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JERUSAILEM: the City of Herod and Saladin.
By WALTER BESANT and E. H. PALMER. With a Map and 11 Illustrations.

“Te will be well to state our conviction that, of all English books dealing with the Crusades, it i
so far as we know, by far the best,  Sir Walter Besant . . . has a splendid theme to dilate upon, mﬁ
he does not misuse his opportunity. From the first page to the last the interest hardly ever flags. . . .
For all general purposes his work is #fe one for an English reader who wishes to get an interesting
and trustwerthy account of the Crusading age."— GUARDIAN,

 The everlasting fascination of *‘ the City of Sacred Memories,” and the revived curiosity about the
sites of the Holy City since the recent explorations, render this volume of commanding interest in its
:'Bll.'ritttzl&'-atter, while it is characterised also by a large and liberal spirit in its general purpose.'—

AlLy NEWS.

* The average reader, who, in the present days of hurry and unrest, has no time for | 5 Or
even for the brilliant pages of Gibbon, will here find all the facts clearly marshalled and the con-
clusions drawn with candour and discrimination. . . . Sir Walter Besant summarises the results of the
exploring labours of Conder, Sir Charles Warren, Schick, and others, among the city's foundations.'—
Damy TeELEGRAPH.

* It has a sp=cial value of its own, not common to other books on Jerusalem, in that it tells more
about the Mohammedan side of the story than has been usual, and this is a great gain to the
scholarship of the matter.'—CHURCH TiMESs.

Crown 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6.

SIR RICHARD WHITTINGTON.
By WALTER BESANT and JAMES RICE. With a Photogravure Frontispiece.

‘ Sir Walter Besant is an enthusiast about London, and revels in its archives, traditions, historic
associntions, and literary memornes. He loves the town, not exactly as Dr. Johnson loved it, but
somewhat after the manner of Leigh Hunt or Charles Dickens. He has much to say that is t
and picturesque about City life and municipal splendour when Whittington was Lord Mayor, and he
has something also that is impressive 1o relate about the personal character and wise public spirit
of & man who left his mark on the city of his fortunes I?: golden deeds of princely generosity.
Whittington's own life—apart altogether from the exploits of his fahled cat—was full of romance and
dignity, and Sir Walter Besant has contrived in these pages to paint the civic worthy’'s portrait with
artistic skill against the spacicus background of his times.—SFEAKER.

¥ Readers interested in getting a view of the great City and its past from the biography of a single
citizen will find just what they want in the life of Whittington." —GuUARDIAN.

* This book is designed not only as a biography, but as one specially to instruct those interested in
the history of London. It is delightfully written, and makes its hero quite as interesting in history as
he is in hizs more familiar legendary character,—ScoTsMmAn.

‘Itis a book that no one who loves City lore ought to dispense with.,"—CITIZEN.

Crown 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d.

GASPARD DE CO LIS

By WALTER BESANT. With a Photogravure Portrait.

* The art of the novelist combined with the skill of the historian. . . . It is delightful, . . . Readers
who were fascinated with Mr. Stanley Weyman’s ** A Gentleman of France " will find * Gaspard de
Coligny " of special interest to them, inasmuch as the two books deal with the same stirring times
from a diverse point of view, —Mokrnisc LEADER.

* Coligny's career is not only full of interest in itself, but is of great historical importance. . . - Sir
Walter Besant has consulted every possible authority concerning the character and deeds of Coligny,
and the result of his labour is a volume from which the reader may in an hour or two acquire in the
pleasantest way a ‘grem deal of knowledge concerning one of the most stirring times of history, and
one of its principal figures,"—SATURDAY BEEVIEW,
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FIFTY YEARS AGORN
By WALTER BESANT. With 144 Plates and Woodcuts.

* An admirable picture of the manners and customs of our fathers and grandfathers. It is strange,
indesd, to come upon an annalist with a knowlgd&e of human nature and a sense of hummlr, and we
sometimes almost forget that he is writing annals."—ILLUsTRATED Lonpon NEws.

: “Fi!‘tﬁ Years Ago” is not a novel, but it is doing it but scanty justice to say that it is more
amusing than many novels,"—SATURDAY REVIEW. :

. ' A series of entertaining chapters, to which the droll illustrations of George Cruikshank and the
il‘l:l.l.’l'ilt?ll.‘lltdpdﬂraits by Daniel Maclise lend additional effect. . . . The book is full of movement and
colour, an rreaents a vivid and interesting picture of the great reign."—SPEAKER.

_ 'Sir Walter Besant bas accomplished a very worthy task. He gives us a picture of the mnnt'ﬁ
insuinct with life and glowing with colour. In his pages our gran rs an %r;nd.nmthars, wi
all their faults and virtues, pass before us in * their habits as moved.” Sir Walter Besant is a
capital guide. . . . We are grateful to him for the charming entertainment.'—DAILY CHRONICLE.
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viii WESTMINSTER

entertainment ; the Isle must needs be supplied with food of all
kinds. Look dowwn the viver: on either side theve is marsh : these
wmarshes are planted heve and there with tiny islets covered with
water at springlides : these islets ave the homes of innumer-
able wild fowl : the river itself swarms with fish of all kinds,
Jrom the huge porpoise down to the tiny whitebait. Far down
the viver the marshes extend : the first places where fisher and
lunter folk could settle were the hills beside the Walbrook.
Bramble Island must have food : the first settlers on the site of
London were those who provided, for this busy town, the fish of
the river: the wild fowl of the marshes : and the wild beasts
Srom the woods and moors stretching away north of the rviver—
the bear ; the wild bull ; the boar ; the badger. They hunted
and trapped them in the forests where the beavers built among
the brooks and the wild bees stored theiv honey.

Since the first edition of * Westminster’ appeared, I have
added a good deal to my information concerning many points
treated there. But to alter the text in order to admit these
additions would be equivalent to rewriting the book and making
it three times the size. T lhope to give to the world in another
place and at another time some of these new facts. For instance,
the subject of anchorites desevves fuller treatment. I have
visiled a greal many churches with the view of finding traces

of the anchorite's cell. It is strange that not a single cell








































EHAPTER |

THE BEGINNINGS

HE who considers the history of Westminster presently
observes with surprise that he is reading about a city which
has no citizens. In this respect Westminster is alone among
cities and towns of the English-speaking race: she has
had no citizens. Residents she has had—tenants, lodgers,
subjects, sojourners within her boundaries—but no citizens.
The sister city within sight, and almost within hearing, can
show an unequalled roll of civic worthies, animated from the
beginning by an unparalleled tenacity of purpose, clearly
seeing and understanding what they wanted and why, and
how they could obtain their desire. This knowledge had
been handed down from father to son. Freedom, sclf-govern-
ment, corporations, guilds, brotherhoods, privileges, safety,
and order—all have been achicved and assured by means of
!this tenacity and this clear understanding of what was wanted.
B



2 WESTMINSTER

Westminster has never possessed any of these things. For
the City of London these achievements were rendered possible
by the existence of one single institution : the Folk’s Mote—
the Parliament of the People. Westminster never possessed
that institution. The history of London is a long and dra-
matic panorama, full of febleaur, animated scenes, dramatic
episodes, tragedics, and victories. In every generation there
stands out one great citizen, strong and clear-cyed, whom
the people follow: he is a picturesque figure, lifted high
above the roaring, turbulent, surging crowd, whom he alone
can govern. In Westminster there is no such citizen, and
there is no such crowd. Only once in its history, until the
eighteenth century, do we light upon the Westminster folk.
Perhaps there have been, here and there, among them some
mute inglorious Whittington—some unknown Gresham.
Alas! there was no Folk’s Mote—without a Folk’s Mote
nothing could be done—and so their possible leaders sank
into the grave in silence and oblivion. Why was there no
Folk’s Mote? Because the land on which Westminster stood,
the land all around, north, west, south—how broad a domain
we shall presently discover—belonged to the Church, and was
ruled by the Abbot. Where the Abbot was king there was
no room for the rule of the people.

Nor could there be any demand in Westminster for free
institutions, because there were no trades and no industries.
A wool staple there was, certainly, which fluctuated in im-
portance, but was ncver to be compared with any of the
great City trades. And Westminster was not a port, she had
no quays or warchouses: neither exports nor imports—save
only the wool—passed through her hands. There was no
necessity at any time for the pcople who might at that time
be her tenants to demand corporate action. Westminster
has never attracted or invited immigrants or settlers.

Again, a considerable portion of those who lived in West-
minster were criminals or decbtors taking advantage of
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sell their lands nor grant long leases. Therefore no one
would build good houses, and the vicinity of the Abbey
remained covered with mean tenements and populated by the
scum and refuse,

For these reasons Westminster has had residents of all
conditions —from king and noble to criminal and debtor.
But it has had no citizens, no corporate life, no united action,
no purpose. The City of London is a living whole : one
would call its history the life of a man—the progress of a
soul ; the multitudinous crowd of separate lives rolls together
and forms but one as the corporation grows greater, stronger,
more free, with every century. But Westminster is an inert,
lifeless form. Round the stately Abbey, below the noble
halls, the people lie like sheep —but sheep without a leader.
They have no vuice; if they suffer, they have no cry; they
have no aims ; they have no ambition ; without crafts, trades,
mysteries, enterprise, distinctions, posts of honour, times of
danger, liberties to defend, privileges to maintain, there may
be thousands of men living in a collection of houses, but they
are not citizens. In the pages that follow, thercfore, we shall
have little to do with the people of Westminster.,

The following is Bardwell’s account of the original site of
Westminster (* Westminster Improvements,” p. 8):

‘Thorney Island is about 470 yards long and 370 yards
broad, washed on the east side by the Thames, on the south
by a rivulet running down College-street, on the north by
another stream wending its way to the Thames down
Gardener’s-lane : this and the College-street rivulet were
joined by a moat called Long-ditch, forming the western
boundary of Thorney Island, along the present line of Prince's
and De la Hay streets. This Island was the Abbey and
Palace precinct, which, in addition to the water surrounding
it, was further defended by lofty stone walls (part of which still
remain in the Abbey gardens) : in these walls were four noble
gates, one in King-street, one near New Palace-yard (the
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foundations of which I observed in this month, Dec. 1838, in
excavating for a new sewer), one opening into Tothill, or as
it was called by William the First Touthull-street, and one at
the mill by College-strect. The precinct was entered by a
bridge, erected by the Empress Maud, at the cnd of Gar-
dener’s-lane in King-strect, and by another bridge, still ex-

_ isting, though deep below the present pavemcnt, at the cast
end of College-strect.’

ST ToN

CARMARVON

Cobw

WARREN I

- The beginning of city and abbey is an oft-told tale, but,
as I shall try to show, a tale never truly and properly told.
Antiquaries, or rather historians who have to depend on
antiquaries, are apt to follow each other blindly. Thus, we
are informed by every one who has treated of this beginning,
that the place on which Westminster Abbey stands was
chosen deliberately as a fitting place for a monastic founda-
tion, because of its seclusicn, silence, and remoteness. ‘This
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spot,’ writes the most illustrious among all the historians of
the Abbey, when he has described the position of Thorney,
‘thus entrenched, marsh within marsh, forest within forest,
was indced Jocues terribilis—the terrible place, as it was called,
in the first notices of its existence ; yet, even thus early, it
presented several points of attraction to the founder of
whatever was the original building which was to redeem it
from the wilderness. It had the advantages of a Thebaid as
contrasted with the stir and tumult of the neighbouring forest
of London.’' And the same theory is adopted by Freeman,
when he speaks of the site as ‘so near to the great city, and
yet removed from its immediate throng and turmoil.” There
is no doubt as to the meaning of both writers. The idea in
their minds was of a place deliberately chosen by the founders
of the first abbey, and adopted by Iidward the Confessor as
a wild, descrted, secluded place, difficult of access, remote
from the ways of men, where in silence and peace the holy
men might work and meditate. -Let us examine into this
assumption. The result, I venture to think, will upset many
cherished opinions.

In the examination of ancient sites there are five principal
things to ascertain before any conclusion is attempted—that
is to say, before we attempt to restore the place as it was, or
to identify it. The method which I began to learn twenty
years ago, while following day by day Major Conder’s Survey
of Palestine, and studying day by day his plans and drawings,
his argcuments and identifications, of a land which is one
great ficld of ruins, I propose to apply to Thorney Island and
the site of Westminster be{:y.. These five points are: (1)
the evidence of situation ; (2) the evidence of excavation ;
(3) the evidence of ancient monuments, ruins, foundations,
fragments ; (4) the evidence of tradition ; and (5) the evidence
of history.

I.et us take these several points in order.

+ Stanley, Westminster Abbey, p. 7.
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island to the opposite shore, where is now St. Thomas’s
Hospitail.

This is the evidence of the naturai situation, and so far all
would be agreed.

2. Evidence of Excavation,

The kindly earth covers up and preserves many precious
secrets—* underground,’ says Rabelais, ‘are all great treasures
and wonderful things’—to be revealed at some fitting time,
when men’s minds shall be prepared to receive them. The
carth preserves, for instance, the history of the ancient world
—witness the revelations in our own time of the cuneiform

SARCOPHAGUS OF VALERIUS AMANDINUS

tablets and the vast extension of the historic age : the arts of
the ancient world, and their houses, and their manner of life—
witness the revelations of Pompeii. Applied to Thorney,
excavation has shown—what we certainly never could have
known otherwise—that here, of all places in the world, in this
little secluded islet in the midst of marshes (this most unlikely
spot, one would think, in the whole of Britannia), there was a
Roman station, and one of considerable importance. The
first hint of this fact was suggested when there was dug up in
the North Green of the Abbey, in the year 1869, a fine
Roman sarcophagus inscribed with the name of Valerius
Amandinus. The lid has a cross upon it, from which it has













12 WESTMINSTER

ways, passed through this double ford, and over the Isle of
Bramble. This was not a highway passing through a wild
and savage country ; on the contrary, Britain was a country,
in the two latter centuries of the Roman occupation, thickly
populated, covered with great cities and busy towns. No
one who has stood within the walls of Silchester, and has
marked the foundations of its great hall, larger that West-
minster Abbey, the remains of its corridors and courts and
shops, the indications of wealth and luxury furnished by its
villas, the extent of its walls, can fail to understand that the
vanished civilisation of Roman Britain was very far superior
to anything that followed for a good decal more than a
thousand yecars. It was more artistic, more luxurious, than
the Saxon or the Norman life. But it was essentially Roman.
Civilised Rome could not be understood by Western Europe
until the fifteenth century. Roman Britain is only beginning
to be understood by ourselves. We have not as yet realised
how much was swept away and lost when, after two centuries
of fighting, the Britons were driven to their mountains, with
the loss of the old arts and learning. All over the country
werc the great houses, the stately villas, of a rich, cultured
and artistic class ; all over the country were rich cities, filled
with people who desired, and had, all the things that made
life tolerable in Rome herself. The condition of Bordeaux in
the fourth century, her schools, her professors, her poets, her
orators, her lawyers, may suggest the condition of London,
and in a less degree that of many smaller cities,

If we bear these things in mind, I think we shall under-
stand that the roads must have bzen everywhere crowded
and thronged by the long processions of packhorses and mules
engaged in supplying the various wants of this people,
bringing food supplies to the cities, wines and foreign luxuries
to the unwarlike people who were doomed before long to fall
before the ruder and stronger folk of the Frisian speech. For
our purpose it is sufficient to note that it was a country
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By this time the backwater and the marsh had been dried,
and the traveller could walk dry-shod from the end of Watling
Street to the Isle of Bramble. Perhaps, it may be objected,
solitude descended upon the island, and the silence of
desertion, with the deepening of the channel. Not so; for
now another highway had been created—the highway up the
river. The growth of London created the necessity for this
highway. From the western country all the exports came
down the river to the Port of London: from the Port of
London all the import trade went up the river to the west
of England. At the flow of the tide the deeply-laden barges,
like our own, but narrower, went up the river ; at the ebb
they went down. Going up, the barges carried spices, wines,
silks, glass, candles, lamps, hangings, pictures, statuary, books,
church furniture, and all the foreign luxurics that were now
necessary in the British city: going down they were laden
with pelts and wool. The slaves, which formed so large a
part of British export, not only at this period, but later,
under the Saxons, were marched along the highway. There
were also the barges laden with fruit, vegetables, grain,
poultry, wild birds, carcases, for that wide London mouth
which continually devoured and daily called for more. And
there were the fishermen casting their nets for the salmon in
the season, and for the other fish with which the river, its
waters clean and wholesome, teemed all the year round.
Full and various was the life upon the river. Always there
was traffic, always movement, always activity, and always
noisc—much noise. A great noise: where boatmen are
there is always noise; they exchange the joke Fescennine,
they laugh, they quarrel, they fight, they sing. To the
Benedictine monks the river presented the spectacle of a
procession as noisy and as animated as that which in the old
days had made a stepping-stone of the island from one ford
to the other. In short, there was ncver any time, from the
beginning of the Roman occupation to the present day, when
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So that, by the evidence of natural situation, by the
evidence of excavation, and by the evidence of ancient
monuments, we understand that the Isle of Bramble was a
Roman station, the point where the highway of the north
met the highway of the south—the very heart of Britannia,
the centre of all internal communication, the place by which,
until London gathered all into her lap, the whole traffic of
the island must pass. Before London existed, Thorney had
become a place of the greatest importance ; long after
London had become a rich and busy port, Thorney, the
stepping-stone in the middle of the ford, continued its old
importance and its activity. Never a place of trade, but
always a place of passing traffic, its population was great,

A ROMAN ROAD

but as ephemeral as the May-fly : its people came, rested a
night, a day, an hour, and were gone again.

4. We have next the Ewvidence of Tradition.

According to this authority we learn that the first
Christian king was onc Lucius, who in the year 178
addressed a letter to the then Pope, Eleutherius, begging for
missionaries to instruct his people and himself in the Christian
faith. The Pope sent two priests named Ffagan and Dyfan,
who converted the whole island. Dede tells this story ; the
old Welsh chroniclers also tell it, giving the British name of
the king, Lleurwg ap Coel ap Cyllin. He it was who erected a
church on the Isle of Bramble, in place of a temple of Apollo
formerly standing there. - We remember also that St. Paul's
was said to have been built on the site of a temple of Diana.






18 WESTMINSTER

on the Isle of Thorney beside the ford. Scandal indecd
would it be, were the throng that daily passed through the
ford and over the island to see in a Christian country, the
neglected ruins of this Christian church. Accordingly the
builders soon set to work, and before long the church rose
tall and stately. The Miracle of the Hallowing, often told,
may be repeated here. On the eve of the day fixed by the
Bishop of London for the hallowing and dedication of the new
St. Peter’s, one Edric, a fisherman, who lived in Thorney, was
awakened by a loud voice calling him by name. It was mid-
nigcht. He arose and went forth. The voice called him
again from the opposite side of the river, which is now
Lambeth, bidding him put out his boat to ferry a man across
the river. He obeyed. He found on the shore a venerable
person whose face and habiliments he knew not. The
stranger bore in his hands certain vessels which Edric knew
could only be intended for church purposes. However, he
said nothing, but received this mysterious visitor into his boat
and rowed him across the river. Arrived in Thorney, the
stranger directed his steps to the church, and entered the
portal. Straightway—Ilo ! a marvel ! —the church was lit up
as by a thousand wax tapers, and voices arose chanting
psalms—sweet voices such as no man, save this rude fisher-
man, had ever heard before. He stood and listened. The
voices, he perceived, could be none other than those of angels
come down from heaven itself to sing the first service in the
new church. Then the voices fell, and he heard one voice
loud and solemn: and then the heavenly choir uplifted their
voices again. Presently all was still : the service was over,
the lights went out as suddenly as they had appeared, and
the stranger came forth.

‘Know, O Edric,” he said, while the fisherman’s heart
glowed within him, ¢ know that [ am Peter. I have hallowed
the church myself. To-morrow I charge thee that thou tell
these things to the Bishop, who wiil find a sign and token in
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of a manor called Aldenham, to ¢ St. Peter and the people of
the Lord dwelling in Thorney, that * terrible —i.e. sacred—
place which is called at Westminster.” The date of this
ancient document is A.D. 785 ; but Bede, who died in 736,
does not mention the foundation. Either, therefore, Bede
passed it over purposely, or it was not thought of importance
enough to be mentioned. He does relate the building of
St. Paul’s; but, on the other hand, he does not mention the
hundreds of churches which sprang up all over the country.
So that we need not attach any importance to the omission.
My own opinion is that the church—a rude country church,
perhaps—a building like that of Greenstead, Essex, the walls
of split trees and the roof of rushes, was restored early in the
seventh century, and that it did succeed an earlier church
still. The traditional connection of King Sebert with the
church is as ancient as anything we know about it, and the
legend of Lucius and his church is at least supported by the
recent discoveries of Roman remains and the certainty that
the place was always of the greatest importance.

There is another argument—or an illustration—in favour
of the antiquity of some church, rude or not, upon this place.
I advance it as an illustration, though to myself it appears to
be an argument: I mean the long list of relics possessed by
the Abbey at the Dedication of the year 1065. We are not
concerned with the question whether the relics were genuine
or not, but merely with the fact that they were preserved by
the monks as having been the gifts of various benefactors—
Sebert, Offa, Athelstan, Edgar, Ethelred, Cnut, Queen Emma,
and Edward himself. A church of small importance and of
recent building would not dare to parade such pretensions.
It takes time even for forgeries to gain credence and for
legends to grow. The relics ascribed to Sebert and Offa
could easily have been carried away on occasion of attack.
As for the nature of these sacred fragments, it is pleasant to
vead of sand and earth brought from Mount Sinai and Olivet,
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of the beam which supported the holy manger, of a piece of
the holy manger, of frankincense presented by the Magi, of
the seat on which our Lord was presented at the Temple, of
portions of the holy cross presented by four kings at different
times, of bones and vestments belonging to apostles and
martyrs and the Virgin Mary and saints without number,
whose very names are now forgotten. In the cathedral of
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Aix you may see just such a collection as that which the
monks of St. Peter displayed before the reverent eyes of the
Confessor. We may remember that in the ninth and tenth
centuries the rage for pilgrimising extended over the whole
of Western Europe: pilgrims crowded every road, they
marched in armies, and they returned laden with treasures—
water from the Jordan, sand from Sinai, clods of earth from
Gethsemane, and bones and bitsof sacred wood withoutnumber.
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22 WESTMINSTER

When Peter the Hermit arose to preach it was but putting a
match to a pile ready to be fired. But for such a list as that
preserved by history, there was need of time as well as
credulity.

Then the same thing happened to the Saxon church
which had been done by Saxon arms to the British church.
It was destroyed, or at least plundered, by the Danes. The
priests, who perhaps took refuge in London, saved their
relics. After a hundred years of fighting, the Dane, too,
came into the Christian fold. As soon as circumstances
permitted, King Edgar, stimulated by Dunstan, rebuilt
or restored the church, and brought twelve monks from
Glastonbury. He also erected the monastic buildings after
the Benedictine Rule; and, as Stanley has pointed out, since
in thc monastery the church or chapel is built for the monks,
the monastic buildings would be finished before the church.

Next, Edgar gave the monks a charter in which these
lands are described and the boundaries laid down. You shall

THE FUNERAL PROCESSION OF KING EDWARD THE CCNFESSOR
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see what a goodly foundation —on paper—was this Abbey of
St. Peter when it left the King's hands. Take the map of
London: run a line from Marble Arch along Oxford Street
and Holborn—the line of the new Watling Street—till you
reach the church of St. Andrew’s, Holborn ; then follow the
Fleet river to its mouth—you have the north and east boun-
daries. The Thames is a third boundary. For the fourth,
draw a line from the spot where the Tyburn falls into the
Thames, to Victoria Station—thence to Buckingham Palace
—thence north to Marble Arch. The whole of the land
included belonged to the Abbey. A little later the Abbey
acquired the greater part of Chelsea, the manor of Padding-
ton, the manor of Kilburn, including Hampstcad and Bat-
tersea,—in fact, what is now the wealthier hall’ of modern
London formerly belonged to the Benedictines of Westmin-
ster. At the time of Edgar’s charter, however, they had the
area marked out above. More than half of it was marsh land.
In Doomsday Book there are but twenty-five houses on the
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whole estate. Waste land, lying in shallow ponds, sometimes
flooded by high tides, only the rising ground between what
is now St. James's Park and Oxford Street could then be
farmed. The ground was reclaimed and settled very slowly ;
still more slowly was it built upon. Almost within the
memory of man snipe were shot over South Kensington: a
hundred years ago the whole of that thickly populated dis-
trict west and south-west of Mayfair was a land of open
fields.

So that, notwithstanding the great extent of their posses-
sions, the monks were by no means rich, nor were Edgar’s
buildings, one imagines, very stately. Yet the later buildings
replaced the older on the same sites. A plan of the Abbey
of Edgar and Dunstan would show the Chapter-house and
the Church where they are now ; the common dormitory over
the common hall, as it was afterwards ; the refectory where
it was afterwards ; the cloisters, without which no Benedictine
monastery was complete, also where are those of Henry III.
But the buildings were insignificant compared with what
followed.

Roman Britain, we have said, was Christian for at least a
hundred and fifty years ; the country was also covered with
monasteries and nunneries. Therefore it would be nothing
out of the way or unusual to find monastic buildings on
Thorney in the fourth century. There was as yet no Bene-
dictine Rule. St. Martin of Tours introduced the Egyptian
Rule into Gaul-—whence it was taken over to England and to
Ireland. It wasasimple Rule, resembling that of the Essenes.
No one had any property ; all things were in common ; the
only art allowed to be practised was that of writing ; the
older monks devoted their whole time to prayer; they took
their meals together—bread and herbs, with salt—and,
except for common prayer and common meals, they rarely
left their cells: these were at first simple huts constructed of
clay and bunches of reeds; their churches were of wood ;
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were afterwards gathered and exaggerated. The paved
causeway to the westward is the Watling Street. On both sides
of it runs the Tyburn, of which Thorn-Ey is a kind of delta.
The road rises to Tot Hill, which is a conspicuous landmark
here, and goes straight on over the “ Bulunga Fen” till it
reaches another, the “ road to Reading,” which has just crossed
the Tyburn at Cowford, where Brick Street is now in Picca-
dilly. I'rom Thorney, then, looking northward and westward,
we see what remains of the great Middlesex forest, if the
Danes have not burnt it all, and the paved Watling Street
running straight on toward the distant Chester, keeping to
the left of the lofty hill which is now crowned by the town
of Hampstead. It is interesting to trace this ancient road
through the modern streets, the more so as its existence
determined the site and early importance of Westminster,
When it emerged from the wild woods of northern Middiesex
and came down towcrds the ford of the Thames, it followed
what we call the Edgeware Road, Edgeware being the name
of the first stopping place on the road, necar the edge of the
forest. Passing down the Edgeware Road in a straight line
it is interrupted at the Marble Arch by a corner of the Park,
which crosses the direct road towards Westminster. We
know, however, that this corner is a comparatively recent
addition to the Park, and the Watling Street soon resumes
its course in Park Lane, which, keeping well on the high
oround above the brook, nevertheless derived the name it was
known by for many centuries from the Tyburn. Tyburn
Lane reached the road to Reading at what we call Hyde
Park Corner, and then ran straight through what was once
called “ Brookshott ”"—a little wood, where now is the Green
Park and the gardens of Buckingham Palace—and on, right
through the site of the palace itself, where the brook ap-
proached it very closely. So it descended to Tothill, the
name of which has been plausibly explained to mean a place
where the traveller “ touted ” for a guide or a boat, as the case -
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line, down De la Hay and Princes Streets, joining the other
two, marks the lie of a connecting canal called Long Ditch.
[t is interesting to walk along the narrow Gardiner's Lane,
one of the few remaining old streets of Westminster, and to
mark how the road presents a certain unmistakable look of
having been the bed of a stream : it bends and curves exactly
like a stream. The same thing may be imagined—by a
person of imagination—concerning Great College Street.

The island thus formed covered an area of four hundred
and seventy yards long from north to south, and three
hundred and seventy yards broad from east to west. At
some time or other—after the disappearance of the ford—the
Abbey precinct was surrounded by a wall. In the same way
St. Paul’s, in the midst of the City, was surrounded by a wall
with embattled gates. A portion of this wall is perhaps still
standing. The wall was pierced by four gates. One of these
was in King Street, where the rivulet crossed ; one was at the
east end of Tothill Strect; a third was in Great College
Street, and its modern successor still stands on the spot with
no ancient work in it ; the last was in New Palace Yard. In
front of the riverside wall lived the population of Thorney—
the town of Westminster, such as it was—decayed indeed
since the deepening of the river: fisher-folk mostly, who
plicd their trade on the river. But of town or village, in the
time of Edward the Confessor, there was little or none.

When the old Palace of Westminster was founded another
wall was erected round its buildings. Then the island was
completely surrounded by a fortification ; the fisher-folk
removed northward and settled somewhere lower down the
river, where afterwards arose the New Palace and Whitehall ;
not higher up, where the ground continued to be a marsh for
many centuries to come. We have seen the beginnings of
the Church and of the Abbey. What were the beginnings of
the Palace? When did a king begin to live on Thorney
[sland ? And why?
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precepts are greatly extolled by poets ; yet the opposites of
these things are continually reported by historians. I think
that we may roughly, but certainly, ascertain the chief be-
setting sins of any age by looking for the contraries, which
will be the things which preachers and poets do mostly extol.
It has been remarked that antiquarians are prone to fall
into the incurable vice cf looking at the past through the
wrong end of the telescope. This comes from constantly
endeavouring to reconstruct the past out of an insufficient
number of fragments. Of course the result is that everything
is reduced in size. Thus, many antiquarians, being afflicted
with this disease, have found themselves unable to see
anything but a collection of miserable hovels in that London
of the fourteenth century which was a city of nobles’ palaces,
merchants’ stately houses, splendid churches, monastic build-
ings, bcautiful and lofty, side by side with warehouses,
wharves, ships riding at anchor, crowded streets and rich
shops. No antiquary, however, is wrong in showing that
Westminster was, at this time, nothing more than a City—as
yet not called a City—gathered round the Church and the
Court. To those who journeyed thither from London by the
river highway, a line of noble houses faced the river, each
with its stairs, its barges, and its water gate. Thus, taking
boat at Queenhithe, the traveller passed, among others,
Baynard’s Castle, Blackfriars’ Abbey, Bridewell Palace,
Whitefriars, the Temple, Durham House, the Savoy, York
House, before he reached the King's Stairs at Westminster.
At the back of these houses, where is now Fleet Street and
the Strand, there were no houses, in the fourteenth century,
except just outside Ludgate. As late as 1543, according to
the map of Anthony van den Wyngreede, the houses of West-
minster were all gathered together in that little triangle oppo-
site Westminster Hall, whose northern boundary was the stream
running down Gardiner’s Lane and cutting off Thorney.
All beyond was open country lying in fields and meadows.
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covered and published, seldom remained more than a few
days in one place; he was sometimes in France for three or
four years at a time ; during the whole of his long reign he
was only in Westminster on seventeen occasions, and then
often for a night or two only. Until the Tudors began a
stationary Court, the kings of England travelled a great deal,
and, in case of war, always went out with the army. Whether
they travelled or whether they stayed in one place, there was
always with them a following greater than that of any baron.
Warwick rode into London with seven hundred knights and
men at arms ; that was but a slender force compared with
the company which rode after the king. Cnut, who perhaps
began this first standing army, had three thousand ¢ hus-
carles’ ; Richard II. had four thousand archers always with
him. | _

First, then, for the people, the service, the officers,
necessary for the Court. There were, to begin with, the
artificers and craftsmen. Everything wanted for the Court
had to be done or made within the precincts of the Palace.
There were no Court tradesmen; no outside shops. The
king's craftsmen were the king’s servants ; they had quarters
of some kind, houses or chambers, allotted to them in the
Palace ; they received wages, rations, and liveries. Thus,
in Richard II’s Palace of Westminster there were retained
for the king's service a little army of three hundred and
forty-six artificers—viz.,, carpenters, coopers, blacksmiths,
whitesmiths, goldsmiths, jewellers, ‘engineers,” pavilioners,
armourers, ‘artillers, gunners, masons, tilers, bowyers and
fletchers, furriers, ‘ heaumers,’ spurriers, brewers, every kind
of ‘making’ trade: everything that was wanted for the
king’s service was made in the king's Palace—except, of
course, the fruits and harvest of the year, the wine, spices
and silks, and costly things that came from the far East
through the markets of Bruges and Ghent. These craftsmen
were all married—we are not, remember, in a monastery.
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servants they had it is impossible to tell. But if we multiply
the number of officers by three only for the servants, we get
a total of six hundred. If these men were also married, they
with their wives and children would give us another company
of four thousand. DBut some of the servants in the kitchen
might be women, Then we have the gardeners, the barbers,
who were also blood-letters, the bonesetters (a very neccessary
body), the trumpeters, messengers, bedesmen, grooms and
stable-boys —no one can reckon up their number. Add to
these the lavenders or laundry-women : the womz2n who em-
broidered, did fine needlework, made and mended, weaved
and span—many of these were doubtless the wives and
daughters of the servants. A step higher brings us to the
chaplains, the College of St. Stephen, the minstrels, the clerks
and accountants, the scribes and illuminators, the heralds and
pursuivants. Another step, and we come to the judges and
the head officers, with all their staff, clerks and servants.
Next the archbishops, bishops and abbots, some of whom
were always with the king. Then we come to the great
officers of state : viz, the Grand Seneschal Dapifer Anglie
or Lord High Steward, who was head and chief of every
department, next to the king: the High Justiciary or Lord
Chief Justice; the Seneschal, Dapifer Regis, or Steward of
the Household : the Constable, the Marshal, the Chamberlain,
the Chancellor, and the Treasurer.! Lastly, there was the
royal household with its officers : the Clerks of the Wardrobe,
the King's Remembrancer, the Keeper of the Palace, the
Queen’s Treasurer, the Maids of Honour (domicelle), the
Gentlemen Ushers and the pages, and (which we must again
set down) the King’s regiment of four thousand archers.

I think it is now made plain that the people attached to

! Edward the Confessor’s officers were named respectively the Marshal ;
the Stallere (Comes stabuli, or Censtable) ; the Bower-Thane (Chamberlain) 3
the Dish-Thane (Seneschal) ; the Hordere (Treasurer); with, of lower rank,
Carver, Cup-bearer, Butler, Seal-bearer, Wardrobe-Thane, Harper, and Heads-
man.
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magnificent—or of Richard II.,, who was profuse. Let us
remember that in our time we cannot make any show, or
festival, or pageant—we have lost the art of pageantry—
which can compare with the shows which our forefathers saw
daily : the shows of magnificent trains, queens and princesses
in such raiment as the greatest lady of these times would be
afraid to put on, lords and knights and gentlemen of the
livery, streets with their gabled houses hung with crimson
and scarlet cloth ; minstrels and music everywhere ; mysteries
and pageants and allegories, with fair maidens and giants,
angels and devils ; lavish feasts at which conduits ran with
wine for long hours and all the world could get drunk if it
pleased. And there was never anything more splendid than
Richard II. himself. The time of great shows vanished, like
the spirit of Chivalry, during the Wars of the Roses.

What kind of quarters were given to the king's courtiers
and his army and his servants ? This is a question to which
one can give no satisfactory answer. We hear of many
rooms and buildings, but there does not exist any description
or plan of the Palace as it was. It must certainly have con-
tained a vast number of buildings for the accommodation of
so many thousands. The fact that these buildings existed
was proved after the fire of 1834, when a most extensive
range of cellars and wvaults was found to exist under the
burned buildings round St. Stephen’s. The old buildings
had long before been destroyed and modern houses had taken
their places ; but the vaults and cellars remained, showing by
their strength and solidity the importance of the halls and
chambers that had been built upon them.

It was the first duty of the mediaval builder to provide a
wall of defence. This was done at Westminster : the wall, as
indicated on the plan, entirely surrounded the Palace ; it was
provided with a water gate at the King’s Bridge or King's
Stairs : a postern at the Queen’s Stairs ; a gate leading into
the Abbey precinct east of St. Margaret’s Church ; a subway
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the Palace buildings was between Westminster Hall and the
river.

Of the old Palace there survived, long after the removal
of the Court to Whitchall, and until the fatal fire of sixty
years ago, a group of its most interesting and most historical
buildings. Changes had been made in them ; their roofs
were taken down and replaced, their windows were altered,
the very walls in some had been rebuilt ; yet they were the
rooms in which Edward the Confessor and all the kings and
queens of England lived up to the time of the Eighth Henry.
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Beneath them the solid substructures of the Confessor
remained after the fire, and, for all I know, remain to this day.
The plan shows the position of these buildings. DBe-
ginning with the south, there is first of all the Prince’s
Chamber, afterwards the Robing Room of the old House of
Lords. It was forty-five feet long and twenty feet wide ; it
ran east and west. The chamber had five beautiful lancet
windows on the south side and three each on the east and
west. On the north side it opened into the old House of
Lords. It was in this rocom that Queen Elizabeth hung up
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the Painted Chamber. The chapel was rebuilt as a thank-
offering for his victories by Edward I., who then endowed it
with large revenues. His foundation was large enough to
maintain a college, consisting of dean, twelve secular canons
and twelve vicars; it was, in fact, a rich foundation planted
in the middle of the Palace, over against the Abbey. Was
there any desire on
the part of the King
to separate the Court
from the Abbey?
Perhaps mot; but
there arose perpetual
quarrels between the
College and  the
Abbey. The masses
said in St. Stephen’s
for the past and pre-
sent kings might just
as well have been said,
one supposes, in the
Abbey. So rich was
the foundation that
at the Dissolution its
revenues were a third
of those of St Peter’s.
By that time the Col-
lege buildings con-
tained residences or chambers for thirty-eight persons. These
buildings consisted, first, of the exquisite Chapel, which after-
wards became the House of Commons; the Chapel of our
Lady de la Pieu, standing somewhere to the south of
St. Stephen'’s (in this Chapel Richard heard mass before going
out to meet Wat Tyler); the Crypt, which happily still
remains ; the exquisite cloisters long since vanished; with
the Chantry Chapel, and the said residences of the dean,

COLLEGIATE SEAL OF ST. STEFHEN’S
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canons and vicars, and King Richard’s Belfry. The Chapel
was smaller than some other royal Chapels—Windsor, for
instance, and King's, Cambridge—but it was beautiful ex-
cecdingly, and in its carved work and decorations perhaps

WEST END OF THE PAINTED ClI-J'L!'-‘EI.‘-l':R AS IT APPEARED AFTER
THE FIRE OF 1834
more finished than any other Church or Chapel in the country.
Details of the Chapel have been preserved for us by J. T. Smith
(* Antiquities of Westminster *), and by Brayley and Britton’s
“ Houses of Parliament.’” The beauty of the cloisters of the
Chantry Chapel, and of the Chapel itself, makes the fire of
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One more ¢ bit ’ of the Palace still remains. If you turn
to the left on reaching the eastern end of Great College
Street, after passing through stables and mews, you will
light upon a most vencrable old Tower hidden away in this
corner. It is the last of the many Towers which formed part
of the Westminster Palace. It was always ascribed to the
Confessor as part of his Abbey buildings. When antiquaries
first considered it, they found that Edward I. bought the
piece of ground on which it stands of the Abbey ; so it was con-
cluded that he bought the Tower upon the ground. Later anti-
quaries, however, on
fresh investigations,
made up their minds
that there was no
Tower when Edward
took the ground;
therefore—the logic
of the antiquary is
never his strongest
point—Edward built
this Tower. Again,
other antiquaries ex-
amined further : and
they have now de-
cided that the Tower
was built by Ri-
chard II. One would
have preferred the Confessor as architect, but the end of the
fourteenth century gives us a respectable antiquity.

Certain accounts of repairs—carpenters’, masons’, painters’
work—still preserved enable us to get a clearer understanding
of the buildings that, in addition to the central group, which
can be so exactly described and figured, made up the old
Palace of Westminster. There must have been work for
builders going on continually, but in the years 1307 to 1310

GUY FAWKES' nooR
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there were very extensive repairs, in consequence of a fire;
the bills for these repairs have been preserved. They speak
of the following buildings: of the Little Hall, of which
mention has been already made ; of the water-conduit—the

s
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VAULT UNDER THE PFAINTED CHAMBER

pipes of which were repaired or restored; of the Queen’s
Hall ; the Nursery ; the Mayden Hall, the private hall of the
domicelle, maids of honour,—all these halls had their
chambers, wardrobes and galleries; of the chambers and
cloisters round the Inner Hall—was this the old House of
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Lords P—of the King's Wardrobe : of Marculf’s Chamber ;
of the Chandlery ; of the Lord Edmund’s Palace; of the
Almonry ; of the Gaol; of the houses and chambers of the
chaplains, clerks and officers of Court and Palace ; of houses
standing in the Inner Bailly—i.e. Old Palace Yard ; of herb-
aries, vineries, gardens, galleries, aqueducts and stew ponds.
It is impossible to assign these buildings and places to
their original site. Take the plan of Thorney, with its
Palace, Abbey and City. Remember that there was an open
space for the Inner Bailly—Old Palace Yard; and another
for the Outer Bailly—New Palace Yard. In this respect
the Palace followed the practice of every castle and great
house in the country—even in a college the first court is a
survival of the Outer Bailly. Leave, also, an open space east
of the wall from the Jewel House to the outer wall for the
gardens and herbaries—perhaps, like the Abbey, the Palace
had gardens in the reclaimed meadows outside. Then fill in
the areca between the King's House and the river with other
halls, houses, offices, galleries, wardrobes and cloisters. Let
barracks, stables, shops of all kinds run under the river wall ;
let there be narrow lanes winding about among these courts,
connecting one with the other and all with the Inner and
the Outer Bailly and the Palace stairs. This done, you will
begin to understand something of the extent and nature of
the King's Palace in the fourteenth century. Add to this
that the buildings were infinitely more picturesque than
anything we can show of our own design, our own construc-
tion, our own grouping. The gabled houses turned to the
courts and lanes their carved timber and plaster fronts; the
cloisters glowed in the sunshine with their lace-like tracery
and the gold and crimson of their painted roofs and walls ;
orey old towers looked down upon the clustered and crowded
little city ; everywhere there were stately halls, lofty roofs,
tourelles with rich carvings—gables, painted windows,
windows of tracery most beautiful, archways, gates, battle-
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how small their chambers were, how narrow were the lanes,
how close the houses stood ; but we forget the bright colours
of everything, the hangings and the arras, the painted
shields, the robes and dresses, the windows and the walls, the
chambers, halls and refectories, the galleries and the cloisters.
When Time brings in another age of colour—it is surely due
—we shall understand better the centuries of the Plantage-
nets.

When the fire destroyed these buildings how much we
lost that connected us with the past! True it is that in
Westminster Abbey and in Westminster Hall we seem to
stand face to face with the history of the country. In the
Hall were done such and such things; before us lies the
effigy of a king to remind us that he was a living reality—
to most of us the pastis as unreal as the future; we need
these reminders lest the voice of our ancestors should fall
upon our ears with no more meaning than the lapping of the
tide or the babble of the brook or the whisper of the stream
among the rushes. But we have nothing to remind us of the
Palace where the Princes lived ; the things that were done in
them are not in the Book of Kings, but in that of the Things
Left out—the Book of Chronicles—mostly as yet unedited.

Princes were born here, and played here, and grew here
to the age when they could ride the great horse and practise
exercises in the New Palace Yard. Kings’ Daughters were
born here, and were kept here till they were sent away to
marry : strange lot of the King's Daughter, that she never
knew until she married what her country was to be! Queens
prayed here for the safety of their husbands and their sons ;
here was all the home life, the private life of the Kings and
Queens ; in these chambers were held the King's feasts ; here
he received ambassadors ; here he held his council ; here he
looked on with the Queen at the mummeries and masques ;
here he held Christmas revelry ; here he received and enter-
tained—or else admonished —my Lord Mayor and Aldermen

R r—
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when it was the Palace of the Second Richard. Look: the
men-at-arms and esquires and knights bear the cognisance—
a fatal cognisance it proved to many—of the White Hart.
It is the Palace of the Second Richard, whose court was the
most splendid and his expenditure the most prodigal that the
country had ever witnessed.

It is the third day of May, 1389. The sun rises before
five and the day breaks at three at this season ; long before
sunrise, before daybreak, the silence of the night is broken
by the rolling of the organ and the voices of the monks at
Lauds ; long before sunrise, even so early as this, there are
signs of life about the Court. Stable-boys and grooms are
up already, carrying buckets of water ; dogs are leaping and
barking ; when the sun lifts his head above the low Surrey
hills and falls upon the wall and towers of the Palace, the
narrow lanes are full of men slowly addressing themselves to
the work of the day. Clear and bright against the sky stand
the buildings ; huddled together they are, certainly : it is not
yet a time for architectural grouping, except in the design of
an abbey, which is generally placed where there is room
enough and to spare. Where there is the King there is an
army ; there is also a place which may be attacked: there-
fore the smaller the circumference of the wall, the better for
the defence. Besides, a Palace is like a walled city : it grows,
but it cannot spread ; it fills up. This hall needs another
beside it; that chamber must have a gallery ; this chapel
must have cloisters; here let us put up a clock tower ; if
there are council chambers, there must also be guest
chambers ; the Court becomes more splendid, the Palace
precinct becomes more crowded.

The place is more like a camp than a Palace. The
grooms lead out the horses—there are thousands of horses in
the place ; in both Outer and Inner Bailly the pages—wards
of the King—boys of eight or nine to sixteen, are exercising
already, riding, leaping, fencing, running. In the long
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chambers where the archers lie upon beds of rushes and of
straw the men are gathered about the doors passing round
the blackjack with the morning draught. At the water gate
are crowding already the boats laden with fish caught in the
river and brought here daily. The servants are running to
and fro ; the fires are lit in kitchen and in bakery ; the clerks,

T
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CLOISTER COURT AS IT APPEARED AFTER THE FIKE

pen in hand and ink-bottle hanging from their belts, go
round to the offices. Listen to the baying of the hounds;
see the falconers bringing out their birds; here are the
chained bears rolling on the ground ; there go the young
nobles hasting to the King’s chamber,—it is the time of
gorgeous raiment : half a manor is in the blue silk jacket of
that young lord, one of the King's favourites, There is
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already, from this side or that, the tinkling of a mandoline,
the scraping of a crowd ; yonder fantastic group, the first to
enter when the Palace gates are thrown open, are mummers,
jugglers and minstrels, who come to make sport for the
archers and for the Court if the King's Highness or the
Queen’s most excellent Grace so wills. These people can
play a mystery if needs be; or they can dress like fearful
wild beasts, or dance like wild men of the woods ; they have
songs from France—love songs, songs for ladies —rougher
songs in English for the soldiers ; they can dance upon the
tight-rope; they can eat fire: they can juggle and play
strange tricks which they have brought hither all the way
from Constantinople—at sight of them you cross yourself and
whisper that it is sorcery. As for the music of the King’s
chamber, that is made by the King’s minstrels, who wear his
colours and have bouche of court. See yonder gaily dressed
young man : he is a minstrel ; none other can touch the harp
and sing with skill so sweet ; he looks on with contempt at
the fantastic crew as they sweep past to the soldiers’ quarters ;
they, too, carry their minstrel instruments with them, but
their music is not his music. In the evening the minstrel
will join in the crowd to see the dancing of the girls—the
almond-eyed, dark-skinned girls of Syria—who follow the
fortunes of the mummers and toss their round arms as they
dance with strange gestures and wanton looks, at sight of
which the senses swim and the brain reels and the soul yearns
for things impossible.

