of
robbing Willinm Somers and Mr. Langflord on
the highway. All three were scquitted, but on
May 30th Bann was at Bow Btreet, chargped with
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robbing Mr. John Devall of his wateh and money,
near the ninth milestone on the Hounslow Road.
It was the watch lrought him there.  ‘The gallant
Bann had Lrought it back with him from the
roml—just as the hunter, home from the hill,
returns with the day's spoil to his domestie circle.
He handed it ¢ Ellen, who 'in turn sent out
& eertnin Catherine Smith to offer it in pledge
with the nasrest pawnbroker.  The pawnbroker,
distrustful mon, sent for the police, who, seeinge
nt once that Catherine Smith was merely an
intermediary, apprehended Rann and Ellen.

* Bixteon-string Jack " mnde o proud, defiant
figure in the doek befors Siv John Pielding., He
was dressed not gnly in, but in advance of the
fashion. He was in irons, but the grimness of
those fetters was disouisod in the blue satin hows
in which they were tricked out, and in his fine
cont he cavried a nosegay as biz as a bireh-broom.
Begide him, but not so collected ns he, stood
Ellen; charged with roceiving,

Ellen Roche bad, indeed, lost Ler nerve
altogether  when | Catherines Smith  deposed to
having been told by her how Rann was expectod
bome that evening with some money; that he
returned about ten o'clock, when IRoche told
her he had brousht ten euinens and s watch,
and that 5]1!3 was sent out to pawn the watch.
Crying, ﬂll'll bardly aware of what she was doing,
Ellen st the first hearing owned that Bann had
given her the wateh, amil thd two were thereupon
commitied.

VOia 0 38
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At the trial, after having had plenty of time
for reflection, she stoutly deelared that she never
before had set eyes npon him, and that her former
evidence was a mistake |

Juek himself carried it ofl hravely, and, indeed,
insolently. * 1 know no more of the matter than
you o, he replied to Sir Jahn Fielding, and
added impudently, * nor half so much, neither.”

The prosecution, on some technicality, broke
down, and the pair were released.  They eclebrated
the happy ocension by dimng cxtravagantly |
then spending the evening at Vauxhall, where
Ruann was the gayest of the gay, and returned
home with two watches and three purses,

An absurd burglary ehinrge bhrounght himy inmto
the dock again, that July, The wateh diseovered
him half-way through the window of a house in
which lodged one Doll Frampton, and not enly
hauled him out, but marched him off {o prison;
but it appeared that he was only keeping, an
appointment to supper with the weary Doll, who,
tired of waiting for him, had gone to bed. The
Beneh, assured of as much by the shameless minx
herself, dismissed the charge, and, in addition fo
some pertinent remarks about this unconyventional
method of entry, zave him some excellent adviee
on eonduet.  Although Hann®hbad eseaped so far,
Sir John Fielding said, his profession was perfectly
well known, and he urged the prisoner to leave
his evil courses while yet there was time.

Bo far from pafing attention to this well-
meant discourse, Bann put in an appearance the
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next Sunday, not with Doll, but with Ellen, st
Bagnigre Wells, then a famous place for dining
anid drinking, They drove thither in a carriage
il dressed—in the slang phease—*up to the
nines.”  Jack was splendid in s scarlet eont,
tambour waisteoat, white silk stockings, and a
laced hat. OF L

course . there flew
nt his knees the
already  famous
sixteen strings,

e was by
nature  honstful,
anid when the
drink was in him
bragzed  without”
restrnint or ordin-
ary prudence. On
this oceusion he
drank freely, and,
with an oath, de-
elared himself a
highwayman.
Itnther wiore  of
# pickpocket,
perhaps, The company teembled : some sought
the way out, * Ne fear, my fricnds,” quoth he,
* this is s holiday.” Then he fell to quarrelling,
ani  presently lost a ring from his finger, and
declared those present had stolen it. Then again
his mood changed, **"T'is no matter,” he exclaimed ;
**"tis but o hundred guineas gone, and one evening's

JACK WAXE,
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work will replaee " Then, growing mors
drunken and incapable, they threw him out, and
he was not in a fit condition to resist, 8o, Ellen—
the gentle Ellen—semiching the faces of the
foremost, as they were put out, they drove back
to their lodgings near Covent Garden,

“Pine treatmtnt for o gentleman | he
hiceupped ; and indeed n gentleman he considerad
himgelf. Bot his highwayvman's 1z|,]1;;inf_,|;g1 lilrgr-
thl:rugh t].'ul'l'.' oceasionnlly were, did not i-;m:p sty
with his gentlemanly expensgs. Debis neeumulated,
and sheriff’s officers dogged his footsteps. He was
arrested for a debt of L50, and thrown mto the
Muarshalgea prison ; but so mueh of a hero had he
alrepdy become among those of his ealling that
they elubbed together and Hq'lliﬂu‘t-ed the debt ;
and handsome Joek was agnin froe.

The sherill's officers he affected to regard as
low, churlish fellows, but they would not he
denied. His ereditors were soon after him sgain,
and e was arrested when drinking in an ale-house
in the then suburlan Tottenham Court Rosd. He
shrank with horror from the touch of the two
“yulgar " bailiffs, but there wis little help for it.
He must pay up, or be taken up. MHis drinking-
companions found between them three guineas,
and he gave up his watch.. Together, those
involuntary eontributions made up more than the
amount due. The baililTs, on their part, agreed
to refund the balance when Haon was sufficiently
in funds to redeem the ticker ; aud cordiality then
reigned. * Lend me five shillings,” said Raon to
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the bailiffs, “ and 1 will treat vou to a bowl of
punch.”  They fell in with the proposal, and
o merry caronse ensued, Soch were the manners
ani customs of about o hundred and forty years
aga.

