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HIS CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH, 13

CHAPTER II.

THE OHILDHOOD AND SCHOOL-DAYS OF WILLIAM PALMER—HIS APPRENTICESHIFT TO EVANS
AND EONE, OF LIVERPOOL—THE MISSING LETTERS, AND THE ABSTRACTED MONEY.

HEN old Palmer died he left behind him seven children, the issue of his
marriage with Sarah Bentley.

Joseph, the eldest son, was placed as an apprentice to the firm of
Halhead, Fletcher, and Co., timber merchants, of Liverpool, in whose
establishment he remained for between five and six years. He then
left Liverpool, and returned to Rugeley, where he commenced business
in his father’s trade, combining with it that of a dealer in foreign
timber. Not long afterwards he was introduced to the family of Mr.
Milerest, of Liverpool, and ere long married the eldest daughter, with
whom he obtained a considerable fortune. Three years since he gave
up the business of a timber merchant, and purchased a colliery at
Cannock Chase, neay Walsall, but after working this colliery for a short time, and losing a few
thonsand pounds by it, he nltimately disposed of it, retired from business altogether, and now
resides with his family in Liverpool.

The second son is William, the subject of the present memoir.

George, the next brother, is an attorney in Rugeley. He is also, by marriage, connected
with a Liverpool family, having married Miss Clarke, a danghter of Mr. Clarke, of Seacombe,
formerly an iron merchant in Liverpool. j

Walter was the fourth son: of him we shall have to speak more particularly as our
narrative advances. :

The youngest son, Thomas, who is now a clergyman of the Established Church, is at the
present time twenty-eight years of age, and is also an exceedingly pious young man. Like th
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exceptions to this rule, as ||\ 1
to every other. We have {
ourselves known one or two |

W

il

most honourable exceptions I
—men who have taken up
the healing art as a pro- |
fession, and have gome con- * Fhe
scientiously to work to learn W
whatever could be learned :
during their studentship, ‘f

Some few years since, the swmmum bonwm of human happiness to the medical student’s mind
seemed to consist in strolling down the Haymarket or Regent-street, elad in the roughest of all
overcoats, smoking the strongest of cigars, and peering under the bonnet of every female
passer-by, delighted if he could succeed in staring out of countenance some poor little dress-
maker or milliner wending her way homewards all alone, and wearied with the long hours of
laborr. This he would call a “lark.” Great was he at the bars of public-houses, and copions
were his draughts of half-and-half, which he would ulways take, as he expressed it, “in its
native pewter.” - Boisterous was his merriment, too, later in the evening (civilized people call
it night), when all the shops were shut np, and he would walk along with three or four
companions, all abreast and arm-in-arm, taking up the entire width of pavement, and shouting
“ Lullaliety 1 whatever that may have meant, in a voice that would not only wake the slum-
bering echoes, but the slumbering householders as well, and make them wonder what on earth
they paid police-rates for,

Then he was very clever at the extremely fashionable and highly exhilarating amusement of
wrenching knockers off street doors (a sport now quite gone out, like cock-fighting and other
intellectual pastimes). He would exhibit the trophies of his prowess in this line—which, by-
the-bye, the law might look upon as petty larceny—but what cared he for the law f—and
would boast of them to his friends, (he called them “chums,”) much as a sayage might exult
over the number of scalps that he had taken from a hostile tribe.















COLONEL BROOKES AND MRS, THORNTON. 2

druggist, and, as may be supposed, all men with habits totally distinct from those of the quiet,
old Indian epicure.

Now, though a gentle-minded elderly man may allow himself to be merely tolerated by his
friends, he would rather be devotedly loved by a woman. The Colonel’s friends did “merely
tolerate” him. The housemaid, Ann, professed affection. He rewarded her devotion by
making her his mistress ; and his friends, although they still held by him, refused o receive
him in society.

I fIn a few months after, defying the good advice of his friends and relations, he removed
from the “ Front Street” to a large house (one of nine that belonged to him) behind St. Mary’s
church. In this house it was that Ann Thornton (properly known as Mrs. Thornton) gained
a complete ascendancy over the old Colonel. He had originally loved her, he now feared her—she
had professed affection only that she might Ej,'runnise over him. He had thought her a lovely
kind-hearted young girl, and had only refrained from mm'ryihg her because of her utter ignorance
and want of position ; she had soon ceased to be beautiful, and nuthiﬁg remained of her former
self but her ignorance—which was gross, savage, and complete. The beautiful dream of Ann
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32 THE LIFE OF WILLIAM PALMER.

