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LETTER 1.

London, May 1.
My pear BroTueg, -

THE Lynn coach brought us safely to
town this morning. We had just day-light
sufficient to observe, as we passed, a paint-
ing at the Basing-House, in Shoreditch, of
a man going to water a horse, on which
was written, :

Stop, masters, step ! and 'quencﬁ your thirst ;
If you don’t drink; your horses must,

B As
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As we had been sitting all night, my
uncle proposed a walk into the city.
~ Passing through the High-streetof Shore-
~ditch, we saw several pieces of poetry at
the doors of some little traders, but most
frequently at those who followed the art of
shaving; they were novel to me, and may
entertain you, who have only seen specl-
mens of country wit. One ran thus:

UP This Arley L1vEs a puff,
SHAVES FOR A PENNY,
& TuiNks it Enuff.

You see 1 give this literally. 1 should
really have thought the people in London
had known how to spell better.

A paper lantern, at another door, ex-
hibited the following:

Walk in, kind Sirs, I'll shave you well;
None in this part can me excel:

My lather’s good, my razor’s keen;
Depend upon’t I'll shave you clean.

My uncle told me there were many spe-
cimens of low wit on sign-boards in Lon-
don. Near Shoreditch-Church two bar-
ber’s blocks were placed on a post, and the

reader
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reader was to make out thesign agreeably

to this inscription:

oAt

; ) B
(WETHREE LOGGERHEADS B 1)

In the window of a public-house we saw
two neat paintings, relative to the history
of Jane Shore, one representing her when
in prosperity, theotherwhen in adversity*,

My uncle informed me, that some per-
sons had thought this parish received its -
name from Shore and ditch, the place
where she 1s supposed to have ended her -
days; but this was an error, as it was nam-
ed after Sir John de Spredish, a_skilful
lawyer in the days of Edward ITI.

The chimney-sweeps make a great bawl-
ing here early in the morning. Many of
them are very little boyst; and my uncle
laments that any chimneys are built so nax-

* The painter has adopted the fable of Rowe, the
poet, describing her as being denied all sustenance :
showing a baker, hangag, in the back-ground, for giv-
ing het a loaf of brf4d, comtrary to the orders of
Richard JI1,

% See note ‘A, at the end. :
B 2 Yow,



row, as'to occasion such infants being em-
ployed. Some humane persons here will
not suffer boys to climb their chimneys,
but use a machine that in a great measure
precludes the necessity of climbing. I have
seen a print* and description of it ; and at
any rate it answers well for nearly upright
or modern chimneys. Imust now con-
clude: the postman rings his bell; though
quite weary and sleepy,
I am your’s, affectionately,
HENRY.
‘ S
Sold by Phillips, George Yard, Lombard Street.

LETTER



LETTER 1I.

Dear Epwarp,

TIRED by travelling -the preced-
ing night, I'slept soundly, cons1dermg the
constant noise of coaches and caruaoes,
rattling on the paved stones nearly all
night; and the watchmen, who Call the
time ev ery half hour. :

After breakfast we walked from the city
to Southwark, and passed by the Monu-
ment, which was built to commemorate the
dreadful fire of London, in 1666. This
piliar is 202 feet high, :

Going



£ 6 )

Going over London Bmdge the great
number of ships and vessels in the river
quite surprised me: the masts were so nu-
merous, that they appeared like a wood,
whose trees had lost their leaves and
branches.

We saw some boats pass through the
bridge at nearly low water: to me itappear-
ed very dangerous; and my uncle told me:
that many persons,annually, lose theirlives-
here, by boats oversetting. London
Bridge is- now in a shattered condmon,.
thouorh great care 1Is taken to repau it fre-
quently ; ayoung poetessthusmentions it:.

When John usurp'd Old England’s throne,,
*Cross here he built a bridge of stone,,
With houses on it all a row;

©Over you pass’d, and could not know

That under tlow’d the foaming tide,

You'd think you walk'd along Cheapside:-
But now no trace of that'appears,

"This bridge, though built but ninety years,.
Is crack’d and crazy ; though so new

Its building once was much ado.

An iron bridge, that wor’t decay,

Will here be built, as people say,

From end'to end without a stone,

The centre arch a lofty one. -

We had the pleasure here of seeing one
sailor, with a wooden leg, relieve another
who
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who had lost both his. © This poor man has
contrived a kind of cradle to sit on; and
with the help of two crutches he conveys
himself from place to place.