_The noise of the Palace grows; it is wide awake : the day
has begun.

Outside the Palace, the road —there is now a road where
there was once a marsh or shallow with a ford—is covered
with an endless procession of those who make their way to
the Palace and the Abbey with supplies. Here are drivers
with herds of cattle and flocks of sheep; here are long lines

of packhorses laden with things ; here are men-at-arms, the
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following of some great lord : this is a procession which never
ceases all the year round. And on the river barges are
coming down with the stream piled up, laden to the level of
the water, with farm produce ; and at flood-tide barges come
up the stream from the Port of London, sent by the merchants
whom the King despoils—yet they have their revenge—
boats laden with the things for which this magnificent Court
is insatiable-—cloth of gold, velvet and silk ; wines of France
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and Spain and Cyprus and Gaza; spices, perfumes, inlaid
armour and arms, jewels and glass and plate, and wares
ecclesiastic for the outer glory of St. Peter and St. Stephen—
golden cross and chalice silver gilt, and vestments such
as can only be matched in the Church of St. Peter at
Rome.

Also, along the Dover road, and up and down the road
called Watling, and up the river and down the river, there
ride day and night the King’s messengers. Was there a
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special service of messengers? [ think not: men were
despatched with letters and enjoined to ride swiftly. There
were neither telegraphs nor railways nor postal service, yet
was the Court of every great king fully supplied with news.
If it came a month after the event, so it came to all. We of
to-day act on news of the moment: the statesmen of old
acted on news of yesterday or yesterday fortnight. But
communications with the outer world never ceased; news
poured in daily from all quarters: from the Low Countries ;
from France and Spain ; from Rome ; from the Holy Land.
Whatever happened was carried swiftly over Western Europe.
If the king of Scotland crossed the border, in three days
it was known in Westminster ; if there was a rebellion in
Ireland, four days brought the news to Westminster ; if the
Welsh harried the March, three days sufficed to bring the
news to Westminster. Besides the messengers and bearers
of despatches there were pilgrims who learned and carried
about a vast quantity of information ; there were the merchants
whose ships arrived every day from Antwerp and from Sluys ;
and there were the foreign ships which came to London Port
from the Levant and the Mediterranecan.

The messengers as they arrived at the Palace ol
Westminster carried their letters not to the King, but to the
Archbishop of Canterbury and to the Duke of Gloucester,
the King’s uncle.

As for what follows, it is related by Francis de Winchelsea,
scribe or clerk to the King's Council, the same who went
always limp or halt by reason of a knee stiffened by kneeling
at his work ; for before the Council the clerk who writes what
he is commanded must neither sit nor stand. He kneels on
his left knee and writes on the other knee. Many things were
secretly written by Francis which are kept in the Abbey hard
by, not to see the light for many years—perhaps never—
because things said and done in secret council must not be
spread abroad, as the cleric Froissart spread abroad all he
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no part in the affairs of his own kingdom, which was
managed by his uncles, the Dukes of Lancaster and
Gloucester ; so that, if it be permitted thus to speak of a
King, he was fast falling into contempt as a Roy Fainéant,
one who would do nothing ; and there were whispers, even in
the Palace, that a king who can do nothing must, soon or
late, give place to one who can. Yet I marked that the King
looked ever to his archers, of whom he had four thousand,
and that he entertained them royally and kept them to their
loyalty. Doubtless Richard remembered the fate of this
ereat-grandfather, Edward the Second.

¢ At the hour of nine, mass said and breakfast despatched,
the King’s Council met in Marculf’s Chamber. There were
present the Archbishop of Canterbury, the Bishop of Hereford,
the Duke of Gloucester and the Farl of Arundel. And I
also was there, on my knee, pen in hand, ready to write.

My Lords of the Council discoursed pleasantly of this
and of that: they had no suspicion of what would happen.
Nor had I guessed the King’s purpose. Now learn what the
Roy Faindéant did.

“ While the Archbishop was speaking, without a word of
warning the council door was suddenly flung open wide and
the usher called out, “ My Lords—the King!”

“ Then Richard stood in the doorway : upon his head he
wore a crown ; in his hand he carried his sceptre; on his
shoulders hung the mantle of ermine, borne below by two
pages ; and through the door I saw a throng of armed men
and heard the clink of steel. Then I understood what was
about to happen.

* The Council rose and stood up. White were their cheeks
and astonied were their faces.

““ Good my Lord,” began the Duke of Gloucester.

“ The King strode across the room and took his seat upon
the throne. Let no one say that Richard’s eyes were soft.
This morning they were like the eyes of a falcon ; and the
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higher place than this of scribe. The Kings succeed ; the
council changes ; the axe and the block are always doing
their work ; but the scribe remains, and were it not for the
stiffness of this right knee and a growing deafness, I should
have but little cause for complaint.’

Here ends the manuscript of Francis de Winchelsea.

When the King’s House was removed from Westminster
to Whitehall the importance of the old Palace suffered little
diminution. St. Stephen’s was dissolved, but the chapel was
not destroyed nor were the cloisters broken down. The
Commons came across the road leaving the Chapter House
and exchanging one lovely building for another. They pro-
ceeded soto alter and to rebuild and add and subtract that by the
time of the Fire there was not much left of the old St. Stephen’s,
The other buildings of the Palace were gradually modernised,
so that in the end little was left of the old Palace except the
nest of chambers that belonged in the first instance to Edward
the Confessor, with the Hall of Rufus. As for this medieval
Palace with its narrow lanes, its close courts, its corridors
and cloisters, its lancet windows, its tourelles, its carved work
—all that was gone, never to be replaced. DBut a good deal of
history, a great many events, had to take place on this site
before the building of the present House of Parliament,
which is the greatest change of all. [ set out in these
chapters with the desire not to repeat, more than was neces-
sary, stories that have been told over and over again. It is
not always possible to avoid this repetition, since things must
be related if only to avoid a probable charge of ignorance.
Some things can be avoided as belonging rather to the
History of the Nation than the History of Westminster.
Among such things are the rise and development of the
House of Commons. Some things again may be avoided as
having been told so often that no one is ignorant of them ;
such as the death of Henry IV. in the Jerusalem Chamber.
In what follows, chiefly concerning the Palace after its
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was brought to Old Palace Yard to die. The day chosen for
his execution was Lord Mayor's Day so that the crowd
should be drawn to the pageant rather than the execution.
It is curious to read how Lady Raleigh attended at the
execution and carried away the head in a bag. She kept it
during the rest of her life, and after her death it was kept by
her son Carew. The body lies buried in the Chancel of St.
Margaret's.

The memory of these great mobs closes the history of Old
Palace Yard. One of these was in 1641 when 6,000 citizens,
armed with swords and clubs, seized on the entrance to the
House of Lords and called for justice against Lord Strafford.
The second in 1773, when the Sheriff and Aldermen and
Common Council of London in a procession of two hundred
carriages, attended by a huge mob, went to Westminster to
petition against the Excise scheme of Sir Robert Walpole.
The third is the mob that followed Lord George Gordon.
On this occasion both Lords and Commons found it necessary
to adjourn.

New Palace Yard has been the scene of many eventful epi-
sodes in history. Take, for instance, the history of the fight
between the men of London and the men of Westminster.
From this story may be learned the difficulty of controlling a
mob, and that a London mob—and a mob fired with a sense of
wrong—that kind of wrong that always fires an Englishman’s
blood —where the gameis played against the rules. Sport of all
kinds must be played by rule. Here were the men of Westmin-
ster fairly and honestly beaten. That they should seek to re-
venge themselves in so mean and treacherous a fashion—oh !
it was intolerable! How would the men of Yorkshire be fired
with rage if, after a football match, the conquerors should be
treacherously assailed and murdered ? Yet this is exactly
what happened. Let Stow tell the tale.

On Saint Tames dap, the Citiseng of London Kept
games of defence and wrestling, necre bntothe Hospital of
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Matild, twhere thep got the maisterie of the menne of the
Suburbes., f&Inc Waplite of Westminster denising to
be reuenged, proclapmed a game to be at Westininster
bppon Lammas dape, Wwherevnto the Citiseng of London
repapred, and Wwhen thep had plaped a obile, the Waplic
with the men of the suburbs harniged themseluesg and
fell ro fighting, thac rhe Citizeng being foullp Wwounded,
were forced to riume into the ditie, Wwhere thep rang the
common Bel, and agsembled the Citizens m gret num-
ber, and ivhen the matter was declaved, euerp man
uished to reuenge the fact. ThHe MWaior of the ditie
being a Wwige man and a quict, Wwilled them fivste to moue
the 2Ubbot of Westminster of the matter, and if he wold
promisge to geec amendes made, it were sufficient : but a
cectaing Citizen named Constantine Fitz Arnulfe, foilled
that all houses of 1he Abbotand Waplic should be pulicd
dotvne, YWhiche Wword Deing once spoken, the common
peopie igsued out of the Citic without anpe order, and
fought a ciuil battaile : for Constantine the fivste pullcd
dolune manp Houses. and oftrimes with a loude vopee
crped in prapse of the sapd Constantine, the 1ope of the
mountame, the 1op of the mountaine, Hod Helpe and the
Rord Lodowike,

A felwe dapes after this nomule, the Abbot of
Westmanster came to London to Phillip Dawbney, one
of the Rings coungel, to complaine of the iniurics done
to him, Wwhich the Londoners percepuing, beset the house
aboute, and tookc Dp bYiolence twelue of the Abbots
hborsges atwap, cruellp brating of his men, . Dut
Wwhileg the foresapde Daubney, labourced to pacifie the
bprore, the Abbot gotte out at a backe dore of the houge,
and go bp a boate on the 7%anus hacdlpe egraped, the
itisens throtwing stones after him in great aboundace.
Thege thngs being thus done, Hubert de Burgo,
“Justiciar of Lwuoland, with a great avmpe of men came
fo the Tolucr of Lﬂmfmz amd sene for the Major and
Aldceme, of twhom he cnguiced for the principal
aucthours of thig faction. Then Constantine, Wwho
lwag congraunt m 1the scdition, Wwag more constante m
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the aungiveare, affirming, that he had done it, and (hat
be badde done muche Iesge than he ought to Hhaue done,
The Justiciar tooke him and tlwo other With him, and
in 3 morning carelp sent them to Falcatius by twater,
with a gret mumber of avmed men, Wwho brought Con-
stantine 0 the gallolues, and Wwhen he salve the rope
about his neeke, he offeved for his life 15000, marks,
but that would nor gaue him: so he Wwag hanged twith
Constantine hig nephetw, ¥ Galfride, that proclapmed
bis proclamation on the sirteenth of Angust,

Zhen the Fusticiar entring the Citp Wwith a grear
army, taused (o be apprehended ag manp ag he coulde
[carne to be culpable, Wwhose feet and hands he caused to
be cut off, Wwhich crueltic caused manp to fee the Citie,

The Timg tolic of the Citisems 60 pledges, Wwhich he
get to Diuers Castelles : he deposed rhe Maicr, ap-
pointing a Gardicn ov Keeper ouce the Citie, and caised
a greate gpbet to be made, and after heauie threatnings,
the Litisens tocre reconciled, paping to the king manpe
thougande marckes.

The bawling for the Lord Lodowicke was a very foolish
thing to do. It showed, first, that the Londoners associated
the men of Westminster with the Court ; it showed also that
the memory of Prince Louis of France, who had taken up
his residence for a time in London, still survived. But it was
ill advised because it set the King against the citizens.

The pillory of New Palace Yard has held some notable
persons in its embrace : Perkin Warbeck, for instance, who
had to read his own confession. The same ceremony was
performed in Cheapside ‘ with many a curse and much won-
dering,’ says Stow.  In this pillory stood Alexander Leigh-
ton for a fanatical libel. IHere stood William Prynne for
writing the ‘ Histrio Mastix." Here stood Titus Oates, and
here stood the printer of Wilkes’s famous ‘ No. 45."

New Palace Yard was formerly an enclosed area, sur-
rounded by buildings picturesquely grouped. I do not
think we have anything to show more picturesque than New
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Palace Yard in the fifteenth century. On the North side
stood the Clock Tower, just where Parliament Street now
begins. It wasa very handsome Clock Tower, erected against
his will by Chief Justice Ralph Hingham in the i'eign of
Edward I. He was amerced in the sum of 800 marks for
altering a court roll in favour of a poor man. His charity
cost him dear. There was a warden of the Clochier and
the bell, called Tom, was the heaviest in London. In the
year 1698 the Clock Tower was given to the Vestry of St.
Margaret’s. They proceeded to pull it down—one knows
not why: the materials were sold for 200/ : the bell for
385/ 17s. 64.: it weighed 82 cwt. 2 qrs. 21 lbs. The bell was
recast and taken to St. Paul’s.

On either side of the Clock Tower ran houses belonging to
the merchants of the Wool Staple, the market place of which
was at the back of the houses: an archway opened into King
Street at the north-west corner : the west side was occupied
by houses, the gate into the Abbey and St. Margaret’s : on the
south side was Westminster Hall with the Courts of the Ex-
chequer : on the east was the Star Chamber ending in what
was called the Bridge, and a pier running out into the river.
Under the Courts of the Exchequer were two prisons called
‘Hell’ and *‘ Purgatory.” There was also * Heaven,’ and all
these places became taverns.

When one speaks of Westminster Hall it seems as if
the whole of English history rolls through that ancient and
venerable building. Historians have exhausted their elo-
quence in speaking of these grey old walls. What things
have they not seen? The coronation banquets: the enter-
tainments of kings: the proclamations: the solemn oaths:
the State trials : —we cannot if we would keep out of West-
minster Hall. It was once the High Court of Justice: three
Judges sat here in different parts of the Hall, hearing as many
cases.

The State trials may be left to Macaulay and the historians.

¥
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in such Sort, both refused the Bill, and told Lincolne plainly,
that he meant not to meddle with any such Matter in his
Sermon.

“Whereupon the said Lincoln, went unto one Dr. Bell, or
Dele, a Canon of the aforesaid Spifa/, that was appointed
likewise to preach upon Zuwesday in Easter Week, at the
same Spital/, whom he persuaded to read his said Bill in his
Pulpit. Which Bill contained (in effect) the Grievances that
many found from Strangers, for taking the Livings away
from Artificers and the Intercourse from Merchants, the
Redress whereof must come from the Commons united
together ; for, as the Hurt touched all Men, so must all set
to their helping Hands: Which Letter he read, or the chief
Part thereof, comprehending much seditious Matter, and
then he began with this Sentence; Calum Cawli Doniine,
Terram auntem dedit Filtis Flominum, i.e. The Heavens to the
Lord of Heaven, bul the Earth he hath given to the children of
Men : And upon this Text he shewed how this Land was
given to FEwnglishmen, and, as Birds defend their Nests, so
ought Englislhmen to cherish and maintain themselves, and
to hurt and grieve Aliens for Respect of their Commonwealth :
And on this Text, Pugna pre Patria, i.c. Fight for your
Country, he brought in, how (by God’'s Iaw) it was lawful
to fight for their Country, and thus he subtilly moved the
Pcople to oppose Strangers. By this Sermon, many a light-
headed Person took Courage, and spoke openly against them :
And by chance there had been divers ill Things of late done
by Strangers, in and about the City of Londen, which kindled
the People’s Rancour the more furiously against them.

“The twenty-eighth Day of Apri/, divers young Men of
the City picked Quarrels with certain Strangers, as they
passed along the Sireets: Some they smote and buffeted,
and some they threw into the Channel ; for which the Lord-
Mayor sent some of the Ewnglishmien to Prison, as Sf.eﬁ.&m
Studley, Skinner, Stevenson Betts, and others,
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young Men in Cheap, playing at the Bucklers, and a great
many young Men looking on them; for the Command
seemed to be scarcely published : He ordered them to leave
off ; and, because onc of them asked, Why ? he would have
them sent to the Comipter: But the 'Prentices resisted the
Alderman, taking the young Man from him, and cried,
"Prentices, ' Prentices | Clubs, Clubs ! then out of every Door
came Clubs, and other Weapons, so that the Alderman was
put to Flight. Then more People arose out of every Quarter,
and forth came Serving-men, Watermen, Courtiers, and others,
so that by eleven o'Clock there were in Cheap six or seven
hundred ; and out of St. Pawul's Church-yard came about
three hundred. From all Places they gathered together, and
broke open the Cempter, took out the Prisoners committed
thither by the Lord-Mayor for hurting the Strangers; they
went also to Newgate, and took out Studley and Betts, com-
mitted for the like Cause. The Mayor and Sheriffs were
present, and made Proclamation in the King’s Name, but
were not obeyed.

‘Being thus gathered in crowds, they ran thro’ St
Nicholas's Shanibles ; and at St. Martin’s Gate Sir Thomas
More, and others, met them, desiring them to return to their
Homes, which they had almost persuaded them to do;
when some within St. Mari#in’s, throwing Sticks and Stones,
hurt several who were with Sir Z/koemas More, particularly one
Nicholas Dennts,a Serjeant at Arms, who, being much wounded,
cried out, Down with them ; and then all the unruly Per-
sons ran to the Doors and Windows of the Houses within
St. Martin's, and spoiled all they found. After that they
ran into Cernhill, and so on to a House East of Leadenhall,
called the Green-Gate, where dwelt one Mewtas, a Picard,
or Frenchman, with whom dwelt several other Frenchmen.
These they plundered ; and, if they had found Mezwtas, they
would have struck off his Head.

* They ran to other Places, and broke open and plundered
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the City, as at A/dgate, Blanchapleton, Grass-Street, Leaden-
kall, before each of the Compters, at Newgale, St. Mariin's,
at Aldersgate, and Bishopsgate: And these Gallows were set
upon Wheels to be removed from Street to Street, and from
Door to Door, as the Prisoners were to be executed.’

On the seventh of May, Lincolne, Sherwin, and the two
Brothers named JAetts, with several of their Confederates,
were found guilty, and received Sentence as the former;
when, within a short Time after, they were drawn upon
Hurdles to the Standard in Cheapside ; where Lincolne was
first executed ; but, as the rest were about to be turned off,
a Reprieve came from the King to stay the Execution;
upon which the People shouted, crying, God save the King;
and thereupon the Prisoners were carried back to Prison,
there to attend the King’s farther Pleasure.

¢ After this, all the Armed Men, which before had kept
Watch in the City, were withdrawn ; which gave the Citi-
zens Hope that the King’s Displeasure towards them was
not so great as themselves conceived : Whereupon, on the
eleventh of May, the King residing at his Manor of Green-
ewich, the Mayor, Recorder, and divers Aldermen, went in
Mourning Gowns to wait upon him ; and having Admittance
to the Privy-Chamber Door, after they had attended there for
some Time, the King, attended with several of his Nobles,
came forth ; whereupon they falling upon their Knees, the
Recorder in the Name of the rest spake as followeth :

““ Most Natural, Benign, and our Sovereign Lord, We
well know that your Grace is highly displeased with us of
your City of London, for the great Riot done and committed
there ; wherefore we assure your Grace, that none of us, nor
no honest Person, were condescending to that Enormity;
yet we, our Wives and Children, every Hour lament that your
Favour should be taken from us ; and forasmuch as light and
idle Persons were the Doers of the same, we most humbly
beseech your Grace to have Mercy on us for our Negligence,
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Mayor, Aldermen, and Commonalty, for their negligence ;
and then, addressing his Speech to the Prisoners, he told
them, That for their Offences against the Laws of the Realm,
and against his Majesty’s Crown and Dignity, they had
deserved Death: Whereupon they all set up a piteous
Cry, saying, Mercy, Gracious Lord, Mercy ; which so moved
the King, that, at the earnest Intreaty of the Lords, he pro-
nounced them pardoned ; upon which giving a great Shout,
they threw up their Halters towards the Roof of the Hall,
crying, God save the King. 'When this News was bruited
abroad, several that had been in the Insurrection, and had
escaped, came in upon their own accords with Ropes about
their Necks, and received the Benefit of the King's Pardon ;
after which the Cardinal gave them several good Exhorta-
tions tending to Loyalty and Obedience; and so dismissed
them, to their no small Joy; and within a while after the
Gallowses that were set in the several Parts of the City,
were taken down, which so far pleased the Citizens, that they
expressed infinite Thanks to the King for his Clemency.

“ This Company was called the Black Waggon ; and the
Day whereon this Riot and Insurrection happened, bears
the Name of Evi#l May-Day to these our present Times.
And thus have you heard how the Citizens escaped the
King's Displeasure, and were again received into Favour;
though, as it is thought, not without paying a considerable
Sum of Money to the Cardinal to stand their Friend, for at
that Time he was in such Power, that he did all with the
King.

“ These great Mayings and May-Games, with the trium-
phant Setting-up the great Shaft, a principal May-pole in
Leadeniall-Street before the Parish Church of St. Andrew,
thence called Undershaft, were not so commonly used after
this Insurrection on May-Day, 1517, as before.’

The story must be finished, though this part of it does not
belong to Westminster, by showing the end of the shaft.
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Many great and memorable events took place in the
Hall, apart from the grand functions of State, or beside them.
For instance, here began the massacre of the Jews at the
coronation of Richard I. Here, in the same reign, the Arch-
bishop and the Lords sat to pronounce sentence upon
William Longbeard, who came with thousands of followers, so
that they dared not pronounce sentence upon him. Here they
brought the prisoners of Lincoln, a hundred and two Jews
charged with crucifying a child, Hugh of Lincoln. That
must have been a strange sight, this company of aliens who
could never blend with the people among whom they lived:
different in face, different in ideas, different in religion. They
are dragged into the Hall, roped together: the prospect of
death is before them : they are accused of a crime which they
would not dare to commit, even at the very worst time of
oppression ; even when the wrongs and injusticesand hatred of
the people had driven them well-nigh mad. At the end of the
Hall sit their judges : the men-at-arms are at their side to let
none escape : the Hall is filled with people eager for their
blood : the witnesses are called : they have heard this said
and that said : it isall hearsay : there is nothing but hearsay:
and at the close eighteen of them are sentenced to be hanged,
and the rest are driven back to prison, lucky if, after many
years, they live to receive the King’s release.

Stalls and shops for books, ribbons, and other things, were
set up along the sides of the Hall ; and it was always a great
place for lawyers. Lydgate says, speaking of the Hall :(—

Within this Hall, neither riche nor yet poore,
Wolde do for aught, althogh I sholde dye:
Which seeing I gat me out of the doore,
Where Flemynge on me began for to cry,
Master, what will you require or by?

Fyne felt hatts or spectacles to rede,
Lay down your sylver and here you may spcde.

And so enough of Westminster Hall and the History of
England.
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would have been outside among the crowd: the man of
letters would have been distinguished beyond expectation
had he been invited to stand somewhere far back in the
nave,—if he had secured a point of vantage near the North
Porch, or anywhere in the Abbey Precinct where he could
stand and see the Procession sweep past, the Procession of
Heralds, Trumpets, Knights and Barons, and rich Lords,
Bishops, and Mitred Abbots, Pursuivants and more
Trumpets, splendid banners and canopies and shields borne
by Nobles, Esquires and the King's Vallets: lastly, their
Highnesses the King and the Queen themselves, If he
should happily stand near the Porch, he would hear the
rolling of the organ and the voices of
those who sing. When the soldiers
rushed out of the church at William's
crowning to hack and cut down the
people in suspicion of a tumult, the
poet was among them and was glad
to escape with a broken head ; when
King Richard’s men-at-arms slew the
Jews, the poet who was then outside
among them thought himself happy
ARMS OF THE ABBEY OF  that he was not mistaken for one
WESTMINSTER

of those unfortunates; the poet was

standing outside the Abbey Church—in a very good place

too—when with Pageant, songs and flowers, the whole world
turned out to welcome Good Queen Bess. At every Coro-
nation before and since that festival he has formed part
of the outside throng. When the Rejoicing and the Thanks-
giving for the happy closing of Fifty Years were solemnly
celebrated, seven years ago, the poets and the men of letters
occupied their old, old place: it was the kerb. All that
was really noble and great and worthy of honour in the
nation was invited within the walls. For literature was
left, according to immemorial custom, the usual struggle
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for a place upon the kerb. The proper place for the man of
letters in this country has always been, and is still, the kerb.
Here let us stand, then, happy at least in hearing the
discourse of the people. When the Procession has been
reformed and has swept past us again, we will betake our-
selves to coffee-house or tavern, there to talk about it, while
the great folk—the Quality—sit down to their banquet in
Westminster Hall. [f we take from Westminster Abbey its
Kings and Princes, its Abbots, its Coronations, its Funerals
what remains ? Exactly that which remains when you have
taken out of history the Kings, Barons and great Lords.
There remain the people—in this case the monks, with the
servants of the Abbey. If we consider the daily life of one
monk, we shall understand pretty well the daily life of all;
and we shall presently realise that our old friend Barnaby
Googe is not an authority to be altogether trusted ; that the
monks of Thorney were not all gross sensualists, wallowing
in their animalism ; and that on the other hand most of them
were not, and in the nature of things could not be, followers
of the austere and saintly life, great scholars or great divines.
The unremembered life of Hugh de Steyninge, in Religion
Brother Ambrosius, sometime monk in this Benedictine
House, may be chosen to illustrate the Rule, as it was
practised in the fifteenth century, just before the Dissolution.
Hugh de Steyninge was the younger son of a knightly
house ; the family originally, as the name shows, held lands
in Steyninge, east of Chichester; at the time of his father’s
death—he was killed fighting for the Red Rose at Tewkes-
bury—there was still a small estate in Sussex, to which the
cldest son succeeded ; the second son was sent to London,
where he was articled to Sir Ralph Jocelyne, Draper, Lord
Mayor in the year 1476. (This son afterwards rose to be
Sheriff, and would have been Mayor but that he died of the
sweating sickness.) A third son went abroad and entered
the service of the Duke of Tuscany. What became of him is
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not known. Hugh, the youngest, for whom there seemed
nothing but the poor lot of becoming bailiff or steward to his
brother, was so fortunate as to receive admission to the most
wealthy Monastery in the kingdom. He was thus assured of

HABIT OF A NOVICE OF THE ORDER OF S5T. BENEDICT

an easy life, with the chance of rising, should he show ability,
to a position of very considerable dignity and authority.

It was now extremely difficult to enter one of the richer
Abbeys ; a lad of humble origin had no chance of admission.
Sometimes Founders’ or Benefactors’ kin possessed the right
of nomination : sometimes admission was bought by money
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or the gift of land : sometimes it was obtained by the private
interest of some great man.

At this time, however,—about the year 1472 —the monastic
life, owing to many causes, had lost some of its attractions.
First, there was coming on a long and exhausting civil war, in
which many noble houses were doomed to destruction, and the
flower of English youth had to perish. Men had become too
valuable to be shut up in a cloister. Again, the spread of
Lollard opinions made all classes of people question the
advantages of the monastic life. Thirdly, the wars had
greatly damaged the value of the monastic property, so that
an Abbey no longer supported so many monks as formerly.
Thus the number of monks decreased steadily : at West-
minster there had been ecighty : before the Dissolution this
number sank below thirty ; at Canterbury a hundred and
fifty became fifty-four ; at Gloucester a hundred went down
to thirty-six. Probably those who remained had no desire to
return to the former and longer roll, which would involve a
diminution in the splendour of their establishment. We must
remember that the external splendour of the Abbey, which
does not necessarily involve luxury and gluttony, was a thing
always greatly regarded by the Brethren: it magnified the
Order ; it glorified the religious life. Even the most ascetic
desired a splendid service, rich robes, vessels of gold and
silver, gorgeous tapers, a fine organ, a well-trained choir of
glorious voices, troops of servants, and stately buildings. So
that this remarkable diminution of numbers may have been
due, in some measure, to the increase of this kind of luxury.

However, there is no doubt that when little Hugh de
Steyninge was admitted to the Abbey of St. Peter the House
was at its highest point of splendour. It was the richest of
all the English Houses: its manors had partly recovered
from the losses caused by the civil wars; the Abbot was
greater than any bishop; he lived in a palace; he enter-
tained kings: the Brethren were surrounded by lay brothers
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and servants ; the early austerities of the Rule had long been
relaxed ; the buildings of the Abbey, Church, Cloisters,
Chapter House were more stately than those of any other
House; the situation, close to the Palace and within
easy reach of the Port and Markets of London, was most
desirable. Nobody asked the boy if he would like to be a

ENTRANCE TO CHAFTER HOUSE

monk : nobody in those days ever consulted boys on such
subjects ; the child was told that he would be a monk, and
he obeyed.

They offered little Hugh in the Church as a Novice.

First they cut his long curls round, offering the hair to the
G2
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Abbey—an act which symbolised something, but I know not
what,—only a Brother learned in the Rule could interpret all
the symbols in the ritual ; he was then, carrying in his hand
the host and chalice, presented to the priest at the altar.
The parents, or their representative, then wrapped the boy’s
hands in the pall of the altar, and read a written promise
that they would not induce him to leave the Monastery or
the Order. After this the Abbot consecrated a hood for the
boy and laid it upon him. He was then taken out, shaved
after the fashion of the Order, robed and brought back, when
he was received with prayers. This done, he was a Novice,
and was supposed to belong to the House for life, provided
he entered upon full vows in due course.

It took many years to make a perfect monk. The rules
under which Hugh was now brought up were more
voluminous than those of the Talmudic Law. Long hours
of silence, sitting with eyes downcast, never being left alone,
allowed to play only once a day; the performance of every
action, even to the lifting of a cup to the lips, to be done
according to the Rule; the separation of the boys from each
other,—all these minute regulations, all these vexatious and
petty precautions, learned after frequent floggings, and fully
observed only after the habit of long years, gradually trans-
formed the boy from possible manhood to certain monkhood.
Gradually the old free look vanished; he became silent,
timid, obedient. The House was all his world ; the things
of the House were the only things of importance in the whole
world. He was not cruelly treated ; on the contrary, he was
most kindly treated,—well fed, well clothed, well cared for.
He quickly understood, as children do, that these things, so
irksome at first, were necessary ; that all the elders, even the
Abbot and the Prior, had gone through the same discipline.
All the time the boy’s education in other things besides the
Rule was going on. He was taught a great deal,—grammar,
for instance, logic, Latin, philosophy, writing and illumi-
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did converse with them, and that they were kind to them,
because St. Benedict could never wish to drive out of human
nature that best part of it which prompts man to be tender
towards the young. What happened to Hugh was that he
acquired, little by little, the habit of living according to Rule,
that by continual iteration he gradually learned the whole of
the Litanies and Psalms, and that he obtained, before he
became a full monk, some knowledge of the various branches
of learning in which he had been grounded at his desk in the
west cloister.

I pass over the ceremony of Profession. To give it in
detail would take up too much space; to quote extracts
might convey a false impression. Let it suffice that nothing
was wanting to make the ceremony the most solemn occasion
possible. It is true that children were brought to the Abbey
quite young and without regard to vocation : but might not the
practice be defended on the grounds (1) that nothing, from
the medizval point of view, could be better for a man than
the Benedictine Rule, so that every one, even though he
might yearn for the outer world, ought to be grateful for this
seclusion ; and (2) that by the long years of preparation and
education the calling to Religion, which ought to be in every
mind, was cultivated and developed ? And really, when we
consider how many of our own clergy are in the same way
set apart from youth, without question as to their vocation,
we need not throw stones at the mediaval Benedictines.

Hugh, thercfore, at the age of eighteen made his pro-
fession and became Brother Ambrosius, a Junior in the
House. His was the duty of reading the Gospel and the
Epistle; he carried a taper in processions; he read the
martyrology in the Chapter. And he now entered upon the
daily round, which was to continue until the end of his life
or till old age demanded indulgence.

It consisted mainly of services. They began at 2 in the
morning with Matins. These finished, the choir went back
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to bed ; the rest remained to sing Lauds for the dead. They
then went to bed again until daybreak or 5 in the morning, when
they rose for Prime; at 9 a.m. there was Tierce; at 11 a m.
there was Sext; Nones were held at 2 p.m., and Vespers at
6 p.m. The day’s services ended with Complines. There were
thus eight stated services, requiring certainly as much as eight
hours out of the twenty-four. They went to bed at 8 p.m,,

B N U
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THE ABBOT’S DINING-HALL AT WESTMINSTER ; NOW USED AS THE
DINING-ROOM OF THE SCHOOL
getting six hours of sleep before Matins and two or three
after Lauds. This accounts for sixteen hours. Then there
was the daily gathering in the Chapter House, taking perhaps
one hour. This leaves only seven hours for meals, rest and
work. We are told that a Benedictine House was to be self-
supporting as far as possible ; everything wanted by the
Brethren was to be made in the place, if possible; every
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Brother was to be working when he was not in the Church,
in the Refectory, or in the Dormitory. We know that there
have been many learned works produced by Benedictines.
Not, as I understand it, that learning or art or handicraft
was ordered by the IFounder, save as a means of keeping the
hands of the Brethren out of mischief. Dean Stanley won-
ders mildly why, in the long history of Westminster Abbey,
there was found no scholar in the Brotherhood, and there
was produced no learned work. One would rather be sur-
prised if any good work had been produced; nor can we
readily believe that good work could be produced by men
wearied by seventeen hours of services and ceremonies.!

The situation of St. Peter's exposed the younger Brethren
to temptations from which the monks of such retired spots as
Glastonbury, Tintern, or Fountains were happily free. These
temptations assailed the young Brother Ambrosius with great
violence during the earlier years of his profession. It was,
indeed, on account of these temptations that he was more
than once, in the Chapter House, flogged in the presence of
the whole fraternity. Eight years of drill and discipline,
although they made him a monk, had yet left in him the
possibility of becoming a man.

Consider the dangers of the situation for a young man.
On the other side of the wall which formed the eastern
boundary of the Abbey was the Palace, the court and camp
of the King, a place filled with noisy, racketing, even up-
roarious life. There were taverns without the Palace precincts
where the noise of singing never ceased. There was the
clashing of weapons ; there were the profane oaths of the
soldiers ; there was the blare of trumpets ; there were the pipe
and tabor of the minstrels and the jesters ; the monks in their
cloister, which should have been so quiet, could never escape
the clamour of the barrack. The world, in fact, was always

! The rules, it is true, were relaxed in the case of scholars engaged upon any
learned work, and there must have been some such scholars at Westminster.

—
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sweetness—it sank into the soul, and blurred the page of the
Psalter, and made him giddy—the singing to the tinkling
of the mandoline—the singing of girls. All that life, that

CHATEL OF THE FPYX

worldly life, the life of those who feasted and drank, sang,
made love, and died on the battle-field, going headlong—
there was no doubt whither—might be heard all day long in
the cloister of the Abbey. Did no young man ever leap to
his feet, tear off hood, gown and robe, and rush out of the
Abbey gate (that which led into King Street), and so into
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no thought of repentance in the rude soldiers? We know
not ; for, again, no chronicles survive of the men who followed
the King and had bouche of Court. In the course of time
even these temptations ceased to assail the young monk.
Brother Ambrosius became like his brethren ; he mechanically
chanted the Psalms and the responses ; his chief joy was in
Refectory ; he sat in the cloisters and whispered the small talk
of the day ; he went to Misericorde for indulgence permitted ;
as for scholarship, he had no turn for it. His whole life was
worked out according to formula and by repetition. Just as
the labourer goes forth every day with his spade for twelve
hours’ digging without a murmur or any discontent, so did
Brother Ambrosius every morning rise at two to begin the
many hours spent in the services of the day. They were his
work. And for the ordinary monk, of no more than average
intellect, it was quite enough work for the day.

Brother Ambrosius was never advanced to any post of
honour or dignity in the House. A certain rusticity, perhaps
a certain dulness produced by the discipline acting on a mind
of only ordinary intelligence, prevented his advance. But he
presently became not only learned in the minor points of
the Rule, but also a great stickler for forms. He knew
everything : the exact time and manner of changing clothes,
putting on shoes, taking knife in hand, lifting the cup to
drink, holding the hands in the Chapter, and other important
points. He knew them all: he watched his Brethren; he
insisted on observance ; he was so jealous for these things
that the Sub-Prior once rebuked him, saying that the Rule
must be obeyed indeed, but that he who thinks too much of
his brother’s obedience in small things is apt to forget his
own obedience in great things.

Perhaps this Brother at cne time may have entertained
ambitions. There were many offices of honour in the House.
Might not he, too, aspire to rise? Who would not wish to
be an Abbot, and especially a mitred Abbot? Besides ruling

=
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the House and the Brethren, the mitred Abbot had the rank
of a peer : he rode abroad, hawk in hand, his mule equipped
with cloth of gold, followed by a retinue of a hundred persons ;
he created knights; he could coin money; he received the
children of noble families among his pages; he administered
enormous estates. Or, if he could not be Abbot, he might be
Prior. The privileges and duties and powers of the Prior are
bewildering to read : to go first after the Abbot ; to sit in a

TREASURE CHEST IN THE CHAPEL OF PYX, USED IN TIHE
TRANSPORTATION OF THE KING'S EXCHEQUER

certain stall ; to put on his hood before the others,—in the
cloister as well as out precedence was the chief thing sought.
Or there was the office of Sub-Prior, who sat among the
monks at meat, said grace, saw that every one behaved pro-
perly, and, at five o'clock in the evening, shut up the House.
There were next the offices of administration. The
importance of the Altarer could not be denied. He had the
care of refectory, kitchen and cellar. The interest naturally
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taken in the proper administration of kitchen and cellar
caused the officer exemption from at least half the daily
services. There was the Precentor (canfor), a functionary
who knew the exact order of everything in church, refectory,
cloister and dormitory. He was the Director of Ceremonies ;
so complicated were the rules, so exact and minute were the
prescribed ceremonies, robes and gestures, that no one except
those who had been brought up from childhood in the House
could hope to learn or to remember them all. There were,
besides, the Kitchener, who ordered and arranged the food,
and looked after the sick in the infirmary ; the Seneschal,
who was a kind of bailiff and held the courts; the Bursar,
who received the rents and paid the bills and the wages ; the
Sacrist, who had charge of the Church plate and vestments
and candles, and, with the sub-Sacrist, slept in the church ;
the Almoner, who did a great deal more than administer
alms, for he provided the mats and the rushes for the cloister,
chapter house, and dormitory, he distributed broken victuals
to the poor, and he was to seck out cases deserving of help
and relief in the town or nearest villages—eg., St. Thomas's
Hospital was originally the almonry of Bermondsey Abbey,
and it was in the town of Southwark that the Almoner sought
for deserving cases. Next, there was the Master of the
Novices. There were other offices ; but these were chiefly
held by lay brothers and by servants, of whom in West-
minster Abbey there were some two hundred, following every
conceivable trade that was wanted for the maintenance of the
Abbey.!

Brother Ambrosius held no office, and presently lost
whatever ambitions he might have had. But the life, which
seems to us so monotonous, was to him full of variety. There

' Here are some of the lesser offices. Infirmarer, Porter, Refectioner,
Hospitaller, Chamberlain, Keeper of the Granary, Master of the Common House,
Orcharder, Operarius, Registrar, Auditor, Secretary, DButler, Keeper of
Baskets, Keeper of the Larder, Baker, Brewer, Carpenter, Carver, Sculptor,
Bookbinder, Copyist, Conveyancer, etc.
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was to be prepared a furnace made of cotton and linen ready
to be fired; there was a proeession of prophets, including
Balaam on his ass, the angel represented by one of the boys.
This drama finished with the appearance of Nebuchadnezzar
with an idol : three youths were called upon to worship the
idol ; they refused and were instantly thrown upon the
lichted furnace, and as instantly taken out again by a
supposed miracle. At this juncture the Sibyl appeared, but
her reason for joining in the drama is not apparent.

At this season there was also the Liberty of December,
with its Feast of Fools, the Abbot of IFools, the burlesque
services, the bawling, drinking and misrule permitted at that
season.

On the Epiphany they performed another miracle-play
called the Office of the Three Kings. Another Feast of
Asses represented the Flight into Egypt. On Shrove Tues-
day there was feasting. At Easter there was a succession of
offices, plays, shows and processions. At Whitsuntide the
Descent of the Holy Spirit was represented by the flight of a
white pigeon.

This multiplication of rules, this attention to trifles, these
childish diversions, prove, if any proof were wanted, the deadly
dulness of the monastic life, unless it was lit up by spiritual
fervour. The ordinary mind cannot dwell continually upon
things spiritual, yet it must be occupied with something
therefore, when the monks were not engaged in services or in
the Refectory, although they were ordered to work at some
bodily or intellectual pursuit, most of them occupied them-
selves with trifles; they amused themselves with childish
shows ; they admonished and corrected each other with
boyish discipline. We need not ask why Westminster pro-
duced no great scholars : it was not the real business of the
Abbey to produce scholars, but to sanctify the life of the
monk, and to sing so many services a day for the good of
the Brethren first and of those outside afterwards. Now

S L
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comes the question—how much of the Rule was obeyed in
the latter days, just before the Dissolution? The discipline
varied from House to House. It is very certain that the
Carthusian Rule was strictly observed at the Charter House,
and that the Benedictine Rule was observed with laxity at
the Priory of the Holy Trinity. Chaucer’s jolly monk has

=
JERUSALEM CHAMBER. ABBOT'S RESIDENCE, WESTMINSTER

horses in the stable ; he can go abroad as he pleases; he is
not dressed as a monk. Again, there is one of the stories
concerning Long Meg of Westminster which seems to show
that the monks went about in the taverns outside the Abbey.
Yet the holding of certain offices gave permission to go
outside the Abbey. There is every kind of evidence to prove
that luxury and pride and laziness had become a common
H
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charge against the monks long before the Dissolution. Was
there a voice or a hand raised in London or Westminster to
save the Houses? Why, had there been even a small minority
in London by whom the Houses were respected, Henry had
not dared to touch them. He beheaded those who opposed
his will. True, the great nobles he beheaded, but not the
crowd, who, had they cared for the Houses, could have
defended them against all the power of the King. But the
scanty memoir of Hugh de Steyninge, which has been
collected painfully from wvarious sources, does not enable
me to state with any exactness how far the Rule was still
observed.

There exists no portrait of this, or any other, Brother,
He lived in the Abbey, whose walls he never left till he died,
full of years, and with the reputation of having been a good
monk. He was buried in the cemetery close to St. Margaret’s
Church with his brethren of a thousand years: of them, and of
their works, the name and the memory have long since perished.
Although no portrait remains of Hugh, in Religion Brother
Ambrosius, we can discern his face after the manner of the
photographer who produces a type by superposition. There
are thirty generations of Westminster monks passing in
procession before us. Here and there one perceives the
keen eye and the aquiline nose of the administrator. Such a
brother will become Abbot in due course. One observes
here and there the face of a scholar : such a brotheris moody
and irritable ; he cannot even after forty years reconcile
himself to the wearisome iteration of services. Here and
there one observes an ascetic, thin, pale, fiery-eyed ; here and
there the face of a saint—the kind of face which you may see
on the marble tomb of Westminster's greatest and noblest
Dean. The rest are like our friend Hugh de Steyninge:
they are dull and heavy-eyed ; their faces express the
narrowness of their lives ; they are not alert, like other men ;
they have no craft or guile in their eyes; in worldly things
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they are ignorant; you have only to look at them to discover
this. But Hugh de Steyninge never became a hypocrite, nor
was he ever a sensualist ; at the worst he was a man checked
in his growth, stunted in mind, ignorant, incapable of the
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ABBOT'S PEW (SHOWING THE MEDALLION OF CONGREVE DELOW)

finer emotions because he was thus stunted, an imperfect man

because he was cut off from the things which made the real

man in the Palace Yard beyond the wall: viz, the dangers

and perils and chances of life; the struggle for life ; the

natural affections ; the madness of battle, victory or defeat.
H2



100 WESTMINSTER

What compensation could there be for a life so stunted?
Alas ! poor Hugh! One of his brothers, I believe, was killed
in battle, and another was hanged for alleged conspiracy ; he
was quite safe all his life, his eternal future even was assured.
And yet—yet . . . Besides, there are sins in the cloister as
well as without. No man, even among the Trappists, can
escape from himself, from the wanderings of his thoughts,
from his instincts and his heredities. He has buried the
half of himself—is it the nobler part? For the other half|
besetting devils still contend.

Some of us can remember how under the old system at
Cambridge the Senior Fellows remained in College all their
lives, their interests centred in the Society, dining in hall
every day, sitting over the College portin Combination Room
every day. Few among the Seniors, as one remembers
them, were any longer capable of intellectual work ; they had
never had any ambitions ; they played bowls in the garden ;
they walked every day the customary round ; they were in
Orders ; they were regular at chapel, and they led decorous
lives; when they grew very old they fell into the hands of
their bedmaker. Of other women they knew little. Such as
were these aged dons, so were, I believe, the monks of West-
minster—dull and respectable, decorous, obedient to so much
of the Rule as they could not escape, and stupid and ignorant
—since they had been locked up within those walls from
childhood. Just as those old dons had long since lost any
enthusiasm for learning which might once have possessed
them, so our friend Hugh de Steyninge, plodding through
the monotonous days, with the iteration of the same services
till he knew every line by heart, had long ceased to connect
their words with any meaning.

