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LIFE OF DAVID HAGGART. 105

ing a cove, and a sharp eye was kept up-
on me all day by the bulkies. But to-
wards evening I got a touch at a cove’s
suck, and eased him of twenty-two quids
and a lil, which I took in the usual man-
ner, when he was entering the inn door.

I did not think myself safe to remain
in Arbroath all night, and started imme-
diately on the Perth road ; and, on get-
ting to the first toll-bar, I waited the co-
ming up of the Perth coach, and went in-
side to Perth. On my arrival I offered to
pay my fare to the guard ; he was busied
giving out the luggage, and told me to
step into the inn for a few minutes. It
was early in the morning, and very dark
and rainy, so I stept away to my lodg-
ings, leaving the guard to look out for me
if he could.

The evening after my arrival, I was
sitting in my lodgings with a dear ac-
quaintance, and my pal, James Edgy,
when two bulkies came in upon us. I
- said, “ Gentlemen, you are in a mistake ;”
and, at the same time, I rung the bell, and.
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Mr Taylor came in; I addressed him,
“ Shew these gentlemen into a room j;”
upon which one of them said, “ Oh, no,
it’s you we want.,” 1 very unconcerned-
ly said, “ Well, what’s your demand ?”
he then said, *“ What’s your name ?"—
“ That’s a very rude question to ask of
any gentleman.” Upon which he became
insolent. I then asked him his name, but
he refused to tell me. 1 then turned to
the landlord, and asked if he knew him 3
he replied, that he was an insolent fellow,
a policeman of the town. Upon this 1
told him I would call to-morrow, and ae-
quaint the magistrates of his conduct, and
told them both, if they did not be off, I
would apply my horse-whip to them.
They left the room, but judging they
would soon return, I was anxious to get
my fair friend out of the house, and I
immediately conveyed her home.

On my return, I said to my pal, that
we might expect a fresh assortment every
minute ; and arrive they did, ere many
minutes elapsed. One of them came into
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the room ; I said, “ You are there again,
you scoundrel.” He then held out his
baton, and said, *“ That we must go be-
fore the magistrates.” I said I had no
objections, and rung the bell, and called
for my great-coat, saying, “ Bring my
great-coat from your room, Mr Taylor.”
But just as he was retiring, I bounced
up, saying, “ Oh, I believe it’s in my own
bed-room, T'll get it myself;” and reti-
ring by the back-door, I made off as fast
as I could, to the mortification of the
bulkie, and surprise of my landlord, who
had often before entrusted me with the
keys of his drawers, and every thing in his
house. 1 used to see his money lying in
his drawers, when entrusted with his keys
to take out a pack of cards. I also made
out my own bills, and never wronged
him out of a tannie.

Being thus deprived of my lodgings, I
went to one of the most profligate houses
in the town, where I slept all night, and
remained most of next day. In the even-
ing, I went back to Mr Taylor’s, where I
found him and his wife in tears on my
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vain, returned, calling me an obstinate
fool. Having parted with these cowards,
I followed up my prey, and I soon ob-
served my man stop to water his horse
at a small burn ; I got along side of him,
and very unceremoniously plunged into
his keek cloy, and brought the blunt
with me, and, before he had time to chal-
lenge me, I hit him a very smart blow
over the head with the butt end of my
whip, which set him off at full gallop,
and I at no less. I soon overtook the
trembling cowards who forsook me, and
flashing the screaves in their face, rode
past them. I pushed on to Dundee,
where I arrived in about an hour and a
half ; next day I returned to Perth, and,
to my surprise, I found Edgy there be-
fore me.

I afterwards learned, that the person’s
name on whom I committed this high-
way robbery was Andrew Allan, but I
cannot be positive. I got twenty-eight
sereaves in this enterprize. 1 have also
heard, that two men were pulled in the
neighbourhood accused of this robbery,
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and lodged in Forfar jail; but they are
truly innocent of it.