I was much pleased with the water-
works, which are so construtted as to force
that necessary article into the uppercham-
bers of most houses in the city. There are
also water-works 2t the south end, on the
west side of the bridge, for the supply of
Southwark ; but not on so large a seale asg
those for the city.

We passed through the Boroughwithout
observing any thing particular, except the
two noble stru€tures of Guy’s and Tho-
mas’s hospitals: we viewed their outsides;
“but my uncle declined going into any of
their wards, observing that, in its best state,
the air of an hospital was not very grateful.

Over the gateway of the Talbot Inn, in
the Borough, we read, * This is the inn
where Sir Jeffery Chaucer, and nine and
twenty pilgrims, lodged, on their journey
to Canterbury, in 1383*.”

* Many religious persons, in those days, travelled to
Canterbury, to visit the tomb of "I homas 4 Becket, who
was assassinated in the cathedral there, in the reign of
Henry Ji. Themiraclessaidtohavebeen wrought at his

tomb



The Butcher-Row being in a narrow,
- partof the Borough, causes an obstruction;.
~ to passengers; and women are suffered to-
drive barrows, with fiuit, &c. on the pave-:
ment, to the danger of the passing crowd. . .
I observed that walking cutlers’ were fre-
quently to be seen, grinding, knives: and"
scissors. My ears were filled with the va-.
rious cries of numerous traders, who:walk .
the streets. :
Women with fruits and flowers, harle-
tomb are recorded in two large volumes, képt in the' ca-
thedral.  Though canonized, he was, in truth, memora-
ble only for pride, and ingratitude toguis sovereign, tg
which he fell a sacrifice. \ :
quing
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quins and columbines; and some little Jew

boys, were very busy.in selling heart-cakes
and shoe-strings: one man was very mu-
sical in crying the last article :

Shoe strings, a penny a pair! a peany a pair!
Come buy of the maker whilst he is here:
‘T'hey're long and strong, five inches long;
The measure will bear, 1 do declares
Shoe-strings, a penny a pair! a penny a pair!

Water-cresses and ground-ivy were
echoed repeatedly ; while a man with rab-
bits, which he carried on a long pole over
his shoulder, made more noise than anv. of
the rest. A woman, with painted paper
for flags and windmills, was followed by se-
veral children; and a disabled sailor
cried, } ;

Young lambs to sell! young lambs to sell!

If I'd as much money as I could tell, -

I never would cry, young lambs to sell !

Several Jews cried old clothes; while
an anclient woman sung,

Long and strong scarlet garters, two-pence a pair.

Here are your pretty toys,i
For your little girls and boys.

Knives and forks, that won’t cut fingers¥*,

* They were made ofbone.

Though
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_ Though now. tired with writing, I assure
you I am not yet weary of this grand city,
or of this charming holiday, that I have
been so long expecting. With kind re-
membrances to all my dear friends at
N , I remain,

- Yours, affeflionately,
HENRY,

LETTER I

Dzear BroTHER,

AS I have a gr eat deal to tell you
about, I shall, without any preface, pro-
- ceed with my journal. A shower of rain
coming on, we took a coach, (a conve-
nience we know nothing of in-the coun-
try,) which carried us from the Borough
to St. George’s Fields, viewing the King’s
Bench prison, for debtors, to the west, and
the county gaol to the east of the road,
They are both very large buildings, and
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my ungle laments: that vice should so
abound, as to glve occasion for such ex-
tensive receptaucs
Not far from the King’s Bench, we
visited avery large school* “established
on the most liberal plan, for seven hun-
dred boys; and room was making to
enlarge 1t for a greater number. It is
SO syotemqtlcally conduéted, that they
are taught, with great facility, the first
1ud1menfs of 1eadmor and arithmetic,
The system which has been adopted of
rewarding the attentive learners, proves
a great stlmulus to them. The rewards
are toys, of all descriptions, with which
the walls of the school-room are covered.
My uncle describes it as a’ most use-
ful institution, for educating the children
of the industrious poor, in reading, writ-
ing, and arithmetic. : ,
The rain continuing, the coachman was
ordered .to drive us to the School for the

* This school was established by Joseph Lancaster,
who invites the children of those who cannot pay, te
a. gratuitous education. Under his direction, one
child teaches another, and, to use his own vm.ds, e
be a monitor, is coveted by the whole school; it being
an ofﬁce which produces solid l)uddzng as well as empty
praise.” ;

c indigent
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. indigent Blind, which is also in St. George’s

Fields. Here we were very agreeably

- entertained, by seeing with what ease the-

poor lads manufactured baskets, clothes-

Tdines, and sash-cord; and the females
.spur threads, or made nets. There were
..nineteen boys and nine girls, comfortably

supported by voluntary contributions.
My uncle bought a basket of their.

