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Annex 

THE chief priests and rulers cry: 

'' O Lorcl and :\Iaster, not ours the guilt, 
\Ve builcl but as our fathers built � 
Beholcl thine images how they stand 
Sovereign and sole through all our land. 

"Our task is hard - with sworcl and flame, 
To hold thine earth forever the same. 
Ancl with sharp crooks of steel to keep, 
Stili as thou lef test theın, th y sheep. '' 

Then Christ sought out an artisan, 
A low-browed, stunted. haggarcl man. 
And a motherless girl whose fingers thin 
Crushed from her fainth· want and sin. 

These set he in the midst of them. 
Ancl as they drew back thcir garment hem 
For fear of defilement, '· Lo, here,'" said he, 
"The images ye have madc of me." 

- ]A-'IES R.t.:SSELL LüWELL.



PREFACE 

THE experiences related in this volume fell to me 
in the summer of ı 902. I ,vent down into the 
uncler-,vorld of Landon ,vith an attitude of mind 
,vhich I may best liken to that of the explorer. I 
,vas open to be convinced by the evidence of my 
cycs, rathcr than by the teachings of those ,vho had 
not s�cn, or by the ,vords of those ,Yho had seen 
ancl gone bcforc. Further, I took ,vith n1e certain 
sinıple criteria ,vith ,vhich to n1easure the life of the 
under-,vorld. That ,vhich ınade for n1ore life, for 
physical and spiritual health, ,vas good; that \\·hich 
macle for lcss life, ,vhich hurt, and d,varfcd, and dis­
torted life, was bad. 

it ,vill be readily apparcnt to thc rcaclcr that I 
�a ,v 111 uch that ,vas bad. Yet it 111 ust not be for­
gotten that the time of \\·hich I \\Tİte \Yas con­
siclered "good times " in England. Thc starvation 
and lack of shelter I encounterecl constitutcd a 
chronic condition of nıisery ,vhich is ncver ,viped 
out, even in the periods of greatest prosperity. 

Follo,ving the sun1mer in question can1e a hard 
,vinter. To such an extent did the suffering and 
positive starvation increase that society ,vas unable 
to cope with it. Great numbers of the unem­
ployed formed into processions, as many as a dozen 
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Vlll PREFACE 

at a time, and dail y marched through the streets of 
Landon crying for bread. Mr. J us tin McCarthy, 
writing in the month of January, 1903, to the Ne,v 
York Independent, briefly epiton1izes the situation 
as f ollows : -

" The workhouses have no space left in ,vhich to 
• pack the starving cro,vds ,vho are craving every
day and night at their doors for food and shcltcr.
All the charitable institutions havc exhaustccl thcir
means in trying to raise supplies of f oocl for the
faınishing residents of the garrets and cellars of
Landon lanes and alleys. ]'he quartcrs of the
Salvation Arıny in various parts of Landon are
nightly bcsieged by hosts of thc uncmployccl and
the hungry for ,vhon1 ncither shelter nor the n1eans
of sustenancc can be providcd."

it has bcen urgecl that the criticisn1 I have passcd
on things as they are in Englancl is too pcssiınistic.
I must say, in extenuation, that of optin1ists I an1
the n1ost optin1istic. But I ıneasure n1anhoocl lcss
by political aggregations than by indivicluals. So­
cicty gro,vs, ,vhile political machines rack to pieccs
and become "serap." F or the English, so far as
n1anhood and ,vomanhood and health and happi­
ness go� I see a broacl ancl smiling future. But for
a great deal of the political ınachincry, ,vhich at
present ınisınanages for then1, I see nothing else
than the serap heap.

JACK LOXDON. 

PIEDMONT, CALIFORNIA. 
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T H E  PEO P LE O F  T H E

ABYSS 

C HAPTER I 

T H E  DESCENT 

C hri s t  look upon us in thi s c ity, 
A nd keep our sy mpat hy a nd pity 

Fr e s h, a nd our fa ccs heavenwar d ;
Lest we gr ow har d. 

- THO.M AS ASHE.

" BuT you can't do it, you kno\v," friends said, 
to whom I applied for assistance in the matter of 
sinking myself do\vn into the East End of London. 
" Y ou had better see the pol ice for a guide," they 
added, on second thought, painfully endeavoring to 
adjust themselves to the psychological processes of 
a madman who had come to them ,vith better cre­
dentials than brains . 

" But I don't want to see the police," I protested. 
" What I wish to do, is to go do\vn into the East 
End and see things for myself. I ,vish to know 
how those people are living there, and ,vhy they 
are l iving there, and what they are living for. I n  
short, I anı going to live there myself." 

B I 



2 THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS 

" Y ou don't want to !ive down there ! " every­
body said, with disapprobation writ largc upon their 
faces. " Why, it is said there are places where a 
man's l ife isn't worth tu'pence." 

" 1'he very places I wish to see," I brokc in. 

1 
l \ 

\ \ • 
• . ; j. ·, ' .. 

1 �· • • 

i 

'. ��-�� �l -

• 

DüRSET STREF.T, SPITALFIELDS. 

The worst s treet in Landon. 

" But you can't, you kno,v," ,vas the unfailing 
rejo indcr. 

" Which is not ,vhat I came to see you about," I 
ans,vered brusquely, son1e,vhat nettlcd by their 
İncomprehension. " I aın a stranger here, and I 
,vant you to tel 1  me ,vhat you kno,v of the East 
End, İn order that I ınay have son1ething to start 

,, on. 
" But we know nothing of the East End. it 
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is over there, somewhere." And they waved their 
hands vaguely in the direction where the sun on 
rare occasions n1ay be seen to rise. 

" Then I shal l go to Cook's, " I announced. 
"Oh, yes, ' ' they said, ,vith rel ief. " Cook's wil l  be 

sure to kno,v." 
But O Cook, O Thomas Cook & Son, pathfind­

ers and trail-clearers, living sign-posts to al l the 
world and bestovvers of first aid to be\vi1dered trav­
ellers - unhes itatingly and instantly, ,vith ease and 
celerity, could you send me to Darkest Af rica or 
Inne,n1ost Thibet, but to the East End of London, 
barely a stone's thro,v distant from Ludgate Circus, 
you kno,v not the ,vay ! 

"You can't do it, you kno,v," said the human 
emporium of routes and fares at Cook's Cheapside 
branch. " it is so - ahem - so unusual." 

" Consult the pol ice, " he concluded authorita­
tively, \vhen I persisted. "\\1' e are not accus­
tomed to taking travellers to the East End ; ,ve 
receive no call to take theın there, and ,ve kno,v 
nothing ,vhatsoever about the place at all. " 

"Never mind that," I interposed, to save myself 
from being s,vept out of the office by his flood of 
negations. " Here's something you can do for me. 
I ,vish you to understand in advance ,vhat I intend 
doing, so that in case of trouble you may be able to 
identify me." 
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" Ah, I see ; should you be murdered, we would 
be in position to identify the corpse." 

He said it so cheerfully and cold-bloodedly that 
on the instant I saw my stark and mutil ated 
cadaver stretched upon a slab ,vhere cool ,vaters 
trickle ceaselessly, and him I sa\v bcnding over and 
sadly and patiently identifying it as the body of the 
insane American ,vho would sce the East lind. 

" No, no," I ans,vered ; "mcrely to idcntify me in 
case I get into a scrapc ,vith the ' bobbies.' " l'h is  
last I said \vith a thrill ; truly,. I vvas gripping hold 
of the vernacular. 

" 'fhat," he said, "is a matter for the considera­
tion of the Chief Office. " 

" I t is so unprecedented, you know," he added 
apol oget ical 1 y. 

The man at the Chief Office hemıned and ha,ved. 
"\Ve make it a rule, " he explained, " to give no 
inforn1ation conccrning our clients." 

" But in t his case," I u rg cd, " it is t he c l i en t ,v h o 
requests you to give the information concerning 
himself." 

Again he hen1med and ha,vcd. 
"Of course," I hastily anticipated, " I know it  is 

unprecedented, but - " 
"As I ,vas about to remark," he ,vent on steadily, 

" it is unprccedented, and I don't think we can do 
anything for you." 
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However, I departed ,vith the address of a detec-­

tive \vho l ived in the East End, and took my way to 
the Aınerican consul-general . And here, at last, I 
found a man with whom I could ' do business. ' 
There ,vas no hemming and hawing, no l ifted 
bro\YS, opcn incredul ity, or blank amazement. in  
onc minutc I explai ned n1yself and my project, 
\vhich he accepted as a n1atter of course. In the 
scconcl n1 inute he asked ıny agc, height, and ,veight, 
ancl  lookcd nıc over. And in the third mi nute, as 
\YC shook hancls at parti ng, he said : " All right, 
J ack.. I ' l l  rcn1en1 bc r you and keep track." 

I breathcd a sigh of rcl ief. Havi ng bui l t  ıny 
sh ips bch i ncl nıe, I ,vas no\v frcc to pl ungc i nto that 
hun1an ,v ilclc rness of \\·h ich nobocl y secnıcd to kno,v 
anythi ng. But at once I encountered a ne,v d iffi­
cul ty in thc shape of n1y cabby, a gray-,vh iskered 
and enı inently decorous personage, \\·ho had in1per­
turbably driven me for several hou rs about the ' Ci ty.' 

" Drive me do\vn to the East End," I ordered, 
taking my seat. 

" \Vhere, sir ? " he demanded ,vith frank surprise. 
" To the East End, any\vhere. Go on." 
The hansom pursued an aimless way for several 

minutes , then came to a puzzled stop. The aper­
ture above my head was uncovered, and the cabman 
peered down perplexedly at me. 

" I say," he said, " ,vot plyce yer wanter go ? " 



6 THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS 

" East End," I repeated. " N owhere in particular. 
J ust drive me around, anywhere." 

" But wot's the haddress, sir ? " 
" See here ! "  I thundered. " Drive me do\vn to 

the East t=nd, and at once ! " 

" =" ( )\\' I I L R E  '.\t . \ \' 0 :\ F FSl " .-\ l ' E  T I I E  S ı c ı rr O F  .\ HJ FCT Pon•: R TY." 

it ,vas evident that he did not understand, but 
he ,vithdre,v his head and grun1blingly started his 
horse. 

N owhere in the streets of Landon n1ay one 
escape the sight of abject povcrty, ,vhil e fi.ve n1 in­
utes' ,valk from almost any point ,vi l l  bring one to a 
slum ; but the region n1y hansom was no,v penetrat-
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ing was one unending slum. The streets were 
filled ,vith a ne,v and different race of people, short 
of stature, and of ,vretched or beer-sodden appear­
ance. \Ve rolled along through miles of bricks and 
squalor, and fron1 each cross street and alley flashed 

" TUTI E R Y  Ü L l >  �I E=" A =" I >  \\'O '.\IE� \\" E R E  S E ,\ RC I I I =" ( ;  l ="  T I I E  GA R BAGE 
Tl l RO\\· :-,.; 1 :-,.;  T l l E  :\l l" l> ." 

long vistas of bricks and misery. Here and there 
lurched a drunken man or ,voman, and the air was 
obscene ,vith sounds of jangling and squabbling. 
At a market, tottery old men and women were 
searching in the garbage thrown in the mud for 
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retten potatoes, beans, and vegetables, while little 
children clustered like flies around a festering mass 
of fruit, thrusti ng their arms to the shoulders into 
the liquid corruption , and dra,ving forth morsels, but 
partially decayed, which they devoured on the spot. 

Not a hansom did I meet with in all my drivc, 
while mine was like an apparition from another and 
better world, the ,vay the children ran after it and 
alongside. And as far as I could see were the 
solid walls of brick, the slimy pavements, and the 
screaming streets ; and for thc first time i n  my life 
the fear of the cro,vd sn1ote me. I t was like the 
fear of the sea ; and the miserable m ul ti tudes, street 
upon street, seeıned so many \Yaves of a vast and 
malodorous sea, lapping about me and threatening 
to wel l  up and over me. 

"Stepney, sir ; Stepney Station, " the cabby called 
do,vn. 

I looked about. it ,vas really a railroad station,  
and he had d_ri ven desperately to it as the one 
f amiliar spot he had ever heard of in all that 
,vilderness. 

" W  ell ? " I said. 
He spluttered unintelligibly, shook his head , and 

looked very miserable. " I 'm a strynger 'ere, " he 
managed to articulate. " An' if yer don't want 
Stepney Station, I 'm blessed if I know wotcher do 
want." 
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" I 'll tel1 you what I want," I said. " You drive 
along and keep your eye out for a shop where old 
clothes are sold. Now, when you see such a shop, 
drive right on til l you turn the corner, then stop 
ancl let ıne out." 

.·\ � 1 1 0 1 ' \\" I I E R E  Ü LI >  C LOTI I ES A R E SO LI > .  

I could see that he ,vas gro,ving dubious of his 
fare, but not long after,vard he pulled up to the 
curb and informed n1e that an old clothes shop 
,vas to be f ound a bit of the ,Yay b_ack. 

" \\T on'tcher py me ? " he pleaded. " There's 
' • • ' " seven an sıx o,vın n1e. 

" Y  es," I laughed, " and it ,vould be the last I 'd 
f " see o you. 
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" Lord lumme, but it'll be the last I see of you 
if yer don't py me," he retorted. 

But a crowd of ragged onlookers had already 
gathered around the cab, and I laughed again and 
walked back to the old clothes shop. 

Here the chief difficulty was in making the shop­
man understand that I really and truly vvanted old 
clothes. But after fruitless attempts to press upon 
me new and impossible coats and trousers, he 
began to bring to light heaps of old ones, looking 
mysterious the ,vhile and hinting darkly. This he 
did with the palpable intention of letting me know 
that he had ' piped my lay, ' in order to bu1 ldose 
n1e, through fear of exposure, into paying heavily 
for my purchases. A man in trouble, or a high­
class criıninal from across the \vater, ,vas ,vhat 
he took ıny n1easure for - in either case, a person 
anxious to avoid the police. 

But I disputcd ,vith hin1 over the outrageous 
difference bet,veen prices and val ues, till I q uite 
disabused hin1 of the notion, and he settled do,vn to 
drivc a hard bargain ,vith a hard customer. in the 
end I selected a pair of stout though well-,vorn 
trousers, a frayed jacket ,vith one reınaining buttan, 
a pair of brogans 'Nhich had plainly seen service 
where coal ,vas shove1led, a thin leather belt, and a 
very dirty cloth cap. l\1y underclothing and socks, 
ho ,,·ever, ,vere ne\v and warın, but of the sort that 
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any American waif, down in his luck, could acquire 
in the ordinary course of events. 

" I must sy yer a sharp 'un, ' '  he said, with counter­
fcit admiration, as I handed over the ten shillings 
final ly agreed upon for the outfit. " Bl imey, if you 
ain't ben up an' do\vn Petticut Lane afore no,\· . 

PETTICOAT LA �E. 

Yer trouseys is ,yuth five bob to hany man, an' a 
docker 'ud give t,vo an' six for the shoes, to sy 
nothin' of the coat an' cap an' ne,v stoker's singlet 
an' hother things." 

' '  How much ,vil l you give me for them ? "  I de-
rnanded suddenly. " I paid you ten bob for the 
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lot, and 1 '11 sel l them back to you, right now, for 
eight. Come, it's a go ! " 

But he grinned and shook his head, and though 
I had made a good bargain, I ,vas unpleasantly 
aware that he had made a better onc. 

I found the cabby and a policeman ,vith their 
heads together, but the latter, aftcr looking n1c 
over sharply and particularly scrutinizing the bundle 
under my arm ,  turnecl a\vay and lcft the cabby to 
wax mutinous by hiınself. Ancl not a step ,vould 
he budge till I paid hin1 the seven shillings and 
sixpence owing hin1. \Vhereupon he ,vas ,villing 
to drive me to the encls of thc earth, apologizing 
profusely for his insistence, ancl explaining that 
one ran across queer custon1ers İn Lonclon 'f o\vn. 

But he drove n1e only to Highbury Vale, in 
North London, ,vhere ı11y luggage vvas ,vaiting for 
me. Here, next clay, I took off n1y shoes (not 
without regret for their l ightness ancl coınfort), and 
n1y soft, gray travel ling suit, ancl, in fact, all my 
clothing ; and proceedecl to array myself in the 
clothes of the other and unin1aginable n1en, ,vho 
n1ust have been indeed unfortunate to have had to 
part ,vith such rags for the pitiable sun1s obtainable 
f rom a dealer. 

inside my stoker's singlet, in the armpit, I se,ved 
a gold sovereign (an emergency sum certainly of 
modest proportions) ; and inside my stoker's singl et 
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I put myself. And then I sat down and moralized 
upon the fair years and fat, which had made my 
skin soft and brought the nerves close to the sur­
face ; for the singlet was rough and raspy as a hair 
shirt, and I anı confident that the most rigorous of 
ascctics suffer no n1ore than did I in the ensuing 
t,Yen ty-f our hou rs. 

The rcınainder of n1y costume was fairly easy to 
put on, though the brogans, or brogues, ,vere quite 
a problcn1. As stiff and hard as if made of wood, 
it \Yas only aftcr a prolongcd pounding of the up­
pcrs ,vith nıy fists that I ,Yas able to get ıny feet 
into theın at all . Thcn, ,Yith a fe,v shillings, a 
knife, a handkcrchicf, and sonıe bro,,yn papcrs and 
flakc tobacco sto,Ycd a,vay in my pockcts, I thumped 
do,vn thc stairs and said good-by to nıy f orebocling 
friends. As I passcd out the door, the ' help, ' a 
conıely, nıiddle-aged ,voınan, could not conqucr a 
grin that t,visted her lips and separatcd then1 till the 
throat, out of involuntary sympathy, made thc uncouth 
animal noises ,ve are ,vont to designate as ' laughtcr. ' 

N o sooner ,vas I out on the streets than I ,vas 
impressed by the difference in status effected by 
my clothes. All servility vanished fronı the de­
meanor of the conınıon people with ,vhom I came 
in contact. Presto ! in the t,vinkling of an eye, so 
to say, I had beconıe one of them. My frayed and 
out-at-elbo,vs jacket was the badge and advertisc-
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ment of my class, which was their class. it made 
me of like kind, and in place of the fawning and 
too-respectful attention I had hitherto received, I 
now shared with then1 a comradeship. The man in 
corduroy and dirty neckerchicf no longer addressed 

• ' ' I ' me as ' sır or ' governor. t ,vas ' mate, 110\v -
and a fi.ne and hearty ,vord, ,vith a tinglc to it, and 
a warmth and gladness, ,vhich thc othcr tern1 docs 
not posscss. Govcrnor ! I t sınacks of n1astery, 
and po\ver, and high authority - thc tributc of the 
n1an ,vho is under to thc n1an on top, clclivcrcd in 
the hope that he ,vill lct up a bit ancl case his 
weight. \Vhich is anothcr ,vay of saying that it is 
an appeal for alıns. 

This brings mc to a delight I expericnced in n1y 
rags and tatters ,vhich is dcniecl the average An1eri­
can abroad. The European traveller froın the 
States, \vho is not a Cr�sus, speedily finds hin1sel f 
reduced to a chronic state of sel f-conscious sordid­
ness by the hordes of cringing robbers ,vho clutter 
his steps fron1 da ,vn till dark, and deplcte his 
pocketbook in a ,vay that puts con1pound interest 
to the blush. 

in my rags �nd tatters I escapcd the pestilence 
of tipping, and encountered men on a basis of 
equality. Nay, before the day ,vas out I turneci the 
tables, and said, most gratefully, " Thank you, sir, " 
to a gentleınan whose horse I held, and ,vho 
dropped a penny into my eager palın. 
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Other changes I discovered were wrought in my 
condition by my new garb. in crossing crowded 
thoroughfares I found I had to be, if anything, 
ınore lively in avoiding vehicles, and it was strik­
ingly impressed upon me that my life had cheap­
ened in direct ratio \vith my clothes. When before, 
I inquircd the ,vay of a policeman, I \Vas usually 
asked, ' '  Buss or 'ansoın, sir ? " But no,v the query 
becanıe, " \ Valk or ride ? " Alsa, at the rail ,vay 
stations it ,vas thc rule to be asked, " First or 
seconcl, sir ? " No,v I ,vas asked nothing, a third­
class ticket being shoved out to me as a ınatter of 

♦ cour�c. 
But thcre ,vas con1pensation far it al l. For the 

first tinıe I n1et the English lo,ver classes face to 
face, and knc,v thcn1 for ,vhat they ,vere. \\lhen .. 
loungers and ,vorkmcn, on strect corners and in 
public houses, talked ,vith n1e, thcy talked as one 
n1an to anothcr, and they talkccl as natural ıncn 
shoulcl talk, ,vithout the least idea of gctting any­
thing out of ıne for \vhat they talked or the \Yay 
they talked. 

And ,vhen at last I made into the East End, r 

,vas gratified to find that the fear of the cro,vd no 
longer haunted nıe. I had become a part of it. 
The vast ancl malodorous sea had ,velled up and 
over n1e, or I had slipped gently into it, and there 
,vas nothing fearson1e about it - ,vith the one 
exception of the stoker's singlet. 



CHAPTE R  I I  

JOH N N Y  UPRIGHT 

The pe op le live in sq ual id <l en s, wh ere t here can be n o  h ealth an d n o  
hope, but do gge d discon t en t  a t  th e ir own lot, an d fu t il e  disc on t en t  a t  
the wea lth wh ich they see posse ssed by oth ers. 

- THOROLD RO GERS.  

I SHALL not give you the address of J ohnny 
Upright. Let it suffice that he lives on the most 
respectable street in the East Enci - a street that 
would be considered very mean in An1erica, but 
a veritable oasis in the desert of East Landon. I t 
is surrounded on every side by close-packed squalor 
and streets jan1med by a young and vile and dirty 
generation ; but its own paveınents are coınpara­
tively hare of the children \vho have no other place 
to play, while it has an air of desertion, so fe,v are 
the people that come and go. 

