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@On a Tobaccg Far.

Three hundred peave ago or soe,

@Ane worthpe knight and gentlemanne
Did bring me Heve, to charm and chere
¥e phpsical and mental manne.

@God rest bis soule, ho HIID pe bolle,
And may our blessings finde Him,

That he not misse some shave of blisge,
dQho left soe much behind him!

Bernard Warker,

WELL COME INSTITUTE







vi PREFACE.

L]

of sweet Havana, as well as those who
the “primrose path of dalliance tread”
with a cigarette between their teeth ;
we have brought together in this little
volume droll stories of the pipe, the
romantic history of the snuff-box,
odds and ends of Tobacco lore, and
pages of splendid panegyric by nico-
tians such as Charles LLamb and Byron,
Bulwer and Thackeray.

Here too will be found pleasant
cgossip about famous tobacco-takers
from Raleigh to Tennyson ; not omit-
ting the small sins of royalty, the
backslidings of bishops (archbishops
too) in this respect; soldiers and
doctors, lawyers and artists, poets and
peers—every one in short who is an
honour to nicotian society, among
whom one living lady at least must be
numbered—no less exalted a person-
age than an Empress !

The Editor desires to associate with
this work the name of a friend,
Mr. Ernest Darke, whose unremitting
labours augmented considerably the
mass of material from which Zvbacco
Zalk was derived.
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2 A TOBACTO PARLIAMENT.,

reigns of that epoch.  George I. at
Hanover had his smoking-room, and
select smoking party on an evening,
and even in London smoked nightly,
wetting his royal throat with thin beer.
Friedrich Wilhelm was a man of habitudes ;
his evening Tabagie became a law of na-
ure to him, and finding that it would
serve in such a capacity, he turned it into
a political institution. A smoking-room,
with wooden furniture, was set apart 1n
each of his Majesty’s royal palaces, for
this evening service, and became the Ta-
bagie of his Majesty. Carlyle has described
in his picturesque manner, ¢ high large
room, contented saturnine human figures,
. dozen or so of them, sitting round 2
large long table, furnished for the occa-
sion, long Dutch pipe in the mouth of
each man, supplies of knaster easily ac-
cessible, small pan of burning peat, in the
Dutch fashion, is at your left hand ; at your
right a jug, which I find to consist of ex-
cellent thin bitter beer. —Other costlier
materials for drinking, if you want such,
are not beyond reach. On side-tables
stand wholesome cold meats, royal rounds
of beef not wanting, with bread thinly sliced
and buttered: in a rustic but neat and
abundant way, such innocent accommoda-
tions, narcotic or nutritious, gaseous, fluid
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32 SMOKING TO THE

keep them ; and I've no desire to make
them into eleven or twelve. The fact is
that I have been speaking to you about
real sins, not about mere quibbles and
scruples. At the same time I know that
what a man believes to be a sin becomes
a sin to him, and he must give it up.
¢ Whatsoever i1s not of faith is sin,’ and
that is the real point of what my brother
Pentecost has been saying. Why, a man
may think it is a sin to have his boots
blacked. Well, then, let him give it up,
and have them whitewashed. I wish to
say that I'm not ashamed of anything
whatever that I do, and I don’t feel that
smoking makes me ashamed, and there-
fore I mean to smoke to the glory of
God.”

Great was the scandal produced by this
manly utterance of the great preacher ; but
he stuck to it, and wrote to the Daily
Telegraph : ““ As 1 would not knowingly
live even in the smallest violation of the
law of God—and sin is the transgression
of the law—I will not own to sin when I
am not conscious of it. There is growing
up in society a Pharisaic system which
adds to the commands of God the pre. |
cepts of men; to that system I will not
yield for an hour. The preservation of
my liberty may bring upon me the up-













36 BLUCHER'S PIPE-MASTER,

BLUCHER’S PIPE-MASTER.

