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THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY.

CHAPTER 1.

INTRODUCTORY.

IF it were possible for us to retrace but three steps down
the ladder of time, we should alight into a world which
we should not recognise as our own—as rich in curiosities
as the buried cities of Italy—and of which, in the course
of another generation, we shall know as little about the do-
mestic customs as we do about the every-day life of Etruria.
So rapidly do the manners of a nation change. Time
leads' men into different paths from those in which their
grandfathers trod ; and the period of a century frequently
makes the generations which it separates as different peo-
ple from each other as a rolling ocean or leagues of desert
country—different in their tastes—different in their ideas
—different in their employments—different in their incli-
nations, as well as in their dress and customs.

England in the present century no more_ resembles Eng-
land in the last, than the native inhabitants of Australia
resemble those of Africa; and the progress which science
has made, in the invention of gas, and the various appli-

o cations of steam and electricity, have not only altered the
B



2 THE EIOITEENTH CENTURY.

aspects of our streets and the face of our country, but have
altered the life, public and private, of ourselves. England
may almost be said to have been in a transition-state
during the last century. Arousing, after the revival of
lettcrs, when the religious bléotry Whlch had held her in
chains was conquered, and people began to interchange
and compare ideas through the extension of the press, she
languidly shook off her fetters and began the work of
improvement ; but her plans were not yet properly ma-
tured, and her social arrangements appear at times strange
and eccentric. Out of them our own customs have grown,
but they are so changed as to preserve little or no likeness
of the originals. Our criminal code might be the code of
a diﬂ’ercnt country, for all the resemblance it bears to that
of 1720—our modes of travelling are as much like those
which our grandsires pursued, as a locomotive 1s like a
packhorse—our newspapers, how different from the dimi-
nutive sheets of the last century!—our trim policeman,
how little he resembles the aged sentinel who woke our
grandfathers up every hour in the night, to tell them what
o’clock it was l—our well-kept roads, how improved upon
the old roads, abounding in holes and ruts —our cities, a
blaze of light at night, seem to throw the subject of street
appearances a hundred years ago into a deeper darkness.
Would it, then, be an unprofitable task to inquire into the
state in which generations, removed from us only by one
or two, existed, and to preserve some memorials of their
domestic habits and customs—to collect, in illustration of
the history of gublic affairs, facts connected with every-day
life, and to place and arrange them in our Museum? We
think not. We may alternately have cause for congratu-
lation or for regret, as we see the changes which time has
effected; if the former, it should make us more contented
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with our condition; if the latter, it will open our cyes to
the means of improving it.

Why should we allow this particular century to roll
away into the ocean of higtory, without analysing each
drop of which it was composed? There is yet a chance of
ascertaining how the people who then existed passed their
time—how they travelled—how they dressed—what they
did, said, and thought; and shall we reject this informa-
tion, and slight the subject, because it can boast no high
antiquity ?

Our Muscum will, we think, contain some curioug spe-
cimens, and we will do our best to label and describe
them—putting, as it were, the EIGHTEENTH CENTURY
carefully away in our cabinet for more able philosophers
than ourselves to moralise upon. Such sketches as may
be offered of the men and women of the time will be
drawn by themselves; the descriptions of their ways of
living taken from the books in which they have related
them—genuine, authentic, and contemporary; and no
assertion will be made but upon the best authority.

Of such materials, then, our Museum will be composed.
We throw it open, and invite those who are curious
about the life their fathers led before them, to come and
see. It is but patchwork, but it is the panorama of a
hundred years ago—a view no longer obscured by the
fogs and mists of time, for the leading features may be
discerned and brought back to the eye.

We have swept the dust from our specimens—come and
look at them. ~

B 2



4 THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY.

CHAPTER 1II.

FASHIONABLE LIFE.

THE follies of fashion have always been considered
legitimate marks for the satirist and the playwright to
aim their shafts at, which have frequently done more
execution among these flimsy trappings of civilisation
than the heavy artillery discharged against them by the
philosopher or the divine. Addison, and the other
essayists, and Fielding, and his brother novelists, knew
how to expose the trumpery in the light in which its
transparency was the most obvious, and yet Fashion, poor
silly thing! remained true to its principles, at the sacrifice
of its reputation; the works of these keen and clever
observers were no sooner sought after from their intrinsic
value, than she, poor suicide! true to her governing rule
of following in the steps of the wealthy and the most
shining characters, put her stamp upon the very publica-
tions which laughed her to scorn ; purchased the ink that
poisoned the feathered dart with which they pierced her;
in fact, signed the bill of indictment which they had
prepared against her. No publications of their time it
was more “fashionable” to read and speak of than ¢ The
Tatler,” “The Spectator,” and ““The Guardian;”’ yet
what were the avowed purposes with which they were
written? % To correct,” says the opening address of
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¢ The Tatler,” ¢ the follies, foibles, and fashions of the
time.”

But it is always so. Every sly innuendo to which we
may be equally open, we consider is levelled at our
neighbour, and laugh him to scorn, not thinking, or not
knowing, we are enjoying a good joke upon ourselves.
And thus the world of fashion cried ¢ Good! good!” to
the very figure which it saw but did not recognise in the
looking-glass which the essayists and satirists held up
to 1t. .

Several of these features of the fashionable world of the
last century were so prominent as to demand a separate
chapter to themselves, but we may take a general glance
at the prevailing tastes and occupations of the “ton,” the
“ beau monde,” the quality,” the “town,” or whatever
other distinctive appellation it may have gone by.

In the last century, the fashionable world resided much
nearer to the smoke of London than would be now consi-
dered beneficial to the complexions of a generation which
has grown more sparing of the use of paint and cosmetics.
Theefashionable world disdained not Holborn, and was
very aristocratic in Bloomsbury; Bedford-row, Blooms-
bury-square, Brunswick-square, Mecklenburg-square, with
the streets thereunto appertaining, were its habitations
early in the century ; then, defying even highwaymen
and burglars in its anxiety to escape the threatened
invasion of the ¢ merchant princes” from their mansions
in Broad-street, Billiter-square, Goodman’s-fields, and
Bishopsgate, it pushed as far as Hanoversquare, Gower-
street, and Great Coram-street; thence it dispersed, as the
city carrion trod upon its toes, into Piccadilly and Pall-
mall. Now it has gone mad, and the impertinence of
citizens and traders, who attempted to intrude within
its sacred precincts, has forced it to emigrate to the for-
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merly unheard-of regions of Shepherd’s Bush, Notting-
hill, or Pimlico.

The rents at the West-end of the town appear to have
been very moderate in Swift’s time; ‘the expense of the
journey to and fro was sufficient to exclude the city man
of business then. Under date ¢ September 21st, 1710,”
the Dean informs Stella that he has taken lodgings in
Bury-street, ‘‘the first floor, a dining-room and bed-
chamber, at eight shillings a week.” This, too, he calls
“ plaguy dear,? and thinks “it will be expensive.” In
1733, Alderman Barber (then Lord Mayor) complains to
him of his chaplain, the Rev. Mr. Pilkington, giving ¢ the
extravagant sum of thirty pounds a year for lodgings,”
when, if he had lived in the city, he might have got them
for ten or twelve. (‘Apropos of rooms and lodgings: the
art of paper-hanging was, at this time, seldom called into
use. As late as June 27th, 1752, Fielding, in his
“ Covent Garden Journal,” says, “ Our printed paper 1is
scarcely distinguishable from the finest silk, and there is
scarcely a modern house which hath not one or more rooms
lined with this furniture” Previously to this time; the
better sort of rooms had continued to be hung with ta-
pestry.)

London was then only winter-quarters, and at the time
of which we were speaking, when it went out of town
(which it did in May, and returned in October), the
fashionable world at first resorted to Islington, ¢ to drink
the waters,” to Hampstead, or to Chelsea. Swift, in his
“ Journal to Stella,” repeatedly alludes to “ Addison’s
country-house at Chelsea;” and, on taking lodgings there
himself, talks of the beautiful scent of the new-made hay
around, and says he gets quite sunburnt in his journeys
to and fro, and whenever he stays late in London, he
congratulates himself on having no money, so that he
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cannot be robbed on his way home. That this was no
burlesque, the following confirmatory extracts will show:

“ Many persons arrived in town from their country-
houses in Marybone.” — Daily Journal, October 15,
1728.

¢ The Right Honourable Sir Robert Walpole comes to
town this day from Chelsea.”—1If;d.

Among the advertisements of sales in the folio edition

~of the ¢ Spectator,” the mansion of Streater, junior, is
described as ¢ his country-house, being near Bolton-row,
in Piccadilly.”

But even at this distance, Trade hotly pressed agam,
and Fashion fled in dismay to Tonbridge Wells, Scarbo-
rough, Broadstairs, or Bath (¢ ¢he Bath,” as it was then
styled). How it has left these, and sought refuge by
turns at Dover, Brighton, Worthing, Hastings, Chelten-
ham, Leamington, Buxton, &c., is within our own memo-
ries; in despair, a discomfited fragment of it actually
secreted 1itself at Ashby-de-la-Zouch, and thence fled to
Weston-super-Mare, but was, we believe, lost in the de-
sert,oor starved for want of supplies, and devoured by the
hungry aborigines; while others, following the example
of the Queen, place time and distance as barriers against the
pursuit of Trade, and escape him by getting to the Isle of
Wight or the Highlands, where the London Tradesman
cannot get a day-ticket to enable him to intrude upon them.
Paris, Brussels, even the Rhine, are no longer sacred to
them; Baden-Baden, Rome, Florence—in none are they
secure. What will be the result of this cruel persecution we
know not, but may expect the fashionable world will have
to take refuge in the Arctic Regions, where it will certainly
be ice-elated enough, and whence it can send its fashions
in “furs and other novelties of the winter season,” by the
returning whale-ships.
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But, to return'to the period when the world of fashion
lived in Holborn, and went to Islington and Lambeth
Wells to drink the waters. We do not often meet with
it taking a carriage-airing in the Parks, or lounging in
Kensington Gardens to hear the band; but its occupations
were equally insipid. An old writer (Mackay, in his
“ Journey through England”), in 1724, describes its pro-
ceedings thus:—¢ The street called Pall-mall is the ordi-
nary residence of all strangers, because of its vicinity to
the king’s palace, the park, the parliament-house, the
theatres, and the chocolate and coffee-houses, where the
best company frequent. We rise by time, and those that
frequent great men’s levees find entertainment at them till
eleven, or, as in Holland, go to tea-tables. About twelve,
the beau monde assembles in several chocolate and coffee-
houses, the best of which are the Cocoa Tree and White’s
Chocolate-houses, the St. James’s, the Smyrna, and the
British Coffee-houses ; and all these so near one another,
that in less than an hour you see the company in them
all. We are carried to these places in chairs. If it be
fine weather, we take a turn in the Park till two, and if 1t
be dirty, you are entertained at piquet or basset at White’s,
or you may talk politics at the Smyrna or St. James’s.
At two we generally go to dinner, and in the evening to
the playhouse. After the play, the best company gene-
rally go to Tom’s and Will’s Coffee-houses, near adjoin-
ing, where there is playing at piquet and the best of
conversation till midnight. Here you will see blue-and-
green ribbons and stars sitting familiarly with private
gentlemen, and talking with the same freedom as if they
had left their quality and degrees of distance at home ;
or, if you like rather the company of ladies, there are
assemblies at most people of quality’s houses.”
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Besides these resorts, another favourite lounge for
fashionables of both sexes was the Auction Rooms, at
which articles of vertu, and nicknackery of all sorts, were
sold; and among the evening entertainments, Fielding
enumerates “plays, operas, and oratorios, masquerades
and ridottos, assemblies, drums, routs, riots, and hurri-
canes.” At the last six of this hst; card-playing, and, in
fact, gambling were carried on to.a terrible extent; and
the four first, especially masquerades, lent a cloak to in-
trigue and debauchery, and proved the ruin of many of
their female devotees. .

Occasmnally offensive as Fielding’s works undeniably
are, there is no writer of his time who approaches him for
a faithful portraiture of men and manners. In “Joseph
Andrews” he has handed down to us the journal of a man
of fashion, of a period nearly twenty years later than
Mackay’s account, which we may quote as the picture,
not the caricature, of a day’s existence such as a ¢ gentle-
man of quality” laboured through in the year of grace
1740:

“F the morning I arose, took my great stick, and
walked out in my green frock, with my hair in papers,
and sauntered about till ten. Went to the Auction; told
Lady B. she had a dirty face—laughed heartily at some-
thing Captain G. said (I can’t remember what, for I did
not very well hear it)—whispered Lord , bowed to
the Duke of , and was going to bid for a snuff-box,
but did not, for fear I should have had it.

“From 2 to 4—dressed myself.
» 4 to - 6—dined.
s 6 to 8—Coffee-house.
» 8to 9—Drury-lane Playhouse
s 10 to 12—Drawing-room.” -
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This may be presumed to have been the routine in the
highest grade of the fashionable world ; but our man of
quality forfeited its esteem by refusing to fight a duel
with an officer of whom he knew nothing, and he
accordingly found himself slighted, ¢ Not-at-homed,” cut,
-and finally sent to Coventry by his acquaintance. Fallen
from his sphere, he was content to join stars of less
magnitude than his old associates, and now allied himself
with a lower rank of fashionables— the beaux and
loungers of the Temple, which comprised the several
classes known as “Bloods,” ¢ Bucks,” ¢ Macaronies,”
“ Biters,” and “ Pretty Fellows” generally. The favourite
haunts of these worthies appear to have been in the
neighbourhood of Covent Garden, where they ¢ made
love to orange-wenches and damned plays.” But, as we
shall, perhaps, examine this tribe more particularly in
another place, we may take leave of the portrait which
Fielding has drawn us of the man of fashion, merely
adding, that, after duly acquitting himself in that cha-
racter, as a seducer, gambler, and debauchee of no
scruples, he became surfeited with the amusements and
follies of the town, and retired, a reformed and domestic
man, into obscurity and a quiet country life.

Fielding, 1t will be seen, fixes the fashionable hour for
dinner at four, but Mackay, twenty years previously, has
it at two o’clock; and this is confirmed by Swift, who,
we find, in his “Journal,” often speaks of dining at the
nobility’s houses, and getting home at five, six, and seven;
and, in one plave, mentions dining at Secretary St. John’s
(Bolingbroke’s) at three, and at M. Harley’s (lord
treasurer) at four. We may assume, then, that in Queen
Anne’s reign, the *state” dinner-hour was no later than
four, and often three o’clock.
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In the Weekly Journal of January 4th, 1735, there is
an ogler to the Band of Gentlemen Pensioners, in which
three o’clock is mentioned as ¢ the usual time of his Ma-
jesty’s retiring to go to dinner.”

From two o'clock to four seems to have been the
general time for dinner:

“ We dine exactly at two, so you will have full time
to go to Canterbury after your coffee, if that is what you
choose.”—ZLord Holland to George Selwyn, Kingsgate,
September 23rd, 1764.

“T have a nervous headache, and want my dinner. . So
farewell, for it is past four.”—ZFEarl of March to George

Selwyn, January, 1761.

“We go to-morrow to walk in Richmond Gardens,
and they are all to dine here at three o’clock, that we may
be in time.”—-The Same to the Same, about June, 1767.

The etiquette of the dinner-table is thus partially ex-
plained in Fielding’s ¢ Essay on Conversation:”—¢ When
dinner is on the table, and the ladies have taken their
places, the gentlemen are to be introduced into the eating-
rooms’ &c.

The dinner of honest old English fare despatched, and
while the wine was circulating, one gentleman would ask
another, ¢ Hob and Nob?” The other would politely ac-
quiesce, and the two gentlemen would then touch their
glasses together, and invoke health on each other, the
challenger usually putting the rim of his glass a little be-
low the rim of his friend’s, who, as a matter of compli-
ment, would make a feint of resisting the honour by
lowering his own. In the case of a lady being the party
challenged, the gentleman’s glass was always held lowest.

A favourite promenade before dinner, answering to the
drive of our modern fashionables in Hyde Park, was the
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Mall in St. James’s Park, where second-rate milliners
resorted to note the fashions which they could not q‘ord
to procure direct from France. The coffee and chocolate-
houses, levees, drawing-rooms, and auctions, filled up the
day; and the evenings were spent, in the summer, at
Vauxhall, Ranelagh, or Cupar’s Gardens, among fireworks,
¢ waterworks” (fountains, cascadesy &c.), dancing, singing,
thin sandwiches and sour wine; or, latterly, at “the little
theatre in the Haymarket;” and, in winter, at the ¢ play-
houses” in Drury-lane and Lincoln’s Inn-fields. It was
congidered ¢ state” to proceed by water to Vauxhall, as
there are few who have read and (which is almost the
same) admired Addison’s masterly conception of ¢ Sir
Roger de Coverley,” can forget. The ¢ Spring Garden”
there alluded to was afterwards known as Vauxhall; and
1t may be well to note, en passant, that in those days
“ Burton ale and a slice of hung beef” seem to have been
among the favourite viands and drinks provided for the
visitors. , .