There is one exception to the general charge of worldli-
ness and luxury. It is an officer—rather a resident—of the
Abbey concerning whom historians are mostly silent. Of
him alone it can be said that he was most certainly neither
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a Recluse without the special permission of the Bishop.
Thus in 1361 the Bishop granted permission to the parish
church of Whalley to maintain two Ankresses in the church-
yard, with two women as their servants, on an endowment
provided by Henry, Duke of Lancaster. These two Ank-
resses were apparently immured in their cells, the attendants
bringing them their food. In many cases the Ankress slept
in the church, which she swept and kept clean. This office
might appecar desirable for many a poor woman, and probably
such an Ankress was never wanting. But to be actually im-
mured ; to sit for the rest of life in a narrow cell with a narrow
grating for light and air and conversation ; without fire or
candle ; alone day and night, in good or bad weather, with-
out hearing a voice or speaking with any one; unwashed,
uncombed, in rags and cold and misery—this could newver
come to be regarded as a trade or calling by which to make
one’s livelihood. Of the Ankret’s sincerity we can scarcely
entertain a doubt.

The following extracts from an unpublished chronicle by
a nameless Brother may illustrate the Service of Consecra-
tion of an Ankret. The date appears to have been about the
beginning of the reign of Henry IV. It will be observed that
the practice of whispering or singing news, gossip and scandal
instead of the appointed Psalms was practised at Westminster.

¢ After the singing of Mattins, on the morning of St.
Thomas' or Mumping Day, when the Brethren began the
Lauds for the Dead, it was whispered abroad that the Abbey
Ankret was dead at last. Brother Innocent, my neighbour
on the right, sang the news in my ear when we turned to the
Altar for the Gloria: “ Deadisour holy Ankret; he is dead ;
he died at midnight ; the Abbot confessed him ; he is dead.”
[ for my part in like manner transmitted the news to Brother
Franciscus. In this manner, though by our Rule it is a sin,
do we lighten the labour of chanting and keep off the sleep
which is sometimes ready to fall upon us.
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as he is painted in the cloister of Paul’'s. He was reckoned a
very holy person ; the Brothers were justly proud of having
an Ankret of such reputation for saintliness. Formerly, it was
said, he would recount engagements with Devils, such as
those which happened to St. Dunstan, our Founder, when he
was a Recluse at Glastonbury, or those which happened to St.
Anthony ; but of late, the Devils being routed, he was left to
his meditations, and his discourse consisted of pious ejacula-
tions, some of which have been written down by the Cancel-
larius ; and for the last year or two, his soul being rapt, his
voice spoke only words uncertain. King Richard himself,
that noble benefactor of the House, thought it not beneath
his dignity to take counsel with the Ankret before he went
forth to stay the rebellion. I know not what the holy man
told the young king, but all men know how the leader was
killed and the rebels were scattered. Like the renowned
Mother Julian of Norwich, our Ankret brought honour and
offerings to the House.

“‘ Now he was dead. After daybreak, when we met in the
Common Room, the air in the Cloisters being eager and cold,
we whispered each other, “ How shall we bury him? With
what honours? Will he work a miracle? Shall the House
obtain at length a saint for itself? If so, those of St. Albans
and those of the Holy Trinity of London will not hold up
their heads beside us. And who—if any—who will succeed
him?” And at this question we hung our heads and dropped
our eyes, and murmured, “ Nay, if one were worthy; but
these vows are too much for me.,” Yet there must be found
some one, because an Abbey without an Ankret is like a ship
without a rudder. We Monks pray for the world ; the Ankret
prays for the Monks. Unless we know that all night long
the Ankret in his cell is praying for the House and ourselves,
who can sleep upon his bed ?

“The anxiety was speedily set at rest; for it became
known that one of the Brotherhood—a most unusual circum-
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his back the marks of the zeal which had placed him on the
culprits bench in Chapter. The Sub-Prior! Perhaps he
would be more free to carry on his austerities in the Ankret’s
cell : he cared nothing for the Refectory, and his drink was
only water. Heaven would doubtless reward him, and
perhaps would grant to the Brothers of lower saintliness a
milder Sub-Prior. In this life compassion and indulgence are
more desirable than the strict investigation of every little sin.

‘That night the Sub-Prior spent alone in the Abbey
Church, after confessing to the Abbot and receiving absolution
from him. In the morning we set him apart and consecrated
him according to the Order prescribed. And the manner of
his consecration was as follows :

“The Sub-Prior, being a priest, was taken into the choir,
where he prostrated himself with bare feet. The Abbot and
three of the Drethren who were priests having taken their
places, the Cantor began the service with the Responsory,
“ Beali in melius,” after which the Abbot and assistants before
the altar sang with the choir certain Psalms fourteen in
number. After the Psalms followed a Litany, the choir
singing after each clause, “ Ora pro eo.” The Litany finished,
the Abbot advanced towards the prostrate brother bearing a
crucifix, a thurible, and holy water, and, standing over him,
he thrice sprinkled him with water, censed him, and prayed
over him. The Abbot then raised the candidate with his own
hands, and gave him two lighted tapers, at the same time
admonishing him to remain steadfast in the love of God.
Then the candidate, standing, listened to the Deacon, who
read first from the Prophet Isaiah, next the Gospel according
to Saint Luke, as on the Festival of the Assumption of the
Virgin Mary. After this the new garments which he was to
put on were blessed. The candidate then took the vows,
which were three only, and those the same as the vows at
profession—uviz., of chastity, of obedience, and of steadfastness,

* The candidate next kneeled at the altar, and, kissing it
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three times, repeated eachtime the words “Swuscipe me, Donne,”
etc., the choir responding. This done, he offered the two
tapers at the Altar, and again kneeled while the Abbot
removed his monastic frock and clothed him with the
garments newly blessed. Then followed a service of prayer.

THE WESTMINSTER SCHOOLROOM, FORMERLY THE ABBOT'S DORMITORY

It was the Veni Creator, with the Pater noster and “ Et ne nos.”
The Abbot then, standing on the north side of the Altar,
preached to the Brethren and to the congregation assembled,
commending the new Recluse to their prayers. The candidate
then himself sang the Mass of the Holy Ghost.
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‘We had now completed that part of the consecration
which takes place in the church. The Abbot then took the
new Recluse by the hand, and led him down the nave of the
church, followed by the choir and all the Brethren unto the
little door leading into the West Cloister. The church was
filled with people to see the sight. A new Recluse is not scen
every day. There were the domicelle, the maidens of the
(Queen, come from the Palace ; there were knights and pages,
and even men-at-arms; there were Sanctuary men, women
and children ; men with hawks upon their wrists ; men with
dogs ; merchants from the wool staple ; girls of wanton looks
from the streets and taverns beyond the walls. The hawks
jangled their bells, the dogs barked, the women chattered,
the men talked loudly, the girls looked at the Brothers as
they passed, and whispered and laughed ; and I heard one
Brother say to another that this was a thing which would
make the Sub-Prior return to the Monastery an he saw it
And all alike craned their necks to see the man who was
going to be shut up in a narrow cell for the rest of his days.

“The Ankret’s cell is on the south side of the Infirmary
Cloister. It is built of stone, being twelve feet long, cight
feet broad, and with an arched roof about ten feet high. On
the side of the church there is a narrow opening by which the
occupant can hear mass and can see the Elevation in the
Chapel of St. Catherine. On the other side is a grating by
which he can receive his food and converse with the world.
But it is too high up for him to see out of it ; therefore he
has nothing to look upon but the walls of his cell. This
morning the west side had been broken down in order to
remove the body of the dead man and to cleanse the cell for
the new comer. So, while we gathered round in a circle and
the people stood behind us, the Abbot entered the cell, and
censed it, and sprinkled it with holy water, singing more
Psalms and more prayers. When he came forth the Recluse
himself entered, saying aloud : “ H@c Requies mea in seculum
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secult.” The choir sang another Psalm. Then the Abbot
sprinkled dust upon the head of the Recluse with the words
beginning “ De terra plasmasti.”

“This done, the Operarius cum suis operariis replaced
the stones and built up the wall anew. And then, singing

TOMBS OF VITALIS, GERASMUS DE BLOIS, AND CRISPINUS,
ABBOTS OF WESTMINSTER

another Psalm, we all went back to the cloister, leaving the
Sub-Prior to begin his lifelong imprisonment. A stone
bench for bed ; his frock for blanket ; a crucifix, and no other
furniture. In the cold nights that followed, lying in my bed
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in dormitory, I often bethought myself of the former Sub-
Prior alone in his dark cell, with Devils whispering tempta-
tion through the grating —Devils always assail every new
Recluse—well-nigh frozen, praying with trembling lips and
chattering teeth. No, I am not worthy. Such things are too
high for me.

‘But the new Sub-Prior proved to possess a heart full
of compassion, and the House had rest for many years to
come.’ -

NOTE (‘#n another rhand’). This Recluse, formerly
Humphrey of Lambhythe, surpassed in sanctity even his
predecessor. It was to him that Henry V. repaired after the
death of his father, as is thus recorded by Thomas of Elm-

e S e

TALLY FOR 65, 84, 1SSUED BY TREASURER TO KING EDWARD L. TO
TIE SIIERIFF OF LINCOLNSHIRE ABOUT I2CO.

ham : ¢ The day of the funeral having been spent in weeping
and lamentation, when the shades of night had fallen upon
the face of the ecarth, the tearful Prince, taking advantage of
the darkness, secretly repaired to the Recluse of Westminster,
a man of perfect life, and unfolding to him the secret of his
whole life, being washed in the bath of true penitence,
received against the poison of his sins the antidote of absolu-
tion. Thus, having put off the cloak of iniquity, he returned
decently garbed in the mantle of virtue.’

i
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the Jerusalem Chamber, the Chapter House, the Abbot's dining
hall, still remain: while the Cloisters, the Refectory, the
Infirmary cloisters and fragments of the Chapel of St
Catherine also show in ruin, more or less complete, the
beauty of his work. The history of a monastery apart from
its architecture must be meagre. The more meagre it is,
the more likely, one feels, is it that the House has sustained
its pristine zeal. To the Benedictine of the ancient rule,
behind his walls, cut off from the outer world, there were no
events : he was buried : the world did not exist for him :
the small events of the Abbey, the death of one Abbot and
the election of another: an unexpected legacy : the building
of another chapel : the addition of new carved stalls to the
Abbey church: what else was there to chronicle ?

At Westminster the monks were noted for their scrip-
torium. The work of copying and illuminating was one which
flourished in religious Houses first because it was work which
required the attention and care of men who were not bound
by any consideration of time—whether a missal was com-
pleted in a year or in ten years mattered nothing : the only
point worthy of consideration was the excellence of the work :
next, it was just the kind of delicate artistic work, con-
ventional in its drawing and in its colouring, which a monk
of artistic tastes would like. What else did the Westminster
monks do? They taught their novices: they received the
sons of noblemen as scholars and wards : they administered
their very large estates: they governed the rabble of
Sanctuary : they carried on a tradition of learning but they
produced no scholars: and they took part in every national
and Royal Function held in the Abbey church. 1 think
it may be conceded that, except in one deplorable case, there
were few scandals attached to the Abbey of St. Peter’'s, West-
minster. The stories connected with the poet Skelton point
to a certain laxity as regards going outside the House and
drinking in the Westminster taverns. Indeed it is plain that
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and authority of a Whittington. Richard de Podelicote was
probably an unsuccessful trader in foreign wares: not a
craftsman or a retailer, else he would have been so described,
Richard, who said in his confession that he had lost the
sum of 14/ 17s. in a law-suit, was a broken man, desperate
and cunning : he observed that the small gate in the wall
which led from the Palace to the Abbey (at the door now
by Poet’s Corner) was unwatched and neglected. At this
time the King himself with a great army was on his way
to Scotland : the Palace was therefore deserted. All the
grooms, armourers, blacksmiths, pages and men-at-arms were
with the King. A crowd of servants followed with such gear
as was wanted for the cooking, carrying provisions, wine
and all kinds of things. There were left in the Palace only
the Queen and her people, the canons, vicars, singing men,
and boys of St. Stephen’s ; the women and the children ; and
some of the servants. The courts of the palace were there-
fore quiet and deserted : the strictness of the rules about
closing and opening gates: and about watching those who
entered or wemt out, was relaxed. This private way from
the Palace to the Abbey was hardly ever used: perhaps it
was well-nigh forgotten. The thief, therefore, would have
no difficulty whatever, pretending to be a workman, sent
perhaps to repair the roof, in introducing by this postern a
ladder into the Abbey precinct. Or indeed he might have
entered boldly by any of the remaining four gates into the
Abbey.

At night all the gates, except this, being locked and made
fast, and all the monks, even the two guardians of the
church, being asleep, the thief was perfectly safe. No one
could see him. He set his ladder against one of the Chapter
House windows and so, opening a window and tying a rope
round the stonework, he easily let himself down into the
Chapter House and so into the Cloisters. There is mention of
some kind of night-watch : there was such a watch in the
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“ Archaologia.” The differences between the two accounts are
very slight.

Mr. Harrod, however, endeavours to prove that the King’s
Treasury was not the Chapel of the Pyx but the Crypt of
the Chapter House. 1 cannot think that he has made out
his case. It is true that the Crypt is a strong and massive
structure perfectly well adapted for such a purpose: but the
tradition which attaches to the chapel; the strong iron
door: the provision about the keys : the nature of the things
actually stored there after the regalia was removed : seem to
me quite clearly to prove that this place and not the Crypt
was the Royal Treasury.

In considering the method of the robbery it makes a
very great difference whether the Treasury was in one or the
other place. Consider the plan (p. 79) of the Abbey. If the
Treasury was in the Chapter House the robber might if the
postern were closed work all day at the back of this house.
No one ever came into the cemetery which is now Henry
VIIL’s Chapel. If the Treasury was in the Chapel of the Pyx,
he would have to work by night only in the passage fre-
quented every day by the monks and leading from the
Chapter House to the Cloisters.

In any case the whole world knew the position of the
King's Treasury. In the reign of Edward I., just as now,
there was the massive and ponderous iron door, closely
locked, which could not be broken open in a single night by
a dozen men. The Abbot and the Prior were the official
guardians of the Treasury : they kept the keys. A key was
also kept by the Master of the King’s Wardrobe.

Matthew of Westminster is deeply indignant at the
suspicion that any of the monks were concerned in the
robbery. But he is careful not to tell the story, which is
suspicious to the highest degree. Meantime it is perfectly
certain that no one unaided could effect this work without its
being discovered while incomplete. Dean Stanley (p. 369)
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of the Chapter House, which he opened and closed by a cord ;
and he entered by this cord, and thence he went to the door
of the Refectory, and found it closed with a lock, and he
opened it with his knife and entered, and there he found six
silver hanaps in an aumbry behind the door, and more
than thirty silver spoons in another aumbry, and the mazer
hanaps under a bench near together : and he carried them all
away, and closed the door after him without shutting the
lock. And having spent the proceceds by Christmas he
thought how he could rob the King’s Treasury. And as he
knew the ways of the Abbey, and where the Treasury was, and
how he could get there, he began to set about the robbery
eight days before Christmas with the tools which he provided
for it, viz, twe “ tarrers,” great and small knives and other
small “ engines ” of iron, and so was about the breaking open
during the night hours of cight days before Christmas to the
quinzain of Easter, when he first had entry on the night of a
Wednesday, the eve of St. Mark (April 24) ; and all the day
of St. Mark he stayed in there and arranged what he would
carry away, which he did the night after, and the night after
that, and the remainder he carried away with him out of the
gate behind the church of St. Margaret, and put it at the foot
of the wall beyond the gate, covering it with earth, and there
were there pitchers, cups with feet and covers. And also he
put a great pitcher with stones and a cup in a certain tomb.
Besides he put three pouches full of jewels and wvessels, of
which one was “hanaps” cntire and in pieces. In another a
great crucifix and jewels, a case of silver with gold spoons.
In the third “ hanaps,” nine dishes and saucers, and an image
of our Lady in silver-gilt, and two little pitchers of silver.
Besides he took to the ditch by the mews a pot and a cup of
silver. Also he took with him spoons, saucers, spice dishes
of silver, a cup, rings, brooches, stones, crowns, girdles, and
other jewels which were afterwards found with him. And he
says that what he took out of the Treasury he took at once out
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It was debated whether the Abbot could rightly keep the cup
thus found within the precincts. Where did the Sacrist get
that cup? Did he give it up in fear of having it discovered
in his possession? William the Palmer, Keeper of the Palace,
deposed that he had seen a very unusual coming and going
of the Sacrist, the Sub-Prior, and other monks, carrying
things—What things? Some of the things were taken away
in two great hampers by a boat from King's Bridge, the river
stairs of the Palace. Another monk, John de Lynton, was
proved to have sown the ground in the cloister with hempseed
in the winter, so that when the hemp grew up there might
be a convenient and unsuspected place to hide their plunder.
One John Albas deposed that he was employed to make
certain tools for the use of the robbers: and that Alexander
de Pershore the monk threatened to kill him if he revealed
the design : it was he who had seen the said Alexander and
other monks taking two large panniers into a boat at the
King’s Bridge. John de Ramage, another confederate, went
in and out of the Abbecy a good deal at this time: he
suddenly bought horses and arms and splendid attire. Where
did the money come from? The robbers were also assisted
by William de Paleys, who had charge of the Palace gate.
He it was who passed the burglars in and let them out.
Under his bed were found the richly jewelled case of the holy
Cross of Neath, with other valuable things belonging to the
Treasury.

They stole the King's money, a great quantity of gold
and silver cups (some of these they broke up), and many
rings, jewels and other precious things. They had the sense to
understand that the King's crown and the greater jewels would
be of no use at all to them : therefore they left these things
behind : but they took the money and they took the things
they could melt down and sell for silver or for gold. A good
deal was sold in London, the purchasers not caring to

inquire how this valuable stuff was obtained. Some of the
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Cum Walterus Abbas Westmonastriensis,

Frater Alexander de Pershore
»»  Rogerus de Bures
., Radulfus de Merton
»» Thomas de Dene
»  Adam de Warehield
,» Johannes de Butterle
,» Johannes de Nottele
» Robertus de Cherring
» Johannes de Salop
»» Thomas de Lichfield
s oimon de Henle
5  Walterus de Arthesden
,»»  William de Charve
,» Robertus de Bures
y»  Ricardus de Sudbury
,» Henricus atte Ry
» Adam de Lilham
,» Johannes de London
» Johannes de Wyttinge
, Robertus de Middleton
.»» Ricardus de Cullworth

Commonachi ej

Gervase de St. Egidio
Rogerus de Presthope
Walterus de Ethelford
Rogerus de Wenlok
Hano de Wenlock
Adam le Skynnere
Johannes Sharpe
Ricardus Smart
Johannes de St. Albano
Johannes de Linton
Johannes de Lalham
Henricus le Ken
Ricardus de Weston
Rogerus de Bruger
Thomas de Dinglebrigge
Galfridus del Coler

—de fractione Thesaurarize

Frater Rogerus de Aldenham

»» Johannes de Wanetyng

yw  Willielmus de Breybroke

»»  Robertus de Roding

»  Petrus de la Croyz

» Henricus Payn

,» Henricus de Bircherton

,»  Philippus de Sutton

yy Guido de Ashewell

»w  Willielmus de Kerchenton

» Thomas de Woberne

»  Willielmus de Glaston

,» Johannes de Wigornid

,» Robertus Vil
Raymundus de Wenlock
,» Ricardus de Waltham
»» Ricardus de Fanelon
Henricus Temple
,, Henricus de Wanetyng
,» Johannes de Wenlok

L]

]

usdem domus ;

Radulphus de Dutton
Radulphus de Humenden
Johannes de Sudbury
Ricardus Burle

Joceus de Cornubii
Galfridus de Kantia
Johannes de Oxonid

' Ricardus del Ewe

! Johannes de Bralyn

| Jobhannes de Bramfleg
Robertus le Porter
Rogerus le Orfeuvre
Robertus le Bolthad
Maritius Morel
Godinus de Lernhote

nostre apud Westmonasterium
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not monks—also illustrate the change and growth in the
surname. There are thirty-one names—twenty-one are places
of birth : four signify trade: six are names which I do not
understand.

One more episode in the life of the Abbey—an episode
which startled the Brotherhood in a way long remembered.
There was a Spanish prisoner in the hands of his captors, two
English knights named Shackle and Hawke. The prisoner
was allowed to go home in order to collect his ransom leaving
his son behind in his place. But the ransom was not sent.
Then John of Gaunt, who pretended to the crown of Castile,
demanded the release of the young Spaniard. This the two
knights refused : they intended to secure their ransom : and
according to the existing rules of the game as it was then
played, they were quite right. John of Gaunt, without troubling
himself about the legality of the thing, imprisoned them both in
the Tower: but he could not find the young Spaniard. The
knights escaped and took sanctuary at Westminster. Hither
they were pursued by Alan Bloxhall, Constable of the Tower,
and Sir Ralph Ferrers, with fifty armed men. It was on the
4th of August,in the forenoon, during the celebration of High
Mass, that the two fugitives ran headlong into the church
followed by their pursuers. Even in the rudest times such a
thing as was then done would have been regarded as monstrous
and horrible. For the knights and their servants ran round
and round the choir, followed by the men of the Tower, and
the words of the Gospel—they were at the Gospel of the day—
were drowned by the clash of mailed heels and of weapons,
by the shouts and yells of the murderers and the groans of
the victims. Hawke fell dead in front of the Prior’s stall : one
of the monks was killed, no doubt trying to stop the men:
and one of Hawke’s servants. Then the Constable recalled
his men and they all went back to the Tower, feeling, we
may imagine, rather apprehensive of the consequences. And
the Spanish prisoner was not caught after all. Now this yourg
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The verger will show us the Royal tombs and the Royal
waxworks, with the shrine of the Confessor, the armour of
Henry V. and all the treasures that lie behind those iron
gates. We can see for ourselves the monuments of the great
unknown and the great illustrious who are buried in this
cemetery. We can read in the historians of the Abbey about
the tombs and the statues, the sculptors and the architects,
the occupants and their royal achievements.

Let us turn to the men of Letters and of Art. Here lies
Chaucer : buried in the church in the year 1400, not because
he was a great poet, but because he was one of the Royal house-
hold. The monument was erected in the reign of Edward VI.
Next to him lies Spenser, who died in King Street close by.
All the poets were present at his funeral : elegies written by
them for this occasion were thrown into the grave with the
pens that wrote them. The Countess of Dorset erected the
monument. Then come Drayton, Ben Jonson, Sir William
Davenant, Abraham Cowley, John Dryden— whose monument
was raised by Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham

This Sheffield raised : the sacred dust below
Was Dryden’s once :—the rest who does not know?

But the lines were altered and Pope’s proposed epitaph
did not appear. John Milton’s bust was put up in 1737 : his
ashes lie in St. Giles’ Cripplegate. Here are that remarkable
pair Aphra Behn and Tom Brown. Here is Mrs. Steele,
Dick Steele’s first wife, and here lies Addison, the writer who is
perhaps more loved than any other in our whole literary history.
They knew how to honour so great a scholar and an essayist
in the year 1719. His body lay in state in the Jerusalem
Chamber. They buried him in the dead of night—funerals
in the eighteenth century were often held at midnight when
the darkness and the gleaming torches added to the impressive-
ness of the ceremony. Bishop Atterbury met the corpse ; the
choir sang a hymn, and the procession was conducted by
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panied him ; and there were, of knights and other nobility,
from eight to nine hundred horse with the procession. The
duke was dressed in a jacket of the German fashion, of cloth
of gold, mounted on a white courser, with a blue garter on his
left leg. He passed through the streets of London, which
were all handsomely decorated with tapestries and other rich
hangings : there were nine fountains in Cheapside, and other
streets he passed through, which perpetually ran with white
and red wines. He was escorted by prodigious numbers of
gentlemen, with their servants in liveries and badges; and
the different companies of LLondon were led by their wardens,
clothed in their proper livery, and with ensigns of their trade.
The whole cavalcade amounted to six thousand horse, which
escorted the duke from the Tower to Westminster.’
Or in the words of Shakespeare :—

Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed,

Which his aspiring rider seemed to know,

With slow but stately pace, kept on his course:

While all tongues cried, God save thee, Bolingbroke !

You would have thought the very windows spake,

So many greedy looks of young and old

Through casements darted their desiring eyes

Upon his visage ; and that all the walls

With painted imagery had said at once

Jesu preserve thee ! welcome Bolingbroke !

Whilst he, from one side to the other turning,

Bare-headed, lower than his proud steed’s neck,

Bespoke them thus ; I thank you, countrymen ;

And thus still doing, thus he passed along.!

Another magnificent procession was that in which Eliza-
beth, Henry VIL’s Queen, and, in the minds of many, the
lawful heiress of the Crown, received her Coronation, when
the King perceived that there would be discontent until
that honour was paid to her. But she was not crowned,
as Mary II. was afterwards crowned, as Queen Regnant, but

V King Richard 11,
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Tower to Westminster, and equal popular rejoicing was shown
when Queen Mary rode through the City to her Corona-
tion,

At the Coronation of Elizabeth a variety of pageants
were exhibited : the principal one was the presentation of
a Bible.

‘Between twohills, representing a flourishing and a decayed
commonwealth, was made artificiallie one hollow place or
cave, with doore and locke inclosed, out of the which, a little
before the queenes’ highnesse commyng thither, issued one
personage, whose name was Time, apparalled as an old man,
with a sieth in his hand, havinge winges artificiallie made,
leading a personage of lesser stature than himselfe, which was
finelie and well apparalled, all clad in white silke, and directly
over her head was set her name and title in Latin and English,
Temporis filia, the daughter of Time. Which two, as ap-
pointed, went forwards toward the south side of the pageants,
where was another, and on her breast was written her proper
name, which was Veritas, Truth, who held a book in her hand,
upon the which was written Verbum Veritatis, the Word of
Truth. And out of the south side of the pageant was cast a
standing for a child, which should interpret the same pageant.
Against whom when the queen’s maiestie came, he spake vnto
her grace these sweet words :—

This old man with a sieth
Old father Time they call,
And her his daughter Truth,
Which holdeth yonder booke :
Whome he out of his nooke
Hath brought foorth to us all,

From whence this manie yeares
She durst not once out looke.

Now sith that Time againe

His daughter Truth hath brought,
We trust, 6 worthie queene,

Thou wilt this truth embrace,
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As for the Coronation of Her Majesty Queen Victoria, who
has described it in more fitting language than Dean Stanley,
afterwards her friend and most faithful servant ?

“ The last Coronation doubtless still lives in the recollection
of all who witnessed it. They will long remember the early
summer morning, when, at break of day, the streets were
thronged, and the whole capital awake—the first sight of the
Abbey, crowded with the mass of gorgeous spectators, them-
selves a pageant—the electric shock through the whole mass,
when the first gun announced that the Queen was on her
way —and the thrill of expectation with which the iron rails
seemed to tremble in the hands of the spectators, as the long
procession closed with the entrance of the small figure,
marked out from all beside by the regal train and attendants,
floating like a crimson and silvery cloud behind her. At the
moment when she first came within the full view of the
Abbey, and paused, as if for breath, with clasped hands—as
she moved on, to her place by the altar—as in the deep
silence of the vast multitude, the tremulous voice of Arch-
bishop Howley could be faintly heard, even to the remotest
corners of the Choir, asking for the recognition—as she sate
immovable on the throne, when the crown touched her head,
amidst shout and trumpet and the roar of cannon, there must
have been many who felt a hope that the loyalty which had
waxed cold in the preceding reigns would once more revive,
in a more serious form than it had, perhaps, ever worn before.
Other solemnities they may have seen more beautiful, or
more strange, or more touching, but none at once so gorgeous
and so impressive, in recollections, in actual sight, and in
promise of what was to be’

When the Commons separated from the Lords, they
met within the walls of Westminster Abbey while the Lords
took the Painted Chamber of the Palace. For two hundred
years the Commons assembled in the Cloister Court or in
the Refectory or in the Chapter House. They changed the
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CHAPTER VI

SANCTUARY

ON the north-west corner of the Abbey precinct—that is to
say, on the right hand as one entered by the High Gate from
King Street, where now stands the Westminster ¢ Guildhall ’
—the earth formerly groaned beneath the weight of a pon-
derous structure resembling a square keep, not unlike that of
Colchester, but very much smaller. It was a building of
stone ; each side was seventy-five fect in length, and it was
sixty feet in height. On the east side was a door—the only
door, a heavy oaken door covered with plates of iron—which
gave entrance to a curiously gloomy and narrow chapel,
shaped as a double cross, the equal arms of which were only
ten feet in width. Three of the four corners of this lower
square consisted of solid stone sixteen feet square ; the third
corner contained a circular staircase winding up to another
chapel above. This, somewhat lighter and loftier than that
below, was a plain single cross in form ; three of the angles
contained rooms, in the fourth the stairs continued to the
roof. King Edward III. built—or rebuilt, perhaps—on this
corner a belfry, containing three great bells, which were only
rung at the coronation and the death of kings. The roof
was paved with stone; there was a parapet, but not embattled.
On the outside—its construction dating perhaps after King
Edward built the belfry—there stood a small circular tower
containing stairs to the upper story. The strong walls of
this gloomy fortress contained only one door and one window
on the lower floor ; but in the upper story the walls were
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only three feet thick. This place was St. Peter's Sanctuary
— the Westminster City of Refuge. It was made so strong
that it would resist any sudden attack, and give time for the
_attacking party to bethink them of the sin of sacrilege. In

THE KING STREET GATE, WESTMINSTER, DEMOLISHED [7273

these two chapels the refugees heard mass ; within these
walls the nobler sort of those who came here were placed for
greater safety ; round these walls gathered the common sort,
in tenements forming a little colony or village. The build-
ing, of which there is very little mention anywhere, was
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suffered to remain long after its original purpose was abolished.
It was pulled down piecemeal, by any who chose to take the
trouble, as stone was wanted for other buildings ; it is quite
possible that some of it was used for the White Hall; but
the remaining portions of it were not finally taken away
until the middle of the last century; and perhaps the foun-
dations still remain. It is strange that neither Stow nor,
after him, Strype, makes any mention of this building, which
the former could not fail to see, frowning and gloomy, as yet
untouched, whenever he visited Westminster ; and it is still
more remarkable that neither of these writers seems to attach
much importance to the ancient Sanctuary at Westminster.
That of St. Martin’s-le-Grand, the remains of which were also
visible to Stow, he describes at length.

Like every other ecclesiastical foundation, the right of
Sanctuary was originally a beneficent and wise institution,
designed by the Church for the protection of the weak, and
the prevention of revenge, wild justice, violence and op-
pression. If a man, in those days of swift wrath and ready
hand, should kill another in the madness of a moment ; if
by accident he should wound or maim another ; if by the
breaking of any law he should incur the penalties of justice ;
if by any action he should incur the hostility of a stronger
man ; if by some of the many changes and chances of fortune
he should lose his worldly goods and fall into debt or bank-
ruptcy, and so become liable to imprisonment; if he had
cause to dread the displeasure of king, baron, or bishop,—the
right of Sanctuary was open to him. Once on the frith-stool,
once clinging to the horns of the altar, he was as safe as an
Israelite within the walls of a city of refuge : the mighty hand
of the Church was over him ; his enemies could not touch
him, on pain of excommunication.

In theory every church was a sanctuary ; but it was easy
to blockade a church so that the refugee could be starved
into submission. The only real safety for a fugitive from
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justice or revenge was in those abbeys and places which
possessed special charters and immunities. Foremost among
these were the Sanctuaries of Westminster and St. Martin’s-
le-Grand. Outside London, the principal Sanctuaries appear
to have been Beverley, Hexham, Durham and Beaulieu.
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SOUTH-WEST VIEW OF THE ENTRANCE TO THE LITTLE SANCTUARY
FROM KING STREET

But perhaps every great abbey possessed its sanctuary as a
part of its reason for existence. That of Westminster was,
if not founded, defined and regulated by Edward the Con-
fessor ; that of St Martin’s, the existence of which was always
a scandal and an offence to the City of London, was regulated
by half a dozen charters of as many kings. Its refugees were
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principally bankrupts, debtors and common thicves—
offenders against property, therefore specially hated by a
trading community.

The privilege of Sanctuary was beautiful in theory.
“ Come to me,’ said the Church: ‘I will keep thee in safety
from the hand of violence and the arm of the law ; I will give
thee lodging and food ; my doors shall be always open to
thee, day and night; I will lead thee to repentance. Come:
in safety sit down and meditate on the sins which have
brought thee hither,

The invitation was extended to all, but with certain
reservations. Traitors, Jews, infidels, and those who com-
mitted sacrilege were forbidden the safety of Sanctuary.
Nor was it a formal invitation : Sanctuary was sought by
multitudes. In Durham Cathedral two men slept every night
in the Galilee to admit any fugitive who might ring the
Galilee bell or lift the Galilee knocker. Nay, Sanctuary was
actually converted into a city of refuge by the setting apart
of a measured space, the whole of which was to be considered
Sanctuary. At Hexham, where four roads met in the middle
of the town, a cross was set up on every one of the roads to
show where Sanctuary began. At Ripon and at Beverley a
circle, whose radius was a mile, was the limit of Sanctuary.
At St. Martin’s-le-Grand the precinct was accurately laid
down and jealously defended. It included many streets—
the area is now almost entircly covered by the Post Office
and the Telegraph Office. At Westminster the whole precinct
of the Abbey—church, monastery buildings, close and
cloisters and gardens—was sacred ground.

The right of Sanctuary was maintained with the greatest
tenacity by the Church. When, as happened sometimes—
men’s passions carrying them beyond the fear of the Church
—Sanctuary was violated, the Bishop or the Abbot allowed
no rest or cessation from clamour, gave no relief from ex-
communication to the offender, until reparation and submission
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had been obtained. Thus, as we have seen, in the year 1378,
the Constable of the Tower pursued a small company of men,

VIEW OF LITTLE SANCTUARY FROM THE WEST, AS IT
APPEARED ABOUT A.D. 1800

fugitives, into Sanctuary, and actually had the temerity to slay
twa of them in the church itself, before the Prior’s stall, and
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during the celebration of high mass. This seems to be the
most flagrant case of violation on record. The Abbot closed
the church for four months; the perpetrator of the murder
was excommunicated ; the guilty persons were very heavily
fined ; the Abbot protested against the deed at the next
meeting of Parliament; and the ancient privileges of St. Peter’s
Sanctuary were confirmed. There were other violations,
especially in the lawless times of civil war. For instance, in
the reign of Richard II., Tressilian, Lord Chief Justice, was
dragged out of Sanctuary; the Duke of York took John
Holland, Duke of Exeter, out of Sanctuary. On the other
hand, Henry VI1I. was careful to respect Sanctuary when
Perkin Warbeck fled to Beaulieu Abbey. This was perhaps
politic, and intended to show that he had nothing whatever
to fear from that poor little Pretender.

Among the refugees of Westminster the most interesting
figure is that of Elizabeth Woodville, Queen of Edward IV,
and the most pathetic scene in the history of St. Peter’s
Sanctuary is that in which the mother takes leave of her boy,
knowing full that she will see his dear face no more.

Twice did the Queen seek Sanctuary. Once when her
husband, at the lowest point of misfortune, fled the country.
Then, with her three daughters, she fled to this gloomy
fortress, and there gave birth to her elder boy—* forsaken of
all her friends and in great penury.’” Here she laid the child
in his father’s arms on his return. A second time she fied
hither, when Richard had seized the crown, and that boy,
king for a little day, was in the Tower. What would happen
to him? What happened to King Henry VI.? What
happened to that king's son, Prince Edward ¢ What
happened to the Duke of York? What happened to the
Duke of Exeter? What happened to the Duke of Clarence ?
What but murder could happen? Murder was everywhere.
The crown was made secure by murder. Every Kking
murdered his actual or possible rival. How could the
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usurper reign in peace while those two boys were living?  So,
in trembling and in haste, she passed from the Palace to the
Abbey, and sat on the rushes, disconsolate, with her daughters
and her second boy, while her servants fetched some house-
hold gear.

Outside, the King’s Council deliberated. Richard would
have seized the boy and dragged him out by force. The two
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Archbishops stood before him. The wrath of St. Peter
himself must be braved by him who would violate Sanctuary.
But, said the casuist, Sanctuary is a place of refuge for
criminals and debtors, and such as have incurred the penalties
of the law. This child is not a criminal : he is too young to
have committed any offence—Sanctuary is not for children;
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therefore to take this child is not to violate Sanctuary, and,
since His Highness the King takes him only in kindness and
in love, and for a companion to his brother, the wrath of
St. Peter will not be awakened. On the other hand, the
Holy Apostle cannot but commend the action.

The Archbishops yielded. Let us remember, with the
bloodstained chronicles of the time in our mind, that, among
all the nobles present at that Council, there was not one who
could possibly fail to understand that the two boys were going
to be murdered. How else could Richard keep the crown
upon his head ? Yet the two Archbishops yielded. They
consented, therefore, knowing with the greatest certainty that
murder would follow. I think they may have argued in some
such way as this. ‘The time is evil: the country has been
distracted and torn to pieces by civil wars for five-and-twenty
years ; nearly all the noble families have been destroyed :
above and before everything else we need rest and peace and
a strong hand. A hundred years ago, after the troubles in
France, we had a boy for king, with consequences that may be
still remembered by old men. If this boy reigns, there will be
new disasters: if his uncle reigns, there may be peace. Life
for two children, with more civil wars, more bloody fields, more
ruin and starvation and rapine and violence—or the death of
two children, with peace and rest for this long-suffering land—
which shall it be ?’ A terrible alternative! The Archbishops
sadly bowed their heads and stepped aside, while Richard
climbed the winding stair, and in the upper chapel of the
Sanctuary dragged the boy from his mother’s arms.

* Farewell !’ she cried, her words charged with the anguish
of her heart : ‘farewell, mine own sweet one! God send thee
good keeping! Let me kiss thee once, ere you go. God
knoweth when we shall kiss one another again !’

The right of Sanctuary in a modified form lasted long
after the Dissolution of the Religious Houses. But when a
great Abbey, as that of Beaulieu, standing in a retired and
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unfrequented place, lay desolate and in ruins, the right of
Sanctuary was useless. No one was left to assert the right—
no one to defend it: there was neither roof nor hearth nor
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altar. In great towns it was different : the Abbey might be
desecrated, but the Sanctuary house remained. Therefore on
the site of St. Martin's-le-Grand, on the site of Blackfriars,
and in Westminster round that old fortress-Church, still the
debtors ran to escape the bailiffs, and murderers and thieves
hid themselves, knowing that the law was weak indeed in the
network of courts and streets which formed these retreats.
Other places pretended to immunity from the sheriffs ; among
these were the streets on the site of Whitefriars, Salisbury
Court, Ram Alley and Mitre Court; Fulwood's Rents in
Holborn, the Liberty of the Savoy, and, on the other side of the
river, Deadman’s Place, the Clink,the Mint, and Montagu Close.
The  privileges’ of these places were finally abolished in 1697.

It was in the year of our Lord 1520, on a pleasant morning
in May, that one who greatly loved to walk abroad in order
to watch the ways of men and to hear them discourse stood
at the entrance of King Street, where the gate called after the
Cockpit hard by stood upon the bridge which spanned the
little stream flowing eastwards to join the river. It wasa
narrow street—on either side gabled houses. Courts still
narrower opened out to right and left. Lady Alley, where
were almshouses for poor women; Boar's Head Court—in
the years to come one Cromwell, Member of Parliament,
would live here; St. Stephen’s Alley; the Rhenish Wine
yard ; Thieven’ Lane—a lane by which rogues could be taken
to the Gate House Prison without passing through the
Precinct and so being able to claim Sanctuary. There were
taverns in it-——Westminster was always full of taverns—the
Bell, the Boar’s Head, and the Rhenish Wine House. At the
south end stood the High Gate, built by Richard II. The
visitor strolled slowly down the street, looking curiously about
him, as if the place was strange. This indeed it was ; for he
had stepped straight out of the nineteenth century into the

sixteenth—out of King Street, mean and narrow, into King
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painted and gilt, some of them with scutcheons hung in front,
the richly blazoned arms brightening the narrow way; from
a window here and there hung out a bit of coloured cloth ;
some of the houses bore on their fronts a wealth of carven
beams—some had signs hanging out ; the men who lolled
about the doors of the taverns wore bright liveries—those of
King, Cardinal, Abbot, or great lord ; in the windows above
women and girls leaned out, talking and laughing with the
men below ; the sun (for it was nearly noon) shone straight
up the street upon the stately Gate above and the stately
Gate below, and upon the gilding, carving and painting, and
windows of the houses on either side. The street was full of
colour and of life: from the taverns came the tinkling of
the mandoline, and now and then a lusty voice uplifted in
a snatch of song,—in Westminster the drinking, gambling,
singing and revelry went on all day and sometimes all night
as well. Court and Camp and Church, all collected together
on the Isle of Bramble, demanded, for their following, taverns
innumerable and drink in oceans.

The stranger, of whom no one took any notice, passing
through the High Gate, found himself within the Abbey
Precinct. Is this,’ he asked, ‘a separate city?’ For before
him and to the right and to the left there lay heaped together,
as close as they could stand, groups and rows and streets of
houses, mostly small tenements mean and dirty in appear-
ance. Only a clear space was left for the Church of St
Margaret’s and for the Porch to the Abbey Church, the north
side of which was hidden by houses. On the right hand—
that is, on the west side—the houses were grouped round a
great stone structure, gloomy and terrible ; farther on they
opened out for the Gate House, which led into the fields and
so across the meadows to the great high road; and in the
middle, opposite the west end of St. Margaret’s, there was a
shapeless mass of erections comprising private houses and old
stone buildings and chapels. On the left more houses, and
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under one a postern leading into New Palace Yard beyond.
The place was full of people—men, women and children. As
the visitor threaded his way among the narrow lanes he
became conscious of a curious change. OQutside, in King
Street, everybody was alert, the street was filled with the
happiness of life ; the men-at-arms swaggered as they rolled
along, hand on sword hilt; the children ran about and
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ROOM IN ¢ THE KING'S ARMS,” TOTHILL STREET

laughed and sang and shrieked for mere joy of living;
through open windows, down narrow courts, one could sce
men at work ; the girls laughed and talked as they went
about the house, or leaned out of windows, or sat over their
sewing ; life was at full flow, like the broad river beyond.
But here—it was a City of Silence. The men stood at the
doors moody and silent ; the women in the house went about
their work in moody silence ; the very children rolling in the
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dust of the foul lanes had forgotten how to laugh ; there were
no cheerful sounds of work ; there were no swash-bucklers,
there were no roysterers, there were no taverns; the men
carried no arms, they wore no liveries, except the Sanctuary
gown with the keys of the Abbey worked in white on the
left shoulder ; they were apparently plain burgesses of the
humbler sort, craftsmen or keepers of shops and stalls. A
strange place! A city apart; a city of melancholy ; a city
of restlessness and discontent. For the most part the men
sat or walked apart ; but here and there were groups of twos
and threes who whispered with each other,and showed things
secretly under cover of their gowns. Villainous faces they
wore, and when they walked it was after the manner of the
wild beast which slinks behind the rocks.

The visitor found himself before the great squarc Tower
of which we have already spoken. Gloomy and threatening
it looked down upon the tenements below, with its belfry in
one corner, its single door, its two windows above, its stair
tower beside the door, and its blackencd massive walls.

As he stood there, wondering and trying to understand this
strange world, the door was opened, and a man came forth.

He was dressed as an ecclesiastic, in a black gown ; on
his left shoulder he wore the keys in white ; he was old and
somewhat bent; a man of the middle height; the thin hair
that showed from under the cap was white; his nose was
broad and somewhat flat ; his eyes were large, and when he
spoke they became luminous and smiling ; his voice was still
young, and his laugh was ready—a thing unusual in a man
when he is past fifty ; but this man was close upon seventy—
the allotted span. He was so near his end, and yet he
laughed. It is given to few among mortals to find aught
that makes for mirth after the days of boyhood. Mostly
their days are full of misery : men of violence rob them ;
kings and barons drive them forth to war; they are flogged
and set in pillory and are clapped in prison. How should
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they laugh, when all they desire is rest, when they rejoice

exceedingly and are glad if they think the grave is near?
This man, as he came forth from the Sanctuary, espied the

visitor, and greeted him. :
‘Sir, he said, ‘be welcome. I am John Skelton.’ He

drew himself up proudly. fJohannes Skelton, Artium
Magister, Laurea Ornatus. Were I free to leave this place-—
but my Lord the Cardinal takes care of that, so tender is
he lest ill hap come to me—I could show you the cloak of
white and green—-the King’s colours—with the laurel wreath
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embroidered on the shoulder and the word “Calliope” in
cunning device within the wreath— here, on this spot’—he
touched his left shoulder—‘where are now the keys that
are my safety—the keys of this Abbey.’

“ And wherefore, Sir John,' asked the visitor, ‘art thou in
Sanctuary ?’

‘ Come with me, and we will talk.

So John Skelton led the way to a house of better appear-
ance than most. It stood beside the Gate House, which was
also the Abbot's prison. Over against it was the group of
buildings called the Almonry, and from the windows there
was a pleasant view across the gardens and the orchards of
the Abbey.

‘Come in, sir,’ said the poet. ¢ Let us sit down and talk.
Truly I have much to say. A man cannot discourse with
the rabble of the Sanctuary. My patron the Abbot is
oppressed with cares of state ; the monks, the good monks,
the holy men,’—he smiled, he chuckled, he broke into a laugh,
—*they have little learning outside the Psalms which they
intone so well, and for poetry they have no love, or they
might sing mine.

He began to troll out, with a voice that had once been
lusty,—

‘Ye holy caterpillars,

Ye helpe your well willers
With prayers and psalmes,

To devour the almes

That Christians should give,
To meynteyne and releve
The people poore and needy ;
But youe be greedy,

And so grete a number
The world ye encumber. .

By Saynt Luke and secundum Skeltonida,! he concluded,
with another laugh, ‘Sir, let us drink before we go

on.
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and his guest at the other,and the black jack between. And
one listened while the other talked.

‘It is now,’ said the poet, ‘five years since I fled hither to
escape the revenge of my Lord Cardinal Wolsey—Son of
the Wolf, I call him. Well, he may compass my destruction,
but my verses can he not destroy, for they are imprinted, and
now fly here and there about the land, so that no one knows
who they are that read them ; and wherever the Cardinal
goeth, there he may find that my verses have gotten there
before him. Nay, he will die, and after death not only the
Lord but man will sit in judgment upon him ; and my verses
will be there for all to read. Ha! what said I {—

He is set so hye
In his ierarchy
Of franticke frenesy
And folishe fantasy

That in the Chamber of Starres

All matters there he marres :
Clapping his rod on the borde,
No man dare speke a worde,
For he hath all the sayenge,
Without any renayinge.