LUCHER’S fpipe-master,’ at the
time of the Liberation War, was
Christian Hennemann, a Mecklenburger
from Rostock, like Blicher himself, and
most devotedly attached to the Field-
marshal. He knew all the characteristic
peculiarities of the old hero; and no one
could so skilfully adapt himself to them.
His duties as pipe-master Hennemann
discharged with a fidelity approach-
ing fanatical zeal. The contents of the
pipe-chest he thoroughly knew, for he
often counted the pipes. Before every
ficht, Prince Bliicher usually ordered a
long pipe to be filled. After smoking
for a short time, he gave back the
lighted pipe to Hennemann, placed himself
in the saddle, drew his sabre, and with the
vigorous cry, ‘‘ Forward, my lads !” threw
himself fiercely on the foe. On the ever
memorable day of the Battle of Waterloo,
Hennemann had just handed a pipe to his
master, when a cannon-ball struck the
ground near, so that earth and sand covered
Bliicher and his grey horse. The horse
made a spring to one side, and the new
pipe was broken before the old hero had
taken a single puff.

























44 YULES SANDEAU

knew him well, “to get old Paley on a

cold winter’s night to put up his legs,
stir the fire, and fill a long Dutch pipe.
He would talk away, sir, like a being
_ of a higher sphere. He formally declined
any punch, but nevertheless drank it up
as fast as we replenished his glass. He
would smoke any given quantity of
tobacco, and drink any given quantity of
punch.”

JULES SANDEAU ON THE CIGAR.

HE cigar is one of the greatest tri-
umphs of the old world over the

new. It would be curious to trace
the origin of the cigar, to watch
its gradual development, and to observe
its rapid growth and wide distribu-
tion. We might study, too, all the trans-
formations it has undergone in passing
from the homely lips of the commonalty to
the rose-coloured lips of our dandies.
Indeed, its history would not be wholly
devoid of interest, for no epoch, perhaps,
can show an example of fortune so rapid
as that of the cigar. The cigar is ubiquit-
ous; it is the indispensable complement
of all idle and elegant life ; the man who







46 FULES SANDEAU

ing around you, let me tell you, I repeat,
that if you have never yet enjoyed this
situation, you still have to be initiated into
one of the sweetest of our terrestrial joys.
Casanova, that immodest Venetian who
wrote his own Memoirs, so that no one
should be able to discover any eccentricity
he had not committed, pretends that the
smoker’s sole pleasure consists in seeing
the smoke escape from his lips. I think,
O Venetian! that you have touched a false
note here. The smoke of the cigar pro-
duces the same effect as opium, in that it
leads to a state of febrile exaltation, a
perennial source of new pleasures. The
cigar deadens sorrow, distracts our en-
forced inactivity, renders idleness sweet
and easy to us, and peoples our solitude
with a thousand gracious images. Solitude
without friend or cigar is indeed insupport-
able to those who suffer. Forthe rest, I am
obliged to admit that I know of no more
dangerous or profoundly immoral importa-
tion thanthe fashionable weed. It willbe the
ruin of many a young man of good family ;
and the immorality of gaming houses and
houses of evil repute pales before that ot the
cigar. Itisthrough the fragrant weed that
we drift into indolence andbecome dreamy,
contemplative, useless creatures. These
delicately rolled leaves will work us more
















































62 THE MEERSCHAUM,

over the whole surface. Nature, true to
her old brown autumnal hue, you see—as
true in the fire of the meerschaum as in
the sunshine of October! And then the
cumulative wealth of its fragrant reminis-
cences! He who inhales its vapours takes a
thousand whiffs in a single breath; and
one cannot touch it without awakening
the old joys that hang around it, as the
smell of flowers clings to the dresses of the
daughters of the house of Farina !