Each house on this street, as on all the streets, is 
shoulder to shoulder with its neighbors. To each 
house there is but one entrance, the front door, 
and each house is about eighteen feet wide, ,vith 
a bit of a brick-walled yard behind, where, ,vhen 
it is not raining, one may look at a slate-colored 
sky. But it must be understood that this is East 

1 6  
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End opulence we are now considering. Some of 
the people on this street are even so well-to-do as 
to keep a ' slavey.' J ohnny U pright keeps one, 
as I \vell kno,v, she being my fırst acquaintance in 
this particular portion of the world. 

A:-; EAST-END I I  S LA VEY.• 

To Johnny Upright's house I came, and to the 
door caıne the ' slavey.' No,v, ınark you, her posi­
tion in life ,vas pi tiable and contemptible, but it ,vas 
,vith pity and conten1pt that she looked at me. 
She evinced a plain desire that our conversation 
should be short. It ,vas Sundc1;y, and Johnny Up-



1 8  THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS 

right was not at name, and that ,vas al l there \vas 
to it. But I lingered, discussing ,vhether or not 
it ,vas all there ,vas to it, til l l\1 rs. J ohnny U pright 
,vas attracted to the door, ,vhere she scolclcd the 
gi rl for not having closed it before turning her 
attention to me. 

No, l\Ir. Johnny Upright ,vas not at hon1e, and 
further, he sa,v nobody on Sunday. It  is too bad, 
said I. \\ras I looking for \York ? No, qu itc to 
the contrary ; in fact, I had con1c to sce J ohnny 
U pright on business ,vhich 111ight be profitabl c to 
hin1. 

A change can1e over the face of things at oncc. 
'"fhe gentlcn1an in q uestion \Yas at church, but ,rou l cl 
be hon1e in an hour or thereabouts, ,rhen no doubt 
he cou l cl be sccn. 

\\'" ould I kindly s tep in ? - no, the lady dicl not 
ask nıc, though I fishcd for an invi tation by stat ing 
that I \Youlcl go clo,vn to the corner and \\'ait in a 
pu blic housc. A ncl do,vn to the corncr I \Yen t. 
but, it bcing church tin1e, the ' pub ' \\·as closcd. 
A n1iserabl e cl rizzl c \Yas fal l ing, ancl, in l icu of 
better, I took a seat on a ncighborly doorstep ancl 
,vaitcd. 

Ancl here to the doorstep canıe the ' slavcy, ' 
very f rO\\·zy ancl very perplcxed, to tel1 n1e that 
the n1 issus ,,·ould let n1e con1c back and ,vait in 
the kitchen. 
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" So many people come 'ere lookin' for work," 
Mrs. J ohnny U pright apologetically explained. " So 
I 'ope you ,von't feel bad the way I spoke." 

" Not at all , not at all, " I replied, in my grandest 
ınanner, for the nonce investing my rags with dig­
nity. " I  q u ite understand, I assure you. I suppose 
peopl e looking for ,vork almost ,vorry you to death ? " 

'' 1"'hat they do, " she ans,vered, ,vith an eloquenf 
and expressive glance ; and thereupon ushered me 
into, not the kitchen, but the dining room - a favor, 
I took it, in recon1pense for ıny grand manner. 

1' 14is dining roon1 , on the saıne floor as the 
kitchen, ,vas about four feet belo,v the level of the 
ground, and so dark (it ,vas midday) that I had to 
wait a space for my eyes to acljust theınselves to 
the gloom. Dirty l ight filtered in through a ,vindo,v, 
the top of ,Yhich ,vas on a level ,vith the side,valk, 
and in this light I found that I ,vas able to read 
ne,vspaper print. 

And here, while ,vaiting the con1ing of Johnny 
U pright, let me explain n1y errand. \ıVhile living, 
eating, and sleeping ,vith the people of the East 
End, it was my intention to have a port of refuge, 
not too far distant, into which I could run no,v 
and again to assure myself that good clothes and 
cleanliness still existed. Also in such port I could 
receive my mail, work up my notes, and sally forth 
occasionally in changed garb to civil ization. 
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But this involved a dilemma. A lodging where 
my property would be safe implied a landlady apt 
to be suspicious of a gentleman leading a doublc 
life ; while a landlady ,vho \vould not bothcr her 
head over the double life of her lodgers ,vou lcl 
imply lodgings where property ,vas unsafc. 'fo 
• avoid the dilemma ,vas ,vhat had brought ıne to 
Johnny Upright. A detective of thirty-ocld ycars 
continuous service in the East End, kno,vn far and 
wide by a nan1e given hin1 by a convicted fe lon in 
the dock, he ,vas just the man to fincl n1c an honcst 
landlady, and n1ake her rest casy conccrning thc 
strange coınings and goings of ,vhich I n1ight be 
guil ty. 

His t,vo daughters bcat hiın hoınc froın church, 
- and pretty gi rls they \ve re in thei r Sunday 
dresses, withal it ,vas thc ccrtain \\Tcak and clclicatc 
prettiness ,vhich charactc rizes thc Cockncy lasses, 
a prcttiness ,vhich is no n1ore than a pron1 isc 
,vith no grip on tin1e, and dooıncd to fade quickly 
a,vay like the color fron1 a sunsct sky. 

They looked n1e over ,vith frank curiosity, as 
though I ,vere son1e sort of a strange animal, and 
then ignored me utterly for thc rest of ıny ,vait. 
Then J ohnny U pright hiınself arrived, and I ,vas 
summoned upstairs to confer ,vith hin1. 

" Speak loud," he interruptcd my opening ,vords. 
'' I 've got a had cold, and I can't hear ,vell." 
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Shades of Old Sleuth and Sherlock Holmes 1 
I ,vondered as to ,vhere the assistant was located 
,vhose duty it ,vas to take down whatever informa­
tion I n1ight loudly vouchsafe. And to this day, 
ınuch as I have seen of Johnny Upright and much 
as I have puzzled over the incident, I have never 
bcen quitc able to n1akc up nıy mind as to whether 
or not he had a cold, or had an assistant planted 
in the other roonı . But of one thing I anı sure ; 
though I gave J ohnny l1 pright the facts concern­
ing ınyself and projcct, he ,vithhelcl judgment till 
next "1ay, ,vhen I dodged into his strect conven­
tionally garbcd and in a hansonı . Then his greet­
ing ,vas cordial enough, and I \\·ent do,vn into the 
clining room to join the faınily at tea. 

"\Ve are huınble here," he said, " not given to 
the flesh, and you n1ust take us for \\-·hat ,ve are, 
in our huınble ,vay." 

The girls ,vere flushed and embarrassed at greeting 
ıne, ,vhile he did not make it any the easier for theın. 

" Ha !  ha ! "  he roared heartily, slapping the table 
,vith his open hand til l the dishes rang. " The 
girls thought yesterday you had come to as1' for 
a piece of bread ! I-Ia ! ha ! ho ! ho ! ho ! " 

This they indignantly denied, ,vith snapping eyes 
and guilty red cheeks, as though it  ,vere an essen­
tial of true refinement to be able to discern under 
his rags a man who had no need to go ragged. 
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And then, while I ate bread and marn1alade, 
proceeded a play at cross purposes, the daughters 
deeming it an insult to me that I should have 
been mistaken for a beggar, and the fathcr con­
sidering it as the highest compliment to n1y clever-­

ness to succeed in being so mistakcn.  All of 
which I en joyed, and the bread, the ınarn1alade, 
and the tea, till the tiıne came for J ohnny Upright 
to find me a lodging, \vhich he did, not half a 
dozen doors a,vay, on his O\vn respectable and 
opulent street, in a house as like to his O \vn as a 
pea to its ınate. 
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MY LO DGING AN D SOM E OTHERS 

The p oor, the p oor , the p oor, they s tand, 
Wedg ed by the pr essing of Tr ade�s han d, 
A gainst an inw ar d-op en ing door 
That pr essu re  tig hten s evermor e;  
They sig h a monstr ous, foul- air s igh 
For the outside l eag ues of l iberty, 
Where  ar t, sw eet l ark . transl ates the sky 
In to a heavenly mel ocly. 

- SIDXEY LAXIER . 

FRo�ı an East Landon standpoint, the rooın I 
rented for six shillings, or a dollar and a half, per 
,veek ,vas a most comfortable aff air. From the 
American standpoint, on the other hand, it ,vas 
rudely furnished, uncomfortable, and small. By 
the time I had added an ordinary type,vriter table 
to its scanty furnishing, I ,vas hard put to turn 
around ; at the best, I managed to navigate it by 
a sort of vermicular progression requiring great 
dexterity and presence of mind. 

Having settled myself, or my property rather, 
1 put on my knockabout clothes and went out 
for a walk. Lodgings being fresh in my mind, I 
began to look them up, bearing in mind the 

23 
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hypothesis that I ,vas a poor young man with 
a wife and large fan1 ily. 

My fırst discovery ,vas that en1pty houses ,vere 
few and far bet,veen. So far bet,veen, i n  fact, that 
though I ,valked n1 i lcs in irregular circlcs over a 
large area, I sti l l  ren1ained bet,veen. Not one 

A HOl'.SE TO LET. 

eınpty house could I find - a conclusive proof that 
the district ,vas ' satu rated.' 

I t  bc ing plain that as a poor young nıan ,vith a 
faın i ly  I could rent no  houses at all in th is most 
undesi rable region, I next looked for roon1s, un­
furnished roon1s, in ,vh ich I could store ıny ,vife 
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and babies and chattels . There were not many, 
but I found then1, usual ly in the singular, for one 
appears to be considered sufficient for a poor man's 
fan1ily in ,vhich to cook and eat and sleep. When 
I asked for t\vo rooıns, the sublettees looked at 
n1c very n1uch in the nıanner, I imagine, that a 
certain personage looked at Oliver Twist when he 
asked f or ınore. 

Not only ,vas one roon1 deemed sufficient for a 
poor ınan ancl his fan1ily, but I learned that many 
fan1ilics, occupying single roon1s, had so n1uch space 
to sp�\re as to be abl c to takc in a loclger or t\vo. \ \Then 
such roon1s can be rcntccl for fron1 7 5  cents to $ 1 . 50 
per ,veck, it is a fair conclusion that a loclger \\·ith 
refcrenccs should obtain floor spacc fo r, say fron1 
1 5  to 2 5  cents. He n1ay eYen be abl e to boarcl ,vith 
the su blcttecs fo r a fc,v shil lings n1orc. This, 
ho\vever, I failccl to inquirc into - a rcprchensiblc 
error on n1y part, considcring that I \Yas ,vorking 
on the bas is of a hypothetical fan1il y. 

Not only eli el the houses I in ,·estigatecl ha ,�c no 
bath-tubs, but I learnecl that thcre \\·ere no bath-tubs 
in all the thousands of houses I had secn. U nder 
the circun1stances, ,vith mv ,vife and babies and a .ı 

couple of lodgers suffering fron1 the too-great spa-
ciousness of one room, taking a bath in a tin ,vash 
basin ,vould be an unfeasible undertaking. But, 
it seeıns, the compensation comes in ,vith the sav-



26 THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS 

ing of soap, so all 's well , and God 's stil l in heaven. 
Besides, so beautiful  is the adj ustment of all th i ngs 
in  th is world, here i n  East Landon it rains nearly 
every day, and, wil ly-nil ly, our baths would be on 
tap upon the street. 

True, the sanitation of the places I vis i ted ,vas 
wretched. Froın the in1perfect sc,Yage and drain­
age, defective traps, poor ven ti lation, dan1pness, and 
general foul ness, I n1 ight expcct n1y ,vife and babies 
speedily to be attackcd by diphtheria, croup, typhoid, 
erysipcl as, blood poison ing, bronchi tis , pncun1onia, 
consun1ption, and various kindred di sorde rs .  Cer­
tainl y thc dcath-rate ,,·otı lcl be excecdingly h igh . 
But obscrvc again thc bcau ty of the adj u stınent. 
]'he 111ost rational act for a poor man in East 
Landon ,vi th a l argc fan1 i ly is to gct rid of it ; the 
conclit ions in East . Landon are such that they will 
get ricl of the large family for him. Of course, 
there i s  thc chance that he may perish i n  the 
process. i\dj ustment i s  not so apparent in th is 
event ; but it is there, somewhere, I anı sure. And 
when discovered i t  ,v i l l  prove to be a ve ry beautiful 
and subtle ad justment, or else the \\7hole schen1e 
goes a,vry and something is  wrong. 

However, I rented no rooms, but returned to my 
own J ohnny U pright's street. What with my wife, 
and babies, and lodgers, and the various cubby­
hol es i nto which I had fitted them, my mind 's eye 
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had become narro\v-angled, and I could not quite 
take in all of my o,vn room at once. The immen­
si ty of it \vas a,ve-inspiring. Could this be lhe 
roon1 I had rcnted for six shillings a vveek ? Im-

A l l < H " :-- L  T< > I . ı-: r. 

possiblc ! But n1 y land lacly, knocking at the door 
to learn if I ,vere coınfortab1 e , dispe1 l ccl nı y doubts. 

" Oh, ycs, sir, ' , she saicl , in rcpl y to a qucstion . 
.. � '"[his strect is the vcry last . �-\ 1 1  the ot her strects 
,vere like this cight or ten ycars ago, and all the 
people ,vere very respectable. But the others have 



28 THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS 

driven our kind out. Those on this street are the 
only ones left. I t's shocking, sir ! " 

And then she explained the process of saturation, 
by ,vhich the rental value of a neighbor�1ood ,vent 
up ,vhile its tane \Yent do\vn. 

" Y  ou see, sir, our kincl are not used to cro,Ycling 
in the ,vay the others do. \\T e necd ınore roon1. 
The others, the foreigners ancl Io,\'cr-class peoplc, 
can get fi.ve ancl six faınilics i 11to this house, ,,·here 
,ve only get onc. So they can pay ın orc rcnt for 
t he h o u sc t ha 11 , r c c a 11 a ff o rcl . I t is s h o c ki n g, si r ; 
a11 cl just to th ink, on l y  a fe \\· yea rs ago a l l  this 
ncighborhood \\·as just as n i ce as it coul cl be . " 

I lookccl at �1er. He re ,,·as a ,,·on1a n , of thc 
finest graclc of thc l�nglish ,,·orki ng cl ass, \Y İ th 
nuınc rous cv ic l cn ccs of re fı 11c ı11 c nt  be ing s1 o,,·1 y 
engulfed by that no i so ınc an cl rottcn t i cl c  of hun1 a11-
ity \Yh i ch  the po,,·c rs that be are pouring east ,varcl 
o l1 t of I ., on  el () n , r o\\' n . 13 an  k, fa C t o ry' h ot C L a 11 el ., ' 

offı.cc bui lcl i ng  ınust go up, ancl the city poor folk 
arc a non1ad i c  brccd ; so thcy n1igratc cast,varcL 
\\·a yc upon ,vaYe, saturati ng and degrading ne igh­
borhoocl by, neigh borhoocl, clri,·i ng the better class 
of ,vorkers beforc thcn1 to pionecr on the rin1 
of the city , or dragging the ın do,vn, if not İn 
the first generation, surely in the second and third. 

It  is only a question of months ,vhen Johnny 
Upright's street must go. He  realizes it himself. 
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" in a couple of years," he says, " my lease ex­
pires. My landlord is one of our kind. He  has 
not put up the rent on any of his houses here, and 
this has enabled us to stay. But any day he may 
sell , or any day he may die, ,vhich is the saıne thing 
so far as ,ve are concerned. The house is bought 
by a ınoney brccdcr, \vho builçls a s,veat shop on 
the patch of grouncl at the rcar \\·here n1y grapevine 
is, acl cl s to the house, ancl rents it a rooın to a family. 
'fhcre )' (Hl arc, ancl J ohnny U ı)ri o-hfs o-onc ! " ., b � 

.. ·\ ncl tru l  y I sa \\. J oh nny L
T pr igh t, ancl his good 

,,· i fc and fa ir cl au !!hters , ancl fro \\.Z \' sl aYC \' , l i kc so 
• 

� J ., ., 

111 a 11 y g h o s t s, fl İt ti n g c ast\\' ar el t h ro u g h t h c g 1 o o 111 , 
thc 111 0 1 1 ste r c i ty roari 11 g at thc ir  hecl s .  

Bu t  J ohnny L' pr ight i s  n o t a l one  İn  h i s  fl i tting. 
I; ar, far o u t, on t h c f r İ n g e of t he c i t y, 1 i \ • c t h c s ı 11 a 1 1  
business ın en , l i t t le  1 1 1 anagcrs . and s ucccs �-Ju l  c l erks. 
, r h C y el \ \. e 1 1  i n C otta g l' s an el s l' 111 i el L' ta C h L' el \ ' i 1 1  as , 
\Yİ th bits of tlo,Yc r garcle 11 . ancl el bo \\. ruu ın .  ancl 
brcathing space . 'f 'hey in fl a te t hcn1 sc l \TS \\· İ th pric le  
an cl th ro \\. chcsts "·hen t h cy co n ten1p l a t e  the . .- \ byss 
froın \\·hich they haYc escapecl , ancl thcy tha 11 k  ( ;od 
that thcy are not as ot her n1e 11 .  ..· \ 11 cl lo ! cl o\\· n 
upon theın coın es J ohn11 :y C pr ight anel the n1on­
ster city at his heel s .  '1'e 11 e ıncnts spring up l ike 
magic, garclcn s are built upon , Yİ l l as are cl i\· İ clccl 
and subcliviclccl into ınany chvellings, and th c black 
night of Landon settles do\,·n in a grca:-;y pall. 
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A MAN AND THE ABYSS 

After a momentary silence spake 
Some vessel of a more ungainl y make ; 

They sneer at me for leaning al l awry : 
What ! did the hand th en of the Potter shake ? 

- Ü:\I AR K H A Y Y  .A .'.\I.  

" I  SAY, can you let a lodging ? "  
These ,vords I dischargcd care1essly over n1y 

shou1der at a stout and cldcrly ,von1an, of ,vhose 
fare I ,vas partaking in a greasy coff ee-house do,vn 
near the Pool and not very far f ron1 Lin1chousc. 

" Oh, yus," she ans\vercd shortly, n1y appcarance 
possi b1y not approxin1J.ting the standard of affluence 
requircd by her housc. 

I said no n1ore, consun1ing n1y rasher of bacan 
and pin t of sick1y tea in silence. N or did shc take 
furthc r interest in n1e ti1 1 I came to pay my reckon­
ing (fourpence), ,vhen I pulled all of ten shil l ings 
out of ıny pocket. The expcctcd rcsult ,vas pro-­

duced. 
" Yus, sir," she at once volunteered ; " I  'ave nice 

lodgin's you'd like1y tyke a fancy to. Back from 
• ? " a voyage, sı r .  
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" Ho,v much for a room ? "  I inquired, ignoring 
her curiosity. 

She looked n1e up and down with frank surprise. 
" I don't let roon1s, not to my reg'lar lodgers, much 
lcss casuals." 

"Then l '1 1  have to look along a :t," I said, with 
111arkecl clisappointn1ent. 

But the sight of n1y ten shillings had made her 
keen. ' '  I can lct you 'ave a nice bcd in ,vith two 
hothcr ınen," she urged. " Good rcspectable men, 
an ' steady. ' ' 

' ·  But I clon't ,vant to sleep ,vith t,vo other men," 
I objettccl. 

" \(. ou don't 'ave to. There 's three beds in the 
roon1 , an' hit's not a very sn1all roon1 . ' '  

" H o,,.. 111 uch ? " I clen1andcd. 
" .i\ rf a cro,,· n a ,,·cek, t,Yo an' six, to a regular 

loclgcr. You' l l  fancy thc n1cn, 1 ' 111 sure. Üne 
\Yorks in the \Yare' ousc, an' 'c 's bin ,vith n1e t,Yo 
ycars, no,v. An ' thc hothcr's bin ,vith me six. 
Six years, sir, an' t,vo n1onths coınin' nex' Saturday. 

" 'E's a scenc-shiftcr, " she ,vent on. " A  steady, 
respectable n1an, never n1issin' a night's ,vork in 
t he time 'e 's bin ,vi t h 111 e.  An' 'e 1 i kes t he 'o use ; 
'e says as it's the best 'c can do in the ,v'y of lodgin's. 
I boarcl 'iın, ar/ the hother loclgers too." 

" I  suppose he 's saving money right along," I 
insinuated innocently. 
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" Bless you, no I N or can 'e do as well he1se­
where with 'is money." 

And I thought of my own spacious West, ,vith 
room under its sky and unliınited air for a thou­
sand Londons ; and here was this man, a steady 
and rel L- ole man, never missing a night's ,vork, 
frugal a·L � .ı honest, lodging in one room ,vith t,Yo 
other men, paying t,vo dollars and a hal f pcr 111 011 th 
for it, and out of his experience adj uclgi ng it to 
be the best he coulcl do ! And here ,vas I ,  on 
the strength of the ten sh i l l i ngs in  my pockct, ablc 
to enter i n  ,vith n1y rags and take up n1y bed ,v i th 
him. The hun1an soul is a l onely thi ng, but i t  
must b e  very lonely son1ctiı11es ,vhen there are 
three beds to a roon1 ,  and casua1s ,vith ten sh il­
lings are admittecl. 

'' How long have you been here ? "  I askecl. 
" Thirteen years, sir ; an' clon't you think you 'l l 

fancy the lodgin' ? " 
The while she talked she was shuffling ponder­

ously about the small k i tchen in ,vh ich she cooked 
the food for her lodgers ,vho ,vere also boarders. 
When I first entered, she had been hard at ,vork, 
nor had she let up once throughout the conversa­
tion. U ndou btedly she was a busy ,von1an. " U p 
at half-past fi.ve," " to bed the l ast thing at n ight, "  
" workin '  fi t  ter d rop," th irteen years of it, and for 
reward, gray hairs, frowzy clothes, stooped shoulders� 
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slatternly figure, unending toil in a faul and noi­
some coffee-house that faced on an al ley ten feet 
bet,veen the walls, and a waterside environment 
that ,vas ugly and sickening to say the least. 