Until nearly the whole of Europe became embroiled in
one general war, and the Continent was closed, ‘more
particularly to Englishmen, it had been customary for all
young men of birth and rank to conclude their education
by making what was called “the grand tour.” It was far
more of a system than at present; in defiance of the
obstacles in the way of travelling at that time, in defiance
of its perils, without regard to 1its tediousness or cost, the
grand tour must be made, or the education was not com-
pleted, and the young man lost caste accordingly. On
leaving college he was dismissed to the Continent, where
he rambled, gambled, and idled for three years, under the
charge of some clergyman without a living, who was his



~ FASHIONABLE LIFE. 13

companion and tutor; winding up his tour with a stay at
Paris, whence it was, generally, that his worthy father
received cargoes of bills and acceptances for payment,
drawn to meet losses at cards, and other extravagances of
the debauched life into which he had plunged; for as the
tutor of the minor often expected to become the chaplain
of the peer or baronet, when his estate should come to
him, he seldom ventured to check the young heir in his
wild career; and the brightest prospects were blighted,
the finest estates mortgaged, the most robust constitutions
impaired, the most promising intellects clouded, and the
worst vices contracted, in this grand tour. We may
readily conceive that the tutor sent home favourable
reports of the progress of his protégé, who was supposed
to be acquiring the polished manners of the Continent, or
the information and knowledge which were to fit him
for the character of an accomplished gentleman, whilst,
perhaps, he was becoming an inveterate roué, dividing his
time between the gaming-table, the theatres, and the
ballet-girls; instead of measuring the heights of moun-
tains, sketching alpine scenery, poring over the contents
of museums, and making notes of natural phenomena,
great works of art, relics of antiquity, or local customs.
Notes he certainly made—and issued, but they were of a
kind that often opened the eyes of a parent, who was
not very well inclined to honour them. In all these
shifts for money, the tutor was ever ready to form schemes
and pretences for raising the necessary cash, or concealing
the way in which it was spent, till his charge returned to
take possession of the family property, an irreclaimable
spendthrift, an inveterate gambler, and a consummate
scoundrel ; while the ‘tutor, in the guise of a chaplain,
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became a pensioner on his bounty, an attendant at his
board, and a participator in every excess and intem-
perance of his ¢“gay” patron and his dissolute associates.
There were, of course, honourable exceptions, and many
came home with that polish and refinement which travel
is calculated to give; but to the thoughtless, the weak-
minded, and weak-principled, the grand tour was a dan-
gerous ordeal, especially at a time when the prevailing
qualities of young men of fashion were such as the Earl of
Oxford describes in his letter to Swift, dated August 8th,

1734:—“He” (the young Duke of Portland) “is free
from the prevailing qualifications of the present set of
young people of quality, such as gaming, sharping, pilfer-
ing, lying, &c.”

Amorous intrigue was one of the reigning vices of the
last century. It was carried on more openly than in more
recent times, and was thought even necessary, to give a
man the character of a man of the world, as well asa man
of fashion, that he should have been connected in an il-
licit manner with some of the reigning toasts and fashion-
able beauties. The Zown and Country Magazine owed
a great portion of its success to the téte-a-tétes, or histories
of intrigue, which it published in each month’s impres-
sion, with copper-plate portraits of the hero and heroine,
so that, by the aid of the initials, every one at all ac-
quainted with the world of fashion could identify them.

And yet the ladies of the eighteenth century were an
innocent, pastoral tribe, all rural simplicity and playful
archness, looking rather out of place, perhaps, when con-
trasted with their painted cheeks and pencilled eyebrows,
but yet all very pretty and delightful in their way. They
appear to have played, and attempted to blend, two widely
different characters; sometimes assummg the dress and
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manners of the ladies of pleasure, and then the artlessness
of rustic hoydens, tending flocks and herds, talking about
their admiration of rural pastimes, decking their hair with
wreaths of wild-flowers, which they had culled from the
fields and hedges, and professing a most romantic love of
Nature and her works. The portraits of the Honourable
Miss A., or the young Laay B., represented youthful
females surrounded by flocks of sheep, and, crooks in
hand, reclining gracefully against a tree, llstenma to the
mournf'ul ditty of some love-sick shepherd; and all the
young misses, to whom were inscribed in the magazines
long odes and acrostics (for acrostics were ¢ fashionable”
eighty years ago), were Phillises and Chloés, and Phceebes
and Ccelias; and the young gentlemen whom the Muses
inspired to write the odes were all Damons, Eugenios,
and Palemons. This affectation was carried to an extent
that often afforded some ludicrous contrasts, and you
might occasionally see one of these artificial shepherdesses,
painted and embroidered, listening to the advances of an
amorous swain in the box of a London theatre! |

These same ladies, too, in the simplicity of their nature,
would hold perfect levees in their chambers; nay, even in
bed, under the pretence of being indisposed, and without
any particular regard to the sex of their visitors.

Visits of condolence on the death of relatives were
generally received in bed; thus Swift, in his “ Journal,”
says, on visiting Lady Betty Butler, on the death of her
sister, Lady Ashburnham: ¢ The jade wasin bed, in form,
and she did so cant she made me sick.” This was too
monstrous a practice for Addison to tolerate—the pure
and beautifully simple morality of the ¢ Spectator” re-
volted against it—and he thus ridicules one of these in-
terviews: ¢ The lady, ‘though willing to appear undrest,
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had put on her best looks, and painted herself for our re-
ception. Her hair appeared in a very nice disorder, as
the nightgown, 'which was thrown upon her shoulder, was
ruffled with great care. * * * It isa very odd sight
that beautiful creature make$ when she is talking pohtlcs,
with her tresses flowing about her shoulders, and examin-
ing that face in the glass, which does such execution upon
all the rude standers-by. How prettily does she divide
her discourse between her women and her visitors! What
sprightly transitions does she make, from an opera or a
sermon to an ivory comb or a pincushion! How have we
been pleased to see her interrupted in an account of her tra-
vels by a message to her footman, and holding her tongue in
the midst of a moral reflection by applying the tip of it toa
patch! But more particularly when her male valet-de-
chambre” (for ladies in high life employed male chamber-
lains to perform many of the offices of the lady’s-maid),
“in dressing her hair, allowed her beautiful tresses to hang
in dishevelled but lovely disorder upon her shoulders.”
Hogarth has also happily ridiculed these dressing-room
levees in his series of ¢ Marriage & laMode” The gentle-
man with his hair in papers, surrounded by his professors
and admirers; the lady, under the operation of the curl-
ing-tongs, listening to the divine who lounges on the couch
by her side, while the friseur, in his'inquisitive curiosity,
is allowing the tongs to singe her hair; the little black
boy, with his toys, at her feet, “make up” the toilette-
scene of a fashionable married couple. In the ¢ Rake’s
Progress,” Hogarth has again bequeathed to us a graphic
illustration of these toilette levees. Here the man of
fashion, in his déshabillé, is surrounded by professors—the
dancing-master, the French teacher of the small-sword,
the English master of quarterstaff, the landscape-gardener,
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anxious to get the rake in his hands, the professor of music
at the harpsichord, the bravo, the poet, the jockey, and a
group of tailors, peruke-makers, milliners, &c. The
fashionable taste for cock-fighting is illustrated by the
pictures which hang round the room; and the rage for
Italian singers, by the long list of presentssent to Farinelli
the day after his first performance,

But these levees were not always mere compliances
with a fashionable custom ;. they were often had recourse
to to serve political purposes; and the captivating charms
of a minister’s lady at her toilette have won support to
governments which have lost all other means of gaining
it. It is said that the second daughter of the Duke of
Marlborough, known as “the Little Whig,” ravished
many votes from the opposite party by her fascinating airs
and graces at the toilette levees. Her mother, that terri-
ble old Sarah, was a model in one respect of a type of
female anstocracy whose existence we can scarcely be led
to believe in, but for the testimony of Fielding and his
brother novelists. Lord Campbell relates (¢ Lives of the
Chief Justices”) that the Duchess, calling, in 1738, on
Murray, afterwards Lord Mansfield, to consult him, would
not leave her name; but his clerk, in describing her, said,
“I could not make out, sir, who'she was, but ske swore so
dreadfully, that she must be a lady of quality.” Horace
Walpole ( Memoirs of the Reign of George IIL.”), speak-
ing of the evidence produced in the trial for crim. con.in
which the Earl of Grosvenor was plaintiff, and the Duke
of Cumberland defendant (1756), says the correspond-
ence was then read, ¢ Yet to the lady’s honour be 1t said,
that, bating a few oaths, which sounded more masculine
than tender, the advantage in grammar, spelling, and
Biyle was all in her favour.”

C
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The little black boys and the monkeys, which Hogarth
- 80 frequently introduces into his pictures, were the pets of
the ladies of the time, just as poodle-dogs have since be-
come. In the “Taste in High Life” we have both a
black boy and a full-dressed monkey; the latter, with an
eye-glass, bag-wig, solitaire, laced hat, and ruffles, is
perusing a Dbill of fare, which promises  pour diner,
cocks’-combs, ducks-tongues, rabbits-ears, fricasee of
snails, gras d’'ceuf beurré,)”—a satire upon the fashionable
taste for French and eccentric cookery. The lady of the
house, grotesquely dressed in stiff brocade, is showing to
her visitor, a gentleman with a large muff, long queue, and
feathered hat, one of those specimens which it was then a
fashionable taste to collect—a small cup and saucer of old
china, which she appears to consider a perfect gem.

The attitude of the gentleman, even, is a study from
contemporary manners. Miss Hawkins, in describing
the personal appearance of Horace Walpole, tells us that
the mincing air was indispensable to the character of the
fine gentleman: ¢ He always entered a room in that style
of affected delicacy which fashion had made almost natural
—chapeau bas between his hands, as if he wished to com-
press it, or under his arm, knees bent, and feet on tiptoe,
as if afraid of a wet floor.”

There is scarcely a single work of Hogarth’s which does
not afford us a glimpse of fashionable follies. The unob-
trusive but ingenious manner in which he makes even the
most trivial accessories of his pictures tell his moral, or
slily poing his satire, will frequently be serviceable to usin
investigating the manners and customs of which we are
collecting specimens; and if we may occasionally be

‘thought too severe upon the century in bringing forward
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what was ludicrous or vicious in its composition, we more
than atonc for it in merely repeating the names of those
who help us, by the vivid efforts of their pens and pencils
which they have left behind them, to illustrate its pecu-
liarities; for who can feel disrespect for the period, when
he is thus casually reminded that such men as Hogarth,
and the satirists and authors whom we take for our autho-
rities, belonged to 1t? |

c2
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CHAPTER III.

COSTUME.

IN the particulars of costume we have often thought
that our grandfathers displayed more taste than we have
been able to infuse into many of our modern fashions.
There was something grand, commanding, even dignified,
in the broad and embroidered coat, the long waistcoat,
the full wig; the mere cock of the hat could be made to
convey a dozen different impressions to the beholder; the
lace ruffles were, perhaps, dandified and effeminate, but
there was something rich even in them. X

We have now lying before us an old magazine, in which
there is a portrait of a great somebody of the time, appa-
rently a conspicuous member of the kaut ton, and as he was,
no doubt, an exquisite of the first water, and followed the
prevailing fashions to the very letter, the picture may be
considered in a wider sense—as the portrait of the English
gentleman of the eighteenth century. Mark the studied
precision of his dress—mark the stiff bearing of every
limb, as if each thread had given him notice that it was
stretched to the utmost, and must crack on the slightest
provocation. From his toes to the very extremities of his
hair he is full-dressed according to the notions of the time.
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Under his arm 1s the cocked hat which was intended to be
worn, but which he cannot venture to put on lest it dis-
turb the gravity of his wig; his head is covered with
white powder, and his' facg with “rouge et blanc;” his
cravat, “ white as the driven snow” (the black stock was
become obsolete by this time), is formally tied beneath
his chin, and his tail hangs in solgmn state from the back
of his head; his embroidered coat, with its ample skirts,
13 thrown gracefully aside, to exhibit the gaudy waistcoat
and its capacious pockets, which, in its turn, reaches just
low enough to avoid concealing his glittering knee-
buckles; his red plush inexpressibles, silk stockings, and
highly polished shoes (which even threaten to eclipse the
brilliancy of their silver or brilliant buckles)—their high
red heels, which tilt him forward till he describes an acute
angle with the ground; the lace ruffles that flutter at his
wrists; the sword that dangles at his heels, or the stout
cane that reaches almost to his head, complete his dress,
and combine in giving to a form of no very exquisite pro-
portions an air of grandeur and magnificence which the
sparks of modern times severely lack.

The general costume of gentlemen in 1760 has been
thus described :

“ Square-cut coats and long-flapped waistcoats, with
pockets in them, nearly meeting the stockings, which were
still drawn up over the knee so high as nearly to conceal
the breeches; large hanging cuffs to the coat-sleeves, and
lace ruffles; the skirts of the coat distended with wire or
buckram, just in the fashion of the ladies’ whalebone-ex-
tended petticoats; blue or scarlet silk stockings, lace neck-
cloths, square-toed, short-quartered shoes, with high red
heels and small buckles; riding-wigs, bag-wigs, nightcap-
wigs, tie-wigs, and bob-wigs, and small three-cornered hats,
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laced with gold or silver galloon, and sometimes trimmed
with feathers.”

But perhaps the best idea may be formed from the fol-
lowing description of St. Joha, afterwards Lord Boling-
broke:—* He was dressed in the extremity of fashion,
and wore a light blue velvet coat, with immense cuffs,
richly embroidered withssilver ; amber-coloured stockings;
crimson leather shoes, fastened with diamond buckles, and
a diamond-hilted sword, with a long silken tassel dangling
from the handle. His cravat was of point-lace, and his
hands were almost hidden by exaggerated ruffles of the
same material ; his hat was laced with silver, and feathered
at the edges, and he wore his own brown hair in ringlets
of some eighteen or twenty inches in length, tied behind
with a long streaming ribbon” (*red ribbon,” says Mr.
Ainsworth, - in his ¢ St. James’s,” and adds, “a mode
which he himself had introduced”); ¢ his handkerchief,
which he carried in his hand, was strongly perfumed, and
he diffused an odour around him as he walked, as if he
had just risen from a bath of roses.”

This description must be taken, however, cum grano
salis, as the reader will remember that Bolingbroke was a
bit of a dandy.

A dress of George I. is thus described by Horace Wal-
pole:—% A dark tie-wig, a plain coat, waistcoat and
breeches of snuff-coloured cloth, with stockings of the
same colour, and a blue ribbon over all:” and a summer
visiting-dress of Walpole himself was—¢ A lavender suit,
the waistcoat embroidered with a little silver, or of white
silk, worked in the tambour, partridge-silk stockings, and
gold buckles, ruffles and frill, generally lace.”

Goldsmith, always a showy dresser, had, according to
the books of Mr. William Filby, tailor, at the sign of the
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Harrow, in Water-lane, a suit described as of ¢Tyrian
bloom, satin grain, and garter-blue silk breeches, price
81. 2s. 7d.; a blue velvet suit, 217, 10s. 9d.;” and, some
time later, “a green, half-frimmed frock and breeches,
lined with silk; a queen’s-blue dress suit; a half-dress
suit of ratteen, lined with satin, a pair of silk stocking-
breeches, and another pair of a blopom colour.”

So much for the tout ensemble. We may as well,
perhaps, devote a few words to the separate details of these
costumes, and more particularly the head-dress.

The cocked, or three-cornered hat, was generally lined
with silk, and the flaps looped up, sometimes with gold
or silver lace, to a button on the crown; it was capable
of considerable compression, from the very nature of its
shape, and was generally cruslied under the arm when its
wearer entered a house.

The wigs were of the most fickle fashion, sometimes
fringed with thick curls, sometimes fluttering in ringlets,
sometimes bristling with short, crisp curls—now putting
forth a long pendulous tail; then cur-tailed, with a mere
sprout hanging down to the collar; and finally, boasting
only a large bow of black or brown silk at the back. The
¢ campaign-wig” of 1702 was very full, curled, and eigh-
teen inches in length to the front, with deep locks. Other
varieties of wigs were known by the names of ¢ the story,”
“the bob,” “the Busby,” ¢the scratch,” ¢“the bag,”
“ the brown George,” “the riding-wig,” ¢ the nightcap
wig,” “the periwig,” “the tie,” ¢ the queue,” &c. “The
tie” was the wig which we described as having a bow or
tie affixed to the back of it, but which degenerated into a
string of silk or plaited hair, called from its similarity to
that appendage, & “ pigtail” These wigs were somewhat
expensive (and certainly superfluous) articles of dress, as
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may be imagined when we state that, such was the de-
mand for good natural hair for their manufacture, that the
price was 3/ per ounce.

Now, why gentlemen could not be content with the hair
which nature gave them, we cannot conceive; the same
tyrannical fashion which compelled them to part with
their own locks, and byy and wear other people’s, might,
with equal propriety, have forced them to have their teeth
drawn, and the deficiency supplied by false ones.

Goldsmith, more bitter in his satires than Addison,
deals a blow at this fashion, in his ¢ Citizen of the
World:” ¢ To appear wise, nothing is more requisite here
than for a man to borrow hair from the heads of all his
neighbours, and clap it, like a bush, on his own. The
distributors of law and physic stick on such quantities,
that it is almost impossible, even in idea, to distinguish
between the head and the hair.”

The cane, to which we have alluded, was not what is
now-a-days comprehended by the word—a mere walking-
stick, but a stout staff, or wand, reaching almost up to the
eyes of the wielder, who was stared in the face by agro-
tesque and hideous head, which was usually the top—it
would be wrong to use the word handle. It was, in fact,
the same baton which we may sometimes see carried by
footmen at the backs of carriages on state occasions, or
(for the benefit of country readers we will be still more
explicit) it was of the length and size of the “spud,” an
agricultural weapon which old farmers persist in carrying
about with them in their war upon weeds, no matter
whether they walk in the fields or on the road as & sort
of emblem of their calling and staff of office, by whose
authority, and with whose aid, they take up all stray en-
croachers on the pastures or the wheat.

The large muffs which were in vogue about the middle
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of the century, must, one would think, have given the
gentlemen somewhat of an effeminate appearance, and
were in ludicrous contrast to the warlike sword that was
girt about their waists. In4wo of Hogarth’s pictures we
have examples from which to judge of the effect of these
appendages of winter dress, namely, in ¢ Taste in High
Life,” and in the ¢ Arrest for Debt” scene of the ¢ Rake’s
Progress.”

They appear to have been most in fashion about
1760-70, and only exceptional at other periods of the
century. The sporting Earl of March writes thus in
1766, to George Selwyn, at Paris: ¢ The muff you sent
me by the Duke of Richmond I like prodigiously; vastly
better than if it had been of tigré, or of any glaring color
—several are now making after 1t.” And again: “Pray
bring me two or three bottles of perfume to put amongst
powder, and some patterns for velvets that are new and
pretty.” Might we not fancy it was a lady’s letter, in-
stead of a young nobleman’s P—in after-years the infamous
“Old Q.” of Piccadilly.

Horace Walpole writes to George Montague in 1764 :—
“J send you a decent smallish muff; that you may put in
your pocket, and it costs but fourteen shillings.”

But the military appear to have been dressed most gro-
tesquely, and specimens may be seen in Hogarth’s ¢ March
to Finchley,” ¢ Masquerades at Burlington Gate,” and
¢ England;” their emblazoned conical caps appearing more
like the head-dress of the victims of an auto-da-f¢ than of
George I1’s British Grenadiers.