Still, in the course of this merry evening, the
subjoct of the manner peculiardto Lailiffs recurred
to our Jack and rankled. “ You have not,” he
grumbled, © treated me like a zentleman.  When
Sir John Fielding’s people come after me, they
IlfiIIIEJ-' hold up a finger, beckon, and 1 follow like
adnmb,  There's vour proper eivility 1

It was_snon after this that he visited Barnet
raees, Tashionably dressed ; with waistesat of blue
sutin trimmed with silver, and other finery to
mateh,  Crowds Tollowed him, cager to set eyes
upon #a famous a person.  Shortly afterwards,
with perhaps some melaneholic foreshadowing of
approaching doom, he attended o public execution
at Tyburn. In spite of apposition, he throst
thioueh the ring formed by the eonstables round
the gullows. * For," said he, “perhaps it is very
proper L should be a spectator on this occasion,"
Why, he did not Say, but the inferonce was under-
stood by some of the erowid,

In September 1774 he was arvested, togother
with one Willinm Collicr, for a voblery on the
Uxbridge voad, and brought the next Wednesday
before 8ir Jolin Fielling, when Dr, Bell, chaplain
to the Princess Amelin, gave evidence that, between
three and four o'plock in the sfterncon of Monday,
when taking lhorse-exercise near Ealing, he
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observed two men of mean (1) sppearance and
suspicious looks, who rode past*him. Presently,
one of them—he thought it was Rann—turned his
horse's head and demanded his money. " Give it
me,"” he gaid, *“and take no notiee, or 'l Llow
vour brains out 1"

Dr, Bell handedsover one shilling and sixpenes,
all he had about him, and o common wateh in a
tortoiseshell ease. 80 much tremendons bluster,
50 paltry n booty: so poor n thing for which to
throw away o life. For thyy day's doings served
to bring Hann to the gallows,

That evening, Ellen Hoche and her servant
took the wateh to pawn with one * Mr. Cowdy,”
in the Oxford Road, or, as we should now say,
Oxford Btreet. Cordy was a suspicious man.  He
communieated with the watchmaker, Grigman
by name, of Russell Street, Covent Garden, who
had made it for Dr. Bell, who, when eallil Lo,
told how he had parted with it.

The next day, Juck Bann and his doxy e
arrested, and with them Collier and Ellen Roche's
servant, Christian Stgwart. They all figured in
Bow Btreet dock, and later appeartd on trial st the
Old Bailey. _

Hondsome Jack was no less a dandy on this’
coeasion than he had been on others, and he took
the eentro of the stage in his drama with a finc
air. To e sure, there were none who énvied him
the prineipal part. ITe was dressed in pea-green
coat and waistcont, with unblemished white buck-
skin breeches, aml wgain his hat was silver-laced.
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He stond there with every nssurance of acquittal,
anil haid taken thought to order a splendid supper,
wherewith to entertnin his friends that evening,
to eclobrate his release,  But, as the grey day
wore on, he grew less confident. Do Bell's
evidence was again taken, and o Mr. Clarke told
how, woing to* Miss Roches lodging on that
Monday night of the robbery, he found two pairs
of men's hoots there, in a wet and dirty condition,
hnvine evidently been worn that day. A M
Haliburton also swoere that he had waited nat
Miss Roche's lodgings that nizht until Rann and
Collier arrived.

Willinm Hills deposed that he was servant to
the Princess Amelin, e luwd observed Rann,
whom he, knew well by sight, ascend the hill at
Acton, about twenty minutes before the robbery
was eommniitted,

This spot wonll be about where the Poliee
Btation wow  stamls, in the moein rosd: less
troubled nowadays with highwaymen than with
eleetric trom-cars.

In the end, Rann was lound guilty soud
sentenced to die.  Collier was also found guilty,
Jat recommended to merey, nnd was afterwards
respited.  Ellen Roche was sentenead to fourteen
years tramsportation, and her scrvant. was  ac-
gquitted.

Thus the suppoer grew enld and was not eaton.
The brave figure moved in pea-green glory to his
prison eell, and hoped theve for a rescue that
never came.  His last days were full-packed with



358 HALFHOURS WiTH THE WIGHWAYMEN

the revelry the lax prison regulations of the nge
permitted, and on Sunday, Ocfolier 28w, he had
soven girls to dine with him in gaol; and he the
gayest of the party. ** Let us caf, drink, and be
merry, for to-morrow we die.”  Or, at any rate,
in a month's time. Bo, with an air and a jest,
behold himon the fatal day, Novimber 30th, 1774,
the most admired fizure in the three-miles’ journey
from Newgate to Tyburn, Was it the cold
November wir mude him shiver, or the shadow of
death, as, lndies’ man to the last, he rised his
hat to the erowded windows lining Holborn and
thought how he would never come back ¥ What-
ever it was, it was no more than involuntarey :
for, arrived at the fatal tree, he ended manfully
in his finery and his famous sixteen striogs,



ROBERT FERGUSON —# GALLOPING
DICKE "™

Jlosenr Feravsox, who in after life became
famous as “ Gallopipg Dick,” was a native of
Hertfordshive,  His father, a gentleman's servant,
proposed i like career for him, and had a mental
picture of his son gradually rvising from the posi-
tion of stable-hoy, in which he was placed, ta
that of eqpehman?  In such respectable obseurity
wonld Kobert have lived and died, had his own
wild nature not pioneered n career for him, e
lusd proved o dull bov at sehool, hut prowd, and
out of school-hours showed s strange original
spiret of daring, so thet he was generally to he
founid eaptaining his fellows in some wild exploit.

As o stable-loy, howevgr, he proved efficient
and obedient, aid was found presentable enough
to take the postilion’s place when the regular man
“hadt fallen ill, on the eve of the family's jowrney
to Lomdon in thedr cluriot. He performed that
lask o the satisfuction of every one, but the other
servant rieovered, and the lad was oblized to
return o his stables and work in shirt sleeves or
rough stable-jaeket, instead of titupping in beauti-
Pully white lbuekskin brecches, silk jacket, and

Wil LL 3 in
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tall beaver hat, on one of the leading horses that
drew the carriage to fown. The reiurn to sn
inferior position through no fault of his own was
a hitter disappeintment, and bhe determined to
seek another situation.

Oddly enough, nt this juncture of affairs, n
neighbouring lady Who was in want of a postilion
chanced to ask the family who cmployed young
Robert what had become of their smart young
man, and, when informed of the situation, engneed,
him. - .