‘making; and several ladies who were vi-

sitors bought nets, lines or pincushions;,

and we stayed a short time to observe

them,
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_them not only at work, but at play; and

it was surprising to see how well they
avoided running against any part of the
building when at play. Being told that
the greater part of the children here lost

their
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their sight by the small-pox, we remem-
bered what our modern poet, Bloomfield,
has lately written, in his.poem’ of “ News
from the Farm.”

How came the blindness of your only son ?

When was this work of bitterness begtn ?
LR R T o o e

My boy was healthy, and my rest was soun,
When last year’s corn was green upon the ground :
From younder town infection found its way,
Around me putrid dead, and dying lay.

trembled for his fates but all my care
Avail’d not—Ffor ke breath’d the ‘ainted air,
Siekness ensn’d ; in terror and dismay
I purs’d him in my arms, both night and day.
When his soft skin, from head to foot, hecame
One swelling purple sore, unfit to name,

Jlone after hour, when all was still beside
R 9 J

When the pale night-tight in the socket died,
Alone I saty (the thought still soothes my heart,

That surely I perform’d a mother’s part, )

Watching with such anxiety and pain,
"Till he might smile and ook on me again.

But that was 1ot to be,—ask me no more,
God keep small-pox and blindness from your door.

The rain having ceased we walked past

_the Asylum for female Orpbans, which

benevolent institution affords a mainte-
nance and education for a number of
poor and distressed children, who are
received at the age of mine years, and at

fourteen
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fourteen are apprenticed out to trades,
or become' domestic servants.  In our
path-way from thence, by the Magdalen*,
we saw a poor blind woman, attemptmor to
excite compassion, by singing, and play-
ing onaviolin. The words she sung were,

By the small-pox I lost my sight,

1 can’t dlscun the day from night.

She was relieved by a young gentle-
man, who said he had lost his sm‘u by
the same disorder, although he h'zd been
inoculated. This was an affe&mw nci-
dent; but my uncle said, thatsmce Dr.
Jenner. had discovered the effeéts of the
cow-pox, In preventing the patient from
catching the small-pox, the deaths by that
disorder had greatly. decreased. Many
thousands. of persons, who. had Dbeen
inoculated for the cow-pox, and after-
~wards associating with those who had the
small-pox, had escaped. the infettion,
and. were thus preserved from the dan-
gers attending that disorder.

Hoping you are all as well, happy, and

merry, as I am, 1 again bid you farewell.
; HENRY.

% An hospital for distrest and imprudent females.

c3 P. S
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P.S. Please to send up my boots,
for a little rain makes London streets very
dirty. I must beg you to have the nails
taken out of the toes and heels; -for
though they prevent my slipping in our
lands in Norfolk, they might cause me to
fall on London stones. 1 have heard
that Bloomfield* the poet had asad fall;
on his first arrival in London, owing to
the nails in his shoes.

* See.the account prefixed to the Farmer’s Boy.

; \ . LETTER



LETTER IV.

1 FIND, my dear brother that

cven in London one cannot be always
walking about and seeing sights; and I 4‘
’ have =
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have new and then found my time hang
a little hea\ﬂy, for want of the books and
studies which occupy it at home. Ob-
serving 7 this, my uncle has borrowed a
folio of _Very entertaining. prints, of a
friend of his, who has alarge collettion:

perhaps it may amuse you to have a de-
scription of a few of them.

I was particularly interested by one, re-
presenting the whale fishery. As an ox
is the largest animal we had ever seen in
Norfolk, I was surprised at being told, by
a person acquainted with the fishery, thata
whale exceeds the size of one hundred
oxen taken together: some have been
found from one hundred to one hundred
and forty feet in length. To catch so
large an animal is a very bold attempt;
and as they are found in either the North
or South frozen seas, among rocks and
shoals of ice, the danger is great. These
animalsbeing timid, the chief fearisof their
overturning a boat; or when struck with
the harpoon, of dragging the bozt and the
crew after it. If the wound is mortal,
they strike him a second or a third time,

and then kill him with spears. When

dead, he floats bclly uppermost, and his
bleod.
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blood'reddens the waters as far as the eye
can see.  The boats then approam hlm
and' the men tle him- W1th a rope to the
vessel.