The consumption of powder by these soldiers was some-
thing enormous—not, gentle reader, gunpowder, but flour,
with which their hair was dressed. It was calculated that,
inasmuch as the military force of England and the Colo-
nies was, including cavalry, infantry, militia, and fencibles,
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250,000, and cach man used a pound of flour per week,
the quantity consumed in this way was 6500 tons per
annum ; capable of sustaining 50,000 persons on bread,
and producing 3,059,353 quartern loaves!

The costume of the clergy does not seem to have been
so arbitrary or so staid as it is now; much, no doubt, to
the scandal of Parson Adams in his “ gown and cassock.”
Here is a dress of Swift’s, described by himself in his
“Journal to Stella:” ¢ My dress was light camlet, faced
with red velvet, and silver buckles.”

The dress of the medical profession was, according to
Sir Walter Scott, “a scarlet cloak, wig, sword, and
cane;” and physicians are pointed out in Fielding’s
“ Journey from this World to the'Next,” as ¢ gentlemen
in tie-wigs, carrying amber-headed canes.”

Towards the close of the century we may find the
fashions of gentlemen’s dress gradually verging into what
we may call modern costume. The flaps of the cocked-
hat, let down, displayed the low crown; and the three
corners rounded off; 1t became somewhat of the shape of
the round hat, into which it ultimately melted, if wemay
be allowed the expression ; the crown, however, still con-
tinuing low and close to the head. In the mean while, when
the coat was buttoned, the ample skirts became inconve-
nient, and were gradually shorn, till, about the year 1780,
a coat nearer to the shape of what was called the “ New-
market cut,” or, perhaps, approximating still more closely
to the Quaker’s, made its appearance, and, without any
violent changes, the dress of 1720 may be traced to have
almost imperceptibly glided into that of 1800; the va-
rious trimmings and trappings being abandoned, and the
showy-colours and rich materials giving place to more
sober and less costly ones.

‘We have been induced, perhaps, to be more prolix in



COSTUME. 27

our details of gentlemen’s costume, from a nervous anxiety
respecting the task which was to follow it—to describe
the fashions in ladies’ dress, which prevailed at the same
time. So fickle, so extravagant, so eccentric (to use the
mildest terms) as were the varieties of female costume,
what pen shall describe them?

And then how to give each article its proper designa-
tion |—Ye gods, assist us. Our prayer is heard, for we have
laid our hands upon a ready-written description of the
Princess Mary’s dress; but we confess it is worse than
Greek to us.

¢ There was one blue tabby, embroidered with silver;
four sacks, all trimmed, one in silver tissue, faced and
doubled before with pink-coloured satin, and trimmed
with a silver point &’ Espagne. The stiff-bodied gown she
was to be married in had an embroidery upon white, with
gold and colours, very rich, and a stuff on a gold ground,
prodigiously fine, with flowers shaded up to the middle of
the breadths, like painting, and a kind of blue and em-
bossed work of blue and silver towards the edges. They
sald that, before the stuff was woven, the gold itself
weighed ecighteen pounds. There were four more fine
gowns, four fine-laced Brussels heads, and two extremely
fine point ones, with ruffles and tippets, six French caps
and ruffles,” &c.

One of the dresses of Queen Caroline (the consort of
George II.) was, we are told, “a robe of purple velvet
made low in front, the upper part of the stomacher and
the short loose sleeves edged with stiffened point-lace, the
hair divided in the centre, raised in high and ample curls
above the head, looped behind by a string of magnificent
pearls, and descending in clustering ringlets down her
back.” Thisis certainly more reasonable. Another dress
of this period was “a blue and gold atlas gown, with a
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wrouglit petticoat edged with gold, shoes laced with
silver, lace cap and lappets.” But the style immediately
preceding this was a flaming petticoat of scarlet cloth,
under a short gown of yellaw brocade, worked with gold
—an immense stomacher worked with gold.”

Let us see if we can transfer the portrait which lies on
our table to paper, and copy, with ‘pen and ink, the
sketch so elaborately drawn by the artist’s pencil. Itisa
full length of ¢ Margaret Caroline Rudd,” says the in-
scription at the bottom of the print, ¢ who was tried and
acquitted at the Old Bailey on a charge of forgery.” Is it
possible ? Has that fair form been confined in a dreary
cell? Have those white arms been rudely grasped by the
constable and gaoler? Has that pleasing countenance
formed the grand centre of attraction to the eyes of a
crowded court? ¢ Ay,” replies stern Truth, ‘“and those
taper fingers, perhaps, did a deed which might have en-
circled that slender neck with the hangman’s rope, if the
jury had not, at the earnest recommendation of the judge,
leaned to the side of mercy !”

The head-dress of this captivating captive 1t 1s almost
beyond the power of modern pen to essay a description of.
An immense pyramid of hair, rising in smooth and
unruffled stateliness perpendicularly from her head, is
surmounted by an elegant turban: her cheeks have the
usual complement of paint, and her eyebrows are neither
more nor less pencilled than those belonging to the gene-
rality of ladies of her time: when we at length find an
article of dress (which we had almost despalred of seeing),
it is an elegantly-laced stomacher: the robing of the
gown, open in front to display the richness of the petti-
coat beneath it, and the single flounce that encircles it,
are not dissimilar from those of recent times, but the long
lace ruffles, elaborately fringed, worked, and ornamented,
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which are pendulous from the elbows, may almost be
heard fluttering in the breath of agitation that pervades
the court. This, then, 1s a specimen from the year 1771;
—let us now glance at a portrait of a somewhat earlier
date.

Ho, ho ! what buxom lady is this? or is it only the
bust of a female placed upon the top of a sugar hogshead?
Nay, now we have it—it is the hoop of which we have
heard so often that distends that costly petticoat till at
last it appears like a Mongolfier balloon of respectable
dimensions. We remember reading a humorous letter in
an old magazine, in which a husband complains that he
had lately married a lady of apparently comely propor-
tions, who, in her déshabillé, became a dwarf of scarcely
four feet in height. And how, think you, gentle reader,
did this deception arise? Her head-dress measured some
eighteen inches, and the heels of her shoes elevated her
to the extent of almost six more, so that, when divested
of these ornaments, which gave her the appearance of six
feet of flesh and bone, she became reduced to little more
than.half that height. But her circumference decreased
to a still more alarming degree on the removal of the
hoop, and the stately pyramid of silks and satins, which
had stalked along all day, dwindled down at night to an
insignificant pigmy of scarcely half the artificial size which
she had assumed. -

Hey, presto, fly! the scene is again changed, and here
we are sitting in a theatre at the early part of the eigh-
teenth century. But what is to be seen? Each female
countenance is concealed, not, as afterwards, with paint,
but by—a mask! Let us begone, since Beauty hides her
face.

We are now in more civilised times; it is the year
1780. But be cautious! Step carefully, or, perchance,
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you may tread upon the train of the lady who is by some.
yards in advance of you, and which is collecting and ele-
vating the dust, greatly to the discomfort and inconve-
nience of the succeeding pasgengers’ eyes.

Well done, prudent and thrifty dame—that was a wise
fashion of thine, the looping-up of those costly trains; for
why should the streets of London be swept with silk?
Now it hangs in graceful drapery around thee, instead of
dragging in slovenly prodigality at thy heels.

The various styles of female head-gear, and the dif-
ferent fashions of dressing the hair, were so numerous,
and, at the same time, so monstrous, that, while we
should wish to give a description of them all, we fear 1t 1s
next to impossible. In the reign of Queen Anne, the
hair was “frizzled, crisped, and tortured into wreaths
and borders, and underpropped with forks, wires,” &c.,
and the gigantic head-dresses appear to have been for a
time abandoned. ¢ There is not so variable a thing in
nature,” says the ¢ Spectator,” ¢“as a lady’s head-dress.
Within my own memory I have known it rise and fall
above thirty degrees. About ten years ago it shot aip to
a very great height, insomuch that the female paxt of our
species were much taller than the men. The women
were of such enormous stature that we appeared as grass-
hoppers before them. At present, the whole sex is in a
manner diminished and sunk into a race of beauties that
seems almost another species. I remember several ladies
who were once very near seven feet high, that at present
want some inches of five. How they came to be thus
curtailed I cannot learn. Whether the whole sex be
at present under any penance which we know nothing of,
or whether they have cast their head-dresses in order to
surprise us with something of that kind which shall be
entirely new ; or whether some of the tallest of the sex,
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being too cunning for the rest, have contrived the method
to make themselves sizeable, is still a secret, though I find
most are of opinion they are, at present, like trees, new
lopped and pruned, that will gertainly sprout up and flou-
rish with greater heads than before.”

The ¢ Spectator” was not wrong in his last conjecture;
but it was some time before these pollard ladies began to
put forth fresh shoots, which were to rise to a more ridi-
culous height than had been previously known. During
the reigns of the first two Georges we meet few of these
exaggerated heads, but soon after the accession of George
III. the rage burst out anew. |

In 1732, a kind of gipsy hat seems to have been in
vogue, jauntily worn on one side, and displaying the
lappets of a neat cap beneath. In 1770, the out-of-doors
head-dress was a flat hat, not worn in the ordinary
manner, but ingeniously attached to the head, so as to
stand up perpendicularly on its side, with the top of the
crown and trimmings almost in a line with the face, thus
cxposing the whole of the back and crown of the head,
which were clothed in a kind of hood. This absurd
fashion was rendered necessary by the immense height to
which the hair was again carried, as the following extract
from the toilette directions contained in a Pocket-book of
the period will show:

“ Every lady who wishes to dress her hair with taste
and elegance, should first purchase an elastic cushion
exactly fitted to her head. Then, having combed out her
hair thoroughly, and properly thickened it with powder and
pomatum, let her turn it over her cushion in the reigning
model. Let her next divide the sides into divisions for
curls, and adjust their number and size from the same
models. If the hair be not of a sufficient length and
thickness, it will be necessary to procure an addition to it,
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which is always to be had, ready-made, and matched to
every colour.”

. 'We forbear entering into the disgusting details of the
opening of one of these heads (which was necessary every
nine months), and the spectacle of filth that then came
to light.

The prevailing taste in all the specimens before us,
seems to have been to comb the hair upwards from the
forehead over the pillow, or cushion, and at the top of
this pyramid was, sometimes nicely poised, a small cap—
sometimes it was gracefully woven at the extreme top
into bands garlanded with strings of pearls, or surmounted
with feathers—by some confined in a handsome hand-
kerchief, which was tied beneath the chin—by others ar-
ranged into the form of a helmet, or other devices.

Mr. Fairholt, in his ¢ Costume in England,” gives
specimens in which the pyramid was surmounted by
figures of butterflies, caterpillars, coaches and horses, &ec.,
in blown glass. This was the vogue about 1780.

In 1772, the pyramid of hair had a string of curls up
each side, and a bow at the top; in 1778, it had rigen to
an immense height, widening as it rose, till it terminated
in a large out-spread mob-cap; while from the bottom,
below the ears, and resting almost upon the shoulders,
hung a pair of gigantic curls; in 1780, it was thrown
back obliquely over the head, and decorated with light
crisp curls, or else carried up in a conical shape with a
bow at the top; in 1783, the whole of the hair was
brushed into five or six loose and immense curls, with a
long tail hanging nearly to the waist; in 1785, it re-
sembled a modern judge’s wig, with a feather branching
from the top; in 1786, it was spread out over a large
square cushion, which extended on each side down to the
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ears (so as to leave the face as it were the centre of a
square), and allowed to hang in four or five tails, of
which the middle one was the longest, at the back; in
1790, 1t was carried up into one huge bunch, or knot,
from the back part, high above the head; in fact, the
fashions were so variable, that we have not yet named even
a tithe of the different styles. o
A song of the time thus ridiculed these enormities:

Give Betsy a bushel of horsehair and wool,
Of paste and pomatum a pound,

Ten yards of gay ribbon to deck her sweet skull,
And gauze to encompass it round.

Her cap flies behind, for a yard at the least,
And her curls meet just under her chin,

And those curls are supported, to keep up the jest,
By a hundred, instead of one pin.

The use of paste and pomatum here alluded to was ne-
“cessary to give the hair a conmsistency and strength, to
make it compact and remain in the form in which it was
arranged.

¢ Still, however,” says a magazine article of the day,
“ though nothing supports and nourishes the hair so much
as powder and pomatum, yet 1t should be combed out
by the roots with a small comb twice or three times in a
fortnight.”

The inconvenience of this style of head-dress is fa-
cetiously described in a letter from a lady, who complains
of the coaches then in use being so low that she was com-
pelled to sit almost doubled up, to avoid crushing her hair
against their roofs. '

In addition to these singular contrivances for arranging
and dressing their.own hair, the ladies, following the ex-
ample of the other sex, resorted to the disgusting practice.
of wearing wigs; or, as.they were called, “tétes” and -

D
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“heads,” which were, about the year 1780 (when they
were most in vogue), very expensive, often costing thirty.
or forty pounds apiece. These wigs were likewise well
powdered; and even the appljcation of this powder would
seem to have required some taste and judgment,  for,”
says an old writer, “a hairdresser ought to be thoroughly
versed in physiognomy, and must have a particular regard
to the complexion and features of those he 1s employed to
dress, that he may use powder in a becoming proportion,
and dress the hair to the dimensions of the face.”

In those days he was a man of some consequence, this
hairdresser, and many an unfortunate martyr of fashion
has been detained at home from important business, wait-
ing in helpless déshab:llé for the arrival of his perruquier,
unless his purse or condition rescued him from this thral-
dom by giving him a valet. Apropos of wigs, and
digressing for a moment from the branch of our subject
at which we have arrived, we must preserve the following
anecdote: In 1764 a temporary freak of fashion banished
wigs from the heads of ¢ the quality,” and the consequence
was that the large body of wig-makers in London saw no-
thing but poverty staring them in the face, to avoid which
they considered the legislature bound to pass an act
immediately, rendering it penal for the gentry to wear
their own hair. A petition praying for the immediate
introduction of such a law was accordingly drawn up, and,
after being numerously signed, was carried, on February
11, 1765, in solemn procession to St. James’s to be pre-
sented to'the king. This proceeding was productive of a
laughable riot, for the mob, perceiving that many mem-
bers of the procession wore no wigs themselves, seized

them, and forcibly sheared them of their hair in the
public street.
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But to return to the ladies. A very prevalent practice
among the sex in the last century was that of taking
snuff, and we have been credibly informed that it was no
unusual sight in a theatre for one-half of its female occu-
pants to be tapping their snuff-boxes, previously to in-
dulging in a pinch of their favourite dust between the
scenes, while the other half were drawing out their paint-
boxes and laying a fresh coating on their cheeks, when
perspiration or any other cause had removed the rouge.

The rcader who is conversant with the works of Ho-
garth (and where i1s the one who is. not ?) cannot fail to
have noticed the black patches which disfigure the faces
of his female characters. Never, surely, was such a
barbarous fashion as that of sticking upon the face of
beauty an unsightly black patch of court-plaister | These
“beauty spots,” or ¢ mouches,” as they were called, it was
sometimes the fashion to wear on the chin—at another,
on the right-hand corner of the mouth—at a third time
on the left cheek; the precise position either varying.
with the fancies of the period, or being meant to denote
the pelitics of the wearers. A correspondent of the
“ Spectator,” in satirising ladies’ tastes in books, says he
found in one of their bookecases ¢ Locke on the Human
Understanding,” with a paper of patches in it ; and Gold-
smith, in his % Citizen of the World,” makes his Chinese
philosopher note this folly in rather severe terms: ¢ They
like to have the face of various colours, as among the
Tartars of Coreki, frequently sticking on with spittle little
black patches on every part of it, except on the top of the
nose, which I have never seen with a patch. You’ll have a
better idea of their manner of placing these-spots when I
have finished a map of an English face, patched up to the

| D2
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fashion, which shall shortly be sent, to increase your
curious collection of paintings, medals, and monsters.”

But even this was more excusable than the odious
practice of wearing masks. -«

The embellishments which nature received from paint
were so considerable, that the ¢ Spectator” says of the
ladies of 1709, ¢ Therc are some so exquisitely skilful in
this way, that, give them but a tolerable pair of eyes to
set up with, and they will make bosom, lips, cheeks, and
eyebrows, by their own industry.”

Years afterwards, Lady Coventry, one of ¢ those
goddesses the Gunnings,” is said to have caused her
fatal illness by laying the 'paint so thickly on her checks
as to check the perspiration.

A famous instrument of coquetry, with which all ladies
were equipped, was the fan. Our invaluable authority,
the ¢ Spectator,” found 1t necessary to attack the airs and
antics which were displayed in the use of this seemingly
insignificant toy. ¢ There 1s scarcely an emotion of the
mind,” he says, ¢ which does not produce a suitable agita-
tion of the fan, insomuch that, if I only see the fan,of a
disciplined lady, I know very well whether she laughs,
frowns, or blushes” He then humorously describes an
academy for instruction in the use of the fan, and a fa-
cetious correspondent professes to have undertaken the duty
of drilling the ladies, who thus go through their evolu-
tions: ¢ The ladies who carry fans under me are drawn
up twice a day in my great hall, where they are instructed
in the use of their arms, and exercised by the following
words of command: ¢Handle your fans,’ ¢Unfurl your
fans, ¢ Discharge your fans,” ¢ Ground your fans,’ ¢ Re-
cover your fans,’ ¢Flutter your fans’” The opportunity
which the grounding of the ‘fans and recovering of the
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fans afforded for the display of a little gallantry on the
part of the gentlemen, and of coquetry on that of the
lady, may be imagined, but of the fluttering of the fans
he says: ¢ There is an infihite variety of motions to be
made use of in the fluttering of the fan—the angry flutter,
the modest flutter, the timorous flutter, the confused
flutter, the merry flutter, and’ the amorous flutter.”
Doubtless there was a great deal of truth in all this, but
these were harmless follies, and the good-tempered ¢ Spec-
tator” laughed at them, till the very wielders of this
formidable weapon themselves laughed with him; for it
was no unkindly laugh—the ¢ Spectator” could laugh,
but he never sneered; his was no growling philosophy,
no spiteful satire. He was like a fond father chiding a
favourite child—there was love and Kindness pervading
even his corrections. The man who could conceive the
beautiful character painted under the name of Sir Roger
de Coverley, could infuse no bitterness into his ridicule,
no malignity into his satire.