At this time he was elose upon twenty years
of age. Described as being by no moans hand-
some, it was of a cheerful and obliging tenpera-
ment, and might have long retained the post, had
his employer not discovered him in o diseredifable
love-affair with one of the maid-sservants. He
was dismissed, but soon found another situstion :
but he never afterwards kept a place lor any
length of time. Roystering compunions unsettlgd
him and made him undesirable as & postilion,

Coming up to London, he found employment in
a livery-stable in Piecadilly, bnt presently his
father died and he found himself the owner of his
savings, amounting to £57. Alas! poor Relert,
He had never hefore possessed at one time the
half of what he had now, and Ife aeted as though
the sum of £57 was an endowment for life. e
threw up the Piccadilly Ii'l.'nrl.'-ﬁtrﬂ'rlu,'und CATE
out upon the world as a * gentleman™; or in
. other words, ruffled it "in fine clofthes in fashion-
ahle places, He frequented theatres in this
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novel character, and scems to have impressed o
wnmber of  perlfaps not very eritical people.
Amongst these was o dissolute woman whom he
miek at Drury Lane, She believed him to be &
man of wealth, and sought to obtain o share of it

Fergusen flung away all his money on her, It
could not have deen a diffieult task, one would
say, nor have oecupicd him long, And when all
the money was gone, he went baek, sadder possibly,
Lt still not wiser, to his livery-stable situation in
Picemdilly, as postilion. It was in this employ-
ment that he observed the debonair gentlemen
who had Leen his rivals in the affections of this
womnn ealling upon her, and received, where he
hud Twsen thrust forth with contumely when his
money was of Al end, and when she diseoversd
that e was no man about town, but only one who
wot his living in the stables, False, perfidious
Naney !

. It was some time before the true character of
thost visitors was revealed to him ; but one day,
neting us n postilion on the Great North Road, the
clhaise he was driving was, stopped by two high-
waymet, duly 1117.1.5k|:c|. Ono stood by the horses,
whilss his companion roblied the occupants of the
chaise, It was o windy day, and a more than
usunlly violent gust blew the first highwayman's
musk off.  Instantly Ferguson recognised the man
who stood” by the horses as one of his Nancy's
vigitors,

Secing this, .the unmatked robber perceived,
clearly emough, that the situation was peculiarly
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dangerous, and, when he had galloped off with his
companion, laid the facts bffore him. They
agreed that there was nothing for it but to nwait
Ferguson's return at a roadside inn, and to brile
him to silence.  There, acennihq.:;l\, they remnined
until the chaise on 115 return journey drew up ot
the door, ;

Twa gentlemen, said the landlord, particulayly
desired to see the postilion. He entered and
Mﬂﬁlltt‘[l o price for his silence ; further agreeing,
to meet thein that night nt sepper in the Boroush,
Meeting there, according to arrangement. Fer-
guson was persusded to throw in his lot with the
highway bludes.  His imagination took fire at the
notiom of riding o fine horse, and, dressed in hand-
some clothes, presenting a Hzure of romance; but
his new-found friends were cool men of business,
and had nothing of that kind in view for theie
fresh assoviate. To cut o fine fizure was, no
doubt, all very well, but the more important thing
was to know which travellers were worth robbing,
and which were not, If they eould ba rensomalily
well advised on that point, mueh useless effort,
and & considerable deal of risk, would lwe avoided,
in not stopping those whose pockets were so nearly
next to empty as to be not worth * speaking to 1y
on the road.  Their idea was that Ferguson should
continue in his employment of postilion, and, as a
confederate, keep them well informed of the
movements of his clients,

Ferguson was disappointed - in  not  being
allowed » spectacular part, but the profitable
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nature of the scheme appealed to him, and he
agreed to this distinetly well-coneeived plan. . 8o
n long series of unsuspecting travellers driven by
liim owesd their extracrdinary ill-luek on the road
tntirely to the agency of their innocent-looking
postilion, who was so professionally interested in
their movements? who was so “obliging with the
portmanteaus and valises, and who seeretly kept a
kien eye upon the contents of his customers’
purses.  Quite often it would happen that a trace
wonld be hroken in ssome lomely situation, and
then, strange to say, while it was being mended, a
colple of highwaymen weanld infallibly appear,
nnd threatening the postilion with horrid anths
when he pretendigl to show fight, would at theis
leisure rmsack all the luggaze and eoolly request
all money and personal adornments to be handed
L) i

Wine, women, and cards wern Ferguson's
dogenfall.  Suceess in bis new line of life hrought
reckless conduct, and he grow so impossible that
the livery-stable, without in the least suspecting
his honesty, dismigsed him foe general unrelinhility,
He then took to the road for a while as high-
wayman, aud thus indulged his natural liking for
li.uu:l'}'.

e was an exeellent horseman, and daring to
the verge—or beyond the verge—of recklessnoss,
On one oceasion; he and two compuanions * spoke
to " and were robbing two gentlemen on the road to
Edgeware, but ware interrupted by the Appearancs
of three other well-mounted travellers, who gave
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chaso. Perguson escaped, but his two companions
were enught, brought to trinl, hnd executed. Tt
was this exploit that first procured him the name
of “ Galloping Dick,” although hiz name was
Raobert, Complimented by mlmiring friends on
hiz eseape, he declared be would sallop n horse
with any man in tle kingdom. *

The name of * Galloping Dick " soon hecnme wall
known, and was s name of drend.  No elattering
horseman could come hurriedly along the rond
without stirring the pulses of nervous travellers,
who immedintely fancied ** Galloping Dick ™ was
upon them. Indeed, he soon became. too  well
known for any reasonable degree of safety, and he
would then for a while, for ]‘.li'li.li-l_"il'.lt-iﬂ.]. reasons, find
tempornry employment asa postilion.  Fregquently
in emstody at Bow Strect, on various charges, he
was many times acquitted, on insuflicient evidenes ;
but was at last arrested, at the beginning of 1800,
on & charge of highway robbery, sent for trial Jo
the Lent Assizes at Aylesbury, convieted,” and
executed.