Don’t think I use a meerschaum myself,
for I do nof, though I have owned a
calumet since my childhood, which from
a naked Pict (of the Mohawk species) my
grandsire won, together with a tomahawk
and beaded knife-sheath ; paying for the
lot with a bullet-mark on his right cheek.
On the maternal side, I inherit the loveliest
silver-mounted tobacco-stopper you ever
saw. Itis alittle box-wood Triton, carved
with charming liveliness and truth ; I have
often compared 1t to a figure in Raphael’s
“Triumph of Galatea.” It came to me
in an ancient shagreen case; how old it is
I do not know, but it must have been
made since Sir Walter Raleigh’s time. If
you are curious, you shall see it any day.
Neither will I pretend that I am so unused
tothemore perishable smoking contrivance,
that a few whiffs would make me feel as if
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=8 LAMB AS A SMOKER.

of his mode of using it: “ I drew my
snuff-box, rapp’d it, took snuff twice, and
continued my discourse in my usual atti-
tude of my body bent forwards, and my
forefinger stretched out.” In the si/ouette
portrait he is represented as indulging
in this habit, and looking, as Colman
expresses it, “like an erect, black tadpole,
taking snuff.”

CHARLES LAMB AS A SMOKER.

HARLES LAMB, in the briefest and
wittiest autobiography in the lan-
guage, confessed that he had been “a
fierce smoker of tobacco,” though he de-
sired at the time of writing to be likened
to “a volcano burnt out and emitting
only now and then a casual puff.” Years
before, he had written, “ I design to give
up smoking, but I have not yet fixed on
the equivalent vice,” and iIn a letter to
Wordsworth on the occasion of sending
him the ¢ Farewell to Tobacco,” he says,
‘““ Tobacco has been my evening comfort
and my morning curse for these five years.
I have haditin myhead to writethis pnem for
these two years, but tobaccostoodinits own
light when it gave me headaches that pre-
vented mysingingits praises.” His “loving
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84 THACKERAY ON SMOKING,

A right Katherine of Spain :

And a seat, too, ‘'mongst the joys
Of the blest Tobacco Boys ;

Where, though I, by sour physician,
Am debarr’d the full fruition

Of thy favours, I may catch

Some collateral sweets, and snatch
Sidelong odours, that give life

Like glances from a neighbour’s wife ;
And still live in the by-places

And the suburbs of thy graces ;
And in thy borders take delight

An unconquer’d Canaanite.

Charles Lamb.

THE POWER OF SMOKE.

HAT is this smoking, that it should

be considered a crime? I be-

lieve In my heart that women are jealous
of it, as of a rival. The fact 1s, that.the
cigar #s a rival to the ladies, and their
conqueror too. Do you suppose you will
conquer ? Look over the wide world, and
see that your adversary has overcome it.
Germany has been puffing for three-score
years; France smokes to a man. Do you
think you can keep the enemy out of
England? Pshaw! look at his progress.
Ask the club-houses. I, for my part, do
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86 DICKENS AS A SMOKER,

where she was sitting, and say, ‘Polly,
lend me a franc for cigars.” When
‘Thackeray was busily occupied in pre-
paring his Lectures—which he dictated to
an amanuensis—every morning found him
up and ready to begin work, though he
sometimes was in doubt and difficulty as
to whether he should commence opera-
tions sitting or standing, or walking about,
or lying down. Often he would light a
cigar, and after pacing the room for a few
minutes would put the unsmoked remnant
on the mantelpiece, and resume his work
with increased cheerfulness, as if he had
gathered fresh inspiration {rom the gentle
odours of “sublime tobacco.”

DICKENS AS A SMOKER.

OZ used for some few years to in-
dulge 1n the titillating dust known

as ‘“Irish blackguard ;” but the habit
seems to have been artificially induced by
the presentation to him of a silver snuff-
box by his old teacher, a Baptist minister.
In later years he took to cigars, which, 1f
he did not consume in large quantities
himself, he kept in abundance for his
friends ; but a reminiscence of past joys







88 OICKENS ON CHEWING AND

The snuff-box has again to be mentioned
in connexion with the popular novelist.
The last entry in his note-book (which
contained some hints for the work he was
engaged on when death took him) ran:
““Then, I'll give up snuff, Brobity—an
alarming sacrifice—Mr. Brobity’s snuff-
box—The pawnbroker’s account of it.”
That silver receptacle for ‘the dust of
Virginia,” inscribed “to the inimitable
Boz,” was perhaps in his thoughts at the
time.