He rolleth in his recordes ;

He sayth, “How saye ye, my Lordes?”
Some say yes, and some
Syt styll as they were dumbe,
He ruleth all the roste
With braggynge and with boste,
Borne up on every syde
With pompe and with pryde.

The Cardinal will not forget these lines so long as he lives ;
nor will the world forget them, any more than the world
forgets the words of Ovid. When men shall speak of
Cardinal Wolsey, they shall say, “ He it was of whom
Skelton—poeta laurea donatus—spoke when he said,—

Borne up on every syde
With pompe and with pryde.”
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By cock’s blood, proud Sir Tyrmagant, I had rather my

prison than thy shame!’
He paused and sighed.
“I confess, good sir, that I thought not to end my days in

such a place as this. [ thought to become a bishop—nay,

THE HOLBEIN GATE

even an archbishop, if it might please the Lord. All to-ragged
as I am '—he was indeed somewhat frayed in the matter of
linen—‘and poor, insomuch that, unlike these losels among
whom [ live, who pay to the Abbey rent and fees for protec-
tion, I depend upon the bounty of the good Abbot Islip, whom
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may Christ and St. Peter spede. Yet, look you, I am John
Skelton. You know not all that John Skelton has done. In
the “ Garlande of Laurell ” you may find set forth at length all
that I have written. Since Dan Chaucer there has been no
poet like unto me. My fame hath gone forth into strange
lands. A/lma parens was Cambridge ; but at Oxford was I
honoured with the laurel : yea, and the ancient and venerable
University of Louvain did also grant me a like honour.
Had I time, I would read, gentle sir, certain noble Latin verses
written in my honour by a scholar. “ All the world,” he truly
writes,—*“the woods, the forests, the rivers and the sea, the
Loves, the Satyrs, the Nymphs, the Nalades and Oceanides,
—all together sing my praise. And my fame shall be as
everlasting as the stars—fama perennis erit” Thus it is that
the scholars speak of poets ; thus are we honoured. Why, I
look around me and without: I am a Sanctuary man; no
bishop am I, nor chancellor,—only a Sanctuary man ; yet—
Jama perennis erit. Or would you know what Erasmus, that
great light of learning, said of me? Then read in his immortal
Ode “ De Laudibus Britanniz,” the dedication to Prince
Henry. “Thou hast,” he said, “at home Skelton, the only
light and glory of British letters, one who can not only inflame
thee with ardour, but also fill thee with learning.” Yes, I was
indeed the tutor of that young Prince, of whom I may proudly
say that, if he is—all men know that he is—learned beyond
any prince of his ancestry, mine own handiwork it is.’

Again he paused and sighed. Then hewent on. ‘I have
not now to tell a tale of George a Green and Jack a Vale.
"Tis of John Skelton—unlucky John—that [ must speak. They
made me Rector of Diss in my native county,and there ' He
paused and rubbed his chin and smiled. ¢ Understand, sir, we
poets pay for the favour of the Muse in many ways. Some of us
are merry when we should be grave ; and we are prone to fall
in love despite our vows ; and we love better the company of
our brothers, even in taverns and alehouses—even when they
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him that admirable poem, profitable to the soul, entitled, “ The
Boke of Three Fooles.” And the “ Garden of Laurel” I
dedicated to my Lord Cardinal’s right noble Grace -
Go lytell quayre, apace
In moost humble wyse,
Before his noble grace,
That caused you to devise
This lytell enterprise ;
And hym most lowly pray,
In his mynde to comprise
These wordes his grace dyd saye

On an ammas gray.
Je foy enterment en sa bonne grace.’

* You fell from his good grace ?’

‘I did. How it boots not to relate. Tongue! tongue!
that must needs be making rhymes, whether on Cardinal or
on Priest, on Lord or Varlet. He gave me nothing ; yet he
made much of me: gave me what they call Bowge a court
at his own great table, where he entertained a hundred daily.
He heard my verses, and he smiled ; yet he gave me nothing.
He heard my jests, and laughed ; yet he gave me nothing.
Wherefore, the Muse working powerfully within me, not to
be resisted, I wrote such verses as I have already told you,
and fled hither. And here must I remain, for the Cardinal
can never forgive me, secing that I have set upon him a mark
that he can in no way rub offt My only hope is that, as
King’s favourites do fall as well as rise, and that His Highness
the King hath a temper which is like the wind in March, the
great man may fall before I die—otherwise, a Sanctuary man
shall I remain unto the end. Drink, good sir.’

Then, as his visitor would take no more of the strong
brown ale, he rose.

‘Let us sally forth,’ he said, ‘and I wili show thee this
Sanctuary or Common Sink of all rogues. Here,’ he said, as
he stood before the Double Chapel, ‘is the place where,
morning and evening, we must hear matins and vespers. So
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sayeth the Rule : but who is there to examine and find out
whether the Rule be kept or not? 'Tis a dark and gloomy
place, built for the better admonition of sinners and the
exhorting to repentance. But of repentance is there little or
none. I repent me only that I made not my verses the
stronger, so that my Lord Cardinal should feel them, day and

)/

BROKEN CROSS WITHIN THE ARBEY PRECINCTS

night, pricking him like a hair shirt. But these rogues are
full of sin ; they think all day long of iniquity ; Sanctuary is
wasted upon them. Look now at yonder company’—they
were some of the men noticed before as whispering to each
other; they had now got a flask of wine, and were drinking
about, but with no merriment—* those are murderers, house-
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breakers, cutters of purses, common thieves, who come in to
save their necks, and all day long plot new crimes, which by
night—stealing out privily —they commit, bringing hither their
stolen goods. Then there are the unthrifts, who, when they
have spent their all, buy things for which they cannot pay,
and bring them here to live merrily upon them while they
last. The wife comes here laden with her husband’s plate,
saying that the good man beats her, so
that to live with him is intolerable,
Then she sells the plate, and God knows
what manner of life she leads here.
Honest work there is none; but all
alike lie idle and unprofitable. Those
who have money quickly lose it, paying
at a monstrous rate for all things,—
monks are ever unreasonable askers;
those who have none pig it as best they
can, Sir, believe me, there is no life
worse for man than the idle life. St. Bene-
dict wisely ordained that the hours of
rest from prayer should be hours of work
with the hands. Alas! In Sanctuary
that Rule is clean forgotten.’

Thus discoursing, they drew near to
the Gate House, which opens to Tothill
pickERING cup, erong. Street and Tothill Fields beyond.

ING TO THE BURGESSES “ Here is the Abbot’s Prison,’ said
OF WESTMINSTER
Skelton : ‘the prison of those who
break the laws of Westminster—and of debtors—and some-
times of traitors. The debtors lie there like sheep; and
the longer they live the leaner they grow, because, look
you, if a man is shut up he cannot work nor earn his daily
bread, much less can he pay his debts” As he spoke a
long pole was pushed out of window with a box hang-
ing at the end. ‘It is their alms-box,’ said Skelton. ‘Be-
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CHAPTER VII

AT THE SIGN OF THE RED I'ALE

To write upon Westminster and not to speak of Caxton would
be indeed impossible. As well write of America and forget
Columbus. Even at the risk of doing over again what has
already been done by the antiquary, as Blades, or by the
historian, as Charles Knight—even though one may have
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CAXTON'S DEVICE

found little to add to the investigations and discoveries of
those who have gone before—we must still speak of Caxton,
because through his agency was effected the change— that
of printing for manuscript—which has proved the most
momentous, the most far-reaching, the most fruitful of all the
changes and inventions and discoveries of modern days. The
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Reformation threw open the door for freedom of thought ;
the Renascence restored to the world the literature and the
philosophy of the past; printing scattered broadcast the
means of acquiring knowledge.

The humble beginnings of this revolution, the life and
achievements of the man by whose hands it was effected in .
this country, are not so widely known that they may be as-
sumed as common knowledge. Let us ask, for instance, who
was Caxton? How did he arrive at his printing press?
What did he print? These are questions that the ordinary
reader would perhaps find it difficult to answer.

To begin with, the setting up of his printing press was but
an episode—albeit the last—in the long and busy life of this
active man: an experiment, doubtful at first, which presently
became the serious business of a man advanced in years, his ""
occupation at an age when most men think of ease and retire- f
ment. The name and fame and praise of Caxton have gone
forth into all lands ; but it is the fame of Caxton in old age—
Caxton the printer, not Caxton in early life and in full man-
hood, Caxton of the Mercers’ Company, Caxton the Merchant
Adventurer, Caxton the Rector of the English House. If you 3
ask any person of ordinary acquirements who invented print-
ing, he will probably tell you that it was Caxton. Yet the
person of a little more than ordinary acquirements very well 4
knows that Caxton was not the inventor at all. \What he diﬂ”:
was to bring over the art of priﬁting from the Netherlands to
this country. Not such a very great thing, perhaps : had he
not done so some one else would ; it was only a matter of
time ; the invention was already beginning to leave its cradle;
other men already understood that here was a thing belonging
to the whole world—a thing bound to travel over the whole
world. Caxton, however, did actually give it to us; he first
brought it over here; he introduced the new invention into
this country. That is his great glory ; for that service he will
never be forgotten : he has the honour that belongs to those
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who understand, and advance, and associate with their own
lives and achievements, things invented by others who could
not, perhaps, see their importance.

SUPPOSED PORTRAIT OF CAXTON. FROM BLADES ‘ PENTATEUCH
OF PRINTING'
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Perhaps everything that can be found out about Caxton
has been already discovered. When we consider the ante-
cedent improbability of learning anything at all about a
merchant of the fifteenth century—not a merchant of the
wealthier kind, neither a Whittington nor a Gresham —we
may congratulate ourselves upon knowing a good deal about
Caxton. To be sure, he gives us in his prefaces many
valuable facts concerning himself. The lcarned Mr. William
Blades has put together in his two books on Caxton
all that he himself, or that others before him, had been
able to discover. He has also added certain conjectures
as to the most important step in Caxton’s life: I will speak
of these conjectures presently. The result is a tolerably
complete biography. We cannot fill up the life year after
year, but in general terms we know how it was spent and
what things were done in the allotted span. That the per-
sonality is shadowy—yet not more shadowy than that of
Shakespeare—cannot be denied.

No one, however, can say, in these times of research, when
the documents of the past are overhauled and made to yield
their secrets, that any point of archaological investigation
is finally closed, so that nothing more will be discovered
about it. Somewhere or other are lying hidden, documents,
contracts, wills, conveyances, letters, reports, diaries—which
may at any moment yield unexpected treasures to the finder.
Let us remember how Peter Cunningham unearthed the
accounts of the Revels and Masques ameng the papers of the
Audit Office ; how the debates of the House of Commons in
the time of Cromwell were discovered ; how Riley's researches
in the archives of London have actually restored the
medizval city in every detail of its multi-coloured life ; how
the history of England has been already entirely rewritten
during the last fifty years from newly discovered documents,
and must in the next fifty years be again rewritten. Re-

membering these things, let us not conclude that concerning
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manufacture of caps by methods and of materials forbidden
by law. In 1307 William de Causton is one of those who
sign a letter addressed to the Bishop of Chester by the City
Fathers. In 1327 John de Causton, Alderman, is one of a Board
of Arbitrators between certain disputing trade companies;
and he represented the City at the Council of Northampton
in 1337, for which service he received the sum of 6ol In
1331 John de Caxton and Thomas de Caxton were butchers
—the latter, one regrets to find, obstructing the street with his
stall at the Poultry, for which his meat was forfeited. In
1334 William de Causton, living in the parish of St. Vedast,
was an Alderman. In the year 1348 there were seven of the
name who paid their fees as liverymen of the Mercers’
Company. In 1364 Alice, wife of Robert de Causton, who
appears to have been a vintner, was sentenced to the ‘ thewe'’
for thickening the bottom of a quart pot with pitch, so that
he who ordered a quart of wine got short measure. This
deplorable incident is the only one which tarnishes the honour
of the Caustons or Caxtons. In 1401 William de Causton is
apprenticed to Thomas Gedeney. In 1414 John Causton is
a butcher. In 1424 Stevyn Causton is a liveryman of the
Mercers. The family of Causton or Caxton, therefore, were
largely engaged in various branches of trade in London
during the whole of the fourteenth century. Whether
William Caxton’s father was himself a citizen and freeman,
and if so, how the son came to be born in the Weald of Kent,
is not known. As the boy was apprenticed to the very
richest merchant in the City, and admitted a member of the
wealthiest company, it is quite certain that his people were of
some consideration in the City : to be received into the house
of a great merchant as an apprentice, to be admitted into the
Company of Mercers, proves beyond a doubt City connec-
tions of an honourable kind. Either Caxton’s father or his
grandfather must have been a man of weight and distinction.

‘I was born and learned my English in Kent in the
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situated at the north-east corner of Old Jewry. In the
thirteenth century the Jews who lived in that quarter built
for themselves a synagogue ; in the year 1262 there was a
popular outbreak of hatred against the Jews, and a terrible
massacre, in the course of which their synagogue was plun-
dered and taken from them. In the year 1271 Henry IIL
gave the place as a House to a new order of Mendicant
Friars called Fratres de Panitentid Jesu, or Fratres de Saccd.

This was a shortlived but extremely interesting Ordcr
growing out of the Franciscans. It was founded in 1231 or,
as is also stated, in 1241. St. Francis, as we know, founded
the Grey Friars, Fratres Minores: his disciple St. Clara
founded the Clares or Sorores Minores, and the Panitentiarii
or Fratres de Panitentid fesu or Fratres de Saced were
established shortly afterwards. The Order contained both
men and women : the brothers and sisters might be married :
they might also hold property. They came over to England
in the year 1257, and very soon possessed nine Houses, viz.
at Lynne, where Prior was the Head of the English Branch :
at London, Canterbury, Cambridge, Norwich, Worcester,
Newcastle, Lincoln and Leicester. The Council of Lyons in
1274 passed an edict permitting only four orders of Mendi-
cants. This edict scems to have becen a deathblow to the
Iratres de Panitentid : they languished and obtained little
support—perhaps the people had no belief in friars who held
property and were married. In 1305 Robert Fitzwalter
obtained the permission of the King to assign their house
to him : which was done, and the Penitential Friars disap-
peared from history. A hundred years later Robert Large
obtained the house and held his Mayoralty in it: as did Lord
Mayor Clipton in 1492. It was afterwards turned into a
tavern called the Windmill

In this house Caxton began his apprenticeship. Ile did
not finish it here because unfortunately in the year 1441
Robert Large died.
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forty shillings for bedding for St. Thomas’s Hospital, and six
pounds for bedding at the Lepers’ Houses of Hackney, St
Giles, and St. George of Southwark. Also 100 shillings for
the prisoners in Newgate and 100 shillings for the prisoners
in Ludgate.

He forgets nobody, this good citizen: he desires good
water and plentiful : he wants the Bridge to be kept in repair
—where would trade be without the Bridge: he wants
cleanliness in the City-—why should Walbrook be allowed
to be converted into an open sewer ? Hospitals for the sick :

THE ° DOMUS ANGLORUM,' BRUGES

marriage portions for girls: worn-out servants: prisoners:
lepers: he remembers all. Surely to have been brought up
in the household of such a man, so kindly, so thoughtful, with
s0 great a heart, must have been an education for the boy.
At this time the principal market of Western Europe was
Bruges, and the centre of the trade carried on by the Merchant
Adventurers—an association centaining members of various
companies—was that city. There stood Demus Amnglorum,
the House of the English Merchants. It was not uncommon
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the gates; they had a common tablc; save for vows and
midnight prayers the life was monastic ; on no pretence were
women to be admitted, and all the residents were unmarried.

Thesz factories or foreign stations of English merchants
were continued into quite modern times. In the seventeenth
century, and perhaps later, there was an English factory at
Aleppo ; the Indian Empire sprang out of English factories ;
the establishment of a factory was the first step towards a
footing in foreign trade.

The position of governor, or rector, of such a community
was, it will be readily understood, one requiring special, rare,
and valuable qualities. He must be, first of all, a man of
courtcous and conciliatory manners ; he must know how to
be firm and how to assert his rights; he must be watchful
for the extension, and jealous for the observance, of privileges;
he must be ready to seize every opportunity for advancing
the interests of the community ; he must not be afraid to
stand before kings ; he must be a linguist, and able to speak
the language of the court and the language of the market.
When we learn, therefore, that Caxton was presently raised
to the very important office of Governor of all the English
merchants, not only in Bruges, but in the other towns—Ghent,
Antwerp, Damme, Sluys—we understand from this single fact
the manner of man he was supposed to be ; when we learn in
addition that he continued to hold this post till he was forty-
five years of age, we understand what manner of man he must
have been.

There is, as one who studies this time cannot fail to
remark, a special kind of dignity belonging to these centuries ;
it is the dignity which springs from the knowledge of one’s
own rank or place, at a time when rank, place or station
belonged to every possible occupation in life. A bricklayer
or a carpenter, as well as a mercer, or a monk or a priest,
belonged to a trade association: he was ’prentice first, full
member next, officer or even warden in due course. The
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instructed them in the laws and privileges of the factory, gave
them interpreters, and assisted them in their buying and
selling according to the customs of the town. He was also
agent to the Merchant Adventurers of London.

In the archives of the town two cases are recorded in
which Caxton was concerned, the first in which he had
become surety to a merchant of the Staple at Calais, the
second in which he consented to arbitration. In the first he
is styled simply ¢ English Merchant In the second he is
“ English Merchant and Governor of the English House.” As
a merchant, or as Rector of the English House, Caxton did
not become rich. This point seems to me abundantly proved
by the facts of the case. His biographers have sometimes
represented him as returning to England enriched by his
calling, and setting up his press as an occupation or recreation
for his old age. Let uslook again at the facts. Those which
bear upon the point are the following :—

1. He remained in the Domus for thirty years, leaving it
at the age of forty-seven or thereabouts. Merchants who grow
rich do not continue in the service of their company so long.

2. He married on leaving the Domus. Those who prosper
do not continue in celibacy till they are past their prime,

3. He then remained abroad for a time, and entered the
service of the Duchess of Burgundy. Wealthy merchants do
not remain in exile, nor did they at any time enter into the
scrvice of a foreign prince.

4. During the whole thirty years of Caxton’s residence
abroad, his native country was torn to pieces by a long and
bitter civil war. It has been shown that the towns suffered
comparatively little from this conflict, but its effect upon
the Merchant Adventurers was most certainly disastrous
Where, when all the country was covered with armies and
every great noble had to take a side, was the market for
imports?! Where were they to get the exports when the
land was ravaged throughout its length and breadth? The
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If an ingenious projector discovers some great truth or in-
vents some useful contrivance before or after his time he is
lost—he and his discovery. Thus, in the reign of James I. a
man of great ingenuity contrived a submarine boat,—he was
before his age. In the middle of the last century another
ingenious person discovered a way of sending messages by
electricity,—he was before his age. In a romance, now a
hundred and fifty years old, the possibility of photography
was imagined by another person before his age. Men whose
ideas are much before their age receive, as their reward, con-
tempt, certainly ; imprisonment, probably ; and perhaps death
in one of its more unpleasant forms.

The generally received story, after all that has been said,
is this. There was a certain Johann Gensfleisch von Sorgenloch,
called Zum Gutenberg, a man of noble family, who was born
in Mainz somewhere about the end of the fourteenth century.
He removed from his native town to Strasbourg, where he
began experimenting upon wood blocks. He then, with the
idea of printing clearly defined in his mind, perhaps with type
alrcady cut in wood, went back to Mainz and entered into
partnership with three others, named Riffe, Heitman and
Dritzchen. Documents still exist which prove this partner-
ship, and contemporary evidence is clear and strong upon the
point that this Gutenberg, and none other, was the inventor
of the art. The first partnership was speedily broken up.
A second was formed with Fust or Faust, a goldsmith, and
one Peter Schoffer, who seems to have been the working
partner. Certainly he improved and carried the art to a high
state of perfection.

That it should spread was certain : the work was simple ;
the press was not a machine which could be kept secret.
Before long printers were setting up their presses everywhere.
At Bruges the first printer was one Colard Mansion, a native
of the place. He was a member of that Fraternity or Guild
of St. John already mentioned. He was himself a writer, or
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found so great a demand for it that he could not get the book
copied quickly enough to meet the demand ; that his attention
was drawn to the newly invented art, and that he perceived
something of the enormous possibilities which it presented.
About this time he resigned the post he had held so long ;
he left the claustral Domus over which he had presided ; he
married a wife, and he entered into the service of the Duchess
of Burgundy. It has been asked in what capacity he served.
In no capacity at all : he was one of the ‘ following’ ; he wore
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FACSIMILE OF THE ‘RECUYELL OF THE HISTORYES OF TROIE?

the livery of the Duchess ; he was attached to the court ; he
had rooms and rations and some allowance of money ; he was
in the service and at the orders of the Duchess; he was a
secretary or an interpreter; he swelled the pageant by his
presence ; he conducted the Duchess’s trade ventures ; he was
Usher of the White Rod, Chamberlain, Gentleman-in-waiting
—anything. Do not let us be deceived by the word *service’
and its modern meaning.

This ‘service’ lasted a very short time. He left the court
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—one knows not why—and he returned, after this long
absence, to his native land. Then began the third, the last,

the most important chapter of his life. This was in the year
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1476. He brought over his presses and his workmen with
him. And he settled in Westminster.

Why did he choose Westminster ?
This point is elaborately discussed by Dlades. He
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suggests that Caxton went to Westminster on account of the
Wool Staple, with which he may have had correspondence
while at Bruges. He may have had : perhaps he did have—
though it is not at all likely, because, as is most certain,
he was in constant correspondence with the Merchant Ad-
venturers of London, and with his own company of Mercers,
whose representative he was; and it is also certain that,
as a citizen of London, he could not regard the Staple of
Westminster with any favour. That reason, therefore, may
be disregarded.

Or, Blades suggests, the Mercers rented of the Abbey a
tavern called the ‘Greyhound,” where they feasted once a
year, and where they did business with the merchants of the
Wool Staple. 7/erefore Caxton came here. This, again, is
a rcason that is no reason ; for, surely, the fact that there
was this tavern in Westminster could not influence Caxton
in the least. One might as well make him go to Gravesend
because the Mercers had a farm not far from the town.

There are, however, two reasons which seem to me very
plain and sufficient. The first shows why he did not sct up
his press in the City of London. The next shows why he
not yet a city—of Westminster.
The first reason is that he did not take a workshop in London
because he could not. The thing was impossible ; he would
not be allowed to work under the jurisdiction of the Lord
Mayor. By this time every trade or craft carried on in the
City had been formed into a company or attached to some
company ; every craftsman belonged to a company ; every
merchant and every retailer belonged to a company. There
was, however, no trade of printing ; therefore no company :
therefore, as yet, and until the point was raised and settled,
no power of settling within the City.

Where, then, could he find a proper place? Southwark
was within the City jurisdiction. Without the walls there
werc hardly any suburbs. The Strand, which might be con-

did set it up in the town
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wherein this Chapel and Almshouse stand was called the
Eleemosynary or Almonry ; now, cor-uptly, the Ambry ; for
that the alms of the Abbey were here distributed to the
poor.

“And therein Islip, Abbot of Westminster, first practised
and erected the first press of Book printing that ever was
in England about the year of Christ 1471; W. Caxton,
Citizen of London, Mercer, brought it into England, and was
the first that practised it in the said Abbey.’

[slip was not Abbot at that time, but Prior and afterwards
Abbot, As Prior, the details of the government of the
Abbey were in his hands. If now we look at the map we
shall see that the place corresponds with what was called the
Great Almonry until a few years ago, when Victoria Street
was cut through the slums of Westminster, and the West-
minster Palace Hotel was built, either covering the site or
effectually hiding it. The thing does not seem to admit of
doubt or dispute. Observe that Stow speaks of the * Ambry’
as being ‘in’ the Abbey, though it was outside the gate, So
Caxton speaks of his presses as set up ‘in ’ the Abbey—an cx-
pression which has led many to think that he carried on his
work within the church. The mistake was natural so long as
men had forgotten the meaning of the word ¢ Abbey,” and
thought that Westminster Abbey meant the Church of St.
Peter. How many are there, even now, who have examined
the remains lying south of the church, and who understand
that these were buildings which, with the church, constituted
the Abbey ?

The house was known by the sign of the Red Pale. It
was a common sign among printers in Holland, some of
whom, however, had a Black Pale.

It is not necessary to enumerate the books which Caxton
printed ; and the questions of type, process, binding and
illustrating must be. left for the biographer. But about
the trade of printer and publisher? On this point hear
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Caxton himself. He spcaks in a Prologuc (hitherto undis-
covered).

‘When,’ he says, ‘I resolved upon setting up a press in
Westminster, [ knew full well that it was an enterprise full of
danger. For I had seen my friend Colard, printer of Brugcs,
fain to fly from the city in poverty and debt; and I had secn
Melchior of Augsburg dying a bankrupt; and I had heard
how Sweynheim and Pannarts in Rome had petitionzd the
Pope for help. Yet I hoped, by the favour and countenance
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of His Highness the King, to succeed. This have I done:
yet not as I hoped to do. For I thought that the quick pro-
duction and the cheapness of books would cause many to buy
them who hitherto had been content to live without the solace
of poetry and romance, and without the instruction of Cato
and Boethius. Again, T thought that there are schools and
colleges where books must be studied, and I hoped that they
would find it better to print than to copy. And there are
Religious Houses where they are for ever engaged in copying
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Psalters and Service Books. Surely, I thought, it will be
better for the good Monks to print than to copy. I forgot,
moreover, that there was a great stock in hand of written
books ; in every Monastery a store which must first be used
up, and in every College there were written books for the
student which must first be worn out before there would be
question of replacing them with printed books. Also I forgot
the great company of copyists, illuminators, limners, and
those who make and sell vellum and fine parchment for
the copyists. And I found, moreover, to my surprise, that
there were many, great lords to wit, who cared nothing for
cheapness, and who scoffed at my woodcuts compared with
the illuminations in red and blue and gold which adorned
their written books. He who would embark upon a new
trade must reckon with those who make their livelihood in
the old trade. Wherefore my Art of Printing had many
enemies at the outset, and few friends. So that the demand
for my books has not yet been found equal to the number
which 1 have put forth, and [ should have been ruined like
Colard and bankrupt like Melchior were it not for the help of
my Lord of Arundel and others, who protected me against
the certain loss which threatened.’

There are many points connected with the first English
printing press on which one would like to dwell: the
mechanism of it, the forms of type, the paper used, the
binding, the price. These things belong to a biography, and
not to a chapter. It must suffice here to say that the form of
the press was simple, being little more than such a screw
press as is used now for copying letters.

As to the books themselves, Caxton, in the true spirit of
trade, gave the world not what he himself may have wanted,
but what the world wanted. DBooks of romance, chivalry and
oreat achievements were demanded by the knights and
nobles. Books of service were wanted by the Church.
Caxton provided these. These things illustrate the character
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of the man—cautious, businesslike, anxious to run his press
at a profit, so that he tried no experiments, and was content
to be a servant rather than a teacher.

Those who will take the trouble to visit the British Muscum
and there examine for themselves the treasures which the
nation posscsses of early printing—the case full of Caxtons
in the King’s Library, the shelf filled with Caxtons in the vast
Library which the general visitor is not allowed to see—will
be astonished to observe the rapid advances already made
in the Art of Printing when Caxton undertook its practice.
Printing was first invented some time in the first half of the
fifteenth century.! The type is clear and strong— clearer type
we have never made since ; the ink is perfectly black to this
day ; the lines are even and in perfect order ; the binding,
when an ancient binding has been preserved, is like any binding
of later times. But the shape of the book was not newly in-
vented, nor the binding, nor the form of the type; in these
matters the printer followed the copyist. In the earlier ex-
amples the illuminator was called in to adorn the book, copy by
copy, with his art-initials, coloured letters, pictures delicately
and beautifully drawn, coloured and gilt in the printed page.
The illuminator, however, very soon gave way to the engraver.
The wood engravings of the late fifteenth century, rough
though they are, and coarse in drawing and outline, are yct
vigorous and direct ; they illustrate what they desire to illus-
trate. One can believe that those who could afford the
illuminations continued to order and to buy the manuscripts,
for the sake of their delicacy and beauty. But the printed
book, with its rough engraving, was within the reach of
student, priest, and squire, to whose slender means the
illuminated work was forbidden.

The more one considers this figure of the fifteenth-century
workman, the more clearly he stands out before us, grave,

' See Lacroix, lLes Arfs au Moyen Age, for a sensible s&umé of the
whole question.
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child, a daughter. He left a will, which is lost ; but one
clause was a bequest of fifteen copies of the * Golden Legend’
to the parish church. These were afterwards sold at prices
varying from 5s. 44. to 6s. 84. If money was then worth
cight times its present value, we can understand that books,
although they were greatly cheapened by being printed
instead of written, had not yet become cheap.

Many of the books which he published were romances,
as has been said, and tales of chivalry. He loved these tales
himself, as much as the noble ladies and gallant knights for
whom he published them. Let us end this notice with his
own words on the excellence and the usefulness of romance.
He is speaking of the ¢ History of King Blanchardine and
Queen Eglantine his Wife,’ translated by order of the Lady
Margaret.

‘I know full well that the story of it was honest and joyful
to all virtuous young noble gentlemen and women for to read
therein as for their pastime. For under correction, in my
judgment, the stories of noble feats and valiant acts of arms
and war . . . which have been actioned in old time by many
noble princes, lords and knights, are as well for to see and
know their valiantness, for to stand in the special grace and
love of their ladies, and in like wise for gentle young ladics
and demoiselles for to learn to be steadfast and constant in
their part to them, that they once have promised and agreed
to such as have put their lives oft in jeopardy for to please
them to stand in grace, as it is to occupy the ken and study
overmuch in books of contemplation.’
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King Charles spent his last night in this Palace. The Royal
martyr has still admirers, but they do not flock to St. James's
to weep over the unspeakable sadness of that night. The
elder Pretender was born here, but we have almost forgotten
his life, to say nothing of his birth, in spite of the romantic
warming-pan. There are stories of love and intrigue, of
jealousy, of ambition and disappointment, connected with
St. James's ; yet, with all this wealth of material, it is not
a palace of romance: at Whitchall, when we think of that
vanished House, the face, the eyes, the voice of Louise de
Querouaille light up the courts ; the Count de Grammont fills
the rooms for us with lovely ladies and gallant courtiers ; out-
side, from her windows looking into the Park, fair Nelly greets
the King with mirthful eyes and saucy tongue as he crosses
from Whitehall. Well, Miss Brett was perhaps quite as
beautiful as Nelly or Louise, but we do not in the least desire
to read about her. The book of the French courtier treats
entirely of the world, the flesh, and the devil,—we read it with
rapture ; the Chronicles of S5t. James’s might be written so as
to treat of exactly the same subjects,—yet we turn from them.
Why ? Because it is impossible to throw over the Georges
the luminous halo of romance. George the First, the Second,
and the son of the Second, were perhaps as immoral as Charles
and James; yet between them all they could not produce a
single romance. The first romantic episode in the history of
the house of Hanover is that simple little legend of Hannah
Lightfoot. Perhaps another reason why St. James’s has never
become to the imagination a successor to Whitehall and
Westminster is that from the year 1714 to the year 1837
the old kind of loyalty to the sovereign no longer existed.
Compare the personal loyalty displayed to Henry V., to
Henry VIIIL, to Elizabeth, with that felt for William I11., who
saved the country from Catholic rule, and for George I., who
carried on the Protestant succession. The country accepted
these kings, not because they had any personal love for them,
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but because they enabled the nation to have what it wanted.
The new kings did not try to become personally popular ; but
they were ready to lead the pecple in war for religious free-
dom, and thev represented a principle. But as for personal
loyalty of the ancient kind, that no longer existed.

For exactly a similar reason Kensington has never been
a palace in which the world is interested. William III.
chose the house for his residence; he died here. An ex-
cellent king, a most useful king, but hardly possessed of the
nation’s love. George II. died here ; the Duke of Sussex died
here ; yet there is no curiosity or enthusiasm about the place.

With Whitehall the case is quite different. It was the
Palace of Henry VIII, of Elizabeth, of the Tudors and the
Stuarts ; the Palace of sovereigns who ruled as well as
reigned, who were English and not Germans, who lived in
the open light and air for all to behold ; if they did not hide
their vices, they openly displayed their virtues : there is more
interest attaching to the Whitehall of Charles I1. alone than
there is to the St. James's of all those who came after him.
Since, then, we can here consider one palace only out of the
remaining four, let us turn to the Palace of Whitehall.

We have seen that, of all the buildings which once
clustered round the Painted Chamber and formed the King's
House of Westminster, there now remain nothing more than
a single hall much changed, a crypt much restored, a cloister,
and a tower. But this is autumnal opulence compared with
the Palace of Whitehall. Of that broad, rambling place, as
taken over and enlarged by Henry VIII,, there now remains
nothing at all—not a single chamber, not a tower, not a gate-
way, not a fragment ; everything is gone : even the disposition
of its courts and lanes, generally the last thing to be lost, can
no longer be traced. And of the Stuart Whitehall which
succeeded there remains but one chamber, the Banqueting
Hall of Inigo Jones. Perhaps no royal palace of recent
times, in any country, has been so lost and forgotten as that
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of the Tudor Whitehall. Even the Ivory House of Ahab,
or the Golden House of Nero, has not been more completely
swept away. I wonder how many living men—even of the
few who have seriously studied the Westminster of the past
—could draw from memory a plan of Whitehall Palace, or
describe in general terms its courts and buildings. Vet it was
a very great house ; certainly not venerable or picturesque,
such as that which stood beside the Abbey: there were
no sculptured fronts, no tall gables, no tourelles, no gray
walls, no narrow windows, no carved cloisters ; there was
hardly any suggestion of a fortress ; it was a modern house
from the first, the house of an ecclesiastic, built, like all the
older houses, in a succession of courts. One who wishes to
understand Whitehall must visit Hampton, and walk about
the courts of St. James's.

The first mention of the House is in the year 1221,
when it was bequeathed by Hubert de Burgh, Henry IIl.'s
Justiciary, to the Dominicans of his foundation. The ori-
ginal home of the Black Friars in London was in Holborn,
exactly north of Lincoln’s Inn ; whence, fifty years later, they
removed to the corner where the Fleet runs into the Thames,
just outside the ancient City wall. Here their name still
survives. The monks kept Hubert’'s house till 1276, when
they sold it to the Archbishop of York. For two hundred
and fifty years it was the town house of the Archbishop.
Wolsey, the last Archbishop who held it, greatly enlarged
and beautified the house. Concerning the magnificence with
which he lived here—such magnificence as surpassed that of
the King his master, such splendour as no king of England,
not even Richard II., had ever shown at his court—we are
informed by his biographer, Cavendish. Wolsey’s following
of eight hundred men, including ten peers of the realm and
fifteen knights who were not too proud to enter the service
of the Cardinal, was greater even than that of Warwick, the
King-maker of the preceding century.
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piece of this fine cloth of gold? There were long tables
spread with rich stuffs—satin, sill, velvet, damask : where
can we find a table now spread with these lovely things ?
There were sideboards set with the most splendid gold and
silver plate : where now can we see gold and silver plate—
save at a Lord Mayor’s Dinner? A following of eight hun-
dred people rode with the Cardinal : what noble in the land
has such a following now? Alas! the richest and greatest
lord that we can produce has nothing but a couple of varlets
behind his carriage and two or three more in his hall, with
never a knight or squire or armiger among them. As for the
Cardinal himself, when he went abroad he was all scarlet and
red and gold and silver gilt. His saddle was of crimson
velvet, his shoes were set with gleaming diamonds, his stirrups
were siiver gilt ; before him rode two monks carrying silver
crosses.  Every day he entertained a multitude with a noble
fecast and fine wines, with the singing of men and children
and with the music of all kinds of instruments. And after-
wards there were masques and mummeries, and dances with
noble dames and gentle damsels.

What have we to show in comparison with this magnifi-
cence? Nothing. The richest man, the most noble and the
most powerful, is no more splendid than a simple gentleman.
The King-maker, if he existed in the present day, would walk
to his club in Pall Mall ; and you would not distinguish him
from the briefless barrister taking his dinner—the same dinner,
mind -- at the next table. The decay of magnificence accom-
panies the decay of rank, the decay of individual authority,
and the decay of territorial power.

Wolsey fell. Great and powerful must have been that
dread sovereign, that Occidental Star, that King who could
overthrow by a single word so mighty a Lord as the Cardinal.
And the King took over for his own use the town house of
the Archbishops of York.

At this time the old Palace of Westminster was in a
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On the south side the Palace began with the Bowling
Green ; next to this was the Privy Garden, a large piece of
ground laid out formally. The front of the Palace consisted
of the Banqueting Hall, the present Whitehall, the Gate and
Gate Tower, neither stately nor in any way remarkable, and
a row of low gabled houses almost mean in appearance. The
Gate opened upon a series of three courts or quadrangles.
The first and most important, called ‘ The Court,” had on its
west side the Banqueting House ; on the south there was a
row of offices or chambers ; on the north a low covered way
connected the Banqueting Hall with the other chambers; on
the east side was the Great Hall or Presence Chamber, the
Chapel, and the private rooms of the King and Queen. This
part of the Palace contained what was left of the old York
House. The second court, that into which the principal gate
opened, was called the ‘Courtyard.” By this court was the



THE VANISHED PALACE 20§

INIGO JONES' PALACE

way to the Audience and Council Chambers, the Chapel, the
offices of the Palace, and the Water Gate. The Art Collec-
tions and Library were placed in the ‘ Stone Gallery,” which
ran along the east side of the Privy Garden. A third court
was called Scotland Yard; in this court was the Guard
House. The old custom of having everything made in the
Palace that could be made, and everything stored under
responsible officers, was continued at Whitehall as it had
been at Westminster. Thus we find cellars, pastry house,
pantry, cyder house, spicery, bakehouse, charcoal house,
scalding house, chandlery, poulterers’ house, master glazier’s,
confectionery—and the rest, each office with its responsible
officer, and each officer with his own quarters in the Palace.
One long building on the right hand of the picture was the
¢ Small Beer Buttery.” The length shows its importance ; its
situation among the offices indicates for whom it was erected.
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Remember that the common sort of Englishman has never
at any time used water as a beverage unless there was nothing
clse to be had ; that as yet he had no tea ; that his habitual
beverage was small beer ; and that in all great houses small
beer was to be had for the asking in the intervals of work.

Beyond the Banqueting Hall and the Gate House there is
a broad street, now Parliament Street, then a portion of the
Palace. On the other side, where in King Henry's reign
were the Tilt Yard and the Cockpit, are the old Horse Guards
and Wallingford House, aiterwards the Admiralty. Beyond
these buildings is St. James's Park, with fine broad roads,
which remain to the present day ; on the left is Rosamond’s
Pond in its setting of trees, to which reference is constantly
made in the literature of the seventeenth century.

At the south end of the open space stood the beautiful
gate erected by Holbein. It was removed in 17509.

The appearance of the Palace from the river has been
preserved in several views, in none of which do the details all
agree. The one produced here is taken from Wilkinson's
“ Londina Illustrata,’ and shows the Palace in the time of
James II. The gcneral aspect of the Palace is that of a
oreat collection of chambers and offices built as they were re-
quired, for convenience and comfort, rather than for beauty
or picturesqueness. There are no towers, cloisters, gables, or
carved work. Itis cssentially —like St. James's, like Hampton
—a palace of brick.

The greater part of Whitehall Palace was destroyed by
fire in 1691 and 1697. After the deposition of James II. it
ceased to be a royal residence. Then the site of the Palace
was gradually built over by private persons. The Banqueting
Hall was for a long time a Chapel Royal ; it has now become
the house for the collections of the United Service Institute.
One could wish that some of the Palace had been preserved :
fromthe marriage of Anne Boleyn to the depositionof James II.
is a period which contains a great many events of interest
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and importance, all of which are associated with this Palace,
The destruction of the ancient Faith, the dissolution of the
Religious Houses, the re-birth of Classical learning, the vast
developments of trade, the widening of the world, the begin-
ning of the Empire outre mer, the humbling of Spain, the

W e

ST. JAMES'S PALACE

successful resistance of the nation against the king, the
growth of a most glorious literature, the revival of the national
spirit,—all these things belong to Whitehall Palace. Other
memories it had, not so pleasing : the self-will of Henry, the
“misery of his elder daughter, the execution of Charles I, the
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licentious Court of Charles II.—one wishes that the place had
been spared.

We have copied the plan of ‘the Palace. It is, however,
impossible to fill in the plan with the innumerable offices,
private rooms, galleries and chambers mentioned by one
writer and another. We must be content to know that it
was a vast nest of chambers and offices ; there were hundreds
of them ; the courts were crowded with people; there was
a common thoroughfare through the middle of the Palace
from Charing Cross to Westminster: so many funerals, for
instance, were conducted along this road to St. Margaret’s
that Henry VIIIL. constructed a new burial-ground at St
Martin’s. The Palace was accessible to all ; the Guard stood

EENSINGTON PALACE

at the gate, but everybody was admitted as to a town ; the
King moved freely about the Courts, in the Mall, in the
Park, sometimes unattended. The people drove their pack-
horses or their waggons up and down the road, and hardly
noticed the swarthy-faced man who stood under the shade
of a tree watching the players along the Mall. This easy
and fearless familiarity vanished with the Stuarts.

Between this I"alace and that of Westminster there were
certain important points of difference. One, the absence of the
law courts, has already been noticed. At Whitehall there was
a Guard House ; it stood, as has been said, in Scotland Yard :
no doubt the Gate was guarded; in 1641 the old ‘ Horse
Guards’ was built for the Gentlemen Pensioners who formed
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tainly. Table-linen, gold and silver plate, wine and stores
of all kinds, tapestry, dresses and bedding, kitchen vessels.
As for furniture, there were as yet no tables such as we now
use, but boards on trestles, which were put up for every meal ;
there were chairs and stools ; there was tapestry on the walls ;
there were beds ; there were cabinets and sideboards ; except
in the Presence Chamber or the Banqueting Hall there were
no carpets. All who write of England at this time speak
with admiration of the chambers strewn with sweet herbs,
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the crushing of which by the feet brought out their frag-
rance ; the nosegays of flowers placed in the bedrooms ; and
the parlours trimmed with vine leaves, green boughs and
fresh herbs. It is a pleasant picture.

Of treasures such as exist at the present day in Bucking-
ham Palace, Windsor and other royal residences, there were
few. Hentzner, a traveller in the year 1598, found a library
in Whitehall well stored with Greek, Latin, Italian and
I'rench books; he says nothing of English books. They

5
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were all bound in red velvet, with clasps of gold and silver;
some had pearls and precious stones in the bindings. He also

OLD SCOTLAND YARD

found some pictures, including portraits of ¢ Henry, Richard
and Edward” There were a few other curious things: a
. cabinet of silver, daintily worked, in which the Queen kept

P2
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letter-paper ; a jewel box set with pearls; toys and curiosi-
ties in clockwork. A few years later in 1613, the pictures in
Whitehall are enumerated. There were then portraits of
Henry VII., Henry VIII., Edward VI, Elizabeth, and Mary
Queen of Scots. There were also portraits of French
and Spanish kings and queens, and of the great ladies of
Court. It is curious to remark that no portrait then existed
in Whitehall either of Mary or of Philip. The list includes
the portraits in the other palaces. There is not one of Mary.

Let us assist at a royal banquet It is an entertainment
offered to Juan Fernandez de Velasco, Duke de Frias,
Constable of Castile, on Sunday, August 10th, 1604, in which
the King opened his mind without reserve as to peace with
Spain. The Audience Chamber was furnished with a buffet
of several stages, filled with gold and silver plate. People
were freely admitted to look on, but a railing was put up on
either side of the room to keep them from crowding or
pressing. The table was fifteen feet long and three feet
broad. The dishes were brought in by the King’s gentlemen
and servants, accompanied by the Lord Chamberlain. The
Earls of Pembroke and Southampton were gentlemen-ushers.
The King and Queen, with Prince Henry, entered after the
arrival of the Constable and his suite. After washing of
hands,—the Lord Treasurer handing the bowl to the King
and the Lord High Admiral to the Queen— grace was said,
and they took their seats. The King and Queen occupied
thrones at the head of the table under a canopy of state on
chairs of brocade, with cushions. On the Queen’s side sat the
Constable on a tabouret of brocade, and on the King's side sat
the Prince. The other guests were four gentlemen forming part
of the Ambassador’s suite. There was also at the table, says
the historian, a large company of the principal noblemen in
the realm. He enumerates twenty-one, and says there were
others. How they were all placed at a table fifteen feet long
and three feet broad he does not explain.  Perhaps there was
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a second table. A band of instruments discoursed music
during the banquet. The speeches and toasts went on during
the course of the dinner. First the King rose, and, taking off
his crown, he drank to the health of their Spanish Majesties.
Next the Constable drank to the Health of the Queen ‘out
of the lid of a cup of agate of extraordinary beauty.’ IHe
then passed the cup to the King, asking him to drink out of
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it; and then to the Prince. He then directed that the cup
should remain on His Majesty’s buffet. At this point the
people present shouted out, ¢ Peace ! peace ! peace! God save
the King ! God save the King !’

The banquet, thus cheered by compliments, toasts, and
the shouts of the onlookers, lasted three hours. At its con-
clusion, which would be about three o’clock in the afternoon,
a singular ceremony took place. ‘The table was placed upon
the ground, and their Majesties, standing upon it, proceeded
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to wash their hands.” The King and Queen then retired to
their own apartments, while the Spanish guests were taken
to the picture gallery. In an hour’s time they returned to
the Audience Chamber, where dancing had begun.

Fifty ladies-of-honour were present, ‘richly dressed and
extremely beautiful, Prince Henry danced a galfliard ; the
Queen, with the Earl of Southampton, danced a drando ; the
Prince danced another gai/iard—* con algunas cabriolas,” with
certain capers; then another Jdrande was performed ; the
Queen with the Earl of Southampton, and Prince Henry
with another lady of the Court, danced a correnta. This
ended the ball. They then all took their places at the
windows, which looked out upon a court of the Palace. There
they had the pleasure of seeing the King's bears fight with
greyhounds, and there was very fine baiting of the bull,
Then followed tumblers and rope-dancers. With these per-
formances ended the entertainment and the day. The Lord
Chamberlain accompanied the Constable to the farthest room ;
the Earl of Devonshire and other gentlemen went with them
to their coaches, and fifty halberdiers escorted them on their
way home with torches. On the morrow, one is pained to
rcad, the Constable had an attack of lumbago.