JERRY ABERSTIAW

Twe southorn suburbs of London were haunted
fluring the Iast quarter of the cighteenth eentury
by & yonthful highwayman of » very desperate
kine. He was as successful as reckless, and
ciptained a gang that made Putney Hoath and
Wimlledon Common places to be dreaded as much
s were Hounslow Heath on the west, and
Finchley Qommeon in the north, and brought the
hame of *Jerry Abershaw " into  exceptional
prominence,

The resl name of this highwayman was Louis
Jereminh Avershaw, and he was born fn 1773, of
"the wsunl “ poor but honest " parents. Indeed,
it woull seem, in enquiring into the lives of the
highwaymen, that they in genersl came of such
stock, whose only crime was their poverty :
nlthough fhet, ns we well know in this happy
land of ours, is & very heinous offence, it being
the duty of every 'English man and woman to
pay rates wnd  taxes to keep a  constantly
growing official class in well-paid and eRsy em-
ployvment.

Wi so rurely hear of a highwayman derivine
from dishonoest parents that, it would seem, even

361
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in the more adventurons centuries, ill-led lives
were as o rule so short and sordid as to impress
the children of those who led them with the jden
that honesty was not only really, in the long run,
the best poliey, but that for evil eonrses thore was
oo long run at all.  Otherwise, the Life of the liierh-
wayman, if not by sny means, as a genersd rule,
so gay as usnally it was represented to be, was
sufliciently full of that spice of excitement which
to the youthful makes amends for much danger
andl  discomfort, amnd song might often have
suceeeded fathers in the liberal profession of
highway robbery, .

The boyhood of Jderey Abershow has never
been dragged from the obseurity that enwraps it.
No slowly-budding flower he, hut one that in one
brief day flung open its petnls.  Or ather, in loss
Howery language, we learn nothing of the Hest
steps that led him to the highway, sl lind him at
the very first mention of his doings ilrendy 1_3|u|
and assured character, robling with impunits, and
making one place in especial u spot to e deesded,
This was the hollow ,of Putney Bottom, throungh
which the Portsmouth Hoad runs on its way
to K'i.ll,".;-'a'n-tﬂ]‘l. The little l!i"'l.'l'l‘]|_=I'|.r Bk tricklies
by, to this day, in the hollow ; and Combe Wandl,
whose thickets formed so cohvenient a lair for
Abershaw, and a rllying-place for his eang, is
still very much what it was then.

Alwrshaw was nat, of eourse, the first to see
the strategie value of he heath, end of such woody
tangles as these, bordering the rowl for quite
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three miles; for we read in Ogilby's great book
on the roads, published in 1675, of Kingston Hjll,
hard by as * not rarely infested with robbers™
and & gibbet long stood near st hand, to remind
those robbers, and others who succeeded them,
of their own probable fate. But, if by no means
the first, or evem the last, who practised  lere,
he is easily the most famous, oven though it he
merely o pervasive fame, not erystallised into many
Janeeilotos,

The * Ball Facwl Stag,” that then stood, a
lonely tavern, by the roadside near the Beverley
Brook, was a {avourite meeting-place of Abershaw
and his fellows. Tt was alterwards rebuilt, as
a superior hostelyy, in the days when the srowth
of travel and of coaching had rendered the old
roadside aceommodation insufficient. This later
house may still be seen, standing nowndays s
4 private residence, with imposing pillared portico,
by the way.

Whether the landlord of the vrigingl “ Buld
Faced Stag," was in league with Abershaw and
his sang, or yet, is impossible to say, Very
generally, the tavern-keepers of that AgE  wore
suspected, and  rightly suspected, of a guilty
nequaintance with the highwaymen, but it would
be too much to assume that they were all of that
clharncter; and indeed we find in the sndl story
of one John Poulter, otherwise Baxter, who was
hanged in 1754 for highway robbery, that the
frequenting by shizhwnymitn agninst his wish of
an inn be kept in Dublin first ruined his trade

VoL Ll 30
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and compelled him in self-defenee at last to seek
a living on the road, '

An innkeoper situnted like him who kept the
“ Bald Faced Btaz ™ in the days of Abershaw
would have no choice but to harbour the gang
whenever they felt inclined to confer their
patronage upon him; but, to be quite just, it
wonld certainly appear that he was a willing
ally, for, in the most ontstanding among the few
stories told of Abershaw, it appears that onee,,
when taken ill on the road, 4he highwayman was
put to bed in the house and eared Tor while
a doctor was procured. 1t was a Dri Willism
Roots who answered the call, from Putney, The
ailing stranger, whose real name and cccopation
the dootor never for & moment susposted, was
bled, after the medical practice of the time,
and the doetor was about to leave for home,
when his patient, with a great AppeaTAnCe ol
earncstness, said @ * You had botter, sir, have somg-
one to go back with you, as it is & very doark
and lonesome journey.” This thoughtful olffer
the doctor declined, remarking that © he had not
the least fear, even should he mest with Abershaw
himeelf.,” The story was o  favourite with
Abershaw: it afforded him o reliable eriterion
of the respeet in which the teavelling publie
generally hield him.

The notoriety Abershaw early attained led to
his early end. The suthoritics made especial
efforts to wrrest him, and, lewrning that he fre-
quented a public-house in Southwark, called the
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“ Thres Brewers,” set a wateh upon the place,
One day the twosoficers detailed for this duty
discovered him in the house, drinking with some
of his [riends, and entered to areest him,  Bui
Abershaw was on the alert, and, as they stood in
the doorway, arose with a pistol in cither hand,
und, with o eurse, warned thent to stand clear, or
he would shoot them. Disregarding this threat,
they rushed in, snd Abershaw, firing both pistols
Jat onee, mortally wounded one officer and severaly
wounded the landlord, in the lesd.