"Y ou 'll be hin hagain to 'ave a look ? " she ques­
tioned ,vistfully, as I ,vent out of the door. 

And as I turneci and looked at her, I realized to 
the full the deeper truth underlying that very wise 
old nıax in1 : ' V i rtue is its o,vn reward. ' 

I ,vcnt back to her. " Have you ever taken a 
• � "  I - k  d vacatıon . as .. e . 

" \T ycytion ! " 
" .,:\ trip to the country for a couple of days, fresh 

ai r, a clay off, you kno\\�, a rest." 
" Lor' 1 uınn1e ! " she laughccl, for the first time 

stopping fron1 her ,vork. " A vycytion, eh ? for the 
likes o' 1 11c ? J ust fancy, no,v ! - l\I incl yer feet ! " 
- this last sharply, and to n1e, as I stun1bled over 
the rotten threshold. 

Do,vn near the \\Test India Dock I can1e upon a 
young fello,v staring disconsolately at the muddy 
,vater. A fireman's cap ,vas pulled do,vn across his 
eyes, and the fit and sag of his clothes ,vhispered 
unmistakably of the sea. 

" Hello, mate," I greeted him, sparring for a be­
ginning. "Can you tel1 n1e the way to \Vapp ing ? "  

" W  orked yer ,vay over on a cattle boat ? " he 
countered, fixing my nationality on the instant. 

D 
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And thereupon we entered upon a talk that ex­
tended itself to a public house and a couple of pints 
of ' arf an' arf. ' I'his led to closer intimacy, so that 
,vhen I brought to light all of a shilling's ,vorth of 
coppers (oste ı� sibly n1y al l ), and put aside sixpcnce 

A D ı•:sc ı -: :--.: ı >A Yr < > F  T I I E  � E .\ K ı '.\cs. 

for a bed, and sixpence for more arf an' arf, he 
generously proposed that ,ve drink up thc ,vhole 
shilling. 

" M y n1ate, 'c cu t up rough las ' night," he ex­
plained. " An' the bobbies got '111, so you can bunk 
in ,vi' me. \Votcher say ? ' ' 

I said yes, and by the tiıne ,ve had soaked our• 
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selves in a ,vhole shilling's worth of beer, and slept 
the night on a miserable bed in a miserable den, I 
kne,v him pretty fairly for what he ,vas. And that 
in one respect he ,vas representative of a large body 
of the lo,ver-class London ,vorkman, my later ex­
perience substantiates. 

He ,vas London-born, his father a fireman and a 
drinker before him. As a child, his home ,vas the 
streets and the docks. He had never learned to 
read, and had never felt the need for it - a vain 
and useless accon1plishn1ent, he held, at least for a 
n1an �f his station in life. 

He had had a n1 other and numerous squalling 
brothers ancl sisters, all cran1 ıned into a couple of 
roon1s and living on poorcr ancl less regular food 
than he could ordinarily rustle for hin1self. In fact, 
he nevcr ,vent  hon1c except at pcriocls ,vhcn he \Yas 
unfortunate in procuring his o,vn foocl. Pctty pil­
fering and begging along the strcets ancl clocks, a 
trip or t,vo to sea as mess-boy, a fe,v trips ınorc as 
coal-trimıner, and then, a full -fledgecl fireınan, he 
had reached the top of his life. 

And in the course of this he had also han1ınered 
out a philosophy of life, an ugly and repulsive phi­
losophy, but ,vithal a very logical and sensible one 
from his point of vie,v. \\7hen I asked hiın ,vhat 
he lived for, he immediately answered, " Booze." 
A voyage to sea (for a man n1ust l ive and get the 
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wherewithal), and then the paying off and the big 
drunk at the end. After that, haphazard little 
drunks, sponged in the ' pubs ' from n1ates ,vith a 
fe\v coppers left, like ınyself, ancl \\·hen sponging 
was played out another trip to sca ancl a rcpetition 

_ of the beastly c,rcle. 
" But ,von1en,"  I suggested, ,vhcn he had finished 

proclain1ing booze the sole end of cxistence. 
" Wiınmen ! " H e  thun1ped his pot upon the 

bar and orated eloqucntly. " \\"iınn1cn is a thing 
nıy edication 'as learnt ınc t' lct alonc. I t don ,t 
pay, matey ; it don't pay. \\r ofs a ınan like ınc 
\Yant o '  \Yİn1mcn, eh ? j est you tel 1 nıc . Thcrc \Yas 
n1y mar, she ,vas enough, a-bangin' the kicls about 

' k. ' 1 1 • ' bl 1 ' ' an ma "" 1 11 t 1c o e ınan ınıs ra e ,v 1cn e con1e oıne, 
,Y'ich ,vas selclon1 , I grant. An' fe r ,v'y ? 13ccos o '  
n1ar ! She dicln't ınakc 'is 'oınc 'appy, that \\·as 
,v'y. Thcn, there's the other ,vin11 11en, 'o,v do thcy 
treat a pore stokcr \\· i th a fc,v shi l l in's in ,is 
trouseys ? A good clrunk is ,vot 'c 's got in 'is 
pockits, a good long clrunk, an' the ,vinınıcn skin 
'in1 ou t of 'is n1oncy so q uick 'e ain't 'ad 'ardly a 
glass. I kno,v. I 've 'ad my fling an' I kno,v ,vot's 
,vot. 

" An' I tel1 you,  ,vhere's ,vinımcn is trouble -
screechin' an' carryin' on, fightin', cuttin', bobbies, 
magistrates, an' a month's 'ard labor back of i t  all, 
an' no pay-day ,vhen you coıne out." 
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" But a ,vife and children," I insisted. " A  home 
of your O\vn, and all that. Think of it, back from 
a voyage, little children climbing on your knee, and 
the ,vife happy and smiling, and a kiss for you 
,vhen she lays the table, and a kiss all around from 
the babies ,vhen they go to bed, and the kettle _ 
singing and the long talk afterward of where you've 
bcen and what you've seen, and of her and all the 
little happenings at home ,vhile you've been away, 
ancl - "  

" Garn ! " he cried, "" İth a playful shove of his fist 
on 111 y shoulder. " \\Tot's yer gaıne, eh ? A missus 
kissin', an' kids clin1 'in', an' kettle singin', all on 
f ' t tl ' ' 1 • ' our poun en a n1on 1 ,v en you ave a s 1ıp, an 
four nothin' ,v'en you 'aycn't. rıı tel1 you wot 
rcl gct on four poun' ten - a missus ro,vin', 
kicls squallin', no coal t '  ınakc the kcttle sing, 
an' thc kettle up the spout, that's ,vot I 'd get. 
Enough t' make a bloke bloon1in' ,vcll glad to 
be back t' sca. A n1issus ! \\ rot for ? T' nıake 
you n1is'rable ? I(ids ? J cst take n1y counsel, 

t ' d 't ' ' I k t ' I nıa ey, an on a Ye en1. __,oo a 111c . can 
'ave n1y beer ,v'en I like, an' no blessed missus 
an' kids a-cryin' for bread. I 'm 'appy, I anı, ,vith 
ıny bcer an' n1ates like you, an' a good ship comin', 
an' another trip to sea. So I say, let's 'ave another 
pint. Arf an' arf 's good enough fer me." 

\\rithout going further ,vith the speech of this 
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young fellow of two and t,venty, I think I have 
suffıciently indicated his phi losophy of l ife a·nd the 
underlying economic reason far i t. Hon1e l ife he 
had never known. The word ' home ' aroused noth­
ing but unpleasant associat ions. I n  the lo \v \Yagcs 

\\'" I I ERE TI I E  C I IILn R E:--: GRO\Y L'P .  

of h is  father, and of othcr n1en in  the san1e ,valk in 
l ife , he found sufficient  reason for brandi ng ,vife 
and children as encumbrances and causes of mas­
cul ine misery. An unconscious hedon ist, utterly 
unmoral and n1aterial i stic , he sought the greatest 
possible  happiness for h i ınself, and found it in drink. 
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A young sot ; a premature wreck ; physical ina­
bility to do a stoker's work ; the gutter or the 
,vorkhouse ; and the end, - he saw it all, as clearly 
as 1 ,  but it held no terrors for him. From the 
mon1ent of his birth, all the forces of his environ­
ment had tended to harden h im, and he viewed his 
,vretched, inevitable future ,vith a callousness and 
unconcern I could not shake. 

And yet he ,vas not a bad nıan. He ,vas not 
inherently vicious and brutal. He  had norınal 
n1entality, and a n1ore than average physique. 
His •eyes ,yere blue and round, shaded by long 
lashes, and ,vide apart. i\ncl there ,vas a laugh 
in thcm, and a fund of hunıor behind. 1'he brovv 
and general features ,vere good, thc rı1outh ancl lips 
s,veet, though already devcloping a harsh t,vist. 
The ehin ,vas ,veak, but not too \Ycak ; I haYc scen 
n1en sitting in the high places ,vith \Ycakcr. 

His head ,vas shapely, and so graccfully ,vas it 
pois�d upon a perfect neck that I \\'as not surprised 
by his body that night ,Yhen he stripped for bed. 
I have seen many men strip, in gymnasiuın and 
training quarters, men of good blood and upbring­
ing, but I have never seen onc ,vho stripped to 
better advantage than this young sot of t,vo and 
t,venty, this young god d_9omed to rack and ruin 
in four or fi.ve short years, and to pass hence ,vith• 
out posterity to receive the splendid heritage it ,vas 
his to bequeath. 
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it seemed sacrilege to · waste such life, and yet I 
was forced to confess that he ,vas right in not 
marrying on four  pound ten in London 1'o,vn. 
J ust as the scene-shifter ,vas happier in n1aking 
both ends n1eet in a room shared ,vith t,vo othcr 
men, than he would have been had he packccl a 
feeble fanıily along ,vith a couple of n1en into a 
cheaper roon1 , and failed in n1aking both ends ınect. 

And clay by day I becan1c convincccl that not 
only is it un\vise, but it is criminal for the people of 
the Abyss to ınarry. They arc thc stones by the 
builder rejectecl. There is no placc for thcn1 in 
the social fabric, ,vhilc a l l  the forccs of society 
drive then1 do,vn,varcl till thcy pcrish. .ı.-\t thc 
bottoın of the Abyss they arc fecbl c, bcsottccl, and 
imbecile. If they reprocl ucc, the life is so chcap 
that perforce it perishes of its_elf. The ,vork of 
the ,vorlcl goes on above then1, and they do not 
care to take part in it, nor are they able . l\Iorc­
over, the \York of the ,vorld docs not ncecl thenı. 
There are pl enty, far fitter than thcy, cl inging to 
the steep slope above, and struggling frantical ly to 
slide no ınore. 

In short, the Landon Abyss is a vast shaınblcs. 
Year by year, and decade after decacle, ru ral Eng­
land pours in a flood of vigorous strong life, that 
not only does not rene,v itsclf, but perishes by the 
third generation. Con1petent authorities aver that 
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the LoGdon workman whose parents and grand-­
parents \\"ere born in Landon is so remarkable a 
speciınen that he is  rarely found. 

Mr. A. C. Pigou has said that the aged poor and 
the res iduuın ,vhich compose the ' submerged 
tcnth, ' constitute 7 �  per cent of the populat ion of 
London. \\rhich is to say that last year, and yes­
terclay, ancl to-clay, at this very mon1ent, 450,000 
of thcse crcatures are dying n1iserably at the bottom 
of thc social pit called " London." As to ho,v they 
dic, I shall take an instance froın this morning's 
paper. • 

Self-ncglcct 

Yesterday Dr. \ıVynn \Vestcott held an inquest at 
Shorccl itch ,  respccting thc dcath of  El izabcth Crc,vs ,  
agecl 77 ycars, of 32 East Street, H olborn,  ,vho cliccl on 
\\" cclnesclay last. Alice Math ieson statecl that she ,vas 
landlady of the housc ,vhere dcccasecl livccl .  \Vitncss 
last sa,v her al ive on the prcvious Mo ııclay .  Shc lived 
qu ite alonc. l\lr. Francis Birch ,  rc licv ing officcr f or thc 
Holborn district, statccl that deccascd had occu p iccl the 
rooın in  question for 3 5  years. \Vhcn \Yİtncss ,vas cal lccl, 
o n  the ı st, he found the old ,von1an in a tcrrib lc state , and
the an1bulance and coachman had to be disinfected after
the ren1oval . Dr. Chasc Fcnncll  saicl dcath ,vas due to
b lood-poisoning froın bcd-sores, due to sclf-neglect and
fi lthy surroundings, and the j ury rcturned a verdict to
that effect.

The most startling thing about this little incident 
of a ,voman's death is the sınug con1placency ,vith 
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which the officials l ooked upon it and rendered 
judgment. That an old woınan of seventy-seven 
years of age should die of SELF-NEG LECT is the most 
optimistic ,vay possible of looking at i t. I t  ,vas 
the old dead ,von1an 's fault that she died, and hav­
ing located the responsibil ity, society goes con­
tentedly on about its o\vn affairs. 

Of the ' su bn1erged tenth , '  Mr. Pigou has said : 
" Either through lack of bocl il y strcngth , or of 
intel ligence, or of fibre, or of all thrcc, thcy are 
i nefficient or un,vil l ing ,vorkers, ancl conscqucntly 
unable to support then1sel ves. . . . 'I'hcy arc so  
often degraclccl i n  inte ll cct as to be incapablc of 
cl istinguishing thc ir right fron1 thcir lcft hancl ,  or 
of recogn izi ng the n un1bers of thcir o,vn houscs ; 
their boclies are fecble ancl \\·İthout stan1 ina, thcir 
affcctions are ,varped, and they scarcely kno,,· ,vhat 
fan1i ly l i fe n1eans." 

Four hu ndrecl and fifty thousancl is a ,vhole lot  
of people. The young fireınan ,vas only one, and 
it took h im some tin1e to say his l ittlc say. I 
should not l ike to hear then1 all talk at once. I 
woncler if Gocl hears them ? 
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THOSE O N  THE EDGE 

I ass ur e  y ou I found nothing wors e, nothing mor e  d egr adi ng, n oth ing 
so hop el e ss, nothing nearl y so intoler ably cl ull and miser able as th e life 
I left  b e hi n cl me i n  the E as t  E nd of Lond on. 

- H UXLEY. 

l\Iv  first in1pression of East Landon ,vas natu­
rally � general one. lJater the details began to 
appcJ.r, ancl here and there in the chaos of ınisery 
I found little spots ,vhere a fai r n1easure of happi­
ness reigncd, - son1ctin1cs \\·hole ro,,·s of houscs 
in little out-of-the-,vay st rcets, ,Yhcre art isans d,vell 
and \\·here a rude sort of faınil y life obtains. In 
the eYcnings the n1en can be scen at the cloors, 
p i pes in thc i r  n1ouths and childrcn on thcir knccs, 
,vives gossip ing, and laughte r ancl fun going on. 
The content of thcse peoplc is manifcst ly  great, 
for, relative to the \\Tetcheclncss that encoınpasses 
then1, they are ,vell off. 

But at the best, i t  is a dull, anin1al happiness, 
the content of the full belly. rI'he don1 inant note 
of their lives is n1aterialistic. Thcy are stupicl and 
heavy, ,vithout imagination. The Abyss seen1s 
to exude a stupefying atmosphere of torpor, ,vhich 
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,vraps about them and deadens theni.. Religion 
pas ses them by. The U nseen holds f or then1 
neither terror nor delight. They are una,vare of 
the U nseen ; and the full beli y and the evening 

" H ERE A � D  THERE l FOUND LITTLE S POTS \\'HERE A FA I R  11 EASL' R E  OF 

H A PPI � ESS REIG�ED." 

pipe, ,vit11 their regular ' arf an' arf, ' is all they 
demand, or dream of demanding, fro1n existence. 

This ,vould not be so bad if it ,vere all ; but it is 
not all. The satisfied torpor in ,vhich they are 
sunk is the deadly inertia that precedes dissolution. 
There is no progress, and ,vith them not to progress 
is to fall back and into the A byss. in their o"?n 
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lives they may only start to fal l, leaving the fall to 
be completed by their children and their children's 
chilclren. 11an al ,vays gets less than he demands 
f ron1 life ; and so little do they den1and, that the 
less than little they get cannot save them. 

" l :\' TH E En•::\' ) ?\ ( ;  TI J E  :'.\ J E:--; Cı\ �  H E  SF.E:--; :\T T I I F  J ) o o R � .  P ı n::-, I :\'  TI I E I R  
:\ l ü L" T l l S ,  A :\'  1J C l-I I LD R E :\' A T  T H  E l  K K :\'  El·.":-i ."  

At the best, city life is an unnatu ral 1 ife for the 
human ; but the city life of Landon is so utterly 
unnatural that the average \Vorkn1an or ,vork\\"Onıan 
cannot stand it. l\ıl ind and body are sapped by the 
undermining influences ceaselessly at ""ork. 11oral 
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and physical stamina are broken, and the good 
workman, fresh from the soil, becomes in the first 
city generation a poor ,vorkman ; and by the second 
city generation, devoid of push and go and initia­
tive, and actually unable physically to perforn1 the 
labor his father did, he is ,vell on the ,vay to the 
shan1 b]es at the bottoın of the A byss. 

If nothing else, the air he breathes, and f ron1 
,vhich he never escapes, is sufficient to ,vcakcn hin1 
n1entally and physically, so that he becon1es unable 
to coınpete ,vith the fresh virile life fron1 the coun­
try hastening on to Landon 1'o,vn to destroy and 
be destroyed. 

Leaving out the disease germs that fill thc air of 
the East End, consider but the one itcn1 of sn1oke. 
Sir \\Til liaın Thistleton- Dyer, curator of l{c\v Gar­
dcns, has becn studying sn1oke deposits on vegeta­
tion, and, according to his calculations, no less than 
six tons of solid n1atter, consisting of soot and tarry 
hydrocarbons, are deposited every ,veek on every 
quarter of a square mile in and about L,onclon . 
This is cquivalent to t\venty-four tons per ,veek to 
the square n1ilc, or ı 248 tons per year to the sq uare 
mile. From the cornice belo,v the don1e of St. 
Paul's Cathedral ,vas recently taken a solid deposit 
of crystallized sulphate of lin1e. This deposit had 
been fornıed by the action of the sulphuric acid in 
the atmosphere upon the carbonate of lime in the 



THOSE ON THE EDGE 47 

stone. And this sulphuric acid in the atmosphere 
is constantly being breathed by the Landon \\'ork­
n1en through all the days and nights of their 
li ves. 

It is incontrovertible that the children gro \V 
up into rotten adults, ,vithout virility or stan1ina, 
a \Yeak-kneed, narro\,·-chcsted, listless breed, that 
crun1plcs up and goes do,vn in the brute struggle 
for life ,Yith thc invading hordes froın the country. 
I'he raihYay n1cn, carriers, oınnibus drivers, corn 
ancl ti 111 bcr portcrs, ancl all thosc ,v ho req uire 
physicfl staınina, arc l argcly clra,vn from the coun­
try ; \\·hile in thc l\Ictropol itan Police there arc, 
roughly, ı 2 ,000 country-born as against 3000 Lon­
don-born. 

So onc is forcecl to concludc that the Abyss is 
litcra lly a hugc nıan-killing n1achinc, ancl ,,·hen I 
pass along _thc littlc out-of-thc-\\·ay strccts ,vith the 
full-bclliecl artisans at the cloors, I aın a,vare of a 
grcater soı-ro,v for theın than for thc 4 5 0,000 los t  
ancl hopclcss \\Tetches clying at thc bottoın of  the 
pit. 1'hcy, at least, are clying, that is the point ; 
\\·hile these have yet to go through the slo\v and 
prelin1inary pangs extencl ing through t,vo ancl evcn 
thrce generations. 

And yet the quality of the life is good. All 
hun1an potentialities are in it. Given proper con­
ditions, i t  could l i ve through the ccnturies, and 
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great men, heroes and masters, spring from it and 
make the world better by having lived. 

I talked with a ,von1an ,vho ,vas representative 
of that type ,vhich has been jerkecl out of its littlc 
out-of-the-,vay streets and has startcd on the fatal 
fall to the botton1. Her husband ,vas a fitter ancl 
a mem ber of the Enginecrs' U nion. 1"'hat he \Yas 
a poor engineer ,vas evidencecl by his inab ility to 
get regular en1ployı11ent. He clicl not haYc thc 
energy ancl enterprise necessary to obtain or hol cl 
.a steacly position. 

'fhe pai r had t,vo daughters, ancl the four of 
then1 l ivccl in a couplc of holcs, cal l ccl ' roon1 s 
by cou rtcsy, for \\·hich thcy paid scYcn shi 1 1 i ngs 
per \Yeck. 1'hey posscssccl no stoYc, n1anagi ng 
thcir cooki ng . on a s ingle gas-ring in thc  fi rcplacc. 
Not bcing pe rsons of property, thcy \\·e re unabl c 
to obtain an unlin1itccl supply of gas ; but a clc\Tr 
ınachine had been installecl for thci r bcncfit. By 

cl ropping a penny in thc slot, the gas \\·as forth­
coıning, and ,vhcn a penny's ,vorth had forthcon1c 
thc supply ,vas automatically shut off. "�-\ pcnny 
ga,vn in no time," she explained, "an' the cooki n '  
not arf done ! " 

Incip ient starvation had been their portion for 
years. Month in and ınonth out, they had arisen 
froın the table able and ,villing to eat ınore. ..� nd 
\\·hen once on the do,vnward slope, chronic innutri-
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tion is an important factor in sapping vitality and 
hastening the descent. 

Yet this ,von1an \vas a hard ,vorker. From 4. 30 
in thc n1orning till the last light at night, she said, 
she had toilecl at n1aking cloth dress-skirts, lined up 
ancl \\· ith t ,Yo flounces, for seven shillings a dozen. 
Cloth cl rcss-skirts, 11 1ark you, linecl up and ,vith t\vO 
flounccs, for scycn shill ings a dozcn ! This is equal 
to ş ı . 7 5  pcr dozcn, or 1 4{ ccnts per ski rt. 