There are other notes on the Court which one finds in the
descriptions of foreign travellers. Thus, the King was served
on one knee ; while he drank his cupbearer remained on one
knee ; he habitually drank Frontignac, a sweet, rich French
wine ; when Queen Elizabeth passed through the street men
fell on their knees (this practice seems to have been discon-
tinued at her death); servants carried their masters’ arms on
the left sleeve ; the people, within or without the Court, were
noisy and overbearing (all travellers agree on this point);
they hated foreigners, and laughed at them; they were
magnificent in dress; they allowed their wives the greatest
liberty, and spent all they could afford upon their dresses;
the greatest pleasure the wives of the citizens had was to sit
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in their doorways dressed in their best for the passers-by to
admire ; they were accustomed to eat a great quantity of
meat ; they loved sweet things, pouring honey over mutton
and mixing sugar with their wine; they ardently pursued
bull and bear baiting, hunting, fishing and sport of all kinds ;
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THE WATER GATE, NEW PALACE YARD

they ate saffron cakes to bring out the flavour of beer ; they
spent great sums of money in tobacco, which was then 18s. a
pound, equal to more than 6/ of our money ; their great
highway was the river, which was covered with boats of all
kinds plying up and down the stream, and was also covered
with thousands of swans. The river, indeed, maintained, as
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watermen, fishermen, lightermen, steve-
dores, etc., as many as forty thousand men.
When we read of James kissing his
favourites—a practice nauseous to the
modern Englishman—we must remember
that it was then not an uncommon thing,
but quite the contrary, for friends to kiss
each other. In France and Germany men
have always greeted cach other with a kiss.
On entering a room a visitor kissed all
the ladies present. Thus it was reckoned
unusual when the Duchess of Richmond
(1625) admitted the Duke of Brunswick to
Ely House on the proviso that he must not
kiss her. He did not, but he kissed all her
ladies twice over in a quarter of an hour.
And the Constable of Castile, the day
before the great banquet, kissed all the
Queen’s ladies-of-honour. Erasmus re-
marks that the English have a custom
‘never to be sufficiently commended.
Wherever you go, you are received with
a kiss from all ; when you take your leave,
you are dismissed with kisses ; you return
—kisses are repcated ; they come to visit
you—kisses again.’

Those who read—and trust—the
gossiping and scandalous memoirs of the
day acquire a very imperfect idea of King
James’s Court. The physical defects and
weaknesses of the King are exaggerated ;
we are told that his legs were weak, and
that he rolled in his gait; the foreign am-
bassadors, however, speak of him as a
man of great strength and strong con-
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stitution: we are told that he spoke thickly; there is
nothing said of this defect in the letters written by these
visitors. That he lived privately, and went not abroad, as
Queen Elizabeth had done, is acknowledged ; that his Court
was in any way ridiculous does not appear, except in such a
writer as Anthony Welldon. In this place, happily, we have
not to consider his foreign or domestic policy, or his lofty
ideas on Divine Right; but only his Court. In the fierce
light which beats upon a throne every weakness is made
visible and appears out of proportion. We must remember,
however, that the blemishes are not visible to him who only
occasionally visits the Court, or witnesses a Court function.
We, for instance, are only outsiders : we know nothing of the
whispers which run round the inner circle. Those who are
about the person of the sovereign must experience, one would
think, something of degradation when they make the inevit-
able discovery that the King’s most excellent Majesty, whom
they have been wont to serve on bended knee, is afflicted, like
the meanest of his servants, with human infirmities, and with
weaknesses physical and mental. There are, however, two
kings : the one as he appears to the outer world, which only
sees him at Court functions ; the other as he appears to his
servants and those about his person. If one of these servants
reveals to the world that the sovereign in hours of privacy was
wont to relax from the cares of state in the company of
persons little better than buffoons, we may acknowledge that
the dignity maintained by the King in public and before the
eyes of the world was greater than James could always sustain.
He relaxed, therefore, too much in the opposite direction.
Why parade the fact 2 When one of his servants describes a
drunken orgy at the Palace, we remark that James was king
for more than twenty years, that there is no mention of any
other drunken orgy, and that this deplorable evening was
in honour of the Queen’s brother, King of Denmark, who
probably thought that general excess of wine was part of the
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Masque was a costly, splendid thing—a thing of courtly pomp
—a fit plaything for queen and princess ; a form of drama
perfected by Ben Jonson, not disdained by Milton, put upon
the stage by Inigo Jones. As for the play itself, the motif
was always simple, sometimes allegorical, generally grave ;
the treatment was classical. The Masques of Ben Jonson
would be wearisome for the length of the speeches and the
slowness of the movement, did we not keep before our eyes
the scenery and the grouping of the figures, Their tedium in
the reading is also retrieved by the lovely verses and songs
scattered freely over the piece: the acting, the music, the
scenes, the singing, the dancing kept up the life and action
and interest of the piece. There was an immense amount
of stage management, stage machinery and decorations,
Shakespeare and his actors at the Globe and the Fortune
could neither afford these splendours, nor did they attempt
even a distant imitation of them. When the King commanded
a play, it was put on the stage with none of the accessories
which belonged to the Masque. At Whitehall, as at Bankside,
the back of the stage represented a wall, a palace or a castle ;
the hangings—black or blue—showed whether it was night or
day. But the Masque was not a show for the people: it is
certain that the * groundlings’ of the Globe would not have
understood the classical allusions with which it was crammed.
At the present day a masque would be only endured as a
spectacle for the picturesque grouping, the beauty of the
actresses, the splendour of the dresses, the perfection of the
dancing, the lovely songs, and the admirable skill and disci-
pline of the company. When the principal actress was no
other than the Queen herself, who led off a dance, followed
by ladies representing mythological characters perfectly well
understood by a Court of scholars, when the scenery, new
and beautiful, was changed again and again, even though the
fable was no great thing the entertainment was delightful.
The general care of these and other shows was entrusted
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and wished them luck —Ze., prayed for them. Then ane who
bore water and another who bore fire ; and lastly musicians
Cupid at sight of Hymen breaks off—

“ Hymen's presence bids away ;
*Tis already at his night :
He can give you further light.
You, my Sports, may here abide,
Till T call to light the bride.”

Hymen addresses Venus, paying the most charming
compliments to King James under the name of Aineas. He
tells her that he is come to grace the marriage of a noble
virgin styled the Maid of the Redcliffe, and that Vulcan with
the Cyclopes are at that moment forging something strange
and curious to grace the nuptials; and indeed, at that
moment Vulcan himself, dressed like the blacksmith that hz
is, comes upon the stage. He has completed the work :

“Cl:ave, solid rock, and bring the wondet forth1”

Then, with a burst of music, the cliff falls open and discloses
‘an illustrious concave flled with an ample and glistering
light in which an artificial sphere was made of silver, eightee
feet in diameter, that turned perpetually ; the coluri were
heightened with gold ; so were the arctic and the antarctic
circles, the tropics, the equinoctial, the meridian and horizon ;
only the zodiac was of pure gold, in which the masquers
under the characters of the twelve signs were placed,
answering them in number.”

This is the description. The system of the Zodiac seems
a strange thing to present as part of a wedding entertainment ;
but such a thing was not then part of school work, and when
Vulcan called out at the masquers, Aries the Ram, Taurus
the Bull, Gemini the Twins, and the rest, explaining how
they apply to the conjugal condition, no doubt there was
much delight. This done, Venus, Vulcan, ITymen and their
trains sat or stood while the masquers, assisted by the
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The Masque was short-lived. It was stately and digni-
fied ; it was courtly ; it was classical ; it was serious : nobody
laughed much, except perhaps at the ‘antic’ dances which
were sometimes introduced. It required fine if not the finest
poetic work. It could not be adequately presented without
lavish expenditure. It demanded the performance of
amateurs., When the troubles of the next reign began there
was little desire for such entertainments, and no money to
spare for the production of a Masque on the old scale of
splendour. When Charles II. returned all the world wanted
to laugh and to sing ; the Masque, slow and stately, was out
of fashion. Charles made an attempt to revive it, but
without success. It was quite forgotten : the old properties
were stowed away and mouldered in the cellars till the Fire
came and burned them all. And the stage effects, the sudden
changes of scene, the clouds and the rocks and streams were
all forgotten, until they were revived in the present century.

There are many memories of Whitehall on which we
might enlarge: scenes in the later life of Henry VIII.;
scenes in the Court of Queen Mary ; tilts, feasts and entertain-
ments by Queen Elizabeth ; the death of Charles ; the occupa-
tion by Cromwell ; the mistresses of Charles the Deplorable—
with a great many more. These, however, belong to the things
already narrated. I have endeavoured to recall certain asso-
ciations which have hitherto belonged to the book of the things
left out; and among them there are none so pleasing and so
characteristic as the Masque in the reign of James I.

Now there is nothing left of Elizabeth’s Palace at all ; of
Charles's Palace, only the latest and last construction, the
Banqueting Hall. When the fires of 1691 and 1697 swept
all away except this building, there perished a collection of
courts and houses for the most part dingy, without the
picturesque appearance of the old Palace, which, if it was
crowded and huddled together, was full of lovely mediaval
towers, gables, and carved work. Whitehall as a building
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CHAPTER IX

THE CITY

HE Houses of Parliament,—their history, their
buildings, their constitution—belong to the
history of the Empire. They happen to stand in
’ the City of Westminster ; but their history does
not form part of the City history. The House of
Commons has been called to Westminster almost
without interruption for six hundred years. Itsat
for three hundred years in the Chapter House of
the Abbey ; then for three hundred years more
in the Chapel of St. Stephen; when that was
burned down the site was preserved and set apart
for the New House which arose when the ashes of
the old had been cleared away. That site must
not be considered a part of Westminster ; it is
part of the Island—part of the Empire.

In a certain special sense, however, the House
of Commons did belong to the City of Westminster fora long
time. A great many of the country members lodged in the
narrow streets round the Abbey. The reason is plain: there
were no streets or houses in the meadows lying north and
west of the Houses of Parliament ; either the members must
lodge in the City of London and take boat for St. Stephen’s,
or they must lodge in Westminster itself. It is stated by a
writer of the last century that the principal means of support
for the people of Westminster were the lodging and the enter-
tainment of the members. The monks were gone ; Sanctuary
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was gone ; the Court was gone ; but the members remained,
and so the taverns remained too, and the ancient reputation of
Westminster as a thirsty city was happily uninjured.

In another way Westminster created for itself a new dis-
tinction. As a borough it became notorious for the turbulence
and the violence of the elections. Its central position, the
King’s House always lying within its boundaries, the City of
London its near neighbour, naturally caused an election at
Westminster to attract more attention than an election at
Oxford, say, or Winchester. Again, the electors of West-

THE HOUSE OF COMMONS AND WESTMINSTER HALL FROM THE RIVER IN
1708 (FROM A CONTEMPORARY DRAWING)

minster were not, probably, fiercer partisans than those of
any other place, nor were their candidates always of greater
importance ; yet it is certain that for downright bludgeon
rowdiness and riot, the rabble at Westminster, when it turned
out at election time, was equalled by few towns and surpassed
by none.

Let us observe one point, which is instructive : the rabble
had no votes; the butchers, those patriotic thinkers, who
paraded the streets with clubs to the music of marrow-bones
and cleavers ; the chairmen, equal patriots of opposite convic-
tions, who marched to the Way of War and the breaking of
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heads with their poles—formidable as pike or spear: the
jolly sailors, convinced as to the foundations of order, who
came along with bludgeons, thirsting for the display of their
political principles,—none of these brave fellows had any
vote. Yet the share they took, the part they played, the
influence they exercised in every election, cannot be disputed.
The vote, you see, about which nowadays we make such a
fuss, is by no means everything : in those days one stout
fellow with a cudgel at the bottom of the steps of the hustings
might be worth to his party fifty votesaday : he might repre-
sent as many voters sent home discouraged, or even persuaded
by a broken head, to a radical change of political principles.
In the year 1710, Swift says that the rabble surrounded
his coach, and he was afraid of having dead cats thrown in at
the window, or getting his glass broken. The part played by
the dead cat in all eighteenth-century functions, elections,
pillories, and outdoor speeches, was quite remarkable, In
times of peace and quiet we hear of no dead cats. The streets
did not then, and do not now, provide a supply of dead cats
to meet all demands. It would seem as if all the cats of all
the slums were slaughtered for the occasion. Throughout
the last century the elections of Westminster became more
and more riotous ; there were riots and ructions in 1711 and
in 1721 ; in 1741 these were quite surpassed by the contested
election in which Lord Sundon and Sir Charles Wager were
candidates on the one side—the Court side—and Admiral
Vernon and Mr. Charles Edwin on the other. Lord Sundon,
a newly created Irish peer, took upon himself to close the
poll by the help of a detachment of Guards before it was
finished. One vote an hour was supposed to keep the poll
open. The returning officer, however, disregarding this con-
vention, and by Lord Sundon’s order, declared the poll closed
and Lord Sundon with Sir Charles Wager duly elected.
There was indignation, there was a question, which led to a
debate in the House; and finally the election was declared
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ill;&ga.l. The victory thus obtained by the populace against
the Court party was celebrated long afterwards by an annual
dinner of the ‘ Independent Electors” It marks the change
in our management of these things that there should have
been a Court party, and that the Court should think it con-
sistent with its dignity to take an active part in any election.
That the king should pr——ux—
openly side with this or = mgg=——
that candidate shows |l
that the sovereign a
hundred and fifty years
ago stood on a much
lower level than the
sovereign of to-day.
The longest and
fiercest contest, the one
with the most doubtful
issues, the most violent
of all the Westminster
elections, was that of
the year 1784. Of this
election there was pub-
lished a most careful
record from day to day.
I suppose there is no
other election on record
of which such a daily

. il OAR DOORWAY DISCOVERED |{ |
dlary has been pre- _-‘- IN THE SPEAKER'S DINING- M4l}

ROOM AFTER THE FIRE
served. It appeared to-

wards the end of the same year, and was published by Debrett, a
Piccadilly bookseller. The anonymous authors, who modestly
call themsclves ‘Lovers of Truth and Justice, begin the
work with a narrative of the events which led to the Dis-
solution of March 2s5th, 1784 ; they then proceed to set
down the story of the Westminster election from day to day;
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they have reproduced many of the caricatures, rough, coarse,
and vigorous, with which Rowlandson illustrated the contest ;
they have published all the speeches ; they have collected the
whole of the Election literature, with the poems, squibs,
epigrams, attacks, and eulogies, which appeared on either
side. Not only is there no other record, so far as I know, of
any election so complete as this; but there has never been
any other election, so far as I know, where the fight was
fiercer, more determined, more unscrupulous, and of longer
duration. The volume is, I believe, somewhat scarce and
difficult to procure. Its full title is ‘The History of the
Westminster Election, containing every Material Occurrence,
from its Commencement, on the First of April, to the Final
Close of the Poll, on 17th of May, to which is Prefixed a
Summary Account of the Proceedings of the Late Parliament,
so far as they appear Connected with the East India Business
and the Dismission of the Portland Administration, with
other Select and Interesting Occurrences at the Westminster
Meetings, Previous to its Dissolution on the 25th Day of
March 1784

This long title-page promises no more than the volume
performs. It is proposed, therefore, to reproduce in these
pages, with the assistance of the ¢ Lovers of Truth and Justice,’
the history of an election as it was conducted a hundred years
ago.
The Dissolution of March 1784, and the causes which led
to it, belong to the history of the country and to the life of
Charles James Fox. Let us accept the fact that a General
Election was held in April ; that the candidates for West-
minster were Admiral Lord Hood and Sir Cecil Wray on the
Ministerial side, and Fox for the Opposition. The former
was also the Court side: the candidates on that side were
called the King’s friends ; the King himself took the keenest
interest in the daily progress of the poll ; he peremptorily
ordered all the Court servants, the Court tradesmen and the



THE CITY 233

Court dependents to vote for Hood and Wray ; and he
actually sent a body of two hundred and eighty Guards to
vote on that side. No king, in fact, ever interfered with an
election more openly, more actively, or with less dignity. The
K& fﬁ&ﬁ—— = /

THE HOUSE OF LORDS AT THE BEGINNING
OF THE CENTURY

struggle, remember, of King . Commons was not completed
when William of Orange succeeded James. The lesson
taught by the struggle of the seventeenth century was
most imperfectly grasped by King George III. On the
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other hand, the Prince of Wales, with the filial loyalty which
characterised him as well as his grandfather, used all his
influence on the side of Fox.

The temper of the City of Westminster, and the certain
prospect of a stormy time, was shown two months before the
Dissolution, when a document purporting to be a humble
address to the King from the Dean, the High Steward and
the Burgesses assembled at the Guildhall, Westminster, was
passed about for signature. It was accepted for what it pre-
tended to be, and was signed by 2,800 people, among whom
were a great many electors. Lastly, it was presented by
Sir Cecil Wray, one of the members, as from the Dean and
High Steward.

A few days later, a meeting of the electors was called
at the Shakespeare Tavern, Covent Garden, at which this
document was very severely handled. It was affirmed that
the Dean and the High Steward actually knew nothing of
the address, and that their names had been most improperly
affixed without their sanction. This was the beginning of a
oreat cataract of lies. Whether the names had been used
with or without sanction, mattered little: the zllegation
presented an excuse for a resolution of confidence in Fox
which was passed with acclamation.

On February 1oth another meeting, with Sir Cecil Wray
in the chair, adopted an address to his Majesty expressing
confidence in the Ministry. This meeting was, of course,
described by one side as ‘ very numerous and most respect-
able, and by the other as exactly the reverse: ‘ Never was
there, perhaps in the annals of all the meetings ever held in
England, so motley a group, so noisy an assembly, or onc
less respectable for its company.’

Then followed handbills for distribution. The struggle, it
must be remembered, was one which could hardly occur in
these days : it was, in fact, nothing short of a declaration of
confidence in the King or the opposite—for or against secret
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which our ancestors have shed their dearest blood to check
and limit? Let the people of England once confederate with
the Crown and the Lords in sue¢/ a conflict, and who is the
man that will answer for one hour of legal liberty afterwards?

“Can the people confide in His Majesty’s secret advisers ?
I say NO. And I demand one instance, in the twenty-three
years of this wretched reign, when a regard to the liberty of
the people can be traced in any measure to the secret
system.’

This document, which went on in a similar strain to a
great length, was handed about from house to house: no
doubt a copy was given to the King.

A general meeting of all the electors was called on March
14th, in Westminster Hall. This assemblage proved every-
thing that could be desired ; the hall was completely packed
with an uproarious mob, chiefly on the King’s side; the
hustings were made a battlefield for the possession of the chair,
which was pulled to pieces in the struggle ; then the hustings
broke down, and agood many on either side were trampled upon
and injured. Nobody could be heard ; when it was understood
that the meeting was asked to express an opinion on the
Address to the King, nearly all the hands went up: Fox
tried to speak ; a bag of assafcetida was thrown in his facc;
his friends carried him out on their shoulders ; finally he
addressed the crowd from the bow-window of the King's
Head Tavern, in Palace Yard. After the speech they took
the horses from his carriage and dragged him all the way to
Devonshire House, in Piccadilly, with shouts and cheers.

A so-called report of the meeting was then drawn up by
Fox’s friends, stating that the chair had been taken by Fox
and that a new Address to the King had been unanimously
adopted. At the outset, therefore, neither side was in the
least degree desirous to present the bald, bare, cold, unsatis-
fying truth.

On March 19th the Friends of Liberty held a great banquet |
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at Willis's Rooms. They numbered five hundred ; the dinner
was fixed for half-past five, but such was the ardour of the

THE ENTRANCE TO SPEAKER’S YARD AS IT APPEARED BEFORE THE FIRE
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company, so great their determination to do justice to the
feast, that they began to assemble at half-past three,

It is pleasant to read of civic and electioneering banquets
—to see pictures of the patriots enjoying some of the rewards
of virtue. The dinner was spread on six tables; and, in
order to prevent confusion, everything was put on the table
at once, so that when the covers—if there were any covers—
were removed, the company ‘ saw their dinner.” Then friends
and neighbours helped each other with loving zeal from the
dishes before them ; the waiters looked to the bottles, while
the guests handed the plates to each other. Only to think of
this dinner makes one hear the clatter of knives and forks,
the buzz of talk—serious talk, because the average elector of
Westminster in 1784 was not a person who laughed much—
indeed, one imagines that, after the humiliations and disgraces
of the American war, there could be very little laughter left
in the country at all, even among the young and the light-
hearted. Music there was, however—music to uplift the
hearts of the despondent—uviolins and a ’cello, with perhaps
flutes and horns. Singing there was, also, after dinner.
During the banquet there was not much drinking : it would
be sinful, with the whole night before one, to destroy a generous
thirst at the outset. Men of that age were very powerful
performers at the table; we neither eat nor drink with the
noble, copious and indiscriminate voracity of our ancestors :
without any scientific observance of order these Friends of
Liberty tackled all that stood before them—beef and mutton,
fish and apple pie, turkey, tongue, ham, chicken, soup and
jelly—¢ plentifully dispersed and fashionably set out” Faces
grew shiny with long-continued exercise; those who wore
wigs pushed them back, those who wore powder found it
slipping from their hair on their shoulders; bones—the suc-
culent bones of duck and chicken—were freely gnawed and
sucked, as was still the custom even in circles much higher
than that which these Friends of Liberty adorned.

PR
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At last the dishes were removed, and the business of the
evening, with the drinking, began. It is not stated, unfortu-
nately, whether the Friends of Liberty drank port or punch.
Contemporary pictures incline one to favour the theory of
punch.

We of too degenerate age are wont to complain of the
after-dinner speech. Which of us could
now sit out the speeches and the toasts J
at this banquet, and survive ? Even the §8
speaker would recoil in terror at the
prospect of such a night.

They did not drink the health of the
King. His name was purposely omitted
—a thing astonishing to us, who cannot
remember personal hostility to the sove-
reign. Fox, who was in the chair, began
with the ‘Independent Electors of the
City of Westminster’ ; he followed with
* The Majesty of the People of England,’
‘The Cause of Freedom all over the
World,” ‘The Glorious and Immortal
Memory of King William the Third’
Twenty-seven toasts are enumerated at
length, with the ominous words at the
end, ‘ Several other toasts were given.’
Songs were sung by Captain Morris of
Anacreontic fame, Mr. Bannister, and
others of the tuneful choir. ¢ PHEMISTOCLES’ (LORD

In the midst of this growing excite- OO0k FROM *THE
ment it was learned that the Great Seal
of England, which was in the custody of the Lord Chancellor,
had been stolen. Men looked at each other in amazement
and dismay. What did this thing portend ? Who had caused
it to be done? What did it mean? Was it ordered by the
King, or by Pitt, or by Fox? What deep-laid plot did the
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burglary conceal? Nobody could tell. The King, rising to
the occasion, ordered a new scal to be made without delay.
The robbery, which had no political significance, was forgotten,
and the mind of the public returned to the General Election.

On March 25th the House of Commons was dissolved,
and the candidates made haste to issue their addresses to the

¢ DEMOSTHENES’ (CHARLES JAMES FOX), FROM ‘THE RIVAL CANDIDATES'®

“Worthy and Independent Electors of the City of West-
minster.” The Committee of Hood and Wray met at Wood’s
Hotel, and that of Fox at the Shakespeare Tavern, both in
Covent Garden. The Westminster hustings were at that
time put up in front of St. Paul’s, Covent Garden. If I
remember aright, the hustings of the election of 1868 were
erected in Trafalgar Square ; and I think they were the last.
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Then, pending the opening of the poll, the merry game of
abuse and misrepresentation began, and was carried on with the
greatest vigour on both sides. Against Hood nothing at all
could be alleged by the most rancorous opponent : he was an
Irish peer, newly created, and a victorious admiral. Against
Sir Cecil Wray, however, there were two
or three unfortunate circumstances,
Thus, he had been put into his seat by
the recommendation and influence of Fox,
whom henow deserted. Of course, there-
fore, he was Judas, Judas Iscariot, Traitor,
Monster of Ingratitude. That was the
first charge : in default of anything elseit
was a good solid charge, to which his ene-
mies could always return. Plain ingrati-
tude, however, has always failed to com-
mand popular indignation. What canone
expect? What does everybody's experi-
ence teach ? ¢ Gratitude, sir,’ says the dis-
appointed manof Virtue,‘ no oneexpects;
but. .. I donot suppose that the charge
of ingratitude lost Sir Cecil Wray onc
single vote, any more than unexpected
inconsistency or a sudden change of
front or a sudden change of principle in
these days affects the seat of a modern
politician. The electors, therefore, heard ¢jopas 1scarior’ (sir
with unmoved faces that Sir Cecil was f"if.“.';‘ ;‘:ETI}’LEE
worse than Judas Iscariot as regards — PATES’
treachery and ingratitude : what had the Election to do with
private gratitude ? They therefore proceeded to vote for him.
There was, however, another weapon—and one far more
effective. He had once called the attention of the House to
the lavish expenditure of Chelsea Hospital, which maintained
the old soldiers of the country at an annual cost of 51/ apiece.
R
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And on that occasion he declared that, rather than continue
this prodigality, he would like to see the abolition of the
Hospital! The abolition of Chelsea Hospital! And Chelsea
Hospital was in Westminster Borough! Ana thata West-
minster member should say this monstrous thing! And, after
he had said it, should dare to become a candidate again !
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£ THE WESTMINSTER MENDICANT? (SIR CECIL WRAY)

Here, indeed, seemed a chance for the other side! Would
the electors—the patriotic, enlightened electors of West-
minster—return one who would actually abolish, because it
cost a little money, the old soldiers’ hospital ?

And there was a third weapon. Sir Cecil Wray had even
proposed a tax on housemaids! Horrible! Wicked! This
Monster would actually drive out of their places all the
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And the Counsellors of the Back Stairs said, ‘Let us take
advantage, and yoke the people, even as oxen and rule them with
a rod of iron.

“ And let us break up the Assembly of Privileges, and get a new
one of Prerogatives, and let us hire false prophets to deceive the
people.”  And they did so.

Then Judas Iscariot went among the citizens, saying, ¢ Choose
me one of your elders, and I will tax your innocent damsels, and 1
will take their bread from the helpless, lame and blind,’” etec., etc, |
etc.

Or by way of posters, as the following :—

To be sold by Auction 1
By !
JUDAS ISCARIOT,
At the Prerogative Arms, Westminster, ]
CHELSEA HOSPITAL, 1
With all the live and dead Stock,

In which is included the Cloaks, Crutches, Fire Arms, etc., of the
poor worn-out Veterans, who have bled in their Country’s
Cause, their existence being declared a Public Nuisance.

Likewise the Virtue, Innocence, and Modesty of the harm-
less, inoffensive Servant Maids.

The Sale of this last lot was intended by Judas for the
purpose of raising the supplies for the Tax on Maid
Servants.

JUDAS ISCARIOT
1s extremely sorry he cannot put up for Sale
PUBLIC INGRATITUDE,
Having Reserved that Article for Himself,

N.B.—To be disposed of, A large Quantity of Patent Dark
Lanterns, and the best Price will be given for a set of
Fellows who will go through thick and thin for a rotten
back staircase,

Huzza for Prerogative! A Fig for the Constitution !

It was then discovered—or alleged, which came to the
same thing—that Sir Cecil had married his own housemaid.
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certain parodies of these verses. Here are some. The notes
are, of course, part of the parody.

ON CELIA KILLING A FLEA

Thou great epitome of little death, all hail !

How blest thy fate beneath my Celia’s lovely nail !

No more thou'lt skip from sheet to sheet alive and well,
The furious nail and finger toll'd thy passing bell.

N.B.—The allusion to the noise made by the animal’s sudden
death is beautifully descriptive of a passing bell.

Ox A Brack Sow witH A LiTTer oF THIRTEEL PIcs

To the head of that sow, what a back, chine,! and tail |
Here, John, bring to Porkey?® some milk and some meal,
Desire your mistress and Patty4 my cousin

Come look at the mother and her baker’s dozen.’

How sweet is the smell of the straw in her stye !¢
It's a mixture of oaten, and wheaten, and rye.

What an eye has this fat little creature, indeed !
But no wonder at that, 'tis the true Chinese Breed.”

The thirteenth my dear wife has told me she means

To dress here at home, with sage ® chopped in the brains :
And the belly,” she says, shall be stuffed with sweet things
With prunes and with currants—a Dish fit for Kings :

And egg sauce'® we will have, and potatoes,’' and butter,
And will eat till neither one word more can we utter.

! The chine is always considered the nicest part of the pork, either roasted or
boiled, and is monstrous fine eating when the Norfolk Turkies are in season.

? The tail of a little roasted pig is a nice morsel.

% Porkey was the Sow’s name.

4 Patty is an abbreviation of the Christian name Martha. Patty contains five
letters —Martha has six. % A baker’s dozen is thirteen,

¢ Stye is the name of a place where hogs, pigs, and sows are usually kept.

? China is a great place in the Eastern world, where I have never been in.
But I have cups and saucers, and tea, and a mandarin, and two fire screens that
were actually made there.

* Sage chopped in the brains is very common, and if the little tongue is put
among them, it makes the dish better.

* The place which contains the entrails, and when stuffed with sweet things is
delicious. 1 Egg sauce is common in Ireland with pigs.

" Potatoes—a vegetable something like a turnip, but more like an apple.
They are sold in Covent Garden, and the Irish are fond of them.

um.wn L R
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The Election took place during the time of dismal
depression following the humiliation of the American War.
There was one branch of the service, and only one, which the
country could regard with pride or even satisfaction. This
was the Navy; and of all the brave men who, in that
disastrous war, endeavoured to uphold the honour of the
British flag, Lord Hood was the popular favourite. He was
at this time in his fiftieth year, and in the middle of his
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£ PROCESSION TO THE HUSTINGS AFTER A SUCCESSFUL CANVASS'
(AFTER A PRINT, A.D. 1784)

career. [t is evident, from the silence with which the writers
on the other side treated him, that it was not considered safe
to attack him. Even the malignity of electioneering warfare
was compelled to spare the name of Hood. He was returned,
of course, and he continued to represent Westminster until
the long war begun in 1793.

As regards Sir Cecil Wray, the attacks made upon him,
of which we have seen some, were villainous enough to meet
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the case of the greatest monster or the most brazen turn-coat ¢
they were also powerless, for the simple reason that the real
foundation for attack was so extremely weak. One can
already perceive, behind this onslaught of combined bludgeon
and rapier, a harmless man of blameless private character;
cultivated ; probably rather weak ; who was ill-advised when
he opposed his old friend Fox, and when he brought forward
Hood, a man enormously superior to himself. That he
obtained so many votes and nearly defeated his opponent
was due to the influence of the Court.

As for Fox, he was at this time forty-five years of age,
and in the midst of his unbounded activity. At the age of
nineteen he was returned for Midhurst. Before the age of
twenty-five he had become a power in the House of Commons ;
he had run racehorses ; he was a notorious gambler; and
had incurred debts to the total of 240,000/ ; he was regarded
as an enemy of the King and a friend of the people. We
shall see what the other side could rake up against him.

First there were questions suggested—* Did you not’ say,
or do this or that 7—abuse Lord North and then join him—
promise great things and perform nothing—buy up all the
usual scribblers in the City—cringe to the electors? Then
there were sarcastic reasons why Fox should be supported :
the admirable economy with which he conducted his own
affairs—his general consistency—his great landed estates—
his hatred of gambling.

Another set of questions insinuated that he was a private
friend of one Tyrle, executed for high treason in sending
information to France. Virtuous indignation, of course, and
not political expediency, compelled the plain and honest
‘ Father’ to ask whether the electors would vote for the * high
priest of drunkenness, gaming, and every species of de-
bauchery that can contaminate the principles we should wish

to inculcate in our offspring.’
They called him Carlo Khan, and Cogdie Shufflecard
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On the other side there was one capable of putting the
Duchess in a more amiable light :—

Arrayed in matchless beauty, Devon’s fair,
In Fox’s favour takes a zealous part :

But, oh ! where'er the pilferer comes, beware—
She supplicates a vote and steals a heart.

All the ladies were not on the side of Fox: Lady
Buckinghamshire came into the field for Hood and Wray.
Unfortunately she was inferior to the Duchess in personal
charms, and the friends of Fox, one regrets to say, had the
bad taste to call her Madame Blubber. They made at
least one song about her, of which one can quote the first two

stanzas :—

A certain lady I won’t name
Must take an active part, sir,

To show that Devon’s beauteous dame
Should not engage each heart, sir.
She canvassed all—both great and small,

And thundered at each door, sir;
She rummaged every shop and stall,
The Duchess was still before, sir.

Sam Marrowbones had shut his shop,
And just had lit his pipe, sir,

When in the lady needs must pop,
Exceeding plump and ripe, sir.

“Gad zounds !’ said he, “how late you be |
For votes you come to bore me,—

But let us feel, are you beef or veal?
The Duchess has been before ye.

On Thursday, April 1st, the polling began. The hustings
were put up in Covent Garden, and at eleven a.m. the candi-
dates appeared before an enormous mob. Fox’s address was
drowned in clamours and shouts and curses, and by the
delectable music of marrowbones and cleavers. The show
of hands was declared in favour of Hood and Wray : a poll
was demanded, and was opened immediately.

o S
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The polling went on, day after day, for more than six
weeks. It was not until Monday, May 17th, that it was finally
closed. During the whole of that time Westminster was the
scene of continual fighting, feasting and drinking. Lord
Hood, about whose return there seems to have been no doubt
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THE SPEAKER’S COURT AS IT APFEARED BEFORE THE FIRE

from the beginning, thought it necessary to protect his voters
by a body of sailors brought from Wapping. These gallant
fellows were stationed in front of the hustings, displaying the
King’s colours, and actually commanded by naval officers.
It seems incredible that such a thing should have been
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tolerated. But it was a hundred years ago. The sailors
assaulted and knocked down the voters on the other side.
When complaints were made, Hood’s Committee refused to
send them away.

On Saturday, April 3rd, a body of Guards, nearly three
hundred strong, were marched to Covent Garden under orders
to vote for Hood and Wray.

On April 5th the sailors met their match, for the chairmen,
all stout and sturdy Irishmen, came down to Covent Garden
in a body, and after a battle with cudgels and chair-poles in
the fine old eighteenth-century fashion—a form of fight which
gave every possible advantage to. the valiant, and every
opportunity for personal distinction—they drove the sailors
from the field and remained in possession. The routed sailors
made for St. James’s Street, proposing to destroy the chairs ;
but they were followed by the chairmen, resolute to preserve
their property. Again the sailors were driven from the field.
The rioting continued, more or less, during the whole of the
Election. For the most part it was carried on in Covent
Garden, outside Wood’s Hotel, which was the headquarters
of Hood and Wray ; and outside the Shakespeare Tavern,
where sat Fox’s Committee. For instance, one day a certain
party of amiable and honest butchers marched into Covent
Garden wearing Fox’s colours. Of course it was quite
accidental that this procession, with its band of marrowbones
and cleavers, should strike up an inspiriting strain, accom-
panied by derisive cheers, in front of Wood's Hotel, and of
course they did not expect what followed—the appearance
on the scene of the sailors armed with bludgeons and cut-
lasses. A fight followed, in which the sailors were driven
back ; some one from the hotel windows fired into the mob,
upon which the windows were broken. The arrival of the
Guards prevented fresh hostilitiess A good many were
wounded in this affair ; happily, no one was killed.

A more serious riot took place on May 11th, It was
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men who played so beautifully with the marrow-bones and
cleavers influenced? Were the Liberty Boys of Newport
Market influenced? Were the residents of Peter Street,
Orchard Street, the Almonry influenced? They were nol
voters. The voting qualification of 1784 was the burgage
holding, the tenant who paid scot and lot, and the potwaller.
Did the presence of the sailors assist the Court party? Did
the valiant chairman prove of any real help to Fox? I think
not. All these things amused the mob : none of these things
moved the elector. The one thing that damaged Fox was
his late coalition with Lord North, the man most heartily and
thoroughly detested in all the length and breadth of the
country—the man universally regarded as the chief cause of
the national disasters and humiliations. And I think that
what hurt Sir Cecil Wray most was the marching of the
three hundred Guards in a body to vote as they were ordered,
and the interference of the Court in commanding every person
connected with the Household to vote against Fox. And for
my own part, had I been able to vote at that election, Fox
should have had a plumper from me if only to win one of
the Duchess’s smiles ; and if any other reason were wanting,
I should have voted for Fox because, of all the men of that
most disagreeable period, Fox, to my mind, with all his faults,
stands out as the bravest, the most genial, and the most

patriotic.
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Caste, quite separate and apart. The noble Caste possessed
everything worth having : the whole of the land was theirs ;
all the great offices of state, all the lesser offices worth
having, were theirs; the commands in the army and the
navy were theirs—not only the command of armies and
fleets, but also of regiments and men-o’-war; the rich
preferments of the Church,—the deaneries, canonries and
bishoprics,—were theirs; the House of Commons belonged
to them (even the popular or radical members belonged to
the Caste: in the election which was treated in the last
chapter, Fox, the Friend of Liberty, the Chosen of the Inde-
pendent Electors, belonged to the Caste as much as his
opponents, Lord Hood and Sir Cecil Wray). Everything
was theirs, except the right to trade: they must not trade.
To be a banker was to be in trade ; the richest merchant
was a tradesman as much as the grocer who sold sugar and
treacle.

The materials for this history are abundant : there are
memoirs, letters, biographies, autobiographies, recollections,
in profusion. The life of the Caste during this period of a
hundred and fifty years can be fully written. The historian,
if we were able to exercise the art of selection, would present
a series of highly dramatic chapters: there would be found
in them love, jealousy and intrigue; there would be ambi-
tion and cabal; there would be back-stairs interest ; there
would be Court gossip and scandal and whisperings ; there
would be gaming, racing, coursing, prizefighting, drinking ;
there would be young Mohocks and old profligates; there
would be ruined rakes and splendid adventurers,—in a word,
there would be the whole life of pleasure and the whole
life of ambition. It would be, worthily trcated, a noble
worls.

This Caste, which enjoyed all the fruits of the earth, for
which the rest of the nation toiled with the pious contentment
enjoined by the Church, created for its own separate use a
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society which was at the same
time frec and unrestrained, yet
courtly and stately. Noone not
born and bred in the Caste could
attain its manners ; if an outsider
oy atiy accident found himself in
this circle he thought he had got
into the wrong paradise, and
asked leave to exchange. Again,
among the Caste, which, with
a few brilliant exceptions, was
without learning and without
taste, were found all the patrons
of art, poetry and Belles Lettres.
Still more remarkable, while the
Caste had no religion, it owned
the patronage of all the best
livings in the Church. And,
while it enjoyed an immunity
never before claimed by any class
of men from morality, principle,
and self-restraint, the Caste was
the encouraging and fostering
patron of every useful and ad-
mirable virtue, such as thrift,
fidelity, temperance, industry,
perseverance, fru-
gality and content-
ment. A wonder-
ful history indeed
—and all of it con-
nected with West-
minster |

Of course an-

GRIFFINS FROM THE ROOF OF HENRY viL's cuapeL Other side presents
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itself: the Caste was brave— its courage was undoubted ; it
was never without ability of the very highest kind, though a
great deal of its ability was allowed to lie waste for want of
stimulus : it was proud ; if the occasion had arrived—it was
very near arriving —the Caste would have faced the mob as
dauntlessly as its cousin in France, whom the mob might kill,
but could neither terrify nor degrade.

Again, there is the literary side. With the exception of
a few names belonging to Fleet Street and a few belong-
ing to Grub Street, most of our literary history belongs to
the quarter lying west of Temple Bar—in other words, to
Westminster. One might go from street to street pointing out
the residence of Byron here and of Moore there, of Swift, of
Pope, of Addison. And in this way one could compile a
chapter as interesting as a catalogue.

In the same way, the connection of street and noble
residents might be carefully noted down, with the same result.
This, indeed, has been already done by Jesse. If you read
one or two of his chapters, taken almost at random, you will
presently feel that your wits are wandering. For instance,
here is a passage concerning one of the least distinguished
streets in Westminster :—

‘In Cannon Row stood the magnificent residence of Anne
Stanhope, the scorned and turbulent wife of the great
Protector, Duke of Somerset. Here, in the reign of Queen
IElizabeth, was the inn or palace of the Stanleys, Earls of
Derby. Close by was the mansion of Henry, second Earl of
Lincoln, who sat in judgment on Mary Queen of Scots, and
who was one of the peers deputed by Queen Elizabeth to
arrest the Earl of Essex in his house. Here, in the reign
of James L., the Sackvilles, Earls of Dorset, had their town
residence ; and here, in the time of Queen Elizabeth, was
the mansion of the great family of the Cliffords, Earls of
Cumberland.’

How much, gentle reader, are you likely to remember of
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such information as this after reading twenty
pages of it? How much, indeed, is it desir-
able to remember? Why cumber the brain
with names and titles which are meaningless
to your mind, and can restore for you no more
of the past life and the bygone actors than
a handful of Helen’s dust could restore her
beauty ?

There is, however, another part of West-

minster—a part which concerns us more than
Caste Land. It is the part which
lies around the ancient precincts
of the Abbey. Here we touch
Westminster ; here we are not on
land that belongs to the country,
nor among people who belong to
the country: we are in West- -
minster proper—in the streets R
which cannot even now, when all
the former spaces of separation are
covered up and built over, be called »
a part of London or a suburb of '@‘
London. They are Westminster.
These streets possessed, until Vo
quite recently, the picturesqueness

GRIFFINS FROM THE ROOF OF HENRY VIL'S CHAPEL
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s

these days ; but one remembers him.

that belongs to the aged vagrom man.

T et e 5

GRIFFIN FROM THE ROOF OF HENRY VIL’S
CHAFPEL

He hardly exists in
He was old—age had
lent no touch of rever-
ence or dignity; he
was clad in many-
coloured rags and
Aluttering duds; he
leaned upon a stick;
his white locks were
the only part of him
that presented any
appearance of clean-
liness ; his face was
lined and puckered,
his features were
weatherbeaten  and
prominent, his eyes
were wolfish. He was
admirable—in a pic-
ture. Such were the
streets, such the
houses, of Westmin-
ster—that part of the
City lying round about
the Abbey. Those
on the west and south
of the Abbey are com-
paratively new streets.
In the excellent map
by Richard Newcourt
showing London and
Westminster in the
year 1658 we find Tot-

 hill Street completely

built ; Rochester Row
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does not exist; Great St. Peter Street has a few houses
Great College Strect none; St. Anne's Street has houses
with gardens. The crowded part of Westminster in the
seventeenth century was that narrow area north of New
Palace Yard of which King Street was the most important
thoroughfare. When we consider that this place was a great
centre of trade long before and long after the building of
I.ondon Bridge ; that for six hundred years it was close to
the King’s House, with all his followers,—huscarles, archers,
or body-guard,—we are not surprised that there has always
been about these streets the flavour of the tavern— always the
smell of casks and pint pots, of stale beer and yesterday’s
wine. Where there are soldiers there are taverns ; there also
are the minstrels and the music and the girls. It may also
be concluded beyond a doubt that the Sanctuary was a thirsty
place. ILong after Court and Camp and Sanctuary had left
the place the name and fame of Westminster for its taverns
and its dens remained. These streets were a byword and a
reproach well into the present century. One or two streets
there were that claimed for a generation or so a kind of
respectability. They were the streets lying between New
Palace Yard and Whitehall, such as King Street and Cannon
Street, with one or two of later growth—of seventeenth and
eighteenth century respectability—such as Petty France,
Cowley Street and College Street.

King Street, especially, if one may brave the reproach of
cataloguing, is full of history. Here lived Oliver Cromwell :
his house is said to have stood on the north side of the Blue
Boar’s Head, of which the court still remains. Sir Henry
Wootton lived here ; one of Caxton’s successors set up his
press in this street. It was formerly, as we have already
seen, a picturesque and beautiful street, with its gate at either
end, its overhanging gables, and its signs. Half a dozen
taverns stood in this street—the Swan, the Dog, the Bell, the
Blue Boar’s Head. etc. This little street, now so insignifi-
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cant, was formerly, we are always, by every writer, called
upon to observe, the ‘highway’ between London and West-
% | l
road who could go by river. The WERE LA |
Thames was the highway—not King : l
Street—between London and West-
minster : by the Thames the Port of ;
London sent its goods to the Court
of Westminster or Whitehall ; by the
river came down country produce for
Court and Abbey. There was doubt-
less some traffic which found its way
along King Street ; but for communi-
cation between Westminster and all
other parts of the country except
the City and the Strand, we must
remember that there
was not only the
river, but the old, old
road, that which
formerly ran down
from the North to the
marsh at St. James's
Park, and began again
on the other side of
the river ; the marsh

minster, But then nobody went by %7 TiT o

] i
| i
| "
-
i
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was now drained, and
the road, no longer |
a ford, ran across it
and formed the most

direct entrance to the G »
Court or the Abbey  GRIFFINS FROM THE ROOF OF HENRY VIL’S

CHAPEL
from the North. We

must remember, again, that nobody walked who could ride;
and that nobody rode who could take boat : walking along
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streets unpaved, foul with every kind of refuse, muddy after
rain, stinking in dry weather, was never pleasant ; therefore
no one went afoot who could go any other way. The streets
which contained shops, such as Cheapside, were kept clean
and protected by posts ; but King Street was not one of these.
Men who rode into Westminster entered either by King Street
or by Tothill Street; but no one came afoot if they could
come by boat.

In King Street died Spenser ‘ for lack of bread,’ said Ben
Jonson. But he goes on to add that the dying poet refused
money sent him by the Earl of Essex. The story has been
accepted without question by almost every one who writes
upon Spenser. Yet it is incredible on the face of it, when
one begins to consider, for the simple reason that starving
men never do refuse help, even at the last gasp. There is no
doubt that in the Irish Rebellion Spenser lost one child, who
perished in the flames of the burning house. He escaped, it
is said, with his wife. That he was desperately poor at this
juncture we need not doubt; that he was wretched is also
without doubt ; that he died in misery we need not doubt ;
but if the Earl of Essex sent him money he would certainly
have taken it if he was starving ; if his wife was with him he
would have taken it for her sake if he was dying.