But be did not escape. He was fried at
Croydon Assizes, on July 30th, 1705, before Me.
Baron Penryn, for murder ; the wounded officer,
David Price, having died in the interval. A
second  inglictment charged him with having
attempted to murder the other, by discharging
o pistol at him,

Abershaw was taken by road from London to
Croydon, and passing Kennington Common, then
this principal place of exccution in Surrey, he
laughingly asked those in charge of him, if they
did not share his own opinion that he would
himself be *twisted” there on the faollowing
Saturday. That was the conventionally eallons
way in which the highwaymen approached their
dsom, 2

To prove the charge of killing Price was
uaturally he simplest of tasks, and the jury,
returning from a three-minutes' deliberation, duly
found him guilty. Prisoifer's counsel, however,
raising au ohjection on some legal quibble as to
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a flaw in the indictment, the point was srgued
for two hours—and not dedided; the judge
desiring to consult his learned brethren on the
point. There is a ecrtain grim humour sbout
these proccedings; beeause, whatever the result
of this was likely to be, there was vet the sceond
indictment to be tricd, and on thet alone there
could e no doubt of Abershaw being eapitally
eonvieted. Tt was then proceeded with, and
Abershaw himselfl, seeing how he must inm‘itn]:ull
be found guilty, and hawged, threw off all
restraint. He insolently inquired of the judege,
if he were to be murdered by perjured witnesses,
and in vielent langusge declared his contempt
for the Court. Even at that solemn moment,
when, hayving been found guilty on the sceond
count, the judge, in passing sentence, assumed
the black cap, he was not affected, except by
rage and the spirit of mockery, and followed the
action of the judge by putting on his own hal,
The gaolers were ot last eompelled by his violento
to handenff him, and to tie his arms and legs,
In that econdition he ,was mmrlvud to gzaol, to
await execution.

Thers he must soon have realised the folly of
resistance ; for he became guict and apparently
resigned. In the short interval that remained
between his sentence and that appearance on
Kemnington Common he had seeurntely foreseen,
he oecupied himself with drawing rough pictures
on the whitewashed walls of his cell with the
juice of black cherries that had formed part of
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the simple luxuries his purse and the custom of
the prison permitted, These idle seribblings
represented his own exploits on the rowd, In one
lie appeared in the aet of stopping a post-chaise
and threatening the driver: the words, * —n
your eyes! Stop!" appended. The remainder
of this curious gallery pictured the other incidents
common in a highwayman's life,

The time then allowed econvieted criminals

,between their sentence and execution was very
short, On August Jrd he was hanged on Ken-
nington Common ; game—or, rather, eallous—to
the last. , Arrived there, he kicked off his boots
among the great crowd assembled, and died
unshod, to disprove an old saying of his mother's,
that he was a bad lad, and would die in his shoes,
He was but twenty-two years of age when he met
this fate, not actually for hishway robbery, but
for murder, His body was afterwards hanged in
clmms in Futney Bottom, the scene of his chief
exploits, and an old and nasty legend was long
current in those parts of a sergeant in a regiment
soon afterwards marehing past firing at the dis-
tended body, by which I:tl:r make short of an
offensive story) the neighbourhood was nearly
‘poisoned. The sergeant was reduced to the ranks
for this ill-judzed choice of & target.
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Tug very general idea that the highwayman ended
with the elose of the eighteenth contury is an
altogether erroneous one, n,gd_ has already heen
nbundantly disproved in these pages. They not
only continued into the nineteenth cenfury, but
were very numerously executed for their erimes.
Early among those who belong to that era were
John Beatson and William Whalley, Theirs is a
sad tale of husiness fuilure and of a desperate
recourse to the road, rather than the story of
professional highwaymen.

John Beatson was a Scotsman, who had in his
youth been a sailor in the merchant service, andl
bad made many voyages to Indin and other tropical
countries. Tired at last of the sea, he settled at
Edinburgh, where he éstablished’ himself as an
innkeeper at the * College Tavern.” There he
carried on a successful business for many years,
and only relinguished it at last in favour of his
adopted son, William Whalley Beatson, who for
some time carried it on happily and “profitably
with his wife. Unhappily, his wife died, and
when he was left alowe it WS, 8000 BeET, in
the altered circumsiances of the house, that it

an
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was she, rather than her hushand, who had in the
Inst few yoars kept the inn going. Left alone,
and incapable of managing the domestic side of
the house, he was taken advantage of by the
servants, who robbed him at every opportunity:
and, in short, in every respect the * College
Tavern " declined and ceased ta pay its way, He
guve it up and went to London, with the ides of
entering the wine and spivit trmde there,  Arrived
.in London, he took & business in Bedford Stroct,
Covent Garden, and,. finding it uncongenial, sold
it to o man and accepted six months' hills in
payment. « The purchaser went bankrapt within
three months, throwing Heatson himself into
difficulties, At this juncture of affairs he son-
sulted with his adopted father as to what was to
be done, and the upshot of their long and anxious
deliberations was that there was no help for it but
to try and retrieve their fortunes by robbing upon
the King's highway, Their first essay in this new
busiiiess was begun on July 15th, 1801, when they
trovelled from London to the * Rose and Crown ™
at Godstone, Syrrey, staging there the night,
The next morning they set off on foot, and at
midday were at the * Blue Anchor,” on the road
to East Grinstead. They dined there, and asked
questions about the mail, and did not leave until
six o'clock, Between eight and nine o'clock they
wiere seen on Bast Grinstead Common. Half an
hour after midnight, the postboy who drove the
mail-cart was stopped by'two men near Porest
Row, south of East Grinstead. They produced a
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pistol and threatened him with it if he refused to
give up the bags. Then, he unresisting, they led
the horse into & meadow, where they took the hags
and carried them off. Tt was afterwands found that
they had walked no less a distance than six miles
with them. They were sfterwards found in o
wheatfield near the village of Wartfiold, the letters
strewn about in the corn,

They had taken all the Bank of England notes,
and notes issued by country banks, and hul left,
drafts and bills of exchanme worth upwards of
£9.500,

The next morning the two Beatsonz appeared
at the " Chequers” st Westerham, in a VETY
exhausted condition, and had breakfust. With the
excuse that they were Deptford people, goud under
the necessity of reaching the dockyard there in a
hurry, they hastily hired o horse and trap, paying
for their refreshment with o £2 note, and for the
hire with one for £5. g

The people of the ** Chequers " inn thought it
strange, when their man returned, to hear that he
had driven them, not tp the dockyard at Deptford,
but to a eoach-office in the town, where they had
at once taken places in a conch for London.