The farthingale of the seventeenth century was the
parént of the ¢ hoop” of the eighteenth, which distended
the dress into most ®normous proportions, commencing
Just below the hips. In 1709 it attracted the attention of
that ever-vigilant sentinel of pure and unaffected taste, the
¢ Spectator,” whom a correspondent reports : ¢ The petti-
coats which began to heave and swell before you left us,
are now blown up into a most enormous concave, and rise
every day more and more.” And, to add to the bulk and
inflation of the skirts, furbelows and flounces were intro-
duced, giving to the dress an appearance of being “all
in curl,” and making the wearer look, according to Addi-
son, “like one of those animals which in the country we
call a Friesland hen” The hoop appears to have con-
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tinued in favour, with but very little interruption, the
greater part of the century; but, in 1766, 1770, and 1785,
they were, according to the specimens of fashions col-
lected by Malcolm, not in vogue. The ¢ Taste in High
Life” of Hogarth, painted in 1742, in ridicule of the ex-
isting fashions, dlsplays two figures, of which it is difficult
to say which is the most hideous—the old lady, wearing a
dress of stiff brocade, extending at the bottom so as to
give her the form of a “squat pyramid, with a grotesque
head at the top of it” (to quote the words of Mr. Truss-
ler), or the fashionable young lady, whose skirt 1s hooped
up, and projects, like a solitary wing, from her side.

The trains, although far less objectionable, were scarcely
more fortunate than the hoops—they could not escape the
satire of Goldsmith. In the “Citizen of the World,” the
quasi-travelling philosopher writes to his friend, “ To-day
the ladies are lifted on stilts, to-morrow they lower their
heels and raise their heads; their clothes, at one time, are
bloated out with whalebonc—at present, they have laid
their hoops aside and become as thin as mermaids. All,
all is in a state of continual fluctuation,” * * * « What
chiefly distinguishes the sex at prefent is the train. As
the lady’s quality, or fashion, was once determined herc
by the circumference of her hoop, both are now measured
by the length of her taill. Women with moderate for-
tunes are contented with tails moderately long; but ladies
of true taste and distinction set no bounds to their ambi-
tion in this particular.” Of its extravagance, he says,
# A lady’s train is not bought but at some expense, and
after it has swept the public walks for a few evenings, is
fit to be worn no longer.” And of its inconvenience, he
declares, ¥ Backward she cannot go; forward she must
move, but slowly; and if ever she attempts to turn round,
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it must be in a circle not smaller tl;an that described by
the wheeling crocodile.” He is assured that < some would
have a tail though they wanted a petticoat; and others,
without any other pretensiohs, fancied they became ladies
from the addition of three superfluous yards of ragged silk.
To think,” he exclaims, ¢ that all this confers importance
and majesty ! to think that a lady acquires additional re-
spect from fifteen yards of trailing taffeta !”

But if little credit can be given to the ladies of the last
century for the taste displayed in other portions of their
dress, certainly their shoes were not calculated to redeem
its charaoter. High upon the instep, and somewhat of
the shape. of gentlemen’s modern ¢ Albert slippers,” and
with tall, red, French heels, they assuredly wesne no adorn-
ment to the foot, which they only served to conceal, and,
at the same time, gave to the wearer an unsteady and
awkward gait. The ladies’ boots of modern times are far
less unsightly than were these shoes, which, from the
height of the heel, tilted the foot forward upon the ball
of the foot and toes, to an extent which must have almost
beerr painful, and brought the heel nearly in a line with
the rise of the instep. They must, without doubt, have
added to the height of the figure, but by no means con-
tributed to 1its elegance.

Comparing the fashions of the gentlemen with those of
the ladies, we are compelled to give the preference to the
former. If there were many superfluities, and even much
foppishness, there was much that was graceful and gave a
dignity to the appearance; but the costume of the ladies
was either conceived in such false taste, or carried to such
ridiculous extremes, that the symmetry of the figure was
lost, and every movement made to appear awkward, con-
strained, or painful,
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The same cumbrousness of dress which seems to have
been considered ornamental to adults, was thought neces-
sary in the case of infants, There was a belief among
grandams and nurses, that ihfants’ bones and joints re-
quired extraordinary external support, and consequently
ample provisions were made to prevent sprains and disloca-
tions, by the baby-limBs being put in a sort of framework,
composed of whalebone, wool, and strings. The chin had
a pillow for its support, which went by the name of
“chin stays;” and from this bandage a strap was passed
down to-the breast, and was called “a gop,” serving to
preserve the head from an undue inclination Mackwards.
Then each sleeve was fastened tightly down to the side,
lest the arms should be diverted from their due position;
and the gristle of the legs was left to harden into bones
and muscles, within a strong casing. Around the head
was affixed a small “pad,” resembling a bolster, stuffed
with some soft and elastic substance, which was to answer
the same purpose as the “fender” of a steam-vessel, or
“buffer” of a railway carriage, and preserve 1t from ap-
prehended bruises, contusions, and lacerations, from a
collision with the floor or corners of the tables; and when
the day of unbinding, unstrapping, and uncasing the
infant did arrive, it was quite a domestic festival.

One would naturally have thought, that people who
took such pains to preserve the infant figure from distor-
tion, would have taken a pride in displaying the figure
in its compactness and integrity when matured, instead of
disguising it in forms and shapes unnatural and ungrace-
ful. |
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CHAPTER IV.

MARRIAGE AND FUNERAL CUSTOMS.

IN traversing the streets of London, it was no uncom-
mon sight to see a mob collected before a respectable house
making the most discordant din imaginable; some with.
musical instruments, others with marrow-bones and
cleavers, and the rest with tin-kettles, saucepans, shovels,
or any implement on which they could lay their hands,
and from which they might produce a sonorous noise.
This was the “rough music” which always serenaded a
newly-married couple, and which, although still jealously
kept up in some country districts, is nearly banished from
the metropolis. Hogarth, in the ¢ Marriage of the In-
dustrious Apprentice to his Master’s Daughter” (Industry
and Idleness), gives us an excellent representation of one
of these scenes. The cripple known as “ Philip in the
Tub,” who is introduced into the group, was a general
attendant upon the rough music, and seldom failed to be
present at a wedding. This print gave birth to the fol-
lowing remarks upon the practice by M. Lichtenberg, a
German commentator on Hogarth: It is the custom in
England, or at least in London, for the butchers to make,
before the houses of the newly-marned on the morning
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after the wedding, if they think it will pay them for their
trouble, a kind of wild Janissary music. They perform it
by striking their cleavers with the marrow-bones of the
animals they have slain. Tb comprehend that this music
1s—we shall not say supportable, for that is not here the
question—but that 1t is not entirely objectionable, we shall
observe that the breadth of the English cleaver is to that
of the German nearly in the same proportion as the
diameter of the English ox is to that of Germany. When,
therefore, properly struck, they produce no despicable
clang—at least, certainly a better one than logs of wood
emit when thrown to the ground.”

While on the subject of marriages, we are reminded
that we have a remarkable curiosity connected with i,
.and must find a place on the shelves of our museum, and
the pages of this its catalogue, for the Fleet Marriage
System of the Eighteenth Century.

The shop-windows in Fleet-street and Ludgate-hill
often displayed a notice that ¢ weddings” were ¢ performed
within.” And, as you passed along the streets, you would
be asked the astounding question, ¢ Would you like to be
married, sir?’

The terrible and cruel abuses of the Fleet Prison, under
the execrable Huggins and Bambridge, were accompanied
by one more ludicrous, yet of the most mischievous ten-
dency. Previously to the passing of the New Marriage
Act of 1753, which rendered the publication of banns
“compulsory, clergymen confined for debt in the Fleet
were allowed the privilege of marrying couples within its
precincts Mr. Knight, in his amusing collection of the
cunogities of all ages of British history, entitled % Old
Emngland,” mentions that one of these parsons, named
Wyatt, realised, accordmg to his own memorandum-book,
571. 125, 9d., in fees, in a single month; that another,
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William Dare, married monthly, on an average, one hun-
dred and fifty, or two hundred couples, and was forced to
have a curate to assist him; and that the most notorious
of them, Keith, married one‘’hundred and seventy-three
‘couples in one day. When the time of the enjoyment
of this privilege was limited, and on the last day allowed
by the act, the 24th of March, 1753, upwards of three
hundred marriages took place.

¢“False names, half names, or even no names at all,”
adds Mr. Knight, “would do with these most liberal
gentry; and, if all that were not sufficient, they would get
up a shaméeertificate of marriage, without any marriage
taking place. A marriage of to-day could be dated back
for a twelvemonth or twoj; if bride or bridegroom could
not come, there was one ready to act proxy. Women
who were in debt might come here, be married to a hus-
band regularly attached to the place for the purpose, and,
as soon as married, part to meet no more—he quite con-
tent, for a handsome gratuity, to be liable to all her debts
—she able to laugh at all her old creditors, and take in
new ones. Lastly, if money was short, you might ¢go
upon tick,” as the register has it.” In short, 1t would
appear they were provided with every contingency that
might arise. '

Idlers about Fleet Market were often amused by the
sight of a carriage, surrounded by the parsons and their
“ touters,” as coaches near the theatres are besieged by
vendors of play-bills, while the cries rang round of “A
parson, sir? I am the clerk and registrar of the Fleet.”
“ This way, madam, that fellow will carry you to a little
puddling alehouse.” ¢ Come with me! he will take you
to a brandy-shop I’ &c. Here we must again quote Mr.
Knight for a graphic sccount of the marriage ceremony
which ensued :—¢ As the party ascend the prison stairs,



44 THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY.

and pass along the gallery, they receive various invitations
to stop. A coal-heaver is especially pressing: ¢ This,’ says
he, ¢is the famous Lord Mayor’s chapel; you will get
married cheaper here than m any other part of the Fleet !
The parson who has got the job looks daggers at him, but
receives a horse-laugh in reply; and, by-the-by, the pair
are fortunate—their “worthy conductor 1s sober to-day.
They enter his rooms. There is a hint about brandy and
wine, which the excellent priest deals in, as well as wed-
lock, and both are called for; and the ceremony now
proceeds, and is performed, on the whole, decently enough.”
“But,” says’ Mr. Knight, with great significance, “woe
betide the bridegroom if he has not made up his mind to
pay handsomely, even according to the Fleet standard,
otherwise he will not soon forget the Fleet parson’s lesson
in ¢ Billingsgate.’”

We may consider the Gretna marriages of the present
day productive of serious mischief, but these were much
more dangerous to the well-being of society and the cause
of morality. No questions being asked, minors were en-
trapped and married, the weak-minded kidnapped into
wedlock, and even some married forcibly against their
will, to men whom perhaps they had never seen before.
Mr. Knight copies a significant entry from one of the
registers:

“ William and Sarah ; he dressed in a gold
waistcoat like an officer; she, a beautiful young lady, with
two fine diamond rings, and a black high-crowned hat,
and very well dressed—at Boyce’s. N.B.—There was
four or five young Irish fellows seemed to me, after the
marriage was over, to have deluded the young woman.”

In the Grub-street Journal, No. 270, February 27th,
1735, these Fleet marriages are alluded to as * thie ruinous
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marriages practised in the liberties of the Fleet and there-
abouts, by a sett of drunken, swearing parsons, with their
myrmidons, that wear.black coats, and pretend to be clerks
and registers to the Fleet. .These ministers of wicked-
ness,” the writer proceeds, * ply about Ludgate-hill,
pulling or forcing people to some puddling alehouse or
brandy-shop to be married, even or’a Sunday, stopping
them as they go to church, and almost tearing their
cloathes off their backs.”

There appears, then, to have been as much danger of
being married in the heart of the City against your will
as of being murdered. It must have been strange to hear
the citizen’s wife, in broad noon-day, on taking leave of a
visitor, after a morning’s chat, say, ¢ Take care of yourself
—mind you don’t get married as you go down Ludgate-
hill!” but the caution would hardly appear superfluous,
when we read the statements contained in a letter to the
Grub-street Journal which we have just quoted:

“Since Midsummer last, a young lady of birth and
fortune was deluded and forced from her friends, and, by
the assistance of a wry-necked swearing parson, married
to an atheistical wretch, whose life is a constant practice
of vice and debauchery. And, since the ruin of my re-
lation, another lady of my acquaintance had like to have
been trepanned in the following manner: The lady had
appointed to meet a gentlewoman at the old playhouse in
Drury-lane, but extraordinary business ®revented her
coming. Being alone, when the play was over, she bade
a boy call a coach for the City., One dressed like a gen-
tleman helps her into it and jumps in after her. ¢ Madam,’
says he, ‘this coach was called for me, and, since the
weather is so bad, and thereis no other, I beg leave to
bear you company. I am going into the City, and will



46 THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY.

set you down wherever you please’ The lady begged to
be excused, but he bade the coachman drive on. Being
come to Ludgate-hill, he told her his sister, who waited his
coming but five doors up the court, would go with her in
two minutes, He went and returned with his pretended
sister, who asked her to step in but one minute, and she
would wait upon her m the coach. The poor lady foolishly
followed her into the house, when instantly the sister
vanished, and a tawny fellow in a black coat and a black
wig appeared. ¢ Madam, you are come in good time: the
doctor was just a-going.’ ¢ The doctor!’ saysshe, horridly
frighted, fearing it was a madhouse; ¢what has the doctor
to do with me? ¢To marry you to that gentleman; the
doctor has waited for you these three hours, and will be
paid by you or that gentleman before you go. ¢That
gentleman,” says she, recovering herself, ¢is worthy a
better fortune than mine,” and begged hard to be gone.
But Doctor Wryneck swore she should be married, or if
she would not he would still have his fee, and register the
marriage from that night. The lady finding she could
not escape without money or a pledge, told them she
liked the gentleman so well she would certainly meet him
to-morrow night, and gave them a ring as a pledge,
¢ which,” says she, ¢ was my mother’s gift on her deathbed,
enjoining that, if ever I married, it should be my wedding-
ring By which cunning contrivance she was delivered
from the blacidoctor and his tawny crew.”

The lady who gives this account of the hazardous ad-
venture of her friend was eurious to see something of
these Fleet marriages. “ So,” she says, “some time after
this I went with this lady and her brother, in a coach, to-
Ludgate-hill in the daytime, to see the manner of their
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[ ]
picking up people to be married. As soon as our coach

stopped near Fleet-bridge, up comes one of the myrmidons.
¢ Madam,” says he, ¢ you want a parson?’ ¢ Who are you?
saysI. ¢I am the clerk and registrar of the Fleet.” ¢ Show
me the chapel” At which comes a second, desiring me
to go along with him. Says he, ¢That fellow will carry
you to a puddling alehouse.” Says @ third, ¢ Go with me
—he will carry you to a brandy-shop.’ In the interim
comes the doctor: ¢Madam,” says he, ¢ I'll do your job for
you presently’ ¢ Well, gentlemen, says I, ¢since you
can’t agree, and I can’t be married quietly, I'll put it off
till another time; so drove away.”

The open manner in which these things were done, as
well as the competition existing among the several par-
sons, are shown in the following advertisement, of whieh
scores of a similar kind appeared in the newspapers:

“ Marriages with a license, certificate, and a crown
stamp, at a guinea, at the new chapel, next door to the
china-shop, near Fleet-bridge, London, by a regular-bred
clergyman, and not by a Fleet parson, as is intimated in
the public papers; and, that the town may be freed of
mistakes, no clergyman, being a prisoner in the rules of
the Fleet, dare marry, and, to obviate all doubts, the
chapel is not im the verge of the Fleet, but kept by a
gentleman who was lately chaplain on board one of his
Majesty’s men-of-war, and likewise who had gloriously
distinguished himself in defence of his king and country,
and i3 above committing those little mean actions that
some men impose on people, being determined to have
everything conducted with the utmost decency and

regularity, such as shall all be supported in law and
equity.”
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This worthy, while he indignantly repels the insinua-
tion that he was a Fleet parson, was, by his own con-
fession at least, a chaplain in the flect.

Smollett, in his continuation of Hume’s History, con-
firms all that has been said of the frightful evils attendant
upon the impunity enjoyed by these Fleet parsons. He
even goes further in his deprecation of them and their
doings:

¢ There was a band of profligate miscreants, the refuse
of the. clergy, dead to every sentiment of virtue, aban-
doned to all sense of decency and decorum, for the most
part prisoners for debt or delinquency, and, indeed the
very outcasts of human society, who hovered about the
verge of the Fleet prison, to intercept customers, plying
like porters for employment, and performed the ceremony
of marriage, without license or question, in cellars, garrets,
or alehouses, to the scandal of religion and the disgrace of
that order which they professed. The ease with which
this ecclesiastical sanction was obtained, and the vicious
disposition of those wretches, open to the practices of
fraud and corruption, were productive of polygamy, indi-
gence, conjugal infidelity, prostitution, and every curse
that could embitter the married state.”

Some idea may be formed of the magnitude of this evil,
when we state that, from October, 1704, to February,
1705, the number of these marriages was 2594, or nearly
at the rate of 8000 per annum! But we think we have
adduced sufficient evidence to convince the reader that it
was full time that a stop was put to these proceedings by
the Marriage Act, which rendered it punishable by death
to give a false certificate or make a false registry.

Another curious feature connected with marriage in the
last century, was the reporting of the dower of the lady
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in the announcement of the marriage. The following ex-
amples from the London Magazine of September, 1735,
will serve to show that, in some instances, the gentleman’s
portion was stated : ’

¢ Morgan, William, of Denbigh, in North Wales, Esq.,
to Miss Craddock, sole daughter of John Craddock, of
Chester, Esq., an 80007, fortune. °

“Sir Edward Dering, of Surrenden-Dering in Kent,
to Mrs. Mompesson, a young widow lady of 30,000L
fortune.

“Mr. William Pearce, an eminent. surgeon, of Briek-
layers’ Hall, in Leadenhall-street, to Mrs. Mary Hardy,

® of Mile-end, a 10,000/. fortune.

¢« Mr. Murray, nephew of Mr. Murray, the face painter,
who died about two months since, and left him upwards
of 40000/, to Miss Turner, daughter of Mrs. Turner, of
Gloucester-stleet,” &e. &c. &e.