As a matter of fact he was not suffering from want of
money : and since the death of an infant does not often kill
the child’s father, we need not suppose that he died of heart-
break. Nor is it probable that he died of a broken heart over
the loss of MSS. He was Sheriff of Cork : he had his estate,
which was not lost, although the rebels burned his house
—they burned his house because he was Sheriff: he had,
beside the estate, a small pension : he had still his wife and his
children, and his friends : he was only forty-six years of age,
a time when the world is still lying fair and far stretched out
before the pilgrim. None the less he died—of what? Of
fever caused by the excitement and the trouble of the
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these should belong to a city of the dead; or, better still,
they should be what they pretend to be. For the houses
among themselves pretend to be the Cathedral Close ; they
whisper to the stray traveller : ‘Seek no farther. This, and
none other, is the Close of the Cathedral or Collegiate Church
of St. Peter. In this quiet retreat live, we assure you, the
canons and the minor canons. Step lightly, lest you disturb
their meditations.” There are many such spots about London
which thus pretend, and so carry themselves with pride : one
such, for instance, is in Bermondsey, affected by the memory
of the Abbey and the presence of the Parish Church ; and
another there is at Hampstead ; and in most country towns
there is such a quiet, dignified street; one such street, so
quiet, so dignified, stands in Albany, New York State; and
one in Boston, Massachusetts.

Once there was a tavern in Barton Street, known to all
men by its sign, as The Salutation. The excellence of the
painting is proved by the fact that in the Commonwealth the
same sign without alteration served for a new name—viz,
The Soldier and Citizen. After the Restoration the Soldier
once more became an Angel and the Citizen returned to
the Virgin Mary. But I think that the tavern languished.
Cowley Street was not named after the poet, as one would
like to believe, but after the village of Cowley, in Middlesex,
by Mr. Beoth Barton, who built the two streets. There are
other associations about these streets : the name of Keats is
mentioned. But they belong to the catalogue. It is enough
for us to recall the babbling brook which once ran along the
roadway here—on this side of the grey stone wall which still
stands, the wall of the Monastery. It ran then through the
bending reeds and the tall grasses of the marsh, and so out
into the silver Thames ; the swans came sailing up the brook,
and made nests in the low bank of the eyot. The Abbot's
barge was moored close by the gateway, of which a modern
successor still stands ; and there were drawn up on the bank



THE STREETS AND THE PEOPLE 269

the boats in which the Abbot’s fishermen went out to catch
salmon and sturgeon in the river. Later on they built these
quiet houses along one side, something after the Dutch style ;
and they hung up before their fronts a curtain of green
Virginia creeper, but not to hide from the windows the view

WOOD CARVING AND ORIGINAL SIGN OF *THE COCK’ INN,
TOTHILL STREET,; WESTMINSTER

of the broad lawns, the flower-beds and the walnut trees of
the garden behind the wall.

This part of Westminster has always been full of taverns ;
first for the solace of the men-at-arms, afterwards for that of
the Members of Parliament. The tavern has always been
the national place of recreation and rest : for a time, itis true,
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the coffee-house displaced it, but only for a time,—the tavern
came back again to favour. The signs of these inns show
the date of their erection. There was the White Hart of
Richard II. ; the Brown Bear of Warwick ; the White Swan
of Henry V. ; the Old Rose of Henry VII. And there were
the more common signs: the Blue Boar, the Salutation,
the George, the Green Dragon, the Barley Mow, the Heaven
tavern, the Fleece. One of the oldest of these taverns, the
Cock, remained with its open court and its galleries till twenty
years ago, when it was pulled down to make room for the
Aquarium. The rafters and tim-
bers of this tavern were of cedar,
and the interior was also adorned
with many curious carvings.
More remarkable than the
taverns, which we have with us
everywhere, were the Almshouses
of Westminster. Until they were
destroyed they were remarkable
for their number, for their endow-
ments, and for the quaint pleasant-
ness and beauty of their appear-

ORIGINAL SIGN, ‘COCK’ INN ance. You may now look in vain

for the old buildings: they are
gone ; in their place we have the consolidated almshouses
and the consolidated schools.

There were almshouses—eight of them—in the Wool-
staple, which is now Cannon Street: they looked out upon
the river, and the bedesmen turned an honest penny by
letting them in lodgings for Parliament men. There were
other almshouses founded by Henry VII. outside the Gate-
house in Tothill Street. There was an almshouse for women
founded by Lady Margaret in the Almonry. But these were
ancient things. Perhaps they disappeared with the Dissolu-
tion ; perhaps they were ‘consolidated’ the other day. Of
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the modern almshouses with schools attached, the most
important was Emanuel College, a lovely House of Refuge,
which stood until yesterday in James Street, on the way
from Buckingham Gate to Victoria. After leaving the great

MILTON’S HOUSE IN PETTY FRANCE
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mansions near the Park one came suddenly upon the low red-
brick quadrangle open on one side, with its chapel in the
middle and its broad smooth lawn and flower-beds in front—
as peaceful a spot as could be found anywhere. It made one
glad to think that Dives had really remembered Lazarus; it
made one reflect that perhaps money can be put to no better
use than to consecrate it to the maintenance of age. And
now that College is taken down: soon the site will be
covered with residential flats, and Lazarus will retire to his

il
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EMANUEL HOSPITAL, LATELY DEMOLISHED
By permission of* The Arclitect’
place upon the doorstep. Lazarus is old and worn out in the
service of Dives: he ought to be in an almshouse ; he has got
rheumatism in all his joints ; he wants a warm place and a
quiet place to lie down and rest in. While this venerable
Hospital stood, the world—the world of fashion, the world of
pleasure—was reminded of Lazarus. It has disappeared :
this means that Lazarus is shoved aside, put out of sight,
forgotten ; he spends his strength and his skill in the service
of the rich man, who knows and thinks nothing about him,
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and when his strength and his skill fail there is nothing to
remind his master that thus and thus should he deal with his
old and faithful servant.

———

. THE GRILLE, EMANUEL HOSPITAL
By permission of * The Architect’

- All the romance of Westminster City lay in its almshouses
and schools. The City of London was fighting the battle of

:
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civic freedom ; the City of London was finding money to fill
the King’s Treasury ; the City of London was sending its
sails out to the uttermost parts of the earth. This other
City, which was not really a city, but only a collection of
houses, under the rule of Abbot and of Dean—which had no
trade, which had no municipality, which was a gathering of
riffraff and Sanctuary rabble—presented a continual spectacle
of poverty, misery, and crime, lying at the very gate of
Abbey and of King’s House. Lazarus, actual or prospective,
lived in every house. The Dean and Chapter had the poor
always with them, as their tenants. They had not only the
impotent and the worn-out, but also the vicious and the
mischievous—the people who would not work. They had
but to step outside their gates in order to obtain illustrations
for their sermons on the extreme misery which, even in this
world, follows such a life. The general wretchedness moved
the hearts of many. London itself once had admirable
almshouses; but those of Westminster, considering the
difference in population, are much more important. The
City contained an unparalleled collection of almshouses and
free schools. But I do not find any that were founded by
the landlords of the City, the Dean and Chapter of the
Cathedral.

If you walk down Rochester Row, you will find on the
west side a large modern building, with a hall and offices on
one side of a quadrangle and red-brick houses of pleasing
appearance on the other side. These are the consolidated or
United Westminster Charities. They pulled down the old
almshouses, which were so picturesque and so lovely of
aspect : they destroyed the individual character belonging to
every one, they rolled them all together, and with the lump
sum, subtracting the leakage that went to conveyancers and
architects, they built this pile.

Yes, it is very well : the pile is perhaps handsome ; but I
doubt if there are so many bedesmen in the United Charity
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as there were in the separate charities. And it is no longer
the same thing. Each House formerly had its own garden, in
which the almsmen took the air ; and its own chapel, in
which those on the foundation could remember the founder—

GREY COAT HOSPITAL : THE ENTRANCE

Lady Dacre, to wit ; or Cornelius Van Dun, Yeoman of the
Guard to Henry VIIIL, Qucen Mary, and Queen Elizabeth
(his house stood near the present Town Hall); or Emery
Hill, or George Whicher, or Judith Kifford, or Nicholas

Butler Palmer. Busts and tablets outside the new buildings
T2
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comimemorate these worthies, but where are their buildings
gone? The Almshouses of Westminster are all destroyed,
and with them have perished the sentiment and the romance
of the streets.

Something still remains; for, with the most laudable
desire to destroy whatever can teach or suggest or soften
manners.or point to heaven, the Charity Commissioners have
not been able to destroy one or two of the schools. There
were formerly the Grey Coat Schools, the Green Coat School,
the Blue Coat School, and the Black Coat School. The Grey
Coat School has become a school for nearly four hundred girls :
their old house still remains for them—a most beautiful monu-
ment, built in the seventeenth century for a poorhouse. The
great hall in which the paupers formerly lived is now the school
hall ; above it ran the old low dormitory, now thrown open to
the roof ; there are panelled old rooms for board rooms ; there
are broad passages and corridors ; there are schoolrooms of
later date; and at the back, still uninjured, lie the broad
gardens that belong to the time when every house in West-
minster had its garden.

In any map of London except those of the actual present
—say, in Crutchley’s of 1838—there is laid down in its place,
just north of Rochester Row (which is now Artillery Place),
St. Margaret’s Hospital, otherwise called the Green Coat
School.  This part of Westminster was once called Palmer's
Village ; the Hospital was founded by the parish for the
benefit of orphans. Charles I1. endowed it; the Duchess of
Somerset gave the school a thousand pounds ; other benefac-
tions flowed in. Forty years ago the place was thus described
by a writer who is not often eloquent in praise (Walcott’s
¢ Westminster ’) :—

‘The Hospital of St. Margaret consists of a large quad-
rangle. Upon the east side are the schoolroom, lavatory
and dormitories. The Master’s house fronts the entrance—
a detached building ornamented with a bust of the kingly
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buildings of the outer street, and well attesting the constant
care bestowed upon it.

“Upon this foundation are maintained twenty-nine boys,
who wear a long green skirt, bound round with a red girdle,
similar in form to that worn by the boys of Christ's Hospital.’

Where is this lovely place now ? It is gone. On its site
are some branches of the Army and Navy Stores. Think
what a city loses by the destruction of such a place! The
daily object-lesson in our duty to the friendless and the
helpless ; the memory of bygone worthies ; the sentiment of
brotherhood. That is one way of considering the loss.
Another way is to think of it as a place of singular beauty,
of such beauty as we cannot possibly reproduce. And we
have wilfully and needlessly destroyed it! It is a national
disaster of the gravest, the most irreparable kind, that such
monuments as old almshouses, old City churches, old schools,
old gates, old foundations of any kind, should be given over to
any body of men, with permission to tear down and destroy
at their will, and under pretence of benefiting the parish.
Can one benefit a man by destroying his memory ? Can one
improve a parish by cutting off its connection with the past?

There is one other endowed school not yet destroyed. It
is the Blue Coat School, first opened in 1688 for boys. In the
year 1709 the present school buildings were erected. They
consist of a charming red-brick hall with the figure of a
scholar over the porch ; a little garden full of greenery is at
the back ; at one side is the master’s residence, a two-storied
house covered all over with a curtain of Virginia creeper ;
another little garden, full of such flowers as will grow in the
.ondon air, is behind this house. But master and boys, when
they look around them, begin to tremble, for their place is
old, it is beautiful, it adorns the street, it is sacred to the
memory of two hundred years of Boy—thirty generations of
Boy: it is still most useful—therefore one feels certain that it
is doomed ; it must soon go, to make room for residential
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Methought I saw my late espoused saint
Brought to me, like Alcestis, from the grave.
Mine, such as yet once more I trust to have
IFull sight of her in heaven, without restraint,
Came vested all in white, pure as her mind.
Her face was veiled ; yet to my fancied sight
Love, sweetness, goodness in her person shined,

In the churchyard of St. Margaret's were interred the
remains of those persons who were turned out of the Abbey
at the Restoration : the mother of Cromwell; his daughter ;

CARVING FROM THE DOORWAY OF EMANUEL HOSPITAL

Admiral Blake, whose remains ought to have been taken back
again long ago; and in this church, or this churchyard, have
been buried a crowd of persons illustrious and of high degree
in their generation, whose deeds have not survived them and
whose memory is only kept alive by the monuments on
the walls and nothing else. It is a church filled with
monuments : it reminds one of such a church as the Grey
Friars’ in the City, which was crowded with tombs of the
illustrious Forgotten.

Not far from the church is the old-new Burial Ground, in
the Horseferry Road. It is now a public garden, and a
pleasant garden, with seats and asphalted paths and beds of
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grass and flowers. Against the wall are ranged the tomb-
stones of the obscure Forgotten. I suppose it makes very
little difference to a man whether he has a headstone provided
for him against the wall of a public garden, or a tablet—nay,
a monument—against the wall of St. Margaret’s Church, as
soon as he is properly and completely forgotten. o

St. Margaret's, then, is the only church of which one

MEDAL WORN BY THE CAPTAIN OF THE GREY COAT BOYS

thinks in connection with Westminster. There is one scene,
one little drama, enacted or partly enacted in this church,
which perhaps may belong to the pen of the layman. Itis
the famous case brought before a Court of Chivalry in the
year 1387 to decide the dispute between Sir Richard le
Scrope and Sir Robert Grosvenor respecting the right of
either party to a certain coat-of-arms. This was no common
case: it was the alleged violation of a family possession, a
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family distinction. The case was considered so important
that more than three hundred witnesses were called. They
are nearly all shadows and empty names now; but one
there is who stands out prominent: his name is Geoffrey
Chaucer

ELUE COAT SCHOOL, CAXTON STREET

The following is the evidence given by the poet in this
great heraldic case :—

“ Geoffrey Chaucer, Esquire, forty years of age and more,
having borne arms for twenty-eight years, produced for the
side of Sir Richard le Scrope, sworn and examined. Asked
if the arms Azure with a bend Or belonged or ought to belong
to the said Richard of right and inheritance, said, “ Yes ™ ; for
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he had seen him thus armed in France before the city of
Retters, and Sir Henry le Scrope with the same arms with a
white label and a banner, and the said Sir Richard with the
complete arms— Azure and a bend Or ; and thus had he seen
them armed during the whole time that the said Geoffrey was
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BLUE COAT SCHOOL, FROM THE GARDEN

present. Asked why he knew that the said arms belonged to
the said Sir Richard, said that he had heard speech of old
knights and squires, and that they had always continued
 their possession of the said arms, and for all his time reputed
for these arms in common fame and public ways. And also
he said that he had seen the same arms on banners, on
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windows, on paintings, on robes, commonly called the arms
of Le Scrope. Asked if he had ever heard who was the first
ancestor of the said Sir Richard, who first bore the said arms,
said “ No”; but that he had never heard of any, but that
they had come of an old stock and of old gentlefolk, and
had held the same arms. Asked if he had ever heard of any
interruption or challenge made by Sir Robert Grosvenor, or
by his ancestors, or by any one in his name, to the said Sir
Richard or to any of his ancestors, said “ No” ; but that he
was once in Friday Street in London, and as he went along
the street he saw hanging out a new sign made of the said
arms, and he asked what house was this that had hung out
the arms of Scrope; and one other replied, and said, “ Not
so: and they are not hung out for the arms of Scrope, nor
painted for those arms, but they are painted and put up there
for a knight of the County of Chester, a man named Robert
Grosvenor ’ ; and that this was the first time that ever he
heard tell of Sir Robert Grosvenor or his ancestors or any-
body bearing the name of Grosvenor.’

The case, at which between three and four hundred
witnesses were heard, was finally decided by ‘ Thomas Fitz
au Roy, Duc de Gloucestre, Counte de Bukyngham et Dessex,
Constable Dengleterre,” who, after due care and deliberation,
and the weighing of all the evidence, and consultation with
wise and discreet persons, finally adjudged ‘les dites armes
d’azure ove une bend dor avoir esté et estre les armes du dit
Richard Lescrop.’ And so ended this great case, which
somehow puts the poet before us more clearly than even his
‘Canterbury Pilgrims.’

And so we come back to the streets proper of Westminster
—i.e. the slums on the west and south of the Monastery.

There have always been slums here, even before the
Sanctuary rabble and after. The streets lying about Tothill
Lane, however, which were slums from the beginning, only
began in the sixteenth century. The map of Anthony Van
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den Wyngeerde (A.D. 1543) shows only a few houses standing
round about the Sanctuary in the north-west corner of the
enclosure ; there is a crowd of houses between King Street
and the river, and on the west there is nothing but open
country : that part of the City which contained the most

LOVING CUP PRESENTED TO THE GUARDIANS OF 5T. MARGARET'S,
WESTMINSTER, BY SAMUEL PIERSON IN 1761

infamous dens and the vilest ruffians, which was called the
¢ Desert ' of Westminster, lying to the south of Tothill Fields,
grew up and ran to waste and sced in the course of the seven-
teenth century. In the eighteenth we reaped the harvest of
that seed ; at the end of the nineteenth we are still pulling
up the weeds and planting new flowers and sowing better sced.
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The * Desert’ was bounded on the north by Tothill Street,
Broadway, and Petty France, all with their courts—their
sweet and desirable courts; its southern boundary was the
Horseferry Road ; the Abbey lay along the east; and the
western marsh was the fringe of Tothill Fields, now marked
by Rochester Row, or perhaps Francis Street. A little
remains—-here a court, there a bit of street—to mark what
the place was like.

Hear what was written about Westminster so late as the
year 1839 (Bardsley on ‘Westminster Improvements”):
‘Thorney Island consisted chiefly of narrow, dirty streets
lined with wretched dwellings, and of numerous miserable
courts and alleys, situate in the environs of the Palace and
Abbey, where in the olden time the many lawless characters
claiming sanctuary found shelter ; and so great had been the
force of long custom that the houses continued to be rebuilt,
century after century, in a miserable manner for the reception
of similar degraded outcasts. The inhabitants of these courts
and alleys are stated in the reign of Queen Elizabeth “to be
the most part of no trade or mystery, to be poor, and many
of them wholly given to vice and idleness.” Andin James I’s
time “almost every fourth house is an alchouse, harbouring
all sorts of lewde and badde people.” And again: “In these
narrow streets, and in their close and insalubrious lanes, courts
and alleys, where squalid misery and poverty struggle with
filth and wretchedness, where vice reigns unchecked, and in
the atmosphere of which the worst diseases are generated and
diffused.””’

In the little space of a thousand feet by twelve hundred the
courts were sometimes so narrow that the people could shake
hands across ; the tenements were sometimes built of boards
nailed together ; there were no sanitary arrangements at all ;
there was no drainage ; typhus always held possession; and
actually under the very shadow of the Cathedral were gathered
together the most dangerous and most villainous wretches in
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the whole country. Old Pye Street, Orchard Street, Duck
Lane, the Almonry and St. Anne’s Street were the homes of
the professional street beggar and the professional thief. No
respectable person could venture with safety into these streets.

They are now quite safe ; the people are rough to look at,
but they are no longer thieves and cut-throats by calling.
Let us take a short, a very short walk about the Desert.
Alas! its glories are gone ; the place is not even picturesque :
Vice, we know, is sometimes picturesque, even in its most

OLD PYE STREET AND THE RAGGED SCHOOL

hideous mien. Orchard Street has one side pulled down, and
the other side presents a squalid, dilapidated appearance in
grey brick ; it was once a fit entrance for the most wicked
part of London. The streets into which it leads—Great St.
Anne’s Street, Pye Street, Peter Street, Duck Lane (now St.
Matthew Street) are all transformed. Huge barracks of
lodging-houses stand over the dark and malodorous courts;
the place is now no doubt tolerably virtuous, but the artist
turns from it with a shudder. There was a time when these
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streets were country lanes, having few houses and no courts;
at this time many pleasant, ingenious and interesting persons
lived in this quarter. For example, Herrick the poet and
Purcell the musician lived in St. Anne’s Street. But we have
already condemned the catalogue of connections. He who
seriously studies the streets learns the associations as he goes
along.

Qutside these streets stretched Tothill Fields and Five
Fields. These fields were to Westminster much as Smithfield
and Moorfields were to the City of London. Anything out
of the common could be done in Tothill Fields. To begin
with, they were a pleasant place for walking ; in the spring
they were full of flowers—the cuckoo flower, the marsh
mallow, the spurge, the willow herb, the wild parsley, are
enumerated ; they contained ponds and streams; in the
streams grew watercress, always a favourite ‘sallet’ to the
people ; in the ponds there were ducks—the Westminster
boys used to hire dogs to worry the ducks—it is not stated
who paid for those ducks. On the north side of the Fields
was St. James's Park, with its decoy and Rosamond’s Pond,
a rectangular pool lying across what is now Birdcage Walk,
opposite the Wellington Barracks. Later on, market gardens
were laid out in these low-lying meadows.

Tournaments were held in the Fields—not the ordinary
exercises or displays of the tilt yard, but the grander occa-
sions, as in 1226 at the coronation of Queen Eleanor. Here,
in the same reign, but later, the Prior of Beverley entertained
the Kings and Queens of England and Scotland, the King's
son, and many great lords, in tents erected on the field.

Executions were carried out in the Fields, as when was
taken Margaret Gourdemains, ‘a witch of Eye beside West-
minster’—was it Battersea (‘ Peter's Ey ") ? or was it Chelsea
(‘Shingle Ey’) ?— whose sorcerie and witchcraft Dame
Eleanour Cobham had long time used, and by her medicines
and drinks enforced the Duke of Gloucester to love her and
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here. In the reign of =
Edward III. a man was
taken practising magic
with a dead man’s hand,
and carried to Tothill,
where his dead man’s
hand was burned before
his face.

Here was held the
ordeal of battle. Stow
relates one such trial.
The dispute was about
a manor in the Isle of
Harty. The plaintiffs, |
two in number, ap-
pointed their champion,
and the defendant his.
The latter was a ‘ Master
of Defence,” which does
not seem quite fair upon
the other, who was only
a ‘big, broad, strong set
fellow.” DBefore the day
appointed for the fight
an agreement was ar-
rived at between the
parties ; only, ‘for the
defendant’s assurance,’
the order for the fight
should be observed, the
plaintiffs not putting in
an appearance, so that
the case should be
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judged against them in default. The lists were twenty-one
yards square, set with scaffolds crowded with people—for who
would not go out to see two men trying to kill each other ?
The Master of Defence, to whom the proceedings were an
excellent advertisement, rode through London at seven in the
morning in splendid attire, having the gauntlet borne before
him ; he entered Westminster Hall, but made no long stay
there, going back to King Street, and so through the Sanc-
tuary and Tothill Street to the lists, where he waited for the
Judge. At ten the Court of Common Pleas removed to the
lists. Then the combatants stood face to face, bare-footed,
bare-legged, bare-headed, with their doublet sleeves turned
back —ready for the fight; and all hearts beat faster, and the
ladies caught their breath and gasped, and their colour came
and went. Then the Judge gave order that every person
must keep his place and give no help or encouragement by
word or by weapon to the combatants. Next—this was the
last of the tedious preliminaries : when would they begin ?—
each champion took oath—*This hear you Justices, that I
this day neither eate, drunk, nor have upon me neither bone,
stone, nor glasse, or any enchantment, sorcerie, or witchcraft,
where-through the power of the word of God might be in-
creased or diminished and the devil's power increased ; and
that my appeal is true, so help me God, and His saints, and
by this booke.’

Alas! instead of giving the word to fight it out, the Lord

Chief Justice remarked that the plaintiffs were not present ;

that there could be no fight without them ; and that the
estate consequently went to the defendant. Then with sad
faces and heavy hearts the company dispersed. No fight,
after all—nobody killed! To be sure, the Master of Defence
invited the “big broad strong set fellow’ to play with him
half a score blows; but the latter refused, saying he had
come to fight and not to play.

A great Fair was held in these Fields on St. Edward’s Day
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place which was the last to be built upon. In Crutchley’s
map of 1834 there are fields between the Vauxhall Bridge
Road and James Street—that is, north-west of Rochester
Row. There are also fields south of Vauxhall Bridge Road
towards Chelsea. The former site seems the more probable.

Of course so fine a situation as Tothill Fields for the
favourite diversions of a sporting people could not be neglected.
Hither resorted all the lovers of those old English games,
cock-fighting, bear-baiting, bull-baiting, cock-throwing, dog-
fichting and prize-fighting. There were horse-races. These
sports were continued well into this century. The Earl of
Albemarle in his ¢ Recollections ’ speaks of these sports. The
Westminster boys of his time haunted the houses called the
Seven Chimneys or the Five Houses—they were the old pest-
houses— which were the resort of the bull-baiters, the dog-
fanciers, and other gentry of cognate pursuits. Among them
was the unfortunate Heberfield, commonly known as ‘ Slender
Billy,” who seems to have been a good-tempered, easy-going
person, without the least tincture of morals. The following is
the strange and shameful story of his end :—

He got into trouble for assisting the escape of a certain
French general who was on parole: took him probably to
the south coast—Lyme Regis, Rousdon, or Charmouth—and
introduced him to a smuggler who ran him across. He was
caught, tried, and sentenced to imprisonment in Newgate.
Unhappily for him, the Bank of England was just then suffer-
ing heavy losses from forgeries. They badly wanted to hang
somebody—no matter who—somebody in order to deter
others from forging notes. The story is quite amazing, as
Lord Albemarle tells it. Can we conceive the Governing
Body of the Bank of England meeting together and resolving
to entrap some miserable wretch into passing the forged notes,
so that by getting him hanged others would be deterred?
This is what Lord Albemarle says they did :—

* The Solicitors of the Bank accordingly took into their pay
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One hopes that the mortality on their arrival was swifter and
more extensive than even the mortality in Tothill Fields,
because death was certainly the best thing that could happen
to them.

When these papers first appeared I received a letter of
expostulation from a reader, He said that the streets of
Westminster were not all so disreputable as I seemed to
think. He said :—

‘Westminster only became a slum within this hundred
years. Theold Westminster workhouse had been the mansion
of Sir John Pye. Sir Francis Burdett was born in Orchard
Street, and Admiral Kempenfeldt who went down in the
“Royal George ” had his house there, and not so very long ago
a pear tree bloomed annually in his garden. The father of
Henry Boys, organist of St. John’s, about 1830 to 1840, was
a bullion worker and carried on his business for many yearé
and up to the thirties in Great St. Anne's Lane. My grand-
mother was born 1770 in Peter Street, at the corner of Duck
Lane, She told methatall that neighbourhood was very respec-
table in her girlhood, Duck Lane being the only exception. She
attributed the downfall of the locality to the cheap houses
that were built at that time in New Peter Street. Towards
the end of the century there was only one shop in Strutton
Ground : all the rest being public-houses. My mother was
born in 1802 in Marlborough House, Peter Street: then the
premises of the Cudbear Company. She used to recall
Brown’s Gardens in her young days, that were between St.
Peter Street and the Horseferry Road. They were nursery
gardens. Palmer's village was a collection of houses for work-
men, built about the beginning of this century or the end of
last, between Emanuel Hospital and Brewer's Green, and
accessible through an archway leading from the latter.

I am glad to print this protest. I have however given
my authorities for what I have stated. It is quite possible
that respectable streets and good houses existed side by side
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“ Dr. Wright, the assiduous and highly-intelligent medical
officer to the parish, stated before the same Committee, “ that
fever is exceedingly prevalent, and had been very general in
the months of April and May.” The Doctor had upwards of
thirty cases of typhus fever in one court containing four
houses ; most of which cases it is probable would have ter-
minated fatally had the sufferers not been removed from that
locality ; “ That fever is propagated and continued in these
miserable courts long after the ravages of epidemics have
ceased in more open parts.”

¢ Mr. Cubitt also has stated, that “ the ground between the
Almonry and the western end of Palmer’s village is occupied
by the worst possible description of inhabitants. The land is
exceedingly badly drained, or rather not drained ; and there
being no proper outlets for the water, a great deal of bad air
must pass off by evaporation from the quantity of stagnant
water upon the surface and in the cesspools.””’

Here we make an end : it is not a Survey of Westminster
to which you have been invited ; it is but this side and that
side of the many-sided life of this remarkable City, which is,
as was pointed out at the beginning, unlike any other city in
the world, in having no citizens, but only residents or tenants ;
no municipal life ; which welcomed all the scum, riffraff and
ribauderie of the country, and gave them harbour ; which has
always belonged to the Church, yet has never been expected
to have any morals ; always its streets and courts have been
crammed with thieves and drabs, gamesters, sporting men,
cheats and bullies ; and beside the streets always stood the
stately Monastery, the quiet cloister, the noble Church, the
splendid Court, the gallant following of king and noble, and
the gathering of grave and responsible knights and burgesses
assembled to carry on the affairs of the country. I have
invited you to restore Thorney as it was long ago, the step-
ping-stone and halting-place of all the trade of the island, busy
and noisy ; the life of the Benedictine in his monastery ; the
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consecration of the Anchorite; the strange life of the
medizval Sanctuary; the Palace of the Plantagenets; the
Palace of the Stuarts ; the Masques of James I.; the Parlia-
mentary side of the last century ; and the streets and slums.
A great many things have been purposely omitted from these
- pages which belong to Westminster and have taken place
A there. For instance, there is the School with
i}

its long line of scholars, afterwards famous.
Nothing has beensaid about the School. There
is, again, the Abbey Church. Very little has
been said about the buildings ; the additions,
alterations, restorations: nothing at

all has been said about the monu-
ments which crowd its aisles

and transepts,

e =

THE WESTMINSTER TOBACCO BOX

There is Westminster Hall : very little, indeed, has been said
here of the things done within its walls: the Coronation
Banquets ; the Trials; the Receptions. Nothin;; has been
said concerning the execttions and the tournaments which
have taken place in Palace Yard, Old and New. Nothing has
been said about the New Houses of Parliament. These
things, and a great many more which the reader can re-
member for himself, have been omitted from these pages,
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twenty-four singing clerks, twelve children, three organists, four
vergers, a sergeant, two yeomen, and a Groom of the Chapel. The
King had his private oratory where every day one of the chaplains
read the service of the day. Twelve times a year the King,
attended by his principal nobility, offered a sum of money in gold,
called the Byzantine gift, because it was formerly coined at Byzan-
tium, in recognition of the Grace of God which made him King.
James the First used a coin with the legend—on one side —‘Quid
retribuam Domino pro omnibus quz retribuit mihi ?’—and on the
other side—* Cor contritum et humiliatum non despiciet Deus.’

In addition there were forty-eight Chaplains in Ordinary, of whom
four every month waited at Court.

The Lord High Almoner, usually the Bishop of London, dis-
posed of the King’s alms: he received all deodands and dona
felonum de se to be applied to that purpose: Under him were a
Sub-Almoner, two Yeomen and two Grooms of the Almonry.
There was also a Clerk of the Closet whose duty was to resolve doubts
on spiritual matters. In the reign of good King Charles the duties
of this officer were probably light.

II. The Civi? Government

The chief officer was the Lord Steward. He had authority over
all the officers of the Court except those of the Chapel, the Chamber,
and the Stable. He was Judge of all offences committed within
the precincts of the Court and within the Verge. In the King’s
Presence the Lord Steward carried a white staff : when he went abroad
the White Staff was borne before him by a footman bareheaded. His
salary was 100/ a year with sixteen Dishes daily and allowances of
wine, beer, &c. The Lord Chamberlain had the supervision of all
officers belonging to the King’s Chamber, such as the officers of
the wardrobe, of the Revels, of the music, of the plays, of the Hunt ;
the messengers, Trumpeters, Heralds, Poursuivants, Apothecaries,
Chyrurgeons, Barbers, Chaplains, &ec.

The third great officer was the Master of the Horse. His duties
are signified by his title, which was formerly comes stabuli or
Constable.

Under these principal officers were the Treasurer of the House-
hold, the Comptroller, the Cofferer, the Master of the Household,
the two Clerks of the Green Cloth, the sergeants, messengers, &c.

In the Compting House was held the Court of Green Cloth,
which sat every day with authority to maintain the Peace within a







302 WESTMINSTER

under him. So had the Master of the Harriers. The Master of the
Ordnance had a 4.ieutenant, a master Armourer and seventeen
under officers. There were forty-two messengers of the Chamber.
There were sixty-four Musicians in ordinary ; fifteen trumpeters
and kettle drummers ; seven drummers and fifes ; two Apothecaries ;
two Chyrurgeons ; two Barbers ; three Printers ; one Printer of
Oriental tongues. There were bookseller, stationer, bookbinder,
silkman, woollen draper, post-master, and a Master of Cock-fighting.

There were two Embroiderers, one Serjeant Skinner, two Keepers
of the Privy Lodging, two Gentlemen, and two Yeomen of the Bows ;
one Cross-bow maker ; one Fletcher ; one Cormeorant keeper ; one
Hand-gun maker ; one master and marker of Tennis ; one
Mistress Semstress, and one Laundress ; one Perspective-maker,
one Master-Fencer, one Haberdasher of Hats, one Combmaker, one
Sergeant Painter, one Painter, one Limner, one Picture-Drawer, one
Silver-Smith, one Goldsmith, one Jeweller, one Peruque-maker, one
Keeper of Pheasants and Turkies. Joyner, Copier of Pictures,
Watch-maker, Cabinet-maker, Lock-Smith, of each one. Game of
Bears and Bulls, one Master, one Sergeant, one Yeoman. Two
Operators for the Teeth. Two Coffer-bearers for the Back-stairs,
one Yeoman of the Leash, fifty-five Watermen. Upholsterer, Letter
Carrier, Foreign Post, Coffee Maker, of each one.

Ten Officers belonging to Gardens, Bowling-Greens, Tennis-
Court, Pall-Mall, Keeper of the Theatre at Whitehall. Cutler, "
Spurrier, Girdler, Corn-Cutter, Button-maker, Embosser, Enameler,
of each one. Writer, Flourisher, and Embellisher, Scenographer, or
Designer of Prospects, Letter-Founder, of each one. Comedians,
Seventeen Men, and Eight Women, Actors.

Gunner, Gilder, Cleaner of Pictures, Scene Keeper, Coffer-maker,
Wax-Chandler, of each one. Keeper of Birds and Fowl in St.
James's-Park, one. Keeper of the Volery, Coffee-club-maker,
Sergeant-Painter, of ecach one ; with divers other officers and
servants under the Lord Chamberlain to serve his Majesty upon
occasion.

As to the Officers under the Master of the Horse, there are
Twelve Querries so called of the French Escayer, derived from
Escury, a Stable. Their office is to attend the King on Hunting or
Progress, or on any occasion of Riding Abroad, to help His Majesty
up and down from his Horse, &c. Four of these are called Querries
of the Crown-Stable, and the others are called Querries of the
Hunting-Stable. The Fee to each of these is only 20/ yearly,
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which consisting of oneé hundred Gentlemen, and Commanded by
one Principal Commissioned Officer, two Brigadiers, and two Sub-
Brigadiers, with two Trumpets mount the Guards one day in six, and
are Relieved in their turns. Their Duty is always by Parties from the
Guard, to attend the Person of the King, the Queen, the Duke, and
the Duchess, wheresoever they go near home, but if out of town,
they are attended by Detachments of the said Three Troops.

Besides these, there is a more strict Duty and Attendance Weekly
on the King’s Person on Foot, wheresoever he walks, from His
Rising to His going to Bed, by one of the Three “aptains, who
always waits immediately next the King's own Person, before all
others, carrying in his hand an Ebony-staff or Truncheon, with a Gold
head, Engraved with His Majesty’s Cypher and Crown. Near him also
attends a Principal Commissioned Officer, with an Ebony-staff, and
Silver head, who is ready to Relieve the Captain on occasion ; and
at the same time also, two Brigadiers, having also Ebony-staves,
headed with Ivory, and Engraven as the others.

There is added a Troop of Grenadiers to each Troop of Guards,
one Division of which mounts with a Division of the Troop to which
they belong ; they never go out on small Parties from the Guard,
only perform Centry-Duty on Foot, and attend the King also on Foot
when he walks abroad, but always March with great Detachments.
The King’s Troop consists of a Captain, two Lieutenants, three
Sergeants, three Corporals, two Drums, two Hautbois, and eighty
private Souldiers mounted. The Queens Troop, of a Captain, two
Lieutenants, two Sergeants, two Corporals, two Hautbois, and sixty
private Souldiers mounted. The Dukes Troop consists of the like
number with the Queens.

The Captains of His Majesties Guards always Command as Eldest
Colonels of Horse ; the Lieutenants as Eldest Lieutenant-Colonels
of Horse ; the Cornets and Guidons, as Eldest Majors of Horse ;
the Quartermasters, as Youngest Captains of Horse ; the Brigadiers
as Eldest Lieutenants of Horse ; and amongst themselves every
Officer, according to the Date of His Commission, takes precedency,
when on Detachments, but not when the Three Troops march with
their Colours, for then the Officer of the Eldest Troop, commands
those of equal Rank with him in the others, though their Commission
be of Elder Date.

Next immediately after the Three Troops of Guards, His Majestys
Regiment of Horse, Commanded by the Earl of Oxford takes place,
and the Colonel of it is to have precedency, after the Captains of the
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larger Stature than ordinary (for every one was to be Six Foot high)
there are at present 100 Yeomen in dayly waiting, and 70 more not in
waiting, and as any of the 100 die, his place is filled up out of the
70. These wear Scarlet Coats Down to the Knee, and Scarlet
Breeches, both richly guarded with black Velvet, and rich Badges
upon their Coats both before and behind, moreover, black Velvet
round broad Crown’d Caps, with Ribbons of the King's Colour ;
one half of them of late bear in their hands Harquebuzes, and the
other half Partizans, with large Swords by their Sides; they have
Wages and Diet allowed them. Their office is to wait upon the King
in His standing Houses, 40 by Day, and 20 to Watch by Night ; about
the City to wait upon the Kings Person abroad by Water or Land.

The Kings Palace Royal (ratione Regie dignitatis) is exempted
from all Jurisdiction of any Court, Civil, or Ecclesiastick, but only to
the Lord Steward, and in his absence, to the Treasurer and Comp-
troller of the Kings Household, with the Steward of the Marshalsea,
who by vertue of their Office, without Commission, may Hear and
Determin all Treasons, Fellonies, Breaches of the Peace, Committed
within the Kings Court or Palace. The Orders and Rules for the
Demeanor of all Officers and Servants, are hung upon Tables in
several Rooms at the Court, and Signed with the Kings own hand,
worthy to be read of all Strangers.

The Court or House where the King resides, is accounted a
Place so Sacred, that if any Man presumne to strike another there, and
only draw Blood, his Right Hand shall be cut off, and he committed
to perpetual Imprisonment, and Fined. All occasions of striking are
also there forbidden.

The Court of England, for Magnificence, Order, Number and
Quality of Officers, rich Furniture, Entertainment and Civility to
Strangers, and for plentiful Tables, might compare with the best in
Christendom, and far excels most Courts abroad. It hath for a long
time been a Pattern of Hospitality and Charity, to the Nobility and
Gentry of England. All Noblemen or Gentlemen, Subjects or
Strangers, were freely entertained at the plentiful Tables of His
Majesties Officers. Divers Dishes were provided every day extra-
ordinary for the King’s Honour. Two hundred and fourty Gallons
of Beer a day, were allowed at the Buttery-Bar for the Poor, besides
all the broken Meat, Bread, &c., gathered into Baskets, and given to
the Poor, at the Court-Gates, by Two Grooms, and Two Yeomen of
the Almonry, who have Salaries of His Majesty for that Service.
The Lord Almoner hath the Privilege to give the Kings Dish, to
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All in a Garden Fair.
Dorothy Forster,
Unecle Jack,
Ohildren of Gibeon,
World went very well then.
Herr Panlus.
For Faith and Freedom.
To Call her Mine,
The Bell of 8t. Paul'a.
The Holy Rose,
Armorel of Lyonesse,
Bt. Katherine's by the Tower.
The Ivory Gate.
Verbena Camellia Stephanotis
The Rebel Queen.
Beyond the Drenmaof Avarice,
The Revolt of Man.
In Deacon's Orders.
The Master Craftaman.
The Qity of Refuge.

BY AMBROSE BIERCE.
In the Midst of Life.

BY FREDERICK BOYLE,
Camp Motes,
Bavage Life,
Clironicles of No-Man's Land.

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN.
The Shadow of the Swornl
A Child of Nature,
God and the Man
Annan Water,
The New Abelard.
The Martyrdom of Madeline.
Lowve Me Ever,
Matt : & Story of a Caravan,
Foxglove Manor.,
The Master of the Mine.
The Heir of Linne.
Woman and the Man,
Rachel Dene.
Ludy Eilpatrick.

BY BUCHANAN & MURRAY,
The Churlatan.

BY HALL CAINE.
The Shadow of a Orime,
A Son of Hagar.
The Deemster,

BY COMMANDER CAMERON.
Cruisa of the* Black Prince.”

BY AUSTI® CLARE.
For the Love of a Lass,

BY MRS. ARCHER CLIVE,

Paual Ferroll.
Why Paul Ferroll Killed Wife,

BY MACLAREN CO33AN.
The OQure of Souls,
The Hed Sultan,

BY C. ALLSTON COLLIYS.
The Bar Sinister.

BY WILKIE COLLINS.
Armadale.
After Dark,
A Rogue's Life
Hide and Seck.
No Name
Antoning.
Basil,
The Dead Secret.
Queen of Hearts.
My Miscellanies.
The Woman in White
The Moonstone,
Man and Wife,
Poor Mias Fineh,
Miss or Mrs. ?
The New Magdalen.
The Frozen Leep.
The Law and the Lady.
The Two Destinies.
The Hannted Hocel,
The Fallen Leaves.
Jezebel's Daughter,
The Black Hobe.
Heart and Science.
¢ 1 say No.'
The Evil Genins.
Little Novela.
The Legacy of Oain,
Blind Love.

BY MORTIMER AND F. COLLINS,
Sweet Anne Page,

- Trausmigration.

From Midnight to Midnight.
A Fight with Fortune.
Sweet and Twenty.

Frances,

The Village Comedy.

You Flay Me Falsa,
Blackamith and Scholar,

BY M. J, COLQUHOUN.
Every Inch & Soldier,

BY C. EGBERT CRADDOCK,
The Prophet of the Greak
Smoky Mountains,

BY MATT CRIM.

| Adventures of & Fair Rebel

London s CHATTO & WINDUS, 111 St. Martin's Lane, W.C.



2 TWO-SHILLING POPULAR NOVELS.

BY B. M. CROKER. BY HAROLD FREDERIC. BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE.
Pretty 115:15;?“]1& Seth's Brother's Wife. mh-q“n et
ﬁ&:ﬂﬁﬂ I’asﬁ e %ﬂhl:tlanﬂtmmu.

] Li 1]
o Fm“;'{‘_t"ki ;Egiﬂ_ﬂ!b BY BARTLE FRERE | . oSty
Village Tales and Jungle ng Harl, Heatrix Randolph
Wiss Cadogna,

' To Let."

Two Masters.

Mr. Jervia

The Real Lady Hilda
Married or Bingle §
Interference.

A Third Person.

BY ALPHONSE DAUDET.
The Evangelist.

BY DICK DONOVAN.
The Man-hunter.
Canght at Last|
Tracked and Taken.
Who Poisoned Hetty Doncan #
The Man from Manchester.
A Detective's Trinmphs.
In the Grip of the Law,
Wanted]
Prom Information Received.
Tracked to Doom.
Liok by Link.
Suspicion Aroused.
Dark Deeds.
Riddles Read.
siggtery of Jamaica Terrace.
The Chronicles of Michael

Danevitch.

EY MRS, ANNIE EOWARDES.
A Point of Honcur,
Archie Lovell,

BY EDWARD EGELESTON.
Roxy.

BY 6. MANVILLE FENN.
The New Mistress.
Witness to the Deed
The Tiger Lily.

The White Virgin.

BY PERCY FITZSERALD,
Bella Donua.

Folly.

The Second Mrg, Tillutson,
ESeventy-five Brooke Street.
Kever Forpotten:

The Lady of Erantome,
Fatal Zero.

BY PERCY FITZGERALD, &o.
Btrange Secrets.

BY R, E. FRANCILLON.
Olympia.

Oue by One.

Queen Cophetua.

A& Real Queen.

Eing or Enave.

Rumances of the Law,
of Sand.

i aud his Bhadow.

BY GILBERT BAUL,

A Strange Manuoscript Found
in a Copper Cylinder.

BY CHARLES GIBEON.
Robin Gray.
For Lack of Gold.
What will the World Say
In Honour Bound.
In Love and War.
For the King.
Queen of the Meadow,
In Pastures Green,
The Flower of the Forest.
A Heart's Problem.
The Braes of Yarrow.
gﬁi {?nﬁdﬁz Shaft.

ig u
The Dead Hm
By Mead apd Stream.
Heart's Delight,
Fanecy Free.
Loving a Dream,
A Hard Knot.
EBlood-Money.

BY WILLIAM EILBERT.
James Duke, Costermonger.

BY ERNEST GLANVILLE.

The Lost Heiresas.
The Fossicker.
A Fair Colonist.

BY REV. S. BARING GOULD.

Eve.

Red Bpider,

BY HENRY BREVILLE.
Kikanor.

BY ANDREW HALLIDAY,
Every-Day Papers.

BY THOMAS KARDY.
Under the Greenwood Tree.

BY BRET HARTE.

An Heiress of Red Dog.
The Luck of Roaring Camp,
Californian Stories,

Gabriel Conroy.

Flip.

Maruja.

A Phyllis of the Bierras.

A Waif of the Plains.

A Ward of the Golden Gate.

Love—or a Name,
David Poindexter's Disap

The Spectre of the Damera.
BY SIR ARTHUR HELPS,

1van de Biron.

BY 6. A, HENTY,
an“b# m Jmler|

BY HENRY HERMAN.

BY HEADON HILL.
Zambra, the Detective.

BY JOHN HILL,
Treason-Felony.

BY MRS, CASHEL HOEY.
The Lover's Creed.

BY MRS. GEORGE HOOPER.
The House of Raby

BY MRS, HI.IIEHIFIIHB;
In Durnoee Vile.
A Maiden all Forlorn.
A Mental
Marvel

f..andl;@lfm Flight.
erner’s
The Red-House Mystery.
ﬁaﬂ t.: ?ut.nq Lo
nsatis ver,
Lﬂﬂ.jl' Patty.
ora Creina.
The Prufﬂmr"l Experiment
April's -
Peter's Wite,

BY MRS, lLFREIl HUNT.
Thornieroit's Mod
The Leaden 'I'.‘-llkn
Self-Condemped,
That Other Person.

BY HARRIETT JAY.

BY MARY KERSHAW.
Colonial Facts and

BY R, ASHE KING,
A Drawn Game.
“The Wearing of the Green’
Passion's Slave.
Bell Barry.