CHEWING AND SPITTING IN AMERICA.

HE more Dickens saw of the United
States, the more he was impressed

with “the prevalence of those two odious
practices of chewing and expectorating.”
Washington in particular he stigmatised as
the ‘headquarters of tobacco-tinctured
saliva.” In his “ American Notes” we
read that ¢ In the courts of law the judge
has his spittoon, the crier his, the warder
his, and the prisoner his; while the jury-
men and spectators are provided for as so
many men who, in the course of nature,







90 THE POET LAUREATE

TENNYSON AS A SMOKER.

HE Poet Laureate isa great smoker.

He has never, with Charles Lamb,
praised “ Bacchus’ black servant, Negro
fine,” nor with Byron hymned the delights
of “sublime Tobacco;” but he dearly loves
the weed for all that, Poet and dweller
i the empyrean though he be, he knows
nothing of Mr. Ruskin’s scorn for those who
“ pollute the pure air of the morning with
cigar-smoke.” But he does not “affect
Havana in any of its varied forms. His
joy is in a pipe of genuine Virginia
tobacco. A brother poet, who spent a

week with him at his country-seat, says =

that Partagas, Regalias, and Cabanas have
no charm for him. He prefers a pipe,
and of all pipes in the world the common
clay pipe is his choice. His den is at the
top of the house. Thither he repairs
after breakfast, and in the midst of a sea
of books on shelves, tables, chairs and
floor, toils away until he is fatigued. These
hours of labour are as absolutely sacred
as were Richter’'s. No human being,
unless upon an errand of life or death, is
allowed to intrude upon him then; but
when his morning’s work is done, he is
olad to see his friends—sends for them,
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q6 MR, SWINBURNE ON

matter of tobacco. ‘I want you to give
up drinking and smoking,” he would say,
‘““and you tell me that if you don’t smoke
you can’t write. Now, I'll meet you half-
way. Give up the drink, and you may
smoke—just a little.”

MR. JAMES PAYN.

R. James Payn, the novelist, puffs
eternally at a pipe of Latakia.
Even while at work he smokes persistently,
still at that Latakia which the doctors once
told him would “ kill the strongest man in
ten years,” but which he has smoked for a
quarter of a century with impunity.
Shortly after the evening post comes in,
the last pipe is lighted, and at ten o’clock
the household is wrapped in slumber.

MR. SWINEURNE ON RALEIGH.

N amusing story is told of the most
eminent of the * fleshly school ” of

poets. One day at the Arts Club, after
going from room to room in the vain hope
of finding a clear atmosphere to write in,













100 STORY OF ABERNETHY,

state in which he found the sufferer.
Suddenly a thought struck him. “Do
you expectorate, sir?” he inquired. The
patient replied that since he smoked a good
deal spitting had become habitual with
him. ‘Ah! that need not cause you to
expectorate,” mused the doctor. ‘ Well,
well,” he resumed, “I’ll just take time to
think over your case ; you can call on me
to-morrow morning, at eleven o’clock, for a
prescription.” ‘The following morning Dr.
Abernethy’s patient punctually made his
appearance. “I'm very sorry, sir, but
I have a pressing engagement just now ; if
you’ll step upstairs into my drawing-room
and wait for half-an-hour, you'll find a
box of Colorados to amuse yourself with.”

“Well, now, what do you think of my
cigars?” said Abernethy, when in the
course of an hour he came into the room
in which his patient awaited him—a room,
be it said, luxuriously furnished with every
possible convenience except that of a
spittoon. ‘‘I enjoyed the first so much
that I could not help taking a second.”
“ But where then,” said Dr. A, prying
curiously under the table and inside the
grate, ““ have you been spitting ?”  “Good
gracious, doctor, what can you be think-
ing of, to imagine that in such a place I
should do otherwise than swallow my
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had their pipes continually alight. This
gave tobacco a new popularity, and it
again took the high medical position ac-
corded to it by the physicians of the
French Court.”

THE GREATEST TOBACCO-STOPPER IN ALL
ENGLAND.