There was little in the Funeral Customs of the last
century that was different to that of its successor. The
practice of persons of wealth “lying in state” was more
genergl; and even the bodies of wealthy merchants and
tradesmen were sometimes laid out amidst black velvet
hangings, with wax candles beside the coffins, and the
doors of their houses thrown open, for the public and
their neighbours to come and look at them. The mourn-
ful pageantry of lying in state was kept up. for several
days after the death, and the funeral was generally con-
ducted by torchlight, the chamber of death remaining
religiously closed and locked in many instances for years,
till, as in the case of Sir Roger de Coverley, all the best
.rooms were shut up in honour of departed ancestors. As
soon as convenient after the death, ¢ searchers” were em-
ployed to examine the body and see that there were no

E )
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marks of foul play, and, if the deceased were a female,
these were generally a parcel of gin-drinking old women,
appointed by the parish officers, but performing their
duties very inefficiently and ¢indecorously, and their fees
appear to have ranged from half-a-crown to seven-and-
sixpence ; and, after them, came the ¢ plumper,” ¢ whose
buginess,” says the Ozford and Cambridge Monthly Mis-
céllany of September, 1750, ¢ isto bedizen the dead body,
and make what the ladies call ¢a charming corpse.’ ”

We have before us an undertaker’s bill of a date as late
as September, 1780, for the funeral of a person of the
middle class, which amounts to 61/ odd, and contains the

following items:

£ s d
To 82 men, for carrying of ye lights at 2s. 6d. . 4 0 0
To 82 branches for ditto, 2s. each . . . .. 0 5 4
To 68 1bs. of wax candles, for ditto, at 3s. per lb . . 10 4 O
To 2 beadles attending ye corps, with silk dressmgs andgowns 110 0

&ec. &c.
The practice of burying by torchlight, then, had thus
long survived Pope’s severe satire:

When Hopkins dies, & thousand lights attend
The wretch, who Jiving, saved a candle’s end.

Every mourner at a funeral, as may be observed in the
last scene of Hogarth’s  Harlot’s Progress,” was provided
with a branch of rosemary, probably at first adopted as a
precaution against contagion, but it afterwards came to be
considered a grave breach of decorum to appear at a fune-
ral without one of these sprigs.

The same mqumtweness on the part of the public,

prying into private affairs, or the same ostentation on the
part of individuals which led to their making a parade of

* S0 charged in the original
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their newly-acquired wealth, and originated the practice
of reporting the dowry which an eligible marriage brought
into a family, may have urged the publication of all de-
tails of the fortunes left behind, in the obituaries inserted
in the magazines and newspapers. Thus the Zondon
Magazine of October, 1735, gives a list of deaths, among
which are:

¢« At Littlecot, in the county of Wilts, Francis Popham,
Esq., a gentleman of 7000l fortune.

¢ Sir John Tash, Knt., Alderman of Walbrook Ward,
in the sixty-first year of his age, reputed worth 200,0004., »
&e. &e.

Where is there a greater moral lesson taught than in
this union of pageantry, pomp, empty show, and ostenta-
tion, with the leveller of all distinctions, Death !

E 2
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CHAPTER V.

PUBLIC ENTERTAINMENTS, S8PORTS, AND AMUSEMENTS.

IN the chapter devoted to fashion and fashionable cus-
toms, we have stated that Vauxhall and Ranelagh were
places of resort for “the quality” and higher ranks of
citizens; the popular rendezvous of the theatre and the
coffee-house will be left for separate chapters, and the out-
of-door amusements and entertainments of the period claim
the present one to themselves. Vauxhall, the ¢ Spring
Garden” of Sir Roger de Coverley, had a formidable com-
petitor in Ranelagh, as well as minor ones in Cupar’s
Gardens, Marylebone Gardens, and a host of imitators.

Ranelagh was situated at Chelsea, near the Royal Col-
lege. The principal entertainments, as at Vauxhall, were
vocal and instrumental music and fireworks. Sometimes
vaulters, jugglers, equestrians, &c., performed their feats
and wonders. Sometimes a ballet was introduced, and
often a masquerade. The gardens, also, were frequently
used for public dinners, suppers, and breakfasts; but the
general entertainments were music, singing, and dancing.
In the former department, the illustrious Dr. Arne, the
brother of Mrs, Cibber, and composer of Addison’s  Ro-
samond,” Fielding’s  Tom Thumb,” Milton’s % Comus,”
“ Artaxerxes,” and a number of operas, was once engaged
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here in the choral and instrumental arrangements; but the
principal purpose of fashionable visitors was less to see and
hear than to be seen and noticed—to promenade the
“genteel” walks, hear a few staves of some signor’s song,
gaze at the company, and wind up the evening with an
assignation.

The music was truly enchanting,
Right glad was I when I came near it;
But in fashion I found I was wanting—
"Twas the fashion to walk and not hear it.

So says Bloomfield in his visit to Ranelagh.

What wonders were there to be found
That a clown might enjoy or disdain !
First we traced the gay ring all around,
Ay, and—then we went round it again.
Fair maids who at home in their haste
Had left all clothing else but a train,
Swept the floor clean as slowly they paced,
And then—walked round and swept it again.

Such was the insipid routine of the *better sort” of
visitors; but “vulgar people,” to wit, London tradesmen
and country cousins, who were bent upon having the full
value of their shillings and half-crowns, were waiting at
the gates an hour before the time of opening, listened to
the music, rapturously encored every sdng, good or bad,
for the mere sake of ¢ having it over again,” gazed at the
waterworks, and were heartily delighted with the fire-
works, traversed the gardens from end to end, admired the
stupendous rotunda, and then, unlike their fashionable
companions, instead of repairing to a box to sip sour wine
and demolish meagre sandwiches, quitted the gardens no
sooner than they were obliged, an(? adjourned to aneigh-
bouring tavern to discuss a hearty supper.

“ Cupar’s gay Groves” were on the present site of the
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church 1n Waterloo-road, and besides these, there were
Marylebone Gardens (closed in 1777-8), Bagnigge Wells,
Islington Spa, Lambeth Wells, and a number of similar
places for out-of-door recreations. They were all, of
course, more or less, the resorts of loose characters of both
sexes, who made them a species of exchange for the trans-
action of their business.

Then there was Bellsize, an ancient mansion, with park
and extensive grounds, in the Hampstead-road. In 1720,
the advertisement of this place of entertainment announced
that the park, wilderness, and gardens were ¢ wonderfully
improved, and filled with a variety of birds, which compose
a most melodious and delightsome harmony. Kvery
" morning at seven o’clock the music begins to play, and
continues the whole day through, and any persons inclined
to walk and divert themselves in the morning, may as
cheaply breakfast there on tea or coffee as in their own
chambers.” ‘

Coaches ran from Hampstead to Bellsize, carrying pas-
sengers to the gardens for sixpence; but the terrors of the
times are graphically expressed in the following *pithy
notice:

¢ For the security of the guests, there are twelve stout
fellows, completely armed, to patrol betwixt London and
Bellsize, to prevent the msults of highwaymen and foot-
pads which may infest the roads.”

This kind of notice was nothing unusual. The pro-
prietor of Marylebone Gardens, in 1746, when their at
tractions were at their highest, had a guard of soldiets to
protect the visitors from and to London; and, in 1764,
Thomas Lowe, who was then proprietor, was induced to
offer ten guineas reward for the apprehension of any high-
wayman on the way to the gardens, as the perils of the



PUBLIC ENTERTAINMENTS, SPORTS, ETC. 55

road (the gardens were on the site of ‘the Regent’s Park)
had deterred many from gomng. But the only fear of
robbery was not to be confined to the road —gambling had
been introduced at all these’places, especially at Maryle-
bone Gardens, where, in Lady Mary Wortley Montagu’s
day, “ some dukes bowl'd time away,” and many a man
lost more in an evening’s play at the Gardens than he
would have run any danger of being robbed of outside.”
Akin to the above announcement, 1s that contained in an
advertisement of Ranelagh Gardens,in 1754—¢ A strong
guard is stationed upon the roads.” So that the danger
which these ““guards” were to provide against was not
confined to any particular locality. But all this belongs
to another subject; let us return to Bellsize.

So popular did this place of resort become (as its
original plan deserved), that the Prince and Princess of
Wales visited it and dined there; but the introduction of
gambling and intrigue compromised its character, and led
to its final closing. |

The entertainment of the lower class was not. unpro-
vided for—they had their White Conduit House, Copen-
hagen House, Peerless Pool, and Hornsey Wood House,
in the northern suburbs, and the Dog and Duck on the
site of New Bethlehem, where al-fresco amusements and
manly and healthy sports could be enjoyed, and where
they might ramble on the green sward after the business
of the day, or sit upon the rustic .benches, and enjoy a
refreshing glass of “purl” or ¢ twopenny,” with a rural
prospect of grassy fields before them, inhaling with each
draught fresh and fragrant air, instead of the vice which
they now drink in with their vile and spurious liquors at
the penny theatre, the gin palace, or the saloon” concert.

Islington, Chelsea, and Stepney, then quite ¢ the coun-
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try,” were also much frequented by the middle and lower
classes on Sundays and holidays, but these were as dan-
gerous in the return home at night as Hampstead; and, at
the Angel, at Islington, a beli used to be rung at intervals,
to collect the visitors who were journeying cityward, in
order that- they might start in a body, and afford each
other mutual protection against footpads and robbers.

In the Daily Advertiser, of May 6th, 1745, we meet
with an advertisement of a nondescript house of enter-
tainment, which seems to have been so popular as to excite
competition:

«This is to give notice to all ladies and gentlemen, at
Spencer’s Original Breakfasting Hut, between Sir Hugh
Middleton’s Head and Saint John-street Road, by the New
River side, fronting Sadler’s Wells, may be had, every
morning, except Sundays, fine tea, sugar, bread, butter,
and milk, at 4d. per head: coffee at 3d. a dish. And in
the afternoon, tea, sugar, and milk, at 3d. per head, with
good attendunce. Coaches may come up to the farthest
garden door, next to the bridge in Saint John-street
Road, near Sadler’s Wells gate. Note.—Ladies, &¢. are
desired to take notice that there is another person set up
in opposition to me the next door, which is a brick house,
and faces the little gate by the Sir Hugh Middleton’s, and
therefore mistaken for mine; but mine is the little boarded
place by the river-side, and my back-door faces the same
as usual, for— |

¢“1 am not dead, I am not gone,
Nor liquors do I sell,
But as at first I still go on,
Ladies, to use you well.
No passage to my hut I have,
The river runs before,
Therefore your care I humbly crave,

Pray don’t mistake my door.
“ Yours to serve, S. SPENCER.”
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Masquerades were in great favour during the last cen-
tury, and, like the other follies of fashion, fell under the
lash of Hogarth, who satirises the perverted taste of the
town, which neglected Shak8peare and Jonson for such
absurdities, in his masquerades at Burlington-gate. But,
in the time of the ¢ Spectator,” the rage for these enter-
tainments seems to have .been equally warm; and the con-
tradictions and anomalies, arising out of want of judgment,
taste, or historical knowledge of the costumiers and maskers
i heartily laughed at.

Cock-fighting, boxing, and bull-baiting, were among the
fashionable sports of the period. The former, asillustrated
by Hogarth, was patronised by men of station, and was,
in fact, ranked essentially among the more aristocratic
amusements. “I am just got home,” writes the Right
Honourable Richard Rigby to George Selwyn (March
12th, 1745), “from a cock-matchgwhere I have won 40/.
in ready money;” and, on the same day, ¢ Yesterday I
spent good part of the day with my Lord Coke at a cock-
match.” The King of Denmark, a few years later, on his
visiting this country, was taken to see a cock-fight,
Boxing, too, was aristocratic, amphitheatres for its display
being regularly advertised in the public papers, and, in
1723, so royally was it favoured, that the king ordered a
ring to be marked out in Hyde Park, about five hundred
yards from Grosvenor-gate, and properly fenced in; whilst,
in the French theatre, in the Haymarket, those renowned
champions, Figg and Sparkes, fought for a prize on De-
cember 3rd, 1731, |

The most revolting. and disgusting spectacles of this
kind were prize-fights, in which women were the compe-
titors for the stakes, and, half-naked, battered and bruised
each other, without cause or provocation, to the heart’s
delight of a *respectable” circle of beholders! Under
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date June 22nd, 1768, we read: “ Wednesday last, two
women fought for a new chemise, valued at half a guinea,
in the Spa-fields, near Islington. The battle was won by a
woman called ¢ Bruising Pefr,’ who beat her antagonist in
a terrible manner.”

'In 1722, we find the following:

¢ CHALLENGE.—I, Elizabeth Wilkinson, of Clerken-
well, having had some words with Hannah Hyfield, and
requiring satisfaction, do invite her to meet me upon the
stage, and box me for three guineas; each woman holding
half-a-crown in each hand, and the first woman that drops
the money to lose the battle.”

“ ANswER.—I, Hannah Hyfield, of Newgate Market,
hearing of the resoluteness of Elizabeth Wilkinson, will
not fail, God willing, to give her more blows than words,
desiring home blows, and from her no favour; she may
expect a good thumpipg.”

The half-crowns were to be held to prevent the com-
batants resorting to the more natural (!) weapons of their
sex—the nails!

Stoke Newington seems to have produced many boxers
—probably from among the gipsy tribe, who then fre-
quented the ¢ Green Lanes” about that picturesque little
village:

“ At Mr. Stokes Amphitheatre in Islington Road, this
present Monday, being the 7 of October, will be a com-
plete Boxing Match by the two following Championesses:
—Whereas I, Ann Field, of Stoke Newington, ass-driver,
well known for my abilities, in boxing in my own defence
wherever it happened in my way, having been affronted
by Mrs. Stokes, styled the European Championess, do
fairly invite her to a trial of her best skill in Boxing for
10 pounds, fair rise and fall; and question not but to give
her such proofs of my judgment that shall oblige her to
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acknowledge me Championess of the Stage, to the satisfac-
tion of all my friends.”

¢ I, Elizabeth Stokes, of the City of London, have not
fought in this way since I Tought the famous boxing-
woman of Billingsgate 29 minutes, and gained a complete
victory (which is six years ago); but as the famous Stoke
Newington ass-woman dares me to fight her for the 10
pounds, I do assure her I will not fail meeting her for the
said sum, and doubt not that the blows which I shall pre-
sent her with will be more difficult for her to digest than
any she ever gave her asses. Note.—A man known by the
name of Rugged and Tuff, challenges the best man of
Stoke Newington to fight him for one gunea to what sum
they please to venture. N.B.—Attendance will be given
at. one, and the encounter to begin at four precisely.
There will be the diversion of Cudgel-playing as usual.”—
Daily Post, July Tth, 1728.

The public papers teemed with challenges from boxers,
but in a different style from those now so concisely stated
in our sporting prints. Hereis an advertisement, in which
the gauntlet is thrown down with a mighty flourish of
trumpets : |

“ Whereas I, William Willis, commonly called by the
name of the ¢Fighting Quaker,’ have fought Mr. Small-
wood, about twelve months since, and held him the
tightest to it, and bruised and battered more than any one
he ever encountered, though I had the misfortune to be
beat by an accidental fall; the said Smallwood, flushed
with the success blind Fortune then gave him, and the
weak attempts of a few vain Irishmen and boys, that have
of late fought him for a minute or two, makes him think
himself unconquerable, to convince him of the falsity of
which, I invite him to fight me for 1007, at the time
and place above mentioned, when ¥ doubt not I shall prove
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the truth of what I have asserted, by pegs, darts, hard
blows, falls, and cross-buttocks.”

The refined taste for bear and bull-baiting was gratified
by two rival establishments, the King’s Bear-garden, which
existed till 1754, at Hockley-in-the-Hole, on the site of
the present Brickhill and Ray-streets, Clerkenwell, and
the New Bear-garden at Marylebone. There were also
arenas for boxing, fencing, wrestling, and dog-fighting;
but the legitimate sport of the place was such as is an-
nounced in the following advertisement, selected from
many of a similar nature, dated 1730: “ At his Majesty’s
Bear-garden, at Hockley-in-the-Hole, Monday, 14th of
September, 1730, a mad bull to be dressed up with fire-
works and turned loose in the game place. Likewisca
dog to be dressed up with fireworks over him, and turned
loose with the man in the ground. Also a bear to be let
loose at the same time, and a cat to be tied to the bull’s
tail. Note.—The doors will be opened at four, as the
sports begin at five exactly, because the diversion will last
long, and the days grow short.”

Here is the same glorious ¢ sport” at another arena;
we copy a handbill of the period: ¢ This is to give no-
tice, that to-morrow, for a day’s diversion, at Mr. Stokes’s
amphitheatre, a mad bull dressed up with fireworks will
‘be baited: . Also ‘cudgel-playing for a silver cup, and
‘wrestling for g pair of buckskin breeches. September 3rd,
1729. Gallery seats, 2# 6d., 2s., 1s. 6d., and 1s.”

We could afford a laugh at the fanclful customs of our

wdfathers, but we must not laugh now. This is no
folly of the dandy—it is the brutality of the savage.

The same den at Hockley-in-the-Hole was the scene of
different -though less hateful sports — broadsword and
cudgelling. Challenges frequently appeared in the papers
from one “ master of the noble science of defence” (so
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they styled themselves) to. anotlrer, to ¢fight with back-
sword, sword and dagger, sword and buckler, single
falchion, case of falchions, quarterstaff and singlestick ;
he that gives the most cuts‘to have the most money.”
Very frightful gashes and stabs were given and received
at these gladiatorial exhibitions, yet they were respectably
attended, and in some instances women took a part in
them.

How coolly does Mr. Button talk of ® cutting down” his
antagonists:

“ A Tryal of Skill to be performed at His Majesty’s
Bear Garden in Hockley-in-the-Hole, on Thursday next,
being the 9th instant, betwixt these following masters:—
Edmund Button, master of the noble science of defence,
who hath lately cut down Mr. Hasgit and the Champion of
the West, and 4 besides, and James Hartis, an Hereford-
shire man, master of the noble science of defence, who has
fought 98 prizes and never was worsted, to exercise the
usual weapons, at 2 o’clock in the afternoon precisely,”—
Postman, July 4, 1701.