It was at Abbot’s Bromley, and among the oaks at Bagot’s Park, that the plansible, soft-
spoken William Palmer, fresh from the embraces of one of his many victims round about Hay-
wood, spoke to the unsophisticated girl in the accents of love; it was here that vows of constancy
were sworn; and it was here that Mr. Dawson discovered the lovers, and forbade William Palmer
to enter his house. It is to be supposed that Dawson eantioned his ward, and, in so far as he
could, exposed the man who sought her only for her money ; for she rejected him about that
time (the latter part of 1845); and it only explnins the art and dissimulation which he knew
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so well how to practize, when we narrate that he repeated his offer with such effect as to be
this time accepted; and Annie Brookes, notwithstanding the strong and continued opposition
of her guardians, became (by an order of the Court of Chancery in 1847), his wife.

During these so-called haleyon days of love, innumerable letters, of course, passed between

them. We have been so fortunate as to procure three unpublished specimens, which we here
lay before the reader.

The two letters anhj-nined were written to Palmer by his intended bride—the first has no date,
and we are unable to suggest one- by interval evidence. We may, however, state, that the
* Bath Post " on which it is written, bears date the year 1845.



HIS COURTSHIP OF ANNIE BROOKES, a3

“Tuesday.
i My own dear William,
“ Why did you sulk when you bade me good-bye in the park this morning. Mr. D.
g always very kind to me, and I should ill requite his goodness by acting directly contrary to his
wishes. Come, put on one of your best emiles, and write me a real sunshiny note, for you have
made me very unhappy. I shall expect a letter on Thursday,—Ever your's, dearest,
HAxN1E Brookes,”

The next letter bears both date and address :—
¢ Abbot’s Bromley, September 13, 1846.—9. a.m.
¢ Dearest William,
T think it was your turn to write, and I faney thatif you will only try and recollect,
you will think o teo, But never mind, although I have not written, you know quite well that I
am always thinking of you.

“Mr. Dawson went to London on Monday last, and yesterday Miss Salt came over to see us, We
gathered ferns together. I hope you will continue your botanical studies, and allow me the
opportunity of puzzling you. I have two secrets to tell you, but these I must reserve for Saturday.
I don’t mind telling you that I think it is your friend M—— who is trying to prejudice Dr. Knight.
Miss Salt says she knows it is that very crabbed gentleman, whom, of course, you will now love
dearer than ever.

“T have got a present for you, but as it is intended as a surprise, I must not spoil it by telling
you what it is.  Buppose instead that T tell you something you will not care to hear half so well,
namely, that I am ever, my very dearest William, your affectionate, SCANNIR.Y
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HIS RACING ESTABLISHMENT

G T OM THE DIRBT,












H1S RACING AND BETTING,

a furm adjacent. At the furm, on the 26th of last December, a back of the name of AvRirrer
was poisoned under very curious circumstances. It seems that a portion of the farm stables
sburted upon the road, and through a hole in the end wall a carrot was thrown, which had
previously been scooped out and filled with arsenic. This being eaten by the horse, a violent
death immediately ensued. FProceedings were taken to investigate the affair, and a poster, of
which the following is a copy, was extensively distributed through the kingdom :—

£200 REWARD.

Whereas, on 26th day of December last, a Race HORSE in the stables of Mr. Jolin Scott,
at Whitewall-house, near Malton, in the East Riding of the county of York, was wilfully and
maliciously rorsoNED by the administration of arsenic.

A reward of £200 will be paid by Mr. Scott to any person or persons who shall discover the
guilty parties ; or, if the party who actually administered the poison, will furnish Mr. Scott with
such information as shall lead to the apprehension of the persons who incited or procured him
to administer the poison, the reward shall be paid to him, and an application will be made to
the Secretary of State, to obtain her Majesty’s pardon for any person giving such information.

Whitehall House, Malton, February 14th, 1856.

This, however, proved of no avail ; an anonymous letter was received, suggesting that another
£100 should be offered—which was accordingly done—but without success.
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for £20, drawn on Salt and Webb’s bank, the corner-house in the Market-square; Lut
Palmer, not  satisfied with £20, again and again urged her to come and live with him;

AR
| _‘ﬂil"-- . '||"-"

and at last, over-persuaded, she went, using these remar thiu words previous to her departure,

—*“] know I shall not live a fortnight !

Nor did she.