R. PARR'S particular fondness for
smoking was so well-known, that
wherever he dined, he was always indulged
with a pipe. Even George IV., when the
worthy Grecian was his guest at Carlton
House, graciously provided him with a
smoking-room, and the company of
Colonel C—, in order that he might suffer
no inconvenience. “I don’t like to be
smoked myself, doctor,” said the royal wit,
“but I am anxious that your pipe should
not be put out.” One day Dr. Parr was
to dine at the house of Mr. , who
previously informed his wife of the
doctor’s passion for his pipe. The lady
‘was much mortified by this intimation,
and with warmth said, “I tell you what,
Mr. , I don’t care a fig for Dr. Parr’s
Greek ; he shan’t smoke here.”
“My dear,” replied the husband, “ he
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DR. RICHARDSON ON TOBACCO.

R. RICHARDSON, the would-be
founder of a modern hygienic
Utopia, observes with regard to this sub-
ject, “In an adult man who is tolerant of
tobacco, moderate smoking, say to the
extent of three clean pipes of the milder
forms of pure tobacco, in twenty-four
hours, does no great harm. It somewhat
stops waste and soothes. The ground on
which tobacco holds so firm a footing is,
that of nearly every luxury it is the least
injurious. It is Innocuous as compared
with alcohol ; it does infinitely less harm
than opium ; it is in no sense worse than
Zea ; and by the side of high living alto-
gether, it contrasts most favourably; a
thorough smoker is never a glutton. It
brings quiet to the overworn body and
restless mind in the poor savage from
whom it was derived, killing wearisome,
lingering time. The overwrought man
discovers in it a quietus for his exhaus-
tion, which, having once tasted, he rarely
forgets, but asks for again and again.
Tobacco will hold its place with this cre-
dit to itself, that, bad as it is, it prevents
the introduction of agents that would be
infinitely worse.”
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SOME STRANGE SMOKERS.

HERE are some strange nicotian

practices, an account of which may

prove interesting as showing the absolute
and universal sway of tobacco.

The Negritos, in Luzon (one of the
Philippines) scarcely ever stop smoking
cigars, of which it is the lighted end that
they place in their mouths. The Hot-
tentots barter their wives for tobacco,
and when they cannot obtain it, fill their
pipes with a substitute, consisting of the
dried excrement of the elephant or
rhinoceros. In the snowy regions of the
Himalaya, tiny smoking tunnels are made
in the frozen snow, at one end of which
is placed some tobacco, along with a piece
of burning charcoal, while to the other the
mountaineers place their mouths, and
lying on their stomachs, inhale the smoke
of the glowing weed. The Patagonian
lichts a pipe, throws himself down with
his face toward the ground, and swallows
several mouthfuls of smoke in a manner
which produces a kind of intoxication,
lasting for several minutes. The inhabi-
tants of the Cook peninsula in Australia
are passionate smokers. Their pipe—a
bamboo three and a half feet long and
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comes toward them, and, before holding
out her mouth to be kissed, as the usual
welcome, pulls the beloved tobacco quid
from her cheek pouch.

It is calculated that in Virginia, Caro-
lina, Georgia and Alabama, there are at
ieast 100,000 ‘‘tobacco-dippers,” as they
are called, who consume a great quantity
of snuff in the following manner. The
dippers take a small stick, moisten it, dip
it into the snuff and rub it into the gaps
between their teeth, and there let the
dark brown powder remain till it has lost
its pungency. Others hold the stick
covered with tobacco in their mouths, and
suck it as children suck a stick of barley-
sugar.  Some South- American tribes
actually eat the tobacco cut into small
pieces. Finally, there is a traveller’s story
told of certain Esquimaux tribes that, if
true, 1s not a little remarkable. When a
stranger arrives in Greenland, it is said
that he finds himself immediately sur-
rounded by a multitude of natives, who
ask his permission to drink that empyreu-
matic oil which remains in the stem of his
pipe. And it is stated that the Green-
landers smoke for no other purpese than
to enjoy afterwards the swallowing of that
acrid and poisonous matter which is so
disgusting to us.
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A SNUFF-MAKER’S SIGN.