A shout of joy and viftory is then heard
from = the crew, who, after a -dose of
brandy, begin to cut up the whale. Two
men enter hlS mouth, and cut out the
tongue and barbs: others attack his tail

and fins; these are boiled for making

glue. The Greenlanders eat the tail,
and some parts of the flesh.” A whale
affords nearly one hundred tons of fat,
and about five hundred barbs*, which

are as valuable as the former; and the

whole produces a good sum of money,

If you have been interested with my
account of the whale, I' will proceed to
describe,  as well as I am able, another

rint, of a bird-catcher, who travels oc~
casionally to London, to dispose of hislive
stock.  For besides many singing birds,

he had an owl to sell; also a pretty ]1tt]e ?

* The barbs, or whalebone, ar¢ split into thin slices
of different lengths, and are made into fishing rods,
brellas, whips, stays, &c.  The ribs and real bones of
the whale serve for making chairs, tables, and benches.
The beams and rafters. of some buxldmgs are supplied
by whale-bones,

¢ 5 bitch
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bitch and her puppy. The whole group
made a pleasing picture. The honest
donkey, who bore the burden of all these
living creatures, looked very patient, and
trotted along to the music of barking
dogs, and singing birds; gratified, perhaps,
as much by the one as the other. ‘

Another print represented Johnson, the
celebrated smuggler, in the aét of leap-
ing the turnpike gate, after breaking out
of prison at noon day. My uncle told
me that this man had taken more pains,
and in a few years had run into more

danger,
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danger, to hv by 1llicit means, ﬂiﬁﬁwﬁe

need  have experienced in a long life of

honest industry*. Once more, adleu'
Yours,

‘Q“-
";v-',-v,’i' e

HENRY.

* This man fled to Holland, but some time after took
the advantage of a general pardon for exiles, to return
to England. He was employed by our government as.
a pilot, in the expedition against Holland, in 1799 ; but
on the peace in 1801, he again followed smugglm
and otherillegal practices, and being taken, was impri-
soned in the Fleet prison: but the night before he was
to have been removed to Newgate, he made a wonder-
ful escape from the top of the prison, by descending a
very high wall, that was gudrded by splked irons, &c,

at the top LE’I‘TE
R.
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LETTER V.

M Y DEAR EDWARD,

I HAVE now been some time
in Londou, and though much amused by
the variety. of curiosities which are
every where to be met with in-this pro-
digious city, I assure you I think with
real pleasme of my return to the coun-
try, which 1s so pleasant, quiet, and de-
Lightful: for as to the fine churches and

grand buildings which ornament the me-
tlopohs thoucrhvery interesting and won-

derful, as works of art, to me they are not;
half so pleasing as the noble old oaks

that overshadow our cottage; nor are the
wide streets and grand squares of London
half so pretty to my eye, as the winding
lanes and green meadows of our little vil-
lage. Besides, the idea of meeting my
dear mother and you, seems worth all the
fine things I have seen since I first came
here. I have not been more pleased with
any sight I have yet seen, than with the
prospett from the top of St. Paul’s, which
I aseended this morning. ‘

Yon

e
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You know what a while it takes to go
up our steeple stairs at N et ewiell
but you can form no  idea from that, of
the height of this surprising building. I
thought I should never have arrived at
my journey’s end. In ascending, we first
came to the stone gallery, which runs all
round the bottom of the dome. From
this place the prospect is beautiful; but
from the iron gallery, which surrounds
-the top of the dome, the effet is in-
deed curious and beautiful. The coaches
in the streets looked extremely diminu-
tive, and the people reminded me of the
Liliputian nation. The great river Thames
appeared but-a narrow stream; and all
the houses and churches were in mini-
ature. ~ We could scarcely distinguish the
noise of the rumbling carriages, and the
general din below; though the noise
is really so great, that one might some-
times halloo loud enough to alarm all
the neighbours in our  parish, without
being noticed in London streets.

Returning from this pleasing excursion,
a little tired, I betook myself to the folio,
and opened upon a print, representing

' Mr,



Mr. Daniel’s Life Preserver, as exhibited
passing through London Bridge. I have
not twne to describe the whole contri-
vance: but by means of a leather appa-
ratus, which is put over the head, and
buckled on, and which the wearer may
fill full of air, a person may float, with
ease and safety, for any length of time;
and should the plan be generally adopted,
it will doubtless be the means (as indeed
it has already been) of saving many a .
valuable life*.

* See note B, at the end.

