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ADVERTISEMENT.

FEW persons, it may be asserted, have ever been so well
qualified for the task of depicting the characteristic pecu-
liarities, and of reviving associations, historical and anecdo-
tical, of the more remarkable Lomdon locahtxes, as the
Author of the following Work.

Amongst other pursuits, he was engaged with zealous
-industry, for a very long period, in collecting materials for
it, which cherished project, although nearly completed by
him, he did not live to see published. The duties of his
situation as Keeper of the Prints in the British Museum,
while they furnished him with unusual facilities for improv-
ing and extending his design, interfered no doubt with the .
progress of its completion.

Residing for the greater part of his life in London, his
extcnsive local knowledge, the result of an ardent love of
antiquarian and biographical study, was constantly enriched
by the communications of kindred spirits, prompted by his
pleasant gossipy humour and rich fund of anecdote to aid.
him in this his “labour of love” His Sketches and
Recollections of the Streets of London, accordingly, will
be found to contain a fulness and variety of illustrative-
matter conveyed in an easy original style, rarely met with in
similar works.



iv ADVERTISEMENT,

Probably no city ip the world possesses such an extent
and variety of interest as the metropolis of England; yet
how little is it known to the vast majority of its in-dwellers!
Most of the proud names, however, which have exalted the
genius of Britain, are connected with the ¢ Streets «of
London.” Who can perambulate the spots made familiar,
by Shakspeare, Ben Jonson, Dryden, Pope, Addison,
Steele, Fielding, Gay, Dr. Johnson, Goldsmith, Hogarth
and Reynolds, without a keener relish, and a better appre-
ciation of the great poets, wits, artists, and philosophers
who have identified their names with these scenes? To
readers imbued with a knowledge of English history and
Hterature, this work, it is hoped, will prove very acceptable ;
while the more numerous class of less-informed observers
cannot fail to derive instruction, under the pleasant guise of
entertainpent, from a perusal of its pages.

THE EDITOR.

London, November, 1849,
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IN

THE STREETS OF LONDON.

London; variety of its inhabitants—Romance and entertainment of its streets
—Apsley House—Duke of Wellington’s equestrian statue—Hyde Park
Corner a century ago; its suttling-house and itinerant barbers— Anecdote
of Sir Richard Steele and Richard Savage—London fortified in 1642—
Roundhead enthusiasm—The Elgin marbles, and Byron’s indignation at
their removal—George I11. a designer of edifices—May Fair, its performers
and performances—Duck-hunting—Shepherd’s Market—Puiteney Hotel—
Van Nost, the manufacturer of leaden figures—Bath House, its magni-
ficence—Clarges Street—Mansion of Sir Francis Burdett—Berkeley House
“(on its site Devonshire House), account of the mansion, temp. Charles II,
—Hay Hill, encounter between Cavaliers and Roundheads on—Clarendon
House—Burlington House commemorated by Gay—The Albany (York
House)—Paintings in St. James’s Vestry-room—Artists buried in St.
James’s Churchyard—The Egyptian Hall—Anecdotes connected with the
¢ White Bear”—Winstanley’s Water Theatre: Bills of Performances—
Windmill Street—Pickadill, definition of the term—Piccadilly—Remark-
able houses in the Haymarket—The Little Theatre, anecdotes connected
with it—Broughton, the pugilist—Colley Cibber, an amateur—Fight be-
tween Johnson and Sherlock.

TaE great Poet has said that the contemglative man can find
“sermons in stones and good .n everything.”” Theaverment has
never been disputed ; 41l the world admits its truth, and it is only
brought forward here that we may claim for London stones more
capabilities of instruction than stones in general afford. To the
contemplative man who walks over the wide-extending leagues of
Eavement of this busy city, and who remembers something of the

istory of each street as he passes it, what a vast amount of
amusement and instruction is spregd out! As he loiters along,
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to all the world apparently an idle and unconcerned spectator,
how his fancy may be charmed, his sensibility awakened, his
emulation excited, and his patriotism warmed by the recollection,
that here in this alley livetf a poet; there in that lane a great
man died in warit and sorrow; here in this street another great
man surmounted difficulties that to weaker minds would~have.
been insurmountable ; and here in this square lived the friend of
his country and of his kind, whose name is a household word of
love and admiration.
To ithe man who strolls through London in this spirit, the
great city becomes, indeed, a world of itself, and he may travel
over it with more delight and instruction than many gather in the
whole of Europe, by railroads, remembering nothing but that they’
have gone over a certain number of leagues, and seen a certain
number of capital cities, and returning home again with the same
quantity of ideas with which they set out.

The inhabitant of this great city, who looks a little deeper

- than the surface of things, need never lack amusement in his
leisure hours. He has only to extend his map before him, and
consider the various tribes and nations who inhabit his little
world, and then take a journcy among them, and study the
differenco of their manners, appearance, mode of life, and even
language, and he will be surprised at the immense variety. There
is scarcely more difference between Englishmen and Frenchmen
than there is between the inhabitants of St. James’s and White-
chapel, St. Giles’s and Spitalfields, Islington and Gravel Lane:
and then the history of those various regions—their separate
laws, religions, characteristics, occupations, amusements :—why,
it is like studying the geography of a continent!

‘What a fearful romance is a great city! Could we get at the
secrets of each house, whether of the past or the present, what
pictures of human strife, misery, cruelty, sclf-immolation, mad-
ness, and despair, we might unfold! Iow many, too, of a
brighter aspect we might discover ;—pictures of ardent struggle
for the right, of patient suffering, of virtue strong amid tempta-
tion, of unwearying benevolence, and of Christian loving-kind-
ness! But without endeavouring to penetrate so far, we purpose
to make a few journeys of discovery through some of the

rincipal thoroughfares or arteries of this “mighty heart of
land ;” noting, as we pass, the various memorabilia of each
spot, conjuring up reminiscences of the great and the good, the
wise and the witty of former ages; remarking the %hysical
changes each spot has undergone, and comparing the elegance
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and civilization of the present with those of the past; gaini
gmusement now, and now wisdom, and sometimes both combilrlal;f

Boswell, speaking of the entertainment the streets afforded
him, remarks, “I have often amused myself with thinking how
different a place London is to different people. They whose
Jnarrqw minds are contracted to the consideration of some one

particular pursuit, view it only through that medium. A
politician thinks of it only as the seat of government in its

different departments ; a grazier as a vast market for cattle; a
mercantile man as a place where a prodigious deal of business is
done upon *Change ; a dramatic enthusiast as the grand scene of
theatrical entertainments ; a man of pleasure as gn assemblage of
taverns, &c.; but the intellectual man is struck with it as com-
prehending the whole of human life in all its variety, the con-
templation of which is inexhaustible.”” To all the classes thus
enumerated by the Laird of Auchinleck, and to many others, we
shall address oursclves, or rather, to the last only, which com-
prises in its wide extent man of every grade and profession ; not
only politician, grazier, merchant, dramatist, and man of
pleasure, but the poet, the man of letters, the painter,. the
musician, the divine, the soldier, the sailor, and the lawyer. We
shall be less exclusive than Boswell, and look for thie intellectual
without reference to profession. Our first journey shall be from

HYDE PARK CORNER TO CHARING CROSS.

But first, although we confess to a predilection for the an-
tiquities of the metropolis, we must cast a moment’s glance at
Apsley Ilouse, the mansion of the Duke of Wellington.

This mansion, which since its enlargement has been extolled at
lcast as highly as it deserves, was in the first instance built from
a design furnished by the Messrs. Adams for Lord Chancellor
Apsley. "When, in 1828, it came into possession of “The
Duke.” the tuste of Sir Geoffrey Wyattville was called into
requisition. From his designs, and under his superintendence,
Apsley 1Touse was wholly remodelled and greatly enlarged ; and
the result is a substantial building, which cannot offend the most
fastidious taste, but which will not extort any great amount of
admiration. It has a rusticated basement: and the principal
front offers to the eye a pediment supported by four Corinthian
columns, The interior is very splendid. The picture-gallery
and the ball-room, which extends the whole depth of the
building, are extremely beautiful. 2

B
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Apsley House is interesting, as being the residence of the
greatest captain and one of the greatest men of this or of any
former age. Time, which must make it venerable, will confer
more and more lustre upon it ; and a century hence, what we now
look upon with curiosity will be regarded with reverence.

The architectural taste of Mr. Decimus Burton is showr con~
spicuously in the entrance to Hyde Park, which wag completed in
1828. The frontage of this beautiful building is 107 feet in
length. It consists of a screen of fluted Ionic columns, with three
arches for carriages, and two entrances for foot-passengers. Four
handsome columns sustain the entablature of the central gateway.
Above this is &.frieze, which runs round the four sides of the
building. This frieze bears testimony to the genius and skill of
Mr. Archibald Henning, a worthy son of the highly ingenious and
ill-requited John Henning. 1t represents a naval and military
triumphal procession. The side gateways are ornamented by two
insulated Jonic columns. Messrs. Bramah manufactured the
gates, which are exquisite specimens of bronzed iron-work.

The other, commonly called thee triumphal arch, is of the
Corinthian order, and was built about the same time as the one
we have just described. Four columns, two on each side of the
arch, sustain the portico. Six Corinthian pilasters adorn the
arch itself. The front towards the Green Park presents exactly
the same appearance as the other. The vaulted roof in the
centre is wrought into elegantly sculptured compartments, There
is a chamber within for the porter; and a small stair-case leads
to the summit. G. R. and the royal arms arc disposed alter-
nately along the entablature. The gates of this arch, equally
besttiful with those of its opposite neighbour, were likewise
manufactured by Messrs. Bramah.

Some years ago, as our veaders are probably aware, it was
decided to commemorate the achievements of the Duke of
Wellington by a testimonial. The execution of this work was
confided to the competent genius of Mr. Wyatt. That gentle-
man entered upon his grateful task, and completed, undoubtedly,
the largest equestrian statue in the world. e work finished, 1t
became a grave question where it was to be placed. A committee
of noblemen and gentlemen of reputed taste was accordingly
formed, to take into consideration at what spot, or on wgat
eminence this mighty man and horse might most worthily be
stationed. The committee (having obtained Her Majesty’s
sanction 4nd approval) at length decided that the top of the
triumphal arch was the place of all others to show to admiration
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the beauty of Mr. Wyatt’s magnificent statue, and in accordance

with this decision it has been since erected there.

- This district, now eovered %' many noble mansions, including
those of Lord Willoughby d’Eresby, the late Duchess Countess
of Sutherland, the ‘%a.rl “of Cork, and others; and including

Hamilton Place, and the other streets towards Bath-House, was.

& century ago, one of the most deplorable in the neighbourhood

of London, and swarmed with low public-houses, bearing the

following signs, viz.: “The Pillars of Hercules,” “The Golden

Lion,” “The Triumphant Car,” “ The Horse Shoe,” “ The Red

Lion,” “The Running Horse,” “The Swan,” “The Barley-

Mow,” “ The White Horse,” and  The Half Moon.”” The two

last gave names to streets.

These public-houses, about the middle of the last century, were
much visited on Sundays; but those contiguous to Hyde Park
were chiefly resorted to by soldiers, pa.rticuﬂi'ly on review-days,
when there were long wooden seats fixed in the street before the
houses for the accommodation of six or seven barbers, who were
employed on field-days in powdering those youths who were
not adroit enough to dress each other. Yet it was not unusual
for twenty or thirty of the elder soldiers to hestride a form in the
open air, where each combed, soaped, powdered, and tied the
hair of his comrade, and afterwards underwent the same operation
himself.

It was to one of these low public-houses that Sir Richard
Bteele and the unfortunate poet, Savage, retired to order a dinner
without the money to pay for it, and where the former remained
some hours in pawn, as it were. Johnson, in his affecting Life of
Savage, relates, “ That one day he was desired by Sir Richard,
with an air of the utmost importance, to come very early to his
house the next morning. Savage went accor(']iugly, found the
chariot at the door, and Sir Richard waiting for him, and ready
to go out. What was intended, and whither they were to go,
Savage could not conjecture, and was not willing to inquire.
The coachman was ordered to drive on, and they hurried with
the utmost expedition to Hyde Park Corner, wherce they stoggﬁd
at a petty tavern, and retired to a private room. Sir Richard
then mformed him that he intended to publish a pamphlet, and
that he had desired him to come thither that he might write for
him. They soon sat down to their work. Sir Richard dictated,
and Savage wrote till the dinner that was ordered was put upon
the table. Savage was surprised at the meanness of the enter-
tainment, and after some hesitation ventured to ask for some
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wine, which Sir Richard, not without reluctance, ordered to be
brought. They then finished their dinner and proceeded in their
pamphlet, which they concluded in the afternoon. Mr. Savage
then imagined his task was over, and expected that Sir Richidrd
would call for the reckoning and return home; but he was
deceived in his expectations, for Sir Richard told him that he
was without money, and that the pamphlet must be sold before
the dinner could be paid for. Savage was, therefore, obliged to
go and offer their new production for sale for two guineas, which,
with some difficulty, he obtained. Sir Richard then returned
home, having retired that day only to avoid his creditors, and
composed the pamphlet only to discharge his reckoning.” :

Before proceeding further from Hyde Park Corner, we should
not omit to mention that in the year 1642, when London was
fortified against the Royal Army, a large fort with four bastions
was erected close to the spot where the noble arch now stands.
Men, women, and children alike took part, such was the
enthusiasm of the Roundheads against the Cavaliers, in erecting
these fortresses all round both London and Southwark. As
Butler sings in his Hudibras,

¢ From ladies down to oyster-wenches,
Laboured like pioneers in trenches,
Fell to their pickaxes and tools,
And helped tge men to dig like moles.”

The now aristocratic thoroughfare, known as Park Lane, was
called formerly Tyburn Lane. The large house at the south-west
corner, now inhabited by Her Royal Highness the Duchess of
Gloucester, was formerly in the occupation of the Earl of Elgin.
Here were first exhibited the famous marbles which will ever
bear his Lordship’s name. Byron, in his “ English Bards and
Scotch: Reviewers,”” written at a time when he felt inclined to
sneer and carp at everything, calls this house “a stone shop,”

and
¢ General mart

For all the mutilated blocks of art.”

Three years afterwards, in 1811, Byron’s indignation against
Lord Elgin for the spoliation of Greece still enduring, he wrote
his bitter “ Curse of Minerva,”’ in which the Gtoddess, addressing
Britain, exclaims,

“¢¢ *Scaped from the ravage of the Turk and Goth,
Thy country sends a spoiler worse than both.
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Survey this vacant, violated fane,

Recount the relics torn that yet remain ;

These Cecrops placed, this Pericles adorn’d 3

That Adrian reared when drooping science mourn’d.
What more I owe, let gratitude attest.

Know, Alaric and Elgin did the rest.”

In the year 1816, Parliament voted the sum,of £35,000 for
the purchase of the marbles, and they were removed from their
former place of exhibition to the British Museum, where they
remain, fine studies, accessible to English artists; but enduring
mementos of a very unworthy cupidity,

The house No. 133, Piccadilly, was built by the late Duke of
Queensberry for the celebrated Kitty Frederick., The first house
on the right hand was, it is said, designed b% George III., to
whom are also attributed the designs for the Trinity House on
Tower Hill, and the Office of Ordnance, which formerly stood in
Margaret Street, at the east end of St. Margaret’s Church, but
which was demolished during the alterations completed in that
part of Westminster about the year 1822.

The ground behind the opposite houses, between the back of
Lord Coventry’s, No. 106,and the south side wall of the Earl of
Chesterfield’s garden, in Curzon Street, was, in 1722, an
irregularspace ; “ May-fair Row ” and “ Hay-hill Row *’ being at
that time the only regular buildings. There was, within
memory, on the western portion, partly on the site of Hertford
Strect, an old wooden public-house, one of the original signs of
the “ Dog. and Duck,” behind which, towards the north, was a
sheet of clear water, nearly two hundred feet square, surrounded
by a gravel walk of about ten feet in width, boarded up knee-
high, and shaded all round by willows. This pond was notorious
for that cruel sport called “ Duck Hunting,” so long the delight
of the English butchers. The ground upon which Hertford
Street, Curzon Street, Shepherd’s Market, &e., stand, was
annually for many years covered with booths during the period of
May Fair. The foﬁowing copies of a few of the original show-
bills may afford some entertainment for the lovers of the Drama,

‘WILLIAM REX.
MAY-FAIR.
MILLER'S

OR THE LovAL AssociaTioN BoorH,
AT THE UPPER END OF
Broox-FIELD MARKET,

NEAR HYpR Parx CORNER.
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DuriNg TnE TIME OF MAY-FAIR WILL BE PRESENTED
AN ExcELLENT DROLL, CALLED

KING WILLIAM’S HAPPY DELIVERANCE
AND GrLorIovus TrivMPH OVER HIS ENEMIES,
oR THE CONSULTATION OF THE .
POPE, DEVIL, FRENCH KING, and the GRAND TURK,
WITH THE WHOLE FORM OF THE SIEGE OF NAMUR,
AND THE HUMOURS OF A ReNeEecapE FRENCH MAN
Axp BRANDY JEAN,

WITH THE CONCEITS OF SCARAMOUCIH AND HARLEQUIN,
TOGETHER WITH THE BEST SINGING AND DANCING THAT WAS
EVER SEEN IN A FAIR, A1s0o A D1ALoGUE Soxa.
VIVAT REX.

HUSBAND’S BOOTH,

AT THE UPPER END OF BROOKFIELD MARKET,
NEAR HYDE PArK CORNER,
PURING THE TIME OoF THE FAIR WILL BE PRESENTED
AN Excerient Drorn, carny’n Tue FArrYy QUEEN, or
LOVE FOR LOVE,

AND ok Humours oF THE Hunery Crown,
TOGETHER WITH TIAT EXCELLENT ART OF
VAULTING ON THE MANAGED HORSE,
PerrorMED BY THOMAS SIMPSON, THE FAMOUS
VAULTING MASTER OF ENGLAND,
witH Sones AND Dances, ScENEs, FLyiNas ANp MASHEENS,
THE LIKE NEVER SEEN IN THE FAIR BEFORE.
VIVAT REX.

ANNE REGINA.

Ar Mz. FinieY’s Awp Mrs. Barnes’s Boorn,
STANDING ON THE SAME GROUND AS IT DID LAST YEAR,
DURING THE TIME OF MaAy Fatm,

ARE TO BE SEEN

THE FAMOUS ROPE DANCERS OF EUROPE.
VIVAT REGINA,
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AT JouN Surer’s Mustoxk BoorH, FROM
. (TURNMILL STREET),
IN BROOK-FIELD MARKET, AT THE SIGN OF
THE STAR MUSICK-BOOTH,
DURING THE SIXTEEN DAYS oF MAY Fair,
ALL GENTLEFOLKS AND OTHERS WILL BE ENTERTAINED
WITH VARIETY OF ALL SORTS OF

MUSICK, SINGING, DANCING,
AND OTHER PLEASANT PASTIMES.
VIVAT REGINA.

THE DROLL

INTERMINGLED WITH A MOST
DELIGHTFUL MERRY

COMEDY
AFTER THE MANNER OF AN

. OPERA,
WITH EXTRAORDINARY VARIETIES OF

SINGING AND DANCING,
BY

HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF SOUTHAMPTON’S

SERVANTS.
VIVAT REGINA.

It appears from other May Fair bills of the same period, that
Sorias as Scaramouch; Baxter as Harlequin; and Evans as an
Equestrian, were for their respective talents the favourite per-
formers of their time. .

The following extract is from No. 597 of “ The Postman,” for
April 6th, 1699 :— .

“ These are to give notice, that on the first day of May next
will begin the Fair at the east end of Hide Park, near Bartlet
House, and continue for fifteen days after. The two first days
of which will be for the sale df Leather and live Cattle ; and care
is and will be taken to make the ways leading to it, as well as
the ground on which it is kept, much more convenient than
formerly for persons of quality that are pleased to resort thither.”

*May Fair was tc%i by {{ing James IL., in the fourth year
of his reign, to Sir John Coell and his heirs for ever, in trust
for Henry Lord Dover, and his heirs for ever. It was held in
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Brook-field, commenced on the 1st of May, and lasted fifteen
dhys, but was finally put down in 1708.

n 1708, one Cork, a butcher, was executed at Tyburn for
killing a peace-offiter in May Fair.

Shepherd’s Market, still in use, was named after the ground
landlord, who built and resided in that long white mansion on the .
north side of Curzon Street, for many years inhabited by Lady
Fane, and afterwards by Lady Reade, who died in it. The sur-
rounding ground, now so completely covered by the houses of
the noble and the wealthy, was in 1750 so little esteemed, that
Mr. Shepherd offered his freehold mansion, just alluded to, and
gardens for the small sum of £500. However, after the death
of Lady Reade, this house and gardens were purchased by Lord
Carhampton for about £500; and his Lordship, after making
considerable improvements, sold it to the late Lord Wharncliffe,
then Mr. Stuart Wortley, the member for the county of York,
for the sum of £12,000. ’

Much about the middle of the last century, when marriage
ceremonies were performed at a minute’s notice, a person of
the name of Keith, who had a chapel in Fleet Prison, also
officiated on the ground opposite to Lord Wharncliffe’s house,
where Curzon Street Chapel now stands ; and this spot, at the

- time of May Fair, was much frequented for that purpose; but
this disgraceful custom was only practised by profligate and
ruined characters, and was entirely abolished by the Marriage
Act in 1754,

The house on the left in Piccadilly was built by Novosichki
for the late Earl of Barrymore, but was unfinished at his death,
and remained so for many years, until it was taken as an hotel.
It has been rendered memorable ever since the royal visitors,
the Emperor of Russia and the late Queen of Wirtemburg, then
Duchess of Oldenburg, resided in it during their stay in London.
It was then kept by Escudier, and is now styled, “ The Pulteney
and Russian Imperial Hotel.”

On the site of the houses east of the Pulteney Hotel, including
that now No. 102, the residence of the late Earl of Mexborough,
stood the original leaden figure Ed, founded by John Van Nost,
a Dutch sculptor who came fo England with ﬂ William III.
His effects were sold March 1, 1711, after his death, and the

mises were advertised as standing near * The Queen’s Mead-

ouse”’ in Hyde Park Road.

It sppears from a plan taken by John Mackay, senior and
junior, mathematicians of 8t. James’s Westminster, of the parish
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of 8t. George's Hanover Square, hanging in the vestry-room, that
in March, 1725, the timg it was E-n;‘m, the res':gvoir in the
Green Park opposite to the houses described above had two rows
of trees closegf planted all round it; a few of these now remain
at either end on the north side. This plan also displays ice-houses
+ a8 then standing in the Green Park. .

In Mortimer’s Universal Directory, published in 1763, mention
is made of a John Van Nost as following the profession of a
statuary in St. Martin’s- Lane, opposite to May’s Buildings,

robably a descendant of the.original vendor of the leaden
res. Van Nost’s business was taken in 1739 by Mr. John
Chere, who served his time to his brother, Sir Henry Chere,
the statuary who executed several monuments in Westminster
Abbey. This despicable manufactoxy must still be within memory,
as the attention of nine persons in ten was arrested by these
garden ornaments. The figures were cast in lead as large as
Iife, and frequently painted with an intention to resemble nature.
They conmsisted of Punch, Harlequin, Columbine, and other
pantomimical characters ; mowers whetting their scythes; hay-
makers resting on their rakes; game-keepers in the act of
shooting, and Roman soldiers with firelocks; but. above all, that
of an African kneeling with a sun‘dial upon his head found the
most extensive sale.

For this sort of decoration there were three other manufac-
tories in PiccAdilly, viz., Dickenson’s, which stood on the site of
the Duke of Gloucester’s' house, before mentioned ; Manning’s, -
at the west corner of White Horse Street, the site of which
is occupied by Mrs. Dumerg’s, No. 96; and Carpenter’s, that
stood where Egremont House was afterwards erected. Eﬁre-
mont House wns the residence of the late Marquis of Chol-
‘mondeley. All the above four figure yards were in high vogue
about the year 1740. They certainly had casts from some of
the finest works of art, viz., the Apollo Belvidere, the Venus de
Medici, &c.; but these leaden proc?uctions, although they found
numerous admirers and purchasers, were never countenanced by
men of true taste; for it is well known, that when applications
were made to the Earl of Burlington for his sanction, he always
spoke of them with sovereign contempt, observing that the
uplifted arms of leaden figures, in consequence of the pliabili
and weight of the material, would in course of time appear li
better than crooked billets. . ‘

" There has not been a leaden figure manufactory in London
gince the year 1787, when Mr. Chere died. Not that the public
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taste improved with their disappearance. One absurdity only
gave place to another. As late as the year 1826 or 1827, painted
cats and parrots, and plaster casts of the most inferior description,
were hawked abg;i the town, and met with an extensive sale.
Within the last few years, however, public taste has improved
considerably. All these have disappearcd, and busts of paets,
painters, musicians, and illustrious men, very beautifully executed,
are alone seen on the boards of the Italian dealers, with copies of
some of the finest models of the Antique.
. Malf Moon Street was built in 1730, as appears by that date
on the south-west corner house. Its name, as already observed,
was taken from the Half Moon public-house, which stood at the
corner. Clarges Street, originally called “ Clarges Street, in
- Hay-hill Row,” was bult by Sir'Walter Clarges. The family
had a house nearly opposite St. James’s Church, which, in 1708,
was occupied by the Venetian Ambassador.

- Few persons, from the appearance of the Piceadilly front, could
have been aware of the extensive premises of Bath House, stand-
g, until the year 1821, at the southswest corner of Bolton Row.
It contained upwards of fifty excellent rooms, besides numerous
servants’ offices and capacious cellars. The ceiling of the library
was richly carved with foliage, and most splendidly gilt; its chim-
ney-piece could not have cost less than between £600 and £700; it
was of the finest Carrara marble, and was profusecly dccorated with
fruit and flowers. The foliated panels of the staircasd were adorned
with busts of Homer, Cicero, Sencca, &c. At the end of the garden,
which extended nearly into Curzon Street, there was a large stone
base of water, in the centre of which, upon a lofty pedestal, was
placed a copy of the Venus de Medici, as large as the original.,

- The late Sir William Pulteney was a solitary inhabitant of this
immense house for many years, at whose death it was let to the
Duke of Portland for cight years.

This mansion was taken down in 1821, and a most substantial
house erected upon its site for the present Lord Ashburton, then
Mr. Baring.

. _Among the advertisements of ‘sales by auction in the original
edition of the “Spectator;”’,in folio, published in 1711, the
mansion of Streater, Jun., is advertised as kis country house, being
near Bolton Row, in Piccadilly; his town residence was in Gerrard
Street, Soho. The next house is of political notoriety, No. 80;
it is now the residence of Lady Guildford, and was inhabited by
the late Sir Francis Burdett in 1810, at the time the Baronet
was committed to the Tower, It was here that he was taken into
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ﬁl;stody by the Sergeant-at-Arms, after a resistance of four
ys. : :
Stratton Street was so named in compliment to the Stratton
line of the Berkeleys, on whose estate it wds built. The large
house at the corner was for many years the residence of the wells
know Mrs. Coutts, the widow of the rich banker, and the wife
afterwards of the Duke of St, Albans. Evelyn, in his “ Memoirs,”
states that on September 25,1672, he visited Lord John Berkeley
in hiy stately new house, which it was reported had cost him near
£80,000. The staircase was of cedar.

Evelyn speaks of the gardens as incomparable, and states that
he advised the planting of the holly-hedges on the terrace, and
that Mr. Hugh May was his Lordsﬁ,ip’s architect.

In “The Postman,” No. 94, in the year 1695, a silver cistern
is advertised, valued at £750, the property of the Prince and
Princess of Denmark ; it was stolen out of Berkeley House, and
was shortly afterwards discovered at Twickenham, in the pos-
session of a distiller there, who was tried, cast, and condemned.
It would appear from this, that Queen Anne and her spouse rvsided
in Berkeley Iouse.

In “The Post Boy,” for March 80, 1697, appears the following
notice :—* To-morrow His Majesty is to dine with His Grace the
Duke of Devonshire at Berkeley House.” His Majesty did dine
there, as may be seen from the papers of the following day.

After a fire, which burnt the house to the ground, the present
mansion was erected from a design by XKent, and is now inhabited
by His Grace the Duke of Devonshire. Here are given those mag-
nificent balls and fétes which excite the.admiration of half the
fashionable world that are invited to them, and the envy of the
other half that are excluded. His Grace is the leader of the
fashion, and enjoys in the age of Victoria as great a renown for
dancing as Sir Christopher Hatton did in the age of Elizabeth.

Diverging a little from the straight path, we traverse a narrow
dirty street, by the wall of His Grace’s garden, which leads us on
into Berkeley Square, which, some fifty or a hundred years
hence, will be visited by multitudes, eager to see the house once
inhabited by so remarkable a man.as Lord Brougham; it is a
large house on the west side, marked No. 48.

Proceceding a little onwards in the same district, and returning
to the cast end of the square, we ascend Hay Hill, where the
severe skirmish was fought in the year 1554, between a ;iarty of
the troops of Queen Mary and the insurgents under Sir Thomas
‘Wyatt, and where the Iatter were defeated with considerable
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loss. 8ir Thomas, who was the son of the elegant poet of the
same name, the friend of the Earl of Surrey, was afterwards com-
mitted to the Tower, and, being found guilty of high treason, he
was executed ; his head was affixed to a pole on the summit of
Hay Hill, his legs ug‘on London Bridge, and his arms in another
ggt of the capital. Three of his companions were also hanged on

y Hill. o place was then, and indced for a hundred and
fifty years afterwards, an open field, a considerable distance from
any house. .

e following notices may be acceptable, as they settle the
periods of the commencement and destruction of that princely
edifice which stood on the site of the south end of Albemarle
street, Clarendon House :—

- Evelyn,* states that on the 28th of November, 1666, he went
to see Clarendon House, which was nearly completed.

Bishop Burnet, speaking of the Earl of Clarendon, in 1667,
says, “The king has granted him a large piece of ground, near
St. James’s, to build a house on ; he intended a good, ordinary
house, but, not. understanding those matters himself, he put the
managing of that into the hands of others, who run him into
a vast charge of about £50,000, three times as much as he
had designed to lay out upon it. luring the war, and in the
}:lngue year, he hm{ about three hundred men at work, which
he thought would have been an acceptable thing, when so
many men were kept at work, and so much money, as was
duly paid, circulated about. But it had a contrary effect: it
raised a great outcrﬁ' against him;.some ecalled it ¢ Dunkirk
House,’ intimating that it was built by his share of the price
of Dunkirk ; others called it * Holland House,’ because he was
believed to be no friend to the war. So it was given out that he
had the money from the Dutch. It was visible, that, in a time
of public calamity, he was building a very noble palace. Another
accident was, that before the war there were some designs on
foot for the repairing of St. Paul’s, and many stones were
brought thither. That project was laid aside during the war:
he u?n that bought the stones, and made use of them in build-
ing his own house. This, how slight soever it may seem
to be’,, yet had a great effect by the management of I?is enc-
mies.

Evelyn, again, observes that, on the 26th of April, 1667,
he saw the house finished. Again, December 9th, 1667, he

* In his “ Memoirs,” vol. i. p. 380.
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visited the late Lord Chancellor, who was sitting in his “ gowt
wheele-chayre,”” and seeing the gates setting up towards the
north and the fields, and that the next morning he heard he was
s;)lllle. ain, on the 20th of December, 1668, Evelyn says he

ined at Lord Cornbury’s at Clarendon Mouse, and saw pictures
.of mqst of our ancient and modern wits.

In 1683, after the Chancellor’s death, Evelyn says, the Earl
his successor 'sold that which cost £50,000 to the young Duke
of Albemarle for £25000; however, in consequence of his
extravagance since the old duke’s death, he sold it, including
the ground about it, for £35,000; and it was pulled down, to
make way for Albemarle Street, Stafford Street, &e.

The earliest date now to be found upon the site of Clarendon
House is cut in stone, and let into the south wall of a public-
house, the sign of “The Duke of Albewmarle,” in Dover Street,
thus ; “This is Stafford Street, 1686.” In a plan of London
etched by Hollar, in 1666, it is evident that the centre of
Clarendon House must have occupied the whole of the site of
Stafford Street. .

September 21st, 1699. ¢ The French ambassador has taken
Sir Thomas Bond’s House ifA Piccadilly.” Sir Thomas was Comp-
troller of the Houschold to King Charles the Sccond. To the
east of Bond Street, which probably was so named after that
family, stands Burlington Hl:)use, the gates of which will be
memorable as long as Hogarth’s satirical print of it remains.
The hall and ceilings were painted by Sebastian Ricci. What-
ever objections may have been made to its lofty wall, the beautiful
arcade within will always be admired.

To the honour of Burlington House and the noble earl,
it must be recollected that when Pope, Gay, Arbuthnot, and
others crowded here, Handel was one of its resident visitors for
the space of three years, before he lived in the house, now
Mr. Partington’s, No. 57, on the south side of Brook Street,
four doors from Bond Street, and two from the gateway.

Queensberry House, in Burlington Gardens, the residente of
Gay’s noble patrons, the Duke and Duchess of Queensberry,'was
the house where this amiable poet breathed his last. He died on-
the 4th of December, 1782. After the performance of his
“ Beggar’s Opera” had been prohibited by the Lord Chamberlain,
he was taken into the house of the duke and duchess, who paid
him, says Johnson, the most affectionate attention for the
remaining part of his life. The duke, considering his want
of economy, undertook the management of his money, and gave
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it him as he wanted it. “ But it is supposed,” continues Johnson,
“ that the discountenance of the court sank deep into his heart,
and gave him more discontent than the applauses or tenderness of
his friends could overpower. He soon fell into his old distemper
—an habitual colic; and languished, though with many intervals
of ease and cheerfulness, till a violent fit at last seized.him,
and hurried him to the grave, as Arbuthnot re%orted, with more
precipitance than he had ever known.” His body lay in state
in Exeter Change in the Strand, and on the 23rd ‘of December,
was, at eight o’clock in the evening, buried in Poets’ Corner.
His pall was supported by the Earl of Chesterfield, Lord Corn-
gz[xrry,Pthe Hon. Mr. Berkeley, General Domer, Mr. Gore, and
. Pope.
* On the western part of Burlington House, the present Duke
of Devonshire, then the noble owner, not only sheltered the
Elgin Marbles during the dcbates in Parliament respecting
them, but made accommodation for the students to study from
' them.