The fugitives did not hurry themselves when
they reached town. On the evening of their
arrival, it was afterwards discovered, the elder
purchased a pair of shoes st a H‘!mp' in Oxford
Street, paying for them with a £10 Bank of
England note. Thef employed their time in
London in a shopping campaign, purchasing
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largely and always téndering bhank-notes, with the
objeet of accumulnting a large sum of money in
gold, by way of eliange.

At the end of this woek they procured o horse
and gig-and left London, saving they intended to
trvel to Ireland,  Meanwhile, the loss of so
many bank-notes lind been witely adveriised and
the wood fuith of persons who presented any of
them fie payment enquired into,  The movements

LoF the men who had stopped the driver of the
minil-onrt and mbbed him were trneed, and soon
the Holyhead Roud was lively with the pursuit of
them, .

They wrvived ot Knutsford, in Cheshire, only o
short time befors the coming of the mail-conch
hringing Pl“‘f-'l':-llrllm of the roblery,  Before that,
lowever, they bad atteactold o considernble deal
of notice by their singulae belaviounr at  the
* Georgo ™ inn, where they had put up. To draw
attention by peeulinrities of dress or demesnour is
obvtansly the grossest folly in furitive eriminals,
whoso only ehance of saloty lics in unobtrusive
manners sl appeascanee, | That would appear to
bie obwious to the veriost noviees in erime.  But
the Beatsons wore no doubt by this time agritatod.
Ty the sevious position in which they had irretriey-
ably placed themselves, and in so nervous a state
that they really bhad not full command of theiy
netjons.  They adopted a heetoving manner ot the
inn, and on the road had attractod unfavourable
notiee by the shameful Way in which they Tl

treated their horse,
WikL. 11, 41
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On the arrival of the mail containing the
official notices of the robbery And deseriptions of
the two men concerned in it, the appearance of
these two men with the gig scomed 50 remarkably
like that of the robbers, that a Post Office survoyor
was sent after them, They had alresdy lofi
Enutsford, and hafl to be followed to Liverpoal,
where they were discovered at an inn, and
arrested,

The mere hasty preliminary inspeetion of their
travelling valise was sulficient to prove that these
were the men sought for. Bank-notes to the
amount of £1,700 were discovered, weapped round
by one of the letters stolen: and the purchases
of jewellery and other articles garried with them
were valued at another £1,3040. '

Taken back to London, the prisoners wers
charged in the first instamos ot Bow Strect, and
then eommitted for trial at Horsham.  An attempt
they made to escape from Horsham saol w
unsuccessful, and they were found hiding i a
sewer, Their trial took place before Mr, Buaron
Hotham on March 20¢h, 18502, . No fewer than
thirty witnesses were arrayed against them ; chicfly
London tradesmen, from whom they had miade
purchases and tendered notes in payment. There
could hardly ever have been a clearer ease, and
the result of the trial was never for a plumua.ft in
doubt, .
The affectionate efforts of the elder man to
shicld his adopted son drew temrs from many
eyes, but the rendiness of that “son™ to take -
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milvantage of them and to throw the guilt upon
him exeited, nsturally enough, much unfavourable
comment.  Two statements had heen prepared
nnd written by the prisoners, and both were read
hy the younger in ecourt, The flrst was by
dabin Leatson, who declared himself to be guilty,
but his “son' dnnocent.  Whalley's own stute-
ment, to the samo effect, went into n detailed
story of how his “father " had given him a large
 number of the notes, and had told him they were
part of o lorge remiftance he had lately received
from India,

The story was so clumsy and uneonvineing,
wd the story told by the prosoeution so complete
in every detsil, that both prisoners were spedily
Found gujlty, They were condemned to death,
and were hanged on Saturday, April Tth, 1803, at
Horsham, hefore o erowd of three thousand people,
The elder Heatson was seventy years of age and
the younger but twenty-seven,



ROBERT SNOOKs

Tae careers of the hishwaymen wore, i the vist
majority of eases, remarkally shoet, and Uy
were, for the most part, eut off in the full vigonr
of their manly strength and beauty,  The neeursed
shears of Fate—ar, to bo more oxpets n rojie
dangling from a beam—onded them before ex-
perienee had come to revise their Jnethods anal it
them out with the artistey of the expert, .

But few were so summarily  ended ng phe
unfortunate Robert Snooks,  is prersan, i native
of Hungerford, was in the vear 1500 livine at
Hemel Hempstead, in  Mertfordshive, in e
immediate neighbourhosd of Boxmoor. e B
often observed the posthoy careying the well-filled
mail-lags across the logely flat of, Boxmonr, and
(ke is deseribed as havine boen of reminrkalily fine
physical proportions) thought lhow casy o thing )
it would be to frighten him into giving them up.
Accordingly, on one sufficiently dark night, he
waited upon the moor for the postboy, stopped
him, and, adopting a threatening :I!cm:::lnuur, in-
structed him to carry the bags to n solitary spot
and then go about his Misiness, $he frightened
official immediately hurried off to the postmaster

dzo
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of the distriet: one Mr. Page, of the * King's
Avms," Berkhamstoad, and tolid his talo leaving
Snooks 1o rnsack the bags and take what he
thought valualile,

The buars, turned inside ouf, were found, the
uext morning, with o heap of lotters, torn open
sl fluttering D all diccetiond across the flelds.
It sulzequently appearcd that the highwayman
bl seonred o very eonsidernblo Liooty, one lettor
alone having eontained €5 in notes.  The prost-
bay did not konow the man who had terrorised
him: only that he was o *“biz man"; hut the
sl tanomns disappenrance of Snooks left o
reasonable doubt as to whe it was.