Cudgelling was not quite extinct, but we find it in
strange company ; here is a medley:

% On Wednesday the 13th, at Windsor, a piece of plate
is to be fought for at cudgels, by ten men on a side, from
Berkshire and Middlesex. The next day a hat and feather
to be fought for by ten men on a side from the counties
aforesaid. Ten bargemen are to -eat ten quarts of hasty
pudding, well buttered, but infernally hot; he that has
done first to have a silver spoon of ten shillings value, and
the second five shillings. And as they have anciently
had the title of the Merry Wives of Windsor, six old
women belonging to Windsor town challenge any six old
women in the universe (we need not, however, go farther
than our own country) to outscold them ; the best in
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three heats to have a suit of head cloths, and (what old
women generally want) a pair of nutcrackers.”— Read’s
Journal, September 9th, 1721.

Another pastime in whith women were the actors—
still indecorous, but more ludicrous than painful—was the
smock-racing in Pall Mall, which appears to have been
~ kept up as late as 1733. If this appear strange, what
will the reader say of football being played in the Strand ?
Yet this favourite short was carried on in that thorough-
fare, far into the eighteenth century, and must have been
rather awkward for passengers who were taking a sober
stroll along the street; for Gay says, in his “Art of
Walking the Streets”—

The ’prentice quits his shop to join the crew,
Increasing crowds the flying game pursue.

The football would give no light blow to the skin which
was protected only by ¢ stockings of amber-coloured silk,”
and why a public street should have been selected for the
game, when fields were close at hand—even to the Strand
—we do not find explained ; nor why cricket was played,
at the same time, ¢ by the ’prentices in the porches of
Covent-garden.”

Bowling-allies were also kept up in London, and pretty
well attended. We give the copies of two handbills an-
nouncing the game of bowls:

“ On Thursday next, being the 13th of March, 1718,
the bowling-greens will be opened at the Prospect House,
Islington, where there will be gccommodation for all
gentlemen bowlers.”

“ May, 1757.—To be bowled for on Monday next, at
the Red Cow, in Saint George’s Fields, a pair of silver
buckles, value fourteen shillings, at five pins, each pin a
yard apart. He that brings most pins at three bowls has
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the buckles, if the money is in; if not, the money each
man has put in. Three bowls for sixpence, and a pint of
beer out of it for the good of the house.”

The archers of Finsbury éontrived long to preserve
their ground amidst the spread of bricks and mortar,
levelling hedges, filling up ditches, and replacing their
marks, in a desperate encounter with innovation and
growing enterprise, until 1786, when they were beaten
from their fields, which soon became lLines of streets and
courts. But archery had been on the wane since the
eighteenth century began.

The fox-hunting season began much earlier than it does
now, for does not Sir Andrew Freeport say to Sir Roger
de Coverley, ‘“the country gentlemen passed like a blast
over the fields of corn?” No wonder if farmers grumbled
then; no wonder that they got an Act of Parliament
passed early in the reign of George III., prohibiting fox-
hunting till after harvest.

The heading of the present chapter will cover, in its
application, a subject nearly akin to it, which we shall
now proceed to glance at—Public Rejoicings, Fasts, and
Festivals.

Zealous Protestants as wére our grandsires, with their
riots of ’80, and “No Popery,” they still followed the
Popish practice of observing saints’ days, and many of the
usual festivals of the Romish Church. Business was in a
great measure suspended, and places of worship opened on
the anniversaries of any of the saints. This day was dedi-
cated to St. Jude—that was sacred to St. Matthew ; to-
day was the Feast of the Conversion of St. Paul—another
the Fast of Shrove Tuesday ; and most of them, feasts and
fasts, saints’ days and sinners’ days, were koly-days.

And then, besides these spiritual festivals, there were
celebrations of worldly and profane events : there was the
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Martyrdom of King Charles, the Restoration of his son,
the discovery of the Gunpowder Plot—these, too, were
holidays.

So numerous and frequént were they, in fact, that in
1774, it was reckoned that the public offices were closed for
holidays at least the eighth part of the year.

Then there was the king’s birthday—and the queen’s—
and the birthdays of their numerous progeny. Then came
the days of thanksgiving, when the king had recovered-
from a sickness, or the queen been delivered of a child.
Thanks were réturned for every victory during the wars
that were the public business of the last century—in other
words, whenever we had slaughtered some thousands of
soldiers, or sent a man-of-war to the bottom of the ocean,
such matters were acknowledged by a general thanks-
giving. Not content with this, we testified our joy at
every victory by other means; guns boomed the glorious
intelligence from the Tower wharf—flags streamed from
the masts of ships—the liberated schoolboy shouted the
songs which had been written for the occasion, with a
loud voice and cheerful face—¢ Gazettes extraordipary”
appeared in rapid succession, and were eagerly devoured
by the politicians of the coffee-houses—shops were closed,
and churches opened. But in the evening was seen the
grand climax of the people’s joy, when the streets were
crowded with noisy thousands, all pouring anxiously to

* the west-end of the town to see “ the general illumina-
tion.” . A stranger would have imagined that every
inhabitant, rich and poor, partigipated heartily in the
national rejoicing, for every house exhibited its devices of
many-coloured lamps, and rows of lighted candles. But
there was another powerful and active agent at work to
promote this unanimity of purpose, and that was a terror

of the mob, who had a strong propensity for breaking the
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windows of such refractory householders as refused to
“light up” and thus testify their patriotism on so brilliant
an occasion. Let us see how an unfortunate Quaker was
served, who seemed to have attached no more value to his
window-panes than to the event which was to be com-
memorated. Here is an illumination scene of 1759, as
described in the Annual Register of that year:

¢ June 2.—The populace assaulted the house of an
eminent woollen-draper in Cornhill, one of the people
called Quakers. They pulled up the pavements, and split
the window-shutters of his shop with large stones; the
smaller pebbles were flung up as high as the third story,
the windows of which are much damaged—in the second
stgry not so much as one pane of glass has escaped. The
windows of the first story were not touched, being fenced
with strong shutters on the outside. The reason of the
mob’s resentment was his not illuminating his house like
the rest of his neighbours.”

Very differently did they show their admiration of any
grand device or attractive transparency, and long and
loud were the cheers which the mob sent forth to greet
the ears of thosg who, in the exuberance of their loyalty,
had been thoughtless of expense, and whose houses pre-
sented a grand display of lights.

_ The illuminations on the acquittal of Admiral Keppel
by the court-martial by which he was tried in Feb-
ruary, 1779, extended throughout the country. We read
of hackney-coaches plying through London, illuminated
with lanterns—of a grand illumingtion of the Monument
—of a fishwoman in Piccadilly, who stuck forty-five
candles among her sprats, and was rewarded by a collec-
tion of fifty shillings among the mob—of bonfires at many
noblemen’s seats in the country; in short, the rejoicing

r
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was general and extravagant. To equal excess did the
indignation of the mob extend among the admiral’s ac-
cusers. A mob commenced pulling down the house of Sir
Hugh Palliser, in Westminster; another mob broke into the
house of Lord Sandwich, and demolished the furniture,
emptying it through the windows into the street; Lord
North’s windows were broken ; and the effigies of Lord
Hood and Palliser burned on Tower-hlll and at the Royal
Exchange.

The illumjnation of houses as a symbol of satisfaction
and joy undoubtedly survived in the present century ;
but the system of illumination, of which we have been
speaking, in its general observance and frequent occur-
rence, as undoubtedly belonged to the last.

We have spoken of smock-races in Pall-mall, football
in the Strand, and cricket-playing in Covent-garden, but
what will our readers think of bonfires in Fleet-street ?
Yet on the 5th of November, the popular anniversary of
the Gunpowder Plot, “ Guys” were duly gibbeted and
burned in the public thoroughfares; and Lord Campbell,
in his ¢ Lives of the Lords Chief Justices,” relates how,
in 1753, Sir Dudley Ryder, when Attorney-General, was
stopped in Fleet-street, as he was returning in a coach to
his house in Chancery-lane, from the trial of William
Owen for a libel on the House of Commons, by a tumul-
tuous mob, who were celebrating the verdict of acquittal
over a huge bonfire ; and who, without recognising in -
 him the counsel for the Crown, demanded money to drmk
the health of the jury._

Hogarth gives us one of these scenes beside Temple
Bar, where two or three distinct fires may be seen; while
a figure in the foreground is rolling a tar-barrel to add to
the pile which is to consume the effigy suspended from the
gallows above it.
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CHAPTER VL

STREET FAIRS.

STREET FAIRS have passed away, but not without
leaving a record behind; and here, in our museum, beside
the defunct public sports and amusements, will we devote
a chapter to their memory—for May, Southwark, and
Bartholomew Fairs must not be forgotten among the
curiosities of the eighteenth century. They were right
royally favoured in their time, and we must show them
no disrespect. We find Sir Robert Walpole, when prime
minister, visiting Bartholomew Fair; but, in 1740,
Frederick Prince of Wales attended it with a troop of
yeomen of the guard with lighted flambeaux. An anec-
dote 1s told of Garrick’s visit to the fair, when we should
opine that David’s vanity must have sustained a little
mortification. On tendering his money at the booth
where “drolls” were exhibited, the cashier, recognising
his features, rejected the proffered fee, saying, with admi-
rable taste, ¢ Sir, we never take money of one another.”

The countenance of royalty encquraged exhibitions and
entertainments of n superior order at these fairs. The
performers from the Theatres Royal were not above
appearing at Smithfield, Southwark, 'and May Fairs. In
1715, Dawks's News Letter, in anmouncing the prepeta-

'F2
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tions for Bartholomew Fair, says: ¢ There is one great
booth erected for the king’s players in the middle of
Smithfield. The booth is the longest that was ever
built.” ‘

Lee agd Harper attended Bartholomew and Southwark
Fairs; and we find Pinkethman’s company both at South-
wark and May Fairs:

¢ Several constables visited Pinkethman’s booth in
Southwark Fair, and apprehended Pinkethman, with
others of his company, just as they had concluded a play
in the presence of near a hundred and fifty noblemen ana
gentlemen seated on the stage. They were soon liberated
on making it appear that they were the king’s servants.”
— September 13, 17117.

¢ Advices from the upper end of Piccadilly say that
May Fair is utterly abolished ; and we hear Mr. Pinketh-
man has removed his ingenious company of strollers to
Greenwich.”— Tatler, April 18, 1709.

At a still later period we glean from the following
hand-bills that the leading actors still had booths at these
fairs:

¢« Bartholomew and Southwark Fairs, 1733:

« At Cibber, Griffin, Bullock, and Hallam’s booths—
¢ Tamerlane, intermixed with ¢ The Miser.’

“ At Lee and Harper’s booth—¢ The True and Ancient
History of Bateman ; or, The Unhappy Marriage,’ with
the comical humours of Sparrow, Pumpkin, and Slcer ;
and the diverting scene. of ¢ The Midwife and Gossips at a
Labour/’

¢ At Lee and Harper’s booth—¢Jephthah’s Rash Vow;
or, The Virgin Sacrifice,” with the comical humours of
Captain Bluster and his man Diddimo. Jephthak, Hulett;

Captain Bluster, Harper.
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“At Fielding and Hippisley’s booth — ¢ Love and
Jealousy ; or, The Downfal of Alexander the Great;
with ¢ A Cure for Covetousness” Lovell, Mrs. Pritchard.

« At Miller, Mills, and Oates’s booth—¢Jane Shore,’
with the comical humours of Sir Anthony Noodle and his
man Weazle,” &c., &c.

May Fair, in 170] lasted sixteen days, and seems to
have struggled on against a presentment of the grand
jury of Westminster in 1708, and the sharp surveillance
of the grand Jury of Middlesex in 1744, until the year
1756 ; but it is now only a memory and a name, the
ground being occupied by the mansions of the nobility
instead of the booths of mountebanks.

Bartholomew’s fourteen-days’ fai+ :ontinued, however,
to a much later period, and, in its deline, was familiar to
the present generation.

Hogarth has left us a representation of Southwark Fair,
whence we may learn what were the general amusements
at these fairs. There are the theatres, conjurors, jugglers,
rope-dancers, raree-shows, dancing-dolls, and gingerbread-
stalls .of modern fairs; but there were other sports which
have long been unknown to us. Of these, ¢ ducking” was
very attractive. Here is a hand-bill announcing a ducking-
match, which will render a description of the sport un-
necessary :

“ At May Falr Ducking-Pond, on Monday next, the
27th June (1748), Mr. Ho@ton’s dog, Nero (with hardly
a tooth in his head to hold a duck, but well knewn by
his goodness to all that have seen him hunt), hunts six
ducks for a guinea against the bitch called the Flying
Spaniel, from the ducking-pond on the other side of the
water, who has beaten all she has hunted against except-
ing Mr. Hootton’s Goodblood. To begin at two o’clock.
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Mr. Hootton begs his customers won’t take it amiss to pay
twopence admittance at the gate, and take a ticket which
will be allowed as cash in their reckoning. None are
admitted without a ticket, that such as are not liked may
be kept out. Note—Right Lincoln Ale.”

These ducking-matches were not confined to fairs, for
we find the following advertisement in the® Postman of
August the 7th, 1707:

“ A new ducking-pond, to be opened on Monday next,
at Limehouse, being the 11th of August; when four dogs
are to play for four pounds, and a lamb to be roasted
whole, to be given away to all gentlemen sportsmen. To
begin at ten o’clock in the morning.”

Another exhibition at these fairs was posturising. No
distortion of the body was too grotesque or too unnatural
—no deformity of the body too difficult to imitate. The
posture-masters might be suspected of having neither bones
nor museles, so lissom was their whole frame. Now the
toe was in the mouth—now at the back of the head ; the
legs were turned contrary ways, or the back of the head
where the face should be. One of these worthies i¢ thus
announced by a hand-bill in 1711:

“ From the Duke of Marlborough’s Head, in Fleet-street,
during the fair, is to be seen the famous posture-master,
who far exceeds Clarke and Higgins. He twists his body
into all deformed shapes, makes his hip and shoulder bones
'‘meet together, lays his head @pon the ground, and turns
his bodyp round twice or thrice without stirring his head
from the place.”

In 1736, we find by the papers that “an ass-race at-
tracted vast crowds to May Fair;” but at an earlier
period, there appears to have been some business trans-
acted: there, as well as sports and pastimes. The following
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advertisement appeared in the London newspapers of
April the 27th, 1700:

“In Brookfield Market-place, at the east corner of
Hyde Park, is a fair to be kept for the space of sixteen
days, beginning with the 1st of May; the first three
days for live cattle and leather, with the same entertain-
ments as at Bartholomew Fair ; where there are shops to
be let, ready built, for all manner of tradesmen that usually
keep fairs. And so to continue yearly at the same place.”

“ Merrie Islington” presented all the appearance of a
fair throughout the year; it might, in fact, be said to be
a complete “fair-y land.” There were booths for the
exhibition of horsemanship, jugglers, &c.; shows for the
performances of drolls, interludes, and pantomimes; cara-
vans of wild beasts; arenas for fighting, wrestling, and
cudgelling. Of these, the most celebrated were the booths
at the “Three Hats,” Dobney’s Jubilee Gardens, the
Pantheon in Spa-fields, and Stokes’s Amphitheatre. The
following is a hand-bill issued from the latter:

“ At Mr. Stokes’s Amphitheatre, Islington-road, on
Monday, 24th June, 1733, I, John Seale, citizen of
London, give this invitation to the celebrated Hibernian
hero, Mr. Robert Barker, to exert his utmost abilities with
me ; and I, Robert Barker, accept this invitation ; and, if
my antagonist’s courage equal his menaces, glorious will
be my conquest. Attendance at two. The masters mount
at five. Vivant Rex et Regina!”

But the glories of Islington are faded—its waste ground
15 covered. Spa-fields are fields no longer; and, instead
of having Moorfields, we have fewer fields, and not a spare
acre for a booth to be pitched upon. The street fairs of

Lendon are things that are gone.
t
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CHAPTER VIL

TRADE AND COMMERCE.

ALTHOUGH we have given the general text of ¢ Trade
and Commerce” to the present chapter, it must not be
supposed that we are going to enter into an elaborate
history or essay on finance, the currency, or the circulating
medium, but only to introduce one or two curiosities
which were features connected with the mercantile and
commercial world of the last century.

The merchants congregated on ’Change as at present;
and Addison’s description of ¢full ’Change” in 1709
might cerve for an account of it in 1849 ; they, also
resorted to coffee-houses, as they do now, but they were,
as well as the present, Garraway’s, frequented by the
better class of merchants and citizens—Robins’s, for foreign
bankers and ambassadors—and Jonathan’s, for stock-
brokers; but these will be spoken of, among the tribe of
coffee-houses, in another chapter.

These “merchant princes” (and well were they worthy
of the title) at that time lived in the centre of their
business—they had not thought of the West-end—and
their mansions were close to their counting-houses, in
Spital-square, Leadenhall-street, F' enchurch-street, Broad-
street, and Austin-friars, Throgmorton-street, Bishopsgate-
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street, with Crosby-square, and Great Saint Helen’s,
Billiter-street, Coleman-street, Basinghall-street, and (es-
pecially the rich Jew merchants) the streets forming the
district of Goodman’s-fields; ‘and, in many of these old
palaces of trade, now let out in chambers and counting-
houses, the wide and sweeping staircase, carved oaken
balustrades, massive panelling, richly-corniced -ceilings,
costly sculptured mantelpieces, large and thick window-
sashes, and heavy doors, tell us of their former splendour.
Many a fair, small foot has pressed the now ink-stained,
floor in the stately minuet or lively cotillon—many a
sumptuous entertainment has been spread where the
desks and stools now stand—many an emblazoned car-
riage has set down its passengers at the portals on which
a string of names is now painted—and many a time and
oft have the running footmen and linkbearers who accom-
panied it thrust their links into the giant extinguishers
which, perchance, yet linger, rusty and battered, upon
the columns of the gate.

The safe arrival of a convoy from the East or West
Indies—the capture of a fleet of merchantmen by the
enemy—the rise or fall of South Sea Stock or India
Bonds were added to the subjects which form the con-
versation on ’Change now-a-days, but, in other respects,
the merchant of the eighteenth century and his pursuits
were almost the same as they are now.

Not so, however, the tradesman., He was an inveterate
politician and frequenter of the coffee-house. A publica-
tion called the Dutch Prophet, issued early in the century,
gives us the following notion of a tradesman’s life in
London at that time, in a kind of prospective diary of a
day :—¢“ Wednesday Several shopkeepers near St. Paul's
will rise before six, be upon their knees at chapel a littlg
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after, promise God Almighty to live righteously and
soberly before seven, tell fifty lies behind their counters
by nine, and spend the rest of the morning over tea and
tobacco at Child’s Coffee-house.”