This magnificent mansion, which has been for thirty years the
residence of the late Duke of Portland, was sold by the present
Duke of Devonshire to his uncle, Lo®d George Cavendish, who
has improved it in a spirited and princely manner.

That most comfortable, quiet, and well-regulated set of
chambers, now under the denomination of the Albany, stand
partly on the site of two houses and long gardens, which
originally reached as far as Vigo Lane. The first was inhabited
in the year 1715, by Sir John Clarges, and the one toward the’
east by Lady Stanhope; they were taken down, and another
mansion erected, which in 1725, according to the plans in
8t. George’s Vestry-room, was inhabited by the Earl of Sunder-
land. The first Lord Melbourne, father of our late Whi
Premier, expended vast sums upon this spot; his lordship h
the ceiling of the ball-room painted by Cipriani, and those of
the other best rooms by Wheatley and Rebecea. The Duke of
York; who had much improved Lord Amherst’s house at White-
hall, exchanged houses with Lord Melbourne; it then received
the appellation of York Hoyse, and when his Royal Highness
left it, the house was divided into chambers, the garden built
upon, and, in compliment to its last Royal owner, received the
name of his Scottish dukedom of Albany.

In the v of St. James’s Church are carefully preserved
til’xe rtraits of the eminent prelates, Tenison, Clarke, Secker, and

arker. .
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On the south wall of this church, near the communion-table,
is an appropriate little monument to Dodsley, the bookseller.
On the western wall of the paved church-yard will be found the
following epitaph to the memory of a favourite musical com-
Eose’r :—“ Here lieth interred the remains of Mr. Mathias Vento.

e departed this life the 22nd of November, 1776, aged 40.” A
small stone let into the south wall of the tower presents the
following inscription: “ TOM D'URFEY, died Feb. y* 26th,
1723." D'Urfev’s « Pills to Purge Melancholy " were published
in the year 1720. On a flat stone on the west side of the
parsonage-house is inscribed, “ In memory of Mr. James Gillray,
the caricaturist, who departed this life 1st of June 1815, aged

68 years.

'3;10 Egyptian Hall, nearly opposite to Bond Street, is a
spacious building, designed E binson and decorated by L.
(;a.hu.gnm, with the figures of fsis and Osiris, at the expense of
£16,000, independent of an annual ground-rent of £300, payable
to Government. :

At the east end of Piccadilly stood for many years the-two
inns, “ The Black Bear ”’ ggd * The White Bear ** (formerly the
Fleece Inn), nearly opposil® to each other ; the former of which
was taken down (18205’, to make way for the north side of the
Re%ent Circus; the latter still remains, and stands on Crown

It was at the White Bear that Luke Sullivan, the engraver,
died. He engraved, among several others, that very interesting
print, “ The h to I“inchl:e[y,” from Hogarth’s picture, now
in the Foundling Hospital. It was in this inn that Chatelain,
the engraver, also breathed his last. .

He taken his lodging here only the mi}:lt previous, and
was 80 much reduced in his circumstances that Mr. Panton
Betew, a silversmith, then of Old Compton Street, a well-known
friend to Brooking, Tull, Gainsborough, and other artists,
Mr. Vivares, the engraver, for whom Chatelain had formerly
worked as an etcher of landscapes, and several other old friends,
l:éuried him in the poor-ground of 8t. James’s Workhouse, Poland

treet. ' .

It is also worth commemorating that the late President of the
Royal Academy, Mr. West, in consequence of there being no
other nightly lodgin?house in London, for there were no Hum-
mums at that time, lodged at the White- Bear the first night of
his arrival from America. o &

Near the lower part of this street, called Piccadilly, stood’
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“ Winstanley’s Water Theatre,” as appears by the following
advertisement given in the folio edition of “ The Spectator,” in
the paper for J%ly 23, 1711 :—

“ Ar THE REQUEST OF SEVERAL PERSONS OF QUarirYy. The
famous Water Theatre of the late ingenious Mr. Winstanley will
continue to be shown for one fortnight, and no longer, this"season.
There is the greatest curiosities in works, the like was never per-
formed by any. It is shown for the benefit of his widow every
evening, between 5 and 6 of the clock, with several new additions
made this summer ; as three new stages, sea-gods and goddesses,
nymphs, mermaids, and satyrs, all of them playing of water as
suitable, and some with fire mingling with water, and a sea-
triumph round the barrel that plays so many liquors, all which is
taken away after it hath performed its part, and the barrel
is broken in pieces before the spectators. Boxes are 2s. 6d.,

it 1s. 6d., first gallery 1s., upper gal]er{ 6d. It is at the

ower end of Pickadilly, and is known by the wind-mill on the
top of it.”

%imila.r advertisements are to be found in the folio editions
of “ The Guardian” and “ The Englgghman,” published in 1713,
in which it appears the performances were varied, and rendered
more attractive by the agditions of “flying dragons, with their
mouths filled witg fire, water, and perfumes.”

In Windmill Street, so called from a windmill which formerl
stood on that spot, at the sign of the * Coachmakers’ Arms,”
one of the early concerts was held, admittance to which was only
sixﬁence; the others were performed at Lambeth Wells; the
“ Blacksmith’s Arms,” on Lambeth Hill, behind St. Paul’s; the
“ Cock and Lion,” in St. Michael’s Alley, Cornhill; and the
“ Unicorn,” at Hoxton, as may be seen from “The London Spy,”
published in 1695.

In Aggas’s plan of London, supposed to have been published
about the year 1560, the western road, which commences at the
top of the Haymarket, is inscribed “ The waye to Readinge.”

he following are various notices of Piccadilly :—In Blount’s

“ Glossography,” - published 1656, the term Pickadill is thus
defined :—* Tge round 'hem of a garment, or other thing; also
a kinde of stiff collar, made in fashion of a band.” However,
rhaps that famous Ordinary near St. James’s, called Pickadilly,

k ﬁenomina}tion, because it was then the outmost or ski
house of the suburbs that way. Others say it took name fromy
this, that one Higgin, a tailor, who built it, got most of his esta:
by Pickadilles, which, in the last age, were much worn in En
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land. However, the following account seems to be the earliest in
which mention is%nade of Pickadilles. Stevens, in his curious
little work, entitled *“ Essayes and Characters,” published 1615,
speaking of the dress of a plain country bridegroom, page 854,
says,—* The Taylor likewise must be a vexation to him, or his.
eloathes would never sit handsomely ; but (above all) a bridle in
his mouth would serve better than a Pickadell; for if you restrain
him from his objects, &, the engine of his xfecke, you put him
into the Pillory.” )

The following notice of Piccadilly is curious at this distance of
time :—~In Gerard’s “ Herbal,” published in the reign of Queen
Elizabeth (1596), the aunthor, talking of “ the small wild bug-
losse,” says this little flower “ growes upon the drie ditch bankes
about Pickadilla,” from which it would appear that the name
had been given to the place even at this earqy eriod.

In that extremely rare plan of London, published by Faithorne
in 1658, the same spot is denominated Pickadilly Hall.

In the “ Memoirs of Evelyn,” this part of the town is men-
tioned July 18, 1662. He says he was one of the commissioners
for reforming the buildings and streets of London, and that the
ordered the paving of the road from St. James’s North, “ whic!
was a quagmire,” and likewise of the Haymarket about “ Pigu-
dello.” In the 8th and 9th of William I1II1., an act was made for

aving and regulating the Haymarket in the parish of St.
gIartin’s in the Fields, and St. James’s within the Liberty of
‘Westminster.

The following are inscri%tions on tokens issued by tradesmen
of Piccadilly :—* Robert Beard, in (reverse) Pickadilla, 1662.
Grod save the King.” This was tyo years after the restoration
of King Charles the Second.

“ Richard Thorp Grocer, (reverse) in Pickadilly, 1666, his halfe

enny.”’
P William Hill, 1670, éreverse) Piccadilly.” )

In the reign of King Charles II. the street called Piccadilly
only extended to the site of Swallow Street. The way from
thence to the site of Devonshire House was called Portugal
Street, probably in compliment to Queen Catherine of Portugal,
consort of Charles II.; and from Devonshire House to Hyde
Park Corner was called “the road to Exeter.” The street
denominated the Haymarket has, at all events, been a place for
the sale of that commodity ever since the reign of Queen Eliza-
beth, as it is under that appellation in Aggas’s plan, and at that

time evidently out of town, as there were hedge-rows o;t either
: 0
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side, and few indications of houses nearer than the village of
Charing, and the air was so clear that the w?lsher-yvomen con-
veyed their linen in tubs to spread it upon the lgrnss in the fields,
commencing on the site of the present Opera House,

The following inscription on a token mn the British Museum
may not only afford the name of an early tradesman of this place
but one of the first, venders of Sea Coal :—Nathaniel Robins, at
the Sea Coale seller, 1666, (reverse) Hay Markett, in Pickadilla,
his half penny.”

Proba ly ern 8roke, the brother of Henry, Professor of
Rhetoric m Gre:gmn College, was one of the first respectable
inhabitants of the Haymarket, as the Professor died in his house
in 1680, November 17.

The large house No. 17, on the south-west corner of James's
Street, now inhabited by Hastings and White, chemists to Her
Majesty, was evidently built in the reign of King Charles II.;
and tradition says that that monarch and the Duke of York used
to walk through it on the Tennis Court, behind which it still
stands, bearing the date of 1673 on its front.

The next building of notoriety was the little theatre, originally
called the French theatre. It was erected in 1720 by one Potter,
with the design of letting it to a company of foreign performers.
A new theatre on the same site was built by the celebrated Foote,
which was opened in 1767. It id*said that the most profitable

erformances ever carried on in this house were those of the
amous Maddox, in 1770. A copy of a bill of fare is here intro-
duced, announcing his first appearance in England :—

“ At the Theatre Boyal in the Hay-Market, on Monday next,
the 10th instant, Mr. Maddox wiﬁ, for the first time of his
performing in England, exhibit several feats of activity, as under-
mentioned.—1. He will swing and walk on the wire. 2. Balance
a pipe on full swing to the extent of the wire. 8. A cross

ce. 4. Takes a long pipe in his mouth, and places another

on the small end whilst on full swing. 5. Balances an egg upon
a straw on the wire. 6. A double cross balance. 7. Balances
a straw on the edge of a glass, and kneels on the wire. 8. Places
a long pipe on a harp, and puts a bunch of pipes into a bowl.’
9. A triangular balance. 10. Balances a hat on the tip-end of a
g;s)e several ways. 11. Stands with one foot on the wire,
ances a straw upon the edge of a glass, and plays on the
fiddle at the same time. 12. Plays several tricks with two forks
and two apples. 13. Stands with one foot on the wire, balances
a pipe on the top of a hoop, and beats a country-dance on a
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drum at the same time. 14. Will set a table across the wire, and
rform a table-dance with three pewter plates. 15. Stands on
is head on the wire in full swing.

“Second part. Tosses and catches a straw on different parts of
his face, and from his left to his right shoulder ; from thence to
his knees down to his feet ; tosses it u in to his forehead,
and from thence to his right heel ; then holds a wine glass in his
mouth, and tosses the straw with his heel into the glass; takes
the straw with the ear downwards, and with a blast blows it
gg)sy-turvy. Balances and blows the Freiffth horn, plays on the

dle, and beats a drum, all at one time. He will balance two
peacock’s feathers, one on the edge of a glass, and the other
on his nose; with many other performances too tedious to
mention. '

“Third part. He will perform several physical experimenta,
such as have never been seen in England. d the whole will
conclude with a grand transparent scene, in which will be intro-
duced a musical Dialogue between William and Mary, eall’d
LOVE and RESOLUTION ; camposed by Dr. Arne, and-sung
by Mr. Baker and Mrs. Beaumont.

“To which will be added a new ballad-dance, by Mr. Leppi.
Between the different performances the audience will be enter-
tained with singing and dancing. As Mr. Maddox has spared no
expense to make the whole as entertaining as possible to the pub--
lic, he hopes to meet with their approbation. .

“ As many have been deterred from going to see performances on
the wire, merely from the apparent danger, Mr. Maddox does not
purpose having his more than three feet from the stage.

“ Boxes, 5s.; pit, 8s.; first gall,, 2s.; u];K er gall., 1s.

“The doors to be opened at five o’clock, and to begin exactly
at six. The house will be opened twice a week, Mondays and
Thursdays.”

The profits of this Strawman’s agility in one season amounted
to £11,800, being £2,500 more than Garrick’s a few years pre-
vious, a8 may be seen from Davies’s Life of that great actor.

A remarkable instance of credulity in connexion with this
theatre remains to be stated. In the.year 1749, an advertisement
appeared in the newspaper, stating that on a certain evening a
famous bottle-conjurer would perform. He undertook to elicit the
music of any known instrument from the walking cane of any of
the audience, after which he would walk into a quart bottle, placed

. ® See * The Public Advertiser " for Saturday, December 8th, 1770. °
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upon a table in the middle of the stage, and sing in it. On the
appointed night the house was crowded to suffocation, but, as the
_ conjurer was tardy in making his appearance, the audience became
impatient, and roared out for a return of their money. The stage-
manager at last appeared; exhorted them to keep quiet, and
promised that their money should be returned if no performance
took place. Some person in the pit called out that, if the ladies
and gentlemen who were impatient would pay double price, he
would walk into a pint bottle! A burst of laughter followed the
announcement ; the spectators became sensible, for the, first time,
of their own folly, and a tremendous riot began. The discon-
tented people of the pit and gallery tore up the benches, broke the
lamps, and made a complete wreck of the inside of the theatre.

They afterwards collected the spoils, and carried them into the

open street, and made a bonfire of them.

It was not the present edifice that was honoured by the appear-
ance of Foote and Garrick. That building was taken down in
the year 1820, and the present elegant theatre erected from the
designs of Mr. Nash. It was first opened on the 4th of July,
1821, when the performances were Sheridan’s comedy of the
“Rivals,” and a new vaudeville, called “ Peter and Paul,”” which
was never suffered to become an old one.

. Between this theatre and Cockspur Street, opposite to the
resent Opera House, Broughton, the Champion OF England, as
e called himself, in the reign of George II., kept a public-house,

whose sign was that of his own portrait without his wig, as a

bruiser. Underneath it was the following line from Virgil;

(E. V. 484)

“Hic victor Ceestus artemque repono.”

In one of the numerous boxing-bills of the day, dated January
1st, 1742, Broughton commences the new year with proposals
for erecting an amphitheatre for the manly exercise o? boxing.
This stage was erected within the premises of the “ Adam and
Eve” public-house, at the end of Tottenham Court Road.
Hoga.rtﬁ has taken it into the left side of his picture of « The
March to Finchley.” Brou%hton also, on the 1st of February,
1747, proposed to open “ A Boxing Academy” at his house in
the HI; arket, for the instruction of gentlemen, * where the
whole theory and practice of that truly British art, with all the
various stops, blows, cross-buttocks, &ec., incident to combatants,

will be fully taught and explained.”
Theophi]{m Cibber was a great amateur among the boxers, as
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well a8 in the business of the play-house. He was frequently
applied to for a vaunting bﬂE of which the following, for
roughton’s theatre, is here introduced as a specimen : —

“« AT THE NEW THEATRE
“«IN THE HAY-MARKET, ON WEDNESDAY THE
29TH OF THIS INSTANT APRIL.

“ The beauty of the Science of Defence will be shewn in a Trial
of Skill between the following masters, viz. :—

“ Whereas, there was a battle fought ori the 18th of March
last, between MR. JOHNSON, from Yorxgsairg, and MR.
SHERLOCK, from Ireland, in which engagement they came so
near as to throw each other down. Since that rough battle, the
said SHERLOCK has challenged JOHNSON to fight him,
straﬁt down to the stage, for twenty pounds; to which the said
JOHNSON has agreed; and they are to meet at the time and
place above mentioned, and fight in the following manner, viz. :
to have their left feet strapt down to the stage, within the reach
of each other’s right leg; and the most bleeding wounds to
decide the wager. N. B. The undaunted young JaMEs, who is
thought the bravest of his age in the manly art of boxing, fights
the stout-hearted Gromre® Gmray, for ten pounds, who values
himself for fighting the famous GLOVER, at TorTENHAM CoOURT.
Attendance to be given at #h, and the masters mount at twelve.
Cu@gel-})laying and boxing to divert the gentlemen till the battle

beﬁnms.
| one of these bills “ Frenchmen are requested to bring
smelling-bottles.”

This Broughton lived to the age of eighty-five, and died in
1789. He was many years a Yeoman of the Guard.
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CHAPTER II

The Italian Opera House—Nature of this theatre and its destruction—The
new theatre—Mansion of the Duke of St. Albans—Market in St. James's
Fields—Mrs. Oldfield, the actress—The Mulberry Gardens; Dryden a
frequenter of them—Ladies there in masks—Gaming-house— Celebrated
residents of Arlington Street—St. James's Street—Attempted assassination
of the Duke of Ormond—The celebrated Clubs of this street ; Crockford’s,
the Conservative, White’s, Boodle’s (formerly the Savoir Vivre), Brookes’s,
—Gillray, the caricaturist—Shakspeare Ireland—* The Bunch of Grapes”
—Political Betty—Addison—Wilkes—Samuel Rogers—Lord Guildford—
Lord Spencer-—Gibbon, the historian—The Thatched House Tavern;
pictures there—Cleveland House—Sutherland House—St, James’s Palace,

anecdotes connected with,

RerRACING our steps on the other side of the street, that we
may re-enter Piccadilly, and arrive at Pall Mall, by way of St.
James’s Street, the first object that solicits remarkable attention
is the Italian Opera House, in the present reign the favourite
resort of Majesty.

The first Opera House in the Haymarket was built by Sir
John Vanbrugh. It was first opened in 1705, under the appel-
lation of the Queen’s Theatre, for the exclusive performance of
Italian operas. In the year 1720, in consequence of the in-
adequate support received from the public, a fund of £50,000
was raised by subscription, of which King George I. contributed
£1000, and the general management of the concern vested in a
governor, deputy-governor, and twenty directors, under the
name of the Royal Academy of Music. Owing to its inelegance
and inconvenience, this building was continually under process of
alteration and improvement. On the night of the 17th of
June, 1789, a fire broke out in the theatre which, in the course
of a few hours, laid it in ruins. Madame Ravelli, one of the
performers, had a narrow escape from perishing in the flames.
A small part of the wardrobe and a few other trifling articles
were the only things saved. Pennant, in his “ Itinerary,”
condemns the building, and says the fire was happily the means
of removing it effectually. Preparations were immediately made
for the erection of a new edifice, and the design of Mr. Novosichki

- having been adopted, the foundation-stone of the present building
was laid on the 8rd of April, 1790, by the Earl of Buckingham-
shire. It was never much admired when completed, and in

ﬁ;mml considered so gloomy and inelegant that Mr. Nash and
. G. Bepton were employed, in 1820, to decorate and improve
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it. Under their superintendence the colonnade on three sides of
the building was erected, and the emblematical figures in basso-
relievo, displaying the rise and progress of music, placed along
thgl front. ey are from -the design of Mr. B. Bubb, the
sculptor. .

I&s well known that the first hint of introducing Italian operas
into England was given in the reign of Charles II., at the Duchess
of Mazarin’s, at Chelsea.

In Market Lane, which has given place to the Western
Colonnade of the Opera House, ¢ived Torre, the printseller;
he was the principal and famous fire-worker at MI;ry-le-bone
Gardens.

In St. Alban’s Street, on the site of which the lower and
western side of Waterloo Place now stands, stood the mansion of
Jermyn, Earl of St. Alban’s. It was on the north-west corner
of Charles Street, and is thus noticed in the ¢ Historian’s Guide,”
p- 57:— On May 81, 1670, His Majesmd His Royal High.
mess were entertained at supper by the Prince of Tuscany at
Alban’s House, in St. James’s Fields.”” This was the night before
the Duke departed for Holland. The house afterwards was a
tavern, and remained so until it was taken down for the improve-
ments made in Regent Street in 1820 and 1821. The following
inscription, though without date, was upon a token issued by one
of its landlords :—* George Carter at ye St. Albans, (reverse) in -
St. Alban’s Street, neere St. James Market.”

Sept. 27, 1665, at the time of the o, & market was
proclaimed to be kept in St. James’s Iields. The following
inscription is upon a token of one of its early inhabitants:—
;a;l}cha.rd Athy, 1668, (reverse) in St. James ]&nrkett-place, his

e-peny.” *

MrsP?Ay;mo Oldfield, the actress, so well known for her kindness
to the poet Savage, who was born ine Pall Mall in 16883, was, when
in her sixteenth year, assistant to Mrs. Voss, keeper of the Mitre
Tavern in this market. When she became celebrated in her pro-
fession, she resided in Southampton Street, Covent Garden, died in
Grosvenor Street, Oct. 23, 1780, and, previously to her interment
in Westminster Abbey, lay in state in the Jerusalem Chamber.

It appears* by an advertisement in “ The Spectator,” dated
Sept. ﬁ’, 1711, that the keeper of the wine-vaults under this
market, invited the public by stating that he constantly kept fm}r
fires, and accommodation of eatables. Jermzn and St. Alban’s
Streets were named after the ‘proprietor of those and the neigh-
bouring streets, Jermyn, Earl of St. Albsn’s, in eompliment to
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whom the armorial bearings of that family (sable a crescent
between two mullets in pale argent) are displayed over the south
entrance of St. James’s Church.

It appears, by the Memoirs of Evelyn, that the mansion in which
Mr. Secretary Bennet (afterwards Earl of Arlington) resided, was
called Goring House and subsequently Arlington House. On.this
site wag erected Buckingham %a.la.ce. Here formerly were the
Mulberry Gardens, so famous as a place of public entertainment,
ﬁiﬂn granted by patent, 24th Charles II. (1672), to the Earl of

on.

The king demised to Henry Earl of Arlington, at a rent of
twenty shillings per annum, that whole piece or parcel of ground,
called the Mulberry Gardens, situated in the parish of St. Martin’s
in the Fields, together with eight houses, with their appurtenances
thereon, for ninety-nine years, from the Feast of St. John the
Baptist, then last past, if there should be no former lease of the
premises, to Walter Lord Aston, or any other person, undeter-
mined ; and if there should be any such lease undetermined, then,
for ninety-nine years from the determination of such lease. This
ground, probably about that time, ceased to be a place of public
entertainment, and became part of the gardens of Arlington
House. '

Dryden used to frequent this garden ; he ate tarts there with
Mrs. Anne Reeve, his mistress, as we learn from a curious passage
in his life by Malone, quoted from a contemporary writer, whose
ndme is not given. From Sir Charles Sed.l%y’s (the Rake and
Mohock) play of “The Mulberry Garden,” published in 1668,
it appears that the company assembled there in the evening, and
that there were arbours in the gardens, in which they were re-
g‘aled with cheesecakes, syllabubs, and wine sweetened with sugar.

he ladies frequently went there in masks. In this comedy it is
said, that he who wished tq be considered a man of fashion,
alms drank wine and water at dinner, and a dish of tea after-
wards. In act I, scene 2, of the same play, Ned Estridge observes
to Modish :—
, “These country ladys, for the first month, take up their places
in the mulberry-garden as early as a citizen’s wife at a new play.

“ Harry Modish.—And for the most part are as easily discovered.
They have always somewhat on, that is just left off by the better
sort.

“ Ned Estridge—They are the antipodes of the Court ; for when
a fashion sets there, it rises among them.”
In “ The Humorous Lovers,” a comedy written by the Duke
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of Newcastle, and published in 1677, the third scene of act I. is
in the mulberry-garden. Baldman observes to Courtly, “ 'Tis a
delicate plump wench ; now a blessing on the hearts of them that
were the contrivers of this garden ; this wilderness is the prettiest
convenient place to woo a Widow Courtly.”

" Etelyn, on March 29, 1665, went to Mr. Secretary Bennet’s
(Goring House) : he observes it was ill-built, but that 1t might be
much improved. On September 21, 1674, Evelyn laments Lord
Arlington’s loss by fire at Goring House, and states that it was
“ consumed to ye ground.” :

In 1708, Arlington Street was inhabited by the Duke of Rich-
mond, Lord Guildford, Lord Xingston, Lord Brooke, and Lord
Cholmondeley ; in 1711 by the Earl of Stair; and in 1749 by
the Earl of Middlesex, member for Old Sarum; Sir William
Codrington, member for Beverley; John Pitt, Esq., member for
‘Wareham ; and Charles Horatio Walpole, member for Calling-
ton.

The Honourable Horace Walpole dated many of his letters
from this street, in which he resided for several years before he
went to Berkeley Square.

The illustrious Charles James Fox was also an inhabitant of
this street, and the late Duke of York died in it in 1827, in the
house of the Duke of Rutland.

The Marquis Camden’s is one of the finest houses in the street.
It stands in the recess on the right from Piccadilly. In this man-
sion there is a whole-length portrait of the late Lord Camden,
seated ; it was painted for Guildhall by Sir Joshua Reynolds,
who was obliged to paint another one in a standing position, as it
iv;:: to be placed near the pictures of the late King and Queen, by

nsay.

The )lrxouses on the south of the Marquis of Camden’s are Lord
Sefton’s, the Marquis of Salisbury’s, the Earl of Zetland’s, and
Lord Yarborough’s. At the last-named mansion, in the gallery
leading to the Hall, the late Lord placed the following busts of
eminent men: they are all in marble from the hand of Nollekens,
viz., Marquis of Rockingham, Mr. Fox, Mr. Pitt, the late Duke of
Devonshire, Lord C. Cavendish, the Earl of Leicester, Lord Mil-
ton, Francis Duke of Bedford, Sir G. Saville, Mr. C. Windham,
Sir Joseph Banks, Dudley Lord North, and Earl Fitzwilliam. In
the hall there are busts of Pope and Sterne, also by Nollekens,
Here his Lordship has placed the fine marble group of Neptune
and Triton, by Bernini, purchased of the executors of Sir oshun .
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Reynolds for the sum of £500. In this hall likewise stands
Bacon’s figure of Mars, larger than life, in marble.

8t. James’s Street was in 1670 called ¢ The long street.” It
was in this street and not in Piccadilly, as has been often stated,
that the infamous Colonel Blood, whose name is so well known
for his daring attempt to rob the Tower of the regalia of England,

* 8et upon the Duke of Ormond, aided byfour ruffians, and attempted
to assassinate him on his way to Clarendon House. The object
of the conspirators was not, however, the instantaneous murder of
the Duke. They intended to carry him to Tyburn, and hang him
an the stationary gibbet upon that spot, in revenge for a punish-
ment inflicted upon some companions of theirs in Ireland during
the Duke’s administration of the affairs of that country. The
Duke was dragged out of his carriage, and tied on a horse behind
one of the villains, who was spurring his steed towards Tyburn.
He managed, however, to disengage his'hands and struggle with
his assailant, until his domestics arrived to his rescue. The future
favour shown by the Court to this sanguinary ruffian is a mystery
which it is not easy to unravel. After his attempt upon the re-

ia, he received a pension of £500 per annum, was constantly seen
in the purlieus of tﬁe Court and in the presence chamber, and was
pardoned by the Duke of Ormond for Yxis offence against him, at
the earnest solicitation of the Court. i

This street is known all over Europe for its clubs, the more
noticeable of which we shall describe as we descend the hill
towards St. James’s Palace.

As we turn into St. James’s Street from Piceadilly, we see to
the right a very massive and imposing structure, which, however,
presents at this moment an appearance of ominous blackness,

' tive of the name by which, in common with some of its
fellows in the neighbourhood, it was popularly called. This edifice,
which seems to have been “built in the eclipse,” was, until lately,
Crockford’s, or the St. James’s Club House.

% On entering from the street, a magnificent vestibule and stair-
cage break upon the view; to the right and left of the hall are
reading and dini lgm:'ooms;. The staircase is of a sinuous form,
sustained in its landing by four columns of the Doric order,

* These, however, form bat a very small proportion of his Lordship’s in-
valuable stores. The celcbrated Niobe (attributed to Scopas) is in the
Gallery at Brocklesby ; and when we recollect that all the treasures of the
¢ Museam Worsleianum ” will all also be concentrated in the heir of thig
family, it is scarcely dfomg too far to pronounce the collection unrivalled by
that of any other individual in the country.
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above which are a series of examgles of the Ionic order, forming

a quadrangle, with apertures to the chief aj ents. Above the
i is a covered ceiling perforated with luminous panels of

stained glass, from which springs a dome of surpassing beauty ;

ani{n the dome depends a lantern containing a magnificent chan.
elier,

“ The state drawing-room next attracts attention,—a most
noble apartment, baffling perfect description of its beauty, but
decorated in the most florid style of the school of Louis Quatorze.
The roon‘;vpresents a series 'ofy panels, containing subjects, in the
style of Watteau, from the pencil of Mr. Martin, a relative of
the celebrated historical painter of that name: these panels are
alternated with splendid mirrors. A chandelier of exquisite work-
ma.nshig hangs from the centre of the ceiling, and three
tables, beautifully carved and gilded, and covered with rich blue
and crimson velvet, are placed in different parts of the room.
The upholstery and decorative adjuncts are imitative of the gor-
geous taste of George the Fourth. Royalty can scaregl{v be
conceived to vie with the style and consummate splendour of this
magnificent chamber.

“The lofty and capacious dining-room, supported by marble
pillars, and furnished in the most substantinf and arstocratic
style of comfort, is equal to any arrangement of the kind in the
most lordly mansions.

¢ The drawing-room is allowed to be one of the most elegant
apartments in the kingdom.

“ The sanctum-sanctorum, or ila.y-room, is comparatively small,
but handsomely furnished. In the centre of the apartment stands
the all-attractive hazard-table, innocent and unpretending enough
in its form and appearance, but fatally mischievous and destruc-
tive in its conjunctive influence with box and dice. On this table
it may with truth be asserted that the greater portion, if not the
whole, of Crockford’s immense wealth was achieved ; and for this
piece of plain, unassuming mahogany he had doubtless a more
profound veneration than for the most costly piece of furniture
that ever graced a palace. This bench of business is large, and
of oval shape, welF stuffed, and covered with fine green cloi
marked with yellow lines, denoting the different departments o
speculation, " Round these compartments are double lines, simi-
larly marked, for the odds or proportions between what is techni~

)mowx‘l1 as the main and chance. In the centre on each dmﬁ
are indented positions for the croupiers, or persons engage
the tablo in clling the main and chancs, regulating the stakes,
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and paying and recciving money as the events decisive of gain
and Joss occur.

“ Over the table is suspended a three-light lamp, conveniently
shaded, so as to throw its full luminous power on the clothy and
at the same time to protect the eyes of the croupiers from the
light’s too strong effect. At another part of the room is fixed a
writing-table or desk, where the Pluto of the place was wont
to preside, to mete out loans on draft or other security, and
to answer all demands by successful players. Chairs of easy
make, dice-boxes, bowls for holding counters representing sums
from £1 to £200, with small hand-rakes used by players to draw
their counters from any inconvenient distance on the table, may
be said to complete the furniture, machinery, and implements of
this great workshop.”’*

This vast gaming-house was built in 1827, from designs by
the Messts. Wyatt.

Arthur’s, Graham’s, the Cocoa Tree, the Albion and the Colo-
nial Clubs, do not call for any special notice.

The Conservative Club, recently completed, is a very handsome
building, and, considered as a whole, deserves almost as much

raise_as has been bestowed upon it. Taken alto%ether, the
tgaqade is rich and imposing. Moreover, it has something unusual
in its design. But this edifice has not escaped criticism. It has
been objected that the striking novelties we see in it, so far from
being among its merits, are, on the contrary, disagreeable whims
and oddities. The entrance-porch and bay-windows, retreating
within the building, are said to impart a weakness where solidity
ou%to have been most strongly expressed.
ite’s is the next which claims attention. It was built from
a design of James Wyatt. This is on the left hand from Picca-
dilly ; the original White’s was more in the niddle on the right
hand.- White's Chocolate House is referred to in the folio edi-
tion of he Spectator,” published in 1711. The following is
an extract from Cole’s MS§, vol. xxxi., page 171, in the British
Museum :—
“ The following humorous address was supposed to be wrote by
Colonel Lytelton, brother to Sir George Lytelton, in 1752, on his
- Majesty’s return from Hanover, when numberless addresses were
presented. White’s Chocolate House, near 8t. James’s Palace,
was the famous gaming-house, where most of the nobility had

* From a popular periodical, written by one who evidently had had losses.
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meetings and a Society. It was given to me December 8th,
1752, by Sir Robert Smyth, Baronet, at Horseth Hall.

“ Tarp GAMESTER’S ADDRESS TO THE KiNg.

¢ Most righteous Sovereign: *

“ May it please your Majesty,

“ We, the Lords, Knights, &c., of the Society of Whites, beg
leave to throw ourselves at your Majesty’s feet (our honours
and consciences lying under the table, &ec., our fortunes being
at stake), and congratulate your Majesty’s happy return to these
Kingdoms, which assembles us together, to the great advantage
of some, the ruin of others, and the unspeakable satisfaction of
all—both us, our wives, and our children.

“ We beg leave to acknowledge your Majesty’s t goodness
and lenity in allowing us to break those laws which we ourselves
have made, and you have sanctified and confirmed ; while your
Majesty alone re{i iously observes and regards them.
~ “ And we beg leave to assure your Majesty of our most un-
feigned loya.}?v and attachment to your sacred person; afic that
next to the Kings of Diamonds, Clubs, Spades, and Hearts, we
love, honour, and adore you.”