This was Snogks's first, essay in the dangerous
art, aal dt provid alse hiso last. Hurrying o
Londin, he took up lhis shode in Southwark, and
presently had the dubious satisfaction of resding
the reward-bills issued, offering £300 for his
capture,  After a while he thought himself som-
paritively safe, sl was emboldened to make an
eflvrt at newotisting one of the notes he still held,
Afrmid to do thig in persgr, he thonght he miglt
see what woulid happen it he triod to pass one of
the notes through the intermedisey of the servant
of the house where he was lodging, snd nccordingly
sent her to purchase s picen of cloth for a coat,
handing her a five-pound note.  The tradesman
evidently found something suspicious about the
note thus tendercd, and retorned it, with the
messagne that # there mitst be some mistake,”
Whether the tradesman would have followed this
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up by communieating any suspicions he may hove
had to the authoritics does notappear; but * the
wicked flee when no mun pursuctl,” sl Bnooks
hurried off to what was undoubtedly the most
dangerons l:]u.-ce for him, 1To flod to Hunsmerbord,
his birthplace ; yet, strange to say, he long evaded
capture, and it wae not until 1802 that he was
srrested, on the information of a posthoy who Juul
been to school with him.  He was in due eourse
brought to trial at Hoertford Assizes, found guilty,
and sentenced to death. It was judged expediont,
as a warning to others, that he shoulld be exeeuted
om the scene of his erime, the seleetion of the spot
falling to Mr. Page, who, besides being postmaster
of Berkhamstend, was High Constable of the
Hundred of Dacorum.  Ag o further warning,
and one likely to be of sime permanence, it was
originally proposed to gilbet the body of the
defunct Snooks on the sume spot 3 so that, swinging
there in chains on the moor, it might hint to
others the folly of doing likewise. But the timd
was growing full late for sach exhibitions; the
inhabitants of the digrict protgsted, and this
further project was abundoned.

Journeying from Hertlord gaol on the morning
of the fatal March 11th, 1502, Snooks, according
to n surviving tradition, was given o final glass
af ale at the * Swan* inn, at the corner of Box
Lane, and is said to have remarked to the rustjes
hastening to the scene of execution : ' Don't hurry ;
there'll be no fun till T get there.”.

The usual large and unruly erowd, that could
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always he reekoned upon on such melancholy
oeeasions, was prosont, and seemed to regurd the
tvent as no more serious than o fair. To those
thus nssembled, Robert Snooks, stunding in the
cart under the enllows, held forth in & moral
aulilrogs ;

“Good peoaple, T bheg your particular attention
tn my fate. 1 hope this lesson will e of more
serviee to yon than the geatifieation of the curinsity
which brought you here. | beg to caution you
weninst ovil doine, awd most earnestly entreat you
o avoul two evils, namely, * Disshodicnce o
urents 'eto you youths 1 particularly wivey this
caution—and  *The bresking of the Sablnth.*
These misdoeds_ lond to the worst of orimoes :
roblwry, gilumder, had women, snd avery  evil
cotrse. by by some he thought a happy state
b D in possession of fue elothes wnd plenty of
money, hut 1 assure youw no one ean bo happy
with ill-gotten treasure, 1 have often been riding
on my horse and passed a eottager’s door, whom
[ have seen dressing his groens, and perhaps had
havdly a morse] to eat with them. He has very
likely envied me in my station, who, though at
that time in possession of abundance, was miser-
alile and uulmpml'. I envied him, and with most
reason, for his happiness and contentment. [ ean
Asstine vou there is no happiness but in doing
wogl. 1 justly suffer for my offences, nnd hope
owill be a waening to others. 1 die in posce
with God amd wll the wdld."

The horse was then whipped up, the cart
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drawn awsy from benesth the mallows-tree, and
Robert Snooks bl presently poaid the harsh
penalty of his crime.  He had belaved with
romarkable couragme, and, espying an neguaintanes
in the erowd, offeved him his wateh if he would
promise to see that his body reecived Christian
hurinl, But the man, anwilling 40 he roesgnised
as o friend of the eriminal, mude no response, and
Snooks's hody was buriei at the foot of the zallows.
A hole wns dug there, and o truss of straw
divided, Hall was flung in first; the hoedy upon
that, and the sceond hall on top.  The hangman
hnd holf-stripped the body, deelaring the clothes
to he his peeguisite, aond would have ontirely
stripped ity had not the High Constable interlered,
insisting that some resand  showld by Dol to
ideconey,

A slow-moving fecling of compassion [or the
unhappy wreteh ook posscssion of some of the
people of Hemel Hempstead, who on the following
day procursd a coffin, reopened the grave, and,
placing the body in the coffin, thus gave it some
semblanee of civilised igterment ; but, those being
the times of the body-snatehers, doubis have been
expressed- of the boady being really there, It is
thonght that the body-snatchers may afterwurds
have visited the lonely spot aond again rosare-
rooted it. .

Two rough picees of the loeal @ |||.|L;11-[1|||l:u:1;
stome  wore aftorwards plsesd on the geave, ol
remained until recent viurs, ¥

Boxmoor is not now the lonely plen i was.
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The troveller who sceks Snooks’s grave may find
it by continuing «northward from Apsley End,
passing under the railway bridges, and eoming
to a little roadside inn called the * Friend at
Hund."  Oppesite this, on the right-hand side
of the road, and hetween this road and the railway
cmlankmont runs a long nserow strip of what
looks like meadow land, enelosed by an fron Tenee,

AR CTHAVE,

This is really o portion of Boxmoor. At o point,
a humdrod and ofifty yords past the inn, look out
sharply for a elump of five young horse-chestnut
Jrees prrowing on the moor.  Close by them is o
barren  space of , reddish earth, with a FINSSY
moynd, a piece of conglomerate, or * pudding-
stome,”  agul o newer stone inseribed  * Bohart
Bmoks, 11 March, 1802, This has been added
© sines TN, aaul duly keeps the spot in mind.

VL. 11, &
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Tne deeay of the highwayman's teade and its
replacement by that of the burglar nnd the bank-
robber is well illusteated by the earcer of Huffum,
ar Hulfy, White, who was first sentoneed for
hurglary in 1808, Trnsportation for lifo was
then awarded him, snd we might have heard no
more of his activitics, vl not his nwn cleverness
and the stupidity of the authoritics enablod him
to escape from the hulks at Woolwich, Thus
narrowly missing the long voyage to Botany Bay,
he made direet for London, then as now the best
hiding-place in the world. e soon struck- up
an acquaintancee with one James Muockeoull, and
they proposed together to onter upon a course of
burglary; but at the 'r:m'y outset of their ngree-
ment they were areested.  Mackeoull, as a rogue
and vagabond, was sent to prison for six months
and White was sentenced to death ns an eseaped
conviet, the extreme penalty being afterwards
reduced to penal servitude for life. )
On January 20ih, 1511, Mackeoull was re-
leased, and at onee, like the fPdthfal comresde he
was, st nbout the task of sceuring White's bseape
1y
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from the conviet ship to which he lad again heen
eonsigned,  Dropping Yverboard in the for aod
darkness that enshrowded the lower reaches of the
Thames on that winter's cvening into the hoat
that Mackeoull had silently rowed under the bows
of tho ship, White was again fres.