1'hc  husbancl, in orclcr to obtain cınployn1ent, had 
to bclong to thc union, ,vhich coll cctccl one shilling 
an cl s.xpcncc froın hi ın cach \Ycck. Also, ,vhcn 
s t r ikcs  \\·e re afoot and he chancccl to be \York ing, 
he had at t in1cs  bccn con1pcl l ccl to pay as high as 
scYcn tccn shill ings into thc  un ion 's  coffcrs for thc 
rc1 i cf funcl. 

Üne claughtcr, thc elel er, had \Yorkccl as grecn 
hand for a d rcssınakcr, for onc sh i l ling an cl s ix­
pcncc pcr \Ycck - 3 7} ccnts pcr \Yeck, or a f raction 
o Y c r 5 c c n ts p c r el a y. r-I o, ve ver, , \' h c n t h c s] ac k 
scason caınc she "·as d ischargcd, though shc had. 
bccn taken on at such lo,\· pay ,vi th the unclcrstancl­
ing that she \Yas to learn the trade and ,vork u p. 
Aftcr that she had been en1ployed in a b icycle store 
for three years, for ,,·h ich she received fi.ve shillings 
per ,veek, ,valking t\vo miles to her work, and t,vo 
back, and being fined for tardiness. 

As far as the man and woman ,vere concerned, the 
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game was played. They had lost handhold and 
foothold, and ,vere falling into the pit. But \vhat 
of the daughters ? Living like S\vine, enfeebled by 
chronic innutrition, being sapped n1entally, n1orally, 
and physical ly, ,vhat chance have they to cra,vl up 
and out of the Abyss into ,vhich they ,vere born 
falling ? 

As I \\Titc thi s, and for an hour past, the air had 
been n1adc hicleous by a f rcc-for-all , rough-and-tuın­
blc fight going on in the yarcl that is back to back 
,vith 111y yard. \\'"hen thc first sounds reachcd ıne 
I took it for the bark ing ancl snarl ing of dogs, and 
son1c n1 inutcs ,vere requirccl to convincc 111c that 
hun1an bcings, and ,von1cn at that, could procluce 
such a fcarful clan1or. 

Drunkcn ,von1cn fighting ! It i s  not nice to 
think of ; it is far ,vorsc to listen to. Son1ething 
l ikc this it runs : -

Incoherc nt babble, shricked at the top of the 
lu ngs of scveral ,von1cn ; a lull , in ,vhich is hcard a 
chilcl crying ancl a young girl 's voice plcading tcar­
f ull y ; a ,von1an 's voice rises, harsh and grating, 
" Y  ou 'it mc ! Jest you 'it ıne ! " thcn, S \vat ! chal­
lenge acceptcd and figh t rages af resh. 

The back ,vindo,vs of thc houscs con1ınanding 
the scene are lined ,vi th en th usiastic spectators, and 
the sound of blo,vs, and of oaths that ınakc onc\ 
blood run cold, are borne to ıny ears. 
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A lull ; " Y  ou let that child alone ! " child, evi­
dentl y of fe,v years, screaming in do\vnright terror ; 
" A,vright," repeated insistently and at top pitch 

D RVN KEN \Vo�t FN FIG HTI �r.. 

t,venty tim es straight running ; " Y  ou , 1 1  git this 
rock on the 'ead ! " and then rock cvidently on the 
head from the shriek that goes up. 

A lull ; apparently one con1batant teınporarily 
disabled and being resuscitatcd ; child's voice audi-
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ble again, but now sunk to a lo,Yer note of tcrror 
and growing exhaustion. 

Voices begin to go up the scalc, son1ething like 
this : -

" Cü :\ F LI CT ACA ! :'\  l ' R. EC l l' IT.\TED."  

" y ? " es . 
" Y es ! ' '  
" Y es ? " 
" Y es ! " 
" Y es ? " 
' '  Y es ! " 
" Y es ? " 
" \rcs ! " 
Sufficicnt affi rına-

t i on on both s i clcs, 
conflict aga in prc­
c i p i t a t e el. () n c 
coınbatant gets ovcr­
\Yhel nıing adYan­
tage, and foll o,Ys it 
up fron1 the \Yay 
ot her c o n1 b at  a n t 

screams bloody murder. Bloody murder gurglcs 
and dies out, undoubtedly throttled by a strangle 
halel. 

Entrance of ne,v voices ; a flank attack ; strangle 
hold suddenly broken froın \\Tay bloody n1urder goes 
up half an octave higher than before ; general hulla­
balloo, everybody fighting. 
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L ull ; new voice, young girl 's, " l 'm goin' ter tyke 
n1y n1other's part " ;  dialogue, repeated about five 
t i ınes, " l ' 1 1  do as I like, blankety, blank, blank ! " 
, �  I 'd l ike ter see yer, blankety, blank, blank ! " re­
ne ,Yed confl ict, n1others, daughters, everybody, dur­
i ng ,vhich n1y landlady calls her young daughter in  
froın the back steps, ,vhile I ,vonder ,vhat ,vill be  the 
effect of al l that she has heard upon her moral fi.bre. 



C H i\ P T E R  V I  

FRYING-PA N ALLEY A N D  A G LI M PSE O F  I ?\ FERNO 

The beasts they hunger, and eat, ancl die, 
A nd so do we, and the  world·s a sty. 
" Swinehood hath no remecly;' 
Say many men, and hasten by. 

- S I DXEY LAXI ER . 

T H REE of us \Yalked do,vn l\l ile r:ncl I<.oad, and 
one ,vas a hero. He ,vas a slenclcr lacl of ninc­
teen, so slight and f rail, in fact, that, like r ... ra 
Lippo Lippi , a puff of ,vind n1ight double him 
up and turn hin1 over. He ,vas a burning young 
soc ialist, in the first throcs of enthus iasn1 and 
ripe for martyrdoın. As platforn1 speaker or 
chairman he had taken an active and dangerous 
part in the ınany indoor ancl outcloor pro- Bocr 
n1ectings ,vhich have vexecl the scrcnity of Merry 
England these several years back. I.. , ittle i tems 
he had been iınparting to n1e as he ,valkcd along ; 
of being n1obbccl in parks and on tran1-cars ; of 
cli ınbing on the platforn1 to leacl the forlorn 
hope, ,vhen brother speaker after brother speaker 
had been dragged do\vn by the angry cro,vd and 
cruelly beaten ; of a siege in a church, where he 
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and three others had taken sanctuary, and ,vhere, 
aınid flying missiles and the crashing of stained 
glass, thcy had fought off the mob till rescued 
by platoons of constables ; of pitched and giddy 
battlcs on stair,vays, galleries, and balconies ; of 
sınashecl ,vindo,vs, collapsed stair,vays, "rrecked 
lccture halls, ancl brokcn heacls and bones - and 
then, ,vith a rcgretful sigh, he lookecl at n1e and 
saicl : " Ho,,T I envy you big, strong men ! I 'm 
such a li ttle n1ite I can't do 111 uch ,vhen it comes 

fi 1 • " to g 1tıng. 
i\ ı1d I ,  ,,·alking a heacl ancl shoulclers above my 

t,vo con1panions, ren1en1bcrccl n1y o,Yn husky \\Test 
ancl thc stal,vart n1cn it had bcen n1v custon1, in 

.ı 

turn, to cnvy there. Also, as I lookecl at the 
n1 ite of a youth ,vith thc heart of a l ion, I thought, 
this is thc type that on occasion rears barricades 
and sho,vs the ,vorld that ınen have not forgotten 
ho,v · to clie. 

But up spoke my other con1panion, a n1an of 
t,venty-eight "·ho eked out a prccarious existence 
in a s,yeating den. 

" I 'ın a 'earty n1an, I anı,"  he announccd. " Not 
like the other chaps at my shop, I ain't. 
consicler me a fi.ne specimen of ınanhood. 
d' ye kno,v, I ,veigh one hundred and 
pounds ! "  

They 
\V 'y, 
forty 

I ,vas ashamed to tel1 him that I \Veighed one 
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hundred and seventy, so I contented n1yself ,vith 
taking his n1easure. Poor, misshapen little n1an ! 
His skin an unhealthy color, body gnarled ancl 
t,vistecl out of all decency, contractcd chcst, shou1 -
ders bent proclioiousl)r fron1 lonff hours of toil b b ' 

and hcacl hang-
ing hca vil y for­
\\'ard ancl out of 
placc ! 1-\ H ,earty 

" ' 1 n1an, c \\'as . 
B Ho\\· tal l arc 

"\ ' ' you � 
H 17 İ V  C f O O t  

t " 1 \\·o, 1c an-
s,,·erccl proucl ly ; 
" an , the chaps at 
thc shop . . . , , 

" Let 111 c scc 
that . shop/' I 
saicl . 

'I'hc shop ,,·as 
idlc just then, but I still dcsired to sec it. Pass­
ing Lenıan Street, ,ve cut off to thc lcft into 
Spitalfields, and dived into Frying-pan Allcy. A 
spa,vn of child ren cluttered the slin1y pavcn1ent, 
for all the ,vorld like tadpoles just turneci frogs 
on the botton1 of a dry pond. In a narro"r door­
\Yay, so narro,v that perforce ,ve stepped over her, 
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sat a ,vonıan ,vith a young babe nursing at breasts 
grossly naked and libelling all the sacredness of 
ınotherhood. in the black and naıTo,v hall behind 
her ,ve ,vaded through a n1ess of young life, and 
cssayecl an even narro,ver and fouler stair,vay. U p 
,ve \\·ent, th ree flights, each landing t\vo feet by 
three i n  area, and heaped ,vith filth and refuse. 

There ,vere seven roon1s in th is abon1ination 
called a house. in six of the roon1s, t,venty-odd 
people, of both sexes and all ages, cooked, ate, 
slept, ancl ,vorked. in size the roon1s averaged 
e ight • fcct by eight, or possibly nine. The sev­
enth rooın ,ve cntered. it ,vas the elen in ,vhich 
five ıncn ' s\\·eatecl. '  it ,vas seven fect \\· İde by 
eight long, and the tablc at ,vhich the ,vork ,vas 
perforınccl took up the n1ajor portion of the space. 
On this table ,vere fivc lasts, ancl there ,vas barely 
rooın for the n1en to stancl to thei r ,,·ork, for the 
rest of the space ,vas heapcd ,v ith carclboarcl, 
lcather, bundles of shoe uppcrs, ancl a ınisccl lane­
ous assortnıcnt of n1aterials used in attaching thc 
u ppers of shoes to their sol es. 

in the adjoining roon1 li Yed a ,von1an and six 
children. in another vile hole livecl a ,vido,v, ,vith 
an only son of sixteen ,vho ,vas clying of consun1p­
tion. The ,von1an ha,vked s,veetn1eats on the 
street, 1 ,vas told, and n1ore often failed than not 
in supplying her son ,vith the three quarts of n1ilk 
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he daily required. Further, this son, ,veak and 
dying, did not taste n1eat oftener than once a 
week ; and the kind and quality of this meat can­
not possibly be in1agined by people ,vho havc ncver 

.. watched hun1an s,vine eat. 
Tı ' ' 1 • 1 • ' • bl " 1 " 1e ,v y e coug ıs ıs somct 11n tcrrı c, vo un-

teered my s,veated friend, refcrring to thc clying 
boy. " \Ve 'ear 'im 'ere, ,v'ilc ,vc'rc ,vorkin', an' 
it's terrible, I say, terrible ! " 

And, what of the coughing and the s,vectn1cats, 
I found another n1enace acldccl to thc hostile en­
vironment of the children of the sluın. 

My s,veated friend, ,vhcn ,vork ,vas to be had, 
toiled ,vith four other n1en in this cight-by-scycn 
roon1. In ,vinter a lanıp burncd ncarly all thc day 
and added its fumes to the overloaclecl air, ,vhi ch 
\vas breathed, and breathecl, ancl brcathcd again. 

I n good tiınes, "rhen thcre \\·as a rush of ,vork, 
this man told me that he could earn as high as 
' thi rty bob a ,veek.' - Thirty shillings ! Seven 
dollars ancl a half ! 

" But it's only the best of us can do it, " he qual i­
fied. " An' then ,ve ,vork twelve, thirteen, and four­
teen hours a day, j ust as fast as ,ve can. An' you 
should see us s,veat ! J ust running fron1 us ! If 
you could see us, it 'd dazzle your eyes - tacks 
flyin' out of mouth like from a machine. Look 
at my n1outh." 
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I looked. The teeth were worn down by the 
constant friction of the metallic brads, while they 
,vere coal-black and rotten. 

" I clean my teeth," he added, " else they'd be 
,vorse. 

1\f ter he had told ınc that the ,vorkers had to 
furnish their O\vn tools, brads, "grindery, " card­
board, rent, light, ancl ,vhat not, it ,vas plain that 
his thirty bob ,vas a din1inishing quantity. 

" 13ut ho\v long cloes the rush season last, in 
"·hich you rcccivc this high ,Yage of thirty bob ? " 
I as4cl. 

' · I ◄'our ınonths," ,vas the ans\,·c r ;  and for the 
rest of the year, he inforınccl ıne, they average 
f roın ' half a q uid ' to a ' q  uid ' a ,veck, ,vhich is 
equi valcnt to frou1 t\vo clol lars ancl a half to fivc 
clo llars. 'I'hc prcscnt "'cck "·as hal f gone, ancl 
he had earned four bob, or one dal lar. Ancl yet 
I \\·as gi ven to unclcrstand that this "·as one of 
the bcttc r gracles of S\Ycating. 

I lookecl out of the "·indo"·, "·hich should haYe 
con1n1anclccl the back yarcls of thc ncighboring 
builclings. ] 3u t thcre ,vere no back yards, or, rather, 
they ,vere coverecl " ith one-story hovcl s, co\\·shcds, 
in ,vhich peopl c l ived. l"'he roofs of thcsc hovels 
,vere covcrecl ,vith cleposits of filth, İn soıne placcs 
a couplc of feet deep - the contributions fron1 thc 
back ,vindo"'"S of the second ancl third stories. I 
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could rnake out fıslı and meat bones, garbage, pes­
tilential rags, old boots, broken earthen,vare, and 
all the general refuse of a human sty. 

" This is the last year of this trade ; thcy,re 
getting nı.achines to do a \\·ay \Vİth us, " said the 

" l :\ T l l E  S I L\ l >O \\" oı: C I I R I ST 0S C l l t : R C H ,  l S .-\ \\. 

s\vcatecl onc mournfully, as ,ve steppcd over t he  
,voman ,vith the brcasts grossly nakccl ancl ,vaclccl 
ane\v through the chcap young life. 

\Ve next visi ted thc n1unicipal d\vell ings erectccl 
by the Landon County Council on the site of the 
slums where lived i\rthur 1\ılorrison's " Chilcl of thc 
J ago." \Vhile the buildings housed more pcoplc 
than before, it was n1uch healthier. But the d\,·ell­
ings were inhabited by the better-class ,vork­
rnen and arti sans. The slum people had sin1ply 
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drifted on to cro,vd other sl ums or to form new 
sl un1s. 

"An' no,v, " said the s,veat.ed one, the 'earty 
nıan \\·ho ,Yorked so fast as to clazzle one's eyes, 
H rıı sho,v you one of Lonclon,s lungs. 1"'his is  

Spital ficlds Garclen." And he ıno uthccl thc \\·orcl 
' garcl cn ' \\· İth scorn. 

'rhc shaclo\v of Christ's Church fa l ls across Spit­
a1fields Garclcn, ancl in thc shaclo,v of Christ's 
Church, at threc o'cl ock in thc aftcrnoon, I sa,v a 
sight I never ,vish to sce again. '[here are no 
flo\,·ers in this garclen, ,vhich is snıal lcr than nıy 
o,vn rose garden at honıe. Grass on]y gro,vs here, 
ancl it is surrounded by sharp-spikecl iron fencing, 
as are all the parks of London To,vn, so that hoıne--
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less men and ,vomen n1ay not come in at night 
and sleep upon it. 

As ,ve entered the garden, an old woman, be­
tween fifty and sixty, passed us, striding ,vith 
sturdy intention if somewhat rickety action, ,vith 
two bulky bundles, covered ,vith sacking, slung 
fore and aft upon her. She ,vaş a ,voman traınp, 
a houseless soul, too independent to clrag her fail­
ing carcass through the ,vorkhouse door. L.ike 
the snail, shc carriecl her hon1e ,vith her. in the 
t\v0 sacking-covered bundles ,vere her household 
goocls, her \\·ardrobe, l inen, and clear fcminine pos-
scssıons. 

\Ve ,vent up the narro,v gravclled \Yalk. On the 
benches on either side ,vas arrayecl a n1ass of 111 iser­
able ancl distortccl huınanity, thc sight of ,vhich ,votıld 
have inıpellcd Dore to nıore cliabolical fi ights of 
fancy than he ever succeecled in ach ieving. I t \\�as 
a ,velter of rags and filth, of all n1anncr of loathsoıne 
skin cliseases, open sores, brui ses, grossncss, incle­
ccncy, lcering n1011strosi ties, ancl bestial faccs. .r\ 
chill, ra,v ,vind ,vas blo,ving, and these creaturcs 
huddled there in their rags, slccping for the ınost 
part, or trying to slecp. Here "Tere a dozen ,von1en, 
ranging in age froın t\venty years to seventy. N ext 
a babe, possibly of nine n1onths, lying aslecp, flat on 
the hard bench, \vİth ncither IJİ ilo,v nor coycrino-

b '  

nar ,vith any one looking after it. Ncxt, half a 
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dozen men, sleeping bolt upright or leaning against 
one another in their sleep. In one place a faınily 
group, a child asleep in its sleeping mother's arn1s, 
and the husband (or male n1ate) clumsily mending 
a dilapidatcd shoe. On another bench a ,von1an 
tri ınming thc frayecl strips of her. rags ,vith a knife, 

" .-\ I x :ıı: < ;  o F Lo :ı,;- 1 >0 :ıı: . " 

and another ,von1an, ,vith thread ancl neecllc, se,v­
ing up rents. Acljoining, a n1an holding a sleeping 
,von1an in his arnıs. Farther on, a ınan, his cloth­
ing caked ,vith gutter n1ud, asleep ,,·ith heacl in the 
lap of a ,voman, not more than t,venty-five years old, 
and also asleep. 
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It  was this sleeping that puzzled me. Why were 
nine out of ten of them asleep or trying to sleep ? 
But it ,vas not till afterward that I learned. It ı"s a

law of the po·wers that be that the lıonıeless shall not 

sleep by niglıt. On the paven1ent, by the portico of 
Christ's Church, \vhere the stone pillars rise to\Yard 
the sky in  a stately ro,v, ,vere ,vholc ro,vs of ınen 
lying asleep or dro,vsing, and all too de�p sunk 
in torpor to rouse or be made curious by our 
intrusion. 

" A  lung of London," I said ; " nay, an absccss , a 
great putrescent sore." 

'' Oh, ,vhy did you bring me here ? " den1anded thc 
burning young socialist, his delicate face ,vhite ,vith 
sickness of soul and stoınach sickness. 

"Those ,voınen thcrc," said our guide, " will sell 
then1selves for thru'pence, or tu'pencc, or a loaf of 
stale bread." 

H e  said it ,vith a cheerful sneer. 
But ,vhat ınore he n1ight have said I do not 

kno,v, for the sick n1an cricd, "For heaven's sake, 
lct us get out of this., ,



CH A PTER V I I

A W I N NER OF TH E VICTORIA C ROSS 

Fr om out of t he populous c it y  men gr oan, and th e soul of t he 
wound ed crieth out . - ] OB.

I I I AVE found that it is not easy to get into the 
casu�l ,vard of the ,vorkhousc. I have n1ade t,vo 
atten1pts no,v, and I shall shortly make a third. 
Thc first tin1e I started out at seven o'clock in the 
cvcning ,vith four shi l lings in n1y pocket. Herein 
I con11nittecl t\YO errors. in the first place, the 
applicant for adn1ission to the casual \Yard n1ust 
be destitute, and as he is subjectecl to a rigorous 
search, he must real ly be clestitute ; and four­
pence, n1uch less four shillings, is sufficient afflu­
ence to disq ualify him. I n the seconcl place, I 
n1acle the n1istake of tardiness. Seven o'clock in 
the evening is too late in the day for a pauper to 
get a pauper's bed. 

For the benefit of gently nurtured and innocent 
folk, let n1e explain what a casual ,vard is. I t is a 
building ,vhere the homeless, bedless, penniless 
n1an, if he be 1 ucky, ma y casually rest his ,veary 

F 



66 THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS 

bones, and then \vork like a navvy next day to pay 
for it. 

My second atteınpt to break into the casual ,vard 
began n1ore auspiciously. I started in the 111idclle 
of the afternoon, acconıpanied by the bu rning young· 
socialist and another friend, and all I had in n1y 

pocket ,vas th ru'pence. They pilotccl ıne to the 
\Vhitechapel \Vorkhouse, at ,vhich I peered frorn 
arouncl a friendly corner. It ,vas a fc,v ıninutes 
past five in thc afternoon, but al rcacly a Iong and 
melancholy line \ıVas forıncd, ,vhich strung out 
arouncl the corner of the building and out of sight. 

I t \Vas a n1ost ,voful picture, ınen and ,von1en 
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waiting in the cold gray end of the day for a 
pauper's shelter from the night, and I confess it 
aln1ost unnerved me. Like the boy bef ore the den­
tist's door, I suddenly discovered a multitude of 
reasons for being else,vhere. Some hints of the 
struggle going on ,vithin n1ust have sho,vn in my 
face, for one of 111y companions said, " Don't funk ; 
you can do it." 