“ To which his Majesty was pleased to return this most gra-
cious answer :—

“ My Lords and Gentlemen,

“ T return you my thanks for your loyal address: but whilst I
have such rivals in your affection as you tell me, I can neither
think it worth preserving or regarding. I look upon you your-
selves as a pack of cards, and shall deal with you accordingly.”

The members of White’s consist of 1000, who pay each ten
guineas a-year, and one guines to the head waiter, who finds
all the other attendants. The club pay for their own cards and
dice. In the dining-room is a whole-len%:h portrait of King
Greorge I. as large as life, presented by the late Earl of Bes-
borough. On either side the chimney-piece is a picture by
Canaletti, spiritedly painted. One is aview of London, taking in
London Bridge when the houses were upon it, from old Somerset
House Gardens; the other is of Westminster, with the bridge
jgst built, taken from the water, off Cuper’s Gardens, a place of
public entertainment in the last century, in some respects similar
to those of Vauxhall now.

John ‘White died September 28, 1768.

- In 1711, on one of tﬁe corners of Jermyn Street, stood “ The
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Anchor Tavern,” and in 1728 Ozanda kept a chocolate-house,
which went by his name.

The subscription-house below Jermyn Street, on the left hand,
now Boodle’s, formerly called the “Savoir Vivre,” consists of
about 500" members. The one opposite to it, Brookes’s, built
after a design by Holland, consists of 550. Here are the por-
traits of the late Duke of Devonshire and of the Right Hon.
C. J. Fox. There was a beginning of a portrait of Dudley
North, but as it was in an unfinished state it was raffled for, and
now is in private hands. In the adjoining street, Park Place,
lived Sir V&m. Musgrave, Bart., from whose interesting collection
of British portraits Bromley derived most of his materials for his
catalogue :-the house is now No. 9. .

In the house No. 29, on the south, lived and died the famous
Gillray ; the shop for years was well known as Miss Humphrey’s,
the caricature printseller, sister of the conchologist, and the
vender of his works. Gillray was first the pupil of the friendly
Mr. Ashby, the celebrated writing engraver, of whom there is a
portrait engraved. He afterwards studied under rBartolozzi, and
engraved several portraits and other subjects in a steady mechani-
cal way, but soon followed the genuine bent of his genius,
though, it must be acknowledged, it was too often at the expense
of%honour and even common honesty. He would by his publica-
tions either divulge family secrets which ought to have been ever
at rest, or expect favours for the plates which he destroyed.
This talent, by which he made many worthy persons so uneasy,
was inimitable; and his works, though time may destroy eve
goint of their sting, will remain specimens of a rare power, boz
or charactér and composition.

Among numerous instances, he suffered himself to be the
hireling against Samuel Ireland, the publisher of the pretended
Shakspeare papers. Ireland had given away an etching, a por-
trait of himself. This print Gillray copied, and offered a few
impressions publicly for sale in Miss Humphrey’s shop-window,
D o i oo in tho churchyard of . Pices

was buried in the churchyard of St. James’s, Piccadill
as alread}; stated. . y y

The newspapers of 1711 state that, ¢ At the ¢ Bunch of Grapes,’

next door to the bagnio, in St. James’s Street, was sold ex. .

good cask Florence wine, at 6s. per gallon.”” This
must have been the next house to Pero’s, now Fenton’s on the
ight-hand side—a bagnio of old standing, as appears by the
title of a catalogue of the valuable collection of pictures, the
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roperty of the late Mr. Bartrum Aumailkey, alias Pero, who
Lept the bagnio previous to 1714, The Auction took place at
the “ Two Blue %‘1ower-pots,” in Dean-street, Soho, Jan. 5th,
1714. The first lot was Aumailkey’s own portrait—g three-
quarter’s, and sold for 2s. 6d. The second portrait was of himnself
also—it was paioted by Lutterel in crayons on copper, and was
knocked down for 5s.  And what is still more woetul, a portrait
of Louis the Fourteenth, as large as life, by Sir Godfrey Kneller
(who, according to Spence, was to make choice of any seat in
heaven), brought the sum of 2s.! '

The next house of notoriety is now No. 62, occupied by Lan-
riere, the jeweller. It was formerly held by an old lady, well

known under the appellation of ¢ Political Betty.” Gentlemen '

took jellies there. .

Every nook of St. James's-place can boast of its great inha-
bitants in the days of yore. Addison lodged in it before he
married Lady Warwick. Mrs. Robinson, the actress, lived in
the house now No. 13.  And in a MS. letter, addressed by John
Wilkes to his friend Mr. Dell, of Aylesbury, Sept. 11, 1756, he
says, “Direct to me at Mrs. Murray’s, in St. James’s-place,
where I am in very elegant lodgings.”

Nor is this spot now l¢ss classiec. The house No. 22 wa
built on the site of one inhz(m\)itcd by the late Duke of St. Alban’s,
for Samuel Rogers, Lsq., author of “ The Pleasures of Memory,”
&c.  Jumes Wyatt, R.A., was the architect, but much of its
clegance depended on its worthy owner. Here are treasured
some of the finest works of modern and ancient art. Flaxman
designed the cornices and chimney-pieces ; Stothard shines in

vivid splendour in the decorations of a cabinet, designed by .

Mr. Rogers as a receptacle for his choice specimens of Italian art,
among which are his matchless impressions of the Cartoons at
Hampton Court: each print is produced by blocks of seventeen
colours, and also with one block charged with silver, and: another
with gold. Among his pictures are nine by Sir Joshua Reynolds
—ithree of the more noticeable of which are, Little Puck, Cupid
and Psyche, the Sleeping Girl.

The heuse No. 25 was formerly inhabited by Lord Guildford,
and by Sir Francis Burdett. The library is singularly elegant,
being an octagon, surrounded on five sides by a gallery; the
fittings up are of a beautiful wood called snake-wood, procured by
Lord Guildford from Ceylon whilst he was Governor of that colony.

In the dining-room is an ancient puteal, with most beautiful bas-
: D
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reliefs, and an alto-relievo of a Greek philosopher. The staircase
i8 partly in imitation of the Temple of Pandrosos.

rl Spencer’s is the next to be noticed. It was designed by
Vardy, in 1763 ; the figures on the {op were executed by Michael
Henry Spong, the Dane, before mentioned. The attractions of
this house, as well as all the others possessed by the ndble Earl,
can never be equal to those of his lordship’s library, for an
account of which the reader is referred to the work of the Rev.
Dr. Frognall Dibdin.

The reader will now return to St. James’s Street, and notice
the house No. 76, at the south corner of Little St. James’s Street,
which is remarkable as the spot where Gibbon the historian
breathed his last. .

The next object of notoriety is “ The Thatched House Ta-
vern,” so called in 1711. From the appearance of.the back of
this house, so long known under the above appellation, it may
reasonably be looked upon as one of the earliest structures built
so near the Palace. It will long be remembered as the place of
meeting of some of the first clubs for rank and talent in England.

A portrait of Lord Sandwich is at the south end of the room ;

he was founder and president of the Catch Club.
» This room, which is spacious and the best in the house, has
two chimneys on the west side, over the one at the north end of
the room there are portraits of the following gentlemen all in one
picture, a whole length canvas.

The late Lord Mulgrave; the late Tiord Dundas;

Lord Seaforth ; Hon. C. Greville; Charles Crowle, Esq. ;

Sir Joseph Banks and the Duke of Leeds.

Sir Joseph Banks and the Duke of Leeds over the chimney at
the south end of the room; in another, of the same dimensions,
are portraits of the following gentlemen :—Sir William Hamilton,
Sir %’atkin William Wynn (grandfather of the present Baronet),
Richard Thompson, Brq., Sir John Taylor, Payne Galway, Esq.,
John Smith, Esq., and Walter Spencer Stanhope, Esq. Both
these pictures are invaluable specimens of Sir Joshua, as they
are now as fresh as when first painted.

Over the chimmey of a back room, on the first floor, hangs
another portrait of Sir Joshua Reynolds, wilh spectacles on,
similar to the one in the royal collection, engraved by Caroline
‘Watson. This picture was presented by Sir Joshua, as the
founder of TrE CLUB, which commenced in 1764, at the * Turk’s
Head Tavern,” in Gerrard Street, Soho, though the annals are
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not earlier than April 7, 1775. The Club, which originally
consisted of thirty members, on the 7th of May, 1780, was
augmented to thirty-five, and not to exceed forty.

On the death of the landlord of the “ Turk’s Head,” the Club
moved, in 1783, to the sign of the “ Prince,”” in Sackville Street,
from thence to Baxter’s, in Dover Street, and then, on January
17, 1792, to Parsloe’s, in St. James’s Street, and from thence,
on February 26, 1799, to the “ Thatched House,” where it now
remains. ,

After the death of Sir Charles Bunbury, Bart., the late Earl
Spencer presided as the father of the Club.

The reader is now conducted to Cleveland Row. Berkshire
House, afterwards Cleveland House, was inhabited by the Duchess
of Cleveland, one of the many favourites of King Charles II.
It originally belonged to the Howards, Earls of Berkshire, of
whom 1t was purchased by Charles II. for the purpose of being
presented to the beautiful Barbara. The Duchess, finding it
more spacious than was necessary for her state, sold part of
it, which was afterwards converted into two or three separate
dwellings. It was long the residence of the late Duke of Suther-
land, when Marquis of Stafford, who made various alteritions
and improvements in it. On this site a mansion is in course of
erection for the Earl of Durham. -

The large building which stands nearly opposite, over-topping
considerably the mean-looking walls of the old palace of St.
James, was built originally for the late Duke of York. After.
his death it was purchased by the Marquis of Stafford, whose
son, the present Duke of Sutherland, resides in it. The Duke,
since his accession to the title, has added an additional story to
the edifice. It is now known under the three several names of
York House, Stafford House, and Sutherland Ilouse. The noble
owner, however, dates from Sutherland House, and this should be
considercd the true name of it.

St. Janes’s Palace next claims attention. The meanness of
its exterjor appearance has long been a jest. When the Cazar,
Peter the Great, was in England, he advised William IIL. to
change dwellings with his old sailors, and give them St. James’s
for Greenwich. The late king, William IV., on visiting Green-
wich, had a similar notion; for talking to an old sailor, whom he
recognized as having served with him in his youth, he jocularly
told him that he ought to think himself welly off, for he had a
mucn better house to live in than the King had. )

D



36 A RAMBLE IN

On the site of this building stood originally an hospital,
dedicated to St. James, for fourteen leprous women, founded
before the Norman invasion. It was rebuilt in the reign.of
Henry III. At the dissolution of the religious houses,
Henry VIIL., admiring the situation, pulled down the hospital,
“and made,” says Holinshed, “a fair mansion and a park.” It
is the same building which remains to this day. It was erected
when Thomas Cromwell, Earl of Essex, was Grand Master of
the Masons.; in consequence, the design of the palace is, by many

ersons, attributed to him. It remained during the reigns of
E}]izabcth, James, and Charles 1., a mere appendage to the palace
of Whitehall. James I. presented it to his luckless and eldest
son, Prince Henry, who resided in it till his death, in 1612, in a
manner which has never been satisfactorily explained, but which
there is every reason to suppose was by slow poison. It is hard
to imagine what dangerous scerets there were between the king,
Carr, Earl of Somerset, and Sir Thomas Overbury, unless they
had relation to this prince’s death, or another crime—the dark
shadow of which hangs upon the memory of those personages.

In the reign of Charles I. Mary de Medici, his mother-in-law,
and queen-mother of France, resided for a period of three years
in St. James’s Palae. She was invited over in 1638, by her
daughter the queen, that she might be safe from the machinations
of Richelieu. She was no favourite with the people of London,
and on the day of her arrival, as she was proceeding to the
-palace, a tumult took place, in which three persons were killed.

he Earl of Holland, who was then Lord-Lieutenant of Middle-
sex, gave orders that a guard of a hundred musquetcers of the
militia should turn out for her protection, but the men replied
that they might have better things to do than to wait upon a
foreigner. They went, however, and brought the queen in safety
to St. James’s. Waller wrote a complimentary poem to her upon
landing. She enjoyed a considerable pension while in England :
it is said in the Notes to Waller’s Poems, Edinburgh edition of
1777, to have amounted to £3000 a-month. Parliament, in
1641, petitioned for her removal out of the kingdom, and the
Earl of Arundel was ordered to attend her to Cologne. Tho
sum of £10,000 was voted as a provision for her journey.

Charles 1., as we learn from Whitelock, was brought to this

alace from Windsor by the army, preparatory to his trial, and
Eere he passed the last three days of his melancholy life. After
the restoration, Charles II. took a great fancy to this palace. He
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refurnished and redecorated it, and made various improvements
and alterations in the park, which will be hereafter noticed.

“ James Il., when the Prince of Orange had approached in
force near the capital, sent a most necessitated invitation to that_
rince to take his lodgings in St. James’s. The prince accepted
1t, butrat the same time intimated that he could brook no neigh-
bour at Whitehall. The poor Queen, Mary D’Este, took her
departure in an open wherry with her infant child, and was
rowed across the Thames at midnight to Lambeth, amid the
drenching of a most pitiless storm. On her landing, she remained
crouched for an hour under the wall of St. Mary’s Church,

awaiting the coach that was to convey her to Gravesend.”*

The infant, afterwards so well known as the Pretender, was
born in the Palace of St. James, in the room, called in Pennant’s
time, the Old Bed-chamber, and used as an anti-chamber to the
levee-room. A foolish story was long current about this child—
that he was not the son of the Queen, but that, her infant having
been still-born, the child of some underling of the palace, ®r of
some poor person in the neighbourhood, was brought into the
royal bed in a warming-pan. This absurdity has long lost its
last believer.

In the reign of William IIIL., St. James’s was fitted up as a
residence for the Princess Anne and her husband Prince George
of Denmark. On her accession, it became the constant residence
of the Court, Whitehall Palace having been burned down in
1695. Every successiver sovereign has continued to inhabit it,
with the sole exception of her present Majesty, who prefers the
Palace at Pimlico. Here, however, are invariably held all the
levees and drawing rooms.

An interesting anecdote of the first arrival of George II., in
the Palace of St. James, is related by Horace Walpofe.'f Sir
Robert often complained to him in Latin—for the minister spoke
no German, and tie King no English—that the Hanoverians in
his train were so venal and rapacious ; to which His Majesty at
once replied by giving an instance of the venality and rapacity of
English servants, always on the look-out for vails. * Thisisa
strange country,” said the King: ¢ the first morning after my
arrival at St. James's, I looked out of the window, and saw a
park with walks, a canal, &ec., which they told me were mine.

# Pennant. . .
+ See * Collective Edition” of the letters of this inimitable epistolary
writar.
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The next day Lord Chetwynd, the ranger of my park, sent me a
fine brace of carp out of my canal; and I was told I must give
five guineas to Lord Chetwynd’s servant for bringing me my own
ca.ll}), out of my own canal, in my own park.”
he principal entrance to the Palace is through a lofty gate-

house, on the Pall Mall side, which opens on a small quadran-.
Eular court, with a piazza on the right. Visitors are admitted

ere in the absence of the Sovereign, on the payment of a gratuity
to the attendant. The first room they reach is the guard-room,
which is a gallery formed into an armoury. In this room the
Yeomen of the Guard attend on state occasions. Passing through
various rooms which require no particular notice, the visitor
reaches the State Apartments, which look towards the Park.

A fire broke out in the palace on the 21st of June, 1809,
which did damage to the amount of nearly one hundred thousand
pounds, and destroyed the whole of the east wing of the inner
court yard.

The state apartments were fitted up in the most elegant man-
ner by order of George IV. in 1824. They consist of a suite of
three rooms, the innermost being the presence-chamber, and the
other two drawing-rooms. In the first drawing-room are pictures
of Tournay and Lisle, towns memorable in the annals of former
wars, and a portrait of George 1. in his robes. In the second
are two sea-pieces, representing the victories of Howe and Nelson,
ang also a portrait of George 1II.

The presence-chamber is by far the most magnificent of the
suite, and contains the throne, surmounted by a rich canopy of
erimson velvet, trimmed with broad gold lace, and embroidered
with a star and crown in gold. This room also contains two
large pictures, ropresenting the battles of Vittoria and Waterloo.

Behind the presence-chamber is the Queen’s closet, where her
Ma%;sty gives audience to her ministers.

hen the Courts were held at St. James’s Palace in the reign
of George III., it was customary for the Marshalmen to attend
the nobility for a christmas-box, and to send imr a ticket with
their names. The following is a copy of one, used carly in the
Iate King's reign, preserved in a curious and interesting collec-
tion of similar things presented to the British Museum by Lady
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“HIS MAJESTY’S
Six Marsmarr’s MEN,

who attend the gates at St. James’s Palace to regulate and call
up the coaches and servants, and conduct the chairs, &c.

Viz.
Rob. Lee. Thos. King.
Hen. Mackinder, Will. Shipman.
Rich. Franklin. Rob. Smith.”

The first tickets were without the royal arms before the mar.
riage, and the latter number of marshalmen amounted to eight.
This custom was discontinued in 1815, in consequence of the
great disgust expressed at it by foreigners, at the time of the
reception of the royal and imperial visitors in 1814.

CHAPTER III.

8t. James’s Square—Anecdote of Dr. Johnson and Richard Savage—Stone
condnit in the centre—Nerot's Hotel —Almack’s—The origin of the names
of neighbouring streets Fireworks and bonfires used for rejoicing before
illuminating lamps—Rejoicings at the Earl of Romney’s—Public entry of
Count Tallard—William III.’s triumphal entry into the City—Fountaing in
St. James’s Square—Cannons used as posts—Noble residents in St. James’s
Square—King George II1. born there—The Prince Regent—Sir Phili
Francis—Queen Caroline—Lord Castlereagh’s mansion ; his death—P.
Mall, temp. €harles I1.—Runaway slave—Dr. Sydenham—Marlborough
House—The Oxford and Cambridge Club, the Carlton, the Reform,
Athengum, and Travellers’ Clubs—Defoe’s account of Pall Mall—Schom-
berg House—The Bowyer Gallery—Carlton House—Sir Walter Scott’s
visit to the Regent there—The British Institute—The Angerstein Gallen:y
—Gainsborongh —Attack on George III. there in 1795—Tradesmen’s
tokens—Tradesmen’s hand-bills—Pall Mall early in the eighteenth cen-
tury—Gay’s account of it—Sedan-chairs—Duel between Lord Byron and
Mr. Chaworth.

Berore proceeding down Pall Mall, we must turn into St.
James’s Square, that square arountd which Richard ?‘“’ﬁ:’ and
Samuel Johnson, ere their names became eminent in lish
literature, once paced the live-long night, when they had no
money to procure a night’s lodging. ~ Johnson himself mentioned
the circumstance to Sir Joshua Reynolds, and added, that he and
his companion were not at all depressed by their situation, but
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in high spirits, and brimful of patriotism; and as they traversed
the solitary square, inveighed against the minister, Sir Robert
‘Walpole, and resolved they would stand by their country.

Conduct, after all, is fate. Johnson emerged from this obscu~
rity, not by his superior talent, for Savage had that within him
which was never properly brought out, but by his prudenge and
his perseverande, and his art in gaining friends, and keeping
them. Savage, with even more genius, sank only the deeper
into the slough of despond and ruin. He, too, could make
friends, but he could not keep them, and was alike a prodigal
of his time, his money, and his health. Many were the nights
and the days, too, that he passed in the strects. When he was
employed upon his tragedy of “ Sir Thomas Overbury,” “he
was,” says Johnson, “ often without lodgings and often without
meat, nor had he any other conveniences for study than the
fields or the streets allowed him. There he used to walk and
form his speeches, and afterwards step into a shop, beg for a
few moments the use of the pen and ink, and write down what
he had composed upen paper which he had picked up by acci-
dent.” The sad unhappy records of literature have no distress
deeper than this.

It appears by Godfrey’s print, after a drawing made by Iollar,
probably in the reign of Charles I., that a stone conduit stood on
or near the spot now occupied by the equestrian bronze statue of
King William I1I., exccuted by Bacon, in the centre of the
square, and that the whole of Pall Mall was then clear of houses
from the village of Charing to St. James’s Palace.

Some persons of rank must have resided in that spacious man-
sion on the south side of King Street, for many years known as
Nerot’s Hotel, now No. 19. The premises are old, certainly of
the time of King Charles II., as it is cvident, by a large heavy
carved staircase, the fashion of that time, the pancls of which are
adorned with nine historical pictures of Apollo and Daphne, &e.,
very ill done, and now much defaced. The house cannot easily
be overlooked, as it has twenty-four windows in front.

Almack’s, so. well known for the brilliant balls which gather
together all the combined nobility and beauty of Great Britain,
v];ag designed by Robert Milne, the architect of Blackfriars

ridge.

S(il;.gJames’s Square is built .an the site of St. James’s Fields,
and the surrounding streets were named after King Charles 1T
and his royal brother the Duke of York, afterwards James II.—
viz. King Street, Charles Street, Duke Street, and York Street,
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This last was the first street in London that was paved for foot
passengers. .

It appears by the newspapers, published during the reign of
King &Pﬂliam 1I1., that fireworks then were the amusement for
the people, and that illumination lamps were not at that time in
Jse.

The following extracts are from “The Flying Post,” “ The
Post Boy,” and “ The Post Man,” the most fashionable papers
of the day :—

ST. JAMES’S SQUARE.

“ Yesterday being the day of thanksgiving appointed by. the
States-General for the peace, His Exccllency the E)utch Ambas-
sador made a very noble bonfire before his house in St* James's
Square, consisting of about 140 pitch barrels placed perpendicu-
larly on seven scaflolds, during which the trumpets sounded, and
two hogsheads of wine were kept continually running amongst
the common people.””*

“ November 14, 1695. Last night His Majesty came to sup»
per at the Earl of Romney’s, in St. James’s Square. Letween
seven and cight o’clock the fire-works were fired, which were a3
magnificent as any that ever were seen in Enghind. There were
several pyramids and figures with the king’s crown in the middle,
&e., the pat%iculurs whereof, for want of room, I c¢annot here
relate.

“ The King’s Guards encompassed the square, and there was
such a concourse of people, that never the like was seen, and
they had untiled several houses to make room for the spectas
tors.”’t

“ Thursday, December 2, 1697. Thursday being appointed
for the day of thanksgiving, the same was ushered in with ring-
ing of bells. The king went to the Chapel Royal, where, &c. ;
and at night we had bonfires and illuminations. The fine fire-
works in St. James’s Square were lighted after this manner.
About twelve o’clock the Foot Guards lined the avenues, the
rockets and all things being fixed on the rails the day before. A
little after six the king, attended by his guards, came to the
Earl of Romney’s house, from whence, soon after, a signal was
given, by firing a rocket for the fige-works to go off, which were
immediately highted; the performance was extraordinary fine,

% See No. 388 of “ The Post Man.”
t See No. 81 of ¢ The Post Man.”
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and much applauded ; the same continued somewhat better-than
half an hour, and there were divers sorts of fire-works ; some had
the king’s name, others the arms of England; in a word, they
were very curious. There was a man and a woman unfortu-
nately killed, and divers others hurt by the falling down of sticks.
After half an hour after, His Majesty went to St. James’s, there
being a very fine ball.”*

“The same evening (Thursday, December 2), His Majesty
went to the Earl of Romney’s housp in St. James’s Square, and
saw the fire-works, which were let oft between six and seven.
The streets were all illuminated, and particularly at a peruke-
maker’s in Russell Court : there was a prodigious candle, of six-
teen pounds weight, set up in the window, with two others, of
twelve pounds weight, on each side it, and on a table before the
door were twelve candles of one pound cach, at which sat several
gentlemen drinking His Majesty’s health, with all the demon-
stration of zeal and affection imaginable.”+

“ Yesterday (Monday, May 16), in the afternoon, Count
Tallard, the {‘rench‘ Ambassador, made his public entry. The
Earl Marshal’s men came first, then followed the Eurl of Maceles-
field’s footmen, after them twenty of the Ambassador’s footmen,
in red liveries with gold lace ; then came two of the Ambassador’s

entlemen and six pages on horseback ; next came two heralds

efore His Majesty’s coach, in which was His Excellency the
Ambassador, the Earl of Macclesfield, and some others of quality;
after them came three of His Royal Highness the Prince of
Denmark’s coaches, and next three of the Ambassador’s coaches,
the first of them very rich, and drawn by eight horses; then
followed His Grace the Duke of Norfolk’s coach, with about
forty-seven more, drawn by six horses cach  There was a splendid
entertainment Rrepared for His Excellency at Ossulton House,
in St. James’s Square.”’}

“ About 10 o’clock at night (His Majesty), being accompanied
by the Right Honourable the Earls of Portland and Selkirk, Lord
Lexington, Lord Overkirk, &c., from Iolland, besides such of .the
nobility, officers, &c., who met him on the road, he came through
th Cit‘-}y with a strong party of the Guards, two officers riding on
eath side close to the coach; there being illuminations all over
the City, with great crowds of people, loud acclamations, and
there were two pyramids of candles, and an arch before the Bank

* See No, 403 of “ The Post Boy.
+ See “The Post Man”’ for December 4, 1697.
1 See ¢ The Flying Post™ for May 17, 1698,
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of England, and the King’s cipher and crown at his Grace the
Duke of Bedford’s. His Majesty went by the Horsec Guards,
through the Parks, and about 11 arrived at Kensington, where
that night the Court was crowded with persons of quality, but
much more yesterday.”’*

It appears by Sutton Nicholl’s print of St. James’s Square,
published in 1720, that there was then a fountain in the centre,
which played to about the height of fifteen feet; that there was
8 pleasure-boat on the water, and that numerous posts were
placed at a small distance from the houses all round the square.

Tt is said that Admiral Boscawen, who lived in the house now
occupied by Lord Falmouth, was the first person who had can-
nons fixed into the earth as posts.

In 1684, the Duchess of Ormond died at her houge in St.
James’s Square. From the “ Post Boy,” No. 411, published in
1698, it appears that this house was taken for the Count de
Tallard, the French Ambassador. The rent paid by the Count
was 1o less than £600 per annum—an enormous sum, even for
a house in 8t. James’s Square, at that period. '

In 1708, the following noblemen resided in the square, viz.,
the Duke of Norfolk, the Duke of Northumberland, the Duke of
Ormond, Lord Pembroke, Lord Radnor, Lord Torrington, Lord
Kent, and Lord Ossulston. Some of these houses in this year
let for £500 per annum. In 1724, the Earl of Sunderland, the
Duke of Kent, and Lord Bathurst resided in the Square.

On the 25th May, 17388 (4th of June, New Style), Her Royal
Highness the Princess of Wales was delivered of the late King
George III. at Norfolk House, St. James’s Square. The room
is remaining in which the princess was confined. The state-bed
in which the birth took place is yet preserved by the Duke of
Norfolk at Worksop. The young prince was privately baptized
on the same day. On the 14th of March in the following year,
the Princess of Wales, who still resided in Norfolk House, was
delivered of another prince, who, on the 11th of April, was bap-
tized by the names of IJ)Bdward Augustus. He afterwards became
Duke of York. :

Next to Norfolk House,is the official town residence of the
Bishops of London, which was rebuilt about 1819 or 1820.

In the house at the north-west corner of this square, formerly
belonging to Lord Ellenborough, the chief justice, the celebrated
Roxburgh library was sold in the year 1812.

* Sece * The Flying Post” for Monday, December 5th, 1598.
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The house next to this on the western side from the Dowager
Countess of Beauchamp’s, was the residence of the late Lord
Amherst whilst commander-in-chief. .

The house two doors beyond it, in the dircction of King Street,
deserves to be particularly recorded. It was from the balcony
in the front of this mansion that, on the night of Tuesday, the-
20th June, 1815, George the Fourth, then Prince Regent, an-
nounced to the populace the news of the battle of Waterloo, and
displayed the eagles and trophics which had just arrived. 1t
was then in the occupation of Mrs, Bochm, and the Princc was
honouring one of her parties with his presence at the moment
the despatches were received.

The next house was once the property of Lady Francis, the
widow of Sir Philip Francig, to whom the letters of Junius have
been attributed. Lady Francis lent this house to the unfortunate
Qucen Caroline, in the month of August, 1820 ; and it was from
thence that Her Majesty procceded every day in state to the
House of Peers during the progress of the. attempted Bill of
“ Pains and Penalties.”

‘We now return again into Pall-Mall, and recommence our walk
from St. James’s Palace towards Charing Cross. This noble
street, which bids fair in a short time to contain nothing but
club-houses, or club-palaces as they might be called, was in the
reign of Queen Elizabeth a country road, bounded by a wall on
the south towards the Park, and on the north by a row of trees,
all beyond it for miles being inclosed ficlds, intersected only by
the two great roads, now Piccadilly and Oxford Strect, but then
called the roads to Reading and to Oxford. It remained nearly
in the same state until the time of Charles II., as appears by
Faithorne’s plan, in which therc is a double row of trees to the
north, amounting to forty-two in number. There must, however,
have been some houses in it in the reign of James 11, for tho
“ London Gazette” of the 83rd March, 1685, contains the fol-
lowing advertisement relative to a.runaway slave :—

"% A tannymore (tawnymoor), with short bushy hair, very well
shaped, in a grey livery, lined with yellow, about seventeen or
eighteen years of age, witha silver 'ogl{ar about his neck, wigh these
directions, ¢ Cuptain George Houstings boy, Brigadier in the King's
Horse Guards’ "Whoever brings him to the Sugar-loaf, in the
Pall-Mall, shall have 40s. reward.”

In the following year the learned Dr. Sydenham resided at his
house in Pall-Mall, near the “ Pestle and Mortar.”

Marlborough House was built in the year 1709, from s design
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l])jy Sir Christopher Wren, as a national compliment to the great
uke of Marlborough. It cost £40,000, The third Duke of
Marlborough added an upper storey, and improved the ground
floor, which originally wanted the state-room. After the death
‘of the Princess Charlotte, in 1817, this house became the resi-
dence of Prince Leopold, now King of the Belgians. It was, on
the deccase of His late Majesty William IV., granted for the use
of the Queen Dowager, Adelaide.

The rambler through the streets will remark the various
magnificent edifices which have arisen within late years on the
south side of Pall Mall. The first from the Palace is the Oxford
and Cambridge Club, built in 1838, from the designs of Sir
Robert and Mr. Sidney Smirke. The number of members was
originally limited to seven hundred and fifty, but has lately been
enlarged to one thousand. The admission money is twenty
guineag, and the anuual subseription six.

A new and splendid Club-house is now just completed, for the
Army and Navy, opposite the Orduance Office.

The next are the two great political clubs, the Carlton and the

Reform. The first was built from the design of Sir Robert
Smirke. The number of members is about one thousand ; the
entrance money ten guineas, and the annual subscription the
same.
The Reform Club is perhaps the finest as regards architecture,
and the most splendid as regards size, of the two. The architect
was Mr. Barry. The number of members is limited to one
thousand, exclusive of the members of cither House of Parliainent
and foreigners of distinction. The entrance money is twenty
guineas, and the annual subseription five.

The Travellers” Club is a smaller building, between the Reform
Club and the Athenseum. It was built in 1882, by Mr. Barry.
The entrance money is thirty guineas, and the annual subscrip-
tion ten. :

The Athengum is a very chaste and elegant edifice, erected in
1829 from the designs of Mr. Decimus Burton. It was instituted
for the association of individuals known for their scientific or
literary, attainments, artists of eminence in any class of the fine
arts, anfl noblemen and gentlemen distinguished as liberal patrons
of literature, science, and art. The number of members is very
considerable ; the entrance money twenty guineas, and the annual
subseription six. - .

Directly opposite stands another elegant edifice, the United
Service Club, built from the designs of Mr. Nash.
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Defoe, writing in the year 1703, gives the following account of
Pall Mall, and of the various coffee-houses in St. James’s Street,
forerunners of the clubs of the ereseut day. “I am lodged,”
st;,‘ys he, “in the street called Pall Mall, the ordinary residence
of all strangers, because of its vicinity to the Queen’s palace,
the park, the parliament-house, the theatres, and the chocolate
and coffee-houses, where the best company frequent. If you
would know our manner of living ’tis thus:—we rise by nine,
and those that frequent great men’s levees find entertainment at
them till eleven, or, as in Holland, go to ica-tables ; about twelve,
the beau monde assembles in several coffee or chocolate-houses; the
best of which are the Cocoa Tree and White’s chocolate-houses;
St. James’s, the Smyrna, Mrs. Rochford’s, and the British coffee-
houses ; and all these so near one another, that in less than an
hour you see the company of them all. 'We are carried to these
places in chairs (or sedans), which are here very cheap, a guinea
a-week, or a shilling per hour; and your chairmen serve you for
porters to run on errands, as your gondolas do at Venice.”

In the reign of William IIL., the Duke of Schomberg built a
house in Pall Mall. Schomberg House was that large front
with uniform projections, part of which is now inhabited by
Messrs. Payne and Foss, the booksellers. The Duke, an old
man of eighty-two, was killed at the battle of the Boyne, by
an accidental shot, it was thought, from one of his own men.
The house was next inhabited by his son. It was afterwards
divided into three private residences by Astley the painter, who
rented the whole of it. He rescrved the centre for his own use,
and let the two sides. Many years afterwards it was inhabited
b}y_' another painter, Robert Bowyer, who collected a large gallery
of engravings and paintings by the best masters, to illustrate the
history of England, which he called the Historic Gallery. The
exhibition proved anything but successful, and Mr. Bowyer
applied to Parliament for assistance. An Act was then passed
empowering him to dis{)ose of the collection by public lottery,
which ultimately took place in the year 1807.