By her death Palmer became possessed of the nine houses behind St. Mary’s church ; but
recently, by an order of the Court of Chancery, he has been obliged to disgorge them in favour
of a Mr. Shalleross, proved to be Colonel Brookes's next Leir,

Another suspicions case is that of Bladon, who came down to receive some money, £400,

-it is understood, and never went back.

« Come down,” Palmer is reported to have written, “and you shall have some sport. T will

pay you before you go back.”
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Mr. Bladon was a native of Aslby-de-la-Zouch, and a brother of his still resides there. 15
was in May, 1850, that he visited Palmer at Rugeley; and, while there, was driven over frou
that place to Ashby by Jeremiali Smith. They spent the day with a Mr. Bestock, and
returned to Rugeley the same evening. Bladon was at that time in good health, though not
quite recovered from the effects of an accident he had met with. He had more than £100 on
his person, and also a betting-book, © In less than a week he. fell desperately sick, and after
William Palmer and his assistant, and subsequent partner, Mr. Benjamin Thirlby, had
exhausted their skill, old Dr. Bamford was called in to “ preseribe a mixture.” Palmer never
sent to Mrs. Bladon to acquaint her of lier husband’s illness ; but a friend of Bladon’s, named
Merritt, on his return from Chester races, called to see him at Rugeley, and found him in so
fearful a state of illness, that he thonght it right instantly to proceed to London by the express
train, and send her down. She arrived there to find him on the point of death and speechless,
and having expressed a wish that her husband’s friend, Mr. Bostock, or her husband’s brother,
should be sent for, Palmer made the excuse that Ashby was a long way off, across country
roads, and would take two or three days for the journey, although he knew very well that
Bladon had only a very short time before heen driven to Ashiby by Jeremiah Smith, spent the
day there, and returned to Rugeley the same day. There were other suspicions ciroumstances :
for instance, she was only allowed to see her husband for a very short space of time, and was
then hurried out of the room, and was not allowed to see him again, neither whilst living nor
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the gay spirits of the metropolis do the proprietors of houses of this stamp mainly depend,
and many little perquisites like these solace the arduous duties of the west-end night-police-
men.

No sooner has the bell sounded, than, as in the story of the White Cat, the door is opened
by an unseen hand; and, on the entry of the visitor, it is immediately closed behind him
hie finds himself faced by a second door, panelled with iron, and covered with green baize, with
a small square aperture in the centre, at which a gleaming eye appears; he is recognised—
an iron bar is swung back, two bolts withdrawn, and, having ascended a flight of most softly-
carpeted stairs, he finds himself face to face with the mysteries of a London gambling-house.

The first floor is generally the portion of the house in which play is carried on. The
basement may be a tailor's or bootmaker’s shop; the mysteries of the upper regions have
never been penetrated, but the drawing rooms contain the real Lares and Penates of the
proprietors : and very handsome rooms they are; brilliantly lighted, warmly curtained, and
plentifully mirrored. The table spread out in the back-room is covered with cold fowl, ham,
tongue, beef, and salads: these, with wines, spirits, and cigars, are provided gratuitously;
indeed, the more a visitor drinks, the better pleased are his hospitable entertainers.

He will generally find a knot of men lounging in the door-way, and discussing racing
matters—(what an odd thing it is that your horsy-doggy-kind of men always congregate in
door-ways!) this he will break through to make his way to the play-table, which is an
ordinary billiard-table, furnished with pockets, cushions, &c.; and yonder, in the corner, stands
a rack of cues—an arrangement which has been adopted recently, in consequence of the
frequent visits of the police. And now let the visitor look round at the commany,








































































COOK'S ILLNESS AND DEATH,

Mr. Herring, “how Mr. Cook was;" when he said, “Oh, he's all right ; the plysician has
given him some calomel, _mltl_ recommended him not to come out, being a damp day ;7 and
added, * What I want to see you about, is settling his account,” holding out half a sheet of note-
paper. I rose slightly to take it, when he gaid; “ You had better take it down,” tearing some
letter-paper, and pushing it towards me_ at the time, with pen and ink, saying, “ What 1 have
here will be a check against you.”