London: CHATTO & WINDUS, 111 St. Martin's Lane, W.0.







4 TWO-SHILLING POPULAR NOVELS.

BY MRS, CAMPBELL PRAED.

The Romance of a Station.
The Soul of Countess Adrian.
Outlaw and Lawmakor,
Christina Chard,

Mrs, Tregaskise,

BY RICHARD PRYCE.
Miss Maxwell's Affections,

BY W, CLARK RUSSELL—cont.

The Phantom Death.
The Good Ship * Mohock."
Iz he the Man ?

Heart of Oalk.

The Conviet Ship.

‘The Tale of the Ten.

The Last Entry.

BY ALAN ST. AUBYN.
A Fellow of Trinity.

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE.
The Way We Live Now.
The Golden Lion of G
The American Senator.

n Frohmann,

Marion Fay.
Eept in the Dark.
The Land-Leaguers.

BY FRANCES E. TROLLOPE.

Anne Furness,

BY CHARLES READE, Mubel’s Progress.
The Junior D
IH‘ J:dléw?]r Too Late to Mend. | The Master of St, Benedict's. | Like Ships upon the Sea.
s e BY T, ADOLPHUS TROLLOPE
Peg Woffington, Orchard Damerel, ' '
me 1H.:l:n:nuat-n:.n:ua. In the Face of the World, | Dismond Cut Diamond.
unk, tt Diamond
Pab Nl E. B bl i eyt aﬂ,ﬂ“ TWAIN,
The ouble Marrisgs. BY BEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. | A Tramp Abrosd. ;
LovolMe Little, LoveMe Long. | glight and Daylight. The Stolen White Elephant.
The Gloister and the Hearth, Pleasure Trip on Continent.
The Autobiography of a Thiet. | The Ring o’ Bella. Tk Ry
A Terrible Temptation. Mary Jane's Memoirs. on t ississi
The Wandering Heir, Mary Jane Married. The Prince and the Panper,
A Simpleton. Tales of To-day. Mark Twain’s Sketches.
& TR SARET | Riemtevoors et A =
 linkle L] Lail-H »
B Zoph : a Ciras Stars. The £1,000,000 Bank-note.
Animals ¥ Lwo s,
P 7y ' Memoirs of a Landlady. = BY g:ﬂ“ TYILER,
A Perilous Secret, Beenes from the Show, ﬂm 3 ige. "
Readiana. The Ten Commandments. Th ane ueline
Dagonet Abroad. e Hugnenot ily,
Rogues and Vagabonds. What She Came Through.
BY MRS, J, H, RIDDELL. mu;rﬂﬂm Beast.
Her Mother's Darling. BY ARTHUR SKETCHLEY. | o i aiun I.:"'m“.
The Uninhabited House, A Match in the Dark. Disa
Fury Water, LEY SNART, | ooy ot
AL BY HAW : Buried Diamonds,
mr? g u"ﬁlfﬂ“mr"mt" .}"hlﬂ’;l“‘ Love or Licence. | The Blackhall Ghosts.
. e Planger,
The Nun's Curse. Beatrice and Benedick. BY C. C. FRASER-TYTLER.
L Long OMds. = @ ey, | Mstress Judith.
8 Alag o L3
BY F. W, ROBINSON. BY ALLEN UPWARD.
Women are Strange, BY T, W. SPEIGHT. The Queen against Owen.
The Hands of Justice, The Mysteries of Heron Dyke. | The Prince of Balkistan.
The Woman in the Dark, The Golden %ﬂl}p. God Bave the Queen.
2 Sl BY ARTEMUS WARD,
BY DORA RUSSELL. Bﬂﬂﬂm \ 18 Ward Ocmptels
Burgo's Romance, BY WILLIAM
BY W. CLARK RUSSELL, | Quittance in Full, Trust-Money.
Round the Galley Fire. A Husband from theSea. | gy Mgs, F, K, WILLINSON,
(On the Fo'k'ele Head, A Child Widow,
In the Middle Watch. BY B. A, STERNDALE,
A Voyage to the Cape. The Afghan Enife. BY J. 5. WINTER,
A Book for the Hammock, Cavalry Life.
Mystery of the * Ocean Star.’ BY R. LOUIS STEVENSON, | Regimental Legends.
RBomance ':'.{. Jmanﬂlj Harlowe, |Kew Arabian Nights. BY H, F. WOOD,
An Ocean nio s
ise. BY WALTER THORNBURY, | Passenger fromScotland Tard.
mmnpni‘%ldn Wide Bea. Tales for the Marines. Englishman of the Rue Oaln,

Tondon: CHATTO & WINDUS, 111 8t. Martin's Lane, W.C.







2 CHATTO & WINDUS, PUBLISHERS,

ARTEMUS WARD'S Works.
Crown 8vo, cloth, with Portrait, 35, 64, ;
post Bvo, illustrated boards, 235,

ART (The) of AMUSING: A
Collection of Graceful Arts, Games,
Tricks, Puzzles, and Charades. By
Frank BELLEwW, With 300 Illustrations,
Crown 8vo cloth, 45. 64,

BACTERIA, Yeast Fungi, and
Allied Species, A Synopsis of. By

W, B. GrovE, B.A. With 87 lllustrations,
Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. M.__ i
w'}r_

BARDSLEY (Rev. C.

English Surnames: Their Sources
and significations, Cr, 8vo, cloth, 75 Gd.

BARING GOULD (S.), Novels by.

LCrown Svo, cloth, 35, 6d. each; post 3vo,
illustrated boards, 2z, each,
Red Spider. |

Eve.
Also the PoPULAR

Emimion of Red
Epider, medium Svo, O,

BARR (ROBERT), Stories by.

Crown Svo, clolh, 35. 64, each.

In a Steamer Chair. With 2 Illus-
trations by DEAMAIN-HAMMOND,

From Whosa Bourne, &c. With 47
IMustrations h“y HAL HURsT and others.

Revenge! Vith 12 Illusirations by
LanceLoTr SPEED and others,

A Woman Intervenes.

A Prince of Good Fellows.
15 Illustrations by E. J. SULLIVAN,

With

Crown 8Svo, cloth, G, each,
The Speculations of John Steele.
The Unchanging East: A Visit to
the Farther Edge of the Mediterranean.

BARRETT (FRANK), Novels by.

FPost Bvo, illustrated boards, 25, each :
cloth, 2s, G4, each.
The Sin of 0lga Zassoulich.
Between Life and Death.
Fnlliv Morrison.
Little Lady Linton.
Honest Davie. | Found Guilty.
John Ford; and His Helpmate.
A Recoiling Vengeance.
Lieut. Barnabas.
For Love and Honour,

Crown Bvo, cloth, 3:. 64. each; post 8vo,
ilustrated boards, 25 each ; cloth limp,
25, Gud, €ach.

Fettered for Life,

A Missing Witness. With 8 [llus-
trations by W. H. MARGETSON.

The Woman of the Iron Bracelets,

The Harding Scandal.

A Prodigal's Prograss.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, 6. each,

Under a Strange Mask, Wilh 1g
Iiuztrations by E, F. BREWTKALL.

Was Bhe Justified ?

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. each,

Lady Judas.

The Error of Her Ways.

——r -

BEACONSFIELD, LORD. ByT.
P, O'CoxnoR, M.P, Crown 8vo,cloth, ss.

BECHSTEIN(LUDWIG), and the
Brothers GRIMM.—As Pretty as
Seven, and other Stories, With o8
Illustrations by RICHTER. Square 8vo,
cloth, 65, 6d. ; gilt edges, 75. Gd,

BENNETT (ARNOLD), Novels

b Crown 8vo, cloth, 65, each.

Anna of the Five Towns.

Leonora. | A Great Man.

Teresa of Watling Street. With 8
Ilustrations by FRANK GILLETT,

Tales of the Five Towns,

Sacred and Profane Love.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3:.:“#3.---:1+ each.
The Grand Babylon Hotel,
The Gates of Wrath.

Sailers. Post8vo, cloth, 25,

BEWICK (THOMAS) and His
Pupils. DBy Avstin Dopson. With
INlustrations. Square 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

BIERCE (AMBROSE).—In the
Midst of Life. Crown Bvo, cloth, 35,64, ;
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 25,

BILL NYE'S Comic Hlsu:u;y of

the United States. With 146 Dlusts,
by F. OPPER. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d,

BINDLOSS (HAROLD), Novels
by. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. each,
A Sower of Wheat.
The Concession-Huntears,
The Mistress of Bonaventura.
Daventry's Daughter,

e

Ainslie's Ju-Ju. Crown B8vo, cloth,
35. O, ; picture cloth, Aat back, 2z

BLUNDELL’S Worthies, 1604~
1904. By M. L. Baxks, M.A, With 10
Hinstrats, Demy 8vo, cloth, 75. 64, net.

BOCCACCIO.—The Decameron.
With a Portrait, Pett 8vo, cloth, gilt
top. 25 net ; leather, gilt edges, 35 net.

BODKIN (Mc.D., K.C.), Books by.
Dora Myrl, the Lady Detective.
Cr. Bvo,cl,, 35 6. ; picture cl., Aat back, 25,

Crown 8vo, cloth, 25, 64, each,
Bhillelagh and Shamrock,
Patsey the Omadaun.

BOURGET (PAUL).—A Living
Lie. Translated by JoHN DE VILLIERS,
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3:. 64,

BOURNE (H. R. FOX), Books by.
English Merchants. With 32 Illus-
trations. Crown &vo, cloth, 35 6d,
The Other Side of the Emin Pasha
Expedition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6.
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BRAYSHAW (J. DODSWORTH).
—Slum Silhouettes : Storiesof London

e _[.i_lr:_ Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6. X
BRIGHT (FLORENCE).—A Girl
Capitalist. Crown 8vo cloth, G5

BRILLAT-SAVARIN. — Gastro-
nomy as a Fine Art. Translated by
E._E_._._ﬂ_mﬂl_a_:sux. I"_oat Sva, Imif-c!.._;.i

BRYDEN (H. A.).—An Exiled
Scot. With Frontispiece by ], 5

____ CrOMPTON. R L, Crawn 8vo, cloth, 35, 6d.

BRYDGES (HAROLD). — Uncle
Sam at Home. With gr Illostrations,

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 25 ; cioth
limp, 25, 67,

BUCHANAN (ROBERT), Poems
and Novels b
The Complata

%aatleal Works of
Robert Buchanan. 2z Vols, crown
Svo, buckram. with Portrait Frontispiece
to each volume, 125,

Crown 8vo, clotn, 35 64, each; post Svo

illustrated boards, 25, each.

The Shadow of the Sword,

A Child of Nature.

God and the NMan.
tions by F, Barnarn,

Lady Hilpatrick.

The Hart¥ﬂlum of Madeline,

Love Me for Ever.

Annan Water. | Foxglove Manor.

The New Abelard. | Rachel Dene.

Matt: A Story of a Caravan,

The Master of the Mine.

The Heir of Linne.

Woman and the Man.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d. each.

Red and White Heather.

Andromeda.,

POPULAR EDITIONS, medium 8vo, 64, each.

The Shadow of the Sword.

God and the Man.

The Charlatan. By ROBERT BUCHANAN
and HENEY MURRAY, Crown 8vo, cloth,
with Frontispiece by T. H. RoBINSOX,

___3s.6d.; post Bvo, llustrated boards, 2s.

BURGESS (GELETT) and WILL
IRWIN. — The Picaroons: A San
Francisco Niﬁht's Entertainment.
Crown Bvo, cloth, 15 64,

BURNS (ROBERT).—The Cot-
ter's Raturday Night. With Ilustra-

_tions by A. 5. BOYD. Fcap, 4to, cl., 6. net.

BURTON (ROBERT). — The
Anatomy of Melanchely, Demy 8vo,
cloth, 7s. Gd.

Melancholy Anatomised. An

Abridement of BURTON'S ANATOMY.
Post fvo, half-cloth, 25 64,

CAMERON (Commander V.
LOYETT) — The Cruise of the
‘ Black Prince’ Privateer. FPost Svo,
I.rlictnre boards, 25,

CAMPBELL (A. GODRIC).—A
Daughter of France. Cr. 8vo, cl., 65,

With 1r Iilusira-

CHATTO & WINDUS, PUBLISHERS,

o e e ———

CAINE (HALL), Novels by.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 335, 64, each ; post Bwvo,
illustrated boards, zs. each ; cloth limp,
25, bd. each,

The Shadow of a Crime.

A Son of Hagar. | The Deemster.

Also LIBRARY EDITIONS of the three novels,
crown Svo, cloth, s, each ; CHEAP POPU.
LAR Eprrions, medium Svo,portrait cover,
6d. each ; and the Fixe PAPER EDITION
of The Deemster, pott 8vo, cloth,
gilt top, 25 net ; leather, gilt edges, 35. net

CANADA (Greater): The Past,
Present, and Future of the Canadian

MNorth-West. By E. B, Os80rN, B.A.
With a Map. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, 64,

CAPTAIN COIGNET, Soldier
of the Empire. Edited LOREDAN
LARCHEY, and Translated by Mrs. CAREY.
With 106 Illusts, Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3264,

CARLYLE (THOMAS).—On the
Choice of Books. Post 8vo, cloth, 15.6d4,

CARRUTH (HAYDEN). — The

Adventures of Jones. th 17 Illus-

trations. Feap. 8vo, piclure cover, 1s.;
cloth, 15 Gd.
CHAMBERS (ROBERT W.),

Stories of Paris Life by.
The Hing in Yellow. Crown Svo,
cloth, 3s5. 6d. ; fcap. 8vo, cloth limp, 25 6d.
In the Quarter. Feap. 8vo, cloth, 2¢ 6d.

CHAPMAN’S (GEORGE) Works.
Vaol, 1, Plays Complete, including the
Doubtful Ones. —Vol. 1L, Poems and
Minor Translations, with Essay by A, C.
SWINBURNE,—Vol. 111, Translations of
the Iliad amd Odyssey. Three Vols.,
crown 8vo. cloth, 35, 6d, each,

CHAPFPLE (J. M.).—The Minor -
Chord. Crown 8vo, cloth 3s 64,

CHAUCER for Children: A Gol-

den Key. E%Mra. H. R, Hawers, With

8 Coloured Plates and 30 Woodcuts,
Crown glo, cloth, 35, 64d.

Chaucer for Schools. With the Story

of his Times and his Work. By Mrs.

H. K. Hawegls. With Frontispiece.
Demy 8vo, cloth, 2=, 6.

CHESS, The Laws and Practice
of. With an Analysis of the Openings.
By HOWARD STAUNTON, ted
R, B. WorMALD. Crown 8vo, cleth, 55,
The Minor Tactics of Chess: A
Treatise on the Deployment of the
Forces in obedience to Strategic Principle.
By F. K, Youxe and E. C, HOWELL.
Feap. 8vo, cloth, 25, Gd.

The Hastings Chess Tournament.
The Authorised Account of the 230 Games
played Aug.-Sept., 18g5. With Annota-
tions by PILLSBEURY, LASKER, TARRASCH,
STEINITZ, SCHIFFERS, TEICHMANN, BAR-
DELEBEN, BLACKEBURNE, GUNSBERG,
TmsLEY, MasoN, and ALBIXN ; Bio -
cal Sketches, and 22 Portraits, ited by

H. F. CHESHIRE. Crown 8vo, cloth, 55,
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CRIM (MATT).—Adventures of
a Falr Rebel. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d. ;
post Bvo, illustrated boards, 25

CROKER (Mrs. B. M.), Novels
by. Crown Bvo, cloth, 15, 6d. each;
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 25 each;
cloth limp, 25 6d. each,

Pretty Miss Neville.

Proper Pride.

A Bird of Passage.
Diana Barrington.
Two Masters, |

A Family Likeness,
A Third Person. |
‘h"illn&& Tales & Jun
The Real Lady Hil
Married or Singla?

Grﬂwn_s-.-.s:-. clnth;‘a}._ﬁ:i. each,
In the Kingdom of Herry:
NMiss Ealmaine's Past.

Interfaranca.

Mr. Jervis.
e Tragedies.

Jason. | Beyond the Pale.

Terence. With 6 llusts, by S, PAGET.

The Cat's-paw. With 12 Illustrations
by FrED PEGRAM,

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, 6d. each ; post 8vo,
eloth limp, 25, 64, each,
Infatuation. | Some One Else.

‘To Let.” Post 8vo, picture boards, 2. ;
cloth imp, 2z, 6d,

PoruLar EpiTions, mediom 8vo, 6. each,
Diana Barrington.

Pratty Miss Nevilla.

A Bird of Passage.

CRUIKSHANK'S COMIC AL-
MANACK. Complete in Two SERIES,
The FIRST, from 1B35 to 1843; the
SECOND, from 1844 to 1853, A Gathering
of the Best Humour of THACKERAY,
Hoop, ALBERT 5aITH, &c. With nu-

merous Steel Engravings and Woodeuls
by CRUIKSHANEK, LANDELLS, &c. Two
Vals., crown 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d. each,

The Life of George Cruikshank.
By BLANCHARD JERROLD. With 84 [llus-
trations and a Bibliography., Crown 8vo,
cloth, 35 6.

CUMMING (C. F. GORDON),
Works by. Demy Svo, cloth, 65 each.

In the Hebrides, With 24 Illustrations.
In the Himalayas and on the
Indian Plains. With 4z lustrations

Two Happy Years in Ceylon.
With 28 lllustrations.

._Yia Cornwall to Egypt.

CUSSANS (JOHN E.).—A Hand-
book of Heraldry; including instruc-
tions for Tracing Pedigrees, Deciphering
Ancient M55, &c, With 408 Woodcuts
and 2z Colrd. Plates, Crown 8vo, cloth, 6z,

CYCLING, HUMOURS OF, By

Lﬁ:{uuu K JErROME, H. G.WELLS, BARRY

ALN, CLARENCE ROOK, W .PETT RIDGE,

]J. F.SUuLLIvAN, and others, With Illusts.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 1s. net,

DAUDET (ALPHONSE).— The
Evangelist; or, Port Salvation.
Translated by C. H. MELTZER. Cr. 8vo,
cloth, 35.64. ; post 8vo, illustrated bds. 2s.

DAVENANT (FRANCIS).—Hints
for Parents on the Choice of a
Profession for their Sons when

___ Starting in Life. Crown #vo, 1s. 6d.

DAVIDSON (HUGH COLEMAN).
—Mr. Sadler's Daughters. Crown
Buo, Clofh, 35 G, 0 & R

Works h{. Crown 8vo, 15. each ; cloth,
15, 6, each,

Ona Thousand Medical Maxims
and Surgical Hints. )
Nursery Hints: A Mother's Guide in

Health and Disease.
Foods for the Fat: Dielelic Cure of
Corpulency, Gout, and excessive Leanness,
Aids to Long Life. Crown Bvo, 2s,;
cloth, 25. 6d.

DAVIES’ (Sir JOHN) Complete
Poetical Works. Edited with Notes,
by Rev. A. B. GRosarT, D.D. Two Vals,
crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d. each.

DEAKIN (DOROTHEA), Stories
by. Crown Bvo, cloth, 35. 6. each.
The Poet and the Pierrot.
The Princess & the Kitchenmaid.

DEFOE (DANIEL). — Robinson
Crusoe. With 37 Illusts, by GEORGE
CRUIKSHANE, LARGETYPE, FIKE PAPER
Eprriox, Pott 8vo, cloth, gilt top, 25, net ;
leather, gilt edges, 35 net.

DE GUERIN (MAURICE), The
Journal of. With a Memoir by SAINTE-
BeuvE. Translated by JEssIE P, FROTH-
INGHAM. Fcap. 8vo, hali-cloth, 2s. 6d.

DE MAISTRE (XAVIER).—A
Journey Round my Room. Trans-

lated by HENRY ATTWELL., Post 8vo,
cloth, 25. 64,

DE MILLE (JAMES).—AStrange
Manuscript found in a Copper
Cylinder. Crown 8vo, cloth, with 1g
lustrations by GILBERT GAUL, 3s. 6d, ;
post Svo, illustrated boards, 25,

DEWAR (T. R..— A Ramble
Round the Globe. With 220 Illustra-

tinns. Crown 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d.

DE WINDT (HARRY).—Through
the Gold-Fields of Alaska to
Bering Straits. With Map and 33
Lilustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth, bs.

DICKENS (CHARLES), The Life
of, as Revealed in his Writin By
PeERCY FrTzGERALD, F.5.A. With Por-
traits and Facsimile Letters. 2 wols,

demy 8vo, cloth, 215, net.

bout England with Dickens. By
- ALFRED RivMumeR. With 57 [Hustrations.

Square 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.
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FENN (G. MANVILLE), Novels

= e ——

EDWARDES (Mrs. ANNIE),
Novels by.

A Point of Honmour. FPost Bvo,
illustrated boards, 25,
Archie Lowveall. Crown 8vo, cloth,

35, 0. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 25
A Pla.stnr Saint. Cr. Bvo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

EDWARDS (ELIEZER). Words,
Facts, ana Phrases: A Diclionary of
Curioug, Quaint, and Out-of-the-Way
Matters. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d.

EGERTON (Rev. J. C.).—
Sussex Folk and Sussex Ways,
With Introduction by Rev, Dir, H. WACE,
and Four Illusts, Lmnn 8vo, cloth, 55,

EGGLESTON (EDWARD).—

Roxy. Post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2s.

ENGLISHMAN (An) in Paris:
Reeollections of Louis Philippe and the
Lnl:plrve Gmwn Bm. cloth, 35, G,

ENGLISHMAN’S HOUSE, The:
A Practical Guide for Selecling or Eu:ldhﬁp,
a Honse. By C. ]. RICHARDSON, With
Coloured Frontispiece and =34 Illusira-
tmnr. Crown Bvo, dﬁlh 35, O,

EYES Our: How to Preserve
Them By JoHx BROWNING. Crown

8vn, cloth, 15

FAMILIAR ALLUSIONS: Mis-
cellaneous Information, including Cele-
brated Statues, Paintings, FPalaces,
Country Seats, Ruins, Churches, Ships,
Streets, Clubs, Natural Curiosities, &,
By W. A. and C. G. WHEELER. Demy
8vo. cloth, 75 64d. net.

FAMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS
of Great Men., By 5 A, BeExT, A
_ Crown 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d.

FARADAY (MICHAEL), Works
. Post Bvo, cloth, 45 Gd. each.

'I‘ha Chemical History of a
Candle: Lectures delivered before a
Juvenile Audience. Edited by WILLIAM
CrooKEs, F.C.5 With numerous [liusts,

On the Various Forces of Natura,
and their Relations to each
other. Edited by WILLIAM CROOEES,
F.C.5 With Illusirations.

FARRER (J. ANSON).—War:

Three Essavs., Crown Svo, cloth, 15 64,

FICTION, a Catalogue of, with
Descriptive Notices and Reviews of a
THOUSAND NOVELS, will be sent free by
CHATTO & WINDUS upon application,

FIN=BEC. The Cupboard Papers:
The Art of Living and Dining. Post Svo,
cloth, 25, 6d.

FIREWORK-MAKING, The Com-
plete Art of; or, The Fyrotechnist's
Treagsury. By 'HoMAS KENTISH. With
267 Ilustrations, Cr. 8vo, cloth, 35 6d

Tha mﬂ! Lil

by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. each;
post Bvo, illustrated buards. 25, each.
The Hqu Mistress.
Witness to the Deed.

ite ‘!ffriln.

Crown Sva. cloth, 'u 6d. each,
A Woman Worth Winning.
Cursed by a Fortuna,
The Case of Ailsa Gray.
Commodore Junk. v
Black Blood. | InJeopardy.
Double Cunning.
A Fluttered Dovecote.
HKHing of the Castle.

The Master of the Ceremonies.

The

One Maid's Mischief.

This Man's Wife.

The Eag of Diamonds, and Threes
Bits of Paste.

Crown 8vo, cloth, b, each.
Running Amok. | Black Shadows.
The Cankerworm.

So Like a Woman.
A Crimson Crime. Crown 8vo, cloth,
6. ; picture cloth, Hat back, 21,

FITZGERALD

FLAMMARION

FLETCHER'S (GILES, B.D.)

(PERCY) bg.

Little Essays: Passages 'lm &
Letters of CHARLES LAMB, Post 8vo,
cloth, 25. 6d.

Fatal Zaro. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 64, ;
post Svo, illustrated boards, 23,
Post E'm-. instrated boards, 25 each.

Balla Donna. Polly.

The Lady of Brantome.

Nevear Forgotten.

The Second Mrs. Tillotson.

Seventy-five Brooke Street. !

Sir Henry Irving. With Portrait,
Crown 8vo, cloth, 15, 6d,

The Life of Charles Dickens as
Revealed in his Writings, With
Portraitz and Facsimiles, 2 vols. demy

8vo, cloth, 215 net.
CAMILL
Works b I: E:h '

Popular i:tmnnmy A General
escription of the Heavens, Translated
bv ]J. ELLARD F.RAS With
Three Plates and :33 Iustrations,
Medivm 8vo, cloth, 105, 64
Urania: A Romance. With &7 Ilustra-
tions, Crown Svo, cloth, 55
Thunder and Li Trans-
lated by WaLTER MOSTYN, th Illus-
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6, net.

Complete Poems: Christ’s Victorie -;
Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Ea
Christ's Triumph over Dealh, and Minor
Poems, With Notes by Rev. A. B
GRroOsART, D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35,

FORBES (Hon. Mrs. WALTER).

—Dumb, Crown 3vo duth.as Gl
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GODWIN (WILLIAM). — Lives

of the MNecromancers. Post Svo,
cloth, 25,

GLANVYILLE (ERNEST), Novels
. Crown B8vo, cloth, 35 64, each;

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2z« each,
The Lost Heirass. With z Illustra-

tions by Heme NISBET.

The Fossicker: A Eomance of Mash-
onaland. Two lHusts. by HUME NISBET.
A Fair Colonist. With Frontispiece.

The Golden Rock. With Frontispiece
by STANLEY WooD, Cr.8vo, cloth, 35. 6d.

Tales from the WVeld. With 12
Iustrations by M, NIsBeT. Crown Svo,
cloth, 35. o,

Max Thornton. With § Illustrations
by [. 5. CromrroN, R.I. Large crown
svo cloth, gilt edges, 55,

GOLDEN TREASURY of
Thought, The: A Dictionary of Quo-
tations from the HBest Authors., By
THEODORE TAYLOR. Cr. 8vo, cl., 35 O,

GOODMAN (E. J.)—ihe Fate of

Herbert Wayne. Cr. 8vo, cl. 35 0d.

GORE (J. ELLARD, F.R.A.S8,).
—The Stellar Heavens: an Introduc-
fion to the Study of the Stars and
Nebule. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2z net.

Studies in Astronomy. With §
Liustrations. Crown &vo, cloth, Gs.

GRACE (ALFRED A.).—Tales
of a Dying Race. Cr. 8vo, cl., 35 0d.

GREEKS AND ROMANS, The
Life of the, described from Antigue
Monumenis. By ErxsT GUHL and lli.1.."_
KoxER. Edited by Dr, F. HUEFFER.
With 545 Illuzis. Demy 8vo, cl., 75 6d.

GREEN (ANNA KATHARINE),
Movels by. Crown 8vo, cloth, Gs. each,

The Millionaire Baby.
The Amethyst Box.

GREENWOOD (JAMES).—The
Prisoner in the Dock. Crown 8vo,
clnllg 35, O, ¥ : :

GREY (Sir GEORGE). — The
Romance of a Proconsul. By James
MII.NE.  Crown ﬁtﬂ buckram, fs.

URIFFITH (CECIL).—Corinthia
M_a,_r.uz_ton. __Crn_wn 8vo, cloth, 35. 64,

GRIFFITHS (Major A.).—No. 99,
and Blue Blood. Crown 8vo, cloth,
flat back, zs,

GUNTER (A. CLAVERING).—A
Florida Enchantment. Crown Svo,

____cloth, 3¢ 6d. i

GUTTENBERG (VIOLET),
MNovels by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. each.

Neither Jew nor Greek.

__The Power of the Palmist.

GYP. — CLOCLO. Translated b
Nng;. M. STATHAM. Crown 8vo, cloih,
35 .

HAIR, The: Its Treatment in
Health, Weakness, and Disease.
Translated from the German of Dr, J.
Pixcus. Crown 8vo, 15 cloth, 15 64,

HAKE (Dr. T. GORDON), Poems
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, Gs. each,
New Symbols.
Legends of the Morrow.
The Serpent Play.

Malden Eecstasy. Small 4to, cloth, 8z
HALL (Mrs. S. C.).—Sketches
of Irish Character. With Illustra-
tions on Steel and Wood by CRUIK-
SHANEK, MACLISE, GILBERT, and HARVEY,
Demy 8vo. cloth, 7r. 64,

HALL (OWEN), Novels by.
The Track of a Storm. Crown 8vo,
picture cloth, flat buck, 25,
Jetsam. Crown Bvo,cloth, 35 64,

Eruﬁh Bvo, chlh,aﬂch
Eureka. | Hernando,

HARTE’S (BRE Collected
Works. LIBERARY EDITION, in Ten
Vulumes, crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. each.

Vol [. COMPLETE POETICAL AND
DRrAMATIC WORKES. With Port,
1I. THE Luck OF ROARING CAMP—
BouEMIAK PAPERS—AMERICAN
LEGENDS.
TALES OF THE ARGOXAUTS—
EASTERN SKEETCHES,

GABRIEL CONROY,

STORIES — CONDENSED NOVELS,

TALES OF THE PACIFIC SLOPE.

TALESOF THE PacIFic SLOPE—IL

With Portrait by JOHN PETTIE,

. VIIIL. TaLes oF PINE AND CYPRESS,

1X, BUCKEYE AND CHAPPAREL.

2 X. TaLES OF TRAIL AXD TOWN,

Bret Harte's Choice Worksin Prose
and Verse. With Portrait and 4o [lius-
trations, Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 64,

Bret Harte's Poetical Works, in-
cluding *Some Later Verses.' Crown
fvo, buckram. 4x. 64,

Some Later VYerses: Crown 8vo,
art linen, ss,

In a Hollow of the Hills, Crown
8vo, picture cloth, flat back, 25.

Condensed Nowvels. (Two Series in
One Volume) Pott 8Svo, cloth, gilt top,
235, net ; leather; gilt edges, 35 net,

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s, each.

On the 0ld Trail.

Under the Redwoods.

From hill to Pine.

Stories in Light and Shadow.

Mr. Jack Hamlin's Mediation.

Urown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. cach ; post 8vo,

11I1i|stéﬂed boards, s, am:g-u

Gabrie n .

A Waif of the Plains, With Go Illus-
trations by STANLEY L. WooD.

A Ward of the Golden Gate. With
59 lliustrations by STANLEY L. WooOD.

i

ILL.

IV.
V.
YI.
VIIL.
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HERTZKA (Dr. THEODOR).—
Freeland: A Social Anticipation.
Translated by ARTHUR RansoMm. Crown
8vo, cloth, Gs.

HESSE-WARTEGG (CHE-
YALIER ERNST VON). —Tunis:
The Land and the People. With
22 Hlustrations. Cruwn Bvo, cloth, 35, Gd.

HILL {HEAD{}H] —Zambra the
Detective. Crown Bvo, cloth, 35 64, ;
ricture cloth, flat back, 2s.; pnsl 8vo,
illusirated boards, 25,

HILL (JOHN), Works by.
Treason-Felony. Post Svo, illustrated
boards, 23,
The Common Ancestor.
Hyo, {.]uth 35, Gl

H[NKS“N [Hi Ac}, Novels b}’-

Crown Bvo, cloth, 6s. each,
_Fan Fitzgerald. | Silk and Steel,

Crown

HOEY (Mrs. CASHEL).—The
Lover's Creed. Iost 8vo, illustrated
hmrds 25,

- HOFFMANN (| {PR{]FESSGRL
King Koko. A Magic Story. With 25
Iluwstrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 15 net,

HOLIDAY, Where to go for a.
By E. P, SHOLL, 8ir H. MAXWELL, JOHK
WATsSON, JANE BARLOW, MARY LOVETT
CAMERON, {{JETI.‘-' H. McCarTHY, PAUL
LanGe, J. W, Granaws, J. H. SALTER,
PHEBE ALLEN, 5. ]. BECKETT, L. RIVERS
VIRg, and C. F. GORDOXN CUMMING,
Crown Bvo, cloth, 1s. 6,

HOLMES OLIVER WENDELL),
Books by.

The Autocrat of the Breakfast-
Table. Ilustrated by ], GorRDOX
THoMSON., Post 8vo, cloth limp, 25, 64.
Also the FIXE Parer EpITION, pott 8va,
cloth, gilt top, 25, net.; leather, J-Jlt edges,
3z net. Another Edition, post 8vo, cloth,zs.

The Autocrat of the Breaktast-
Tabla and The Professor at the

Breakfast-Table. In one vol, pos
8vo, half-cloth, 2s.
Choice

HOOD’s THOMAS)
Works in Prose and Verse. With
Life of the Author, Portrait, and 2c0
Hiustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 64,
Hood's Whims and Oddities. With
85 Iusts. Fost 8vo, half-cloth, zs.

HOPKINS (TIGHE), Novels by.
For Freedom. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 5. 5::! each,

'Twixt Love and Duty.

The Incomplete Adventurar.
The Nugents of Carriconna.
Hell Hatffenden., With & IHlustrations,

HOOK'S (THEODORE) Choice
Humorous Works; including his Ludi-
crous Adventures. Bons Mots, Puns,
Hoaxes. With Life and Frontispiece,
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 64,

CHATTO & WINDUS, PUBLISHERS,

e e

HGRNE (R. H EHﬁ|5T] —Orion.
With Pmtnlt. Crowa 8vo, cloth, loth, 75,

HORNIMAN (ROY). — Bellamy
the Magnificent. Crown 8vo, cl.. 6.

HORNUNG (E. W.), Novels by.
The Shadow of the Rope. Crown
gvo, cloth, 3s. Od.
Crown 8vo, cloth, os. e

Stingaree.| A Thief in th- Night.
HUGO (VICTOR).—The Outlaw

of Iceland. Translated by Sir GILEERT
CaMPEELL. Crown Bvo, cloth, 3s. 64.

HUME (FERGUS), Novels by.
The Lady From Nowhere. Cr Svo,
cloth, 32 64, ; picture cloth, fiat back, 2s.
The Millionaire Mystery. Crown
8vo. cloth, 3s. Gd.
The Wheeling Light.
cloth, gilt top. Gs.

HUNGERFORD (Mrs.), Novels
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 0d. each;
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 25 each;
cloth limp, 235. 6. each.

The Professor's Experiment.

HNora Creina

Lady Verner's Flight.

Lady Patt lf ter's Wife.

The Red-House Mystery.

An Unautlafactory Lover,

April's Lad ﬂ'

A Maiden All Forlorn.

The Three Graces.

A Mental Strug

Marwvel.

In Durance ¥ile.
Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. fd, each,

An Anxious Moment.

A Point of Conscience.

The Coming of Chloe. | Lowice.

HUNT'S (LEIGH) Essays: A
Tale for a2 Chimney . &,
Ed, by E. OLLIER. Post 8vo, halr—d 25.

HUNT :Mrs. ALFRED], Novels
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d. each ; post
8vo, illustrated boards, 25, each,

The Leaden Casket.
Self-Condemned.
That Other Person.

Crown Ivo,

Modern Circe.

Mrs. Jullat.. Gmwn 8vo, cloth, 35 6d.
HUTCH]NSON (w. ]—Hintn
on Colt-Breaking. With 25 Illustra-

tions. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35
HYDROPHOBIA: An Account of

M, PasTEUR'S System. By RENAUD
SuzoR, M.H. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.

IDLER Illustrated Mnmine
{The), Edited by ROBERT BARR. 6d.
Monthly. Bound Volumes, 55 each;
Cazes for Binding, 15, 64, each.

IMPRESSIONS (The)
AUREOLE. _Post 8vo, cloth o

INDOOR PAUPERS. By OxE oF
THEM. Crown 8vo, Is. icloth, 1s. 6d,
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LANDOR (WALTER SAVAGE).
—Citation and Examination nf
William Shakespeare, &c., before
Sir Thomas Lucy, touching Deer-stealing,
1ot September, 1582 ; and A Confer-
ence of Master Edmund
Spanser with the Earlof Essex, touch-
ing the state of Ireland, 1595. Feap. 8vo,
hali-Roxburghe, 25, 6d. AN ol

LANE (EDWARD WILLIAM).
—The Thousand and One Nights,
commonly called in England The
Arabian Nights’ Entertain-
ments. Translated from the Arabic
and illustrated by many hundred Engrav-
ings from Degigns by HARVEY. Edited
by EDWARD STANLEY PooLE. With
Preface by STANLEY LAKE - POOLE.
Three Vals,, demy 8va, cloth, 225 Gd,

LARWOOD (JACOB), Books by.
Anecdotes of the Clergy. Posidvo,
half-cloth, 25
Theatrical Anecdotes,
cloth, 25 Od.
Humour of the Law: Forensic
Anecdotes. FPost 8vo, cloth, 25,
Fludyer at Cambridge, and Conver-
sational Hints for Young Shooters.
Crown 8vo, 15, ; cloth, 15, 64,

LEIGH (HENRY S.).—Carols of

Cockayne. Crown 8vo, buckram, 5r.

LELAND (C. G.).—A Manual of
MendinE and Repairing. With Dia-
grams. Crown 8vo, cloth, 55

LEPELLETIER (EDMOND). —
Madame Sans=Géne. Transiated by
Joux DE VILLIERS. Post 8vo, cloth,
35, 0. & illustrated boards, 2s.

LEYS (JOHN K.), Novels by.

Post 8vo,

The Lindsays. Post 8vo, illustrated
boards, 2s.

A Sore Temptation. Crown B8vo,
cloth. Gs,

LILBURN (ADAM).—A Tragedy
in Marble. Crown 8Svo, ulnlh,_y_,.ﬁn'_

LINTON (E. LYNN), Works by.
An Octave of Friends. Crown Svo,
cloth, 35. Gd.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 0d, eacn ; post 8vo, illus-
trated baards, 25 each,
Patricia Hemball, | Ione.
The Atonement of Leam Dundas.
The World Waell Lost. With 12
Ilustrations.
The One Too Many.
Under which Lord ? With 12 Illusts.
‘My Love., | Sowing the Wind.
Paston Carew. | Dulcie Everton.
With a Silken Thread.
The Raebel of the Family.

Fost 8vo, cloth, 25. 6d. each.
Witch Stories.
Ourselves: Essays on Women.
Freeshooting : Exiracts from Mrs. LYNs
LinTox's Works,

LINDSAY (HARRY), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 64, each.
Rhoda Roberts. | The Jacobite,
Jndsh Pyaorott, PuAn.
1 ur ®
_The Story of Leah.
LOWE (CHARLES). — Our
Greatest Living Soldiers. With 8
Portraits. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, 6d.

LUCY (HENRY W.),—Gideon
Fleyce. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d. ; post
8vo, illustrated boards, 2.

MACAULAY (LORD).—The His-
tory of England. Larce Tyvree, Fine
Parer EpiTion, in 5 vols, pott Svo,
cloth, gilt top, 25. net per vol,; leather,
gilt edges, 35 net per vol,

McCARTHY (JUSTIN), Booksby.

The Reign of Queen Anne. Two
Vols.. demy 8vo, cloth, 125, each.

A Hlntorfv of the Four G es
and of William the Fourth.
Four Vols,, demy 8vo, cloth, 125. each.

A History of Our Own Times,
from the Accession of Queen Victoria to
the General Election 1886, LIBRARY
EpiTiON. Four Vols., demy Bvo, cloth,
125, each.—Also a PoPUuLAR EDIiTION,
in Four Vols,, crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. each,
—And the JUBILEE EDITION, with an
Appendix of Events to the end of 1886,
in 2 Vols., demy 8vo. cloth, 75 64, each.

A History of Our Own Times,
Vol V., from 1880 to the Diamond Jubilee,
Demy 8vo, cloth, 12+ crown 8vo, cloth, Gs.

A History of Our Own Times
Vols. VI, "and VII, from the Diamond

ubilee, 1897, to the Accession of King
ward VII, 2 Vols,, demy Bvo,cl, 24,

A Bhort History of Our Own
Times. Cr. 8vo, cl., 65.—Also a Poru-
LaR EDITION, post Bvo, cloth limp, 25, 6d. ;
and the CHEAP EDITION, medium Bvo, 64,

Reminiscences. With a Portrait, Two
Vols., demy 8vo, cloth, 245,

The Story of an Irishman. Demy
Bvo, cloth, 1zs,

Larce Tvyre, Fing ParEr EDiTions,
Fott 8vo, cloth, gilt top, 25 net per vol. ;
leather, gilt edges, 35 net per vol,

The Reign of Queen Anne, in 1 Vol

A History of tha Four Geo
and of William IV.,in 2 vols,

A History of Our Own Times, from
the Accession of Queen Victoria to 18g7,
in 3 Vols..

Crown Svo, cloth, 35 64. each ; post 8vo, pict.
boards, 25. each ; cloth limp, 25 64, each,

The Waierdale Neighbours.

My Enemy's mﬂﬂi 4

A Fair Saxon. | ey Rochford.

DearLadyDisdain. | The Dictator.

Miss Misanthrope. With 12 [llusts,

Donna Quixote. With 1z [llustrations.

The Comet of a
Maid of Athens. With 1z Illustrations,
Red Diamonds. | The Riddle Ring,

Camiola.
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MASSINGER’S Plays. From the
Text of WILLIAM GiFrorD. Edited by

MASTERMAN (J.).—Half-a-
dozen Daughters. Post Svo, illus-
trated boards. 25

MATTHEWS (BRANDER).—A
Secret of the Sea. Post 8vo, illus-
trated boards, 25. ; cloth, 2s. Gt

MAX (O'RELL, Books by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d4. each.
Her Royal Highness Woman.
Between Curselves.
Rambles in Womanland.

MEADE (L. T.), Novels by.
A BSoldier of Fortune. Crown Svo,
cloth, g5 6d.; post 8vo, llust, boards, 25,

Crown 8vo, cloth, g5 64, each.
The Voice of the Charmer.
In an Iron Grip. | The Siren.
Dr. Rumsey's Patient.
On the Brink of a Chasm.
The Way of a Woman.
A Son orf Ishmael.
An Adventuress.
The Elue Diamond.
A Stumble by the Way.
This Troublesome World.
Rosebury,

MERIVALE (HERMAN).—Bar,
Stage, and Platiorm: Memories,
Wit Portrait  Crown Hwes, cloaly, fis,

MERRICK (HOPE). — When a
Girl's Engagtd. Cr. 8vn, cloth, 3« 6.

MERRICK (LEON.), Novels by.

The Man who was Good. Post 8vo,
illustrated boards, 21

Crown svo, clath, 3¢ G, cach.
This Stage of Fools.
Cynthia.

MILLER (Mrs. F. FENWICK).
—Physlology for the Young: or,
The House of Life. With namerous
Ilustreatioms,  Pocd Sva, cloth, 25 64,

MILTON (J. L.).—The Bath in
Diseases of the Skin. Post Bvo, 15 ;
cloth, 15. 6d.

MINTO (WM.).—Was She Good
or Bad? Crown 8vo, cloth, 15 64,
MITCHELL (EDM.), Novels by.

The Lone Star Rush. With & Illus-
trativns by Noryay H. HARDY., Crown
8vo, cloth, 35.6d.

Crown Sva, cloth, Gs, each

Only a Nigger.

The Belforis of Culben.

Crown &vo, picture cloth, Hat backs, 25, each,

Plotters of Paris.

The Temple of Death.
Towards the Eternal Snows.

MITFORD (BERTRAM), Novels
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, 64. each,
The Gun-Runner. With Frontispiece,
Henshaw Fanning's Quest. With
Froniispiece by STANLEY L. WooD,
Triumph of Hilary Blachland.
Haviland’s Chum.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 64, each ; picture cloth
Hat backs, 25, each,
The Luck of Gerard R ay.
The King's Assegai. With 6 lilus-
trations by STANLEY L. Woon,

MOLESWORTH (Mrs.). —
Hathercourt thtur{. Crown 8vo,
cloth, 35 64, ; post 8vo, llust, boards, 25,

MONCRIEFF (W. D. SCOTT-=).
—The Abdication: An Historical
Drama. With 7 Etchings. Imperial

__4to, buckram, 213,

MONTAGU (IRVING).—Things
1 Have Seen in War. With 16 [lius-
tratiens,  Crown 3vn, clath, 6s.

MOORE (THOMAS), Works by.
The Epicurean; and Aleciphron.
Post 8vo, half-cloth, 25
Prose and Yerse: including Suppressed
Passages from the MEMOIRS OF LORD
Byrox, Edited by R. H. SHEPHERD.
W:ith Portrait. Crown 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d.
MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE),
MNowvels by. Crown Bvo, cloth, 35 6d.
each; post Bva, illustrated boards, 25, each.
A Life's Atonement.
Joseph's Coat. With 12 Illuslrations.
Coals of Fire, With 3 Illustrations.
Yal Strange. i Heaarts.
The Way of the World.
A Model Father.
Old Blazer's Hero.
Cynic Fortune.
By the Gate of tha Sea.
A Bit of Human Nature.
First Parson Singular.
Bob Martin's Little Girl.
Time's Revenges.
A Wasted Crime.
In Direst Peril,
Mount Deupalr.
A Capful o' Nails.
Crovwn 8w, cloth, 35, 64, each,
This Little World.
A Race for Millions.
The Church of Humanity.
Tales in Prose and Verse,
W.C.: A Chronicle of Castle Barfield.
Making of a Nowvelist. With Portrait,
My Contemporaries in Fiction.

Eruwn-ﬂl.'o, cloth, 6z, each,

Despair's Last Journeay.
Verona's Fathear.

His Own GCGhost. Crown 8vo, cloth,
3z, 6, ; picture cloth, flat baclk, 25

Joseph's Coat. PorvLar EDITION,
medium Svo, 6,
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PAIN {BARRYL—EIiza s Hus-
band. Fcap.,8vo, 15 : cloth, 1s. 64,

P.!LLMER (W. T.], Books h}r

Crown &vo, cloth, with Frontis,, 6z, each.
Lake Country Rambles.
In Lakeland Dells and Fells.

PANDURANG HARI; or,
Memoirs of a Hindoo. With Preface
by Sir BARTLE FRERE, Post 8vo, illos-
trated boards, 2s.