Almost every tradesman’s shop was distinguished by a
particular sign, which swung creaking dismally over the
footpath as the wind came down the street. Even the
bankers exhibited their signs over their doors: Child’s
was the ¢ Marygold;” Hoare’s, the ¢ Leather Bottle”
(still represented on their cheques); Snow’s, the ¢ Golden
Anchor;”” Gosling’s, the ¢ Three Squirrels;” and Stone
and Martin’s, the ¢ Grasshopper.” The booksellers’
favourite signs were the “Bible and Crown” (still distin-
guishing Messrs. Rivingtons’ establishment); the “Ho-
mer’s - Head,” the ¢ Shakspeare’s Head,” the “Three
Bibles,” the ¢ Angel and Trumpet,” the * King’s Arms,”
&c. A mercer’s, in New Bond-street, was the ¢ Coventry
Cross;” a baker’s, in Clare-market, the ¢ Seven Stars;”
and a quack medicine-vendor’s, in Bride-lane, the ¢ Golden
Head.” The “ Spectator” has given us a disquisition on the
rise and abuse of signs, and the anomalies they presented,
and almost every one of Hogarth’s works show us that
they were generally adopted. In 1764 they had increased
to such extravagant dimensions, each shopkeeper endea-
vouring, by enlarging his sign, to make it conspicuous be-
hind his neighbour’s, that they not only prevented the
free circulation of air in the streets, but, being very heavy,
and some of them weighing as much as four or five hundred
pounds, they threatened the most fatal accidents to the
passengers below. In fact, in 1718, during an unusually
high wind, one of these massive iron signs, opposite Bride-
lane, in Fleet-street, was blown down, bringing with it
the entire front of the house to which it was attached, and
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killing four persons and wounding several others. At
length, in 1764, the Court of Common Council, taking
inte consideration the inconvenience and danger to which
these huge signs subjected the citizens, ordered that all
signs should be fastened against the houses with their faces
to front the street, and not left to swing as formerly, so
that the streets lost that singular appearance which a long
line of swinging sign-boards gave them; and the signs
themselves, no longer answering their intended purposes,
were gradually discontinued.

The “circulating media” of this period were very dif-
ferent to the currency of the present time. There were,
in addition to shillings, sixpences, halfpence, and farthings,
—golden guineas, half-guineas, seven-shilling pieces, and
quarter-guineas, dollars taken from the Spanish prizes and
allowed to circulate, in a scarcity of specie, till re-coined
at the Mint, and silver threepences and pence—copper
pence not coming into existence till 1797.

Fines and penalties were often computed in marks, and,
among similar cases, we find Henry and Wilham Wood-
fall, the printers, were, on the 25th November, 1774, sen-
tenced by the King’s Bench to pay “a fine of two hundred
marks,” for the publication of a seditious libel.

There were also one-pound notes issued by the Bank of
England, and, for a time, copper twopenny-pieces, coined
at the Soho (Birmingham) Mint. But the most numerous
class of coins taken by the shopkeepers in exchange for
their wares, especially in the mining districts and manu-
faeturing towns, were the tradesmen’s tokens, or promis-
sory counters, answering for pence, halfpence, and farthings
(mostly of copper); and some few twopences and three-
pences of copper. These were issued from private mints,
during a scarcity of eopper, and were allowed to pass
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current (being, like the brass and other tokens of the pre-

'vious century, a legal tender), each piece bearing the name
and address of the issuer, who was compelled to give a
one-pound note for two hundred and forty penny tokens,
and always to fhonour them when presented. Some of
them were of elegant design and execution, and of elabo-
rate finish. The legends and inscriptions were various,
according to the tastes or trades of their respective proprie-
tors; and 1t is believed that upwards of two thousand
varieties were coined between the years 1787 and 1798.
Mr. Conder, of Ipswich, published what was considered a
complete list of them; but several have been discovered
and made known through the pages of the Gentleman’s
Magazine, which he has not included in his arrangement.
They were principally issued by ironmasters and large
manufacturers, employing a number of hands, who found
that they at the same time facilitated their payments, and
became a useful means of advertising. Such a system of
course gave rise to much confusion, and not a little fraud
in the forgery or slight variation of the several designs;
but it was merely intended to answer a temporary, pur-
pose, and was suppressed when there was no longer any
need for it. -

While on the subject of the coinage, we may mention
another fact or two connected with it. The offences of
countgrfeiting, and of clipping and defacing the coin of
the realm, were very frequent in the last century; and
both crimes were, with the characteristic severity of the
time, punishable with death. Stealthily exporting coin
to the Continent during the wars (it being often packed
and shipped off in barrels, and, in fact, smuggled over in
every conceivable way), also subjected the offender to
heavy penalties, but was nevertheless ingeniously, and to
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a latge extent, practised by the guards of the Dover and
other outport mails, some of whom realised a considerable
fortune by it; the value of a guinea on the Continent
being 23s. 6d., and, at a later period, even reaching to
28s. One of these speculative offenders against the law
was detected through the very means by which he had
hoped to realise an independence. In his anxiety to
make an extensive exportation, he had over-estimated the
strength of the mail to such a degree, that, in passing
over Shooter’s-hill, it gave way beneath its heavy burden,
and what appeared to be mail-bags filled with letters,
turned out to be sacks of shining guineas. The money
was forfeited and carried to the Mint, and the offender
arrested and carried to the roundhouse, therein to moralise
upon that beautiful old adage, ¢ There is many a slip ’tween
the cup and the lip.”

We fear the contents of this chapter will be considered
somewhat heterogeneous, but we could not find, after
much cogitation, a more suitable place for these anec-
dotes of the coinage than under the head of ¢ Trade and
Commerce.”
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CHAPTER VIIL

SERVANTS, PUBLIC AND PRIVATE.

THE retinue of men of rank in the last century, espe-
cially during a journey, was lavish in the extreme ; albeit,
the necessities of the time demanded a numerous attend-
ance for divers reasons, which will be explained anon, but
no members of a travelling gentleman’s retinue could
have had a more arduous duty to perform, or are more
completely extinct as a class, than the running footmen.
The duty of these servants, who were in fact avant-
couriers, was to keep, with no other aid than their own
legs, in advance of the cavalcade which was conveying
their master from one of his country-seats to another, or
perhaps upon a visit to a noble friend; and no doubt it
must have given the appearance of great state to his
¢ progress,” to be not only attended by an escort of out-
riderf and horsemen, but preceded by two of these agile
forerunners, to clear the way and announce the coming of
their lord.

Their livery in 1730 was ¢ fine Holland drawers and
waistcoats, thread stockings, a blue silk sash, fringed with
silver, and a velvet cap, with a large tassel,” and they
usually carried in their hands “a huge porter’s staff, with
a silver handle ;” or they were “dressed in white with
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black jockey-caps, and long staffs in their hands.” This
kind of attendance was a relic of the state of the pre-
ceding century, and in Middleton’s “ Mad World, my
Masters,” one of the fraternity is greeted as ¢ Linen Stock-
ings and threescore miles a day;” but the erudite Mr.
Jedediah Cleishbotham, in his very learned annotations
to the ¢ Bride of Lammermoor,” testifies to the existence
of running footmen at a much later period—¢ I remember
me to have seen one of this tribe clothed in white and
bearing a staff, who ran daily before the state-coach of the
umquhile John, Earl of Hopeton, father of this earl,
Charles, that now 1s.”

But we cannot resist the temptation of transferring tq
our pages the graphic description of a cortége of this kind,
from Sir Walter Scott’s masterly romance, which called
forth the reminiscence we have quoted from worthy Mr.
Cleishbotham :

“ Two running footmen, dressed in white, with black
jockey-caps, and long staffs in their hands, headed the
train, and such was their agility that they found no diffi-
culty in keeping the necessary advance which the
etiquette of their station required before the carriage
and horsemen. Onward they came, at a long swinging
trot, arguing unwearied speed in their long-breathed
calling” . . . .. ¢ Behind these glancing meteors, who
footed it as if the avenger of blood had been behind them,
came a cloud of dust, raised by riders who preceded,
attended, or followed the state carriage of the marquis.”

Another picture of this defunct class has been dis-
covered by Mr. Thoms, “in a volume of MS. notes of
old plays, in the handwriting of the Rev. George Ashby,
Rector of Borrow, in Suffolk, and Fellow of Trinity
College, Cambridge,” which dates about 1780, and which
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Mr. Thoms has duly deposited in that ¢ Old Curiosity
Shop” of literature, Notes and Queries :

“The running footmen drank white wine and eggs.
One told me, fifty years agd, that they carried some white
wine in the large silver ball of their tall cane, or pole,
which unscrews; that they could easily keep ahead of the
coach and six in uphill and down countries, but that in
the plain they were glad to sign to the coachman with
the pole to pull in, as they could not hold out. . . . . . .
Since the roads have been made good, the carriages and
cattle lightened, we have little of them; yet I remember
he told us of vast performances, threescore miles a day,
and seven miles an hour. . . . .. The last exploit of one
of them that I recollect was, the late Duke of Marlborough
drove his phaeton and four, for a wager, from London to
Windsor against one, and just beat him, but the poor
fellow died soon. No carriage could have done Powell’s
York journey. They wore no breeches, but a short silk
petticoat, kept down by a deep gold fringe.”

Mr. Thoms adds that the late Duke of Queensbury
was the last nobleman who kept running footmen in his
retinue, and that he used to watch, from that celebra-
ted balcony in Piccadilly, their paces before he engaged
them.

Another, now defunct, member of a nobleman’s esta-
blishment appears even, exceptionally, at the time we
speak of, to have been the fool or jester. We see but
little of him, it 1s true, during the last century, and, in
truth, he appears then to have been ¢ going out of
fashion,” but that he was one of its ‘¢ curiosities,” we
know by Dean Swift's epitaph on the Earl of Suffolk’s

fool,

Whose name was Dicky Pearce.
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% In Scotland,” Sir Walter Scott tells us, in his Notes
to ¢ Waverley,” ¢ the custom subsisted till late.in the last
century,” but it had no doubt become extinct in England
some time before.

The scale of wages paid to domestic servants about the
middle of the last century, may be gathered from some
papers and records relating to one of the oldest baronial
halls in England, bearing date 1756, and from which the
following are selected :

£ s d
Head-man and park-keeper 3 3 0
Groom . . 2 2 0
Under-man . .« - . . . . . 212 6
Housekeeper 2 00
Cookmaid . . 110
Chamber and dalrymald 1 2 6

The footmen were a presuming class, asserting strange.
rights at Westminster Hall and monstrous privileges in
the theatres, as we shall subsequently show; but they
were encouraged by a ridiculous statute which, up till
1770, protected the servants of peers from being arrested
for debt during the sitting of parliament.

So much for private and domestic servants, and house-
hold retainers. Next let us glance at the public servants
of the time, and especially the chairmen, shoeblacks, and

‘linkbearers of London.

Of these the chairmen claim priority of notice as the
superior class. The people, ever jealous of the rights of
man, when they saw, for the first time, a sedan-chair, and
that chair occupied by Charles I’s favourite, Bucking-
ham, did not relish the idea of beings of their own
species taking the work of horses; but they soon grew
accustomed to the sight, and during the whole of the last
century the sedan was a favourite mode of conveyance to

) G
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the drawing-room, the levee, the theatre, the assembly,
the masquerade, and the private party. We now seldom
see it, except in the streets of Bath, carrying some
dowager to the assembly-room, or in the streets of Lon-
don, in its dilapidation, bearing an invalid pauper to the
workhouse. The cry of ¢ Chair! chair!” is superseded
by that of “Cab! cab!” and horses take the place of
men.

But 1t was a busy crew that assembled without the
theatre doors during the hours of performance, or around
the palace gate while the king held his levee, or the queen
her drawing-room. And, when the entertainments were
over, forth would issue the fashionable crowd, and im-
patient shouts of ¢ Chair! chair!” would echo on all sides.
Then the chairmen would suspend their mirth or quarrels
to hand their passengers into their respeetive chairs, and
each grasping the projecting handles, and slinging the
leathern band across his shoulders, trot off, bearing
between them their hving burden, and followed by the
motley crowd of link-bearers or lackeys.

Both in the ingress and egress of the passenger the
top of the sedan was lifted up, to enable him to stand
upright in it, and as soon as he was seated 1t was shut
down, the front doors fastened, the blinds let down, or
curtains drawn, and he was carried home in luxurious®
state.

Some of these sedans were elegantly fitted up, but the
charges were very moderate ; the terms generally being
one shilling per hour, or a guinea for the week, which
included the payment of the two bearers. These men
were generally Irish, and were made useful as porters
when not engaged in their regular calling, They were
a thick-set, thick-legged race, and, either when com-
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peting for a fare or regaling themselves upon their earn-
ings, were such a noisy, turbulent, riotous set, as fre-
quently to cause a general commotion in the street, which
the poor old watchmen and constables could not easily
suppress. They were also very often playfully, or, as
some thought, mischievously disposed, and would run
the poles of their chair into the stomach of a passer-by,
trample on his toes, force him into the road, or, as Swift’s
chairmen did, squeeze him against the wall. ¢ The
chairmen that carried me squeezed a great fellow against
the wall, who wisely turned his back, and broke one of
the side glasses in a thousand pieces.”—Journal to Stella,
February 10, 1710-11.

The chairs kept by “people of quahty” were trimmed
and fitted up in a luxurious style. The Duchess of Marl-
borough had one carried away by some daring thieves
while she was at Lineoln’s Inn chapel, which had damask
curtains and crimson velvet cushions; and the bearers
were expensively caparisoned in cufly, epaulettes, and
laced hats. But the hackney-chairs were only furnished
with cloth or leather seats, and white curtains. Tt is one
of this inferier kind that is represented in Hogarth’s
“ Arrest. for Debt” scene of “ The Rake’s Progress ;" and
we are almost tempted to wonder, i we dared, why the
artist did not represent, among the other acts of extrava-
gance of the rake, the keeping of a private chair and
chairmen.

The pleasures of this mode of riding through the streets
are illustrated by Swift, in his descnptmn of the progress
of a fop in rainy weather:

Boxed in a chair, the beau impatient sits,

While spouts rum elattering o'ar the roof by fits,

And ever and anon, with frightfel din

The leather scunds—he trembles. froms within !
G 2
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Another public servant has vanished with the old and
dilapidated pavements—the shoeblack.* This functionary
might be seen at the corners of streets with his little stock
in trade—a three-legged stool, a ball of blacking, and a
brush. Gay, in his “ Trivia,” sends him forth to his
calling with the following instructions:

Go thrive; at some frequented corner stand ;
This brush I give thee—grasp it in thy hand ;
Temper the foot within this vase of oil,

And let the little tripod aid the toil.

On this methinks I see the walking crew

At thy request support the miry shoe;

, The foot grows black that was with dirt embrown’d,
And in thy pocket jingling halfpence sound.

He establishes himself accordingly at Charing-cross—a
very profitable station one would conceive:

The youth straight chose his post, the labour ply'd,

‘Where branching streets from Charing-cross divide,

His treble voice resounds along the mews,
And Whitehall echoes, ¢ Clean your honour’s shoes ?

The “stands” of these worthies were sometimes inheri-
ted, sometimes purchased, from the last possessor, and
they must have been of some value, for the shoeblack’s
gains at one time were not by any means inconsiderable
—when the pavements abounded in loose and broken
stones, and the roadways in holes and quagmires, from
which the lumbering vehicles dashed a mass of mud over
the foot-passengers; when crossing-sweepers were un-
known, and the beau who was picking his way along
the filthy pavements was subject to be trodden upon or
run against by the trotting and often mischievous chair-

* This passage was written before the establishment of the Shoeblack
Brigade; but the Shoeblack of the last century was so totally different in
all his characteristics, that it has not been thought necessary to erase it.
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men ; when many of the less important streets had no
footpaths at all, and the water-spouts from the overhang-
ing roofs made great puddles in those that had them—
but his gains were of course precarious, depending in a
great measure on the state of the weather and the where-
abouts of his station ; his earnings, however, have been
estimated at not above eightpence or tenpence a day on
the average of all but the first-rate stations. The shoe-
blacks were generally cripples, whose infirmity prevented
their adopting a more. active pursuit. |

While the improvements in the cleansing of London
took away the trade of the shoeblack, the improvement
in its lighting banished his compeer, the linkbearer. This
wretched class was composed of the very poorest of lads
and men—more generally the former ; and, half-clad,
with a smoking flambeau in hand, they would crowd
around the theatre doors, and show you to your chair or
carriag. or run by your side to your home for a half-
penny. But Gay does not give this unfortunate tribe a
very good character, and insinuates that there was some-
times an understanding between them and the street
thieves:

Though thou art tempted by the linkman’s call,
Yet trust him not along the lonely wall.

In the midway he'll quench the flaming brand,
And share the booty with the pilfering band.

The torchbearers of the upper classes wore the livery of
their employers, and were a kind of under-footmen, who
attended the carriage on its return from the theatre or the
rout, lighted the family from the vehicle up the steps, and
then, as the carriage rumbled away to the stables, and the
héavy hall-door slammed to, thrust the flambeau into the
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wrom extinguisher at the side of the gate, till it oeased to
ghare with its broad red light and choking smoke upon
the night. . |

In the midst of the dirt and darkness which called
shoeblacks and linkbearers into requisition, another public
servant rambled through the streets, or slumbered in his
box—the watchman and patrol.

The Londoners of early times were content to sleep
under the protection of their trained bands; then came
the “ marching watch,” who were peripatetic lamps s
well; then the watchmen, such as they existed even into
the present cemtury, were preferred; and mow we, more
tamid it may be than our gramdsires, or having less im-
plicit confidence in the strength and activity of decrepid
watchmen, must needs be protected by day as well as
might, and have our “ districts” and “ divisions” of
policemen—strong, sturdy, hardy young fellows, who
oan protect us if they have the will; and who, galike the
aged, weak, and sleepy guardians of our grandfathers,
have the prowess of youth and health to give effect to
their staves and truncheons, ¢

The police of the last century were certainly far from
being an efficient or well-organised body. The infirm
and decrepid, who were unable to work, and consequently
compelled to apply to “ the parish” for relief, were usually
considered fit af least for watchmen, and watchmen they
were accordingly made. A rattle, a staff, and a treble-
caped great-coat were provided for them, and, with these
insignia of their. office the superannuated paupers were
Pplaced in a district, and on a certain “beat,” to protect
the lives and properties of the inhabitants. With a little
wooden “ box” against the wall, to shelter him from rain
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or storm (but in which he often snored away the greater
portion of the night), and a lantern to light his path, the
watchman tottered round his beat, announcing the hour
a8 clearly as a husky cough of some ten years' standing
would admit, and then retired to his box, to sleep until
the revolution of another hour called him forth again.