Mr. Herring, it appears, held three £200- bills of exchange, one drawn by Mr. Cook and
accepted by Palmer, the others drawn by Palmer and accepted by Cook. One of these had
been settled at Shrewsbury; the remainder were now paid and cancelled. The various sums
to be received amounted to £1,020, but of this £110 was refused, on the plea of a set-off. He
therefore wrote word to Mr. Cook, ‘at Mr. Palmer’s, Rugeley, to the effect that he had not
been able to remit £350 he was to have sent to Mr, Padwick, but that he had duly sent a
cheque for £450 to Mr. Pratt, the lawyer nsually employed by Palmer in his monetary trans-
actions, A telegraphic reply was directly returned by Palmer from the nearest station to
Rugeley, requesting him to advance the amount necessary to make Mr. Padwick all right, and
that he should be repaid on the Thursday. Mr. Herring prudently declined. Subsequently,
when the original memorandum sent by Palmer to Colwich was sought for, it appeared that
his influence had availed to procure its restitution, Consequently, no legal proof exists that it
was in his handwriting. : '

It was near upon 10 o’clock at night when Palmer arrived at Rugeley from London, yet at
this late hour he hastened to call on a Mr. Newton, assistant to Mr. Salt, a surgeon at Rugeley,
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whom he asked for three grains of strychmine. Newton weighed it accurately and gave it to
him, enclosed in a piece of paper. Palmer said nothing further hut “ Good night,” and hurried
off, taking it away with him.

On this same night Cook took two pills, which made him excessively ill. He sereamed
wildly, rolled his eyes about, and beat the bed-clothes with his hands, while his head moved
convulsively, and his limbs soon after straightened. Mr. Palmer, being sent for in haste, gave him
some comforting words, two more pills, and a thick, dark-coloured draught, which smelt like
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The Chicken, 4-yrs-old, 800 guineas (Mr. Harlock).
Lurley, 5-yrs-old, 120 guineas (Mr. Alexander).
Morning Star (Brother to Pole Star), 71 guineas (Mr. Serston)

THE CHICKEN.

CHAPTER XXIII.

PALMER'S HOUSE AT RUGELEY.,

HE house in which Palmer lived, stands exactly opposite to the
Talbot Arms Hotel. It is a two-floored dwelling, with broad,
modern windows, and faced with what builders call * rongh cast,”
painted stone.colour. It is a comfortable place for an honest man
to live in, and has, so says a neighbour, *some capital roomy rooms
at the back.”

It is not such a large hotise as that of Mr. Bennett, the shoemaker
i next door, nor has it so many outbuildings as those at *“The
Bell,” on the other side; but it has been painted and done up, and has a more *genteel”
look, as if the surgeon wished to make some difference between his residence and the shops
around. It has evidently been built as a superior kind of dwelling, for it!stands back a few
vards from the footway ; a bit of turf, not bigger than a billiard-table, and a few evergreens,
being enclosed by the iron railings in front.

Between the two front windows is the street-door, on which is still the brass plate of
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« My, William Palmer, Surgeon,” but now grown rusty and dull, since Eliza Tharm has given
over attending to it. Close against the party-wall of “The Bell” is the entrance to the
surgery, with the knob of the night-bell sticking out from the door-post. After the sule,.nll the
Jintters were closed, and as people passed by they used tolook up at the windows, and point the
cooms out to each other. “I've had many a glass of champagne in that room,” says one.
« That's where the devil used to sleep,” says another ; and all, cursiug; him, pass on.

The large window to the left of the door was that of the drawing-room. Here were “the
handsome chimney glasses,” and the fine-toned semi-grand pianoforte, on which poor Mrs.
William Palmer used to accompany herself when singing,—“for she was o sweet singer,” as

the people say. The room was well furnished. There was, to quote the words of the catalogue
the “rosewood couch, with spring seat, squab, and pillow, in blue damask, and the six elegant
rosewood chairs en swite, and the very handsome mahogany bookease, _‘Iiﬁﬂl ]._ﬂiliﬁl_iglﬂﬁﬁ_ and
sliding shelves,” that Mrs, William used to sit and look at the long evening through, ,“'h.‘e"
her husband left her so much alone, and was away at the race meetings. ' -
The window to the right, on the first floor, belongs to the room in which the amiable and
unfortunate lady expired. There she lay, extended on the “ handsome German bedstead, with
panelled foot-board, carved cornice and fringe, and fizured damask hangings,” "r'-r"lt.ll._t-hf-‘ half
conviction upon her that her husband had taken away her life, and fearing for the fate of the
poor boy of seven she was parting from forJever. Did Palmer ever sleep in that bed again ?
Did he see no other figures on the damask nangings besides those worked oy the loom ? It is
known that he never would sleep ulone from the time his wife died, and, perhaps, the pr‘lﬂkillgﬂ
of his conscience forced him to make that partial confession of his guilt. '
Palmer had a good cellar. He was a man who won hearts ; and what begins a friendship so
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to save him, she was at lensth
persnaded it T ; :
ST i -] to write the requisite name with all the feminine <kl






































































