My



- My uncle proposed, for the afternoon’s
entertainment, a visit t6 the Panorama,
of which you have heard him spedk. In
our way thither, through the Strand, I
was diverted by a travelling dromedary..
The poor animal bowed to us respett-
fully, at the command of his master ;
and bore, very patiently, with two little.
monkeys, and several boys, who were
mounted on his back, and who seemed to
treat him with very little ceremony. I
could not help wishing it were in my
power to send the poor creature back

S GRS ‘ : - again
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again to its native deserts, where it might
enjoy its liberty, instead of parading
‘through the crowded streets of a city.
But I quite forgot the dromedary, and all
benevolcnt wishes, when we arrived
at the Panorama; where, having pqssed
through some dark passages, and ascended
a lon(r fiight of stairs, we suddenly found
ourselves on a green platform, with the
‘beautiful city ,of Paris stretched all round
‘us. I could scarcely believe it was only
a painting, every, object appeared so na-
tural. I heard a lady who had been at
Paris say, it was a most exalt represent-
ation of the place, and that she could
even distinguish the very house she had
occupied wh en there. ‘I could not help:
smiling at the riyer Seine, upon which
the c1ty stands; for though there are thrée:
handsome bridges built across it, 1t 1s such-
a narrow stream, that one might almost
jump over it. Compared with our noble
river Thames, it is really quite con-
temptible.
We saw, distinCtly, the palace of the
Thuilleries, where Bonaparte now resides;
also the Place de Grive, where all the

dreadful executions took place in fhe
reign
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reign of Robespierre, and where the un-
fortunate king and queen suffered; the
recolleétion ol which excited somie pain-
ful refleCtions. My umncle dropped the
tribute of a tear; as one of the company
mentioned these enormities. g

I have not time to describe, more pai
tlcularlv, this very interesting swhl to me
it was highly gratilying, for ha d 1 ac-
tually been onan. Cmmeme in the city
lIS\,“ I could scarcely have had a more
corrett idea of its omual appearance.
It was a short journey from the centre
of Paris to the heart of London, where
we soon found ourselves surrounded
by noise and bustle. I am- very glad
Bonaparte has not such an easy access
O US: e :

For my evening’s entmt inment I had.
. recourse to the foho where’ the first ob=
jett that attraled my atténtion was an
elephant, t)avelh'}g in. China, with a
company of ‘nobles. on his back  This
must be a droll mode of conveyance, very
different ﬂom our swift-footed horses,
and the way in which one 1s whirled along
in a stage coach. It is wonderful to see
-an animal which is strong enough to crush
all
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all its- employers to dea‘th, patiently subt
mitting to control, and as obedient to the
word of command, as the weakest creature
-.could be. I have heard, that when pro-
voked by ill usage, they are fierce and re-
vengeful. : ,
Another piture represented a Chinese
riding on a zebu; with an African boy on

S

2 ; s R T 2 v
an ostrich, which reminded me of our cou-
sins George and Harry attempting to ride
the great hog belonging to Farmer Tru-

A e Lk manm,
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man, ofwhichI send a sketch. The.account
of other amusing prints, I mustdefer till
we meet again, and at present-remaln your -
affeCtionate brother,

HENRY.

LETTER VL

I WISH, deéar Edward, I could
give you any idea of a London fog: walk-
ing out yesterday evening, 1 was astonish-
ed with the effetts of one. Though the
streets were well lighted, it was impossible
to see two yards before us; and every in-
stant we ran against the passengers, in spite
of all our caution. TFor my part I thought
it good fun; but my uncle not liking it
quite so well, we soon groped our way
“ home again.

This morning we went to see Westmin-
ster Abbey. You know that kings, and
queens, and great people, are interred in
this grand place. It is melancholey to see

such anumber of noblemonuments, which,
though

. N
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though they make a fine appearance, are
of so little use to those who lie beneath.
One part of the Abbey, properly called
Poets’ Corner, contains the busts of Spen-
ser, Shakespear, Milton, Thomson, Watts,
Gay, Goldsmith, and others.

When we left the Abbey we took a turn
in the Park, which wasall in a bustle, ow-
ing to his Majesty’s holding a levee this
morning. We were much amused with
the sight of the company, in their elegant
carriages, and in such rich and fanciful
dresses, that I should vainly attempt to de-
scribe them. This busy scene formed a
striking contrast with the silent grandeur
of \Vestmmster Abbey: and as we were
walking up and down the Mall, my good
uncle made many useful reflettions on the
vanity of these gay spectacles. Just as we
reached Buckingham House, I was gratified
by a sight of the king, who was going to
St. James’s in a chair. The men walked so
very fast, I could only just catch a glimpse
ofhlm but I had time to discern his coun-
tenance, and I thought he looked very
good-natured.