Of course I could do it, but I became aware that 
even thru 'pence in  my pocket \\"as too lordly a 
treasure for such a throng ; and, in order that all in­
vidious distinctions n1ight be removed, I en1ptied 
out the coppers. Then I bade good-by to my 
friends, and ,vith n1y heart going pit-a-pat, slouched 
do,vn the street and took my place at the end of the 
line. \\T oful it looked, this line of poor folk tot ter­
ing on the steep pitch to death ; ho,v \\"oful it ,vas 
I dicl not dream. 

Next to me stood a short, stout n1an. Hale and 
hearty, though aged, strong-featured, ,vith the tough 
and leath€ry skin produced by long years of sun­
beat and \Yeathcrbcat, his ,vas the unmistakable 
sea face and eyes ; and at once there came to me a 
bi t  of Kipling's " Galley Slave " : -

" By the brand upon my shoulder, by the gall of clinging steel ; 

By the welt the wh ips have left me, by the scars that never heal ; 

By eyes grown old with staring through the sun-wash on the brine, 

I anı paid in full for service. . . . , ,  
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How correct I ,vas in my surmise, and ho,v pecu­
l iarly appropriate the verse ,yas, you shall learn. 

" I ,von't stand i t  much longcr, I ,Yon't," he ,vas 
complaining to the n1an on thc other side of hin1. 
" 1 '1 1  smash a ,vindy, a big 'un, an' gct run in for 
fourteen days. Thcn rı ı have a good place to slecp, 
never fcar, an' better grub than you gct here. 
Though I 'd n1iss nıy bit of baccy " - this as an aftcr­
thought, and said rcgretfu1 1 y  and rcsigncdl y. 

" I 've been out t,vo nights, no,y," he ,Ycnt on ; 
" ,vet to the skin  night bcfore last, an' I can,t stand
it n1uch longer. ! ' 111 gcttin' old , an' sonıe nıornin' 
they'll pick nıc up dcad." 

He ,vhirlcd ,Yi th fierce passion on nıc : " l)on 't 
you ever lct you rsclf gro,v old, lad. I ) ic ,vhcn 
you're young, or you ' l l  coıne to this. rın tel lin' 
you sure. Seven an ' cighty years an1 I, an· scrvcd 
my country like a nıan. Thrce good conduct 
stripcs ancl the Victoria Cross, an' thi s  is  ,vhat I 
gct for it. I ,vi sh I ,vas dcad, I \Yİsh I ,vas dead. 
Can't coıne any too quick for n1e, I tel1 you." 

The moisture rushecl into his eycs, but, before 
the other man could conıfort hin1, he bcgan to hun1 
a l ilting sea song as though there ,vas no such thing 
as heartbreak in the ,vorlcl. 

Given encouragen1ent, this  is the story he told 
,vhile waiting in line at the ,vorkhouse after t,vo 
nights of exposure in the streets. 
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As a boy he had enlisted in the British navy, 
and for t,vo score years and more served faithfully 
and ,vell. N ames, dates, commanders, ports, ships, 
engagements, and battles, rolled from his lips in a 
steady strean1 , but it is beyond me to ren1 ember 
theın al l, for it is not quite in keeping to take notes 
at the poorhouse cloor. He had been through the 
' Fi rst \\rar in China, '  as he terıned it ; had enlisted 
in thc East lndia Con1pany ancl servecl ten years in 
I nclia ; ,vas back in lnclia again, in the English 
navy, at the tiıne of the l\Iutiny ; had served İn thc 
Uurn1t!sc \Var and in the Crimea ; and all this in 
aclJition to having fought ancl toi lecl for the Engl ish 
flag pretty ,vel l over the rest of the globe. 

'fhen the th ing happencd. A l ittle thing, if it 
could only be traced back to fi rst causcs :  perhaps 
thc lieutenant 's breakfast had not agreecl \\· ith hiın ; 
or he had been up ]ate the night bcfo rc ; or h is 
debts ,vere prcssing ; or the con1n1andcr  had spokcn 
b r u sq u c 1 y t o h i 111 . T he p o i n t i s, t hat on t his 
particular day the li eutenant \\�as i rritable. Thc 
sailor, ,vith others, ,vas ' setting up ' thc fare rigging. 

No,v, mark you, the sailor had becn over forty 
years in the navy, had three goocl conduct stripes, 
and possessecl the Victoria Cross for cl � "tinguished 
service in battle ; so he could not ha ve �Je'--} , � such an 
altogether bad sort of a sailor1nan. The l ieutenant 
,vas irritable ; the lieutenant ca�led him a name -
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well ,  not a nice sort of naıne. I t ref erred to his 
mother. \Vhen I ,vas a boy it ,vas our boys' code 
to fight like little den1ons should such an insult be 
given our mothers. ; and n1any men have died in n1y 
part of the \vorld for cal ling other ınen this nan1e. 

Ho,vever, the lieutenant callcd the sailor this  
naıne. At that n1on1 cnt it chanced the sailor had 
an iron lever  or bar in his hancls. He proınptly 
struck the lieutenant over thc hcacl \Y İth it, knock­
ing h in1 out of thc rigging ancl ovcrboard. 

Ancl then, in thc n1an's o,vn ,vorcls : " I sa\\. \\·hat 
I had done. I kne,v the Rcgulations, ancl I saicl 
to ınysclf, ' I t's all up ,vith you, J ack, n1y boy ; so 
here gocs. ' An' I j u ınpccl ovcr aftc r h in1, nıy n1 incl 
111 ad C l1 p t O el ro \ \' 11 l1 S bot h. i\ 11 ' r el ha' el O l1 C İt, 
too, onl y thc pinnace fron1 the tlagship ,,·as just 
con1in' alongs icle. U p \\"C can1e to thc top, n1e 
a holcl of hiın an' punchin' hin1. rrhis \Yas \\'hat 
scttlccl for n1c. If I hacln't ben strikin' hin1, I coulcl 
have chıin1ecl that, sec in '  \\·hat I had done, I jun1pccl 

1 • " o ver to sa ve 11111. 
Thcn can1c thc court-ınartial, or ,vhatevcr  naıne 

a sca trial gocs by. He recited his scntcncc, ,vord 
f or ,vorcl, as though n1en1ori zcd ancl gone o ver in 
bittcrncss n1any tin1es. .l\ncl here it is, f or the 
sakc of cliscipline ancl rcspect to officers not al,vays 
gentlen1en, the punishınent of a n1an ,vho ,vas 
guilty of n1anhoocl. To be rccluced to the rank of 
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ordinary seaman ; to be debarred all prize money 
due him ; to forfeit all rights to pension ; to resign 
the Victoria Cross ; to be discharged from the navy 
,vith a good character (this being his first offence) ; 
to rcceive fifty lashes ; and to serve two years in 

. prıson. 
" I ,vish I had dro\vned that day, I ,vish to God 

I had," he concluded, as the line n1oved up and ,ve 
passed around the corner. 

�--\ t last thc door can1e in sigh t, through ,vhich the 
paupcrs \Yere being adn1itted in bunches. And here 
I lcaı.ıccl a surprising thing : this bcı·ng Wcdnes­
daJ', nonc of us would be rclcasetl tzll Friday nzorıı­
ı·n.f. Furthern1orc, ancl oh, you tobacco users, take 
hcccl : we ı eou!d not be pcrnıittcd to tale ı"ıı any 
tobacco. This ,ve \YOLılcl haYe to surrendcr as \\'e 
entc red. Son1ctimes, I \\�as tolcl , it ,vas returned 
on lcaYing, and son1ctin1cs it \Yas dcstroycd. 

The old n1an-of- ,yar's n1an ga YC mc a lesson. 
Opening his pouch, he cn1p ticd thc tobacco (a 
pit i  f u 1 q u ant it y) i n  t o a pi c c c of pa p c r. 1' his .  
snugly and flatly \\Tappcd, \Ycnt do,vn his sock 
inside his shoe. Do,Yn \Yent n1y picce of tobacco 
inside n1y sock, for .forty hours ,vithout tobacco is 
a hardship all tobacco users \\·İll undcrstand. 

Again ancl again the line nıoYecl up, and ,ve 
\\'ere slo,Yly but surely approaching the ,vickct. 
At the mon1ent we happenecl to be standing on an 
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iron grating, and a man appearing underneath, the 
old sailor called down to him : -

" How many n1ore do they ,vant ? " 
" T,venty-four, " came the ans,ver. 
\Ve looked ahead anxiously and counted. Thirty­

four ,vere ahead of us. Disappointn1cnt and con-

s te rnation ela ,vncd upon thc faccs about 111c. I t is 
not a nice thing, hungry and penniless, to face a 
slceplcss night in the strcets. But \Ye hoped 
against hope, till , ,vhen ten stood outs ide the 
\\Y İcket, the parter turneci us a,vay. 

" Full up," ,vas ,vhat he said, as he b�nged the 
door. 
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Like a flash, for all his eighty-seven years, the 
old sailor ,vas speeding a,vay on the desperate 
chance of finding shelter elsewhere. I stood and 
dcbatecl \Y İth t,vo other n1en, ,vise in the kno,vledge 
of casual ,vards, as to ,vhere \Ve should go. They 
deciclccl on the Poplar \V orkhouse, three n1iles 
a ,,·ay, a ncl \\·e s ta rtccl off. 

1-\ s ,ve rounclccl the corner, one of them said, " I 
could a' got in 'ere to-day. I con1e by at one o'clock, 
an ' thc linc ,vas bcginnin '  to forın then - pets, 
thafs \\·hat thcy are. 'fhcy lct ' 111 in, the san1e 
ones, night upon night." 



• 

C H APT E R  V I I I

THE CARTER AND THE CARPENTER 

I t is n ot to d ie. n or ev en to d ie of h un ger. th at makes a man 
wr etch ed. 1\ıla ny men h av e  d iecl ; a ll men must cl ie. B ut it is to live 
miser able, we know not why : to work sore, a nd y et gain n othing : to b(! 
h ear t- wor n, weary , yet isolated, u nre late d ,  g irt in witlı a cold. univcr sal 
Laisscs1tıire. - CAR LYL E .

T ı ı E Cartcr, ,vith his clean-cut facc, ehin bcard, 
ancl shaved uppc r lip, I shoulcl have takcn in the 
U nited Statcs for anything fron1 a nıastcr ,vorknıan 
to a ,vcll -to-do farn1cr. l'hc Carpcntcr - ,vell, I 
should havc takcn hin1 for a carpcntcr. H e  lookccl 
it, lean and ,viry, ,vi th sh rc,vcl, obscrvant cycs, ancl 
hands that had gro,vn t,,�istecl to the handles of 
tools through forty-seven ycars' ,vork at the tracle. 
Thc chief difficulty ,vith these n1cn ,vas that thcy 
,vere old, and that their chilclren, instead of gro,ving 
up to take care of them, had died. Their years had 
told on them, and they had been forced out of the 
,vhirl of industry by the younger and stronger com­
petitors who had taken their places. 

These two men, turneci a,vay from the casual 
,vard of Whitechapel Workhouse, were bound ,vith 
me for Poplar W orkhouse. Not m uch of a show, 

74 
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they thought, but to chance i t  \vas all that remained 
to us. I t  ,vas Poplar, or the streets and night. 
Both n1en \\·ere anxious for a bed, for they were 
' about gone, '  as thcy phrased it. The Carter, 
fifty-c ight ycars of age, had spent . the last three 

CASl;A L \VA R I >  O F  \VH ITEC i l :\ PEJ .  \\.O R K I IOCSE. 

nights \\' İ thout shel ter or sleep, ,vhi le thc Carpenter, 
s ixty-five years of age, had been out fiye nights. 

But, O dear, soft people, ful l of n1eat and blood, 
,vith ,vhi te beds and airy rooms ,vaiti ng you each 
night, how can I make you kno\v ,vhat it is to suffer 
as you ,vould suffer if you spent a ,veary night on
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London's streets ? Believe me, you would think a 
thousand centuries had come and gone before the 
east paled into dawn ; you ,vould shiver till you 
were ready to cry aloud ,vith the pain of each ach­
ing muscle ; and you ,vould n1arvel that you could 
endure so 111uch and live. Shoulcl you rest upon a 
bench, and your tireci eyes closc, clepend upon it the 
policeman ,vould rouse you and gruffly orclcr you to 
' n1bve on.' Y ou n1ay rest upon thc bench, and 
benches are fc,v and far bct,vccn ; but if rest  ıneans 
sleeıJ on you n1ust ao clra crcrino- vour ti recl bocly ' b ' bb b .J 

through thc cncllcss strcets. Shoulcl you, in cles-
pcrate slyncss, seck son1c forlorn al ley or clark pas­
sage,vay ancl l ic do,vn, the on1niprcsent policcn1an 
\vill rou�  you out just thc san1c. I t is his busincss 
to rout you out. I t  is a la,v of the po,vers that be 
that you shall be routed out. 

But ,vhen the cla,vn caıne, thc nightn1are ovc r, 
you ,votılcl hale you hoıne to rcfrcsh yourself, and 
until you clicd you ,vould tel1 thc story of your acl­
vcnture to groups of acln1 iring friends. i t  ,vould 
gro,v i nto a n1ighty story. Your l i ttle cight-hour 
night ,vould bccon1e an Oclyssey and you a Hoıner. 

Not so ,vith these hon1cless oncs ,vho ,valkcd to 
Poplar \Vorkhouse \vith 111c. Ancl there are thirty­
five thousand of then1, n1en and ,vomen, in Landon 
To,vn this night. Please don't remen1ber it as you 
go to bed ; if you are as soft as you ought to be, 
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you may not rest so well as usual . But for old 
ınen of sixty, seventy, and eighty, ill-fed, with 
neither meat nor blood, to greet the dawn unre­
f reshed, and to stagger through the day in mad 
search for crusts, ,vith relentless night rushing down 
upon them again, and to do this five nights and 
days - O dear, soft people, full of meat and blood, 
ho,v can you ever understand ? 

I vvalked up l\Iile End Road bet,veen the Carter 
ancl thc Carpcnter. l\I ile End Road is a ,vide thor­
oughfare, cutting the heart of East Landon, and 
thcre ,vere tens of thousancls of people abroad on 
it. I tel1 you this so that you n1ay ful ly apprcciate 
\\·hat I shal l clcscribc İn the next paragraph. ..:t\s I 
say, ,ve ,valkccl along, ancl \\·hen thcy grc,v bitter 
ancl cursed the lancl, I cursccl ,vith thcn1 , curscd as 
an An1erican- ,vaif \\·oulcl cursc, stranclccl in a strange
ancl terrible lancl. .r\ncl, as I triccl to lcacl thcın to 
bcl icve, ancl succcedccl in n1aking thcın bc ]icvc, thcy 
took ıne for a ' seafaring n1an, ' ,vho had spcnt his 
n1oncy in riotous hving, lost his clothes (no unusual 
occurrence ,vith seafaring n1en ashorc), ancl ,,·as 
tcmporarily broke ,vhile looking for a sh ip. 'T'his 
accountecl for n1y ignorancc of �:ngl i sh ,vays in 
general and casual ,varcls in particular, and n1y 
curiosity concerning the san1e. 

The Carter ,vas harcl put to keep the pace at 
,vhich we ,valked (he told me that he had eatcn 
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nothing that day), but the Carpenter, lean and 
hungry, his gray and ragged overcoat flapping 
mournf ully in the bre eze, s,vung on in a long and 
tireless stride ,vhich ren1inded ıne strongly of thc 
plains coyote. Both kept their eyes upon the pa vc-
111ent as they ,valked and talked, and every no,v ancl 
then one or the other ,vould stoop and pick soıne­
thing up, never 111 issing the stridc thc ,vhilc. I 
thought it ,vas cigar and cigarcttc stun1ps they 
vvcre collecting, and for son1e ti ınc took no notice .  
Then I did noticeo 

.r1�onı thc sliınJ' sı·dczualk, //uy ızuerc picki11,t; up 
bzis of orange pccl, applc skin, aıui g·rapc slcıns, 
and they 1uere eati11g tlu:uı . Thc pits of g·rcen la.re 
plunıs they cracked bc/7.vceıı thcir tcctlı Jor tlıc lcrııcls 
insz"de. Tlıey pickcd up stray crıı ıubs of brcaıl tlıc 
sı"zc of peas, applc corcs so blacl anıl dı"rlJ' oıu' 
zeould not lake thcnı lo be applc corcs, anıl llıtsc 
ihı"n/tS thcse t1uo nıcıı look ı·ıı ıo tlıeir 111011/hs, a ıui 
chczucd thc1n, and szuallowcd thcın ; and this, bcl'lt 'Ctll 
sıx and seven o'clock ı"ıı thc c,, ıcniıı,ı; of A u,çus/ 20�

;ıcar of our Lord I902, in tlıe lıeart of the Jtrcal­
est, 1oealthiest, and nıost pozuerful cnıpire !he ızuor!ti 
has ezıer seen. 

These t,vo n1cn talked. 1"hcy ,vere not fools. 
They ,vere mercly old. i\nd, naturally, thc i r  guts 
a-reek ,vith pavenıent offal, thcy talkcd of bloody
rcvolution. 1"hey talkcd as anarchists, fanatics,
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and madmen ,vould talk. And ,vho shall blame 
thcın ? In spite of my three good meals that 
clay, and the snug bed I could occupy if I wished, 
and nıy social philosophy, and my evolutionary 
bclief in the slo,v dcve]opment and n1etamorphosis 
of things - in spite of all this, I say, I felt im­
pcllecl to talk rot \Vİth them or hold my tongue. 
Poor fools ! Not of their sort are revolutions bred. 
i-\.ncl \\·hen thcy are clead and dust, ,vhich ,vill be 
shortly, othcr fools ,vill talk bloocly revolution as 
thcy gathcr offal from the spittle-drenchcd side­
\\·alk .along l\Iilc End l{oad to Poplar Workhouse. 

Ucing a forcigncr, ancl a young man, the Carter 
ancl the Carpenter explaincd things to n1e and 
ad visecl me. 1"'heir ad vice, by the ,vay, ,vas brief
ancl to the point ; it ,vas to get out of the coun­
try. " As fast as God 'll lct n1e, p I assurcd them ; 
" 1 ' 1 1  hit only the high places, till you ,von't be 
able to sce nıy trail for sn1oke. " 'fhcy fclt the 
force of n1y figures, rather than unclcrstoocl then1 , 
ancl they noddecl their heads approvingly. 

"Actual ly· make a man a crin1inal against 'is 
,vill, " said the Carpcntcr. " 'Ere I anı, olcl , younger 
rrıen takin' my place, n1y clothes gcttin' shabbier 
an' shabbier, an' makin' it 'arclcr every clay to gct 
a job. I go to the casual ,vard for a bed. l\Iust 
be there by t\vo or three in the afternoon or I 
,von't get in. )/ ou sa,v ,vhat happened to-day. 
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What chance does that give me to look for \vork ? 
S 'pose I do get into the casual ward ? l(ccp n1e 
in all day to-n1orro\v, lct nıe out n1ornin' o' next 
day. \ıVhat then ? The la\v sez I can't get in 
another casual ,vard that night lcss'n ten n1il cs 
distant. Have to hurry an' ,valk to be thcre in 
tin1e that day. What chance does that gi\·c n1c to 
look for a job ? S 'pose I don 't \\·alk. S 'pose I look 
for a job ? in no tin1c thcrc 's night coınc, an' no 
bed. No sleep all night, nothin' to cat, \\·hat shapc 
aın I in in the n1ornin' to look for \York ? Got to 
n1ake up my slcep in the park soıncho\v " (thc vis ion 
of Christ's Church, Spital ficlds, ,,·as strong on ıne )  
"an' get soınething to cat. An ' there I aın ! Olcl, 
dovv ı ı , an' no chance to gct up." 

" U sed to be a tol l-gatc 'ere," said the Carter. 
" l\1any's the tiıne I 'vc paid n1y tol l 'ere i n  ıny 

• ' d " cartın ays. 
" I '  , d tl ' ' 1 I • t d "ve ·a 1ree a penny ro s ın \VO ays, 

Carpenter announced, after a long pause in 
conversation. 

the 
the 

"T,vo of theın I ate ycstcrday, an' the third 
to-day," he concluded, after another long pause. 

" I  ain't 'ad anything to-day," said the Carter. 
" An' I 'ın fagged out. l\iy legs is hurtin' n1e 
son1ething fearfu1 ." 

" The roll you get in the ' spike ' is that 'ard you 
can't eat it niccly  \Yİth less'n a pint of \vater," said 
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the Carpenter, for my benefit. And, on asking 
hiın ,vhat the ' spike ' ,vas, he ans,vered, " The· cas­
ual ,vard. I t's a can t ,vord, you know." 

But ,\·hat surprised n1e \vas that he should have 
the ,vord ' cant ' in his vocabulary, a vocabulary 
that I f ound ,vas no nıean one before \Ve parted. 

I asked thcn1 \vhat I n1ight expect in the ,vay 
of treatınent, if ,ve succecded in getting into the 
Poplar \\1 orkhouse, and bct,veen thcn1 I \vas sup­
pl iecl ,vith n1uch inforınation. Having taken a cold 
bath on entcring, I ,votıld be given for supper six 
ounc�s of bread ancl ' three parts of skilly.' 
' 'l'hrcc parts ' n1cans th ree-q uarters of a pint, and 
' sk illy ' is a flu id concoction of three quarts of 
oatıncal stirred into three buckets and a half of 
hot \\·ater. 

" l\I ilk and sugar, I suppose, ancl a silvcr spoon? " 
I q ucriecl. 

"No fear. Salt's ,vhat you ,1 1  gct, an' I 've secn
somc places ,Yhere you 'cl not get any spoono 'Olcl 
'er up an, lct 'er run clo,vn, that's 'o,v they do it."

"Y ou do get good skill y at ' .l\ckney," said the 
Carter. 

" Oh, ,vonderful skilly, that," praised the Carpen­
ter, and each looked eloquently at the other. 

"Flour an' ,vater at St. George's in the East, " 
said the Carter. 