BJECTS connected with various
trades, with the crown above

them, were very common as shop-signs.
The Crown and Rasp occurs as the sign
of Fribourg and Treyer, tobacconists in
1781 at the upper end of Pall Mall, near
the Haymarket, and is still to be seen on
the fagade of their house. The oldest form
of taking snuff was to scrape it with a rasp
from the dry rolled leaves of the tobacco
plant ; the powder was then placed on the
back of the hand and so snuffed up ; hence
the name of 7apé (rasped) for a kind of snuff,
and the common tobacconist’s sign of La
Carotte d’Or (the golden root or plug), in
France. The rasps for this purpose were
carried in the waistcoat pocket, and soon
became articles of luxury, being carved in
ivory and variously enriched. Some of
them, in ivory and inlaid wood, may be
seen at the Hotel Cluny in Paris, and an
engraving of such an object occurs in °
¢ Archaologia ” (vol. xiii.). One of the
first snuff-boxes was the so called 7@p¢, or
grivoise box, at the back of which was a
little space for a piece of the plug, whilst
a small iron rasp was contained in the
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strap, of the Guards, declares that you
cannot get anything fit to smoke under
ninepence, and that a really tolerable
‘weed’ will ‘stand you in’ eighteenpence.
Prince Fortunatus, they say, gives half-a
crown apiece for his Regalias.

The Morro Castle, however, did a very
modest but, I believe, remunerative busi-
ness in cigars at from threepence to six-
pence each. Well do I remember courtly
old Mr. Alcachofado, the proprietor of tee
Morro—always in the same well-buttoned
frock-coat, always with the same tall shiny
hat with the broad turned-up brim—always
puffing at, apparently, the same stump of
a choice Londres. It was well worth
while laying out threepence at the Morro
Castle ; for, in consideration of that
modest investment, you were treated, for
at least five minutes, like a peer of the
realm. Mr. Alcachofado himself selected
your cigar, and if you approved of it,
snipped off the end in a little patent
machine, and presented it to you with a
grave bow. You proposed to light it;
but this Mr. Alcachofado would by no
means permit. He drew a splint from a
stack in a japanned stand, kindled it at
the gas-jet, and with another bow handed
it to you. If you wished to fill the heart
of Mr. Alcachofado with anguish, and to
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to humbler patrons. I remember that he
always took in -the second edition of the
Globe. 1 have, in my time, bespoken it,
I think, not without fear and trembling,
from a Baronet. They were affable crea-
tures, those exalted ones, and talked
sedate commonplaces about the House,
and the crops, and the revenue, until I
used to fancy I had land and beeves and a
stake in the country. There was only one
absolutely haughty customer. He wore a
spencer and gaiters, and sometimes swore.,
He smoked a costlier cigar than the or-
dinary race of puffers; and one had to
rise from the big cigar-chest while Mr.
Alcachofado, a shining bunch of keys in
hand, like a discreet sacristan, unlocked
this treasure-coffer, and produced regahas
of price. Yet even this haughty man in
the spencer gave me a bow once when I
brushed by him in the lobby of the House,
where I had been waiting two hours and
a quarter, on a night when Sir Robert Peel
was ‘up,” in the vain hope of getting into
the strangers’ gallery, with an Irish mem-
ber’s order.

The haughty man thought he knew me.
I felt so proud that I had my hair cut the
very next day, and determined, like Mr.
Pepys, to ‘go more like myself’ A
grave company we were at Mr. Alcacho-
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DEATH OF THE ‘‘ YARD OF CLAY.”