Carlton House, the name of which is preserved in the fine
range of buildings overlooking the park, was pulled down in
182%(.3 It belonged originally to the ]Earl of Burlington, gnd was
in 1732 inhabited by the Countess Dowager Burlington. At that
time there were houses standing before it, where the screen
designed by Holland was afterwards erected.

George 1V., when Prince of Wales, permitted Mr. Sheridan to
reside in the brick house on the west. This palace, as is well
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known, was the grand resort of the illustrious Whigs, when the
Prince of Wales took that side in politics. Many a saturnalia
did those walls witness in the days of his hot youth. It was from
henee that the Princess, his daughter, stole away, on the 12th of
July, 1814, in a hackney-coach, to the house of her mother in
Connaught Place. She was brought back the same night by the
Lord Chancellor, as ma{ be seen, together with many other in-
teresting particulars of the same event, in the graphic sketches of
another Lord Chancellor, recently published in the “ Edinburgh
Review,”” and since collected into volumes.

In 1824, the palace had a narrow escape from destruction. On
the 8th of June a fire broke out in one of the sitting-rooms, which
was not extinguished before the room was destroyed, with several
very valuable pictures which it contained.

ne record of the many convivial nights passed in this palace
has been preserved in Lockbart’s “ Life of Sir Walter Scott,”
which is interesting, not so much on account of the giver of the
feast as of the recciver :—

“Towards midnight, the Prince called for a ‘bumper,” with all
the honours, to ‘the Author of Waverley,’” and looked significantly,
as he was charging his own glass, to Scott. Scott seemed some-
what puzzled for a moment, but instantly recovering himself, and
filling his glass to the brim, said, ¢ Your Royal tiighness looks
ag if you thought I had some claim to the honours of this toast.
I have no such pretensions, but shall take good care that the real
Simon Pure hears of the high compliment that has now been paid
him.” He then drank off his claret, and joined with a stentorian
voice in the cheering, which the Prince himself timed. But
before the company could resume their seats, His Royal Highness
exclaimed, ¢ Another of the same, if you please, to ¢ the Author of
Marmion,’—and now Walter, my man, I have checkmated you
for ance.” The sccond bumper was followed by cheers still more
prolonged; and Scott then rose ard returned thanks in a short
address, which struck the Lord Chief Commissioner as ¢ alike
grave and graceful” This story has been circulated in a very
ﬁfzrverted shape. I now give it on the authority of my venerated

iend, who was—unlike, perhaps, some others of the company
at that hour,—able to hear accurately, and content to see single
He adds, that having occasion the day after to call on the Duke
of York, his Royal Highness said to him, ¢ Upon my word, Adam,
my brother went rather too near the wind, about averl%; but
nobody could have turned the thing more prettily than Walter
Scott did, and upon the whele I never had better fun.’
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“The Regent, as was his custom with those he most delighted
to honour, uniformly addressed the poet, even at their first dinner,
by his Christian name ¢ Walter.’

¢ Before he left town he again dined at Carlton House, when
the party was a still smaller one than before, and the merriment,
if possible, still more free. That nothing might be wanting, the
Prince sang several capital songs in the course of that evening;
as witness the lines in Sultan Serendib :—

¢1 love a prince will bid the bottle pass,
Exchanging with his subjects glance and glass,
In fitting time can, gayest of the gay,
o Keep up the jest and mingle in the lay.
Such Monarchs best our freeborn humour suit,
But despots must be stately, stern, and mute.’

«Before he returned to Edinburgh, on the 22nd of May, the
Regent sent him a gold snuft-box, set in brilliants, with a medallion
of His Royal Highness’s head on the lid, ¢ as a testimony,” (writes
Mr. Adam, in transmitting it,) ¢ of the high opinion His Royal
Highness entertains of your genius and merit.””’

Ambmg various reminiscences of Pall Mall, it should be stated
that the British Institute for the encouragement of British art
was cstablished in it in the year 1805. The gallery was first
opened in February, 1806. .

No. 100, Pall Mall, pulled down in 1838, and on thg site of
which now stands the Reform Club Ilouse, was long known as
the National Gallery. 1t formerly belonged to John ‘Julius
Angerstein, Esq., 'who-had a large collection of very vakuble

aintings. After his death his pictures were pubchased by the

overnment for £57,000, to form the nucleus of a national gal-
lery. These, with others successively purchased, or reccived by
bequest or otherwise from wealthy individuals, were exhibited in
this house until the ycar 1837, when they. were transferred to
the building erected to receive them in Trafalgar Square. The
pictures, it is true, are bettcr lodged now; but these things are
% ordered better in France.” )

Gainsborough, the artist, died in Pall Mall on the 2nd of
August, 1788. ’

he first gas lamp was set up in Pall Mall in the year 1809.

During the riots in 1795, the mob broke the state-carriage of
King George III. to pieces, opposite to St. James’s Palace, Pall
Mall. The king bad been followed by the crowd from the House
of Peers, and several stones were thrown at him on the way: on
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his arrival in Pall Mall he alighted from the state-carriage, and
was driven in a private coach to Buckingham House, or the
Queen’s Palace, as it was then called. The mob, seeing the king
drive away, gathered round.the empty carriage, with shouts of
“No war! no war!—give us bread—bread,” stripped it of ‘ts
ornaments, and scattered the fragments in the streets. The
miljtary were called out to disperse the crowd; and in the
evening, both Houses of Parliament voted addresses-to the king,
exsressive' of their attachment to his person and government,
and a proclamation was issued offering a reward of £1000 for the
discovery of the perpetrators of the outrage.

In 1689, “The Lady Griffin” lived in.Pall Mall, who was
seized for having treasonable letters put into false bottoms of
two large brandy bottles, in the first year of His Majesty’s
reign.

Before houses were numbered, it was a common practice with
tradesmen not much known, when they advertised, to mention
the colour of their next neighbour’s door, balcony, or lamp, of
which custom the following copy of a hand-bill will present a
curious instance :—

“ Next to the GorLpeN Door, opposite Great Suffolk #.rcet,
near Pall Mall, at the Barber’s Pole, liveth a certain person,
Robert Barker, who having found out an excelicnt method for
sweating or fluxing of wiggs; his prices are 2s. Gd. for each bob,
aud 3s. for every tye wigg and pig-tail, ready money.”

It was in the “ Star and Garter ” Tavern in Pall Mall, that the
celebrated duel was fought between William, the fifth Lord Byron,
great uncle of the poet, and Mr. Chaworth. The dispute arose
on the question of which of the two had the most game on his
estates.  They were both so infuriated with wine, that they in-
sisted upon fighting immediately ; and retiring into an adjoining
room, illumined only by the feeble ray of oue tallow candle, they
fought with swords across the dining-table. Mr. Chaworth,
although the more expert swordsman, received a mortal wound,
and shortly afterwards expired. Lord Byron was tried before his
peers in Westminster Hall, and found guilty of manslaughter;
but claiming the benefit of the statute of Edward VI, he was
discharged on payment of his fees. 'The next Lord Byron, as is
well known, conceived a youthful passion for the grand-daughter
of this Mr. Chaworth, and has immortalized her in his poetry
under her name of “ Mary.”
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CHAPTER 1IV.

The York Column—Buckingham Palace—Tart Hall—Popular frenzy during
supposed Popish plot—Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham—Pimlico, as de-
seribed by Ben Jonson—Drunkenness, a national vice— Strong-water shogs’
—¢ Anniseed Robin”—Curious public<houses in Bird-cage Walk—The
Cock—Tothill Fields—St. James’s Park drained by Henry VIII.—Anee-
dote of Charles I. at St. James's Palace—Queen Heurietta Maria’s guests
and ladies dismissed—Park planted by Charles I1.—Affability of some con-
tinental sovertigns—Duck 1sland—dlall founded by Charles I1.—Stocked
with fowl—Evelyn’s account of the Mall—Public shoe-cleaners driven
from--Hyde Park—Parade at the Horse Guards—The Decoy—Anecdotes
of Charles II. and the Popish plot—Cure wrought by royal touch—The
courtly Waller—Duke Street Chapel—Judge Jeffreys-—Rosamond’s Pond
—The Wellington Barracks — The Enclosure—National festival on the
f’::;?l of 1814—Park first lighted with gas—Pieces of ordnance on the

e.

Toe fine flight of steps, on the summitof which stands the
York Column, pew invite us to stroll inte.the park, before we
continue our course towards Charing Cross and Whitehall. The
York Column was crected between the years 1830 and 1833,
frol the design of Mr. B. Wyatt. The money for its erection
was raised by public subscription. It is 124 feet high, the same
height as the celebrated column of Trajan at Rome. The pedestal
is formed of Aberdeen, and the shaft of Peterhead granite. The
bronze statue of the Duke of York is 14 feet high, and was
executed by Westmacott. The cost of raising it from the ground
to its elevated position, including the fixing and removal of the
scaffold, was upwards of £400. ' )

Having entered the park, we proceed at onee to Buckingham
Palace, the town residence of Her Majesty. The original housé
was built in 1708, upon the site of the second Arlington House,
the residence of the Earl of Arlington, and built for him after he
was burnt out of Arlington House, Piccadilly, as already stated.
There is a rare print of this house, ill done, said to have been the
production of Sutton Nichols. It has the initials 8. N. Of this
there is a copy, in a worse manner, by John Seago.

By the plan drawn of the parish of St. George, Hanover Square,
now hanging in the vestry of the church, it appears that about
five-sixths of the house, called “ Tart Hall,”” in which the Lerd
Viscount Stafford resided, was in St. George's parish, as the
boundary line cuts off about a sixth part of the south end of it,
which is in the adjoining parish,
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This lhouse stood opposite to the park, on the ground between
Buckingham House and the commencement of the houses in
James Street ; the site of Stafford Row was part of its garden.
It was built in the reign of Charles I., for Alathea, Countess of
Arundel. Its next possessor, her second son, Lord Stafford, fell
a,victim to the evidence of Titus QOates, and was beheaded in
1680. } 3

During the popular frenzy, excited by the su%posed popish
plot, the Arundel marbles in this house were buried in the
garden, lest the bigotted mob should have mistaken them for
popish saints, and destroyed them.

Buckingham House was purchased of Lord Arlington by the
well-known John Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham, who having
obtained from the Crown an addivional lease of land, including
a portion of the domains of Tart Hall, pulled down the old house
in the year 1703, aud erccted a new and more magniffcent one,
This nobleman, first known as the Earl of Mulgrave, afterwards
Marquis and Dule of Normanby, and then as the Duke of
Buckingham, was a great man and a small littéraggur in his day.
In the latter character he is enshrined in the pages of Johuron’s
“ Lives of the Poets,” although he might, if merit or genius vere
the passport, have been very ﬂoi)erly left out. Ie enjoyel,
in his day, the reputation of a Mohock, and was a very gallant
soldier. He married a natural daughter of King Fames 11, by
Catherine Sedley, and died in 1720.* 1le left Buckingham
House to his son, Sir Charles Herbert Sheflield, of whom it was
purchased by the Crown. In the year 1775, it was granted as a
residence for the queen, in lieu of Somerset House, which was
then }’)ullod down. It afterwards went by the mame of the
Queen’s House, and was the constaut residence of Queen
Charlotte. George IV., in the year 1825, employed Mr. Nash,
the architect, to make various alterations, and he was employed
upon it until his death. Mr. Blore was then intrusted, with the
work, and it may now be called altogether a new edifice, for it
does not preserve one sign of its former shape or perportions.
‘There was a dome upon it, erected by one of the architeets,
\(lehxch did not please the taste of George IV., and it was taken

own.

It was not in a habitable state during the reign of William IV,

but Her present Majesty took up her abode in 1t soon after her ac-
cession. ’Bhe principal front forms three sides of a square,enclosing

¢ He was twice married, and each time to s widaw.2
E
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a space about 250 fect in diamcter. In the centre is a portico,
the lower part in the Doric, and the upper in the Corinthian
order of architecture. The garden front is a simple elevation
of the Corinthian order, resting on a rustic Ionic basement, from
whence there is a broad terrace leading to the garden. The
interior is fitted up with the magnificence befitting the abode of a
Queen of England. On the ground-floor are Her Majesty’s
private rooms and the library. The grand staircase is of fine
white marble, and leads to the throne-room and drawing-rooms.
The former is ornamented with basso-relievos, by Bailey, from
designs by Stothard. The picture-gallery is a magnificent
apartment, extending to a length of 164 feet, being 28 broad.
But this palace is not spacious enough for Her Majesty and the
Royal Family. Accordingly, the sum of £150,000 was voted
last sessiop to make such alterations in it, or additions to it, as
may be desirable.

The principal approach to the palace is formed by an arch
of white marble, built in imitation of the arch®of Constantine at
Rome, and is agorned with sculpture by Westmacott and Bailey.
Considered per se, it is a beautitul building, but standing where it
dggs, it has anything but a good cffect. On the top of thisarchis
hoisted the standard of England whenever the Queen is present.
The silk of this magnificent flag is said to have cost £140.

A new front, completing the quadrangle of the palace, has just
becn erected from the design of Mr. Barry.

The immediate back of the palace, which even now is not a
very ereditable neighbourhood, was, in the days of Ben Jonson,
the abode of the very refuse of London. In his play of the
“ Alchymist,” he says, “ Gallants, men and women, and of all
sorts, tag-rag and bob-tail, have been seen to “flock here in
threaves, these ten weeks,-as to a second Hoxton or Pimlico.”
In another part of the same play he says, « Besides other gallants,
oyster-women, sailors’ wives, tobacco-men—another Pimlico.”
It is in contemplation at present to form almost a new town
between this and Westminster Abbey, and remove the dirty,
narrow,ill-paved,and almostpestilential streets of old Westminster,
—the grand nest of thieves and beggars, and full of pawn-shops,
old clothes warehouses, and gin-palaces. *The immense number
of the latter is a feature in this part of the town,—and indeed,
through London generally it may be remarked, that the poorer
the neighbourhood, the more magnificent the gin.palaces. Per-
haps the one is the result of the other. All travellers remark
upon the drunkenness of the people of London: in' no other
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city in Europe is it common to see a drunken woman, even of
the lowest and most degraded class. But how common is it_in
this capital! The writer of a treatise, called the * London
and Country Brewer,” published in 1738, when the drunkenness
of the lower orders was as prevalent as it is now, gives the
following explanation of the origin of the vice amongst us. The
passage, bating the opinion at the commencement, is valuable
and curious, as affording an insight into the manners of the
populace more than a century ago, and the price of liquors at
that time. “ Our drunkenness as a national vice takes its date
from the restoration of Charles IL., or a few years after. Joy,
mirth, good cheer, and good liguor were the solace of the
common people in 1661. They rejoiced that after a long
usurpation the king should enjoy his own again; that after a
long series of blood and confusion, and a civil war in the bowels
of the country, the people should enjoy a public peace and
tranguillity ; thatitrade should flourish, n.nc{ plenty succced misery
and want. These were the several reasons of their joy; and
vex‘vly merry, and very mad, and very drunken tWe people were;
and grew more and more so every day. As to the materials, beer
and ale were considerable articles; they went a yreat way in she
work at first, but were far from being sufficient, and then strong
waters, which had not been long in use, came into play. The
oceasion was this : —In the Duteh wars it had been observed that
the captain of the Hollander’s men-of-war, when they were about to
engage with our shi({)s, usually set a hogshead of brandy abroach
afore the mast, and bid the men drink sustick that they might
fight lustick ; and our poor seamen felt the force of the brandy to
their cost. 'We were not long behind them ; but suddenly after
the war we began to abound in strong-water shops. These
were a sort of petty distillers, who made up those compound
waters from such mixed and confused trash as they could get
to work from. Such as damaged and eager or sour wines—
wines that had taken salt water in at sea; lees and bottoms;
also damaged sugars and molasses, grounds of cyder, &e., for
till then there was very little distilling known in England, but for
physical uses. The spirits were ‘bad, but they mixed them
with such additions as they could get to make them palatable;
and .gave them the name of cordial waters. The strong-water
shops made a vast show of glasses, Jabelled like the gallipot
‘Latin of the apothecaries, with innumerable hard names, to set
them oft. Here, as at a fountain, the good wives furnished
their little fireside cupboards with a ncedful bottle for a cherish-
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ing cup; and hence, as from wholesale dealers, all the little
chandlers’ shops, not in London and its adjacent parts only,
but over great part of England, were furnished for sale; and
to the personal knowledge of the writer hereof, and of thousands
still living, not the chandlers’ shops only, but just as is now
complained of, the barber chirurgeon, were furnished with the
same, and, sold it b;' retail to the poor people, who came under
their operations. The names of some of the liquors were—
aqua vite, anniseed water; aqua mirabilis, cinnamon water;
aqua salis, clove water; aqua dulcis, plague water; cholick
water, which, in short, was Geneva. These, and many more ;
but aqua vite and anniseed water were the favourite liquors, and
in time the latter prevailed; the quantity drank was prodigious.
It was the Geneva of these times; it was cried about the strects,
of which the memory of Anniseed Robin will be a never-dying
testimony ; who was so well known in Leadenhall and the Stock
Market for his liquor and his broad-brimmed hat, that it became
proverbial when we saw a man’s hat hanging about his ears,
to say he looks like Anniseed Robin. The bum-beats continue
to this day crying a dram of the bottle in the river among the
ships—this was the dram-drinking age. A sudden stop was
put to it, for the French out-did them exceedingly ; and pourin
in their brandy at a cheap rate, the physicians recommende
it, and people took their drams in plain brandy. The best was
sold for twopence the quartern; the poor could have a large
dram for a halfpenny, and the fellows that cried about the streets
carried with them little double dram-cups, which being held
on onc side was a penny, and on the other side a halfpenny,
This held on for several years, and the custom-house books will
show the prodigious consumption, till the late Revolution, when
a war with Fréace breaking out, brandy rose from twopence to
sixpence the quartern, and from thence to such a scarcity that
no good brandy was to be got at any price. The poor went from
the dram-cup to the alehouse pint, to their great regret as well
&8s expense.”’

Twenty years ago, Westminster, and especially that part
of it behing the Bird Cage Walk, abounded in old-fashioned
quaint public-houses. One of them, known by the sign of the
“ Cock,” was so very ancient that it was believed, it is not known
exactly upon what authority, that the workmen employed in
building %Vestminster Abbey received their wages there. Per.
haps they were the workmen who built Henry the Seventh’s
Chapel. And even on the latter supposition, the pot-house
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would have been a very old ome. But this, along with many
others, has disappeared; the * Cock,”—the last of its race,
having been pulied down some time in 1885 or 1836. Gin-shops,
two stories higher than their nei%hbours, with their lamps almost
as large as hackney-coaches, their expensive plate-glass and
mahogany, have taken their place. The beggar emerging from
his filthy hovel, where there is neither fire nor light, can, if he
has but threc-halfpence in his hand, drink his cheerful glass of
slow poison in a sort of saloon more magnificently fitted up than
the palaces of noblemen or even kings four hundred years ago;
warm himself by a patent stove, and expose his rags in the glare
of the brilliant gas; and be served by dainty-looking damsels,
who show him all manner of civility.

This part of Westminster was always the resort of low cha-
racters. Tothill Fields was, in the days of James 1., the abode
of bull-baiters, ragamuffins, beggars, and thieves, and is now the
haunt of the three latter. Inthe time of the Plague there was
a lane which went by the name of Thieving Lane, from the
character of its inhabitants, and close to it was built the Plague
Hospital. In the accounts of the parish of St. Margaret’s for
the Blague year, there are the following entries:—“ Paid to a
chirurgeon that was brought out of London to scarch the bedie
of a Frenchman that died in Thieving Lane, five shillings.”
¢ Paid to Arthur Condall for 880 short deals, and other timber,
to build the Plague House in Tuthill Fields, as by his bill a
peares, £31. 19s. 44, “ Paid att severall times for printed bills
of ‘Lord have mercie upon us,’ to sett upon {l‘ visitted houses,
ten shillings.”” ¢ Paid unto John Walker, the beadle, by the
appointment of the vestrie, for his paines in shutting upp houses
that were visitted, and for setting padlocks, bills, and redd x
crosses on the doores, thirty shillings.” -

In the year 1703 there was a famous bear-girden in Tothill.
Fields. The following advertisement appeared in the public
papers of the 10th of April in that year :—

“ At William Well's Bear Garden in Tuttle Fields, this present
Monday, the 10th of April, will be a green bull baited, and twenty
doggs fight for a collar, and that dogg that runs farthest and
fairest wins the collar ; with other diversions of bull-baiting and
bear-baiting. Beginning at two of the clock.” .

But these matters have led us from the Park, and re-enterin,
it at the Buckingham Gate, we will maké the tour ‘of it, an,
-re-nicend the stairs by the Duke of York's Pillar, until we again
reach Pall Mall. The Park, originally a swamp, was first en-
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closed and drained by Henry VIIL, after the suppression of the
hospital of St. James. It received no great improvement during
the reign of his successors, or indeed until after the Restoration.
A characteristic incident occurred in it under Charles I. Very
early after his marriage, he took offence at the presumption,
impertinence, and extravagance of the numerous train of servants
that had accompanied his Queen from Irance; and in Ellis’s
collection of « (griginal Letters illustrative of English History,”
we learn the manner in which at last he was urged to drive them
all back to their own country. The confessor, and the other

riests in her train were very importunate to have the chapel at
gt. James’s finished for the performance of mass, but found
the King very slow. Renewing their entreaties, the King at last
told them that, if the Queen’s closet were not large enough for
the purpose, they might say mass in the great chamber ; it that
would not do they might go into the garden; and if that were
not large enough, they might take the Park. A letter, dated
July 5th, 1626, states that, on the Monday previous the King, on
entering the Queen’s apartments, found a number of Frenchmen,
her servants, irreverently dancing and curvetting in her presence,
upon which he took her by the hand, led her away, aud locked
the doors after him. In a short time afterwards, Lord Conway
was deputed with a message to the ¥rench bishop, with the
other clergy, and the servants of the Queen. He led them out
into the Park, when he told them, one and all, that the King’s
pleasure was that they should immediately pack up their effects
and leave the country. The French bishop said he was in the
nature of an ambassador, and would not do so unless he had
orders from his own sovereign ; but Lord Conway told him the
French King had no authority in England, and that if they did
not all go by fair means it would be necessary to see what force
could accomph'&. ‘When the women learned this, they began to
howl and cry, and the Queen in her anger broke some of the
windows with her fists. Charles, however, was inexorable, and
they were finally put on..board ship and sent away—with pre-
sents, however, among them to the amount of £22,000 to soothe
their anger.

Soon after his restoration, Charles IT. planted the avenues of
the Park, made a canal, and an aviary for rare birds, which gave
name to the present Bird-cage Walk. “Here,” says Colley
Cibber, “Charles was often seen amid crowds of spectators,
feeding his ducks, and playing with his dogs, affable even with
the meanest of his subjects.” We sce none of this royal affability
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in the present day, except in some countries of the.Continent.
The King of Holland is not ashamed to walk the streets and look
in at the print-shops; the King of Prussia, until old age in a
manner disabled him, was almost as accessible as a shop-keeper :
and the King of the Belgians has been known, as well as the King
of Holland, to stop his carriage that a lame beggar might have
no difficulty in throwing in his petition. Such 18 the respect to
rank, that a king in important matters may be the greatest tyrant
that ever lived, yet be Eeloved if he will converse politely with a
costermonger. However, the populace of England and France at
the present day are too rude, and their monarchs not in a con-
dition—the one from age and sex, and the other from political
circumstances—to be too profuse in their affability, and too
accessible to strangers. Charles Il., with a view of providing a
snug sinecure for M. St. Evremond, had Duck Island in the
ﬁ;rk formed into a government. St. Evremond was the first and
ast governor of Duck Island, and drew his salary accordingly.
At least, it is believed by Pennant, Pegge, and others, that he
was the only governor, though the fact 1s not certain. Charles
also formed the Mall on the other side. It was then a swmooth
hollow walk, half a mile in length, bordered by a wooden screen,
and bounded at the end by an iron hoop. Suceccding monarchs
allowed the public the privilege of walking here; and in the
reign of William III., the narrow passage still existing was
opened through Spring Gardens for their accommodation. The
canal at that time was two thousand eight hundred fect long and
one hundred broad.

Evelyn, in his “ Memoirs,” observes—*“In his time, the park
was stored with numerous flocks of fowle. There were also deer
of several countries—white, spotted like leopards; antelopes, as
elk, red dcer, roebucks, staggs, Guinea grates, Agabian sheep,”
&e. In his “Bilva,” book ii., he says—“ And therefore I did
much prefer the walk of elms at St. James’s Park, as it lately
grew branchy, intermingling their reverend tresses, before the
present trimming them up so high, esPecially since, I fear, the
remedy comes too late to save their deeay, (could it have been
avoided,) if the amputations of such gvergrown parts as have been
cut off, should not rather accelerate it by exposing their large
and many wounds to the injuries of the weather, which will
endanger the rotting of them; beyond all that can be apply’d by
tar, or otherwise, to protect them. :

“1 do rather conceive their infirmities to proceed from what
has not long since been abated of their large spreading branches,
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to accommodate with the Mall, as any one may conjecture, by the
great impression which the wet has already made in those in-
curable scars, that being now multiplied must needs the sooner
impare them, the roots having likewise infinitely suftered by many
disturbances about them. In all events, this walk might have en-
Joyed its goodly canopy, with all their branchy furniture for some
ages to come, since ’tis hardly one that first the(:[y were planted ; but
this defect is providentially and nobly supplied by their successors
of the lime-trees, which will sooner accomplish their perfection
by taking away the chesnut-trees, which will else do them
prﬁjudice. But it is now (and never till now) that those walks
and ranks of trees, and other royal amenities, are sure to prosper,
whilst they are entircly under the care and culture of the most
industrious and knowing Mr. Wise, to whom, and to his
partner, Mr. London, I not only acknowledge myself particularly
obliged, but the whole nation for what they have contributed to
the sweetest, uscful, and most innocent diversions of life, gardens
and plantations,”

By the following observation, also in Evelyn’s ¢ Bilva,” it
appears these fine trees were about to be destroyed.

“That living gallery of ‘ aged trees’ was once proposed to the
late Council of State (as they called it) to be cut down and
sold, that with the rest of His Majesty’s houses already
demolished and marked out for destruction, his trees might
likewise undergo the same destiny, and no footsteps of monarchy
remain unviolated.”

“The Board of Green Cloth has issued warrants for clearing
8t. James’s Park of the shoe-cleaners and all vagrants, and
sending them to the House of Correction.”

From the numerous dramatic authors who wrote at the time of
Charles 1L, it appears that Hyde Park was then the scene of
gaiety for wit amf ]i)ea.uty, especially for those who rode round the

ring.

Ign the reign of Charles II., as may be scen in Faithorne’s Plan,
the north half of the Parade in the front of the Horse Guards was
occupied by a square inclosure, surrounded by twenty-one trees,
with one tree in the centre. The same plan displays a broad
running water, with a bridge of two arches in the middle. It
ecommenced on the site of the house where the gunner resides,
and went immediately across the lower part of the parade to the
site of the north end of Duke Street. In this plan there is no

# See “ The Daily Post” for October 31, 1728,
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~cansl in the middle of the park, nor any appearance of the Decoy,
80 that it must have been taken ver ea.rlgr after the Restoration.
The Decoy, arranged by Charles II., took up nearly half the
grou(rlld south of the canal, opposite to where Storey’s Gate now
stands.

It was while Charles was taking his usual daily walk in the
Mall, that he first received intimation of the pretended Popish
plot, which, supported by the perjury of Titus Oates, was the
means of bringing so many worthy men to the scaffold, and of
exciting such a spirit of fanaticism in the nation. '“ On the 12th
of August, 1678, says Hume, “one Kirby, a chemist, accosted
the king as he was walking in the park :—¢Sir,” said he, ‘keep
within the company : your enemies have a design upon your life,
and you may be shot in this very walk.” Being asked the reason
of these strange speeches, he said that two men, called Grove
and Pickering, had engaged to shoot the king,’and Sir George
‘Wakeman, the Queen’s physician, to poison him. This intelli-
gence, he added, had been communicated to him by Dr. Tongue,
whom, if permitted, he would introduce to his majesty.” The
results of this conversation are but too well known, and form
altogether one of the most remarkable passnges of English
history.

° Aubrey relates in his “ Miscellanies,” the following anecdote
of another incident which occurred in the park : —

“ Avise Evans had a fungous nose, and said it was revealed to
him, that the king’s hand would cure him; and at the first
coming of King Charles IL. into St. James’s Park, he kissed the
king’s hand, and rubbed his nose with it, which disturbed the
king, but cured him.”

Of the various buildings that look into the park, we shall
speak in due order as we pass in front of them, by Charing Cross
and Whitehall. There is one, however, which will not be noticed
in that route, and which is too remarkable to be left unmentioned.
Duke Street Chapel, with a flight of steps leading to the park.
formed originully a wing of the mansion of the notorious Judge
Jeffreys. The house was built by Jeftreys, and James II, as a
mark of especial favour, allowed him to make an entry to the

ark by the steps alluded to. The son of Jeffreys inhabited it
for & short time, and it was afterwards purchased by the Govern-
ment, and converted into an office for the Commissioners of the
‘Admiralty, where they remained till the present Admiralty was
prepared for them. The house was then divided into several
compartments ; one wing became the chapel, as already stated,
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and upon or very near the site of the other, stands the handsome
building recently erected, and known as Hcer Majesty’s State
Paper Office.

Storey’s Gate, the entrance to the park from Great George
Street, 1s, properly, Storchouse Gate. There was formerly a
storehouse for the Ordnance here, where fireworks were prepared -
and deposited upon occasions of public rejoicings.

Procceding up the Bird-Cage Walk the plulosophic rambler
will be pleased to be reminded that there is a gate and a flight
of steps leading to Queen Square, where Jeremy Bentham lived
and died.

Near the site of the new Barracks, named after the Duke of
Wellington, there was, until the year 1770, a large picce of
water, distinet from the canal which runs through the middle,
known by the name of Rosamond’s Pond. It may be scen in the
map printed with “ Entick’s Survey of London in 1756.” The
following extract from the “ Public Advertiser,” for the 7th of
July, 1770, will show the time when this pond was filled up.
“A gate 1s opened into Petty France for the convenience of
bringing soil in to fill Rosamond’s Pond and the upper part of
the canal. When this is finished, a new lawn will appear in
front of the Queen’s Palace, all those trees cut down which
obstruct it, and then the whole park will be new modelled, and
fresh ordersstuck up to prevent disobedience.”

‘We now enter the énclosure, with its pleasant walks, two
covered islands, and tortuous canal. TFamous as the park was
for its ducks in the days of Clarles 1L, the collection of birds

- that float upon the waters now is far more valuable and remark-
able, and comprises water-fowl of every common, and of many
rare, species. They belong to the Ornithological Society; and
boards displayed upon various trees in the park request the public
to take care that no hurt is oftecred them. The notice is unne-
cessary, and almost insulting to the people. Nobody ever thinks
of molesting thén; and it is a pleasant sight, wﬁich may be
witnessed at all hours of the day in fine weather, to see the
numerous children and young people, laden with biscuits and
manchets, and all busily engaged in feeding the swans, the geese,
the ducks, the teal and the widgeons, that flock around them.
Even the timid sparrows grow bold, and come to be fed, scores
at a time; by their superior agility and their power of flight,
very often making prize of larger 1pieceﬁl intended for the geese,
but which the latter, by their unwicldiness, were unable to pounce

upon in time,
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The enclosure of the park was laid out in its present agreeable
form in the years 1827 and 1828. Before that period, the canal
was straight from one end to the other, parallel with the Mall
and Bird-Cage Walk, as constructed in the time of Charles I1.
On the return of peace'in 1814, and in celebration of that event,

.a grand national festival was instituted in the parks on the 1st
of August. In Hyde Park there was a mimic naval fight on the
Scrpentine, and a fair which lasted several days; in the Green
Park was erected a splendid edifice, called “The Temple of
Concord ;” and in St. James’s Park, a building which outlasted
all the rest. A Chinese bridge of wood was thrown over the
canal, upon the centre of which was constructed a tall pagoda,
decorated with pillars and boxes for the exhibition of fireworks ;
and Chinese lanterns were distributed in various parts of the Bird-
Cage Walk and the Mall. Unfortunately, the pagoda took fire
about midnight, and in the confusion two persons lost their lives.
The bridge remained for many years, until the improvements
were made in 1827, and was a great convenience to the public,
especially to persons who wished to cross from Queen Square to
St. Jamexs’s Street and that neighbourhood. They have now to
make the tour of half the park.

Gas-lamps, which had been making slow prugress in various
parts of London since the year 1809, were first introduced into
St. James’s Park in 1822, At that time, the gates weré strictly
closed at ten o’clock, so that no person could pass through.

The two picces of cannon on the parade, in front of the Horse
Ghuards, are placed there as trophies of British valour. That on
the north side, a long picee of ordnance ornamented with various
Oriental devices, was taken from the enemy at the battle of
Alexandria; it is mounted on an English carriage. That on the
other side is a mortar on a large dragon, very finely executed.
It was employed by the French in bombarding Cadiz, and aban-
doned by them, under Marshal Soult, in their retreat after the
battle of Salamanca., It was presented to the Prince Regent by
the Spanish nation, and placed in the park in 1816. The illus-
trious marshal, on his visit to this country upon the occasion of:
Her Majesty’s coronation, is said to have made some good-
humoured remark when he saw it. Whether he discovered
himself what it was, or whether some good-natured friend pointed
it out to bim, is not known.
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'CHAPTER V.