¢ Pa—a—ast ten o’clock, and a rai—ny night |”—*¢Past
two o’clock, and a cloudy mo—orning!” were the cries
that occasionally aroused the citizen from his sleep, and
enlightened him as to the hour and the state of the
weather. But now and then there were more warlike
sounds than these, and the springing of a rattle, or the
feeble cries for ¢ Help!” announced that a conflict was
being carried on between the guardians of the night and
some gang of desperate offenders. Of course, the bed-
ensconced cit was not insane enough in such a state of
things to think of ‘“helping,” but got out of bed forth-
with, tried the bolts, double-locked the door, and returned
to his couch, wondering who would get the best of the
affray. In these conflicts the ¢ Charlies” (for it was one
of the whims and fancies of the town to call them so0)
seldom came off scathless, and still more rarely victorious,
till at length they refrained from interfering with any of
the desperadoes who then infested London.

But the greatest tormentors of the poor old watchmen
were the mischief-loving “ bloods” and “ bucks,” who
frequently devoted an evening to their especial annoyance.
“Let us go out and tease the Charlies,” some wag would
suggest, as the night advanced and the drinking-party
began to dissolve. All were anxious for the fray; and
no sooner was the proposal made than forth would sally &
little gang of the staggering bacchanals, intent upon
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amusement at the expense of the helpless watch. - Occa-
sionally a drowsy sentinel would be caught napping in
his box, and forthwith the box was overturned ; or, still
oftener, placed with its door against the wall, and the
occupant left to get out of it when he awoke as best he
could. At other times a loud ery of “ Watch! watch!”
would be raised, sufficiently loud to arouse the neighbour-
hood ; and, when the sleepy patrol came bustling up, out
of breath and out of humour, he was coolly told to return
to his box, and “ sleep it out.” But human patience has
a limit, and even the watchmen would somectimes be
goaded to revenge. Zhen heavy blows were dealt pro-
miscuously ; and from the general affray, some such serious
matters as a fractured skull or a broken arm might
result.
The inefficiency of the. watchmen in anything but
“trifling street brawls (and even from these they were often
obliged to make a precipitate retreat), and the absence of
a day watch, and of a detective police, called into existence
the body that became afterwards known as ¢ Bow-street
Runners” (but who first took the name of the magistrate
to whose office they were attached, as ¢ Justice Wright's
people,” ¢ Sir John Fielding’s people,” &e.), and distin-
guished by their activity, vigilance, and intelligence, as well
as their basilisk influence over the thieves, who would sel-
dom resist a capture or attempt a rescue, even when the
officer went into their rendezvous, single-handed, to beckon
out the man he * wanted” for a murder, street robbery, or
burglary.
But the “ thief-takers,” who preceded them, had only a
kind. of semi-official character.. One, William Norton,’
who was examined in a case of highway robbery, when
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the Devizes coach was stopped near Hyde Park, on the
3rd of June, 1752, was asked how he got his living. The
reply was characteristic of the period: “I keep a shop in
Wych-street, and sometimes I take a thief”’

But on the subject of ¢thief-takers” we may perhaps
enter more fully in another chapter.
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CHAPTER IX.

LITERATURE.

THE eighteenth century produced many authors whose
works have become standard. History was enriched by
the writings of Hume, Carte, Gibbon, Lyttleton, and
Robertson—Philosophy and the Sciences, by Berkeley,
Bradley, Hartley, Hunter, Adam Smith, Tooke, Black,
Maskelyne, Porson, Herschel, Cavendish, and Playfair—
Poetry, by Rowe, Gay, Young, Pope, Ramsay, Thomson,
Shenstone, Collins, Akenside, Gray, Chatterton, Darwin,
Warton, Beattie, Macpherson, and Burns—Romance, by
Richardson, Fielding, and Smollett—Dramatic Literature,
by D’Urfey, Cumberland, the Colmans, the Cibbers, the
Sheridans, Congreve, Vanbrugh, Farquhar, Stevens, and
Home—Theology, by Hoadley, Sherlock, Jortin, War-
burton, Priestley, Law, Paley, and Price—Jurisprudence,
by Blackstone; whilst, under the general designation of
Miscellaneous writers, by turns poets, dramatists, essayists,
and romancists, we have the glorious names of Swift, De
Foe, Addison, Steele, Hawksworth, Sterne, Johnson,
Goldsmith, Bolingbroke, Middleton, Walpole, and Burke.
This century also saw the birth of those beautiful and
original compositions, which sprang up with the ¢ Tatler,”
the ¢ Spectator,” and the “ Guardian,” and came out under
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the titles of the ¢ Rambler,” the ¢ Idler,” the “ Adven-
turer,” the “ Bee,” &c., till they formeda class of themselves,
which have been justly named the ¥ British Classics.”

And yet how miserably were authors requited! Gold-
smith’s ¢ Traveller” appears to have been sold for twenty
guineas, and his  Vicar of Wakefield” only realised sixty
guineas, which Dr. Johnson, having in view the scale of
remuneration usually paid to authors at that time, says
was “ no mean price.” But the price at which books were
sold to the public was proportionately low—the general
charge for a four-volume novel being only twelve shillings,
or twelve shillings and sixpence, and five or six shillings
for two volumes.

But we have forgotten ourselves. We are not writing
the history of literature in the last century—we have only
to describe what were its most curious characteristics.

The “getting up” of books was attended with mamy
difficulties which the progress of art, science, and inven-
tion has since removed, in the typographical, illustrative,
and even binding departments. We seldom meet with a
book, published within the century which is not calf-
bound, with a cumbrous but elaborately-gilt back, the
title-page frequently printed alternately in red and black
ink, with an allegorical copper-plate frontispiece, a long
preface, and a fulsome dedication.

Any one who has seen, or had the patience to read one
of these dedications, would lament that so virtuous a
generation should so completely have passed away, for
we meet with none but accomplished dukes and iatel-
lectual earls, who are at once represented as the most
generous, the most talented, and the most exemplary of
mankind, ornaments of their species, and patterns for
angels. But, in too many cases, the noblemen whoge
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virtues were emblazoned in such glowing colours, were
the most ignorant and conceited blockheads in the country,
otherwise they would have discouraged such disgusting
flatteries. How different from the sketch which Horace
has handed down of his accomplished patron, the courtly
Mezcenas—how- different from the simple and unaffected
testimony which Goldsmith bears to Dr. Smollett, is the
following inflated dedication of the play of the ¢ Modern
Prophets,” which is copied into No. 43 of the ¢ Tatler.”
The author, D’Urfey, thus addresses his patron: ¢ Your
easiness of humour, or rather your harmonious disposition,
i3 so admirably mixed with your composure, that the
rugged cares and disturbance that public affairs bring
with them, that does so vexatiously affect the heads of
other great men of business, etc., does scarce ever ruffle
your unclouded brow even with a frown. And that
above all is praiseworthy, you are so far from thinking
yourself higher than others, that a flourishing and opulent
fortune which, by a certain natural corruption in its
quality, seldom fails to affect other possessors with pride,
seems 1n this case as if only providentially disposed to en-
large your humility. But I find, sir, I am now got into
a very large field, where, though I could, with great ease,
raise a number of plants in relation to your merits of this
plauditory nature, yet, for fear of an author’s general vice,
and lest the plain justice I have done you should, by my
proceeding and others’ mistaken judgment, be imagined
flattery (a thing the bluntness of my nature does not care
to be concerned with, and which I also know you abomi-
nate),” &c., &c. To complete the absurdity of this string
of compliments, 1t is only necessary to add that the person
to whom they were addressed was an illiterate citizen, who,
having amassed a considerable fortune, was enabled to retire
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from business, and, by its means, to purchase flattery,
consideration, and ultimately knighthood! Well might
Steele say: ¢ It is wonderful fo see how many judges of
these fine things spring up every day, in the rise of stocks,
and other elegant methods of abridging the way to learn-
ing and criticism I” The ¢ Guardian,” No. 4, on the same
subject, says truly enough: ¢ This prostitution of praise is
not only a deceit upon the gross of mankind, who take
their notion of character from the learned, but also the
better sort must by this means lose some part at least of
that desire of fame which is the incentive to generous
actions, when they find it promiscuously bestowed on the
meritorious and undeserving.”

The origin of these dedications may be found in the
previous century, when the author was compelled to pro-
pitiate some man of eminence to introduce his book to the
world. Booksellers being few, country agencies almost
unknown, and the means of advertising scanty, there was
great difficulty in ensuring the expenses even of publica-
tion—hence the mode of procuring a sale for a book was
very different to what it is at present. A poet or author
projected a work, issued the proposals, and, having to take
upon himself the risk of printing, opened a list of sub-
scribers previous to its commencement, and to head this
list, and induce other subscribers to follow, he generally
sought the favour of some high nobleman, or fashionable
butterfly of -the town who had somehow or other picked
up a reputation as a man of taste. This practice, no
doubt, partly led to the extravagance of the dedications.
Then, again, a man of letters was in the last century, as
a Jester had been in the previous one, a sort of indispens-
able attendant at the tables of the great—if he had pub-
lished but one dull book it was sufficient—it was ¢ fashion-
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able™ to have one in your patronage: almost in dependence.
He was to furnish his host with ready-made opinions upon
all fashionable topies, to applaud every word, and laugh
heartily at every abortian of a joke that fell from his Lips;
he was to laud him to the skies, and declare him at once
the gentleman and the scholar, and, like a lap-dog, to sub-
mit to the splenetic humours of the great man, when he
chose to be out of temper, without complaining. And,
whenever the poor, dependent author wrote a tragedy or
a sermon, a novel or a history, he was expected to dedicate
it to his patron, and to inform him—and, at the same
time, the world at large—that he was the very personifi-
cation of virtue and cxcellence, and the beau-ideal of a
man of taste. And oh! the agonies of fear, apprehension,
and suspense that awaited the Whhappy author, when, in
order to make known his work and to swell his hst of
subscriptions, he sallied forth with both of them in his
pocket to read his manuscript, by gracious invitation, be-
fore some party of would-be-thought eognoseenti of both
sexes at his patron’s house—the half-suppressed sneers, the
ironteal applause, the drowsy inattention, the unseemly
and ludicrous interruptions, the many conflicting sugges-
trons of alteration !

And thus was the poor poet of the eighteenth century
compelled to prostrate himself at the feet of some ignorant
peer or clownish kmight; to subscribe himself his ¢ most
devoted slave to command,” and to prostitute his talents
to the degrading task of sketching an exemplary and
angelie character to clothe a dissipated and vulgar patron
in. He could not hope for success without patronage, and
he could not purchase patronage without flattery. Even
this abuse has not escaped the keen picture-satirist, Ho-
garth; and im the second scene of the. Rake’s Progress we
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see a poem lying on the floor dedicated to the young rake,
and an humble poet waiting in the obscure background
for the honour of recognition.

These dedications were introduced among a perfeet
blaze of italics and capitals, and, by dint of large type
and “leading,” were made to occupy preity well a third
of the volume, and to become the most conspicuous por-
tion. 'They were also illustrated or embellished with
cherubim, little fauns, and a hundred other devices,
crowded into a coarsely-executed woodcut—a parallelogram
at the heading of the dedication, in which angels, satyrs,
and fauns were flying about in the most glorious hurry
and confusion, proclaiming with horns and trumpets the
manifold virtues of the patron. We have before us am®
“ Epistle to the Jews,” in which this rectangular device
contains a panoramic view of a city, all steeples, with a
blank along the centre, probably to represent the river,
a short squat monument, with a flame at the top bigger
than itself, and a sun surrounded by a glory, encircling
its fat face, like the hair standing on end, and with elabo-
rated eyes, nose, and mouth, micely poised on one of the .
steeples. Then the first letter of the first paragraph, the
initial of the dedication, was to be: found lurking in a tree,
or hiding behind a hedge, in & small square vignette—
now the most conspicuous object in a rural landscape,
with a shepherd, perhaps, leaning against it for support—
now borne high among the clouds And then, at the
conclusion, came another rectangle, as full of angels, urns,
armorial bearings, initials, scroll-work, and fancy designs
as the first.

But, returning to the authors: even the poet who en-
joyed the highest patronage—the poet laureate of the
king—was expected to wield a servile pen. On “His
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Majesty’s Recovery,” on ¢ The New Year,” and on ¢ His
Majesty’s Birthday,” an ode must be written by the
laureate, and set to music by the ¢ Doctor of Music,”
who catered for the court, “to be performed before their
majesties.” Colley Cibber, Pye, and William Whitehead,
were all marvellously fond of heroes, and, in their odes,
successively beat each other in marvelling whether any
of the heroes of antiquity could possibly have come near
the king their master in courage, learning, or worth.
¢ Ceesar,” “ Augustus,” and “ Britannia’s Lord,” were the
appellations most frequently conferred upon the king;
and Cibber, in one of his odes, even went so far as to deno-
minate him

Lord supreme o’er all the earth.

But the following ¢ Recitative” of the ¢ Ode for the
King’s Birthday,” in 1756, written by Cibber, and set to
music by Dr. Boyce, may be taken as a pretty fair sam-
ple of these effusions:

When Ceesar’s natal day
Demands our annual lay,

What empire of the earth explored
Can hope to raise
A pyramid of praise

Superior to Britannia’s Lord ?

And here 18 the € Air” of another of Cibber’s odes:

In Rome, when fam’d Augustus lived,
Had then the lyrist of his praise
To this more godlike reign survived,
‘What glories now had graced his lays! -

In the “Ode on the New Year,” 1757, the same poet
repeats himself thus:
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Air—Had the lyrist of old
Had our Caxsar’to sing,
More rapid his raptures had roll'd—
But never had Greece such a king.

Chorus—No,—never had Greece such a king!

George II. has been characterised as deficient in taste,
but he certainly displayed some judgment in using the
expression which is imputed to him, if he bore in mind
these fulsome odes, when he exclaimed, in his bad
English:

“D the bainters and the boets too !”

. Pye does not appear to have been so bad as the other
laureates. His ¢ Ode for the King’s Birthday,” in 1789,
composed immediately after the recovery of George III.
from the first attack of that illness which subsequently
gave occasion for a regency, was most exulting, but we
had nothing about Caesar in it:

In the royal sufferer’s smart

Each beholder bore a part;

Rumour gave th’ afflicting tale

In sighings to the passing gale,

That bosoms never wont to sigh

Were clogged with spgechless agony.

‘When royal bosoms teem with woe,

When royal eyes with tears o’erflow,

Can the private heart refrain

Mingling in this mighty pain ?

Contagious grief, in that affecting hour
How wide, how gen’ral was thy power !
Sad was each gesture—every step was slow,
Silent each tongue, and every look was woe;
The supplicating eye presumed alone,

To beg compassion at the Heavenly Throne.

‘Making every allowance for poetic licence, it must be ad-

mitted that all this was gross exaggeration, or enthusiasm

run mad. Sympathise with the royal sufferer and his

afflicted family no doubt every one of feeling did, but one

would think, from Mr. Pye’s verses, that the whole nation
- ,
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was bowed down with the most intense grief, and com-
pletely unfitted for its ordinary every-day avocations. As
a lady of the court said to a jealous rival, who had called
her by a name we do not choose to repeat, although a
lady of the family name is now lying on our slipper,
“Your language is very figurative.” Very figurative,
indeed, Mr. Pye!

These birthday odes were performed before the king
by his band and choir, and were regularly reported in
the papers of the following day. After going the round
of the periodical press of the country, they werc con-
signed to the oblivion to which they were only suited, and
the laureate’s absurdities about ¢ Cmsar’s gentle sway,”
and ¢ England’s godlike king,” were forgotten by the few
who had waded, half dreaming, through their unmeaning
and insipid length, before the page which contained them
was fairly passed.

Another class of literary absurdities with which our
periodicals were filled, were the ¢ Eastern tales” and
“ Oriental fables,” which were vamped up by any writer
who could collect a sufficient number of Asiatic proper
names, and talk about sultans, genii, diamonds, precious
silks, and Bagdad, after the manner of the ¢ Arabian
Nights” The Eastern tales of the ¢ Adventurer” were
copied, and increased and multiplied to such an extent,
that Goldsmith was obliged to take the nuisance in hand,
and deal severely with it in the ¢ Citizen of the World.”
Then there were tales of English life, all “founded on
fact, and embellished with an elegant copper-plate engrav-
ing,” in most of the magazines—mathematical problems
in some—odes, acrostics, prologues, and epilogues—the
unblushing scandals of intrigue and amours distinguishing
the Town and Country Magazine—an “ Historical Regis-



LITERATURE. - 99

ter of Foreign and Domestic Intelligence” —¢ News from
the Plantations in America” —births, marriages, and
deaths—promotions in the army and navy—ecclesiastical
preferments—*¢ Persons declared B pts”’—prices of the
funds and market reports—Ilists of the month’s perfor-
mances at the theatres—and, 1n fact, all the features of a
newspaper. The Universal Magazine supported its right
to the title 1t had assumed by ¢ combining news, letters,
debates, poetry, music, biography, history, geography,
voyages, criticism, translations, philosophy, mathematicks,
husbandry, gardening, cookery, chymistry, mechanicks,
trade, navigation, archltecture, and other arts and sciences,
which may render it instructive and entertaining to
gentry, merchants, farmers, and tradesmen; to which occa-
s1onally will be added an impartial account of books in
several languages, and of the state of learning in Europe;
also of the stage, new operas, plays, and oratorios.”
Literary coteries were formed at the several coffee-
houses in London. ¢ Button’s,” which was famed for the
lion’s mouth letter-box, in wlnch communications for the
¢ Sprctator” were to be dropped; the ¢ Grecian,” from
which the literary article of the ¢ Tatler” was dated; and
“John’s,” werc the most favourite resorts of the wits in the
carly part of the century, the ¢ Saint James’s” at a later
period of it, and ¢ D<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>