PARIS SALON, The Illustrated
Catalogue of the, for 19o5. (Twenty-
seventh Year,) With over zo00 [llustra-
lions. Demy 8vo, 35

PASCAL’S Provincial Letters.
With Introduction and Noies by T.
M'CriE, D.I), Post 8vo, half-cluth, 2

PAYN (JAMES), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 64, each ; post Bvo,
illustrated boards, 25 each.
Lost Sir Massingberd.
The Clyffards of Clyffe.
A County Family.
Less Black than We're Painted.
By l?rv:'}\r. For Cash Only.
High spirits.
A Confidential Adent.

A Grape from a Thorn. 1z Illusts,
The Family Scapegrace.

Holi Tasks.

The Talk of the Town. 12 Illusis.

The Mystery of Mirbridge.
The Word and the Will.
The Burnt Million.

Sunny Stories.

A Trying Patient.

Post 3vo, illestrated boards, 2s. each,
Humorous Stories. | From Exile.|_
The Foster Brothers.

Married Beneath Him.
Bentinck's Tutor.

Walter's Word.

A Perfect Treasure.

Like Father, Like Son.

A Woman's Yengeance,
Carlyon's Year. Cecil's Tryst.
Murphy's Master. | At Her Mercy.
Some Private Views.

Found Dead. | Mirk Abbey.
GCwendoline's Harvest.

A Marine Residence.

The Canon's Wanrd.

Not Wooed, But Won,

Two Hundred Pounds Reward.
The Best of Hushands.

Halves, | What He Cost Her,
Fallen Fortunes,

Kit: A Memory. | Under One Roof.
Glow-Worm Tales.

A Prince of the Blood.

A Modern Dick Whittington.

Crown 8vo, cloth, with Portrait of Author,

35 0d.: piclure cloth, Hat back, zs,
HNotes from the * News." Crown 8vo,

cloth, 1. Gd.

PoruLAR EDITIONS, mediom &vo, 64, each.
Lost Sir Massingbherd.
Walter's Word.

PASTON LET’]‘ER.S {The}, I 4::-
1509. Edited, with Introduction and
Notes, by JAMES GAIRDNER, Six Vols,
demy 8vo, linen, gilt top, £3 155. the set,

PAUL!MARGARET& }—ﬂenth’:

and Simple. Crown Bvo, cloth, 35 64, ;
__ post Bvo, illustrated boards, 2s.

PAYNE (WILL). — Jerry
Dreamer. C Crown 8vo, cloth, ;chi_ e

PENNELL - ELMHIRST (Cap=
tain E.).—The Best of the Fun.
With 8 Coloured Illusirations by G. D

GILES, and 48 others by J. STURGESS and
G, D. GiLes., Medium &vo, cloth, 16z,

PENNELL (H. CHOLMONDE-=
LEY), Works by. FPost &vo, cloth,

25, O ecach,

Puck on sus. With Illustrations.
Pegasus Re-Saddled. With 10 Full-
page Illustrations 'ny G, DU MAURIER.
The Muses of Mayfair: Vers de

“Société, Selected by H, C. PENNELL,
PENNY (F. E.), Novels hy.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s, each
The Sanyasi. | Dily-.
Caste and Cread. [Shortly.

PERRIN (ALICE).—The Waters

of Destruction. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6z

PHELPS (E. S.), Books by.
Beyond the Gates, PostBvo, cl, 15 €4,
Jack the Fisherman. Iiustrated by

C. W. REED. Crown 8vo, clnth 15, Gd.

PHIL MAY'S Sketch Buok ! 54
Cartoons. Crown folio, cloth, 2s. 6d.

PHIPS{}"'I (Dr. T. L.}, Books by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 55 each.
Famous Violinists and Fine
Wiolins.
The Confessions of a Vielinist.
Yoice and Violin.

PILKINGTON (L. L.).—Mallen-

der's Mistake. Cr:mn 8vo, cloth, 65,

PLANCHE (J. R.), Works by.
The Pursuivant of Arms. With
6 Plates and 209 Ilustrations. Crown

8vo, cloth, 75 Od.
Songs and Poems. Ediled by Mrs,

MACKARNESS, Urown ﬂw.} c'ln!h fis,

PLUTARCH’S Lives of Illus=
trious Men. With Life of PLUTARCH
by J. and W, LANGHORKE, and Por-
traits. Two Vaols., Bvo, hali-cloth, 10s. 6.

POE’S (EDGAR ALLAN) Choice
Works : Poems, Stories, Essays.
With an Introduction by CHARLES
BAUDELAIRE, Crown 8Svo, cloth, 3s5. 6d.

POLLOCK (W.H.).—The Charm,
and Other Drawing-Room Plays.

By Sir WALTER BESANT and WALTER
H. Porrock. With 5o Ilestrations,

the

Crown Svo cloth, 3s. 6d.
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READE’S (CHARLES) Novels—
continned.

The Wandering Heir. Larce TyPe
EDrrioN, pott 8vo, cloth, 1s net ; leather,
15, 6, net,

The Cloister and the Hearth.
EniTioxn DE LUXE, with 16 Photogravure
and #4 hali-tone Illustrations by MaTT
B. HEWERDINE, Small g4to, cloth, 6z. net.

Eible Characters. Fcap. Svo, 1s

Selections from the Works of

Charles Reade. Edited by Mrs. A
IRELAXD. Post 8vo, cloth, 25 64,

RIMMER (ALFRED), Works by.
Square 8vo, cloth, 35. 64, each.
Rambles Round Eton and Harrow
With 52 lllustrations,

About England with Dickens.
With 58 Illustrations.

RIVES (AMELIE), Stories by.
Crown &vo, cloth, 35 6. each.
Barbara Dering.
Meriel: A Love Story.

ROBINSON (F. W.), Novels by.

Women are Strange. Post 8vo,
illustrated boards, 25.

The Hands of Justice. Crown 8vo,
cloth, 35 G4.; post 8vo, illust. bds, 25,
The Woman in the Dark. Crown
fvo, cloth, 35. 64, ; post8vo, illust, bds., 25,

ROLFE (FR.), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, fis. each,
Hadrian the Sevanth.
Don Targuinio.

ROLL OF BATTLE ABBEY,
THE : A List of Principal Warriors who
came from Normandy with William the
Congqueror, 1060, In Gold and Colours, 55,

ROSENGARTEN(A.).—A Hand-
book of Architectural Styles. Trans-
lated by W. COLLETT-SanDaArs, With
630 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 75 64,

ROSS (ALBERT).—A Sugar
Princess. Crown 3vo, cloth, 35 64,

ROWLEY (Hon, HUGH).
8vn, cloth, 25 6d, each.
Puniana: or, Thoughts Wise and Other-
wise : a Collection of the Best Riddies,
Conundrums, Jokes, Sells, &c, with
numerous Hustrations.
More Puniana. With numerous Ilusis,

RUNCIMAN (JAS.), Stories by.
Schools and Scholars. Post 8vo,
cloth, 25, 6.
Skippers and Shellbacks.
Hvo, cloth, 35, G,

Post

Crown

RUSSELL (W. CLARK), Novels
by. Crown 8va, cloth, 6x. each,
Owverdue. | Wrong Bide Out.

Crown 8vo, eloth, 3s Gd. each; posit 8vo,
illustrated boards, 25, each : cloth, 25, G, each.
Round the Galley-Fire.
In the Middle Watch.
On the Fo'k'sle Head.
A Yo e to the Cape.
A Book for the Hammock.
The Mystery of the ‘ Dcean Star.’
The Romance of Jenny Harlowe,
The Tale of the Ten.
An Ocean Tragedy.
My Shipmate Louise.
Alone on a Wide Wide Sea.
The Good Ship * Mohock.’
Tha Phantom Death.
Is He the Man? | Heartof Oak.
The Convict Ship.
The Last Entry.

Crnu'nlﬂ-ru. E]ﬂlﬁ, :_3._!:._5:1!' each. *
A Tale of Two Tunnels.
The Death Ship.

Thea Ehlgl: Her Story, Wilh o Tllustra-
tions by H., C. SEPPINGS WRIGHT.
small gto, cloth, Gs, -

The * Pretty Polly.,” With 12 Illustra-
tions by G. E, ROBERTSON. Large
crown Svo, cloth, gilt edges, 55,

The Convict Bhip. PoruLAR EDITION,
medinum Bvo, Gd.

RUSSELL (DORA), Novels by.

A Country Sweetheart. Post 8vo,

illus, boards, 25, ; pict. cloth, flat back, 2s.

The Drift of Fate. Crown 8vo, cloth,
35, Oef, ; picture cloth, flat back, z2s.

RUSSELL (Rev. JOHN) and his
Out-of-door Life. By E. W, L.
I¥avies, With Illustrations coloured by
hand. Royal 8vo, cloth, 16s. net.

SAINT AUBYN (ALAN), Novels
by. Crown 8vo, cioth, 35. 64, each ; post
fvo, illustrated boards, z:. each.

A Fellow of Trinity. With a Noie
by OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES,

The Junior Dean.

Orchard Damerel.

The Master of 5t. Benedict's.

In the Face of the World.

To His Own Master.

The Tremlett Diamonds.

Crown Svo;-tglf-uth. 3s. O each,
The Wooing of May.
iﬂ;tun;;'n Ellaa.ta-
ragic Honeymoon.
Gallantry Bower.
A Proctor's Wooing.
Bonnie Maggle Lauder.
Mrs. Dunbar's Secret.
Mary Unwin. With & Illustrations.

RUSSELL (HERBERT).—True

Blue. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d,

SAINT JOHN (BAYLE). — A
Levantine Family. Cr. 8vo, cl, 35 6,
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SIMS (GEORGE R.), Works by.
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2:. each: cluth
limp, 2z, 6. each,

The Ring o’ Bells.
Tinkletop's Crime. Zeph.
Dramas of Lifa. Wilh o Illustrations.
My Two Wives. | Tales of To-day.
Memoirs of a Landlady.
Scenes from the Show.
The Ten Commandments,

Crown Evo, picture cover, 15. each; cloth,

15 Od, each,

The Dagonet Reciter and Reader.
The Case of George Candlemas.
Dagonet Ditties.
Young Mrs. Caudle.
The Life We Live.
Li Ting of London.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s5. 64, each; post Svo,
picture boards, 2s. each ; cloth 25, 64, each,
Mary Jane's Memoirs.
Mary Jane Married.
Dagonet Abroad.
Crown Bvo, cloth, 35, Gd. each,
Once upon a Christmas Time.
With 8 Illustrations by CHAS. GREEN, . 1.
In London's Heart.
A Blind Marriage.
Without the Limelight.
The Small-part Lady.
Biographs of Babylon.
Among My Autographs. With 7o
Facsimiles :
Picture cloth, Hat back, 25 each,
Hnﬁau and Vagabonds,
In ndon's Heart.
How the Poor Live; :nd Horrible
London. Crown 8vo, leatherette, 15,
Dagonet Dramas. Crown Bvo, 1s.
Rogues and VYagabonds. Crown
8vo, cloth, 35, 64, ; post 8vo, illust, boards,
2z : cloth Iimp, 2¢, 64,

SINCLAIR (UPTON). — Prince

Hagen. Crown Avo, cloth, 32 64,

SISTER DORA. By M, LoxsuALE,
A ey A il YOI 5 i SRS

SKETCHLEY (ARTHUR).—A
Match in the Dark. PFost 8vo, illus-
trated boards, 2z,

SLANG DICTIONARY (The): Ety-
mological, Historical, and Anecdotal
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6. 64,

SMART (HAWLEY), Novels by.
Crown 8wvo, cloth, 35 6d. each; post Bwo,
picture boards, 25, each.

Beatrice and Benedick.
Long Odds.
Without Love or Licenca
The Master of Rathkelly.
Crown 8vo. cloth, 35 6d, each,
The Outsider ' A Racing Rubber.
The Plunger. Posisvn pictore hds 2«

SMITH (J. MOYR), Books by.
The Prince of Argolis. Wilh 130
lilustrations. Post 8vo, cloth, 35, 6,
The Wooing of the Water Witch.

With Illustrations, Post 8vo, cloth, 65,

SNAZELLEPARILLA. Decanted
by G. 5. EDwarDs, With Portrait of G, H.
S¥AZELLE, and 65 [llustrations. Crown
#vo, cloth, 35 Gd.

SOCIETY IN LONDON. Crown

Bvo, 15 ; cloth, Is. Gd.

SOMERSET (Lord HENRY).—
.Snlnll;llf“s ﬁl:i Adieu. Small jto, Jap.
ve , Big,

SPEIGHT (T. W.), Novels by.
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 25, each,
The Mysteries of Heron Dyke.

By Devious Wﬂ?.
H::;ndwinket}; & roft Mys-
ary.

The Golden Hoop.
Back to Life.

The Loudwater Tragedy.
Burgo's Romance.
Quittance in Full.
A Husband from the Sea.
Post 8vo, clown, 15 6d. each,
A Barren Title.
Wife or No Wife.
Crown #vo, cloth, 35 6d. each,
The Grey Monk:
The Master of Trenance,
Her La.dy:hj?.
The Secret of Wyvern Towers.
Tha Doom of Siva.
The Web of Fate.,
The Strange Experiences of Mr,
Yerschoyle.
As it was Written.

Stepping Blindfold: Cr.8vo, cloth, 6s,

SPENSER for Children. By M. H.

TowrY. With Coloured [lustrations by
W. |. MorGan, Crown 4to, cloth, 35, 6d.

SPETTIGUE (H. H.). — The
_ Heritage of Eve. Cr. 8vo, cloth, s,
SPRIGGE (S. SQUIRE). — An
: Industrious Chevalier. Cr. Svo, s,
STAFFORD (JOnN), Novels by.

Doris and I. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 Od.
Carlton Priors. Crown 3vo, cloth, 6s,

STAG-HUNTING with the
‘Devon & Somerset. By P, EVERED,
With 7o Illusts. Cr, gto. cloth, 16s. net,

STANLEY (WINIFRED). — A
__Flash of the Will. Cr.8vo, cloth, 6s.
STARRY HEAVENS Poetical
Birthday Book. Potl 8vo, cloth, 25, 64,

STEDMAN (E. C.).—Victorian
Poets, Crown Rvn, clnth gs.

STEPHENS (R. NEILSON).—
Philip Winwood : The Domestic His-
tory of an Amencan Caplain in the War
of Independence. Cr. 8vo. cloth, 35 64,

STEPHENS (RICCARDO).—The
Cruciform Mark. Cr 8vo, el., 35 64,

STERNDALE (R. ARMITAGE).
—The Afghan Knife. Post8vo,cloth,
3s. 6, ; illustrated boards, 25,
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SWIFT'S (Dean) Choice Works,|TROLLOPE (ANTHONY), Novels

in Prose and Verse, With Memoir, Por-
trait, and Facsimiles of Mapsin ' Gulliver's
Travels.! Crown Bvo, cloth, 3z 6d,
Gulliver's Travels, and A Tale of
a Tub: Post 8vo, half-cloth, 25,
Jonathan Swift: A Studv, By [,
CHURTON COLLINS, Cr. Bvo, cl., 31, 6d.

TAINE’S History of English
Literature. Trans. by HENRY VAN LAUX.
Four Yols., demy 3vo, ¢l,, 305.—POPULAR
EniTiox, Two Vols., crown 8vo, cl., 155

TAYLOR (BAYARD).—Diver=
sions of Echo Club. Post 8vo, cl, 2s,

TAYLOR (TOM).—Historical
Dramas: ° JEANNE DaRc *"TWIXTAXE
AND CrOWN" ‘THE FooL's REVENGE,
FAREWRIGHT'S WIFE,' ' ANNE BOLEYS,
‘PLOTAND PAsSSION. Crown 8vo, Is. each

TEMPLE (SIR RICHARD).—A
Bird’'s-eve Yiew of Picturesque
India. With 32 Illusts.  Cr. 8ve, cl,, Gs.

THACKERAYANA : Notes and
Aneccdotes, With Coloured l-'r::-nti:t?ium:
and Hundreds of Sketches by W, M,
THACKERAY, Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, €d4.

THAMES, A Pictorial History
of the. By A. 5 Krausse, With g40
Miustrations. Post 8vo, cloth, 15 6d.

THOMAS (ANNIE), Novels E?.
The Siren’'s Web. Cr. 8vo, cl,, 35 Gd.
_ Comrades True. Crown &vo, cloth, fis,
THOMAS (BERTHA), Novels %
In a Cathedral City. Cr 8vo, cl., 3r. 04,
Crown 5vo, c.oth, bg. each.
The House on the Scar.
The Son of the House,

THOMSON'S SEASONS,and The
Castle of Indolence. With Intro-
ductinn by ALLAN CUNNINGHAM, and 48

_ Iustrations. Post Svo, hﬂlf*l:l::.‘-'th. 25

THOREAU : His Life and Aims.

By A. H. PaGce, With a Portrait. Post
___Svo, buckram, 3s.6d.
THORNBURY (WALT.),Booksby

The Life and Correspondence of

J. M, W, Turner. With & Coloured
Iusts, and 2 Woodcuts, Cr, 8vo, cl.; 35.064.

Tales for the Marines. Post Svo,
illvstrated beards, 25

TIMBS (JOHN), Works by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d. each.
Clubs and Club Life in London.
With 41 Hiustrations,

English Eccentrics and Eccen-
tricities. With 48 Illusiral:‘_ﬂni. b
TOMPKINS (HERBERT W.).—
Marsh=Country Rambles. With a
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6z,
TREETON (ERNEST A.).—The
____Instigator, Crown 8vo,cloth,6n
TROLLOPE (T. A.).—Diamond
Cut Diamond. Post 8vo, illus, bds., 25

by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, 64. each; post
8vo, illustrated boards, 25, each,
The Way We Live Now.
Frau Frohmann. | Marion Fay.
Mr. Scarborough's Family.
The Land-Leaguers.

Hept in the Dark.
The American Senator.
The Golden Lion of Granpere.

TROLLOPE (FRANCES :s);
Movels by. Crown 3vo, cloth, 35 Gd.
each; post Bvo, illustrated boards, 25, each.

Like Ships upon the Sea.

Mabel's Prograss. | Anne Furness.

TWAIN'S (MARK) Books.

Author's Edition de Luxe of the
Works of Mark Twain, in 2
Volumes (limited to Goo Numbe
Copies), price 125 64, net per Volume,
(Can be subscribed for only in Sets.)

UNIFORM LIBRARY EDITION, Crown

Bvo, cloth, 35 64, each.

Mark Twain's Libraryof Humour.
With rg7 Hlustrations by E. W. KEMBLE,

Roughing It: and The Imnocents
at Home. With zeo Ilustrations by

F. A. FRASER.
The American Claimant. Wilh 81
Iustrations by HaL HUrsT and others,
#The Adventuresof Tom Sawyer.
With 111 [Hlustrations. ]
Tom Sawyer Abroad. With 26
Ilustrations by DAN BEARD,

Tom Sawyer, Detective, With Port.
Pudd'nhead Wilson. With Portrait
and Six Iluestrations by Louis LOEE,

“ A Tramp Abroad. With 314 Illusts,
“The Innocents Abroad: or, New
Pilgrim's Progress. With 234 Illusts,
“Tha Gilded Age. By MARE TWAIN

and C, D, WARNER., With 21z Illusts.
The Prince and the Pauper.
With 1go Ilustrations.
¢ Life on the ]lllnlualﬂ)l. zo0 Tllusts,
“The Adventures of Hucklaberry
Finn. 174 lllusts. by E, W, KEMELE,
*A Yankee at the Court of Hing
Arthur. 2o llusis by Dax BEARD,
tThe Stolen White Elgrhaur..
“The £1,000,000 Bank-Note.
A Double-barrelled Detective
Story. With 7 lilustrations.

The Choice Worksof Mark Twain.
With Life, Porirait, and Illustrations.
#.* The Books marked # may be had alsoin

post 8vo, picture boards, at 25 each,
Crown 8vo, cloth, Gs. each.
Personal Recollections of Joan ot
Ara. With 12 Illusts, by F. ¥V, DU MoxD,
More Tramps Abroad.
The Man that Corrupted Hadley-
burg. Wilh Frontispiece,
Mark Twain's Sketches. Poit 8vo,
cloth, gilt top, 25. net ; leather, gilt edges.
3s. net; picture boards, 25,

TWELLS (JULIA H.).—Et tu,

Sejane! Crown &vo. cloth, s,
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WHEELWRIGHT (E. G.).—A
Slow Awakening. Crown 8vo cloth, s,

WHISHAW (FRED.), Novels
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 64, each,
A Forbidden Name.
Many Ways of Lowe. With 8 Illusts.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 65, each,
Mazeppa.
Near the Tsar, near Death
A Splendid Impostor.

WHITE (GILBERT).— Natural

History of Selborne. Post 8vo, cloth, 25,

WILDE (LADY).—The Amncient
Legends, Charms,and Superstitions
of Ireland. Crown Svo, clolh, 3z 04,
WILLIAMS (W. MATTIEU), by.
Science in Short Chapters. Crown
gvo, cloth, 73, 6,
The Chemistry of Cookery. Crown
8vo, cloth, 6z,

A Simple Treatise on Heat. Wiih
[lustrations, Crown 8vo, cloth, 25, 6d,

WILLIAMSON (Mrs. F. H.).—A
Child Widow. Post 8vo, illust, bds., 25
WILLS (C. J.), Novels by.
An Easy-going Fellow. Crown 8vo,
cloth, 3z od.
His Dead Past.

WILSON (Dr. ANDREW), by.
Chapters on Evolution. With 250
Illustrations, Crown 8vo, cloth, 75 64,
Leisure-Time Studies, With Illustra-
tiops, Crown 8vo, cloth. Gs,
Studies in Life and Sense. With 36
Mustrations, Crown 8vo. cloth, 35, 6d,
Common Accidents, and how to
Treat Them, Cr, 8vo, 15, ; cloth, 15 6d
Glimpses of Nature. With3s Illusira-
tions, Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d,

Crown Bvo, cloth, s,

WINTER (JOHN STRANGE)
by. Postva, 2s.each ; cloth 2. 6d. each

Cavalry Life,

Regimental Legends.

Cavalry Life and Regimental
Legends, together., Crown Svo, clolh,
34, bd. ; picture cloth, flat back, zs,

. The Conguest of

WOOD (H. F.), Detective Stories
by. Post8vo, illustrated boards. 25, each,

Passenger from Scotland Yard.
The Englishman of the Rue Cain.

WOOLLEY (CELIA PARKER).—
Rachel Armstrong. Post Svo, 25 64,

WRIGHT (THOMAS), by.

Caricature Historyofthe Georges;
or, Annals of the House of Hanover,

With Frontispiece and over 300 Illustra-
ticns, Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, Gd.

History of Caricature and of the
Grotesque in Art, Lirerature,
Sculpture, and Painting. [ius-
trated by F. W, FAIRHOLT, Crown 8vo,
cloth, 7s. 6d.

WYNMAN (MARGARET).—My
Flirtations. With 13 Illustrations by
BERNARD PARTRIDGE, Post 8vo,cloth, 25,

ZANGWILL (LOUIS).—A Nine=
teenth Century Miracle. Crown 8vo,
cloth, 3¢ 64, ; picture cloth, flat back, 25

ZOLA (EMILE), Novels by.
UxiForM EDiTION, Translated or Edited,
with Introductions, by ERNEST A, VIZE-
TELLY. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35 6d, each,

His Masterpiece. | The Joy of Life.
Germinal.

The Honour of the Army.

Abbe Mouret's Trans
The Fortune of the

ougons.
Plassans,

Tha nram-Ehn]f.

The Fat and the Thin. | Money.
His Excellency. | The Dream.

The Downfall. Doctor Pascal,
Rome. Truth.
Lourdes. Work.

Paris. Fruitfulness,

PoruLAR EmMTIONS, medium 8vo, 64, each.

The Dram-Shop. | Paris,

Lourdes. | Rome. | The Downfall,

With Zola in England. By ERNEST
A, VIZETELLY, Witn 4 Portraits, Crown
8vo, cloth, 3s. Gd.

THE PICCADILLY NOVELS.

Ligrary EmTioNs, many [llustrated, erown 8vo, cloth, 3s5. 64. each.

By Mrs. ALEXANDER.
Valerie's Fate, | Barbara.
A Life Interest. | A Fight with Fate.
Mona's Choice. A Golden Autumn.
By Waman's Wit. Mz Crichton's Creditor,
T{e Cost of Her Pricle. | The Step-mother.
A Missing Hero.

By F. M. ALLEN.— Green as Grass.
By M. ANDERSON.—Othello’s Occupation.
By G. W. APPLETOMN —Rash Conclusions.

By GRANT ALLEN.
Philis.ia. | Babylon. ‘The Great Taboo y
Strange Stories. Dumaresq's Daughter.
For Maimie's Sake, Duchess of Powysland.

I'n all Shades. Bloed Royal.

The Becksning Hand. Ivan Grect’s Masterpiece.
Tha Devil's Die. | The Scallywag.

This Martal Coll At Market Value,

The Tenis of Shem. Under Sealed Orders.

ARTEMUS WARD'SE WORHKS, Complete

By EDWIN L. ARNOLD
Phra the Pheenician. | Constable of at. Nicholas,
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Tue PiccapiLLy (3/6) NoveLs—continued.
Ey A. CLAYERING GUNTER.
A Florida Enchantment.
By GYP.—Cloclo.
OWEN HALL.
OFIIE | Jetsam,
F EHO HAMILTOMN.
Glanour of Impossible. | Through a Keyhole.
BEy THOMAS HARDY.
Under the ﬁ:unwnod Tree.
By BRET HEHTE
A Waif of the Plains. Protegie of Jack
A Ward of the Golden CLa.-nmc:u | Hamlins.
L-w.- |Springs. | Barker's Luck,
A  Sappho of Green | Devil's Ford.
Lol Starbonle’s Chmt Crusade of

The Track of &

i+ Excelsior.

Sus | Sally l'.'l-:-ws. Three Partners.
-Ringer of A Gabriel Conroy.
'!.a.h:; of Trail Tx;mn New Condensed Novels.

By JULIAN HAWTHORHNE.

Garth. Diust, Beatrix Randolph. :
Ellice Quentin, David PFPoindexter's Dis-
Sebastian Strome. Appearance,
Fortune's Fool. Spectre of Camera.

By 8ir A. HELPS.—Ivan dc Biron,

By I. HENDERSON. - Agatha Page.

By G, A. HENTY.
Dorothy's Double. | The Chuezn's Cup.
Rujuly, the Juggier.

By HEADON HILL.—Zambra the Detective,
By JOHN HILL.—The Common Ancestor.
By TIGHE HOPHINS.

Twixt Love and Duty. Incomplete  Adventurer.

MNugents of Carriconna. | Nell Haffenden.
E. W. HORNUNG.
The Shadow of the Rope.
By YICTOR HUGO.—The Outlaw of Iceland.
By FERGUS HUME.
Lady from Nowhere. | The Millionaire Mystery.

By Mrs. HUNGERFORED.

Marvel. Professar’s Experiment.
Unsatisfactory Lover. A Point of Conscience.
In Durance Vile. A Maiden all Forlorn

A himle m Circa.
Part

The Coming of Chloe.
Nora Creina,

_.\ i'- ental tmgF C An Anxious Moment.
Lady Vemers Ih April’s Lady,

The Rea-House Mystery.| Pever's Wile,

The Three Graces. Lovice.

By Mrs. ALFRED HUNT.
The Leaden Casket. Self-Condemned.
‘That Other Ferson. Mrs. Julier
By R. ASHE KING.—A Drawn Game.
By GEORGE LAMBERT.—President of Boravia
Ey EDMOND LEPELLETIER.
Madame Sans-Géne.
By ADAM LILBEURN.—A Tragedy in Marlle
By HARRY LINDSAY.
Khoda Roberts | The Jacobite.
By E. LYNN LINTON.
Patricia Kemball. | Mnn:m=m Leam Dundas
Under which Lord ? The One Too Many.
My Love!” | Tomee. Dulete Everton.
Paston Carew. Tae Rebel of the Fami.y
Howing the Wind An Octave of Friends.
With a Silken Thread. The World Well Lost.

By HENRY W. LUCY.—Gideon Fleyce.

By JUSTIN McCARTHY,

A Fair Saxon. Dionna Quixote.

Linley Rochford. Maid of Athens,

Trear Lady Disdain. The Comet of a Season,

Camiata, | Monania. The Dictator.

Waterdale Neighbours, Red Diumonds,

My Enemy's hrer. The Riddle Ring.

Miss Misanthrope. ‘The Three Disgraces.
JUSTIN H. McCARTHY.—A London Legend

By EEOHGH MACDONALD.
her and Snow,
By W. H. lnLLﬁl:E.—Thl: Mew Republic,

B" Lz Ts MEADE.

A Soldier nl’ Fortune, On Brink of a Chasm,
In an Iron Gri The Siren.

Iir. Bumsay's gﬂ.IIEM The Way of a Woman.
The Voice of the Chanmer, | A Son of Ishmacl.

An Adventuress,

| The Blue Diamond.

This Tmublusnmc Wn:ld L:tmbm;.

the ‘-'ul'ar

Hﬂ PE MERRI

When a Girl's B
By LEONARD MERRICK.

This Stage of Fools.

| Cynthia.

EDMUND MITCHELL.

The Lone Star Rush.

By BERTRAM MITFORD.

The Gun-Funner.
Luck of Gerard Ridgel
The Trivmph of Hilary

By i

‘s AssegEai.

achiland. | Haviands Chn;

Mrs. MOLESWORTH.—Hathercourt Rectory.
By J. E. MUDDOCK.
Maid Mazian and Rubml Basi’le the !'Httl'
Hood,
Young Ln-chim-:r
By D. CHRISTIE MURRAY.

A Life's Atonement.

| Bob Martin's Little Girl.

oseph's Coat. | Time's Revenges,
éoﬂ.ls of Fire. I A Wasted Crime,
Old E-laur's- Hero. | In Diirest Peril.
Val Str. | Heams. | Mount Despair.
A Model a.th-cr A Caplul o' Nails.

By the Gate of the Sea.
A Bit of Human Nature.
First Person Singular.

| Tabes in Prose and Verse.
A Race for Millions.
le; Little Warld.

Cynic Fortune. i Ohwi Ghost.
The Way of the World. Chirch; of, Hemaniy.
C.: Castle Barfield and the Crimea.

By MURRAY nnd Hﬂn'lﬂf

The Bishops' Bible

| Faul

Jones's Alias.

One Traveller Retums.
By HUME NISBET.— Bail Up!"

= S

Zaint Ann's
Miss Wentworth's Idea.
By G. IL'IHHE'I'.-A Weird Gilt.
Love's Depths. | The Woman of Mystery.
By Mrs. ﬂLIPHlHT.
Whiteladies. . The Sorceress.
Held in B By u'u}!r{-:lﬂiﬂl Idalia
n P ‘
Sreathmore. handos. | Moths. I Ruffino.
Endtu&Two 15:5 iipl.s'mlln. ﬁmh
ccil Castlemaine l: Gng-e
Tricotrin, | Puck Bimb. Wanda.
L olle- l-u[-hla:? 1 1==tnli¢m. Othmar.
Dog of Flanders. 1 Maremma,
Pascarel, | Sigma Syrlin. I Guﬂh‘lﬁnj
Princess Na.pmxm: Santa Barbara,
Two Wooden Shoes, Two Offenders.
In a Winter City. The Waters of Edera.
The Massarencs. | A Rainy June.

y MARGARET A. PAUL.

Crentle and Simp'la

-l' AMES PAYN.

Lost Sir hlmhi High Spirits. | By Proxy.
The Clytards nFCI:.'ﬂ'm “The Taik of the Town.
The Family Scapegrace. | Holiday Tasks

ACounty Family. [Painted.| For Cash Only.

Less Bfla.:k than We're | The Burnt o,

A Confidential Agent. The Word and the Will

A ?_'r: frgr: a Thom. Sumw Stm:lu.

In Fexil and Privation. 3
Mystery of Mirbridge. Mﬁdﬂrn%lck ‘H"hihh.g‘lm

By WILL PAYNE.—Jerry the Dreamer
By Mrs. CAMPEELL PRAED.

Outlaw and Lawinaker.
Christina Chard.

Nulma.
* As 3 Watch in thn :Hight

Mrs, T
Tzan

By E. €. PRICE.—Valentina.

By P. & ¥. MARGUERITTE.—The Disaster,

By RICHARD PRYCE.
Miss Maxwell's Affections.
By Mrs, J. H. RIDDELL.
Weird Stories. | & Rich Man's Daughter,

&
||
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Two-SuiLLinG NovELs—continued,
E’ FREANK BIRHB'IT
Fettered for

Prodigal's Progresi.
Little Lady Linton. | Found Guilty.
Between Life and Death. | A Recoiling Vengeance
Sin of Olga Zassoulich. For Love and Honour.
Folly Morrison | John Ford, &e.
Lient. Barnabas. | Voman of Iron Bracelets.
Honest Davie. The Harding Scandal.

A Missing Witness,

Bir W. BESANT and J. RICE.
Ready-Money mortiboy. | By Celia's Arbour,
My Lhtle Gir Chaplain of the Fleet.
With Harp and Crown, The Seany Side,
This Son of Valcan, The Case of Mr. Lucralt.
The Golden Butterfly. In Trafalgar's Bay.
The Monks of Thelema. | The Ten Years'

By Sir WALTER BEESAHNT.
All Sorts and Concditions. | The Bell of 5t. Paul’s.
The Captains” Room, | The Holy Rose.
Allin a Garden Fair. Armorel of Lyonesse,

enant.

Dorothy Forster. St Katherine's by Tower.
Unnh‘),:lmk [Then. | Verbena Camellia Stepha-
The World Went VeryWell| The Ivory Gate.  [motis.

Children of Gibeon,
Herr Paulus,

For Faith and Freedom.
To Call Her Mine, In Deacon's Orders,
The Master Craftsman. | The City of Reluge.

AMBROSE BIERCE.—In the Midst of Life,
Ey FREDERICK BOYLE.

The Kebel Oueen.
Beyond Dreams Avarice
The Revolt of Man.

Camp Notes, Chronicles of Noaman's
Savage Lile, Land.
ERET I-Hi RTE.

1'.. ! Maruja.
A Phyllis of the E:-u:rn.s
Luck of Roaring Camp. A Waif of the Plainsg,
An Heiress of Ked Dog, | Ward of Golden Gate.
j By ROBERT BUCHANAN,
Shadow of the Sword. The Milrl'.yrl.l-um of Ma-
A Child of Nature. dlelin
Cooed amid the Man, The \aw Abelard.
Love Me for Ever. The Heir of Linne.
Foxglove Manar. Woman and the Man.
The Master of the Mine,  Rachel Dene. | Mate,
Annan Waper. | Lady Kilpatrick.
BUCHANAN and MURRAY.—The Charlatan,
Ey HALL CAINE.
A Son of Hagar. The Decmster
The Shadow of & Crime.
B‘F Commander CAMERON,
he Cruise of the * Black Frince,"
B.'f HAYDEN CARRUTH.
The Adventures of Jomes,
By AUSTIN CLARE.—For the Love of a Lass,
_ By Mrs. ARCHER CLIVE.
Fau Ferroll, | Why Paul Ferroll Killed his Wife,
MACLAREN COEBEANM,
The Cure of Souls, | The Red Sultan,

By C. ALLSTON COLLINS.— The Bar Sinister.

By MORT. and FRANCES COLLINS.
Sweet Anne Page. | Sweet and Twenty.,

By
Californian Emm:u..
Gabriel Conroy.

T:ansun ation. The Villa Ecm:dy
lr'n:um Midnight to Mid- ‘h’fau::llc’h %.aa False,
n smith and Schola
Fgghn-ub Fortune. | Frances, g

By WILKIE COLLINS.
Armadale. | After Dark, | The Woman in White.
"iu '\hmt | Antonina. | The Moonstone.
|  Hide and Seek, | Man and Wite

Thu Diead Secret. | Poar Miss Finch.
ueen of Hearts, The Fallen Leaves,
iss or Mrs, ? erebel’s Dagghter,

The New Magfaltn.. 'he Black Ro

The Frozen Leep. Heart and Science.

The Law and the Lady. | 'I say No!*

The Two Destinies, The Evil Genius

The Haunted Hotel, Little Novels,

A Roapue’s Life. acy of Cain,

My Miscellanies. Blind Enw:.

By M. J. COLQUHOUN.—Every Inch a Scidier

——

By C. EGEERT CRADDOEH.
The Frophet of the Great Smoky Mountains.

By H. N. CRELLIM.—Tales of the Caliph.

MATT CRIH,.—T?-E Adventures of a Fair Rebs
. M. CROKER.

Pretty Miss Hﬂ: e | Village Tales and uli_n'lﬂ
Dmlu Barrington. Tru | Mr.
of Famgvc | Two M
Pper FPride. | * To Let.’ | The Rul Lul:.r Hilda.
Likeness, Married or Single?
.-‘. Third Person, Interference.

By ALPHONSE DAUDET.
The Evangelist ; or, Port Salvation

By JAMES DE MILLE.—A Strange Manuscript

DICK DONOVAMN.

By
%hl: Man- Hll.'l'll:ﬂr Michael Danevitch.

racked and Taken. In the Grip of the Law.
Caught at Last! From Information He-
Who  Poisoned Hett caivad,

Unean? | Wamted! | Tracked to Doom

Man from Manchester. Link by Link.
A Detective's Triumphs. | Suspicion Aroused,
Mystery Jamaica Terrace. | Riddles Read.

By Mrs. ANNIE Enwnnnnm
A Point ul‘ Haonour. | Archie Lovell.

Ey EDWARD EGGLESTOMN.—Hoxy.
By G. MANYILLE FENHN.
The New Mgtrcsa. The Tiger Lily.
Witness to the Deed. The White Virgin.
Ey PERCY FITZGERALD.
Bella Dnrma. | Fatal Zero, | Seventy - five Brooke
Never Forgotten. | Polly, Street
Second Mri Tillotson, The Lady of Brantome.
By PERCY FITZGE]IALII and others.
Strange Sec
By R. E. FHHGII-WH.
King or Knave?
Romances of the Law,
K of Sand.
A and his Shadow.
By HAROLD FREDERIC.
Seth’s Brother's Wife. | The Lawton Girl
Prefaced bﬁ' Sir BIHTI-E FRERE.
andurang Ha
: By CHARLES GIBHQH.
Robin Gray. « In Honour Bound,
Fancy Free. | Flower of the Forest.

For Lack of Gold. | ‘The Braes of Yarrow.
What will the World Say # | The Golden Shaft.

{)I_l,'m].'ua

Chine Iy

A Rtj I!:]u:ﬂi
Chueen Cophetpa.

In Love and War. | OF High Degree.

For the King. By Mead and Stream.

In Pastures Green Lovinga

Crugen of the Meadow. | A Hard Knot,
Heart's Problem, | Heart's Delight.

The Dead Heart. | Blood-Money.

By WILLIII GILBERT.— James Duke

ERNEST HLRHTILLB

ciress, | The Fossicker.
A Fair Colonist.

By

Rev. 5. B#H]HG GOULD.
Fed Epider | E

ANDREW H.I.LLIB!.?#—I.VM}’ day Papers.

By THOMAS HARDY.
Under the Greenweod Tree.

H-E JULIAN HAWTHORNE.
uentin, |

The Lost

llice Garth. | Love—or a Name
ortune’s Fool. David Poindexters Dis.
Miss Cadogna. | Dust. appearance, [Camerd.
Beatrix Randolph. The Spectre of the

By Sir ARTHUR HELPS.—Ivan de Biron.
By G. A. HENTY.—Rujub the Juggler.
By HEADON HILL. —Zambra the Detective.
By JOHN HILL.—Treason-Felony.

By Mrs. HUNGERFORD.
A Maiden atfr-“quum.

y Vemer's hit.
In Durance Vile. The Red-House ry-
Marvel. | Peter's Wife. 'I‘hu- Thres Graces,
i i ULaT;P e et
ree. atty. | Nora
April's Lady. Frotessor's Experiment.

I
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Two-SHiLLine NovELS—eoniinuad.

B_F_l[. AN BT. AUBYN.
A Fellow of Trinity. Orchard Damerel.

The Junior Dean. In the Face of the World.
Mhlaster of 5t. Benedict's. | The Tremlett Diamonds,
To His Own Master.

Ey R. LOUIS STEVENSON.
New Arabian MNights.

By ROBEERT SURTEES.—Handley Cross.

By WALTER THORNEURY,
Tales for tnra sl arines.

~ By T. ADOLPHUS TROLLOFE.
Diamond Cut Diamogd,

IHTHOH? TROLLOFPE.
Frau lenuann The Land-Lexguers.
Marion Fay. The American Senator.
Kept in the Dark. Scarborough'’s Family.
The Way We Live Now. | Golden Lion of Granpere,

By F. ELEANOR TROLLOPE.
Like Ships upon the Sea, | Anne Furness,
hlal:cl. 8 I"‘mugn,'s.g

By HAEII: '.I!"Elll‘l'.
A Pleasure Trip. Stolen White Elephant,
The Gilded Age. Life on the Hh!.hli_:pp[..
Huckleberry Finn. A Yankee at Court.

Tom Sawyer. 1,000,000 Bank-Note.
A Tramp Abroad. tches,

Ey C. C. F’HI“H-TTTLIH.—MMHEE]H&E

BAHIH TYTLER.
Rride’s Pass, t ‘The Huguenot Family.
Eulﬁd. IJnmEfllds.. ;[;III}‘B Bé?::k%lll G-I'III.EET.E.
t. Munga's City at She Came Through.
Noblesse Qblige, Beauty and the Beast.
Disappeared.

By ALLEN UPWARD.—(ueen against Owen.
By WM, WESTALL.—Trust-Money.
By HMrs. WILLIAMSON.—A Child Widow
B:L JOHN STRANGE WINTER.
Cavalry | Regimental Légends.

By H. F. W0O0D.
‘The Passen l:rl’mm Scot-
land Yar

BI Hﬂﬂﬂ. ‘E'?HHAH.—M} Fllrtuﬂn‘ns.

HE'H SERIES OF TWU SHILLING NOVYELS.

Bound in picture cloth, fAat backs,

Ey EDWIN LESTER ARNOLD.
The Constable of 5t. Nicholas,

By Sir WALTER EESANT.
5t Katherine's by Tower. | The Kebel Clucen.

By H. BINDLOSS.—Ainslie’s Ju-Ju.
By McD. BODHIN, K.C.
Dora Myel, the Lady Detective.

By DICH DONOVAN.
Man from Manchester. The Man-Hunter,
Wanted !
Dark Deeds. Terrace.
Tales of Terror, Vincent Trill, Detective.

By G. M. FENN.—A Crimson Crime,
By PAUL GAULOT.—The Red Shirts.

Ey Major ARTHUR GRIFFITHS.
Mo, gy and Blue Blood.

By OWEN HALL.—Track of a Storm.

By BERET HARTE.
Luck Roaring Camp, &c. | Col Starbotile’s Clisnt.
In a Hollow of the Hill- Frnlcj.,'t:ni_la«:kl-l,a.mlmi
Sappho of Green Springs. | Sally Dow

By HEADON HILL.—Zambra, the Detective.
By FERGUS HUME.—The Lady from Nowhere

By EDMUND MITCHELL.
Plotters of Faris. | The Temple of Death,
vaa.rds the Eternal .':-nn-u:.

SIXPENNY COPYRIGHT NOVELS.

By GRANT ALLEMN.—The Tents of Shem,

The Mystery of Jamaica

Ey BERTRAM MITFORD,
The Luck n-fGtrard Ridgeley. | The King's Assegai.

J. E. MUDDOCH,
Marian and Robin Hood,

By EHRIETIH MURRAY.—His Own Ghost

By OUIDA.
Syriin, | The Waters of Edera,

By JAS. PAYN.—Modern Dick Whittington.

Ey DORA RUSSELL. Ly
A Country Sweetheart. | The Dritc of Fate.

By GEORGE R. SIMS.
In London's Heart. | Rogues and Vagabonds.

By FREANK STOCKTON.
The Young Master of Hyson Hall,

Ey SUNDOWHNER.—Tale of the Serpent.
By SARAH TYTLER.—Citoyenne Jacqueline.
ALLEN UPWARD.—(ucen against Owen.
By F. WARDEN. Joan, the Curate.
BEYRON WEBBER.—5port and Spangles,
By JOHHN STRANGE WINTER.
Cavalry Life ; and Regimental Legends.

Ey LOUIS ZANGWILL.
A H etl:ﬂllh -CEntury M:ral:lu.

By D. CHRISTIE MURRAY.—Joseph's Coat.
¥ By OUIDA. )

WALTER BESANT. ¥
Children of Gibeon Al Sorts and Conditionsof P“EIE‘ln ndH“h! I!J dﬁl:qrthmol:llv:. Eﬂ‘“""'
For Faith and Freedom. Men, He I':' I’F‘ | Under Two dsh | Chandos.
Dorothy Forster. The Orange Girl. The Massarencs. | Friendship.
JAMES l".l'!’ll.
By BESANT and RICE. Walter's Wor Laost Sir Massingberd,
The Golden Butterfly, | Ready-Money Mortiboy By EEIELES READE.
The Chaplain of the Fleat Griffith Gaunt, Put Yoursell in His Place.
By ROBERT BUCHANAN. Foul Play. | Hard Cash, | The Chiister and the
The Shadow of the Sword, | God and the Man. Pig  Woffington ;  and Hearth,
By 8. BARING GOULD.—Red Spider. Lhristie Johnstone. Maver '['m Latato Mend

s [ 1he Datas
A Sono © Ler.
a‘E'!.'IIFI‘h.c Shadew of a Crine.

By WILKIE COLLINS.
Armadale, |  Antonina. | Manand Wife. | NoMame.
The Moonstone. The Dead Secret.
The Woman in White. The New Magdaien,
Daana AgLon. retty Miss Neville,
A Bird nI‘IPa.uttt

Trmb]c TIII'I%II
By W. ELIHH The Convict hp
By ROBERT LGUIE BTETHHBHH.

MNew Arablan N
By WILLIAM WESTAL Thu 0ld Factory.
EHII.H z LA.

The D-crwnﬁ.l I:l:m-ﬁhnp

Lourdes
H:r .Ius'rlil ﬂ'onn.xﬂ!?

A Short History of oor own Times.

i
IThl: Fm;_lisl-mm of the .

Uxwiy BROTHERS, Lid,, Printers, z7, Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hill, Londwn E.C,
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