Wyatt’s equestrian statue of Ueorge II1.—Society of British Artists in Suffolk
treet—Royal College of Physicians—The cclebrated Miss Van Homrigh
and Dean Swift—The Calves’ Head Club— Lord Middlesex’s account of
their proceedings, in 1785—Hedge Lane—Aneedote of Sir Richard Steele
and Budgell—Coventry Street, Coventry House--Bowling-green and house
of entertainment there, the resort of the nobility—Gaming-houses in the
neighbourhood —Anecdote of a Jew bullion-dealer—Sydney Alley—-Lei-
cester Square, the Sydney family and the Queen of Bohemia resided here—
Death ot Frederick, Prince of Wales, here—Sir Asheton Lever’s Museum—
Saville House—His house gutted by the mad mob during the No Popery
Riots—Miss Linwood’s Exhibition—Leicester Fields in 1760—Marriage
of Honourable Johu Spencer, and State Procession to the Court--Jewels of
Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough--Houses of Sir Joshua Reynolds and
Hogarth—Other distinguished residents—Lord Carmarthen’s ball there to
Peter the Great—Iutemperate habits of William ITI.—Leicester Iouse-—
Equestrian statue in the centre of the square—The resort of foreigners.

Havine now made the tour of the park, we re-enter Pall Mall
where we quitted it, and passing the fine Club House of the
United Service, proceed by Cockspur Street to Pall Mall East,
and then, before reaching Charing Cross, to all that old and in-
teresting district which lies to the north-west of it, ineluding
Leicester Square and its adjoining streets.

In Cockspur Strect, in the open space near the Haymarket,
where the road branches off into Pall Mall East, stands the
equestrian statue of George 111, It was erected in 1837, and is
the work of Mr. Wyatt. 1ts cost was upwards of £4000. Critics
object to the cocked-hat and tie-wig in the royal figure; but
some ages hence these abused parts will be the most valuable in
the whole statue. It may very reasonably be asked why a plain
English gentleman should be represented in the dress of a Roman
tribune # Let the man appear, even in a statue, in his habit as
he lived, and, whatever we may say, posterity will be grateful to
us. We should like to know exactly the ordinary walking-dress
of Cmsar or Brutus, and how they wore their hair; and we
should not complain if they had cocked-hats or periwigs, if we
knew them to be exact copics of nature.

In Pall Mall East, corner of Suftolk Street, are two societies for
the encouragement of British art: the Society of British Artists,
established in 1828, for the annual exhibition and sale of the works
of living sculptors and painters ; and the Socicty of Painters in
‘Water Colours, established twenty years antceedently, for the
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exhibition of works of members and associates only. The Society
of British Artists seceded from the Rofyal Academy in 1823, and
their institution dates from the 21st of May in that year. Their
gallery consists of a suite of six rooms, and their exhibition is
open during the months of April, May, June, and July. The
Society of Painters in Water Colours formerly exhibited at the
Egyptian Hall, Piccadillg.

Re Royal College of Physicians is that large building looking
towards St. Martin’s Church, and was built in 1823, from the
designs of Sir Robert Smirke. The institution owes its origin
to the celebrated Dr. Linacre, Physician to Henry VIII, and
successor in that office to the equally well-known Dr. Butts,
who is enshrined in the page of Shakspeare. At the intercession
of Wolsey, who approved highly of the project, the King granted
a charter, dated the 23rd of September, 1518, by which thirty
members of the medical profession were incorporated into a per-
petual college. The charter provided that no man, although a
graduate in physic, might without licence under the seal of the
college, practise physic in or within seven miles of London, under
the penalty of five pounds for every month they practise. The
corporation had power also to administer oaths, fine and imprison
offenders, and to search apotheearies’ shops to e whether the
drugs were properly compounded. Dr. Linacre gave up his house
in Knight Rider’s Street, Doctors’ Commons, for the use of the
corporation, from whence they removed to Amen Corner, in a
house built expressly for them by Dr. Harvey, the discoverer of
the circulation of the blood. They remained here till they were
burned out by the great fire of London, in 1666, when they
erected a new house for themselves, with a fine library of medical
books, in Warwick Lane. From the latter place they removed
to their present splendid habitation in 1823. The number of
Fellows, originally thirty, was increased by Charles I. to forty,
and bz James II. to eiggty. The number 1s now unlimited.

In Suffolk Street, which now consists almost entirely of modern
houses, and has been "transformed partly into Pall Mall East, and
Ku'tly into Dorset Place, formerly resided the unhappy Miss Van

omrigh, who became smitten with the wit and learning of a
somewhat ugly and very ill-natured man. All the world knows the
story of the attachment she formed for Dean Swift, and of the very
unpendsome and ungentlemanly manner in which she was treated
by’him. 8he resided in Suffolk Street with her sister and mother,
who had & small independency bequeathed to her by her husband,
& Dutch merchant. = Swift was in Lendon upon some
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relating to the Irish Chureh, and had lodgings in Bury Street.
Being introduced to this family, he soon became intimate with
them, and generally lefg}his best gown and wig there, that he
_might take tiem home in his way, and dress in B:oper time before
he went to the House of Lords. The young lady, who admired
the mind and not the person of the man, soon showed, as the
Dean directed her studies, that she was far from indifferent. The
Dean was flattered at the impression he had made, and encou-
raged her admiration into love. Things having gone so far, the
young lady, by her mother’s advice, made the Dean an offer of
marriage, which offer the Dean declined, but without stating
the reason—that he was already engaged, and perhaps actually
married to another lady, a Mrs. Johnson. To explain to her
more fully and more gracefully than he could do in any other
manner, he wrote very soon afterwards his poem of ¢ Cadenus
and Vanessa.” Cadenus is & transposition of IJ))eczmus, the Dean,
and Vanessa, the poetical word into which he translated Van
Homrigh.

The Dean was at this time more than forty, and Miss Van
Homrigh in her twentieth year; and though he had no personal
charms to recommend him to a lady’s eyes,—though his own, as
he says, were almost blind with reading,—and though he was
either marricd, or ought to have been, he continued, even after
his refusal, to keep up a correspondence with her, and increase
the passion which as a clergyman he ought never to have formed,
and which, as a gentleman, if he had formed, he should have con-

uered.

After the death of her mother, her and her sister’s affairs being
left in some confusicn, she proceeded to Ireland, partly to avoid-
her mother’s crediors until some arrangement was made for their
Egment, and partly to be near the Dean. TFor eight years the

ean kept up u correspondence with her; for eight years she
nourishcxi) the hope that she would one day be his wife, when in
1723 the fatal secret was disclosed to her by the Dean himsclf
that he was already married. *

The shock was too much for her, and she died broken-hearted
in less than a month afterwards. While her melancholy fate was
the common topic of conversation, and while everybody was
reading “Cadenus and Vanessa,” somebody remarked to Mrs.
Swift, or rather to Mrs. Johnson, for she was always known by
the latter, and never by the former name, that surely Vanessa
must have been an extraordinary woman to have inspired the
Dean to write such fine verses upon her: “That’s not at all
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clear,” said the lady, offended with, and yet proud of her hus-
band, and hurt besides in her own vanity, “for it is very well
known that the Dean could write finely upon a broomstick.” Dr,
Johnson makes a very lame apology for Swift in his “ Lives of
the Poets,” which he call ari “honest apology:’ that he for
these eight long years S delayed the disagreeable disclosure from
time to time, dreading the immediate burst of her distress, and
watching for a favourable moment.”” Mr. Leigh Hunt, in his

apers on the Streets of the Metropolis, has adopted a mistake,

y which the character of Swift is placed unwittingly in a light
still more odious. Quoting some lines from “ Cadenus and
. Vanessa,” in which Swift compares himself to a falling oak and
_ her to a sapling, and showing the folly of attempting to yoke

them together, the writer says, it is a pity Swift did not make
this reflection at first, when he used to go to Suffolk Street, to
change his wig and gown, and drink coftee. The fact is, how-
ever, that Swift did think of it then; that the poem was not
written to-triumph over Vanessa, when the correspondence had
continued for years, as the writer imagines, but, at the very com-
mencement of it, and to explain to her why he refused her offer
of marriage. In it he tells her plainly,

¢ Cadenus, common forms apart,
In every scene had kept his heart,
Had sighed and languished, vowed and writ
For pastime, or to show his wit.””

This certainly was candid enough, but the lady chose not to
believe jt. She continued to love and admire, and he to be
flattered for years afterwards, so that he has not the sin to answer
fesof having written these lines after his deception had brought
ber to the grave. The remorse he exhibited was great, aﬁ
appears to have been sincere, and when Stella, his wife, died so
attcrwards, he had every reason to believe that his conduct to her
and to Miss Van Homrigh had also hastened herend. He never
enjoyed any real happiness afterwards.

It was at a low tavern in Suffolk Street, that some aristocratic
roysterers met together on the 80th of January, 1735, and glayed
that frolic which gave occasion to the story about the Calves’
Head Club, and excited a riot in the street, and great talk and
commotion in the world of politics. Whether such a club as
this ever existed appears very questionable. The anonymous
author of the “Secret History of the Calves’ Head Club, or

the Republican unmasked,” foolishly attributes its origin to
F
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Milton, and says that they met on the anniversary of the exe-
cation of Charles I.; that their bill of fare was Rways a large
dish of calves’ heads, dressed various ways, by which the
represented Charles I. and the royalists, who had suffered in his
cause. On the removal of the cloth, they sang their anniversary
anthem ; a calf’s skull filled with wine or other liquor was handed
round, and every man drank to the pious memory of the worthy
patriots who had voted for the death of the King. However
this may be, it now appears certain that the meeting in Suffolk
Street was not of this description ; that the company did not
drink confusion to the race of the Stuarts, and did not throw
a bleeding calf’s head out of the window, as was believed at
the time, and for many years subsequently., #ord Middlesex,
one of the company, writing to Mr. Spence, gives the following
true version of this affair, which created so much noise in its
day. The letter was first published in Spence’s “ Anecdotes.”

“ Whitehall, Feby. y* 9th, 1735.
“Dear Spanco,—

“] don’t in the least doubt but long before this time the
noise of the riot on the 30th of January has reached you at
Oxford, and though there has been as many lies and false
reports raised upon the occasion in this good city as any rea-
sonable man could cxpect, yet 1 fancy even those may be
improved and increased before they come to you. Now, that

ou may be able to defend your friends (as I don’t in the
f;ast doubt you have an inclination to do), I'll send you the
matter of fact literally and truly, as it happened, upon my honour.
Eight of us happened to mcet together, the 80th of January ; it
might have been the 10th of June, or any other day in the year;
the mixture of the compuny has convinced most reasonable
gple by this time, that it was not a designed or premeditated
affair.  'We met then, as I told you before, by chance upon this
day, and after dinner, having drank very plentifully, especially
some of the company, some of us, going to the window, unluckily
saw a little nasty fire made by some boys in the street, of straw,
I think it was, and immediately cried out, ¢ D—n it, why shouldn’t
we have a fire as well as anybody clse?’ Up comes the drawer.
‘D—n you, you rascal, get us a bonfire!” Upon which the
imprudent puppy runs down, and without making any difficulty
(w}ﬁich he might have done by a thousand excuses, and which, if
he had, in all probability some of us would have come more to
our senses), sends for the faggots, and in an instant, behold! a
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large bonfire blazing before the door. Upon which some of
us, wiser, or rather soberer than the rest, bethink themselves,
then for the first time, what day it was; and fearing the conse-
quences a bonfire on that day might have, proposed drinking
loyal and popular healths to the mob (out of the window), which
by this time was very greaf, in order to convince them that we
did not intend it as a ridicule upon that day. The healths that
were drunk out of the window were these, and only these, ¢ The
King, Queen, and Royal Family,’ ¢ The Protestant Succession:’
¢ Liberty and Property,” ‘The present Administration.” Upon
which the first stone was flung, and then began our siege ; which,
for the time it lasted, was at least as furious as that of Phillips-
burgh. It wa#more than an hour before we got any assistance ;
the more sober part of us, during this time, had a fine time of it ;
fighting to prevent fighting, in danger of being knocked on the
head by the stones that came in at the windows, in danger of
being run through by our mad friends, who, sword in iand,
swore they would go out, though they first made their way through
our bodies. At length the justice, attended by a strong body of
guards, came and dispersed the populace. The person who t{rst
stirred up the mob is ?mown ; he first gave them money, and then
harangued them in a most violent manner. I don't know it he
did not fling the first stone himself. He is an Irishman, and a
priest, and b&longing to Truberti the Venetian linvoy. This is
the whole story from which so many calves’ heads, bloody nap-
kins, and the Lord knows what, has been made. It has been the
talk of the town and the country, and small beer and bread and
cheese to my friends the garretteers in Grub Street for these few
days past. I, as well as your friends, hope to see you soon in
Town. After so much prose, I can’t help ending with a few
verses.
¢ Oh, had I lived in merry Charles’s days,

‘When dull thg wise were called, and wit had praise;

‘When decpest politics could never pass

For aught, but surer tokens of an ass ;—

‘When, not the frolics of one drunken night

Could touch your honour, make your fame less bright,

Tho’ mob-formed scandal raged, and Papal spite.
‘¢ MIDDLESEX.”

‘We now proceed up the narrow thoroughfare called Whitcombe
Street, which was formerly called Hedge Lane, and was in the
days of Charles I. what the name implied—a land running into
the fields, and bordered by hedges. A plecasant storyzrelative to

F
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this street is told by three of the writers in “ The Spectator,”—
pleasant enough to the reader now, but not pleasant at the time
to the parties concerned. 1t is said that Sir Richard Steele,
Eustace Budgell (a relative of Addison), and Ambrose Phillips
(the poet), all friends of Addison, and contributors to his ﬁaper,
were coming out of a taven, and were about to turn into Hedge
Lane, when somebody told them that some very suspicious-lovking
fellows were standing at the bottom, as if in wait. “ Thank ye,”
exclaimed the wits ; and without waiting for further parley, each
cast an alarmed glance behind him, parted company with his
fellows, and hurried away as fast as his legs could carry him, and
was soon lost from sight.

At the top of Hedge Lane, or Whitcombe St#et, to the left,
is Coventry Street, so named from Coventry House, the residence
of Henry Coventry, Secretary of State, son of the Lord Keeper,
Coventry, who died here in 1686 ; a noted gaming-house stood
upon this spot at the beginning of the seventeenth century. Mr.
Garrard, in a letter to Lord Strafford, written in 1635, speaks of
“ a fair house in the fields beyond the Meuse,” where there were
two bowling-greens, made to entertain bowlers and gamesters at
an expense of about £4000. The keeper of the place had been
a servant of the Lord Chamberlain, Sackville, ]%)arl of Dorset.
“The latter,” says Mr. Garrard, “ much frequented the place,
and bowled great matches.”” Lord Clarendon als® mentions the
house, and calls it a “ fair house for entertainment and gaming,
with handsome gravel walks with shade, and where there were
also an upper and lower bowling-green, whither many of the
nobility and gentry of the best quality resorted for exercise and
recreation.” Sir John Suckling, the poet and dramatist, was a
frequenter of these gardens. Aubrey, in his “ Lives of Eminent
n,” says, “ Sir John was one of the best bowlers of his time
if™England. He Flayed at cards rarely well, and did use to
practise by himselfe a-bed, and there studyed the best way of
managing the cards. I remember his sister’s comeing to the
Peccadillo bowling-green crying for the feare he should lose all
their portions.”

There is a considerable number of gaming-houses in the
neighbourhood at the present time, so that the bad character of
the place is at least two centuries old, or ever since it was built
upon. A curious circumstance relating to this street, and the
bad character it bears, was stated during a celcbrated trial for
felony, in the year 1839. A Jew dealer in bullion, who bought
upwards of £3000 worth of gold-dust which had been stolen
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under very extraordinary circumstances, was admitted to become
approver against his accomplices. The man had two shops, one
in the Strand and the other in Coventry Street. On his cross-
examination in the Central Criminal Court, he was asked whether
the exposure of his conduct had not hurt his business? He
replied that he had been obliged to give up his shop in the
Strand, as nobody would deal with him, but in Coventry Street
has character had not been injured.

Passing through Sydney Alley, so named from the illustrious
family of the Sydneys, Earls of Leicester, we arrive in Leicester
Square, wherc ‘giy had their town house. It stood on the north
side of the squ¥re, where the passage called Leicester Place has-
since been made. This house was once the residence of Elizabeth,
Queen of Bohemia, daughter of James L., a kind, gentle, exem-

lary, but unhappy lady, whose memory was long popular in

ngland. Bhe died here in 1661. There is a good portrait of
her at Hampton Court Palace. Pennant calls Leicester House
the “pouting-place of princes,” because George IL., when he
quarrelled with his father, retired there; and because Frederick,
Prince of Wales, his son, did the same thing, for the very same
reason. The last-mentioned prince, father of George III., died
here on the 20th of March, 1751. He had caucht cold about
three weeks previously,.while walking in Kew Gardens, and
increased his malady some days before he died by coming from
the House of Lords on a coivd night with the windows of his
chariot down. The Princess of Wales was six months advanced
in pregnancy at the time, but she sat up watching by his bed-
side for seven nights before he expired. Her child was born in
July, and was baptized by the name of Caroline Matilda. Her
eldest son George then became Prince of Wales, and resided
occasionally with his mother at Leicester House until his
accession to the throne. The princess continued to occupy it
until her removal to Carlton House, when Leicester Mouse became
the residence of private persons. Sir Asheton Lever’s fine
museum was first exhibited in it. The museum, consisting of
objects of natural history, and pronounced by Mr. Pennant to
have been the most astonishing collection ever made by any
individual, was disposed of by lottery, and gained by a Mr. James
Parkinson, who removed it to Southwark, where it was exhibited
for some time. The collection was finally dispersed in the year
1806 ; the sale lasted forty days.

On the west of the site of this ancient building, all traces of
which have disappeared, is Saville House. George IIT., during
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the lifetime of his father, had apartments in this house ; and on
his accession to the throne gave them up to his brother, the
Duke of York, who inhabited them till a new house was built
for him in Pall Mall. The duke was waited upon here by the
Lord Mayor and a deputation of Aldermen, Common Council-
men, and members of the Grocers’ Company, and presented with
two gold snuff-boxes ; the one presented {;y the Grocers with
the freedom of their Company, and the other by the Lord Mayor
with the freedom of the City. Saville House belonged at this
time, not to the Royal Family, but to the family from whom it
took its name ; and after the Duke of York left it, became the
residence of Sir Greorge Saville, for many years representative in
Parliament of the county of York. Sir George, in the memo-
rable session of 1779, moved the first reading of the bill, which
afterwards became law, securing to the Roman Catholics
throughout the country the free exercise of their religion in
licensed chapels. This bill was the immediate precursor of the
disgraceful “No Popery” riots of the following year, when the
mob, under that arch-bigot and crazy fanatic, Lord George
Grordon, committed such frightful excesses. Sir George Saville
was not forgotten by the rioters, who, after destroying the
Catholic chapels in various parts of the town, wreaked some of
their vengeance upon the mover of the bill of toleration. His
house was—to use the common, but ugly phrase, sanctioned,
however, by the lips of the Duke of Wellington—* completely
gutted” of all its valuable furniture, books, and paintings, of
which an immense bonfire was made in the streets. Miss
Linwood’s exhibition of pictures in needlework, which have been
recently sold, was exhibited in this house for nearly forty years.
In, the large room, during the popular excitement previous to
the passing of the Reform Bill, t}ge Ii\Iational Political Union held
its meetings. Concerts are now given there occasionally, and
Pllllblic meetings held. The ground floor is divided into various
shops.

Mr. J. T. Smith, who was fond of learning from very old
people their reminiscences of London in their youth, had a
conversation in the year 1825 with 'a gentleman named Packer,
then in his eighty-seventh year, and who remembered Leicester
Fields long before the accession of George 111. He said it was
a dirfy place, where ragged boys assembled to play at chuck. In
the King’s Mews, adjoining, was a cistern, where the horses were
watered, behind which was a horse-pond, where pickpockets that
were caught in the neighbourhood were taken and ducked. This
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old gentleman remembered better than anything else the marriage
of the Hon. John Spencer, ancestor of the present Earl Spencer,

with Miss Poyntz, the splendour of which took a great hold upon
his youthful imagination. He said they made their first visit to

court (that was, to Leicester House, to the Prince Frederick and

Princess of Wales first, before they went to the King at St.

James’s, as was then commonly the practice) on a Sunday after
the morning service. The procession consisted of two carriages
and a chair. In the first carriage were the bridegroom and Lord
Cowper, with three footmen behind ; in the second, the mother

and sister of the bride, also with three footmen behind; the
bride followed, in a new sedan chair, lined with white satin, a
black page walking before, and three footmen behind, all in the
most stiperb liveries. The diamonds worn By the newly-married
pair were presented to Mr. Spencer by Sarah, Duchess of
Marlborough, and were worth £100,000. The shoe-buckles of
the bridegroom were alone worth £30,000. Mr. Packer added
to this narration, that the strects were so thinly built upon in
this neighbourhood about that time, that when the heads of two
men, who were executed for participation in the Scottish rebellion,
were placed on Temple Bar, a man stood in Leicester Fields with

a telescope, to give the boys a sight of them for a halfpenny
a-piece.

The names of two of the greatest artists that England boasts
of, are associated with Leicester Square. Sir Joshua Reynolds
and William Hogarth lived and died in it. Hogarth’s house was
one of the two that now form the Sabloniere Hotel: Sir Joshua
Reynolds’s was on the opposite side, the fourth house from Syd-
ney’s Alley. We point them out thus particularly, that the
young enthusiasts m art, of whom there ave, no doubt, hundreds,
upspringing to maturity and fame, may know exactly where to
visit them, and have their emulation excited by the visit. Both
houses were the resort of the wits of the day, @specially Sir
Joshua's.  Johnson—the Johnson—was his constant guest;
Boswell, too, came there ; and, in his better days, the author of
that sweetest of sweet poems, « The Deserted Village.” Sir
Joshua died at his house on Thursday evening, February 28,
1792, at the age of sixty-nine. On the 3rd of March his remains
were interred in the crypt of St. Paul’s.

Among other illustrious inhabitants of Leicester Square was
the eminent surgeon, John Hunter, who lived next door to
Hogarth’s. The square was also inhabited in 1728 by Arthur
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Onslow, the Speaker of the House of Commons, and by Lords
North and Grey.

The Marquis of Caermarthen, who resided in Leicester Fields
in 1698, in the house of the Earl of Aylesbury, gave a ball there
on the 2nd of April in that year to Peter the Great, then on a
visit to this country. The Marquis and Peter were boon compa-
nions, drank brandy together with pep(})er in it, for such was
Peter’s whim, and were rowed up and down the Thames at all
hours of the day and night. It does not appear whether the
Czar danced or not ; most probably he did not, for he was very
shy of showing off before strangers. At a grand ball given by
King William at St. James’s Palace, he would not mix with the
company at all, but, at his own request, was put into a small
room, where he coudd see all that passed without being seen
himself. He was fonder of drinking with Lord Cacrmarthen
than of seeing company. Upon another occasion, when staying
with him in Leicester Fields, he drank a pint of brandy and a
bottle of sherry before dinner, eight bottles of sack afterwards,
and then went to the play, none the worse, at least to outward
appearance.

In the year 1677, when Leicester House stood almost alone,
there were rows of elm-trees in the court before it, extending
nearly half the width of the present square. In a newspaper
called the “Country Journal,” or “ Craftsman,” dated the 16th
of April, 1737, appears the following paragraph : —

“ Leicester Tields is going to be fitted up in a very elegant
manner ; & new wall and rails to be crected all round, and a
bason in the middle, after the manner of Lincoln’s Inn Fields,
and to be done by a voluntary subscription of the inhabitants.”

The cquestrian statue of George I., which now stands in the
middle of the square, was put up shortly before the year 1812.
It originally stood at Canons, near Edgeware, and was the pro-
perty of James Brydges, Duke of Chandos, whose property,
after his death, was sold by auction in 1744. Who was the pos-
sessor of it between that time and the date of its erection in
the square, we have not been able to ascertain.

Nobody passing through Leicester Square can fail to remark
the shabby and dirty appearance of the place, so unlike the other
squares of London, whic}: are generally clean, handsome, and well
built. Ithas a foreign air, too; and were it not for the trces and
statue in the middle, might well be mistaken for the Grande
Place of some continental city. On every side rise hotels with
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foreign names, kept by foreign landlords, and marked Restaurant.
Occasionally, a label may be scen in a window with the inserip-
tion, “Table d’hdte & cinq heures.” The linen-drapers and
others shopkeepers take especial care to inform all passengers that
they can speak French or German ; and the cigar-shops here, or
in the strects adjoining, add to that information that their owners
can even speak Spanish and Portuguese ; and the loungers in the
square give visible, ocular, and olfactory demonstration that the
are not Englishmen—their tanned skins, long moustachios, mili-
tary coats, alike give cvidence of the Frenchman, the Spaniard,
the Italian, and she Pole. The jabber of their various languages
give corroborative testimony ; and the mingled fumes of garlic
and tobacco, which they all indulge in, complete the proof that
this district is a foreign colony in the heart of London. The
adjoining streets abound with lodging-houses, where they all
flock together. Polish exiles, Italian supernumeraries of the
opera, French figurantes of the inferior grades, German musi-
cians, teachers and translators of langunages, and keepers of low
gaming-houses—all congregate here. Iormerly the Spaniards
were the chief frequenters of the place, but most of the: have
disappeared, and gone back to their own country. But a vast
improvement has been effected lately by the crection of Cran-
bourne Street, and by other important alterations in this neigh-
bourhood. - .

This foreign appearance of Leicester Square is not of recent
growth, 1t seems to have been the favourite resort of strangers
and exiles ever since the place was built on. Maitland, who
wrote more than a hundred years ago, describing the parish of
St. Anne’s, in which it is situate, says—¢The fields in these
parts being but lately converted into buildings, I have not dis-
covered anything of great antiquity in this parish. Many parts
of it so greatly abound with French, that it is an easy matter for
a stranger to imagine himself in France.”



74 A RAMBLE IN

CHAPTER VI

Anecdotes connected with Gerrard Street—Death of Dryden, and disgraceful
scene conhected with his funeral—Theodore Gardelle, the murderer—
Sir Isaac Newton’s house—Cranbourne Alley; the bonnet trade—Rupert
Street; the birthplace of Horne Tooke, and Vivares, the engraver—Head-
quarters of artists—Old Slaughter’s—Royal Academy of Art—Tradesmen’s
tokens— St, Martin’s Church—Public funeral of Sir Edmondbury Godfre
—Trafalgar Square—The King’s Mews, Geoffrey Chaucer connected wit|
—Colonel Joyce arrested and imprisoned there—The National Gallery—
The Nelson Monument—Spring Gardens; Prince Rupert and Mrs. Cent-
livre resided here—Aneccdote of the latter.

GErRRARD STREET, the residence now of a considerable number
of artists, takes its name from Gerrard, Earl of Macclesfield,
whose title is preserved in the street adjoining. This nobleman
was a warm adherent to the cause of Charles II. when in exile;
but he set himself against the tyranny of his brothers. IHis
Lordship died in 1693.

In this street Edmund Burke lived in the year 1788 ; and
Dryden inhabited it for many years, with his wife the Lady
Ehzabeth Howard. Here, too, the poet died, in the year 1700.
During the April of that year, he had been troubled with gout
and erysipelas in his leg, but recovering a little in a few days, he
went out to take a turn in the garden behind his house, when he
was seized with a violent pain under the ball of the great toe of
his right foot. The pain was so great that he was unable to
stand; and being carried into the house by his servants, a
. surgeon was gent for, who found a small black spot on the place
affected. Dryden immediately foretold his death; he called his
son Charles to him, told him that mortification had commenced,
and that the doctors would probably attempt to cut off his leg,
but that, upon his filial duty, he was not to sufler him to be
dismemberes. It is difficult to say whether his life might not
have been spared, if he had consented to the operation ; but his
resolution was unbending not to suffer it, and he died on the 1st
of May. .

A disgraceful scene occurred in Gerrard Strect at his funeral.
On the Sunday following his death, a grand procession of eighteen
mourning-coaches were ready to move towards Westminster
Abbey, when a party of aristocratic mohocks and disturbers of
the peace, headed by Lord Jeftreys, the son of the infamous
judge of the same name, passed through the streets, intoxicated,
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although it was morning, and bent upon mischief. Jeflreys asked
whose funeral it was, and being told, he protested vehemently,
that so great a man as Dryden should not be buried in that
shabby manner, and that he would, with the leave of Lady
Elizabeth, have the honour of his interment, and further, bestow
the sum of £1000 to erect a monument in the Abbey. With
several of his companions,.he rushed up stairs to her room, where
the widow lay sick in bed, and repeated what he had said in the
street. Lady Elizabeth refused her consent, upon which the
heartless rake fell upon his knces, and swore he would never
move till she allowed him to conduct the funeral. The poor lady,
weakened with grief and illness, was so frightened by this roys-
terer and his crew, that she fainted away, upon which Jeffreys
rushed down stairs, and pretending that he had her authority,
stopped the funcral, and ordered the body to be carried to an
unEertaker’s in Cheapside, and there left till further orders. In
the meantime, Westminster Abbey was lighted up, and the
bishop in attendance to perform the last rites. He waited for
some hours, and then retired. Jeffreys, when waited upon by
the undertaker of Cheapside, said he knew nothing of the matter,
—that if he had done anything, he had done it in a drunken frolic,
and would have no more to do with it. In conscquence of this
unfeeling and ruffianly conduct, the body was not buried until.
three weeks afterwards. Immediately after the funeral, Mr.
Charles Dryden sent a challenge to the fellow who had so out-
raged everi'lfeeling of decency and humanity, but received no
answer. e sent messengers who were always denied, and
finally watched for him in the streets, to chastise him. Jeffreys,
who to his other evil qualities added that of cowardice, kept
carefully out of his way for three years, when Mr. ChaMes Dryden
was unfortunately drowned in the Thames near Windsor.

Dryden’s house was No. 43, and his study was the front
parlour. It still exists, but appears to have been more than
once renovated since the time of the poet.

It was in one of the streets leading from Leicester Square
that Theodore Gardelle, a Frenchman, a limner and enameller,
committed a murder, which, until* the more recent crime of
James Cfreenacre, was considered the most atrocious and revolting
that had ever been committed in England ; always excepting those
Eet&pet‘rated by the “ Burkers.” Like Greenacre, he cut up the

ody of his victim, and disposed of it piece by piece to avoid
detection. He was considered a clever artist, and enamelled the
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head of Voltaire, with whom he was acquainted, on a snuff-hox
which afterwards sold for a great price. He was executed in
the Haymarket, in 1760, and his body was afterwards hung in
chains on Hounslow Heath.

But the reminiscences of this neighbourhood are more glorious
than this. To the names of a Hogarth, a Dryden, and a Rey-
nolds, a Burke, and a Hunter, who inhabited 1t, must be added
the still more illustrious name of Isaac Newton. The house is
still existing in Leicester Place to which he removed after he had
been chosen president of the Royal Socicty, and is an Italian
restaurateur’s, and known as the “Hotel Newton.” About
thirty-five or forty years ago, the house was taken by a French-
man, who built an obscrvatory on the top of if, fitted it up with
various mathematical instruments which he had bought at the
second-hand shops, and exhibited them to the public as the
identical instruments used by the great philosopher, before whose
time “ Nature and Nature’s laws lay hid in night.”” The man
realiged a considerable sum before his false pretences were ex-

osed.

Passing through Leicester Square, we went until recently
through Cranbourne Alley, the great bonnet mart of London.
Those who are ignorant of the town may be amused to learn that
at every shop door in this alley, while it existed, a young woman
of decent appearance was stationed all day.long, on the watch
for customers, whom it was her business to entice or to drag into
the shop, and force to purchase, whether they would or no.
These young women were known by the name of « She Barkers,”
to distinguish them from the “ He Barkers,”” who were stationed
at the second-hand clothes-shops, and who acted the same
annoying fart towards the men. Woe used to betide the woman
of the middle classes who passed through Cranbourne Alley with
an unfashionable bonnet! It was immediately seen from one
end of the place to the other, and twenty barkers beset her, each
in turn, as she walked forward, arresting her course by invitations
to inspect the ware that was for sale within. Many a one has
had her cloak or shawl torn from her back by these rival sisters
of trade, during their struggles to draw her within their den,
each pulling a different way.

At the north-west angle of Newport Street formerly stood the
town house of the noble family of Mountjoy. On the west side
of the garden that belonged to it, on the site of part of Gerrard
Street, was an artillery ground, as we are informed by Maitland,
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in which the Middlesex Militia and the Westminster Train Bands
were exercised. Maitland says that, at the other end of this
street, the family of Bolingbroke had once a house.

In Newport Street was born the celebrated Horne Tooke, the
son of a poulterer in Newport Market. Being once asked by
some of his aristocratic schoolfellows what his father was, he
replied “a turkey merchant.”  They never discovered the joke,
and treated him with great respect in consequence.

In this street also ¥rancis Vivares, the engraver, kept a tailor’s
shop. His landlord, Mr. Peltro, a plate-chaser, of Porter Street,
accidentally discovered his genius for the arts, candidly told him
that he was a very bad tailor, but that he would make an excellent
engraver. Mr. Vivarcs soon after this went to Paris, where he
studicd under Le Bas. He then returned to England, where he
was purticularly assisted by Chatelain. He lived for many years
m Great Newport Street, where he published an en a,ve({ list
of his own works, which he had also published himself.

St. Martin’s Lane, Greck Street, and all this neighbourhood,
were long the very head-quarters of the artists. A sprinkling of
them may be still met about Soho Square now; and Newman
Strect is full of them: but in the time of Benjamin West, and
before the formation of the Royal Academy, Greek Street, St.
Martin’s Lane, and Gerrard Street, was their colony. Old
Slaughter’s Coftee House, in St. Martin’s Lane, was their grand
resort in the evenings, and Hogarth was a constant visitor. In
1758, the artists used to meet at the “Turk’s Head,” in Greek
Street, and from thence their secretary, Mr. F. M. Newton,
dated a printed lctter to the principal -artists, to form a sclect
body for the protection and encouragement of art.