Well, dear Edward, since I last laid

down my pen, I have had a treat indeed!
We
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We went to see Monsieur Garnerin as-
cend in a balloon. The crowd was im-
mense; but we pushed asnear as we could,
and had a good view  of this curious ma-

‘chine. It is a large globe, made of silk,
‘and filled with inflammable air, which be-

ing much lighter than the air of the at-
mosphere, naturally rises in it. A young
gentleman of our party having, I suppose,
rather more curiosity than prudence, and
wishing to examine the balloon minutely,

~ put his head nearly within it, but he sud-

denly withdrew it, as he was half suffocated
by the vapour. Mr Garnerin and another
gentleman having placed themselves in a
kind of basket, which was suspended from
the balloon, the cords which fastened it to
the ground were cut, and it instantly as-
cended with vast rapidity. The multitude
gave a general shout as'it arose; and the
gentlemen, waving their hats, returned the
salutation. Rising, it caught: the rays
of the sun, and appeared like a ball of
bright gold; then only like a black speck
in the clouds; and soon vanished quite
out of sight. T would not close my let-
ter till I heard what became of theése ad-
venturers; and we have just learned, that

after
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after a sail of little more than three quar- -
ters of an hour, they descended in:safety
near Colchester, in Essex, which.isa large,

“handsome town, fifty-one miles dlst"mt‘

from London! Such a novel appearance

-~ must doubtless have excited much.surpuse

and conje&ure among the simple country
people. They might probably imagipe
that the moon huself' with two, of her i in-
habitants, was come to pay them a visit;
and if Monsieur Garnerin spoke his native
language, it would certainly corroborate
the idea. However this may be, they
have, I understand, found their way back
again in safety to London, thoughin.a less

, €\p€dlthllS machine: so that they. have

escaped much better than many who have
tried the same hazardous experiment. I
have heard of one, who, owing to the
bursting of his balloon, fell when at. the
height. of four thousand feet from. the
cround and was of course dashed to
pieces instantly.
I must.conclude, in haste. - Adieud

: HENRY.

LETTER



LETTER VII.

Dzar BroTHER,

WE had yesterday a charming ex-
ursion to Greenwich. Being too far for
y uncle to walk, we mounted one of the:
ong-bodied stages. 4

Our fellow passengers were quite dis-
posed to be merry, and occasionally a lit-
tle riotous; which propensities, I'am obli~
ged to confess, the sage-like gravity of my
look and deportment,did not appear great-
ly to check: and my uncle’s benevolent
smile. -
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smile is not, you know, calculated to damp
general galety.

Greenwich is a very mterestmo p]ace

he prospect of the river, city, and adja-
cent country, from the Park, is varied and
beautiful; but I was most pleased with the
Hospital, which is an cstablishment for the
maintenance of old and disabled sailors.
It is quite delightful to see the comfort in
which great numbers of them are ending
_their days. They have each a separate
apartment, which we observed were kept
ih the greatest neatness and order, and
many of them ornamented according to
the taste of the inhabitant. Most of the
pensioners employ themselves in making
sundry little articles, which they are sure
- of disposing of to the Vlsltors of the hos-
pital.

We were pleased to observe the smile of
content, which was visible in almost every
face, We saw several pensionerscolletted
together in otie spot, dressed in yellow
coats, which, we were told, was a mark
-of disgrace, for drunkenness, &c. &c.
One old and venerable leoking man
particularly interested us. | My uncle
entered into conversation w1th him, and

- found .
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f’ound he had seen much service, and been

1n various engagements, of which he gave
Ius some account: several honourable
scars testified the truth of his narration.
Though he seemed well satisfied with his
pxesent smntlon he appe'lred to take grcat
ple'\sure in the recollettion of his past ac-
tive life, and was stilta warm patriot.

We could not prevail on ourselves to
quit this noble hospital, without viewing
the Painted Hall, which is one of its great-
est curiosities. Itis avery fine room, and
thecexhnoxspaltlcula]Ivbeautxhll Aflight

of steps leads from this room to the upper
ball, the ceiling and sides of which are
adorned with vartous pamtmn's

We next proceeded to the chapel, which
‘is capable ofconvemently accommodating
1000 pensioners, nurses, and boys; besules
pews for the direCtors and officers. The
whole 1s pnofmely mnamented with paint-
ing and carving.

Bemw a fine evemnw we took a boat,
and had a delightful sail home, up the ri-
ver. I must now conclude my letter, and
beg you to excuse its brevity.