The Carpenter noddcd. He had tried them all. 
G 
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" Then what ? " I demanded. 
And I was informed that I ,vas sent directly to 

bed. " Call you at half after five in the nıornin', an' 
you get up an' take a ' sluice ' - if there's any soap. 
Then breakfast, same as supper, three parts o' sk illy 
an ' a six-ounce loaf." 

" 'Tisn't al ,vays s ix  ounces," corrected the Carter. 
" 'Tisn't, no ; an' often that sour you can 'arcl ly 

eat it. \Vhcn first I started I couldn't eat the 
skilly nor thc breacl, but no,v I can eat n1y o,vn an' 
anothcr n1an's portion." 

" I could eat thrce othcr ıncn's portions," said the 
Cartcr. " I  'avcn't 'ad a bit this blessed day." 

" 'T'hen ,vhat ? " 
" Then you'vc got to do your task, pick four 

pouncls of oakun1, or clcan an' scrub, or break ten 
to clcven hundred,veight o' stones. I don't 'ave to 
brcak stoncs ; I 'n1 past sixty, you see. 1"'hey , I l
nıake yo�ı do it, though. You'rc young an' strong." 

" \\That I don 't likc," grun1 bl ed thc Carter, " i s  to 
be locked up in a cell to pick oakum. I t's too 
111 uch like prison." 

" But suppose, after you've had your night's 
sleep, you ref use to pick oakum, or break stones, or 
do any ,vork at all ? " I asked. 

" No fear you'll refuse the second tiıne ; they'll 
run you in," answered the Carpenter. " W ouldn't 
advise you to try it on, my lad." 
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" Then coınes dinner," he went on. " Eight ounces 
of bread , one and a arf ounces of cheese, an' cold 
,vater. Then you finish your task an' 'ave supper, 
san1 c as before, thrce parts o' ski ll y an' six ounces 
o' bread. Then to bcd, six o'clock, an' next mornin' 
you're turncd loose, provided you've finished your 
task." 

\V. e had long since left Mile End Road, and 
aftcr traversing a glooıny ınazc of narro,v, \Yİnding 
streets, ,ve can1c to Poplar \V orkhousc. On a lo,v 
stone \\·all ,Ye sprcad our handkcrchicfs , ancl each in 
his handkerchief put all his ,vorldly possessions 
\Y İ th thc exccption of thc ' bit o' baccy ' do,vn his 
sock. i-\nd then, as thc last light \Yas fading froın 
the clrab-colorecl sky, the ,vind blo,Ying chcerless 
and colcl , ,ve stood, ,v ith our pitiful little bundles in 
our hands, a forlorn group at the \\'Orkhouse cloor . 

'fhree ,vork ing girls camc along, ancl onc lookecl 
pityingly at n1e ; as she passed I fol lo,vcd her ,,·ith 
n1y eyes, and she still lookecl pityingly back at me. 
The old men she did not noticc. Dear Christ, she 
pitied n1e, young and vigorous ancl strong, but she 
had no pity for the t\vo old men ,vho stood by n1y 
side ! She ,vas a young ,voman, ancl I \Yas a young 
n1an, and ,vhat vague sex proınptings impelled her 
to pity ıne put her sentiment on the lo,Yest plane. 
Pity for old men is an altruistic feeling, and besides, 
the ,vorkhouse door is the accustomed place for old 
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men. So she showed no pity far them, onl y far n1e, 
who deserved it least or not at al l .  Not in honor 
do gray hairs go do,vn to the grave in Lonclon 
Town. 

On one side the door ,vas a bel i handle, on the 
other side a press buttan. 

" Ring the bell ," said the Carter to n1e. 
And just as I ordinarily ,votı ld at anybody's door, 

I pulled out the handle and rang a peal . 
" Oh !  Oh ! "  they cried in onc tcrrified voice. 

" Not so 'ard ! " 
I let go, and they looked reproachf ul ly  at ınc, as 

though I had inıperi l lecl their chancc for a bccl ancl 
three parts of skil ly. Nobody caıne. Luckily, it 
was thc ,vrong bel l ,  and I f el t bcttcr. 

" Press thc button," I said to thc Carpcntcr. 
" N o, no, ,vait a bit, " the Carter hurricdly inter­

posed. 
Fron1 al l of ,vhich I dre,v the conclusion that a 

poorhouse porter, ,vho con1n1only dra,vs a yearly 
salary of froın thirty to forty dol l ars, is a very 
finicky and iınportant personage, ancl cannot be 
treatcd too fastidiously by - paupcrs. 

So ,ve \vaited, ten tin1cs a decent interval , ,vhen 
the Carter stealthily advanced a tinı id forefinger to 
the buttan, and gave it the faintest, shortest possi­
ble push. I have looked at ,vaiting men ,vhere life 
and death was in thc issue ; but anxious suspcnse 
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sho,ved less plainly on their faces than it showed on 
the faces of these t,vo men as they waited for the 
coıning of the parter. 

He can1e. He barely looked at us. " Full up," 
he saicl, and shut the door. 

" Another night of it, " groaned the Carpenter. 
in the cliın light the Carter looked wan and gray. 

lnclisc rin1inate charity is vicious, say the pro­
fcssional philanthropists. \V ell, I resolved to be 
vıcıo us. 

H Coıne on ; get your knife out and coıne here, " 
I said to thc Carter, dra,ving hin1 into a dark alley. 

He  glarcd at me in a frightened n1anner, and 
tried to clra,v back. Possibly he took me for a 
latter day Jack-the- Ripper, ,vith a penchant for 
elclerly n1ale paupers. O r  he n1ay have thought I 
\Yas inveigling hin1 into the con1mission of soıne 
desperate crin1e. Any,vay, he ,vas frightcned. 

I t ,vill be ren1en1 bered, at the outset, that I se,ved 
a pound inside n1y stoker's singlet uncler the arn1-
pit. This ,vas my en1ergency fund, and I ,vas no,v 
called upon to use it for the first tin1e. 

Not until I had gone through the acts of a con­
tortionist, and sho,vn the round coin se,ved in, did 
I succeed in getting the Carter's help. Even then 
his hand ,vas trembling so that I was afraid he 
,vould cut me instead of the stitches, and I ,vas 
forced to take the knife a,vay and do it myself. 
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Out rolled the gold piece, a fortune in their hungry 
eyes ; and away we stampeded for the nearest coffcc­
house. 

Of course I had to explain to theın that I \Yas 
ınerely an investigator, a social student, sccking to 
find out ho\v the other half livccl. And at once 
they shut up like clan1s. I ,vas not of thcir kind ; 
n1y speech had changed, the tones of n1y voice ,vere 
different, in short, I ,vas a supcrior, ancl thcy ,ve re 
superbly class conscious. 

" \\That ,v ill you have ? "  I askcd, as the ,vaitc r 
canıe for the ordcr. 

" T,vo sliccs an' a cup of tea, " n1eekly saicl thc 
Carter. 

" T\vo slices an' a cup of tea, ' '  ıneekly saicl the 
Carpenter. 

Stop a moment, ancl consider the situati on. 
Yere \vere t\vo n1en, invitecl by n1e into the coffec­
house. They had seen n1y golcl picce, and thcy 
coulcl understand that I ,vas no pauper. Üne had 
eatcn a ha'penny roll that day, the othcr had eatcn 
nothing. And thcy callcd for " İ \YO slices an' a 
cup of tea ! " Each ınan had given a tu'penny 
order. ' '"f,vo slices,' by the ,vay, means t\vo slices
of breacl ancl butter. 

This ,vas the same degraded hun1ility that had 
characterized their attitucle to,vard the poorhouse 
parter. But I v.rouldn't have İL Step by step I 



THE CARTER AND THE CARPENTER 87 

increased their orders, - eggs, rashers of bacan, 
n1ore eggs, n1ore bacan, more tea, more slices, and 
so forth, - they denying wistfully all the while that 
they cared for anything n1ore, and devouring it 
ravcnously as fast as it arrived. 

" F' i rst cup o' tea rve 'ad in a fortn ight," said the 
Carter. 

" \\� ondcrful tea, that, " said the Carpenter. 
]'hey each d rank t\vo pints of it, and I assure 

you that it ,vas slops. It rcsembled tea less than 
lagcr beer rcsen1bles chan1pagne. Nay, it \Yas 
' \\·ate r-be,,·i tched, ' and did not reseınble tca at al l . 

I t t,·as curious, af ter the first shock, to notice the 
cffcct the foocl had 0 11 thcın. .ı:� t fırst they \Yere 
ınclancholy, and talkccl of thc clivers tinıes thcy had 
con ten1platecl suiciclc. Thc Cart er, not a \Yeck 
bcfore , had stoocl 011 the briclge and lookcd at 
the \Yater, ancl ponclerecl the qucstion. \\,.ater, thc
Carpenter insistccl ,vith heat, ,vas a bacl routc. I-I e, 
for one, he kne,v, ,vould struggle. A bullct ,vas 
' 'andier, ' but ho,v under the sun \Yas he to gct 
holcl of a revolver ?  That \vas the rub. 

1'hcy grc,,· morc cheerful as the hot ' tea ' soakccl 
in, ancl talkecl n1ore about themselves. The Carter 
had buriecl his ,vife and chilclren, ·\\'İth the excep­
tion of one son, ,vho gre,v to manhood ancl helped 
hin1 in his little business. Then the thing hap­
pened. The son, a man of thirty-one, died of the 
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smallpox. No sooner was this over than the father 
came do\vn with fever and \vent to the hospital for 
th ree months. Then he ,vas done for. He caıne 
out weak, debil itated, no strong young son to stand 
by hiın, his little business gone glin11nering, and 
not a farthing. The thi ng had happenecl, and the 
game \vas up. N o chance for an old n1an to 
start again. Friends al l poor ancl unable to hcl p. 
He had tried for ,vork ,vhen thcy \\·ere putting up 
the stands for the first Coronation paracle. ".r\n' 
I got fair sick of the ans\YCr ;  ' N o !  no ! no ! ' I t 
rang İn n1y ears at night "·hen I tri ccl to slccp, 
ahvays the san1e, ' No !  no ! no ! ' " Only thc past 
,Ycek he had anS\Ycrcd an advcrtiscmcnt in H ack­
ney, and on gi ving his agc ,vas tol cl, "Oh, too old, 
too olcl bv far. " 

l'hc Carpcntcr had bccn born in the arn1)", \\·he re 
his fathcr had sc rvcd İ\Yenty-t,,·o ycars. I.Jike ,Yi se, 
his t,vo brothers had gonc into thc arn1y ; onc ,  
troop sc rgeant-nıajor of thc Se,Tcnth H ussars, cly ing 
i n  I nel i a aft c r t he 1\1 ut in y ; t he ot  h c r, aft c r nine 
years unclcr l{obcrts i n  the East, had bccn lost in 
Egypt. The Carpentcr had not gone into the 
arn1y, so here he ,vas, sti l } on thc planet. 

" But 'ere, give n1c your 'and," he saicl, ripping 
open his ragged shirt. " rn1 fit f<Jr thc anaton1ist, 
that's all. I ' 1n ,vastin' a\\"ay, :-;İ r, actua1 1y  ,vastin' 
a ,vay f or ,van t of f ood. F eel 111 y ribs an' you '11 sec. � ' 
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I put my hand under his shirt and felt. The 
skin ,vas stretched like parchment over the bones, 
ancl the sensation produced was far all the ,vorld 
like running one's lıand over a ,vashboard. 

" SeYen years o' bliss I 'ad," he said. " A good 
n1 i ssus and three bonnie lassies. But they all died. 
Scarlct fever took the girls inside a fortnight." 

" After this, sir, " said the Carter, indicating the 
sprcad, and desiring to turn the conversation into 
n1orc chcerful channels ; "after this, I ,vouldn't 
be abl c to cat a ,vorkhouse breakfast in the 

• ' 'n1ornını. 
" :t\ or I , "  agrecd the Carpen ter, ancl they fell to 

discussing bclly delights and thc fi.ne clishes thcir 
respcctiYc \Y i ,·cs had cooked in the old clays. 

" I \·c gonc thrce days and never  broke n1y fast," 
said the Carter. 

H And I,  fi ,ye," his conıpanion addccl, turning 
gl oon1y ,vith the n1en1ory of it. " Five clays once, 
,Yith nothing on n1y ston1ach but a bit of orangc 
pec l ,  an' outraged nature ,votılcln't stand it, sir, an' 
I ncar died. Sometinı cs, ,ya]ki n' thc strcets at 
night, I 've ben that clespcratc I 've n1acl e up nı y 
n1ind to t\·İn the horse or lose the saddle. Y ou 
kno,v ,vhat I n1can, sir - to comn1it son1e big 
robbery. But ,vhen n1ornin' con1e, there \\:'as I ,  
too ,veak fron1 'un ger an' cold to 'arn1 a ınouse. " 

./\s their poor Yİtals ,\·arıncd to thc food, they 
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began to expand and ,vax boastful, and to talk pol­
ıtıcs. I can only say that they talked politics as 
well as the a veragc ıniddle-class n1an, and a grcat 
deal better than son1e of the middle-class n1en I 
have heard. W hat surprised n1e ,vas thc hold 
they had on the ,vorld, its geography ancl peoples, 
and on recent and conte ınporaneous history. 1\s 
I say, they ,vere not fools, these t,vo n1en. 1'hey 
,vere nıerely old, and their c hildren had uncl u t if ul ly 
failecl to gro,v up and give theın a place by the 
fire. 

Üne last incidcnt, as I bade thcn1 good-by on 
the corncr, happy ,vith a coup lc of shillings in  the ir 
pockcts ancl thc certain prospcct of a becl f or thc 
n i g h t. I_.J i g h tin g a c i ga ret tc, I \\·as a bo ut t o t h ro \ v 
a,vay the burning n1atch "·hen the Carter rcachecl 
for it. I proffcrcd hin1 the box, but he said , 
" N ever ınind, ,von't ,vastc it, sir. " And \Yh i l e  he 
lightcd the cigarette I had given hiın, the Carpc n­
tcr hurried ,vith the fil l i ng of his pipc in orcler to 
have a go at the saıne ınatch. 

I '  " · 1 1 " t s ,vrong to \\?aste, saıc  ıe. 
" Y es, " I saicl, but I ,vas thinking of thc ,vash­

board ribs over which I had run ıny hand. 
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C H A PTE R  IX 

T H E  SPI K E  

Th e old Spartans had a wiser meth od : a n d  went out and hunted 
dow n their He lots. and speared ancl spitted th em, when t hey grew too 
numerous .  \Vith our improved fashions of hunt ing, now after the  inven­
t ion of  firearıns ancl stancl ing armies,  how much easier were such a hunt ! 
Perhaps i n  the most th ickly peopled country. some three days an nually 
might  suffice to shoot all the able-bodied paupers that had accumulated 
wi th in  the vear. - CARLYLE 

F� ı RsT of al l ,  I must beg forgiveness of my body 
for the vileness through \Yhich I have dragged it, 
ancl forgiveness of n1y ston1ach for the vilencss 
,vhich I have thrust into it. I have bcen to the 
spike, and slcpt in the spike, and eaten in the 
spike ; also, I have run a,vay from the spike. 

After my İ\\�o unsuccessful atteınpts to penetrate 
the \\1 hitechapel casual ,varcl, I started early, and 
joined the desolate line before three o'clock in the 
afternoon. They did not ' let in ' til l six, but at 
that early hour I ,vas number 2 0, ,vhile the ne,vs 
had gone forth that only t,venty-t,vo ,vere to be 
admitted. By four o'clock there ,vere thirty-four 
in line, the last ten hanging on in the slender 
hope of getting in by some kind of a miracle. 
Many more can1e, looked at the line, and ,vent 
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away, wise to the bitter fact that the spike would 
be ' f  ull u p.' 

Conversation was slack at first, standing there, 
till the man on one side of me and the n1an on the 
other side of me discovered that thcy had been in 
the sn1allpox hospital at the saınc ti ıne, though a 
full house of sixteen hundred paticnts had pre­
vented their becon1ing acquainted. But they n1adc 
up for it, discussing and con1paring the ınorc loath­
son1e features of their diseasc in thc n1ost cold­
blooded, mattcr-of-fact ,vay. I lcarncd that the 
average mortality ,vas one in six ,  that onc of thc ın 
had been in threc ınonths and thc other thrcc 
n1onths and a half, and that thcy had bccn ' rotten 
,vi' it.' \\lhcrcat n1y flcsh began to crecp and cra ,Yl, 
and I askcd thcn1 ho,v long they had bccn out. Üne 
had bcen out t,vo ,vecks, and the othc r thrce ,vecks. 
Their faces ,vere badly pitted (though each assurcd 
the other that this ,vas not so), and further, thcy 
sho\\·ed n1e in thcir hands and under thc nails thc 
sn1allpox ' sccds ' still ,vorking out. N ay, onc of 
then1 ,vorkcd a sced out for n1y edification, ancl 
pop it ,vent, right out of his flcsh into the air. I 
triccl to shrin k up sınaller inside ıny clothcs , and 
I rcgistered a fcrvcnt though s ilcnt hope that it had 
not poppcd on n1e. 

In both instanccs, I founcl that the smallpox 
was the cause of thcir being ' on the doss, ' which 
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means on the tramp. Both had been working when 
smitten by the disease, and both had emerged from 
the hospital ' broke,' with the gloomy task before 
them of hunting for ,vork. So far, they had not 
f ound any, and they had come to the spike for a 
' rest up ' after three days and nights on the street. 

It seems that not only the man who becomes 
old is punished for his involuntary misfortune, but 
like,vise the man ,vho is struck by disease or 
accident. Later on, I talked ,vith another man, -
' Ginger ' \Ve cal led him, - ,vho stood at the head of 
the l �ne - a sure indication that he had been ,vait­
ing since onc o'clock. A year before, one day, ,vhile 
in thc eınploy of a fish dealer, he \Yas carrying a 
hcavy box of fish ,vhich \Yas too n1uch for hiın. 
Resul t : ' sonı ething broke, ' and thcre ,Yas the box 
on thc ground, and he on the ground beside it. 

At the first hospital , ,vhither he ,Yas imnıediately 
carried, they said it ,vas a ruptu re, recluccd thc 
s,vel ling, gave hin1 son1e vascline to rub on it, kcpt 
him four hours, and told him to get along. But he 
,vas not on the streets more than t,vo or three 
hours ,vhen he ,vas do,vn on his back again. This 
time he ,vent to anuthcr hospital and ,vas patched 
up. But the point is, the employer did nothing, 
positively nothing, for the n1an injured in his em­
ployment, and even refused hin1 ' a  light job no,v 
and again, ' when he came out. As far as Ginger 
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is concerned, he is a broken man .  H is only chance 
to earn a l iving was by heavy work. He is no\v 
i ncapable of perform ing heavy work, and from no\v 
until he dies , the spike, the peg, and the streets are 
all he can look for\vard to in  the ,vay of food and 
shelter. The thing happened - that is al l .  He pu t 
h is  back under too great a load of fish, and h is 
chance for happiness in l ife ,vas crossed off the 
books. 

Several men in the l ine had been to the U nited 
States, and they ,vere ,vish ing that they had re-­
mained there, and \Yere curs ing then1selves for thc ir  
folly in  ever having left. England had becon1e a 
prison to theın, a prison fron1 ,vhich there ,vas no 
hope of escape. I t ,vas i ınpossible for them to 
get a\vay. They coulcl nei ther scrape together the 
passage money, nor get a chance to ,vork the ir  
passage. 'fhe country ,vas too overrun by poor 
deYİ ls on that ' lay. ' 

I ,vas on the seafaring-n1an- ,vho-hacl-lost-hi s-cloth es­
ancl-n1oney tack, and they all condoled ,vith ıne ancl 
gave n1e ınuch sound advice. To sun1 it up ,  th c 
advice ,vas soınething l ike th is : To keep out of al l 
p laccs l ike thc spike. There ,vas nothing good in  
it for ıne. To head for the coast and bend evcry 
effort to get a\vay on a ship. To go to ,vork , if 
poss iblc, ancl scrape togethcr a pound or so, ,,y ith 
\Yh ich I might bribe son1e ste \vard or underl ing to 
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give n1e chance to work my passage. They envied 
ıne n1y youth and strength, which would sooner or 
later get n1e out of the country. These they no 
longe-r possessed. Age and English hardship had 
broken them, and for them the gaıne was played 
anct up. 

There ,vas one, ho,vever, ,vho ,vas still young, 
and \\·ho, I anı sure, ,vil l in the end make it out. 
He  had gone to the U nited States as a young 
fel lo,v, ancl in fourteen years' residence the longest 
period he had been out of ,vork ,vas t,velve hours. 
He had savecl his n1oney, gro,vn too prosperous, 
ancl retu rncd to the mother coun try. N o,v he was 
stancling in line at the spike. 

For the past t\vo years, he told n1e, he had been 
,vorking as a cook. His hours had bccn froın 7 A.l\L

to 1 0. 30 P.�r., and on Saturday to ı 2 . 30 P.�r. - ninety­
five hours per ,veek, for ,vhich he had received 
t\venty shil lings, or fi ve dol lars. 

" But the "·ork ancl the long hours ,vas killing 
n1e, " he saicl, "ancl I had to chuck thc job. I had a 
little n1oney savecl , but I spent it living ancl looking 
f or another place." 

This ,vas his first night in the spikc, and he had 
con1e in only to get rested. As soon as he en1erged 
he intencled to start for Bristol, a one-hunclred-ancl­
ten-n1ile \Yal k, ,vhere he thought he \Votı ld eventual ly 
get a ship for the States. 
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But the men in the l ine were not all of this 
cal iber. Sorr1e were poor, wretched beasts, inarticu­
late and callous, but for all of that, in ffiany ways 
very hun1an. I remember a carter, evidently return­
ing home after the day's work, stopping hi s ca rt 
before us so that his young hopeful, "rho had run to 
meet hin1, could clin1b in. But the cart ,vas big, 
the young hopeful l ittle, and he failed in his se\'eral 
attempts to s,varn1 up. \\Thereupon one of the 
n1ost degraded-looking men stepped out of the line 
and hoisted hin1 in .  N o,v the Yi r tue and the joy of 
this act lies in that it "Tas service of loy·e, not hirc. 
The carter ,vas poor, and the n1an kne\\r it ; a nd thc 
n1an ,vas stancling in the spike line, and the cartcr 
kne,v i t ; and the n1an had done the littl c act, ancl 
the carter had thankccl hin1 , even as you ancl I 
\\Tould have done ancl thankcd. 