Another Society of Artists met under the auspices of Mr.
Moser, in Peter’s Court, St. Martin’s Lane, from the year 1739
to 1767. After continued squabbles, which had lasted many

ears, the principal artists, including Benjamin West, Richard
}\’/Vilson, Edward Penny, Joseph Wilton, Sir William Chambers,
G. M. Moser, Paul Sandby, and J. M. Newton, met together at
the “ Turk’s Head,” where many others having joined thefn, they
agreed to petition the king (George 1I1.) to become patron of a
Rovar AcapeEmMy oF Arr. His Majesty consented, and the
new society took a room in Pall Mall, opposite to Market Lane,
where they remained until the king, in the year 1771, granted
them apartments in Old Somerset House.

Little St. Martin’s Lane was called Cock Lane before the year

1708.
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The handsome church of St. Martin was completed in 1726,
from the designs of Gibbs the architect. In the reign of Henry
VIII. a small church was built here, at the king’s expense, on
account of the poverty of the parish, which was then very thinly
inhabited. In 1607, the parish had so increased in wealth and
poFula,tion, that it was found necessary to make very consider-
able additions to the building. In 1721, the increase had been so
much greater, that it was judged advisable to provide far better
accommodation than the old church could afford by any process
of alteration, and it was pulled down, and the present edifice
erected on its site. It was in the old church that the body of
Sir Edmondbury Godfrey, murdered upon Primrose Hill in the
time of Charles I1., under those mysterious circumstances which
historians have never been able to clear up, was buried with

eat magnificence. The popular excitement from the fear of the
%rapists was extreme. Hume says, that previous to the funeral,
the body was carried into the City, attended by vast multitudes.
It was publicly exposed in the strects, and viewed by all ranks of
men, and every one who saw it went away inflamed, as well by
the mutual contagion of sentiments as by the dismal spectacle
itself. The funeral was celebrated with great parade. The
corpsc was conducted through the chief streets of the city.
Seventy-two clergymen marched before, and above a thousand
persons of distinction followed after. At the funeral sermon two
able-bodied divines mounted the pulpit, and stood on each side
of the preacher, lest in paying the llast duties to the unhappy
magistrate, he should before the whole-people be assussinate(f’ Ey
the Papists.

The following notice regarding the old church appears in the
Journals of the 1louse of Commons, vol. iii., p. 399 :—

“A°. 1643-4, Feb. 14, Ordered, That the pew in St. Martin’s
Church, belonging to the Earl of Berkshire’s house, be appointed
and sct apart for the Scott’s Commissioners, and the vestry-men
of that parish are hereby required to take notice hereof, and
prepare the pew.”

ntil the year 1826, this end of St. Martin’s Lane was a
narrow thoroughfare, but in that yecar all the houses opposite to
the church were pulled down, by which means a fine opening
was made, and a view obtained from Pall Mall East of the noble
portico of the sacred edifice.

Vast improvements have been made in this spot within the
last eight years. The old Mews have been removed—a fine open
space made towards Spring (ardens, with the name of Trafalgar
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Square, in the middle of which are two handsome fountaing, a
triumphal column, which we ‘shall mention at large presently,
and lastly, a National Gallery has been erected.

The Mews, which stood upon the site of the latter edifice, was
appropriated for the reception of the royal falcons from a ver
early period—Pennant says, at least from the reign of Richard I1.
—but it would appear that it existed even earlier. By the ward-
robe accounts of Edward I., in 1299, it is shown that Hawkin,
the king’s falconer, had 2s. 4d. allowed him for shoes.

In the 13th Edward II., John De La Becke had the custody
of the King’s Mews, called “de mutis apud Chgrryng juxta
‘Westmonasterium,” delivered to him.—Ibid. p. 250.

John De St. Alban appears to have succeeded De La Becke in
the custody of this Mews, in the 10th of Edward ITI.—Ibid.
vol. ii., p. 108. :

In the reign of Richard IL, the well-known Sir Simon Burley
was keeper of the King’s Faleons at Charing Cross; and the
illustrious father of English poetry, Geoffrey Chaucer, either in
that or in the first year of the subsequent reign, was clerk of the
King’s works, and of the Mews at Charing.

" The Mews was changed to stables in the reign of Henry VIIL,
by reason of a fire which burnt the royal stables at Bloomsbury.

The notorious Colonel Joyce was imprisoned in the Mews by
order of Oliver Cromwell, as appears by a small sheet of four
pages, published in 1659, and now extremely rare, entitled—

¢ A True NArrATIVE of the occasions and causes of the late
Lord-Gen. Cromwell’s anger and indignation against Lieut.-Col.
George Joyce (somcetime Cornet Joyce, who sccured the King
at Holmby), and his proceedings against him to cashier him from
the army, and imprison and destroy him in his estate.”

Colonel Joyce was carried away by musqueteers to the Mews,
and put into a close chamber within the common Dutch prison,
where he was overrun with vermin, and where he was forced to
continue above ten days. After great importunity he obtained a
removal to another chamber in the Mews, where he fell sick with
the filthy smells and other inconveniences, and continued ten
weeks, but was often sent to by Oliver Cromwell to lay down his
commnission, which he absolutely refiised to do, declaring to all
how unworthily he was dealt with, and that all that had been
sworn against him was false. :

This building was pulled down in 17382, when a new and more
handsome edifice, used as the royal stables, was erected upon its
site. This lasted about a century, and was in its turn pulled
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down to make room for the National Gallery. This building was
erected between the ycars 1834 and 1837; from the design of
Mr. Charles Wilkins. The front is about 500 feet in length. In
the centre is a portico, with eight columns 6f the Corinthian
order, the ascent to which is formed by a flight of steps at each
side, the whole surmounted by an ornamented, if not an orna-
mental, dome. Critics with reason object to this edifice that it is
too low in comparison with the objects by which it is surrounded ;
the portico of St. Martin’s church being considerably higher, and
even the houses in Suffolk Place at the other end, against which
it is affixed, being several yards more lofty. It is 2 mean build-
ing, when tHe great national purpose for which it was erected is
considered. A few thousands of pounds in addition would have
rendered this edifice worthy of the British nation, and have saved
us many “odious comparisons”’ with our more liberal, and perhaps
more enlightened neighbours.

It is generally believed that the idea of erecting a monument
in the metropolis worthy of Nelson originated with our late King
William 1V. Certain 1t is that he favoured the design of open-
ing to the people the square at Charing Cross, of naming it
“ Trafalgar,” and of placing in its centre some monument to
Nelson, such as might not disgrace the patronage of a sovereign,
or the immortal glories of the hero. Such, in the main, was the
origin of the “Nelson Testimonial,”” in Trafalgar Square. For
this noble object a subscription was opened, and a committee
organized, the Duke of Buccleuch lenging his efficient aid as
chairman. Unfortunately, the sovereign did not live to witness
the progress of his favourite project.

On a considerable sum being raised, the committee advertised
for designs for a monument of architecture and sculpture; the
rewards of 250l., 150l., and 100l respectively, being promised to
the author of the design which the committee should deem first,
second, and third in order of merit; and the highest premium
was awarded to Mr. William Railton. The designs were then
submitted to the inspection of the public, with certain additions,
alterations, and amendments; and the committee, on June 22,
confirmed their former choice, and finally decided upon the design
of Mr. Railton. .

This monument, on the whole, may be pronounced a very
handsome ornament to the almost unparalleled site on which 1t
is placed, and is highly credjtable to the abilities of the architect.
If we’ say there is little originality in its conception, that will,
pethaps, ]{m-d.ly be considered as detracting from the merits of the
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author ; for English architects have not yet learned to create, and
English taste is satisfied with imitations of the antique. Objec-
tions have been taken to the cocked-hat on the head of the statue.
Undoubtedly, the effect is not poctical, and it is true, Nelson is
most easily recognised in our engravings of the hero, when, as
most frequently we see him, barc-headed. But when we remember
the height at which the statuc is placed ; when, after straining our
eyes to examine it, we discover that the features are not to be
discerned, it will be allowed that the cocked-hat was necessary ;
for without it Nelson could not well have been identified, or be
made to appear any body else than a private gentleman who had
chanced to lose his right arm.

‘We now pass across Tr&f:flgar Square to Spring Gardens,
which, until the time of Charles IL., were what their name im-
plies. During the Republic, and after the Restoration, they were
more thickly built upon, and Prince Rupert took a house there,
where he died in 1682, in the sixty-third yoar of his age. Here
also died Mrs. Centlivre, the celebrated dramatic authoress, espe-
cially remembered for her bustling and cntertaining comedies, the
“ Bold Stroke for a Wife,” the. “ Wonder,” and the “ Busy-
body.”” Centlivre, by whose name she is alone remembered, was
her third husband, and yeoman of the mouth—a co-k, or a cook’s
assistant, in the service of Queen Anne, who fell in love with her
when she was acting in male attire at 'Windsor. Her name then
was Carroll. Her fine legs and pretty face captivated the yeo-
man’s cyes, and her wit and goodnature captivated his heart.
Mrs. Centlivre figures in the “ Dunciad.” Pope, in the notes to
the passage, says, “ She writ many plags, and a song before she
was seven years old; she also wrote a ballad against Mr. Pope’s
¢ Homer’ before he began it.”” The last part of the sentence ex-
plains why she was reckoned among the dunces. She was buried
in St. Paul’s, Covent Garden.

‘We have now arrived at Charing Cross, and ended the first
part of our peregrinations.



82 A RAMBLE IN

CHAPTER VII.

Charing Cross—Demolition of the Cross—** The Downfall of Charing Cross ”’
—Equestrian statue of Charles L., Sutton Nicholls’ llpn-int of —Epigrams on
the statue of George I. on Bloomsbury Church—Pillory in Charing Cross
—Tifhs Oates cxhibited there—Cruel punishment of Japhet Crook there—
Execution of Hugh Peters, Harrison, and other regicides there—Number
of Taverns here, the resort of wits and literati in the seventeenth century
—Anecdotes connected with Sir George Etherege—The Rummer Tavern,
anecdote of Matthew Prior and the Earl of Dorset—Robinson’s Coffee
House ; anecdote of Richard Savage; his trial—Anecdote of Ben Jonson
—Thomson, the poet—Sir Nicholas Bacon—King Strect, the residence of
Oliver Cromwell—Cromwell’s guards—Hogarth’s print of *Night ”—
Wallingford House (site, now the Admiralty ), anecdotes connected with—
Residence of General Fleetwood, and Villiers, Duke of Buckingham—
Anecdote of the Duke—Scotland Yard—Palace formerly there for the
Scottish Kings—Attempted assasination of Lord Merbert of Cherbury—
Vanbrugh’s House—Neighbourhood teems with ¢ memories” of the Tudors
and the Stuarts—Mansion of llubert de Bur%‘h, then York Place, the
Palace of Cardinal Wolsey, afterwards Whitehall—The great man who
“flitted about this palace,” temp. Henry VIII.—Pageants there in the time
of Elizabeth, and Revels in those of King James I.—Execution of King
Charles I.—Cromwell lived and dled here—Events here during Cromwell’s
reign—The residence of Richard Cromwell—The ‘Merry Court” of
Charles II. here—llis death—The-residence of James IL.—Nearly de-
stroyed by Fire—Counverted into a chapel. )

FROM CHARING CROSS TO WESTMINSTER ABBEY,
WESTMINSLTER HALL, AND THE HOUSES
OF PARLIAMENT.

Horxe Tookg, in his “Diversions of Purley,” derives the
word Charing from the Saxon word charan, to turn; and the
situation of the original village, on the bend or turning of the
Thames, gives probability to this et{mology. In the reign of
Edward I., Charing was a rural hamlet on the highway between
London and Westminster, consisting of no more than a dozen
houses, or hovels. It took the additional name of Cross from
the wooden cross set up by that monarch, as a testimony of his
conjugal affection, strong beyond the grave, for his “beloved
Eleanor. Wherever her corpse rested, on its transit from Gran-
tham, in Lincolnshire, to Westminster Abbey, the place of her
sepulture, the affectionate king erccted a cross in commemoration
of her. A stone cross, from the design of Cavalini, afterwards
replaced the oriﬁinal woqden one; aqd it lasted until the fanati-
cism, which broke forth in England in.the seventeenth contury,
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swept it away with many other remarkable works of art which re-
minded the multitude of that faith which they abhorred. It was
demolished in 1647, by an order of the House of Commons, which"
had been issued three years previously, but for some reason or
other not carried into effect immediately, as was the case with the
cross at Cheapside.

Lilly, the astrologer, says, in his “ Observations on the Life
and Character of Charles L,” that the workmen were employed
for three months (June, July, and August, 1647), in pulling
it down, and that some of the stones were used to form the
pavement before Whitehall. The admirers of relics bought some
of them, and bad them made into knife-handles; and Lilly saw
some of them which were polished, and looked like marble. The
site remained vacant for thirty-one years, when the equestrian
statue that now adorns it was placed there by order of Charles II.,
and a pedestal erected expressly for it by Grinlyn Gibbons. The
statue was cast in 1633, by Le Sueur, for the Earl of Arundel,
but was ordered by the House of Commons, after the execution of
the king, to be sold and broken to pieces. It was purchased by
John River, or Rivet, a brazier, who foreseeing, perhaps, that the
monarchy might, some day or other, grow into good odour again
with the people, buried the st#tue in his garden somewhere in
Holborn.

The following inscription is copied from a large sheet print of
the statue, beautifully engraved, in the manner and time of
Faithorne, but without name or date ; extremely rare.

“This portraiture was drawne from the magnificent figure cast
in brasse, by that most famous artist, Monsieur Le Sueur, An.
Donj. 1633, exceeding the proportion of the life, being almost
10 foot high, and with great hazzard, charge, and care, preserved
under ground by Jobn Rivet, brasier, living at Holborn Conduit
at ye Diall.”

%he brazier, it appears, made a very good thing of his bargain,
for he bought a large quantity of old brass, which he made into
knife and fork-handles, and publicly advertised as being manu-
factured of the king’s statue. They sold wonderfully, both
partics being alike eager to procure them; the roundheads to
triumph over royalty—the cavalicrs to preserve a memento of
their sovereign. - It does not appear what sum the brazier re-
ceived for the statue at the Restoration, or even whether he was
alive. The Parliament of 1678 voted the sum of £70,000 for
solemnizing the funeral, and for erecting a monument to the

memory of Charles I, and out of this sum a porti0121 went ta-
@
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wards the repurchase of this statue and the ercction of tho
pedestal by Grinlyn Gibbons. )

There is an idle story abroad, and very generally believed, that
the horse is without a girth. This assertion appears to have been
first made in a periodical publication called the “ Medley,” for Aug.
1719, gmoted by Maleolm, in his « Account of London,” affirmed
by him to be the fact, and since copied by numerous writers.
Any person who will take the trouble to look at the statue, will
see that there is a girth passing over a very strong rein on the
right of the animal.

Of Charing Cross, and its surroundinﬁ,' buildings, perhaps the
rare print by Sutton Nicholls is the earlicst ; it is a sheet print,
and of a size with those published in Strype’s Stow. 1t appears
by this view, that there were about forty small square stone posts
then, surrounding the pedestal on which the statue is placed, and
that that spot then was a standing place for hackney-chairs ; it also
shows that every house had a long stepping-stone at a small dis-
tance from its front, for the accommodation of those who used
carriages. Perhaps no place is better known all over Britain
than Charing Cross.

When Bloomsbury Church was finished, the figure of King
George I. surmountiug the steeple excited much eriticism, and
gave rise to the following lines, printed in a sixpenny book for
children about 1756 :—

¢ No lenger stand stariné,
My friend, ut Cross Charing,
Amidst such a number of people ;
For a man on a horse
Is a matter of course,
But look, here is a king on a stecple!”

Chariug Cross was for many centuries a place of punishment,
and its pillory was among the most famous of the many that for-
merly stood in London. Awmong many notorious persons who
underwent that degradation in this place were Titus Oates, for
his well-known perjuries; and Parsons, the chicf concocter of
that memorable imposition, known by the name of the Cock Lane
Ghost. The following extract from “The Daily Advertiser,”” for
the 11th of June, 1731, Will show the sort of punishment that
was sometimes inflicted upon unhappy individuals in the pil-
lory :—

z Yesterday Japhet Crook, alias Sir Peter Stranger, stood on
the pillory for the space of one hour; after which he was seated
in an elbow-chair, and the common hangman cut both his ears off
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with an incision knife, and shewed them to the spectators ; after-
wards delivered them to Mr. Watson, a sheriff’s officer, then slit
both his nostrils with a pair of scissors, and sear’d them with a hot
iron, pursuant to his sentence. e had a surgeon to attend him
on the pillory, who immediately apply’d things necessary to pre-
vent the effusion of blood. e underwent it all with undhunted
courage ; afterwards went to the Ship Tavern, at Charing Cross,
where he stay’d some time, then was carried to the King’s
Bench Prison, to be confined there for life. During the time
{w was on the pillory he laughed, and deny’d the fact to the
ast.”

Charing Cross is also memorable for more sanguinary punish-
ments than this. Here, in the reign of Charles IL., were executed
Hugh Peters, chaplain of Oliver Cromwell, Scope, Jones, Har-
rison, and many others of the regicides. It will be remembered
that there were neither cross nor statue at this time, and the
scaffold for the execution of these unhappy men stood on the spot
now occupied by the pedestal of Grinlyn Gibbons. They all died
with the courage of heroes. As Harrison was led to the sceffold,
(we quote the “State Trials,”) some one called out to him in
derision, “ Where is your Goop onp Cause?” He with a
cheertul smile clapped his hand on his breast, and said. “ Here
it is, and I am going to seal it with my blood.” And when he
came to the sight of she gallows, he was transported with joy,
aud his scrvant asked him how he didghe answered, “ Never
better in my life.” His servant told him, ¢ Sir, there is a crown
of glory prepared for you.” “O yes,” replied he; “I see.”
‘When he was taken off the sledge, the hangman desired him to
forgive him. “I do forgive thee,” said he, “ with all my heart,
as 1t is a sin against me,” and told him he wished him u]{ happi-
ness ; and further said, “ Alas. poor man, thou dost it igno-
rantly ; the Lord grant that this sin may not be laid to th
charge !’ and putting his hand into his pocket, he gave him aﬁ
the money he had, and so parting with his servant, hugging him
in his arms, he went up the ladder with an undaunted coun-
tenance. The people observing him to tremble in his hands and
legs, he, taking notice of it, said, * Gentlemen, by reason of
some scoffing that I do hear, I judge that some do think I am
afraid to die, by the shaking I have in my hands and knees. I
tell you NO, but it is by reason of much blood that 1 have lost in
the wars, and many wounds I have received in my body, which
caused this shaking and weakness in my nerves. I have had it
this twelve years. I speak this to tho praise and glory of God;
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He hath carried me above the fear of death, and I value not m
life because I go to my Father, and I am assured I shall take it
again. Gentlemen, take notice, that for being instrumental in
that cause, (an instrument of the Son of God,) which hath been
pleaded amongst us, I am brought to this place to suffer decath
this day: and if I had ten thousand lives, I could freely and
cheerfully lay them all down to witness to this matter.” After
he was hanged, a horrible scene. took place. In conformity to
the barbarous sentence then and many years afterwards, always
executed upon persons convicted of treason, he was cut down alive
and stripped, his belly was then cut open, his bowels taken out
and burnt before his eyes. Harrison, in the madness of his
agony, rose up wildly, it is said, and gave the executioncr a box
on the ear, and then fell down insensible. It was the last effort
of matter over mind, and for the time it conquered.

Jones and Scrope, both very old men, were drawn in the sledge
together. “ Their grave and graceful countenances,” says the
account in the “State Trials,” “accompanied with courage and
cheerfulness, caused great admiration and compassion in the
spectators, as they passed along the street to Charing Cross. The
executioner had done his part upon three others that day, and
was so drunk with blood, that, like one surfeited, he was sick at
stomach, and not being able himself, he set his boy to finish the
tragedy upon Colonel Jones.” On the night before his death, he
told a fricnd, he had ngother temptation but this, lest he should
be too much transported, and so neglect and slight his life, so
greatly was he satistied to die in such a cause. This enthusiastic
old man—one of the stern, hard, Ironsides of Cromwell-—grasped
his friend in his arms as he mounted the scaffold ; “ Farcwell !
said he, in a tone of tenderness, “I could wish thee in the same
condition as mysclf, that our souls might mount up to heaven
together, and share in eternal joys !

Hugh Peters, the famous preacher of Oliver Cromwell, was
afraid beforehand that his spirits would fail him, and that he
should not behave himself with proper hersism at the last hour.
Another, of the name of Cooke, was executed before him, and
Peters was made to sit within the rails to behold his death. We
shall again quote the simple language of the author of this account
in the “State Trials:” “ While sitting thus, one came to him
and upbraided him with the death of the king, bidding him, with
opprogrious language, to repent. He replied, ¢ Friend, you do
not well to trample upon a dying man ; you are greatly mistaken ;
I had nothing to do in the death of the king’ hen Mr.
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Cooke was cut down and brought to be quartered, one they
called Colonel Turner, told the sheriff’s men to bring Mr. Peters
near, that he might see him. By-and-by, the hangman came to
him all besmeared in blood, and rubbing his bloody hands together,
tauntingly asked him, ¢ Come, how do you like this—how do you
like this work?’ To whom Mr. Peters replied, ¢ I am not, I
thank God, terrified at it: you may do your worst!’

“ When he was going to his execution he looked about and
espied a man to whom he gave a piece of gold, having bowed it
first, and desired him to go to the place where his daughter lodged,
and to carry that to her as a token from him, and to let her know
that his heart was as full of comfort as it could be, and that
before that piece should come into her hands, he should be with
God in glory. )

“ Being upon the ladder, he spake to the sheriff, saying, ¢Sir,
you have here slain one of the servants of God before mine
eyes, and have made me to behold it on purpose to terrify
and discourage me, but God hath made it an ordinance to me
for my strengthening and encouragement.’ When he was going
to die he said to himself, ¢ What, flesh! art thou unwilling to go
to God through the firc and jaws of death? Oh!’ he added to
the spectators, ¢ this is a good day; He is come that I have long
looked for, and I shall soon be with Him in glory.’ And so he
smiled when he went away. What Mr. Peters said further at
his exccution, either in his speech or grayer, it could not be
taken, in regard his voice was low at ‘ time, and the people
uncivil.”’ .

It is by such men as these that revolutions can only be made:
1t is by pardoning such men as these, and making friends of them,
that kings would gain as much glory as they do shame for sacri-
ficing them. 'What a record of tears and blood is the history of
England—what horrible barbarity has been exercised in the
abused name of Justice—what a recklessness of the sacred life of
man has been shown upon every occasion, until within the last
few years! Civilization has now happily brought forth some of
her choicest and most ennobling fruits. The punishment of
death, when it is inflicted, is inflicted without any unnecessary
cruelty, and with no mockery. And the time, perhaps, may
come—at least philanthropists may hope for it, and strug%{e
for it—that Law and Revenge will not sit cheek by jowl upon the
same judgment-seat, thinking not so much of the repression of
future, as of vengeance for past offences. The deaths of these
stern republicans, which throw a melancholy interest around
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Charing Cross, had, notwithstanding the brutality of some of the
people, so powerful an effect upon the public mind, and awoke so
much sympathy, that the Government gave orders that no more of
them sﬂ?\gd be exccuted in the heart of London. The remainder
were conveyed to Tyburn accordingly.

But Charing Cross is rich in recollections ; and leaving this
gloomy page in its history, we turn to a brighter one, associated
with the names and the revelries of the poets. It abounded at
the end of the seventecenth, and for nearly the whole of the
eightecnth century, with taverns and other places of public enter-
tainment, the resort of the wits and literati.  The following are
the names of the principal houses of this description which were
in existence betwecn the years 1680 and 1730 :—* The Ele};)lmnt,”
“ The Sugar Loaf,” “ The Old Man’s Coffec-house,”” “The Old
Vine,” “The Three Flower de Luces,” “The British Coffee-
house,” “The Young Man’s Coffee-house,” “The Three Queens,”
“ Locket’s Ordinary,” ¢ The Rummer,” and “ Robinson’s Coffee-
house.” The names of many of these are to be met with in the
“ Spectator * and “ Tatler,” {ut for our purpose we shall confine
ourselves to the three last, as deserving of special notice.

¢ Locket’s Ordinary * was fashionable in the days of Bucking-
ham-—that Buckingham of whose character Dryden wrote the
well-known description, and whose death, “in the worst inn’s
worst room,”” has been sung of by Pope. This coffee-house is
often mentioned in th((;‘ays of Vanbrugh, Cibber, and the other
dramatists of that perid® and by one of them, Sir George Ethe-
rege, it was constantly frequented.  Sir George only discontinued
the Ordinary when he had run up a bill which he was unable to
pay, when he began to absent himself.  Mrs. Locket thereupon
set a man to dun him, and threaten him with a prosecution if
he did not pay. Sir George, an utter poco-curante, sent back
word to Mrs. Locket, that if she stirred a step in the matter he
would kiss her.  On recciving this answer, the good lady, much
exasperated, called for her hood and scarf, and told her husband,
who interposed, “that she would sce if there was any fellow alive
who would have the impudence.”’—* Prithec ! my dear, don’t be
so rash,” said ber husband; *there is no telling what a man
may do in his passion !”’

“The Rummer Tavern,” the site of which is at the back of
No. 14, Charing Cross, was keépt by an uncle of Matthew Prior,
the poet and diplomatist. The uncle’s name was Samuel Prior;
and in his house, it appears, used to be held an anniversary
dinner of the nobility and gentry living in the parish of St
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Martin’s in the Fields. The young poet, having lost his father
at an early age, was taken into the house of his uncle, who sent
him for some time to Westminster School under the care of Dr.
Busby, After he had made what his uncle thought a sufficient
progress in his studies, he took him home, with the view probably
of teaching him his own business.

He was saved from this fate, however, by mere chance ; for,
according to Bishop Burnet, he was found one day by the Earl
of Dorset, at the window of the ¢ Rummer,” reading “ Horace.”
His lordship, a lover of poetry, and himself a poet in a small way,
was struck with the circumstance; and finding that the youth
had a mind above his station, and an ardent desire for knowfedge,
invariably the accompaniment to genius, he undertook the care of
his fortunes, and supported him for four years at Cambridge.
Prior afterwards rose to distinction, not only in the literary

- but in the political world—ratted from the Whigs to the Tories—

became a diplomatist and a member of Parliament, and an ambas-
sador—got mnto difficulties, narrowly escaped an impeachment,
and was finally, at the age of fifty-three, turned adrift upon
the world, after a short imprisonment in the custody of vhe
sergeant-at-arms, without a shilling. He had friends, however,
and abilities. He published his poems by subscription, and
raised a sum which 1s enough to make a poet’s mouth water—
four thousand guineas. © The Earl of Oxford made him a present
of the like sum to buy a house at Dogn Ilall in Essex, and
thither he retired, and passed the short” remainder of his days
in peace.

“Robinson’s Coflee-housc” is associated with the name of
another, but less fortunate poct. Matthew Prior, the orphan,
and nephew of a tavern-keeper, rose to power, and wealth, and
renown. Richard Savage, the sou of an earl, by a mother as
nobly born as the father, lived a life of constant poverty and mis-
fortune, and died in a gaol, beholden to the humanity of a prison-
keeper for the last crust to put into his mouth, and the last
blanket that covered him.

Savage had come into London from Richmond to pay for
lodgings that he had formerly taken in Westminster, but which
he had left without discharging the rent, when he accidentally
met two gentlemen named Merchant and Gregory, with whom
he went into a coffee-house, and drank till a very late hour in
the night. It was in fact so late, that they considered it quite
useless to attempt to get a bed, so they determined to walk the -
streets till morning, and amuse themselves as they best could.
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Unluckily, they soon afterwards passed “ Robinson’s Coffec-
house,” which was a tavern that bore no very good name, and
seeing a light in the window, they knocked at the door, and
were admitted. Merchant, who appears to have been the
drunkest of the party, demanded a room with much insolence
of tone and manner. He was told that there was a good fire in
the parlour (it was a cold raw night in November), and that the
company were just about to leave it. Merchant pushed forward,
overturning cverything in his way, and was followed by Gregory
and the unlucky poet. Merchant, who was quarrelsome in his
cups, placed himself between the rest of the company and the
fire, and soon after kicked down the table. A quarrel ensued;
swords were drawn on both sides, and a Mr. Sinclair received a
mortal wound from the weapon of Savage. A servant girl who
interposed was also wounded by the samc hand, and Savage and
his two companions fled for their lives. Losing their presence of
mind, they were discovered in a few minutes, lurking in a back
court, by some soldiers who had been called from the Gate
Hoyse at Westminster to qucll the disturbance. They were
imprisoned in the Gate House, and in the morning, the unfortu-
nate Mr. Sinclair having died of his wounds, they were removed
to Newgate. The trial excited great interestin London. Savage
received the character of a quict, inoffensive man, and pleaded
that the blow which had deprived his fellow-creature of life was
not premeditated, but gjven in self-defence.

The jury found a vexﬂict of “ guilty of murder” against Savage
and Gregory, who had swords, and of manslaughter only against
Merchant, the original cause of all the mischief, who was not
armed. Sentence of death was recorded against the two former,
and for many months Savage fully expected that he should close
his miserable life upon the scaffold. His mother, the author of
all his ills, tried hard to bring about this result, and for some
time successfully thwarted the efforts that were made to save
him. Her own unnatural cruclty was at last exposed at Court,
and Savage was pardoned after six months’ painful confinement
in Newgate. In all English literature there is not a more
affecting narrative than the life of this poet by Dr. Johnson—it
has all the interest of romance, with all the value of truth—and
the style has as many beauties as are to be found in any other
composition of that great writer, with fewer of his mannerisms
and defects.

Charing Cross is associated with the names of two other poets
besides these—Ben Jonson and James Thomson. 1t is supposed
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that rare Ben was born in Hartshorn Alley, in Charing Cross,
somewhere near the place where Craig’s Court now stands, but
this is not certain. onest old Fuller, speaking of him, says,
“T cannot with all my industry trace him to his cradle, but I can
fetch him from his long coats.  When a little child he lived in
Hartshorn Lane, Charing Cross, where his mother married a
bricklayer for her second husband. He was first bred in a
rivate school in St. Martin’s Lane, and then in Westminster
chool.”

Rarc Ben also lived in an alley, as appears from his famous
answer to King Charles I., who had sent him a very tardy and
very small sum, when he was in f)overty and sickness—* I sup-
pose he sends me this because I live in an alley—tell him his
soul lives in an alley!” ’ :

In the first-floor of the house now inhabited by Messrs. Par-
ker and Co., the booksellers, a little further up the street towards
‘Whitehall, Thomson the poet took lodgings, when he first
arrived in London to try his fortune. He had few friends and
little money, and trusted to make his fortune by his poem of
“ Winter,” the MS. of which he brought with him. Ultimately
it did make his fortune; but he had to underg: many privations
and disappointments in the meantime. In this lodging he wrote

art of Lls “Summer.” The other two Seasons were written at
ammersmith and Richmond.

‘We shall now proceed to Westminster Abbey, lingering with
the reader, sometimes on the right side of the way and some-
times on the left, and finding something worthy to be remem-
bered at every step; for the ground is classic, and every inch of
it, if it had a tongue, could tell a tale worth hearing.

Before we quit Charing Cross—the spot, according to Johnson,
at which might be seen “the full tide of human existence”—we
should not omit to mention that Sir Nicholas Bacon, the father
of the illustrious Francis, had a house here, where he died in
1578. “ He was,” says Camden, in his “ History of Elizabeth,”
“a man exceeding gross-bodied, sharp-witted, of singular wis-
dom, rare eloquence, excellent memory, and a pillar, as it were,
of the Privy Council.”” Elizabeth used to say of him, “ My Lord
Keeper’s soul is well lodged.”

TIEere is & tradition, that on the site of Messrs. Drummonds
and Co.’s banking-house, Oliver Cromwell had a house. Be this
true or not, he certainly resided in King Street, Westminster,
previous to his usurpation ; indeed, he lived there when he was
appointed Lieutenant of Treland, as will be seen hereafter.
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The whole of the street opposite to the statue of King Charles
to the site of the Admiralty, was formerly much narrower; the
houses, when Drummonds’ was built, were set back full forty
feet more to the west, upon an open squarc place called *“ Crom-
well’s yard.”

That interesting print of “ Night,” one of Hogarth’s “ Four
Times of the Day,” presents an accurate view of the spot, taken
before the street was widened.

The same print may also be instanced as affording the best
display of house-signs of any,—declineating the costume of the
time.

On the site of the Admiralty stood Peterborough House (after-
wards called Wallingford Housc). It was on the top of this
mansion that Archbishop Usher attempted to see the execution
of Charles L., as appears by the following extract from Parr’s
Life of that prelate :—‘“At the time of His Majesty’s murther,
the Lady Pcterborough’s House (where my Lord then lived),
being just over against Charing Cross, divers of the countess’
gentlemen and servants got upon the leads of the house, from
whtilnce they.could see plainly what was acting before White-
Hall.”

“The primate, who could not stand the sight, fainted, was
taken down and put on his bed.”

This will clearly prove to the satisfaction of many people, that
King Charles was beheaded on the west front of Whitehall, and
not, as has been often asserted in conversation, on the ground
behind the building in Privy Gardens, where the statue of King
James is placed. Many persons insist that the statue is pointing
to the very spot of his father’s cxecution. The fact is strictly
this :—the King, who is very absurdly depicted in the habit of a
Roman commander, formerly held a truncheon in his hand, and
if any person will take the pains to satisfy himself upon the
point, he will see a regular circle made through the hand to
receive it. This truncheon Mr. J. Smith remembered perfectly
well to have scen when he was a boy; but it has since either
fallen out, being loose, or taken away, or stolen, for nobody
knows what has become of it.