I returned my prad, and paid the hire ;
settled my account with Mr Taylor, and
told him I was going out of town ; but
I remained in the house of one Robert-
son in the Water-gate four days. During
this time I got forty-five screaves at one
adventure at the market. I forked it from
the suck in the usual way. The bulkies
were pulling the snibs like fishermen with
a net. Among the rest I saw my old
friend, who was so young as allow me to
give him the double, on pretence of go-
ing for my great-coat. He pulled a snib
from my very side.

Next morning Edgy and I took the
coach for Glasgow, and arrived there in
the evening. We put up at the house of
Robert Lemons, in the High Street,
where we remained four days. We were
very quiet, and did nothing.

We made up our minds to go to Ire-
land. We sent our Peters on board the
Rob Roy steam-boat, and Edgy embark-
ed at the Broomielaw; but I started in
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the night, and wandered along the Clyde
the length of Erskine Ferry, where 1
waited the steam-boat. I had not been
long on board, when I saw a gentle-
man named —, who was a
debtor in Edinburgh jail when I was
there. I do not think he saw me, for
there were a great many passengers, and
I kept in the bow of the boat keeping a
good look out. I also gave one of the
sailors two shillings for the use of his erib,
where I concealed myself occasionally.

On one occasion, when I was sitting in
the fore-cabin, a gentleman came below,
looked at the whole passengers closely,
and then fixed his eyes on me. He soon
after went on shore at Lamlash. I sus-
pected something bad, and was all pre-
pared to leap overboard. The night was
dark, and I thought that this would be
the best mode of escape.

After remaining off Lamlash a consl-
derable time, the boat got under way,
leaving the gentleman behind, whom I
afterwards heard was Provost Fergus of
Kirkaldy. They tell me, he wrote about
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asked him to get up; doing this, my forks
entered his keek cloy, and brought with
them a small parcel of screaves; but the
man of war did not observe this part of
my performance. We drank our budge
and came off: I found myself five quids
the better of it. I went back to the mar-
ket, where I got two thirty bob screaves,
a half dross quid, a six bob bit, three
Jumpers, and a kid’s eye, all in one skin,
which I forked out of a keek cloy. 1
next linked a skin with half a dozen six
bob bits, and a three jumper bit, which
concluded that day’s work.

Next morning I took the coach for
Drummore, and attended the market
there. I snibbed a lil from a conish cove’s
suck, but I only found some letters in it.
I 'threw it away ; and I afterwards heard,
that there was a one hundred pound
screave inclosed in one of the letters, the
lil having been found, and returned to its
owner.

I returned to Belfast, where I remain-
ed a week principally engaged in card
playing; but I found the boys were very
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expert, and the first day or two I lost
about nine screaves. 1 soon, however,
got into their way of playing; and a
dancing teacher, named Robert Kain, and
I, used to make very well out at the flats.
I attended the next market at Drum-
more, accompanied by John Mullen and
John R——, two Belfast snibs; but the
day being very wet, we could do nothing
till towards evening. Mullen and I ac-
costed a horse-dealer, pretending to buy
a prad. I priced it, and Mullen kept
him in gammon as to its age, while I un-
dubbed two tuigs and a bengy, and got
the lil to the mouth of the suck, when he
up with his whip, and struck me. I re-
turned the blow with my whip, Mullen
joined, a terrible milvadering took place,
and the prad cove finding himself worst-
ed, made off.—Mullen was pulled a few
minutes afterwards upon suspicion, for
another affair of his own. -
When 1 first arrived at Belfast from
Scotland, I saw Robert Platt, who had
been confined in Dumfries jail while 1
was there. He happened to be attending
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my person. Nothing was got upon me
but a 30s. note, and some silver.