Yours, ever,

HENRY.
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1o LETTER "VIH. . .
Drar BroTrEer, 58

. IWISH you could have heard the
usical notes ofa lower-man, who passed -
ur door this morning: he sings out the
raises of his plants in the most diverting
‘ay-you can imagine: _
All alive! all aliver Growing, blowing ; all alive! :
_And thus he goeson, routd and'rodnd,
ithout €ver seeming weary of his ‘song,
'hile listening to this petformer, T'was-

e

ruck by the appearanct % blind man, **

ith his wife and son, crying mats, mops,
' " e 'and

N p g K St
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and brooms: the old man. frequently
sung,

Full five- "md t}mtv years U've lost my sight,
And cannot now discern the day from night.
.So I in darkness am oblig’d to go:

To sell my goods I wander to and fro.

Buy a mat; buy a door mat, or a table mat,
Pray buy somemmg of a poor blind man.

-1 hope peoplé are so consulerate as to
buy these articles of such unfortimate and
deserving objetts. The shrill cry of a
mllk-woman diverted my attention from
the poor mop seller. 1 felt disposed to a
draught of new milk, before breakfast; but
recolle&mg, that instead of its being pure
‘and warm from the cow, as we have 1t at
N , it probably was more than half
water, I changed my resolution. When we
consider the immense population of this
large (1ty, and that there is scarcely an in=|
dividual in it whoe is not supplied with
small quantity aof this pleasant addition to
his tea or coffee, wecease to wonder at the
arts which are made use of to increase its
apparent quantity.

. Being un rather earlier than usual, sin
"1 have been ai mhabitant of this city. wﬁ

tOOkJ

|
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ook a walk, before breakfast, to Covent
Sarden Market. I could not have sup-
hosed that any place in London could ap-
ear so green and pretty. Long ranges of
yreen-house plants, many the most rare
nd beautiful, form a striking cffe€t. Then
here are stalls of nosegays, formed of
uch flowers as we should find it difficult
‘0 equal in the country. The gardencrs’
talls, containing every kind of vegetable
n the greatest perfe€tion, add much to the
aiety of the scene; while the fruiterer
xhibits a tempting display of the most
rare and exquisite fruits, in and out ef
season. . I' must tell you; as a great secret,.
that I purchased heré some very curious
yacinth roots, for my mother; and I
issure you they will make a striking ap-
earance in glasses, on our mantle-piece,
n winter. :

You see we were mistaken in supposing
he country was the only place for these
inds of things; since the best produc-
tions, of every sort, are sent from all
parts of the country to London, where:
they are sure of a great price and ready
sale: for I find the Londoners are so fond
of good things, that they care not what
price
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for the fruits of their industry.
Just as we reached our lodgings, we

were much diverted by the appearanee of
a beggar man, who, to, atfraét the at-
tention of passengers, exhibited a board,

with the design of which I'inclose a sketch
of what was painted upon it. The idea
entertained my uncle exceedingly,’ and he

gave him some halfpence; rather indeed

for the sake of his wit, than his necessity ;
and, doubtless, he obtains many a penny
on the same account.

Fromy

Ad

e they 'pay the good country peop]’e',:

{



Trom this our attention was arrested by
the voice of the bell-man, who was crying
a lost child! We heard it described as a lit-
tle girl, about three years old, in a white
frock and red shoes; with light hair, and
blue eyes. A large reward was offered to

“the restorer, but no one was able to give
any information to the distressed parents.
Hoping the little truant may shortly be
«discovered,

I remain, once more,
Your affetionate brother,
HENRY.

LETTER
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LRETTEREXS
"My peEArR MoOTHER

THOUGH I have hitherto, accord-
ing to agreement, addressed my letters to
Edward, I cannot prevail upon myself to
leave London, withoutwriting one to you;
especially as you were so good as to send
“me so kind a letter last week.

As my uncle intends returning home
early in next week, this is probably the
last letter you will have from me till we
meet.

You'expressa fear, my dear mother, that
the many entertaining things I have met
with in this very-agreeable excursion, may
render me unwilling to leave the scene of
gaiety,and wean my affeCtions from home;
but I believe I may safely assert, that this
little absence will make me value it more
than ever: and I am sure that no pleasure
1 have enjoyed since 1 left home, can
. equal the joy of that moment when I shall
meet you, and all my dear friends, once
again. Besides, I begin to be weary of

this
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this idle life, and am quite impatient te
‘return to my studies. I fear it will take

some time to regain what I have lost in
this very long hohday, but perhaps a little
extra apphcatlon will set me forward
again.