HILE I speak of lights and
smoke, says Mr. Sala in ¢ House-
hold Words,” another thing departed
comes before me. There 1s no such
thing as a pipe of tobacco, now-a-days,
sir. I see English gentlemen going about
smoking black abominations, like Irish
apple-women. I hear of Milo’s, Burns'
cutty pipes, Narghiles, Chiboucks,
Meerschaums, Hookahs, water-pipes,
straw-pipes, and a host of other inventions
for emitting the fumes of tobacco. But
where, sir, is the old original Alderman’s
pipe ? the churchwarden’s pipe ? the un-
adulterated ‘““yard of clay?” A man
was wont to moisten the stem carefully
with beer ere he put it to his lips ; when
once it was alight, however, it kept alight :
a man could sit behind 7Za? pipe ; but can
he sit behind the miserable figments they
call pipes in these days? The yard of
clay is departed. A dim shadow of it
lingers sometimes in the parlours of old
City taverns; I met with it once in the
Bull Ring at Birmingham : I have heard
of it in Chester; but in its entirety, as a
popular, acknowledged pipe, it must be
numbered with the things that were.
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death, her clothes becoming ignited whilst
lighting her pipe at the fire.

In 1856, there died at Wellbury, North
Riding of Yorkshire, Jane Garbutt, aged
110; she retained her faculties and en-
joyed her pipe to the last; she had
smoked * very nigh a hundred years.”

Wadd, in his Comments on Corpulency,
mentions an aged Effendi, “ whose back
was bent like a bow, and who was in the
habit of taking daily four ounces of rice,
thirty cups of coffee, and three grains of
opium, besides smoking sixty pipes of
tobacco.”

Mr. Chatto, in his amusing Paper of
Zobacco, relates that some time ago there
was living at Hildhausen, in Silesia, a cer-
tain Heinrich Hartz, aged 142, who had
been a tobacco-taker from his youth, and
still continued to smoke a pipe or two
every day.

Although the lovers of smoking have
pressed Old Parr into their evidence, in
its favour, they must yield to the authority
of Taylor, the Water-Poet, who in his O/,
Old very Old man; or the Age and Life
of Thomas Farr, says :—

¢ He had but little time to waste,

Or at the ale-house, huff-cap ale to taste ;
Nor did he ever hunt a tavern fox ;

Ne’er knew a coach, sebacco, etc.”
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was engaged to address a large number of
children in the afternoon, the meeting to
be held on the lawn back of the Baptist
church in Providence, N. J. In the fore-
noon a friend met me, and said :—

““T have some first-rate cigars, will you
take a few?”

““No, I thank you.”

““ Do take half-a-dozen.”

“ I have nowhere to put them.”

“You can put half-a-dozen in your
cap.”

I wore a cap in those days, and I put
the cigars into 1t, and at the appointed
time I went to the meeting. I ascended
the platform and faced an audience of
more than two thousand children. As it
was out of door, I kept my cap on, for
fear of taking cold, and I forgot all about
the cigars. Towards the close of my
speech I became much In earnest, and
after warning the boys against bad com-
pany, bad habits, and the saloons, I
said :

“Now boys, let us give three rousing
cheers for temperance and for cold water.
Now, then, three cheers, Hurrah!”

And taking off my cap, I waved it most
vigorously, when away went the cigars
right into the midst of the audience.

The remaining cheers were very faint,
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CIGAR MANUFACTURING IN HAVANA,