But to return to Wallingford Ylouse, which seems, during the
reign of Charles I. and the Commonwealth, to have been called
indiseriminately by the two names, Peterborough or Wallingford,
It was the residence of Sheffield Duke of Buckingham, and was
inhabited for some time by the well-known General Fleetwood,
after his return from the government of Ireland, to which he had
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been appointed by Cromwell. TFleetwood, it should be remem-
bered, married one of Cromwell’s daughters, after the death of
her first husband, Ircton. In his apartments, after the death of
the Protector, were held the mectings known in history by the
name of the Wallingford House Cabul, which brought about the
downfall of the second Protector, Richard, and aided the restora-
tion of Charles IT. Buckinghum inhabited it occasionally, along
with York House in the Strand, close adjoining, and kept a daily
levee for astrologers, alchymists, and quacks of every description ;
poets, painters, and musicians being included in the number.

“ The unprincipled libertine,” says Sir Walter, “who slew the
Earl of Shrewsbury while his adulierous countess held his horse
in the disguise of a pagc, and who boasted of caressing her before
he had changed the bloody clothes in which he had murdered her
husband, is not exposed to hatred, while the spendthrift and
castle-builder are held up to contempt.”

After the death ol Buckingham, Wailingford House remained
some time untenanted, and in the reign of William III, it was
appointed for the Admiralty Oflice, which previous to that time
had been in Duke Street, Westminster. 1t was for the greater
part demolished in the rcign of George 1L, and the present
Admiralty Office erected on its site fron the de.'xn of Ripley.

In the apartments usually occupiced by the First Lord of the
Admiralty in his oflicial capacity, the chimuey-picces are very
elegant, particularly those m tlic drawing-room, dining-room,
and best bed-chamber. They were brought from the superb
mansion of Sir Gregory Iage at Blackheath, after it was
demolished, and the materials sold in separate lots, in 1787. In
another apartment are placed the original pictures and drawings
by Hodges, made during the first voyage of Captain Cook,

On the opposite side of the street, stand the various entrances
to that precinct known as Scotluud Yard, an ancient appendage
to the royal pulace of Whitehall, and now chicfly remarkable as
the head-quarters of the Metropolitan Police.

On this spot there was formerly a small palace, built for the
reception of the kings of Scotland, when they came in early ages
to do homage for their fiefs in Cumberland. As society advanced,
and the rights of cach sovereign of the two cxtremities of
Britain became more distinet and defined, this practice was
abandoned. In the reign of Henry VIIL the palace was appro-
priated to the Queen Margaret of Scotland, his sistcr, and widow
of James IL of Scotland, in right of their descent from whom,
the Stuarts afterwards ascended the throne of Great Britain, It
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afterwards became incorporated with the royal palace of White-
hall, and was divided into various offices for the members of the
household.

A desperate adventure happened to the well-known TLord
Herbert of Cherbury opposite Scotland Yard, which he has
related in his Autobiogralp 1y. The Lady Ayres, wife of Sir John
Ayres, and one of the ladies-in-wuiting upon Anne, Queen ot
James 1., was indiscreet enough to entertain a most unmatronly
regard for Lord 1erbert, and to wear his miniature in her bosom,
without ever having received, if Lord Herbert is to be believed,
the slightest encouragement from him. The fact coming to the
knowledge of her husband, he hired four ruffians, and placing
himself at their head, watched for Lord Herbert, as Ee was
coming from Whitehall on horseback, attended by two lacqueys.
As he reached Scotland Yard, Sir John rushed upon him with a
sword and dagger, and one of his lacqueys, a great fellow, ran
away and left him to his fate. In this first encounter, Lord
Herbert’s horse received several wounds, and kicked and plunged
80 violently as to keep the assassins at bay some minutes, Lord
Herbert, aiming a blow at Sir John Ayres, unfortunately broke
his sword at the hilt, and with no other defence than this
remnant of his weapon, defended himself most valiantly. Alight-
ing from his horse, his foot caught in the stirrup, and he was
thrown violently on the ground ; but being extricated from that
position by his other lacquey, a little Shropshire boy, he managed
to regain his feet and get his back against a wall, and wage
unequal warfare with the whole of his assailants. In a few
minutes he was surrounded by upwards of thirty persons, friends
and adhercents of Sir John, who encouraged the assassins by their
shouts to make short work of him. Two gentlemen, seeing so
many men set against one, came to the rescue, and Sir John
Ayres was twice thrown to the ground ; he got up a third time,
and making a more furious assault, stuck his dagger into Lord
Herbert's side, where it remained sticking for a minute or two,
until pulled out by Henry Cary, afterwards Lord TFalkland.
Lord Herbert, in the meantime, wrestling with his assailant,
Sir John was thrown a third time, when Lord Herbert, kneeling
upon his body, wounded him in four })laces with his piece of a
sword, and nearly cut his hand off. The desperate combat was
then ended, Sir John’s friends carrying him away senseless
to a boat that was waiting for him at Whitehall Stairs. Lord
Herbert recovered of his wounds in ten days, and sent a challenge
+o Sir John Ayres to meet him in equal combat in the field, with
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his sword in hand, but received for answer that Sir John would
not meet him, but would kill him with a musket out of a
window.

Sir John Ayres was afterwards arrested by order of the Privy
Council, and several times examined : he expressed great contri-
tion for his offence, alleging his wife’s confession of criminality as
a palliation, which, however, she afterwardsrecanted. His father
disinherited him for his conduct, and he became, as the Duke of
Lennox told Lord Herbert, “the most miserable man living.”
By the desire of the king he was discharged from custody, and
Lord Herbert was commanded neither to send nor receive any
challenge from him, nor to pursue the matter further.

Milton, when he was Latin Secretary to Cromwell, had
lodgings in Scotland Yard, and his infant son died when he
resided there. Vanbrugh, the poet and architect, built a house
for himself in Scotland Yard, out of the ruins of the old palace
of Whitehall, which was burned down at the close of the seven-
teenth century, as we shall hereafter have occasion more parti-
cularly to relate. This house was much ridiculed by the wits of
the time, especially by Swift, who wrote two poems about it, in
one of which he describes all the poets of London hunting about
in the rubbish of Whitehall for the house of “brother Van,” and
finding at lasy a little thing, resembling a éoose-pie, upon which
they all exclaim— %

¢ Thrice ha oet! who may’st trail
Thy housepgolt)lt thee, like aysnail;
Or harnessed to a nag, at case
Take journies in it, like a chaise;
Or in a boat, whene’er thou wilt,
Can’st make it serve thee for a tilt.

Capacious house ! it's owned by all,
Thou art well contrived, though thou art small.”

The house, however, from other authorities, appears not to
have deserved the condemnation of men of taste; and Vanbrugh
was only the butt for wicked wits because he was a man of influ-
ence, and obnoxious to them for his politics.

‘We are now in the very thick of the air of royalty; and
reminiscences start before us at every step, of the able and
haughty Wolsey, the bluff and cruel Hatry, the shrewd and
shrewish Elizabeth, the pedantic James, the melancholy and
mistaken Charles, the hardp unflinching Cromwell, the despicable
and licentious Charles IL., and thegstill more despicable and
licentious Stuart that succeeded him, and with whose reign the.
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glories of Whitehall passed away. The whole place teems with
the memories of the Tudors and the Stuarts: at one spot we
are reminded of their luxury and their magnificence ; at a second,
of their intrigues and their pleasures ; at a third of their tyranny ;
and at another of their punishment ; and we think as we pass, if
their spectres could one and all revisit the sunshine of this world,
what a motley multitude they and their ministers and retainers
would make: what gravity, what gaiety ; what thoughtlessness,
what madness, what guilt, what miscry, what ingratitude ; and
what pomp, pride, obsequiousness, and sycophancy would be
dwellers on earth again! _

Of this memorable picce of ground, extending from the pre-
sent Scotland Yard along the banks of the Thames, well nigh to
Westminster 1lall, and mcluding the Horse Guards, the Trea-
sury, and the chief part of Parliament Street, the reader will
expect a history. A short one it must be, and embracing only
the more salicnt and remarkable incidents ; for a complete history
of it, between the time of the disgrace of Wolsey ams) that of tho
more important disgrace of James IL., would occupy volumes,
and form almost a history of England; whose fate was con-
centrated in the men’ that lived, and moved, and ruled, and
debated upon this spot.

The first house erected here was for the powerful and princely
Hubert de Burgh, the Lord High Justiciary of England during
the reign of Ilenry III. By him it was bequeathed to the
brotherhood of the Blackfriars, near Holborn, who sold it in the
middle of the thirteenth century to Walter de Grey, the Arch-
bishop of York. It continued to be inhabited by the prelates of
that see until the time of Wolscy, and to be called York Place.
It is quite necdless to dilate upon the dignity of the “Great
Cardinal ;—his pomp, his lavish generosity, his more than royal
magnificence, and his hospitality, surpassing aitything ever before
seen in England. Somcbody, we do not recollect who, compared
this prelate to a turkey, pampered and fatted up by his master,
only to furnish forth a feast at last. The simile, though far
from dignified, has an air of homely truth about it, for everybody
knows what a meal the biuff monarch made of his fat favourite
at last,—how he cnriched Himself with his treasures—and how
much stouter he grew after he had sacrificed him.

York Place was one of the richest spoils that fell into Henry’s
hands by the Cardinal’s fall; and he was so well pleased with'it,
that he made it his own ahgde, the royal palace at Westminster
having fallen into decay and ruin. 1le immediately commenced
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various. improvements,—erected a . neyw .gallery, a gate-house
across the street to the wall of the park, a tennis-court, a cock-
ﬁ.i,t’ and a tilt-yard. On® of the halls of York Place seems to
ve been. called Whitehall, and the name was, in course of time,
given to the whole building, although, Henry, by an Act passed
in 1536, anneking this domain to the former royal residence at,
‘Westminster, %ve the name of “ The King’s Palace of West-
minster ’ to his new abode. But this name never became
common; and during his reign, and ever afterwards, it was
called Whitehall. The two most important acts of Henry’s life,
as regards posterity, were passed in this building. Ig,a closet,
secretly, in January, 1533, he married Anne Boleyn, whom he
afterwards beheaded; and in another.apartment he died, in
January, 1548, having but'a few days previpusly beheaded the
accomplished gentleman and poet, the Earl of Surrey. -

Let us, for an instant, call up to rcview the men apd womén
who flitted about Whitehall while he was the owner of it; what
a gallant company we shall see—and how unfortunate the most
of them were made, both in life and death, from ever having
come in contact with this memorable brute! First of all, comes
‘Wolsey, with his red cap, mounted on hi¢ mule, in a goegcous
robe, followed by a train of gentlemen and servants as gergeously
attired as himsclf, among whom shine conspicuously two—
Cavendish, the founder of the present ducal family of Devonshire,
and Thomas Cromwell, the blacksmith’s son of Putney; the
latter a staid and sober gentleman, and perhaps the cnly one of.
all the crowd of flatterers and parasites that pressed around the
greal minister, who felt any affection for him as a man, and who
would have loved him as much if he had been plain Thomas
Wolsey, feeding a flock upon the mountains, as he did when the
fate of an empire hung upon his nod. Next comes Sir Thomas
More, with his intelligent and quiet face, attired in flowing robes
of the soberest colours, and Fisher, Bishop of Rochester, little
thinking how soon their heads are tp be stuck upon pikes on the

" gate of London Bridge. , o

Among the throng is Erasmus, who, from having no power,
and standing in nobody’s way, escaped scathless, with biuff Hans
Holbein, harmless and nsefu{, and ministering to the love of art,
which, amid all his sensuality, distinguished his master abave
all. the other princes of+his age. Then we have the Dukes of
Norfolk and Suffolk, the former of whom well nigh lost his head,
and remained many years a prisoner ip the Tower: his chival-'
rous sun, the Barl of Surrdy, who was not so fortunate, and the.

B
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ghilesophic friend of his. youth and manhood, and brother Poét,
Sir Thomas Wyatt, who made unhapgy acquaintance with a
dungeon, as a reward for his services. * Then we have Cromwell
again in another character, as the powerful Earl of Essex, the
exterminator of the monkish houses, the patron of learning, and
the first subject in the realm, doing kind actions whenever it Jay
in his spower, although he found no one to do a good deed by
Em, or say a kind word in his fawour, when the axe of the
executioner was sharpening to decollate him; and not least
conspicuous in the throng that pass before the glass of memory,
abe the wives of the ménarch—the staid but affectionate Catherine
of Arragon, divorced ; the pretty Anne Boleyn, beheaded ; then,
the as pretty Jane Seymour, who died in childbed, and for
whose fate, wonderful to relate, Henry shed perhaps the only
tears he was ever known to weep; the beautiful but guilty,
Catherine Howard, beheaded; the corpulent Ann of Cleved,
divorced ; and, the luckiest of all, Catherine Parr, who had, how-
ever, one very narrow escape of being sent to the Tower, and of
losing her head as a necessary consequence. If- to join these we
sum up the children, all afterwards destined to wield the sceptre,
—FEdward VI., Mary! and Elizabeth,—we shall have as perfect a
phantasmagoria as may be, of the chief personages who might be
seen about -Whitehall in the days of the eighth Henry.

The next monarch seldom resided at Whitehall, and almost
the only incident worthy of remembering, in connexion with this
palace during his reign is, that he had a pulpit erected in the
open air in the Privy Gardens, whero Latimer used to preach,
and where he used to listen to him. It was not until the reign
of Elizabeth that Whitehall became as splendid as it was wnder
Henry VIII» Tilts and tournaments, and masques and mumme-
ries, bull-baiting and bear-baiting, and all sorts of fantastic
fostivals were celobrated within its precinets. And if we sum-
moned up the “choice spirits of that age, who repaired here to
receive honour from the fountain head of sovereignty, and to
flutter in the brilliant train of the queen, what an assemblage -of
memorable names there would be, comprising wise nfinisters and
staid philosophers, and great sca-captains, and immortal poets,
and géntlemen more chivalrous in their speech and bearing than
the knights-errant of old, whose .imitators they avowed them-
gelves to be :—Cecil and Burleigh, and Nicholas Bacon, and his
rreat son Francis; Drake and Raleigh ; Spenser and Shakspeare §

ibp Sydney and Henry Lee, and Leicester and Essex; and
hanlreds ‘of others less celebrated, Phe pageantries and festivals
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it Whitehall were almost of yearly decurrence, but the *most
gplendid was that instituted 1 1581, when Elizabeth was in
heir forty-eighth year, to give the Commissioners, who came from
France on the part of the Duke D’ Anjou to negotiate a marriage,
@ fihe idea of the splendour of her court, and the love an
gollantry of her subjects. . N
A new banqueting-house, on ‘the site of the present buildifg
of the same name, was erected for the occasion, toripdted of
wood, cogered with flags, canvas, and a profusion of gilding,
intermingled with ivy and other foliage, Three hundred and
geventy-five men were employed upon it for a d‘;eriod of twenty-
four days, at a cost of neargr two thousand pounds. On the arrival
of the Commissioners, a pageant, which seems to have been the
con®ption of Sir Philip Sydney, wag made for #heir amusement
‘after the banquet. The-gallery in which the Queen sat-was
called “ the Fortress of perfect Beauty ;”’ and four knights—the
€arl of Arundel, the Lord Windsor, Sir Philip Sydney, and
Fulke Greville, .calling themselves the “four foster-children of
Desire ’—assaulted the fortress after some nonsense verses had
been recited (the contemporary historian, Holinshed, pronpuuces
them to have been delectable), firing rose-water and perfumes,
and flowers upon it, all the while cﬁling upon “ perfect Beauty
to yield to Desire.” Four other knights, among whom was
that chivalrous, but very foolish old gentlema.n, Sir Henry Lee,
then entered to do battle on behalf of perfect Beauty, and a
tilting-match immédiately commenced, which lasted until night-
fall. The same mummeries wére re-enacted on the following
day. . The four foster-children of Desire entered amid melancholy
music, and pretending to be dispirited, ‘and halfgovercome in
their encounter -against Beauty and her champions, sent forth
their herald to express their Willin%:ess to fight, and their
despair of victory, but begii;g her Highness to console theu;
in death or overthrow by looking upon them with the eyes of her
peerless beauty. Various combats then took ]{lace until evening,
when a page was despatched, bearing an olivé-branch in his
hand, to announce the submission of the challengers, and praying
as a great favour that perfect Beauty would accept of &em as
Her bondsmen for ever, and_pardon them for having made
Violencp accompaty Desire. < Perfect Beauty, as in duty bound,
granted their request, returned many thanks to all the knights,
and, so the sports ended. The ne}g):tiations of marriage ended
not very long afterwards; and this beautiful virgin of forty-eight
remained a beautiful virgin (at least sa everybody t;ld her)
: H
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until.seventy, when she died; and her subjects found out for
the first time that, after all, she was a very ugly old woman.
During the reign of Jamed I., Whitehall resounded with the
voice of revelry, and festival succeeded festival with great rapidity.
TIinmediately on the King’s arrival from Scotland, he conferred
the honour of knighthood upon three hundred persons in White-
hall Gardens, and knights in a year or two beeame as plentiful
as blackberries; and Whitchall, as before, swarmed with cour-
tiers. Carr, Earl of Somersct, displayed his handsqge limbs
for the gaze, and his smooth cheek for the sickening kisses of his
royal master. His paramour, Lady Essex, excited in all admira~
tion of her beauty, and smiled, and smiled, and looked bewitch~
ing, while she was thinking in her heart how she could ;est
prevail upon hef lover to send poor Sir Thomas Overbury t& the
other world. At a later period was 'to be seen the Duke of
Buckingham—Steenie;, as the King called him—entering the
palace at all hours, and Benetrating into the private apartments;
no one knew how; and besides his queen and children, Coke, and
Bacon, and Ben Jonson were no unfrequent visitors, arld all
upon their several affairs—Ben’s being to write masques for
the very costly entertainments which James was so fond of
giving. The masque of “ Blacknesse,” which he wrote when
the young Prince Charles was created Duke of York, was played
at ﬂze expense of nearly £3000. When his elder brother was
made Prince of Wales, five years afterwards, there was another
masque and entertainment still more expensive ; the fireworks
alone, which were exhibited on the Thames .opposite Whitehall,
having cost that sum. There was besides a grand tournament in
_the yard, and the representation of a mnaval fight ; but the most
costly of these entertainments was that oy the marriage of the
Elector Palatine with James’s daughter Elizabeth, in 1613, who
afterwards became so popular, and whose title—the Queen of
Bohemia—was for neaﬂl;r a century all the rage for public-house
signs ; not to mention the cost of the banquets, the balls, the
tift?ng'matphes, and other festivities. Some idea of the general
expense may be formed from the fact, that the fireworks exhibited
in thb,gardens, .and in front of them on the Thames, cost
It was the intention of King Janies to have rebuilt the palace
of Whiteball in the most magnificent manner, from the designs of
Inigo Jones. These defigns have been often republished; but
the fingst impression o them is a large one, in separate sheets,
of the "sev fronts, given to the world by the 1 of Bar-
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lington, in 1748 and 1749. The plan, however, was not cdrried
into effect, partly on account of the death of James, but
chiefly because a reign sueceeded +his, during which the publie
money was not to, be procured for it. A banqueting-house,
on the site of the wooden one erected by Queen Elizabeth, was
built by Ifigo Jones, in 1607. It was burnt down in 1619;
when the present edifice, from the designs of the same great
architect, was erected. It was, until the last fow years, used as
a chapel for the troops. It has been.sometimes said that it
forms the only remains of the royal palace; but this is an error,
as ‘Il)]ax't of the Treasury near Downing Street, on the other side
(\’{f the public way, is a remnant of the old York Place of Cardinal

ey.

ring tho early part of the reign of Chasles I., Whitehall .
continued to be the scene of gaiety, and various costly masques
ond triumphs were produceda. Inigo Jones had constant em-
‘ployment in one way or another. And the great Rubens was
engaged to paint the ceiling of the banqueting-house, for which
ke r8ceived £3000 and the honour of knighthood. The subject
is the apotheogis of James I, I'Ie{presented in nine compartments.
The ceiling was vepaired by Kent in the reign of George 11.,
and again by Cipriani in 1780, at an expense of £2000.

But the era of rejoicing and of encouragement of the arts
soon passed away, and a gloomy and dismal time succeeded.
Long before the final catastrophe,.which will for ever be asso-
ciated in melancholy union with the name of Whitehall, that
palace ceased to be the abode of the sovereign. Fanatical
zealots in politics, and bigots in religion, laid their rude hands
upon the paraphernalia of royalty, years before they sharpened
the axe for the sacreg head of its representative. Dn the 16th of
July, 1645, the masque-house, built of fir and very tastefully
decorated under the superintendence of Inigo Jones, was pulled
down by order of the House of Commons, and the materials
sold for firewood ; and exactly a week afterwards, a scries of
votes passed the same body, declaring that all the pictures and
statues in Whitehall (which they persisted in callify York
Place, althaugh the same had become obsolete), which were not
superstitious, should be sold fer the benefit df Ireland” afd the
North'; but thode which were superstitious, such as images or
statues of saints,—the Virgin Mary, or Jesus Christ—should
be forthwith burned. The readers who are curious to learn
more particularly the works Of art which were destroyed in
pursuance of that order, and such #s werg saved from the
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wreck, may refer to “ Walpole’s Anecdotes of Painting,” wherd
they will be found duly set forth. L. . o
he great event by*which Whitehall is distinguished is so well
known, that it seems almost unnecessary to do more than merel
refer to.it. However, those who do not need to bg informed;
may be reminded, that here Charles I. was executed on* the 80th
of iﬁmary, 1649. The reader who has gathered his knowledge
of that event from Hume—so long the most popular of lish
historians—smight imagine that the unfortunate King passed his
last days in Whitchall, and was, merely brought from thevinterior
to the outside of that edifice to suffer. Such is not the fact:
the king spent the last three days of his life in St. James's
Palace; and was brought from thence through the parjg to
‘Whitehall on the fatal morning, some hours before that fixed®Yor
the execution. It was then, and not every night, as Hume
has it, “ that the noisg of the wotkmen employed in framing the
seaffold, and in other preparations, resouided in his ears.”  #He
remained in his bedchamber engaged in acts of devotion til] the
final hour arrived, when he was led along the galleries to the
banqueting-house, through the wall of which & passage was
broken to the scaffold. A man in a closed visor stood ready to
erform the office of executioner. ¢ After the short and fee{ing
address tq the few persons who could hear him, and his affecting
colloquy with good Bishop Juxon, to whom he replied, “I go
from a corruptible to an imeorruptible crown, where no dis-
turbance can have place,” the King laid his head upon the block,
and the man in the visor struck it from his body at one blow.
Another man ih a similar disguise held, it up immediately, all
dripping with blood, and exclaimed, “This is the head of a
traitor.” . R
The grief and astonighment of the nation when the. fews
of this event reached them were extreme; but Hume forgets .
the severe dignity of history in his representation of the results
of this grief. He says that “ women cast forth the untimely
fruit of their womb when they learned it: and others fell into.
convuldlons, or sank into such a melancholy as attended them to
their graves ; and that some, unmindful of themselves, as though
they could not or would not sumvive their beloved prince, sud-
denly fell down dead!” All this was an exaggeration, which was
not necegsary to depict the real sorrow of the nation, and no
operly authenticated instance of any one of these results can be
ught forward.. The historian is more accurate, wheén hé adds,
%The very pulpits were bedewed with unsuborned tears; those
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pulpits which had formerly thundered out tMe most violent
imprecations and anathemas against him. And all men upited in
their detestation of those hypocritical parricides, who, by sancti-
fied pretences, had so long disguised their treason, and in this
h::i act of iniquity had thrown an indelible stain upon the
nation.” - .

Cromwell next inhabited the palace of Whitehall, where a few
months after the execution of the King, he was to be found
constantly Ereaching to the people. His sermons.sometimes
were three hours long. Such was the’ length of that which he
delivered in Whitehall pulpit on the 16th of July, after the
King’s death, in which he hypocritically prayed * that God
wﬁd take from off his shoulders the government of this mighty
nat¥on, as it was a burden too grievous to be borne.”

With all his fanaticism and bigotey, Cromwell was not such
an enemy to the arts as the men with whom he had all his life

acted. He exerted himself to save many of the pictures and

statues in Whitehall, and bought back many ef the late King’s

colléttion, which had been sold by order of the Parliament,

including, among others, those grand specimens of the genius of

Raphael, which, under the name of the Cartoons, are known all

aver the civilized world, and which now adorn the royal gallery -
of Hampton Court.

Evelyn, who visited Whitehall in the time of Cromwell,
relates in his “ Diary,” under the date of the 11th of February,
1666, that he foun‘g ‘Whitehall, where of late years he had not
been, very glorious and well-furnished as far as he dared to
go, and was glad to find that the rarc piece of Henry VIL, done
3nfthedwa.]1s of the King’s privy-chamber, had not been much -

efaced.

Many remarkable évents happened in Whitehall during the time
of Cromwell. After the dissolution of ®he Long Parliament, by
that grand master-stroke which showed the man of genius, he
issued his letters of gummons to about one hundred and forty
persons, to appear at Whitehall on the 4th of July, 1652, to take
upon them the adminjgtration of the government. On-<the da
appointed one huildred and twenty persons, who were afterw:

ed the Barebones Parliament, met, in the Council Chamber, to
whom Cromwell declared that they had “a clear call” to assume
the supreme authority of the Commonwealth. They held but
thisone meeting in Whitehall, and adjourned the next day to the
Parliament House, where they sat about six ;months, when if
‘was. moved that tligir sitting -any logger would not be-for the
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good of the Cemmonwealth. The Speaker and many of the
members then proceeded to Whitehall, where.they delivered
their resignation in writing to the Protector. A few of the
members who refused to resign, coptinued to sit in the House,
on the pretence that they were “ secking the Lord,” but being
unceremoniously turned out by Colonel White, who told them
with a contemptuous “ pish!” that the Lord had not been within
those walls for twelve years, they made a virtue of necessity, and
proceeded after sheir brethren to Whitehall.

It was from Whitehall that Cromwell twice, proceeded to the
Chancery Court in Westminster Hall, to be solemnly sworn into
office as*Lord Protector of the realm ; the first time on the 16th
of December, 1653, and the second on the 26th of June, 1657.
Having tuken, the oath, and subscribed the parchmeat which
set forth his powers, he sat down covered, in the chair of state;
received the groad seal of England from the Commissioners, and
the sword of state of the city of London, from the hands of the
Lord" Mayor, to avhom, according to royal -customn, he again
returned it. He then returned with a grand procession to
‘Whitehall, the Lord Mayor barcheaded carrying the sword.
before him. ‘ ‘

Seven weeks before the last ceremony of this kind, another
remhrkable scene had happened within the precincts of Whiteball.
Cromwell" summoned tﬁe Parliament to meet him in the
Banqueting House, to whom he announced his solemn determi-
nation not to accept the title of King—not, liowever, before he
had well weighed the danger he escaped, by refusing this
dignity, which if circumstantial gvidence can ever be believed at
all, he was most anxious to assume.

Cromwell expired in Whitehall on the 8rd of September,
1658, in the midst of one of the most fearful hurricanes that
had been remémbered fomany years in England, a circumstance
which alike gave oceasion for the boasting of the republicans, and
the sneers of the royalists.  Nature wag convulsed, the very
elements were in grief at the death of so great a man,” exclaimed
his friends ; while his cnemies would-have, it that the storm was
the work<of the devil, who had ridden on its wings to carry off
the soul of Oliver to the infernal regions. )

Richard Cromwell, during his brief scasdn of nominal power,
resided in Whitehall ; and when his carcer was ended, received
notice to quit it within six days, with an allowance of £20,000
to pay o!!g his debts. General Monk became the next occupier,
and kept the place warm till Charles II. arrived. His restored
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Majesty received the assembled Lords and Gommons at Whitchall,
On the meeting of his second Parliament, previous to the arrival
of his queen, he introduced a passage into his speech, from which
it would appeér that the state of Whitehall and the street adjacent
was a.nyt{\mg ‘but comfortable as regatded paving. “ The
mention of my wife’s arrival,”’ said His Majesty, “ reminds me
to desire you to put that compliment upon her, that her entrance
into the town may be with more decency than the ways will now
sutfer it to be; 'and for that purpose I pray you would quickly
despatch and pass such laws as are }?efore ou, in order to
the amending of those ways, in order that she may not find
‘Whitehall surrounded with water.”

The scenes of gaiety that Whitehall witnessed in the days of
Elizabeth and James 1. were never to be revived. Charles II.
kept a merry court, but it wanted the refinement of Elizabeth’s
and the heartiness of James’s. “ All its precincts,” says Evelyn,
“ were filled with lewd creatures,” who consumed his substance
and scandalized his reign. The Duchess of Portsmouth had
a;;]a,lrtments allotted to her far more splendid than the queen’s,
which, according to Evelyn’s account, were not more richly
furnished than those of a private gentlewoman. Those of the
duchess had been thrice pulled down, and as often rebuilt, to
please her expensive whims, and were hung. with the thost
exquisite and costly tapestry that could be procured in Europe,
and furnishedl with cabinets, screéns, vases, table-stapds, chimney-
furniture, sconces,’ branches, pendule clocks, all of massive gold
and silver, besides many valuable paintings, which had been taken
out of the queen’s rooms to adorn hers.

Charles died in this palace of an apoplectic fit, on She 6th of
February, 1685. He was in his usual good health six days
before his death. Evelyn, writing the day after, recalled to his
memory the scene he had witnessed in *the royal Apartments of
‘Whitehall so shortly before the king Was reduced, by the touch
of death, to an equality with the beggar. * I can never forget,”
says he, “ the inexpwessible luxuyy and profaneness, gaming, and
all dissoluteness, and, gs it were, total forgetfulness of God, (it
being Sunday evening,) which this day se’nnight I wds witness
of ; the King sitting and toying with his concubines, Portsmouth,
Cleveland, Mazarine, &c.; a French boy singing love-sonds in
that glorious gallery, while about twenty of the great courtiers
and gther dissolute: persons were at basset, round a large table,
& bank of at least £2000 in gold before them ; upon which two
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gentlemen who ‘were with me held up their hands in astonishs
ment, Six days after, all was in the dust!” ~
James IT., during his short occupancy of Whitehall, made
some changes in the buildings; chiefly in those set apart for
the purposes of religion, which he rendered more convengent for
the performance of the Romish ritual. He also commenced &
new range of buildings by the water-side, near the place where
Richmond Terrace now stands, includin-gD a chapel and apart-
ments for his queen, Mary D’Este. “ The embroidery of the
queen’s bed,” says Evelyn, “ cost £3000, and the carving about
the chimney-piece, by Grinlyn Gibbors, was incomparable.” Yet
the queen did not leng enjoy this magnificence; her husband
soon lost his kingdom for a mass; and one cold bitter December
night, amid a furious storm of wind and rain, Mary D’Este was
obliged to take her infant in her'arms, wrap a clodk around her,
and be rowed across the Thames in an open boat, and -make her
escape from England. This was on the Gth of December, 1688 ;
and on the 17th the king quitted the sarge palace and his throne
for ever. On the 18th of February following, the Prince and
Princess of Orange arrived, and took possession of the royal
apartments, and on the following day were proclaimed King and
({ueen of England. i ' i
With the malg line of the Stuarts ended the glories of White-
hall; the palace, which had seen much of their profusion, their
debauchery, their faithlessness, and their incapacity, did not last
long after them. On"the 10th of April, 1691, a fire broke out
in the apartments formerly occupied by the Duchess of Ports-
mouth, which burned down all that range of buildings to the
water-side, and all those over the large stone gallery. They were
never rebuilt; and another conflagration, more extensive, which
broke out about seven years afterwards, completed the ruin the
first had beguh. The whole of the palace, with the exception of
the Ban?ueting House that still remains, some inferior offices,
and the lodgings of some ofthe nobility, fell a prey to the flames,
There were. burnt, besides the, ro x\f apastments, about one
hundred and. fifty houses, inhabited by the officers of*the court
gud othe, and twenty were blown up by gunpowder to prévent
further damage. Sir Christopher Wren lLad apartments in the
gM, in right of %his office of Surveyor-General, which were
urnt with the rest, Sir Christopher was very active in his
exertions to save the palace, snd when that became hopeless, the
valuable pictures and works of art which it contained. Many of



THE STREETS OF LONDON. 107

them were consumed, some tmmgled on and destroyed in the
confusion, and a considerable number stolen by the crowd.

George 1. converted the Banqueting House, sole remnant
of former splendour, into a chapel, and granted a stipend of
£30 yearly to twelve clergymen, taken equally from the two
Universities, who officiate each a month in turns. The garrison
of the Horse Guards attend every Sunday.

CHAPTER VIIL

Privy Gardens—Whitehall Place—Richmond Terrace; distinguished resi-
dents in these places—The Tilt Yard—Horse Guards—Melbourne House,
Aformerly gcct?ied by the Duke of York—The Treas%ry—The Cockpit—
Anecdote of A mira.li‘[‘Bride-—Amusementsof Queen Elizabeth— Downin,
Street—Procession of Hings, and Queens, and Oliver Cromwell, throug]
King Street, to the Houses of Parliament—Letter of Oliver Cromwell—
Earl of Dorsct resided Qere—Carew, the poet—Davenant’s verses on—
Ignatius Sancho—Westminster Abbey—The Queen of Edward IV. took
sanctyary here—Masques and revels for the Duke of Anjou mear the
' Abbey—Cruel punishment inflicted in the days of good Queen Bess—The
Almonry—Attempt of the proud Protector Jomerset to demolish St. Mar-
garet’s Church—Restored by Sir Christox'}}‘ner Wre—Reflections sug-
gested “bg a walk in the Cloisters—Royal Tombs in .the Abbey—Monu-~
ments of celebrated Characters—Tle Coronation Stone—St. Margaret's
Church—O0ld Palace Yard—Westminster Hall—Clock-tower on Weste
minster Bridge—Richard Lovelace, the poet, confined therein—Sir Walter
Raleigh’s execution there—Tokens of* Tradesmen—Courts of Law in
Westminster Hall—The House of Lords—House of Commons—Painted
Chamber — The New Houses of Parliament — St. Stephen’s Chapel—
?festruction by fire of the Parliament Houses—The Star Chamber, origin

its name. .