An nstonishing enterprise now lay before White,
Mackeoull, and a new ally : a man named French.
This was nothing less than a plan to break into
the premises of the Paisley Upion Bank at
Glasgow. Avrived in Glasgow, they at length,
after soveral ddissppointments, suceesded in forcing
an entry, on a Satwrday night, selecting that time
For the sake of the large mavgin it gove them for
their escape, until the re-opening of the bank on
the MurL‘LEu:,' morning, Their booty econsisted of
£30,000 1n Seoleh notes: o large sum, and in that
form an unmonageable one, as they were eventually
to dliscover.

‘The burglary accomplished, their first care
dvis to set off at onee for London, posting thither
by post-chnise, as fast as four horses could take
them, At every stage they paud their score,
which they took care should be a CEMerous one,

s beseomed the wealthy ""E"ZI'LIZ-|E'-‘|1H..!-11 they posad
ag, with w £20 note: thus aceumulating, as they
tushed southward nlong those four hundred miles,
o Ireavy sum in gold.

On the Monday morning the loss of the notes
wis of course at once :hsm-.uud Infermation
was easily acquired as s the moyements of the
men who were at onee suspeeted, and they were



388 MALENOURS IVIFSF PHE NGNS VAFEN

followed along the romd, and some days later
White was arrested in London by o Bow Btreet
ritnner, ot the house of one Seolfock, & naker of
burglnrs’ tools.  None of the stolen property was
found upon White, Mackeoull hoaving Deen suili-
ciently acute to place all the remaining notes in
the keeping of n cortnin Bill Gilbons, who com-
bined the trade of brogser with that of bhurglses’
banker.

Maockeoull himself went into hiding, hoth
from the law and from his associates, he having
had the eounting aul custinly of the notes, il
told White and Freneh the amount was but
L£106,(41), :

It now beenmo quite evident to VFroneh, st
least, thot, so for ns he and his fl'il.'rlllill'i werpe
eoncerneil, the memaining notes were merely so
much waste-paper.  Their numbers were bound
to be known, and they eoold not safely Dao
negotinted. So he sugsested to Mes. Mackeoull
that they should propose to return the paper-
money to the Bank, and save further teoubls,
on the understanding thal they should not bo
prosecuted. '

Mrs., Muckeoull appears to have had an in-
fuential friend nsmed Bayer, cmployed in elose
attendance upon the King, and by his gooil offlces
secured a pardon for all eoncersed, on the condi-
tions already named. Unfortunstely; she coold
not fully carry out the bargsin agreed upon, for,
on the notes being counted, it was discovered l]m.r.
only £11,941 remuined.
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White, alresdy in Euxt.n:l}'. WS OGN0 more
sondemned to transportation for lile. The pro-
cedure must hy this time have become guite
staled by familiarity, and we pictuve him going
wrnin to the holks with an air of  intense
Liredom.

L, of coursey ngain cscapoed, nnd was snon agnain
on his burglarions earcer: this time st Kettering
among other places.  But the exploit which
conclwded his course was the almost purely high-
wayman business of pobhing the Leeds mail-cosch,
on Uleloher 26ih, 1512, near J:'[[g,hum Ferrers. Ha
had ns aceomplices a certain Richard Kendall and
one Mary Howes,  White hal booked an outside
gt om ﬂ!I.El cdeL and had, in the momentary
almenee of the "I.I['Lﬂ]. in fromt, eleverly foreed open
the lock of the box in which the mail-lngs were
kopt, extescted the bags, and replaced the lid.
At the next stage he left the eonch. The accom-
plices, who had a trap in waiting, then all drove
A *to London, White immediately afterwards
making for Bristol, where he was soon located,
living with two _notorious thieves, John Goodman
atud Ned Burkitt. A desecent was made upon the
[iowse, amd the two arrested, But White esenped
over tlw rool of a E-].ll'.‘d anid through the sdjoining
houises,

He was traced in April 1818 to.a house in
Seotland Hoad, Li\'urpuul, whore, in COmpany
with & man named Hayward, he was medi-
tating another ]Lurqu.r}'. *The olicers eamo upon
them * hiding Ill a coellar, and o desperate
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struggle followed ; but 1n the end they wero
seeured.

Tichard Kendsll sand ﬂ-inr:r Howos, olics
Taylor, were already in custody, and White was
arraigned with them at the ensuing Northampton
Asgizes, for the robbery of the Leeds mail. Wit
nesses spoke at this trial to having seen the men
in the gig on the evening of October 26th, on the
road near Higham Ferrers, and afterwards at the
house of Mary Howes, who lived close by, and
the keeper of the turnpike deposed to omly one
gig having passed through that evening. There
were no fewer than forty witnesses, and the trial
occupied fourteen hours,

Mary Howes was scquitted, nok from lack of
&y uii..nm but merely on & technical flaw in the
indictment ; her offonce having been ﬁl.l-]‘.LI.l.'IlILLLI:[ i
another county. White and Kendall were con-
vieted and sentenced to death,

White again came near to escaping. By some
unknown means, a file had heen conveyed to himg
and on the night before tho execution he filed
through his irons, and then foreed a way. through
several doors, being only stopped at the outer pate,
The following morning, Awgust 13th, 1813—
unlucky date, with two thirteens—he met his
fate with an unmoved t.mnqu.ill:'t:.', He deelared
Kendall %o, be innoeent. When the chaplain
asked him earnestly if he could administer any
comfort to him at that solemn moment, he re-
plied : * Only by getting some other man to be
hanged for me."”
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Kendall was then brought to the pullows,
declaring himsell fo be Ynnocent, and a murdered
man, -

Mackeoull, the earlier associate of White,
disappeared for years,  but was arrested for a
rohbery fn 1820, and died in prison soon after
receiving scntence,
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