CORRESPONDENT of the New
York Sun, writing from Havana,

gives the following account of one of the
large cigar-manufacturing establishments
there. He states that upon entering the
factory, one 1s at once struck by the ad-
mirable coolnessand ventilation of the place.
On the ground floor, is a long warehouse,
where the tobacco is stored. The tobacco
used is of the crop of 18%9, and, as the
present crop is almost an entire failure,
the manufacturers are making only enough
cigars to fill their orders. They prefer to
keep as much on hand as possible, expect-
ing higher prices very soon. The average
value of a bale of tobacco is about 75 dol-
lars. Some of the very finest kinds of
wrappings cost as much as 4oo dollars a
bale. Insurance is very high, the rate
being one and a half per cent. upon the
stock at the factory, and one per cent.
upon that warehoused. At some factories
the rate is even higher, on account of the
wooden linings of the buildings. When
the tobacco is taken from the bales it is
distributed to the strippers, who take the
bundles, sort them, stretch the leaves, re-
move the strong fibre that runs down the
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the cigars are made is a large lofty apart-
ment, with a stone floor. The cigar-
makers sit in rows at benches, which are
divided off by low partitions, to prevent
the tobacco or cigars of two adjoining
makers becoming mixed. A little hard-
wood board lies on the bench. Upon
this the cigars are rolled. The cigar-
maker takes from his heap of fillings
enough tobacco to make a cigar. This,
after placing in the binder, he fashions
into shape, and then, taking a leaf from
his heap of wrappers, folds carefully, trim-
ming it with a sharp knife, and cutting it
square off at the open end. Then he
takes a small quantity of paste, smears it
on the wrapper, and closes the smaller end
of the cigar. Many cigar-makers give the
end a twist in their mouths, and this is
especially the case with the negroes en-
gaged in this department. Each operator
has a little mould, marked with the size of
the cigar that he is making, and the cigar
must measure exactly the proper length
marked on the mould, and must pass
through a hole bored in it. As soon as
fifty cigars are finished they are-tied in a
bundle, and a slip of paper marked with
the number of the maker is stuck under the
string. When the time for paying comes
the proprietor goes over these bundles, and
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pays so much per thousand for all the cigars
made. The rate perthousand varies accord-
ing to the size of the cigars and the excel-
lence of the leaf. The best workmen are
employed on the very finest kinds. The
rough and cheap kinds are much more easy
to make, and a good workman can turn out
over two hundred cigars in eight hours.
White men, negroes, and coolies are em-
ployed in cigar-making ; but white labour
is found to be by far the most intelligent,
and coolie labour the least so. Indeed,
the coolies are mostly employed in open-
ing the bundles and separating the fillings
from the wrappers, and very few of them
are allowed to roll cigars. The cigar-
makers—at least, the white ones—are a
thriftless, lazy set. A folder will work
until he has enough money for his imme-
diate wants, and then he will at once leave
his work until he is driven back penniless.
One young, good-looking folder, engaged
in making the best kinds of cigars, was
pointed out by the proprietor as a curious
example of this want of application. He
works hard during five days of the week,
making a’ tidy sum of money. Every
Saturday night he visits a ready-made
clothes-shop, buys a new suit, and early on
Sunday goes either to the sea-shore or to

the river, strips, bathes, and on coming out,
¢
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putson hisnew suit. Ieavingthe old one
bought on the previous week, on the bank,
he goes on the *spree,” which lasts until his
money 1s all spent, when he returns to
work. Women are also employed in sort-
ing tobacco, but they are in a separate
building, as it was found that the co-edu-
cation ot the sexes does not work so well
in 2 Cuban cigar factory as in the @sthetic
atmosphere of a New England College.
They are of all colours, ranging from a
pure white through every variety of cream
and chocolate, up to a shining black that
leaves Day and Martin’s best efforts in the
shade. They all smoke, generally the
very strongest cigars. Unlike the clerk in
the candy store, who is allowed to gorge
himself at first, and who never cares for
the sweet treasures again, men and women
in tobacco factories do not lose their taste
for smoking. The manufacturers forbid
smoking during work-hours, for it distracts
the attention, and the cigars are less care-
fully made. But the supply of cigars is
almost unlimited, and every workman is
allowed to carry away two or three.
These cigars are made by boys who are
only beginning, and whose productions are
not good enough for market.  When the
cigars are counted and the makers paid,
the former are sent upstairs and carefully
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belongs, as a rule, to the same proprietor,
or is sold to snuffmakers. This is the
ordinary process of manufacture in Havana;
but each fabrica differs in some trifling
way from the others. The wages paid are
also slightly different, according to the
style and quality of the goods manufact-
ured. But the system 1s the same through-
out. In buying cigars the first thingto do
is to find out what factory has bought the
best tobacco of the year, and then to pro-
cure the cigars made altogether of that
crop, and not mixed with the inferior to-
bacco of some other year. The lands
where the best plants used to grow are be-
coming worn out, and planters use guano
manure. The tobacco grown in this way
has not the fine flavour or aroma that the
product of the same land had in former

years.
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