TrE site of the ancient palace of Whitehall is now occupied by
the district known as Scotland Yard, and the seversl mansions in
the Privy Gardens, Whitehall Place, and Richtnond Tetrace on
the river side of the public street, and includes the hquses of the
Earl of Liverpool, Sir Robert Peel, the Duke of Buccleuch, the

uis -of Allsa, the Earl of Harrington, the Earl: of Malmes-
bury; the Earl of Selkirk, Lord Howick, Lord James Sfuart, and
Lord Henley. The Horse Guards occupies the site of the. old
Tilt Yard, erected by Henry *VIIL, which was a'long, enclosed
g _extending from the Admiralty to the commencemeits:of
the 'frcasury, and memorable as the scene of the to ey,
a'o,(l‘gageants of Henry and Elizabeth, to which allusion has
already been made, ’
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The Horse Gyards, though far from exhibiting a specimen of
Eure architeeture, is still, in its front to the Parade, imposing,
oth from its extent and the excellent preservation of its stone.
It is the work of Vardy, the same architect to whom, as already
mentioned, we owe the front of Earl Spencer’s mansiog in the
Greén Park. The lowness of the arch in the centre has not
escaped animadversion ; and when it is considered that it forms
the grand entrance to the park, through which the sovereign has
(until very recently) been always accustomed to pass in his way
to Parliament, it is to be lamented that,a greater elevation could
not be given to it. There i§ a satirical print of the state-coach
passing under it, where the coachman’s head is in evident danger
of coming in collision with the key-stone.

Melbourne House, adjoining the Horse Guards, was built b
Payne, the architect, for Sir Matthew Feathersténehaugh. It
was for many years inhabited by General Amherst, and after-
wards by Frederick Duke of York, who exchanged it with the
late Lord Melbourne for his house in Piccadilly. The Duke of
York made considerable improvements in it, under the superin-
tendence of Holland the architect, who built a new front to it,
and the dome portico -across the street. It is now inha-
bited by Lady -Dover. "A few yards south of it, apciently
stood the gate said to haye been designed by Hans %olbein
for Henry VIIL. (engraved by G. Vertue, and published by the
Society of Antiquaries). It was probably from the window of
this gate that Queen Mary, in the year 1553, commanded her
Gentlemen Pensioners to stand by lier, when Sir Thomas Wyatt
was expected to seize the palace. A medal was struck upon
Her Majesty’s escape.*

The handsome offices of the Treasury are contiguous. The old
grey remnant of a building which lately formed a part of the suite,
was su Posed to be the only portion of Wolsey’s original mansion
of York’Place which remained. The park front that reaches to
the extremity of Downing 8treet, with which there is communi-
eation leading to the park by a low arched passage, was built
from the design of Kent, and consists of three stories, of the
Tuscan, Doric, and Yonic styles of architecture. The new build-
ing called the Conncil Office, facing Whitehall, was built in 182,
ﬁo&he design of Sir John Soane.

se buildings are on the site of the ancient Cockpit, formed

* See ““ Evelyn’s Numismata,” p. 92.
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for the amusement of Henry VIIL ; a brutal amusement, which
was long considered, but unjustly so, to be peculiarly English.
Admiral M‘Bride, a brave sailor of the old school, constantly
kept game-cocks on board his ship, and, on the morning of an
action, gndeavoured, ahd that successfully, to animate his men
by the spectacle of a cock-fight between decks. Besides the
Royal Cockpit at Whitehall there were two others, one in Drury
Lane and the other in Jewin Street. Queen Elizabeth frequently
enjoyed the diversion, as well as the rougher and more sanguinary
one of bull-baiting. Roger Ascham, her secretary for the Latin
tongue, was also partial 16 it, as appears from Abraham Dacre’s
“ Annals of Queen Elizabeth,” and was frequently to be seen in
the Royal Cockpit at Whitehall. James I. was also addicted to
the sport, Whicﬁ continued to b& encouraged by the Court yntil
Oliver Cromwell and his party began to feel their power, and it
was prohibited by him in 1654. It revived again at the Resto-
ration, and the Cockpit was-used for its former purposes, until
it was destroyed by fire,with the rest of Whitehall. The sport is
still popular in England, but comparatively rare to what it used
to be, on account of its illegality. .

Turning'now to the right, we pass up’a dingy, solitary street,
whose name is famous all over Europe, hud which a stranger from
the Continent, on his first arrival in_London, expeets to be the
grandest street in‘this mighty metropolis. He is miserably dis-
appointed in Downing Street, for instead of a magnificent range
o? public offices, he sees some mean-looking houses, and a pave-
ment which seems almost deserted, except by a sentinel, who
walks his moclancholy beat up and down by th® door of the
Foreign Office.

Until the year 1839, Downing Street looked more miserable
than now. K dirty public-house stood at the corner, and. there
was a row of third-rate lodging-houses between that ‘and the
Foreign Office, which have now been all removed; preparatory
to the erection of a handsome sflite of public offices. ~

Leaving the modern Parliament Strect, which has but few
reminiscences to induce us to linger on its broad pavement, we
prefer to pass along to Westminster Abbey, and the Houses of
the Legislature, by the more ancient thoroughfare of King
Strect ; which, however unpromising its outward appearangg,
has more fecollections of interest than its successful and ‘more

unting rival. It was through King Street that Elizabeth, and

ames, and Charles I. used to make their way to the Houses of
Parliament ; and by the same road the stern old republicans of
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the days of Oliver Cromwell proceeded to the same place, somo
on foot some on horseback. 'When -carriages became
common, and the members began to use them, King Street wis
found, too narrow, and when Whitehall Palace was burned down,
a broader thoroughfare was made from Charing Cross for the
convenience of those vehicles. ’ N
Cromivell, as already mentioned, had a house in King Street
before he went to Ireland, as will appear from the following
extract from the “Mercurius Pragmaticus.” No. 18, from
Tuesday, July 10th, to Tuesday, July 17th, 1649, The editor
in page 1427, speaking of Oliver, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland,
says i:—
“Who_this afternoone, whey, the House was rising, and had
adjourned untill the Thursday following, did take his leave of
aster Speaker and all the members then present, and taking
horse at his house in King Street, he advanced towards Winsor,
it being his way towards Ireland, wttended with a retinue of
t men for hie life-guard; the trumpets sounding all the way
as they marched through the streets.”
In No, 225 of the “ Moderate Intelligencer,” from. Thursday,
July 5th, to Thursday, July 12th, 1649,"appears the following

relative to the.same event :—
“July 10.

“This evening, about 5 of the clock, the Lord-Lieutenant of
Treland began his journey, by the way of Windsore, and =0 to
Bristol ; he went forth in that state avnd equipage as the like hath
hardly been sémn, himselfe in a coach with six gallant Flanders’
mares, whitish-grey, divers conches accompanying him, and very
many great officers of the army ; his life-guard consisting of 80

lant men, the meanest whereof a commander or esquire in
stately Habit, with trumpets sounding almost to the shaking of-
Charing Cross, had it been now standing. Of his life-guard
many are collonels, and believe it} it’s such a guard as is hardly
to be paralleld in the world. The Lieutenant’s colours are
white and blue.”
~ In Cples’ MSS. in the British Museum, vol. xxxiii., p. 38, there
is the fﬁllowing acknowledgment :—

% A Jetter of Cromwell’s to his wife, lent to me' by-Mr. Lort,
Jany. 19th, 1772, but from what authority he copied it I forgot
to enquire. It appears to have been written ta his wife in King

Street,
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“ My DEAREST,

%I have not leisure to write much; but I could chide thee,
fhat in many of thy letters thou writest to me, that I should not
be uhmmd.fz;l of thee and thy little ones. Truly, if I love you
1ot too well, I think I err not onsthe other hand much.

*Thou art dearer to me than any creature: let that suffice,
The Lord has shewed us an exceeding merey ; who can #11 how
great it is! My weak faith hath been uE eld: I have been in
wy inward man marvellously supported, though I assure thee I

ow an old man, and feel infirmities of age, marvellously steal-
ing upon me, Would my corruptions did as fast decreasel
Pray on my behalf in the latter respect. The particulars of our
success, Harry Vane or Gil. Pickering will impart to thee. My
love to all dear friends. Thine, “ O, CROMWELL.

% Dunbar, the 4th of Sept., 1650.”

King Street can boast other illustrious inhabitants, amon,
whom stands first Edmund Spenser, a sdear name in Englisﬁ
* literature.* After his return from Ireland, he took lodgings here,

probably that he might be near the Court, from which %w still
expected the reward which his genius and virtues entitled him to.
Thessite of the house is*not known, or many a j-oetical pilgtim
would have paid the tribute of a reverential visit to the spot, more
especially hallowed as the place where the poet died.

Another inhabitant of King Street whose residence in it
deserves to be particularly recorded, was the poet and statesmin
Sackville, Lord Buckhurst and Earl of Dorset, ancestor of that
Earl of Dorset who was the author of that well-known song,
“To all you ladies now on land,” and patron of Prior and other
wits of that time. Dorset the elder is chiefly known as a poet
for his “Induction to the Mirror for Magistratds.” e died
suddenly as he was attending a meeting of the Privy Council at
‘Whitehall, on the 19th of April, 1608. He was in the eighty-
first year of his age. .

Another poet had lodgings in King Street at a later period,—
Carew, the fuvourite of his contemporaries, and author of “Ceelum
Britannicum,” a masque, written for Charles L., and oue of the
very few performed at Whitehall during that prince’s reign, He
was also the author of many elegant songs, among which the one
beginning—;

“Know, Celia, since thou art §» proud,
‘Twas I that gave thee thy renown;”
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tl.le c}ispute “betwecn Celia’s lips and eyes;” and a third, be-
guning—

¢ He that loves a rosy cheek,
Ora corﬂ lip admires,”

are now old familiar friends to every reader of taste. Pope has
classedfarew among the mob of gentlemen who wrote with ease ;
but wé mgy add a sentence which, without disputing -Pope’s
authority, will give a whey different complexion to his judgment,
“ he wrote with ease, but he wrote well.”

In Charles Street, leading from King Street on the right, in
the house, No. 19, on the south-west corner of Crown Court, and
occupied as an eating-house, lived that extraordinary negro,
Ignatias Sancho, who was born in 1729 on board a ship in the
slave-trade. He was butler to the Duke of Montague, and
when he left service gave his last shilling to sce Garrick play
Richard III. About 1773, he ventured to open a grocer’s
shop, by the assistance, of the Montague family. He died in
1780. Garrick and Sterne used to visit him, and Mortimer, the
painter, frequently consulted him as to his pictures.

“ God’s image, though cut in cbony.”

Arrived at the end of King Street, we come in sight of the
most classical ground in all England—-the spot where the Legis-
lature of this great empire has assembled for ages—where its
savercigns have been crowned, and where the ashes of most of
them moulder with those of the most'illustrious of their subjects
—the great statesmen, the great poets, the great captains, the
great philosophers, and the great divines, who have successively
appeared to adorn the name of Britain, Its yuemories are so
many, that we- must linger among them with a fond delay, con-
vinced that in no other equal space of ground, even in ancient
Greece itself, could we find the association of so many choice
spirits and so many great events, to hallow each foot of-1t.

Proceeding first to the venerable Abbey—claiming first notice,
not only from its age, but for its importance—we shall cross over
to its great door, and enter it by "the way of kings, and not
sneak into it, as we are obliged to do every day, by the narrow
rorch of Poet’s Copner.. As we traverse the space now occupied
L enclosures or squares, by the Westminster Hespital and the
\;estminster Sessions House, we must not forget that we stand on
the site of the ancient Sanctuary, which was pulled down in the



- .
THE STREETS OF LONDON. 118

year 1750 to make room for a market-house. This was one of,
the many (})laces that formerly existed in London where criminals
might find a temporary refuge from the law, a practice which
was far from being so aﬂsurd as Peggant, following In the wake
of other writers, has represented it. In times when every man
went armed—when feuds were of hourly occurrence mn the
streets—when the age had not yet learned the true superiority
of right oter might, and when private revenge too often usurped
the functions of justice, it was essential that there should be some
places whither tﬂe homicide might flee, and find refuge and pro-
tection until the violence of angry passions had subsided, and
there-was a chance of a fair trial for him. \

In this sanctuary Elizabeth Grey, Queen ¢f Edward IV.; took
refuge when the victorious Warwick was marching to London to

dethrone her husband and restore Henry VI. She was pregnant "

at the time with the young Prince Edward, afterwards murdered
with his brother in the Tower, by ordeér of the bloody Gloucester.

The Queen succecded in reaching the sanctuary, where she
remained till her child was born, and her husband again restcred
to that throne where Henry VI. sat after his restoration for so
short a period. After the death of Edward, when the ambition
of Gloucester—foiled as long as her children lived, rendered her
position most insecure—she fled again to the sanctuary with her
young son, the Duke of York, the elder being already in the
power of Gloucester. )

They were not allowed to remain long m security. The

relate who had led them thither was mainly instrumental in
nducing the poor unhappy mother, by false promises, to deliver
up her son. -

The result was that the child was smothered with his brother
in the Tower, in a manner that every Englishman who can read
18 acquainted with, and lingers upon as one of the saddest, most
interesting, and most affecting events of English history.

This sanctuary was a church in the form of a cross, built
very strongly of stone; and Dr. Stukely,:who remembered it
prior to its demolition in 175Q, describes it as of vast strength,
and with great difficulty pulled down. The reader who wishes
for more particulars about it, will firid them in Dr. Stukely’s
account, in the first volume of the “ Artheologia,” page 39.
TUpon the site of it was built a market-house, which, after standing
for about fifty years, became disused and unprofitable, and it was
pulled down to make way for the Guildhall for the city of West-

winster. I

”,
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. Upon the old market-place of Westminster, which stood nearer
towards the middle of Charles Street, an event occurred in the
reign of Elizabeth, which shows the small degree of liberty
of speech and writing engoyed in that age, and under that
enlightened sovereign. The Duke of Anf'ou, for whose ambas-
sador she instituted the masques and revellings already described
at sufficient length in our account of the palace of Whitehall,
afterwards came privatcly mto England to pay his court to her.
Being a papist, the proposed match was not considered with much
favour by the people, who still remembered, as but of recent
occurrence, the Smithfield burnings for heresy in the previous
reign, and dreaded a renewal of them should the Queen marry '
a prince of that religion. Though the pPoposal never came to
anything, Elizabeth was very jealous while it was under consi-
deration. One John Stubbs, of Lincoln’s Inn, a barrister, wrote
a tract against the match, thus intituled—The Discoverye of
a gaping gulphe, whereinto Englande is like to be swallowed, by
anotﬁer French marriage, if the Lord forbid not the banns, by
letting her Majestye see the sin and punishment thereof.” In
this tract, printed by one Singleton, and circulated by a servant
named Robert Page, whom Stubbs employed, the visit of the
%rince was represented as an unmanlike, unprincelike, needy,

rench kind of wooing; and he and his family were stated to be
alike enemics of the gospel, and tyrants and oppressors in their
hearts. These and other expressions gave great oftfence to the
Queen ; and Stubbs the writer, and Page the publisher, were
forthwith arrested and brought to trial, under an act against
seditious libels, made in the reign of Mary, for “ attempting to
draw her Highness’s good and dutitul subjects into a suspicion
and misliking of her Majesty’s actions, as though the same
tended to the prejudice of the realm, and subversion of the stato
of true religion.” Both the prisoners were found guilty, and
condemned to have their right hands cut off in the market-place
of Westminster. ’

Both Stubbs and Page conducted themselves with great forti-
tude at the place of punishment, as appears from the account of
Camden, who was a spectator of the cruel scene. Stubbs, after
his condemnation, wrote & very eloquent and affecting letter to
the Queen, acknowledging his guilt, and praying for the “ pardon
of his hand,” “ that he might ever bear it about with him while
he lived, as an evident gaze to all the world of her princelike,
ladylike, Christian, free mercy towards him, provoking others, as
it were, by its living testimony, to deserve well of her by well-
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doing, who was so ready to do well by one who was undeserving, .
and to be graciously merciful to so grievous an offender.”” He
concluded by praying that the Lord God might cut off both their
hands and shorten their arms who did not with all their hearts
ray for her everlasting life in heaven after her godly, long, happy,
Eonourable, healthful, and joyful life upon earth. This petition
was unhecded, and the sentence was carried into effect. Stubbs
made a speech upon the scaffold full of eloquence and manly
feeling ; and putting his hand upon the block, where the execu-
tioner, with a butcher’s cleaver and a mallet, was waiting, he fell
on his knees and prayed to the people—* Pray for me, now my
calamity is at hand I’ Camden says that as soon as his hand
was off, he pulled off®his cap with his left hand, waved it in the
air, and exclaimed—* God save the Queen!” He then fainted
away, and was removed. The multitude did not join in his
shout. Camden says they were deeply silent, either’from horror
at this new and unusual punishment, or else out of commisera-
tion towards the man, who was of honest and unblameable repute,
or else out of sympathy for his offence, for the marriage was very
unpopular. Page behaved himself even more nobly than his
master. His words upon the scaffold were—“T take God 1o
witness, that knoweth the hearts of all men, that I am sorry I
have offended her Majesty, so I did never mean harm to her
Highness’s person, crown, or dignity, but have been as true a
subject as any in England to the best of my ability.” Then,
holding up his right hand, he said, “ This hand did I put to the
lough, and got my living by it ma.ng7 years. If itshad pleased
Eer Highness to have pardoned it, and to have taken my left hand
or my life, she would have dealt more favourably with me, for now
I have no means to live; but God, which is the father of us all,
will provide for me. Ibeseech you all to pray for me, that T may
take this punishment patiently.” Me then laid his hand upon
the block, and implored the executioner to do his work effectually
at one blow. The man, however, daunted perhaps, and unnerved
by the inflexible courage of his victim, had to strike twice before
the hand was severed. Page, heroic even in his agony, lifted up
the stump, and pointing with his left hand to his lost member,
exclaimed— I have left there the hand of a true Englishman!”
and so he went from the scaffold, says the account, “stoutlie and
with great courage.”

To the west of the Sanctuary stood the Almonry, where the
alms of the abhot and monks of Westminster were formerly dis--
tributed. It is said that the first printing-press overzknowu in

. I
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England was used on this spot by William Caxton in 1474,
under the protection of the Abbot of Westminster. The first

- work printed was, as is well known, that father of printed books
—“ The Game and Play of the Chess.” Most writers are agreed
that this great honour belongs to the city of Westminster, though
there is some disputo as to the exact site of the printing-office ;
but, as Pennant has remarked, all acknowledge that it was within
the precincts of the Abbey.

The wide space between the back of Great George Street on
the north, and the Abbey on the south, and between Westmin-
ster Hall on the east, and the Westminster Hospital on the west,
was, until some years after the beginning of the present century,
a crowded district, covered with narrow streets and miscrable
houses. They were all swept away prior to 1810, by which
means a great improvement was etfected, and the view of the
Abbey thrown open. The space thus cleared was for many years
known by the name of the “ Desert of Westminster.”

Before we enter the Abbey, let us pause for awhile on the out-
side, and narrate as succinctly as we can the history of the vene-
rable edifice from its foundation to the present time. The spot
on which it stands was originally one of the most desolate in the
neighbourhood of London, surrounded on three sides b,y water,
overgrown with brambles, and known by the name of Thorney
Island. A church dedicated to St. Peter was founded on it in
the year 610*by Sebert, King of the East Saxons, on the spot
where, according to tradition, there formerly stood a temple of
Apollo, ereated %})\r the Romans, and thrown down by an earth-
ﬂ;oake in the fifth century. St. Peter himself, according to a

mish legend, came down from heaven to consecrate it, with a
Lost of angels. The night was dark and stormy, and the saint
missed his way, and instead of descending upon Thorney Island,
alighted unluckily in Lambeth. It might be supposed that a
saint who had come so fur would have had no difficulty in getting
across a river; but, from the monkish legend, it appears that he
was reduced to great embarrassment. The heavenly choir who
accompanied him flew ever with the greatest ease, but Peter was
obliged to wait until he found a waterman, and in those days
watermen were scarce, to row him across. He at last found one
Edric, a fisherman, who undertook the duty without fee or
reward, and he was safely landed on Thorney Island. He di-
rected Edric to wait for him till he came back, and to take par-
ticular notice what he should see in the church; Edric did so,
and, to his great wonder, saw it lighted up immediately with a
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most glorious illumination, and heard the sound of angelic voices
hymning most heavenly music. He heard a solemn voice pro-
nouncing the %ayers of the Christian ritual, and all the cere~
monies of the Mass. It lasted for about half an hour, when the
lights were suddenly extinguished, and the stranger stood at his
side, and demanded to be rowed back to Lambeth. The won-
dering fisherman obeyed; and in the voyage across was made
fully sensible of the Keavenly character of his companion. St.
Peter, himself a fisherman, was revealed to the fisherman Edric,
whem he charged on the morrow to find Mellitus, the Bishop
of London, and tell him that the church needed no further conse-
cration, and that there would be found in evidence of the super-
natural visit, the chrism that had been used at the ceremony,
and the dripping of the miraculous wax candles with which the
edifice had been illuminated. As a reward to Edric for his
trouble in twice conveying him over the Thames, he directed him
to cast his nets into the river. Edric did so, and drew up with
great difficulty a miraculous draught of salmon. ¢ Present a
tithe of them to the Church,” said St. Peter, “and as long as

ou continue to do so, you and your successors shall neger want
or salmon.” So saying, St. Peter disappearcd in a flood of glory.

This legend was religiously believeg until the Reformation,
and a curious custom arose from it, which was observed until the
year 1382. On the anniversary of the consecration of the Abbey,
the fisherman had a right to sit at the same tableswith the Prior,
aud he might demand of the cellarer, ale and bread; and the
cellarer might take of his fish as much as he could grasp of
the tail with his four fingers only, holding his thumb erect.

St. Paul’s Church having been founded about the same time
by the same King Scbert, was known by the name of the East,
and that of St. Peter’s by the name of the West Minster. The
former name was shortly afterwards discontinued, but the latter
remained, and gave name to the great city that in the course of
time was formed around it. This church, which was probably of
wood, was burned by the Danes, and restored by Edgar, at the
instigation of St. Dunstan, in the year 958. This building,
which also appears to have been of wood, was pulled down by
Edward the Sonfessor, after it had stood less than ninety years,
and rebuilt with stone in a magnificent manner. It took eleven

ears to erect, and was completed in 1066, a few months before
%Villiam the Norman invaded England.

This building was allowed to stand for one hundred and

seventy-nine years only, when Henry III resolved to pull it
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down, and erect upon its site a church still more magnificent in
itself, and endowed more richly than its predecessors. The
fresent Abbey was the result, which was commenced by Henry
IT., 1245, and finished in forty years, in the fourteenth year of
Edward I., but only as far as the end of the choir. Stow differs
from other authorities, and says the rebuilding was commenced
in the third year of Henry, and finished thus far in sixty-six
ears. )
Y Succeeding monarchs continued this work, but it made small
progress until the reign of Henry VIL., when it was finally com-
pleted by the erection of that most elegant chapel which bears his
name. The chapel of Edward the Confessor, where the early
kings are buried, having been well nigh filled with monuments
prior to the time of Henry VII., that monarch determined to
ercct a more magnificent mausoleum for his own family. The
chapel of the Virgin was pulled down to make room for it, as also
an adjacent tavern, known by the sign of “the White Rose,”
and which, with other houses, appears to have been built against
the Abbey walls, as we commonly see to this day on some of the
fine cathedrals on the Continent. The architcet was the famous
Sir Reginald Bray, and the foundation stone was laid by Islip,
Abbot of Westminster, on the 11th of February, 1503. At
the dissolution of the religious houses, the monks of Westminster,
headed by their Abbot, William Benson, surrendered their mo-
nastery to the ¥ing, and Benson became first Dean.

‘Westminster, formerly a burgh only, afterwards became a
city by its establishment as a bishoprick. Thomas Thirleby was
the first and last who enjoyed that dignity, and on his translation
to Norwich in 1550, the see was suppressed, but Westminster
has ever since ranked as a city, and the second in the empire.

It was in the contemplation of the proud Protector Somerset
to have pulled down Westminster Xbbey and St. Margaret’s
Church adjoining, and to take the materials to build his own
palace in the Strand. This was rather too daring, but he
actually commenced the demolition of St. Margaret’s. The pa~
rishioners assembled in great numbers, with arms, drove away
the Protector’s workmen, and kept watch round this building for
some days to prevent any attack upon it. A few months pre-
viously, the church of 8t. John’s of Jerusalem, beyond Smith-
field, was undermined and blown up with gunpowder by Somer-
set’s order ; and the people of Westminster swore to die rather
than suffer a similar sacrilege in their city. Their valour, and,
Pennant says, “the bribe of fourteen manors,” prevailed upon the
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Protector to desist, and the venerable Abbey and the small church,
in its shadow were preserved.

Mary restored the abbot and monks of Westminster, but they
wero all expelled in the reign of Elizabeth, and Fakenham, their
superior, confined for life in Wisbeach Castle. In 1560, it was
couverted into a collegiate church, consisting of a dean and
twelve sccular canons, thirty petty canons and other members,
two schoolinasters and forty king’s or queen’s scholars, twelve
almsmen, and many officers and servants. “ This, however,”
us Pennant remarks, “ does not seem to have been the first foun-
dation of the celebrated Westminster School.”” Stow, in his
“Survey of London,” quotes the words of Abbot Ingulphus,
who says, “he was educated here in the reign of Edward the
Confessor, and remembered engaging in controversies with his
queen, and receiving presents from her in his boyish days.”

In the year 1629 the Abbey-had fallen into so ruinous a state,
that the most extensive repairs were found necessary. Either
trom the hopelessness of obtaining a parliamentary grant, or from
his own abounding liberality, the then Dean, Dr. %Villiams. after-
wards Archbishop of York, undertook the repairs at his own
private cost, increascd the library. and added to the number of
scholars on the foundation. During the period of the Common-
wealth, the revenues of the Abbey were seized, and the building
itself sustained considerable injury from the hands of the rude
soldiery. All the articles of §old and silver wege carried away,
with other things of smaller value which happened to be portable,
and the usual scrvices of the cathedral were discontinue(f. Early
in the next century, Sir Christopher Wren was emgloyed to
restore the abbey, with a grant from the House of Commons,
and under his direction the two great western towers were com-
pleted. Sir Chistopher was for twenty-five years employed upon
the Abbey, from 1698 to his death in 1723. It was his original
plan to have erected a lofty steeple, besides the towers. The
repairs were continued after Sir Chistopher’s death; and in the
reign of George 11, additional sums were granted by Parliament
for carrying on the works ; and from that time until the present,
some renovation or other, or addition or improvement, has been
continuallysgoing forward in this national edifice. A handsome
choir was erected at the close of the last century, under the direc-
tion and from the plans of Mr. Keene, surveyor to the Abbey.
A fire broke out on the square tower on the roof, on the 9th of
July, 1808, which did great damage to this newly-erected choir,
and for a tiMe threatened the destruction of the whole edifice.
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Some workmen who had been employed to repair the leads on
the roof, carelessly left their portable furnace unattended while
they went to their dinner at one o’clock. About two o’clock,
the vergers discovered*that the flat roof underneath, which is
supported by braces of timber and plaster, curiously gilt, was in
flames. The molten lead from the roof fell ‘})lentifully on to the
choir, with pieces of burning wood, and did great damage. A
vast concourse of persons immediateiy assembled, all anxious to
lend their aid in rescuing the venerable Abbei}; from the ruin that
menaced it, and brought water in buckets from the Thames to
extinguish the flakes as they fcll. Owing to the great height of
the roof, nothing could be done to stop the progress of the
flames in that quarter, until the arrival of the engines, and it
was four hours before all danger was over. A contemporary ac-
count of the accident represents the concourse of people as
greater than ever was drawn together by any fire in London.
Troops of horse were stationed at the principal avenues to pre-
serve order, and see that the very eagerness of the crowd to
render assistance did not defeat its own object by causing con-
fusion. The Dukes of Cumberland and Gloucester were present,
and used great exertions. The damage done was considerable,
and repaired at the expense of the Dean and Chapter. Parlia-
ment, a short time afterwards, voted further sums for the reno-
vation of Henry the Seventh’s chapel, which has been finally
completed within the last ten years, and remains not only a
magnificent monument of the liberality of its founder and the
genius of its builder, but of the skill and judgment of those who -
were entrusted with the task of restoring it.

As we enter the sacred edifice, a series of histories even more
intimately connected with its name open themselves out before
us—reminiscences of kings and heroes, and poets and statesmen
—of coronations and funerals, and all the pomp of the dead and
living, of which this building has witnesse(f more than any other
in this realm,

‘We shall walk through this solemn building, classifying for
the reader, as we pass, the names of the illustrious dead who are
either buried within, or whose monuments are erccted within,
giving no note or comment which might draw upon odr presuwp-
tuous pen comparisons which could not fail to be to 1ts disaﬁ-

mntngc, ,
And first, even in death as they were in life, let the royal per-
es be considered. There are the tombs of Edward the Con-

fessor and his Queen Editha; of Matilda, the benc®olent Queen
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of Henry I.; of Henry IIL ; of the warlike Edward I., and his
fondly-beloved wife Eleanor; of Edward IIL,and his queen Phi-
lippa; of Richard II., and his queen Anng, who first tanght the
English ladies the use of the side-saddle ; of Margaret Beaufort,
Countess of Richmond and Derby, mother of a race of kings;
of Henry VIL., and his queen Elizabeth; of Edward V. and the
Duke of York, the two poor princes smothered in the Tower; of
Queen Elizabeth and her luckless rival, Mary Queen of Scots; of
Charles II.; of William III. and Queen Mary ; and of Queen
Anne and Prince George of Denmark, the last royal personages
interred within these walls. .

Mingling their dust with that of these inheritors of thrones,
lie the great statesmen whose counsels upheld them, and one or
two whose counsels helped to undermine them. Villiers, who
fell by the assassin’s hand, and Halifax; Chatham, who died in
the performance of his duty, and whose dying eloquence was
never surpassed by living man ; Mansfield, who has left a fame
as spotless, but not so brilliant ; the two unfortunates, Percival
and Londonderry, the one dying by the assassin’s hand and the
other by his own ; Grattan, Canning, Sheridan, and Wilberforce ;
and still greater names, the mighty rivals, Fox and Pitt, sleeping
side by side, and each on his monument claiming and receiving
the respect and admiration of every man who is proud of the name
of Briton.

After these come the men who served their country, if not with
the sage counsel and the eloquent tongue, with the undaunted
heart and strong arm. Monk who restored the monarchy, and
those who fought for it by sea and land,—Cloudesley Shovel,
Ligonier, Howe, Warren, Kempenfeldt, Wolfe, Eyre Coote, and
others as worthy.

And then the poets in their exclusive corner:—old father
Chaucer, the divine Spenser, rare Ben Jonson, the witty Butler,
the vigorous Dryden, the chaste Addison, the elegant Gay, the
tender Thomson, the melancholy Gray, the classic Goldsmith,
the pious Watts, with Prior, Rowe, Mason, Congteve, Johuson,
and others of lesser note. And besides these, in various parts of
the Abbey are the monuments to other great men, the heroes
whom peace produces as plentifully as war:—Newton, who
discovered new worlds, and made us {)etter acquainted with the
laws which maintain the old; Watt, than whom no man ever
bestowed more solid advantages upon a country; and painters,
musicians, actors, antiquaries, and learned men innumerable,
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including the names of Handel, Garrick, Busby, Burney, Kem-
ble, Arnold, Kneller, Banks, Camden, and Isaac Barrow.

The Abbey contains eleven chapels, named St. Andrew’s, St.
Michael’s, St. John Evangelist’s, Islip’s, St. John Baptist’s, St.
Paul’s, Henry Vth’s., St. Nicholas’s, St. Edmund’s, St. Bene-
dict’s, and Henry V1Ith’s.

Besides the tombs we have mentioned, there are various ob-
jects of interest in the Abbey, which receive their due share of
admiration from all visitors ; the monument to the memory of
the lady who died of a pricked finger ; the fine piece of sculpture
by Roubiliac, erected in memory of Lady Nightingale; the
sword of King Edward I.; the wax figures of Villiers, Duke of
Buckingham, Queen Elizabeth, and others; and, greatest cu-
riosity of all, the coronation-stone, rough, shapcless, dirty, but
which it is impossible to behold without a certain feeling of
respect and awe. 1t is hard to say how many of the ancient
monarchs of Scotland sat upon it to be crowned, ere it was
brought away in triumph from Scone by the victorious Edward.
This monarch verily believed, as the Scotch did, that it was the
veritable stone that served the patriarch Jacob for a pillow, when
he dreamed that magnificent dream, and saw all the angels de-
scend from heaven as by a ladder. 1t was the greatest trophy
King Edward could carry away, and the loss of it struck sore
terror into the heart of Caledonia. Since that time, every suce
ceeding monarch of England has sat upon it on the day of his
coronation, and the stone has naturally become an object of
great interest. Its fabulous and its real antiquity, and its regal
uses alike combine to render it, uncouth and shapeless though
it be, a national curiosity, and a relic of incaleulable value.
Most visitors to the Abbey desire to sit upon it, and we learn
from Addison, that, in his day, a fine 