Another beautiful touch ,vas that displayed by 
the ' Hopper ' ancl his ' ole  ,vonıan.' He had been 
i n  line about half an lıour ,vhen the ' ole ,von1an' 
(his n1ate) caıne up to hin1. She ,vas fai rly clad, 
for her class, ,vith a ,veather,vorn bonnet on her 
gray head and a sacking coyered bundle i n  her 
arn1s. As she talked to hiın, he reached for,,?arcl , 
caught the one stray ,visp of the ,vhite hair that \vas 
flying wild, deftly t,vi rled it bet\veen his fingers, and 
tucked it back properly behind her ear. From all 
of ,vhich one n1ay conclude many things. He cer-
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tainly l iked her well enough to wish her to be neat 
and tidy. He ,vas proud of her, standing there in 
the spike l ine, and it ,vas his desi re that she should 
look ,vell in the eyes of the other unfortunates who 
stood in the spike l ine. But last and best, and 
undcrlying al l these n1otives, it ""as a sturdy affec­
tion he borc her ; for ınan is not prone to bother 
his head over neatness and tidiness in a ,voman for 
,vhon1 he does not care, nor is he l ikely to be proud 
of such a \Yoınan. 

Ancl I found nıyself questioning ·,yhy this man 
and his ınate, harcl ,vorkers I kne\\" fron1 their talk, 
should haYc to seek a pauper lodging. He had 
pride, pridc in his olcl \Yon1an ancl pricle in hin1self. 
\\�hen I askecl hin1 \\"hat he thought I, a greenhorn, 
n1ight expect to earn at ' hopping,' he s izccl ıne up, 
and said that it all dcpendcd. Pl enty of pcople 
,vere too slo,\" to pick hops and n1ade a failu rc of it . 
.r\. man, to succecd, nıust usc his heacl ancl be quick 
\\" ith his fingers, n1ust be excccding quick ,,·ith his 
fingers. No,v he ancl his old ,voınan coulcl do ycry 
,vel l  at it, \\"Orking the one bin bet,veen theın and 
not going to sleep over it ; but thcn, they had been 
at it f or years. 

" I  'ad a mate as \Yent do,yn last year," spoke up 
a man. " I t ,vas 'is fust time, but 'e con1e back ,vi '  
t,vo poun' ten in ' is pockit, an' 'e ,vas only gone a 
n1onth." 

H 
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" There you are," said the Hopper, a wealth of 
admiration in his voice. " 'E ,vas quick . �E ,vas 
jest nat'rally born to i t, 'e ,vas." 

.A T Y1 1 I C A L  LO :'\ l )U :\  I l o ı • P E R  .-\ :\ 1 )  ı ı ı :-; :\ I . \ T E  " i >A IJ I > l :\ ( ;  T I I E  l l uoı: " 

I ::\ K E ::\ T. 

T,vo pound ten - t\velve dollars and a half - for 
a ınonth's \\·ork ,vhen one is " jest nat'rally born 
·to it ' !  And in addit ion, sleeping out ,vithout
blankets ancl living the Lord kno\vs ho,v. 1'hcre
are n101nents ,vhen I an1 thankful that I ,vas not
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• jest nat'rally born ' a genius for anything, not even
hop-picking.

In the matter of getting an outfit for ' the hops,' 
the Hopper gave me some sterling advice, to \ıvhich 
same give heed, you soft and tender people, in case 
you should ever be stranded in Landon To\vn. 

" If you ain't got tins an' cookin' things, all as 
you can get'll be bread and cheese. N o bloody 
good that ! You must 'ave 'ot tea, an' ,vegetables, 
an' a b it o' meat, no,v an' again, if you're goin' to 
do work as is ,vork. Ca\vn't do it  on cold ,vittles. 
Tel1 jOU ,vot you do, lad. Run around in the 
morıı in' an' look in the dust pans. You'll find 
plenty o' tins to cook in. Fine tins, \Vonderful 
good some o' then1. l\Ie an' the ole \von1an got 
ours that ,vay." ( He pointed at the bundle she 
held, ,vhile she noclded prouclly, bean1ing on n1e 
\\·ith good nature and consciousness of succcss 
and prosperity.) " 1"'his overcoat is as goocl as a
blanket," he ,vent on, advancing the skirt of it that 
I might feel its thickness. " .An' 'oo kno,vs, I rnay 
find a blanket bef ore long." 

Again the old ,von1an noddecl and bcan1ed, this 
time with the dead certainty that he would find a 
blanket bef ore long. 

" I  call it a 'oliday, 'oppin '," he concluded raptur­
ously. " A  tidy way o' gettin' t,Yo or three pounds 
together an' fixin ' up for ,vinter. Thc only thing I 



1 00 THE PEOPLE OF  THE ABYSS 

don't like " - and here ,vas the rift "rithin the lute 
- " is paddin' the 'oof down there."

it was plain the years wcre telling on this ener­
getic pair, and while they enjoyed the quick ,vork 
,vith the fingers, ' paddin' the 'oof, ' ,vhich is ,valk­
ing, was beginning to bear heavily upon them. 
And I looked at their gray hairs, and ahead into 
the future ten years, and wondered ho,v it vvould be 
,vith them. 

I noticed another man ancl his old ,voınan join 
the line, both of then1 past fifty. The ,voınan, 
because she ,vas a ,vonıan, ,vas adn1itted into the 
spike ; but he was too late, and, scparated froın his 
mate, ,vas turneci a,vay to tranıp the streets al l 
night. 

The street on ,vhich ,ve stoocl, froın ,va1 1 to ,val l ,  
,vas barely t,venty fcc t ,vicle. Thc sicle,valks \Yere 
three feet ,vide. I t ,vas a rcsiclence street. At 
least ,vorknıen and thcir fan1ilies existed in sonıe 
sort of fashion in the houses across froın us. And 
each day and every day, fron1 one in the af ternoon 
til l  six, our ragged spikc ]ine is the principal feature 
of the vie,v coınmanded by their front doors and 
,vindows. Üne ,vorknıan sat in his door directly 
opposite us, taking his rest and a breath of air after 
the toil of the day. His ,vife came to chat ,vith 
him. The door,vay ,vas too sn1al l for t,vo, so she 
stood up. Their babes spra,vled before them. And 
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here ,vas the spike line, less than a score of feet 
away - neither privacy for the workman, nor pri­
vacy for the pauper. About our feet played the 
child ren of the neighborhood. To them our pres­
ence ,vas nothing unusual. \Ve were not an in­
trusion. \Ve ,vere as natural and ordinary as the 
brick ,valls and stone curbs of their environment. 
1"'hcy had been born to the sight of the spike line,
ancl all their brief days they had seen it. 

At six o'clock the line n1oved up, and we ,vere 
adn1ittecl in groups of three. N aıne, age, occupa­
tion, ı.-lace of birth, condition of clestitution, and 
thc previous night's ' doss, ' ,vere taken ,vith light­
ning-l ike rapidity by the superintendent ; and as 
I tu rnecl I ,vas startled by a n1an's thrusting into 
n1y hand soınething that felt like a brick, and 
shouting into my ear, " Any knives, n1atches, or 
tobacco ? " " N o, sir," I lied, as lied every nıan 
,vho entered. As I passed do,vnstairs to the ce l­
lar, I looked at the brick in my hancl, ancl sa,v that 
by doing violence to the languagc it n1ight be 
called ' bread.' By its ,veight ancl hardness it 
ccrtainly must have been unlcavened. 

The l ight ,vas very din1 clo\\·n in the cellar, and 
before I kne,v it son1e other ınan had thrust a 
pannikin into my other hand. Then I stumbled 
on to a stil l  darker roon1, ,vhcre were benches and 
tables and men. The place smelled vilely, and 
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the sombre gloom, and the n1umble of voices fron1 
out of the obscurity, made it seem ınore l ike some 
anteroom to the infernal regions. 

Most of the men ,vere suffering from tired fect, 
and they prefaced the meal by ren1oving thcir 
shoes and unbinding the filthy rags ,vith ,vhich 
thei r  feet ,vere ,vrappcd. This addcd to the gen­
eral noisomeness, while it took a,vay fron1 ıny appe­
tite. 

In fact, I found that I had ınade a n1 istake. I 
had eaten a hcarty dinncr fivc hours before, ancl 
to have done justice to thc fare bcforc n1e I shoulcl 
have fasted for . a couple of days. Thc pannikin 
containcd skilly, three-quarters of a pint, a n1ixture 
of I ndian corn and hot ,va ter. Thc ıncn ,vere 
dipping their bread into heaps of salt scatterccl 
over the cl irty tables. I attcn1ptcd the san1e, but 
the bread seen1ed to stick in n1y mouth, and I 
ren1en1bered the ,vords of the Carpenter : " You 
need a pint of ,vater to eat the bread nicely." 

I ,vent over into a dark corner ,vhere I had 
observed other men going, and found the ,vater. 
Then I returned and attacked the skilly. it ,vas 
coarse of texture, unseasoned, gross, and bitter. 
This bitterness ,vhich lingered persistently in the 
mouth after the skilly had passed on, I found es­
pecially repulsive. _ I struggled manfully, but ,vas 
mastered by my qualms, and half a dozen mouth -
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fuls of skilly and bread ,vas the measure of my 
success. The man beside me ate his o,vn share, 
and 111inc to boot, scraped the pannikins, and looked 
hungrily for more. 

" I n1ct a ' to,vny,' and he stood me too good a 
dinncr/' I explained. 

" .i.\n' I 'avcn't 'ad a bite since yesterday mornin', ' ' 
he replicd. 

"Ho,v about tobacco ? "  I asked. " \Vill the 
bloke bot her ,vi th a fcllo,v no,v ? " 

" Oh, no," he ans,vercd n1e. " N o bloody fear. 
This 4S thc casiest spike goin'. Y'oughto see son1e 
of thcın. Search you to thc skin." 

Thc pannikins scraped clcan, conversation began 
to spring up. " This super'tcnclent 'ere is al,vays 
,vri tin' to the papers 'bout us n1 ugs," said the man 
on the other side of me. 

"\\That docs he say ? " I asked. 
" Oh, 'e sez ,ve're no good, a lot o' blackguards 

an' scoundrels as ,von't ,vork. 1'ells all the ole 
tricks I 've bin 'earin' for t,venty years an' ,v 'ich I 
ncver secn a mug ever do. Las' thing of 'is I see, 
'e ,vas tellin' 'o,v a mug gets out o' the spike, ,vi' 
a crust in 'is pockit. An' ,v'en 'e sees a nice ole 
gentlen1an coınin' along the street 'e chucks the 
crust into the drain, an' borro,vs the old gent's 
stick to poke it out. An' then the ole gent gi 'es 
'im a tanner " [ sixpence ] .  
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A roar of applause greeted the time-honored yarn, 
and from somewhere over in the deeper darkness 
came another voice, orating angrily : -

" Talk o' the country bein' good for tomıny [foocl ] .  
I 'd like to see it. I jest came up from Dover, an' 
blessed little tomn1y I got. They \von't gi' ye a 
drink o' ,vater, they ,von't, n1uch less ton1ıny." 

" There's ınugs never go out of Kent, " spoke a 
second voice, " an' they live bloon1in' fat all al ong." 

" I come through Kent," ,vent on the first voicc, 
still more angrily, " an' Ga,vd blin1ey if I see any 
ton1n1y. An' I al ,vays notices as the blokcs as 
talks about 'o,v n1uch they can get, ,v'cn they're in 
the spike can eat n1y share o' skilly as ,vell as 
1 • bl 1 • ' " t 1e ır eec ın o,vn. 

" There's chaps in Landon," said a man across 
the table from n1c, "that get all the tomn1y they 
\vant, an' they never think o� goin' to the country. 
Stay in Landon the year 'round. N or do thcy 
think of lookin' for a kip [place to sleep ] ,  till nine 
or ten o'clock at night." 

A general chorus verificd this statement. 
" But they're bloody clevcr, them chaps," said an 

adıniring voice. 
" Course they are," said another voice. " But it's 

not thc likes of n1e an' you can do it. You got to 
be born to it, I say. Them chaps 'ave ben openin ' 
cabs an' sellin' papers since the day they ,vas born, 
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an' their fathers an' mothers before 'em. I t's all in 
the trainin', I say, an' the l ikes of me an' you 'ud 
starve at it." 

This also ,vas verified by the general chorus, and 
likewise the stateınent that there were " mugs as 
lives the t,velvemonth 'round in the spike an' never 
get a blessed bit o' tomıny other than spike skilly 
an' bread." 

" I once got arf a crown in the Stratford spike," 
said a nc ,v voice. Silence fell 0n the instant, and 
all listened to the ,vonderful tale. ' ' There ,vas three 
of us breakin' stones. Winter-time, an' the cold 
,vas c ruel. T'other t\,YO said they'd be blessed if 
thcy do it, an' they didn't ; but I kept \Yearin' into 
mine to ,varn1 up, you kno,v. An' then the 
guardians con1e, an' t'other chaps got run in  for 
fourteen days, an' the gcardians, \v'en they see 
wot I 'd been doin ', gives me a tanner each, five o' 
tl ' t , ,  ıem, an urns n1e up. 

The n1ajority of these n1en, nay, all of them, I 
found, do not l ike the spik½, and only con1e to it 
\\'hen driven in. After the ' rest up ' they are good 
for two or three days and nights on the streets, 
when they are driven in again for another rest. Of 
course, this continuous hardship quickly breaks 
their constitutions, and they realize it, though only 
in a vague ,vay ; ,vhile it is so much the common 
run of things that they do not \vorry about it. 
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' On the doss, ' they call vagabondage here, ,vhich 
corresponds to ' on the road ' in the U nited States. 
The agreement is that kipping, or dossing, or sleep­
ing, is the hardest probleın they have to face, harder 
even than that of food. 1'he inclen1ent \Ycathcr 
and the harsh Ia,vs are n1ainly responsible for this, 
while the men theınselves ascribe their honıelcss­
ness to foreign iınn1igration, especiall y of Polish and 
Russian J e\vs, ,vho take their placcs at lo\ver \\·agcs 
and establish the s,veating systcın. 

By seven o'clock ,ve ,vere callecl a,yay to bathc 
and go to becl. \V c strippcd our clothes, \\Tapping 
them up in our coats ancl buckling our l�clts about 
thenı , and dcpositecl thcn1 in a hcapccl rack ancl on 
thc floor - a bcautiful schen1c for the sprcacl of 
vern1in. Thcn , t,vo by t,Yo, \\·e entcrccl the bath-
roonı . There ,vere t\vo orcl inary tubs, ancl th is  I 
kno,v : thc t,vo nıcn prececl ing had \Yashecl in that 
,vater, ,ve ,vashecl in the san1e \\·ater, and it ,vas not 
changcd for thc t\\·o men that follo\\·ecl us. 'I' his 
I kno,v ; but I anı quitc ccrtain that the t,venty-t,vo 
of us ,vashccl in  thc saınc \\·atcr. 

I clid no n1ore than makc a sho,v of splash ing 
some of this el u bious I iq u id at nıyself, ,vh il e I hasti ly 
brushcd it off ,vi th a to,\·cl \Yet fron1 thc bodics of 
other men. l\1y cquarı in1ity \\·as not rcstorcd by 
seeing the back of one poor ,vrctch a nıass of bloocl . 
from attacks of vcrnıin and retaliatory scratching. 
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A shirt ,vas handed me - ,vhich I could not help 
but ,vonder ho,v ınany other men had worn ; and 
,vith a couple of blankets under my arın I trudged 
off to the sleeping apartment. This ,vas a long, 
narro,v rooın, traversed by t,vo Io,v iron rails. Be­
t,veen these rails ,vere stretched, not hammocks, 
but pieces of canvas, six feet long and less than t,vo 
f eet \\· İde. These ,vere the beds, and they ,vere 
six inches apart and about eight inches above the 
floor. ,.fhc chief difficulty ,vas that the head ,vas 
son1e,vhat higher than the feet, ,vhich caused the 
body c•onstantly to slip do,vn. Being slung to the 
san1c rai ls, \\·hen onc ınan nıovccl, no ınattcr ho,v 
slightly, thc rest ,vere set rocking ; ancl \\·hcncvcr I 
clozccl son1ebocly ,,·as s ure to strugglc  back to thc 
position fron1 ,vhich he had slippccl, ancl arousc ınc 

. agaın.
l\ Iany hours passcd bcfore I ,von to slcep. It 

\\·as only seven i n  the evening, ancl thc voiccs of 
eh ildrcn, in shrill outcry, playing in thc strcct, con­
tinued till ncarly n1itlnight. 'I'hc sn1cll ,vas fright­
ful and sickening, \\·hile n1y in1agination broke 
loose, ancl n1y skin crept ancl cra ,vlccl till I ,vas 
ncarly frantic. Grunting, groaning, ancl snoring
arose like thc souncls eınittecl by son1e sea n1onster, 
ancl several tiınes, afflicted by nightnıarc, one or 
another, by his shrieks and yells, aroused the lot of 
us. To,vard morning I ,vas a,vakcnecl by a rat 
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or some similar animal on my breast. In the quick 
transition from sleep to waking, before I \vas con1-
pletel y m yself, I raised a shou t to ,vake thc clcacl. 
At any rate, I ,voke the living, and they cursed ıne 
roundly for n1y lack of manners. 

\ \' i l  I '  n:ı � 1 I .  \ I '  E L l :-,.; F 1 1, :\ 1 . \ R Y.

But morning can1e, ,v ith a s ix o'clock breakfast of 
brcad and sk illy, ,vhich I gave a,vay ; and ,ve ,vere 
told off to our various task�� - Some ,vere set to 
scrubbing and cleaning, others to picking oakuın, 
and eight of us \Vere convoyed across the street to 
the \\Thitechapel Infirınary, ,vhere \\�e ,vere set at 
scavenger ,vork. This \vas the ınethod by ,vhich 
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,ve paid for our skilly and canvas, and I, for one, 
kno,v that I paid in full many times over. 

Though ,ve had most revolting tasks to perform, 
our allotıncnt ,vas considered the best, and the other 
n1en dcen1ed theınselves lucky in being chosen to 
pcrf orm it. 

" l)on't touch it, mate, the nurse sez it's deadly, " 
,varned n1y ,vorking partner, as I held open a sack 
İnto ,vhich he ,vas emptying a garbage can. 

I t can1e fron1 the sick ,vards, and I told hin1 that 
I pu rposed neither to touch ı"t, nar to allo,v it to 
touch .ı11e .  N evertheless, I had to carry the sack, 
and othcr sacks, do,vn five flights of stairs and 
en1pty them in a receptacle ,,·here the corruption 
,vas speedily sprinklecl ,vith strong clisinfcctant. 

Perhaps there is a ,vise mercy in all this. These 
ınen of the spike, the peg, ancl thc strcet, are encum­
brances. They are of no goocl or use to any one, 
nor to then1 selves. They clutter the earth ,vith 
their presence, ancl are bettcr out of the ,vay. 
Broken by hardship, i ll fcd, ancl ,vorse nourished, 
they are al,yays the fırst to be struck do,vn by 
disease, as they are like,vise the quickest to clic. 

Thcy feel, then1selves, that the forces of society 
tencl to hurl them out of existence. \\re ,vere 
sprinkling disinfectant by the mortuary, ,vhen the 
dead ,vagon drove up and five bodies ,vere packed 
into it. The conversation turneci to the ' white 
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potion ' and ' black jack, ' and I found they were all 
agreed that the poor person, ınan or ,voman, who in 
the Infirmary gave too ınuch trouble or ,vas in a 
bad way, ,vas ' polished off. ' 'I'hat is to say, the 
incurables and the obstreperous were givcn a dose 
of ' black jack ' or the ' ,vhitc potion, ' and scnt o \·c r 
the divide.  I t does not n1atter in the lcast \vhethcr 
this be actually so or not. Thc point is, they haYe 
the feeling that it is so, and thcy havc createcl the 
language ,vith ,vhich to exprcss that fecling ­
' b 1 ac k j ac k, ' ' \\' h ite pot i on, ' ' p o 1 is h i n g o ff. ' 

At eight o'clock \Ye ,vcnt clo,Yn into a ccllar 
under the lnfirınary, ,,·here tca \Yas brought to us, 
and the hospital scraps. These \Yere heapcd high 
on a huge platter in an indescribablc ıncss - pieces 
of breacl, chunks of grease and fat pork, thc burnt 
skin fron1 the outsidc of roastcd joints, bones, in 
short, all the leavings froın the fingers and ınouths 
of the sick oncs suffcring fron1 all n1anncr of clis­
eases. Into this mess the n1cn plunged their hancls, 
digging, pa,ving, turning over, exan1ining, rej ect­
iı ıg, and scranıbling for. It ,,·asn't pretty. Pigs 
couldn't have done ,vorsc. But the poor devils 
,vere hungry, and they ate ravenously of the s,vill , 
and ,vhen they could eat no more they bundled 
\vhat ,vas left into thP1 r handkerchiefs and thrust it 
inside their shirts. 