I hope I shall ever gratefully remem-
ber my dear uncle’s kindness, in taking
so much pains, trouble, and expence,
to amuse and instruct me, during my stay
here. |

Iam glad Edward has been so much
pleased with my Ietters. They were, I
know, brief and imperfect; but Ishall try
to supply their many deficiences when
I return: and you must expeél, for these
twelve months, at least, to be entertained
with nothing else than my city adven-
tures.

- You will be rejoiced to hear that the
little girl who was lost, as I mentioned in
my last letter to Edward, was soon after
restored to her distratted mother. She
was found by a gentleman, (who had
heard the cry of the bellman in a bye
street, ) some way from her home, whither
she had slowly strayed. Recognizing hex
immediately, he rescued her ﬁom the sur-

rounding
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., rounding crowd, and had the unspeakable

satisfation of restoring the little runaway
to its delighted and’ grateful parents.
As I hope so soon to see you, I need
not apologize for the brevity of my letter;
for I must now make the most of my little
remaining time in London. ° i
Trusting I shall meet you all in health,
I am, my dear mother, your ever dutiful
and affetionate son, G B
’ HENRY:.

| © NODTES.
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NOTE A..

About or in the month of August, 1804, a chimney-
-sweeper. at -Burlington (or Bridlington) in Yorkshire,
J bought a little boy, for the sum of eight guineas, of a
beggar woman. This child, who appeared to be about
four years of age, was employed to sweep a chimney in
that town: he was taken up it by an elder boy, who left
him there, wlien, as might reasonably be expected, he
fell down, by which accident he bruised his legs terri-
bly against the grate. His air and manner appeared so,
different from those of the children who are usually em-
ployed for that purpose, that the inhabitants of Burling-
{"ton were quite in anuproar. The lower people said it was
a shame to keep such a child to so mean an employ-
‘ment; and poor as they were, he should be welcome to *
share with their own children. The Miss Stricklands,
of Boynton, hearing of the child, went to see him: they
were much interested with him, and so persuaded that
‘hehad been stolen, that they took him home with them,
(the chimney-sweeper being glad to part with him.)
Soon after hegot to Boynton, the seat of Sir George
Strickland, a plate with something to eat was brought
him ; on seeing a silver fork he was quite delighted,; and
said, Papa had such forks as those. He also said the
carpet in the drawing room was like Papa’s. The house-
keeper showed him a silver watch : hé asked what sort
it was :Pdpa’s was a gold watch. He then pressed the
handle -and said,. Papa’s watch rings, why does not
yours X Sir George Strickland, on being told this cir~
cumstance, showed him a gold repeater: the little boy
\pressed the spring, and when it struck he jumped about
5 - the
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the room, saying, Papa's watch rings so. At night
when he was going to bed, he said he could not go to
bed until he had said his prayers; he then repeated the
Lord’s Prayer almost perfectly.

The account he gives of himself is, that he was ga-
thering flowersin his mamma’s garden, and that the wo-
man who sold him came in and asked him if he liked.
riding. He said, Yes; and she told him he should ride

_with her. She put him on a horse; after which they
got into a vessel, and the sails were put up, and away
we went. He had norecollection of his name, or where

“he lived; and was too young to think his father could
have any other name than that of Papa. Hestarted
whenever he heard a servant in the family at Boynton,
called George, and looked as if he expected to see some-
body he knew ; on enquiry, he said he had an uncle
George, whom he loved dearly. He says his mamma is
dead; and it is thought his father may be abroad.
From many things he says, he seems to have lived
chiefly with an uncle and aunt, whoin he invariably
says were called Mr. and Mrs. Flembrough. From va-
rious circumstances it is thought impossible he should
be the child of the woman who sold him, his man-
ners being very civilized, quite those of a child well
educated.  His dialect is good, and that of thé south of
England. This little boy, when first discovered, was
conjectured to be about four years old, and is described
as having beautiful black eyes and eye-lashes, a high
nose, and a delicate soft skin.

The above is taken from an account, which was coms=
municated to the committee of the Society for Super- .
seding the Necessity of Climbing Boys, &c. at a meet-
ing at the London Coffee House,on Wednesday, the 21st
of August last, and which was printed in the Gentleman'’s
Magazine for September.

To which account was added the following observa-
tion and request. :

From the above it appears a matter of some doubt,
whether the child was stolen from his parents, (or pa-

rent,)