I now thought that all was over with
me, and determined to make a desperate
struggle to gain my liberty, or perish in
the attempt. I plied the yeomen and
bulkies with plenty of budge, and they
were very civil to me. About eleven
o'clock at night, I prevailed upon them
to allowan acquaintance to bring me some
supper. When the young woman came,
I asked leave to speak to her for a minute
behind the boxes in the court, where there
was a large window: They granted me
my request ; and taking a Harlequin leap,
I bolted right through the window, and
lighted upon the street, without being
either cut by the glass or hurt by the fall.
I crossed the street to an opposite entry,
and immediately saw the whole of my
keepers below the window staring at each
other, not knowing what to do. At last,
one of them said, “ By jappers, we were
tould he was the boy.” Another said,
“ Arra, he’s the broth of a boy, but we'll
follow him yet.” They all went off, and
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I took the road for Belfast, and soon got
there, having run fifteen Irish miles in
two hours and a quarter. I kept close
next day, and the following morning I
took the coach for Newry, passing through
Drummore on my way.

- T arrived in Newry about mid-day, and
the same evening I eased a cove of five
sereaves from his benjy cloy. I remained
there two days, and proceeded to Dun-
dalk by the coach ; from there to Armagh,
where I remained about a week, and spent
Christmas-day. During my stay at Ar-
magh, 1 got seventeen screaves by one
adventure, which I took in the usual
manner one evening in the street, from a
keek-cloy.

I returned to Dundalk on the 30th of
December, and remained a few days, but
did nothing. I then started for Droghe-
da, stopt a night there, and next day went
to Dublin, being the 5th of January 1821.
I remained in Dublin about two weeks,
putting up at Flannigan’s in Mary’sLane,
‘a respectable house. I got nothing of
any consequence. I might have snib’d
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would see the sprig handled with life at
a public house, which was a great resort
of the lovers of shamrock and whisky.
The sport seemed pleasant enough, until
T was challenged by one of the boys. I
told him I had not come for the purpose
of flourishing my sprig ; upon which the
leader of the ring told me, he never saw
an Irish boy he could call his country-
man who would refuse it. The landlord
backing me, hearkened that he was no
great shakes at the sprig. 'This was all
blarney to me. I was too old for him,
and, besides, I had never handled a Sprig
in my life ; but, rather than be thought a
coward, I at once challenged him to box
me a round. He accepted the challenge,
and we stript. We had several hard
rounds, at which he went to the ground
every time. I was only down once. I
battered him round the whole ring till he
gave in. His brother, a much stouter fel-
low, leapt into the ring, and challenged
me. I was ready for him, although a lit-
tle exhausted. The master of the ring
would not allow it, but said that he had
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« Sure,” said I, « pretty well; how are
you yourself ?”

« How long is it since you were here
before, Arthur ?”

« Sure your books will tell better than
I can.”

I was taken to the back jail, and he
said, “ Och ! boy, I'll put you into your
old room, where you was before ; it’s the
best room in the jail.”

I humoured the mistake, and took it
all very well. I soon found my fellow
prisoners a rum set of boys. To describe
their dress would be impossible. The
most of them, had they attempted to un-
dress, would have been puzzled to find
the way into their duds again ; few had
either a mill tuig, toper, or crabs. These
highflyers had all their fancy blones, and
I was not long till T was equal with them.
There was one above me to whom I used
to whid; there was a hole in the roof
of my cell through which I handed her
plenty of focus, budge, and, in short, part
of every thing. One day, after provisions
had been served out, (for we got three









136 LIFE OF DAVID HAGGART.

ed me to speak for myself. I immediate-
ly rose, and asked liberty to speak a word
for myself. The Judge replied, « Surely.”

I then addressed the Jury nearly as
follows :—* Gentlemen, I hope you will
look well into this case, and not return a
thoughtless verdict, which would involve
an innocent man, by ruining his character,
and depriving him of his liberty. Gentle-
men, I acknowledge that I have been per-
fectly proved to be the person who was
apprehended at Clough, on suspicion of
picking this man’s pocket; but you see
clearly that none of his property was
found upon me, and more than that, the
man himself has sworn in your presence
that he is not certain whether I was the
person or not; taking this simple state-
ment into your deliberate consideration,
I feel perfectly confident of receiving a
verdict of acquittal from you.”

The Judge then asked me, “ Don’t
you come from Armagh, sir? and have
you not a father and a brother ?”

T answered that I had both.

































































































