" Ünce, w'en I was 'ere before, wot did I find out 
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there but a 'ole lot of pork-ribs," said Ginger to me. 
By ' out there ' he n1eant the place \vhere the corrup­
tion ,vas dun1ped and sprinkled \vith strong disin­
fectant. "They \vas a prime lot, no end o' meat on 
'cn1, an' I 'ad 'em into n1y arms an' was out the gate 
an' clo,vn thc street, a-look in' for some 'un to gi ' 'em 
to. Couldn't see a soul, an' I ,vas runnin' 'round. 
cl can crazy, the bloke runnin' after me an' thinkin' 
I ,,·as ' sl ingin' n1y 'ook ' [ running away ] .  But jest 
before 'e got ıne, I got a ole ,voınan an' poked 'em 
into 'er apron. " 

O • Charity, O Phi lanthropy, descend to the 
spikc ancl take a lesson froın Gingcr. At the bot­
ton1 of thc Abyss he perforn1ed as purely an altruis­
tic act as ,vas ever perforn1ecl outside the Abyss. 
I t ,vas fine of Ginger, ancl if thc ol cl ,,·on1an caught 

• f l l '  ' ' son1c contagıon ron1 t 1e ' no ene o nıcat on tne 
pork-ribs, it ,vas still fine, though not so finc. But 
the n1ost sal ient thing in this inciclcnt, it secıns to 
n1e, is poor Ginger, ' clean crazy ' at sight of so 
n1uch food going to \vaste. 

it is the rule of the casual ,vard that a man ,vho 
enters n1ust stay t,,,,o nights and a day ; but I had 
seen sufficient for ıny purpose, had paid for n1y 
skilly and canvas, ancl ,,ras preparing to run for it. 

" Come on, let's sling it, " __ I saicl to one of n1y 
mates, pointing to,vard the oı- n gate th rough which 
the dead ,vagon had come. 



1 1 2 THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS 

" An' get fourteen days ? " 
" No ;  get away." 
" Aw, I come 'ere for a rest, "  he said compla­

cently. " An' another night 's kip won't 'urt me 
none. "

They were all of this opinion, so I was f orced to 
' sling it ' alo ne. 

" Y  ou cawn't ever come back 'ere again for a 
doss," they warned me. 

" No bloody fear," said I ,  ,vith an enthusiasın they 
could not comprehend ; and, dodging out the gate, 
I sped down the street. 

Straight to my room I hurried, changed my 
clothes, and less than an hour f roın ıny escapc, in a 
Turkish bath, I was s,veating out ,vhatever germs 
and other things had penetrated n1y epidermis, and 
wishing that I could stand a ten1perature of three 
hundred and t,venty rather than tvvo hundred and 
twenty. 
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CARRYI�G T I I E  BAK � E R  

I woulcl not have the laborer sacrificecl to  the resu l t .  I would not 
ha Ye t lw laborer sacrificecl to my conYenience and pride. nor to that of a 
grcat class of such as me . Let there be worse cotton and better men.  
The wea \· er shoulcl not  Le berea ved of h is  superiority to h is work . 

- E:\I ERSON .

' Tö carry the banner ' n1eans to ,valk the streets 
all night; and I, ,v ith the figurative embleın hoisted, 
,vent out to see ,vhat I coulcl see. Men ancl \\'On1en 
,Yalk the streets at night all over this great city, but 
I selectecl the \\: est End, n1aking LJciccstcr Square 
n1y base, ancl scouting about froın thc Than1es En1-
bankınent to H yele Park. 

Thc rain ,vas falli ng heavily \\·hen thc thcatrcs let 
out, and the brilliant throng \\·hich pourcd froın the 
placcs of an1usen1ent ,vas hard put to fincl cabs. 
The streets ,vere so n1any ,vild rivers of cabs, rnost 
of ,vhich ,vere engaged, ho\\·ever ; ancl here I sa,v 
the desperate atternpts of ragged n1en and boys to 
get a sheltcr froın the night by procuring cabs far 
the cabless ladies and gentlen1en. I use the ,vord 
' desperate ' advisedly; for these ,vretched homeless 
ones were gan1bling a soaking against a bed ; and 
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most of them, I took notice, got the soaking and 
missed the bed. No,v, to go through a ston11y night 
with wet clothes, and, in addition, to be ill-nourishcd 
and not to have tasted meat for a ,vcek or a 111 0 11th, 
is about as severe a hardship as a n1an can undcrgo. 
Well-fed and \Vell-clad, I have travcllccl al l day ,vith 

A LO� G  L E I C EST E R  S<;l;A RE AT NIG HT. 

the spirit thermometer do,vn to seventy-four dcgrccs 
below zero ; and though I suffered, it \Yas a n1ere 
nothing coınpared ,vith carrying the banncr for a 
night, ill-fecl, ill-clad, and soak ing ,vet. 

The streets gre,v very q u iet and lonel y af ter the 
theatre cro,vd had gone home. Only ,vere to be 
seen the ubiquitous policemen, flashing their dark 
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lanterns into door\vays and alleys, and men and 
,voınen and boys taking shelter in the lee of build­
ings from the \vind and rain. Piccadilly , ho,vever, 
was not quite so deserted. Its pavements ,vere 
brightened by ,vell-dressed ,vonıen \vithout escort, 
and there ,vas n1ore life and action there than else-

,vhere, due to the process of find ing cscort. I3ut by 
three o'clock the last of then1 had vanishecl, ancl it 
,vas then incleed lonely. 

At half-past one the steacly clo,vnpour ccased, and 
only sho,vers fell thereafter. The hon1eless folk 
came a,vay from the protection of the buildings, and 
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slouched up and down and every ,vhere, in order to 
rush up the circulation and keep ,varnı. 

Üne old woman, between fifty and sixty, a sheer 
wreck, I had noticed, earlier in the night, standing 
in P iccadil ly, not far froın Leicester Square. She 
seemed to have neither the sense nor the strength 
to get out of the rain or keep ,valking, but stoocl 
stupidly, whenever she got the chance, meditating 
on past days, I iınagine, whcn life ,vas young and 
blood was ,varn1. But she did not gct the chance 
often. She ,vas moved on by evcry policc ınan, ancl 
it required an average of six 1110 \·es to scncl her clocl ­
clering off one nıan's bcat ancl on to anothcr's. 13y 
three o'clock she had progrcssed as far as St. Jan1cs 
Street, ancl as the clocks ,vere striking four I sa ,v 
her sleeping sounclly against thc iron railings of 
Green Park. A brisk sho,Yer ,vas falling at the 
tin1e, ancl she n1ust havc bcen clrenchccl to thc skin. 

N o\v, said I ,  at one o'clock, to 1 11 yself ; consicler 
that you are a poor young n1an, pcnniless, in L.,on­
don 1'o,vn, ancl that to-11101To\v you ınust look for 
,vork. I t is necessary, thercforc, that you gct soınc 
sleep in order that you ınay have strength to look 
for ,vork ancl to do ,vork in case you fincl it. 

So I sat clo,vn on the stone steps of a builcling. 
Five minutes later, a policeman ,vas looking at n1e. 
My eyes were ,vidc opcn, so he only grunted and 
passed on. Ten nıinutes later my head ,vas on 
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my knees, I was dozing, and the same policeman 
was saying gruffly, " 'Ere, you, get outa that ! " 

I got. And, like the old woman, I continued 
to get ; f or every time I dozed, a policeman was 
there to rout me along again. Not long after, 
,vhen I had given this up, I ,vas walking with a 
young Londoner (,vho had been out to the col­
onies and ,vished he ,vere out to them again), when 
I noticed an open passage leading under a building 
and disappearing in darkness. A low iron gate 
barred the entrance. 

" Çon1e on," I said. " Let's climb over and get 
a guod sleep." 

" \\T ot ? " he ans,vered, recoiling from me. " An' 
get run in fer three months ! Blimey if I do ! "  

Later on, I \Yas passing Hyde Park \v İth a young 
boy of fourteen or fifteen, a n1ost ,,rretched-looking 
youth, gaunt and hollo,v-eyed and sick. 

' \ Let's go over the fence," I proposed, " and 
cra,vl into the shrubbery for a sleep. The bobbies 
couldn't find us there. " 

" N o fear, " he ans,vered. " There's the park 
guardians, and they'd run you in for six ınonths." 

Tiınes have changed, alas ! \\rhen I was a 
youngster I used to read of hoıneless boys sleep­
ing in door\ıvays. Already the thing has become 
a tradition. As a stock situation i t  ,vill doubt­
lessly linger in literature far a century to come, 
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but as a cold fact it has ceased to be. Here are 
the doorways, and here are the boys, but happy 
conjunctions are no longer effected. The door­
ways remain empty, and the boys keep a,vake and 
carry the banner. 

" I ,vas do,vn un der the arches," grun1 bl cd 
another young fello,v. By ' arches ' he n1cant the 
shore arches ,vhcre bcgin the b ridges that span 
the 'fhan1es. " I ,vas do,vn under the archcs, 
w'en it ,vas ryning its 'arclcst, an ' a Lobby coıTıcs 
in an' chyses n1e out. But I con1c back, an ' 'c 
comc too. ' 'Ere, ' sez 'e , ' ,vot yuu cloin' 'ere ? '
An ' out I goes, but I sez, ' Think I ,vant te r pinch 
[ steal] the blecdin' bridge ? ' "

An1ong thosc ,vho carry thc banncr, Grccn Park 
has the reputation of opcning its gatcs earlicr  than 
thc othcr parks, ancl at quarter-past four in thc 
n1orning, I, ancl n1any more, entcrecl Green Park. 
It ,vas raining again, but thcy ,vere ,vorn out ,v ith 
the night's ,valking, and they ,vere dcnvn on the 
benches ancl aslcep at oncc. l\ Iany of thc n1en 
stretched out full length on the clripping \Yet 
grass, ancl, ,vith thc rain falling steadily upon the111 . 
were sleeping the slccp of cxhaustion. 

And no,v I ,vish to criticise the po,vers that be. 
T·hey are the po,vers, therefore they n1ay decrcc 
whatever they please ; so I n1ake bold only to criti­
cise the ridiculousness of their decrees. All night 
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CARRYING THE BANNER I 1 9

long they make the homeless ones walk up and 
do\vn. They drive them out of doors and pas­
sages, ancl lock theın out of the parks. The evi­
clen t intcntion of all this is to deprive them of 
slcep. \\7 ell and goocl, the po,vers have the po\ver 
to depr ive thcın of sleep, or of anything else for 
that nıatter ; but \\·hy undcr the sun do they open 
the gates of thc parks at fi ve o 'clock in the morn­
i ng ancl lct the honıeless ones go inside and sleep ? 
l f  it is thcir intcntion to deprive then1 of slecp, ,vhy 
do thc.y lct then1 sleep after fi ve in the ınorning ?
A ncl if it is not thcir intention to el epri ve then1 of 
slecp, ,vhy don't they lct thcn1 slcep earlie r in th� 
night ?  

I n t hi s c on n ec ti on, 1 \\· i 1 1  say t hat I c a 111 e b y 
Green Park that sanıe clay, at one in the afternoon, 
ancl that I countecl scorcs of the raggcd ,vretchcs 
asl cep in the grass. it ,vas Sunclay aftc rnoon, the 
sun ,vas fitfully appeari ng, ancl the ,vell-clrcssccl 
\ \" est En ders, ,vith thei r ,vivcs ancl progcny, ,vere 
out by thousands, taking the air. i t  ,vas not a 
plcasant sight for then1, those horri ble, unken1pt, 
slecping vagabonds ; ,vhile the vagaboncls then1-
selves, 1 kno,v, ,vould rather have done their sleep­
ing the night before. 

And so, dear soft people, should you ever vis i t  
Landon To,vn, and see these men asleep on the 
benches and in the grass, please do not think they 
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are lazy creatures, preferring sleep to ,vork. Know 
that the powers that be have kept them ,valking 
all the night long, and that in the day they have 
no,vhere else to sleep. 
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C H AP T E R  X I

T H E  PEG 

Ancl I be l i eve that this claim for a healthy body for all of us carries 
with i t  al i  other due claims : for who knows where the seeds of d isease, 
which en:n  ri ch people sutfer from, were first sown ? From the luxury 
of an ancestor, perhaps : yet often, I suspect, from his poverty. 

- \VI LLL-DI :\l ORRIS.

B 1 ·T , aftcr carrying the banner all night, I did not 
slcep in Green Park \\·hen n1orning da,\·ned. I \Yas 
\\·e t to the skin, it is true, and I had had no sleep 
for t,Yenty-four hours ; but, still ad,·entu ring as a 
penniless n1an looking for \\·ork, I had to look about 
me, first for a breakfast, and next for the \\·ork. 

During the night I had hearcl of a place over on 
the Surrey side of the Thames, \\·here thc SalYation 
Arn1y eyery Sunclay nıorning gave a,yay a breakfast 
to the un,\·ashed. L..\ncl, bv thc ,yay, the n1en \Yho \ .ı .ı 

carry the banner arc un,\·ashed in  the n1orning, and 
unless it is raining they do not have nıuch sho ·\y for 
a \Yash, either.) This, thought I, is the very thing, 
- breakfast in the nıorning, and then the ,vhole
dav in ,vhich to look for "·ork .

it \Yas a \Yeary \Yalk. Do,Yn St. Jaınes Street 
I dragged my tired legs, along Pall l\Iall, past 

1 2 1 
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Trafalgar Square, to the Strand. I crossed the 
Waterloo Bridge to the Surrey side, cut across 
to Blackfriars Road, con1 ing out near the Surrcy 
Theatre, and arrived at the Salvation Arıny bar­
racks before seven o'clock. This was ' the pcg. ' 
And by ' the peg, ' in the argot, is n1eant the place 
where a free n1eal may be obtained. 

Here was a n1otley cro,vd of ,voebegone ,vretches 
,vho had spent the night in the rain. Such pro­
digious n1isery ! and so ınuch of it ! Old n1cn, 
young men, all manner of n1en, ancl boys to boot, 
and all 1 11anner of boys. Son1e ,vere dro,,�sing 
stancl ing up ; half a scorc of then1 ,vere stretchecl 
out on the stone stcps in 1 11ost painful postures, all 
of then1 souncl asleep, the skin of their bod ies sho,v­
ing red through the holcs and rents in the ir rags. 
And up ancl do,vn the street and across the street 
for a block eithcr ,vay, each doorstcp had froın t,vo 
to thrce occupants, all asleep, their heads bent for­
,vard on their knees. And, it ınust be ren1e ınberccl, 
these are not harcl tin1es in England. Things arc 
going on vcry n1uch as they orclinarily do, and tin1es 
are ne ithcr hard nor casy. 

Ancl thcn can1e the policeman. "Get outa that, you 
bloody s,Yine ! Eigh ! eigh ! Get out no,v ! " And 
like s,vine he drove then1 fron1 the door,vays and 
scattered them to the four ,vinds of Surrey. But 
when he encounterecl the cro,vd asleep on the steps 
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he ,vas astounded. " Shocking ! " he exclaimed. 
" Shocking ! And of a Sunday morning ! A pretty 
sight ! Eigh ! eigh ! Get outa that, you bleeding 

• 
' "nuısanccs . 

Of course it ,vas a shocking sight. I ,vas shocked 
n1 yself. 1\ ncl I should not care to ha ve m y own 
daughter pollute her eyes ,vith such a sight, or come 
,vithin half a n1ile of it ; but - and there \Ve were, 
ancl thcre you are, and ' but ' is all that can be said. 

1'hc policeınan passed on, and back ,ve clustered, 
like flies around a honey jar. For ,vas there not 
that .vonderful thing, a breakfast, a,vaiting us ? W e 
coulcl not have clusterecl n1orc persistently and des­
perately had they been giving a,vay n1illion-dollar 
bank-notcs. Soıne ,vere alreacly off to slecp, ,vhen 
back can1c thc policen1an ancl a,vay ,ve scattered, 
only to return again as soon as the coast ,vas clear. 

At half-past seven a l ittl c door opened, ancl a Sal ­
vation Arıny soldier stuck out his heacl. " Ayn't 
no sense blockin' the ,vy up that \\·y, " he said. 
" Those as 'as tickets ca ,vn con1e hin no,v, an' 
those as 'asn't ca,vn't con1e hin till nine." 

Oh, that brcakfast ! Nine o'clock ! An hour ancl 
a half longer ! Tl ıe n1ep ,vho he lcl tickets ,vere 
greatly envicd. They ,vere pern1ittecl to go inside, 
have a ,vash, ancl s it clo,vn and rest until break­
fast, ,vhi le ,ve ,vaitecl for the san1e breakfast on the 
strcct. The tickets had been clistributed the pre-



1 24 TH E PEOPLE OF TH E ABYSS 

vious night on the strcets and al ong thc En1bank­
n1ent, ancl the possession of thcn1 ,vas not a ınattcr 
of n1eri t, but of chance. 

At eight-thirty, n1ore n1cn  ,vith tickcts ,vere 
acln1ittcd , and by nine thc l itt l c  gatc ,vas opc n ccl to 

• --7--;-• .. �-: �:: �-.'.': : . .  •.• . • • .  \" ::: -:: .. • .  i. • : ' •
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us. \\1e crushccl through soıncho,v, ancl found our­
selvcs packcd in a courtyard likc sardines. On  
morc occasions than onc, as a Yankce tran1p in 
Yankeeland, I havc h ad to ,vork for n1y breakfast ;
but for no breakfast did I ever ,vork so hard as for 
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this one. For over t,vo hours I had waited outside, 
and for over another hour I ,vaited in  this packed 
courtyard. I had had nothing to eat all night, and 
I ,vas ,veak ancl faint, ,vhile the smell of the soiled 
clothes and un,vashed bodies, steanı ing from pent 
aniınal hcat, and blocked solidly about ıne, nearly 
turneci ıny stonıach. So tightly \\·ere \Ve packed, 
that a nun1ber of the ınen took advantage of the 
opportunity and \\·ent soundly aslcep standing up. 

No,\·, about the Salvation .ı..\rn1y in general I 
kno\V nothing, ancl ,vhatevcr criticisn1 1 shall make 
here is� of that particular portion of the Salvation 
Arn1y \\yhich does business on Blackfriars Road 
near the S urrey Thcatre. in thc first placc, this 
forcing of n1cn \\yho have been up all night to stancl 
on their fect for hours longer, is as crucl as it is 
needless. \V c ,vere ,veak, fan1ishccl , ancl cxhausted 
from our night's hardship and lack of slccp, and yet 
there ,\·e stood, ancl stood, and stood, ,vithout rhy ıne 
or reason. 

Sailors ,vere very plentiful in tlı is cro,Yd. I t 
seemed to me that one ınan in four ,\·as looking 
far a ship, and I found at least a clozen of them 
to be American sailors. in accounting for their 
being ' on the beach, ' I received the saıne story 
from each and all, and from my kno,vledge of sea 
affairs this story rang true. Engl ish ships sign 
their sailors for the voyage, ,vhich means the round 
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trip, sometimes lasting as long as three years ; and 
they cannot sign off and receive their discharges 
until they reach the hon1e port, ,vhich is England. 
Their ,vages are Io,v, their food is bad, and their 
treatment ,vorse. Very often thcy are really forccd 
by their captains to clcscrt in the Ne,v \\'"orlcl or 
the colonies, leaving a hanclson1e sun1 of ,vages 
behind theın, - a clistinct gain, cither to the captain 
or the o\\·ners, or to batlı. But ,vhcther for this 
reason alonc or not, it is a fact that largc nuınbers 
of then1 dcscrt. 1'hen, for thc hoınc voyagc, the 
ship engages ,vhatcver sailors it can fincl on the 
beach. T'hcsc n1cn are cngagcd at the son1e,vhat 
higher ,vages that obtain in othcr portions of the 
,vorld, uncler thc agrccn1cnt that thcy shall sign off on 
reaching Englancl. Thc rcason for this is obvious ; 
for it ,,·oulcl be poor busincss policy to sign thcın 
for any longer tiıne, since sean1en's ,vagcs are Io,v 
in r=ngland, and Englancl is al,,·ays cro,,·clcd ,vith 
sailorınen on the beach. So this ful ly accountccl 
for the .i\merican sean1cn at thc Sal vation .t-\. rnı v 
barracks. To get off the beach in other outlanclish 
places they had con1e to England, and gone on the 
beach in the ınost outlandish place of ali. 

There ,vere fully a score of Anıericans in the 
cro,vd, the non-sailors being ' tran1ps royal, ' thc n1 cn 
,vhose ' mate is the ,vind that tranıps the ,vorld.' 
They ,,·ere all cheerful, facing things with the pluck 
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which is their chief characteristic and which seems 
never to desert them, withal they were cursing the 
country ,vith lurid metaphors quite refreshing after 
a n1onth of unimaginative, monotonous Cockney 
s,vearing. The Cockney has one oath, and one 
oath only, the most indecent in the language, which 
he uses on any and every occasion. Far different .,· 
is the lunıinous and varied W estern swearing, which 
runs to blasphenıy rather than indecency. And 
aftcr all, since men ,vill S\vear, I think I prefer 
blasphCJ11y to indcccncy ; there is an audacity about 
it, an adventurousness and dcfiance that is far finer 
thaıı shcer fil thiness. 

There ,vas one Aınerican tran1p royal ,vhom I 
found particularly cnjoyablc. I first noticed him 
on the strcct, aslccp in a door\vay, his head on his 
knccs, but a hat on his head that onc docs not 
mect this side of the \\T estern Ocean. \\Then the 
policcn1an routcd hinı out, he got up slo,vly and 
delibcratcly, lookcd at the policcnıan, ya,vncd and 
stretchcd hinısclf, lookcd at thc policcnıan again 
as much as to say he didn't kno,v ,vhether he 
,vould or ,votıldn't, and then sauntered leisurely 
do,vn the side,valk. At the outset I ,vas sure of 
the hat, but this made me sure of the ,vearer of 
the hat. 

in the jaın inside I found myself alongside of 
him, and we had quite a chat. He had been 
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through Spain, I taly, Switzerland, and France, and 
had accompl ished the practically impossible feat of 
beating his way three hundred mi les on  a French 
railway without being caught at the fınish. \ıVhere 
was I hanging aut ? he askerl. And how did I 
manage far ' kipping ' ? -which means sleeping. Did 
I know the rounds yet ? He \vas getting on ,  
though the country ,vas ' horstyl ' and the ci ties 
were ' bum.' Fierce, wasn 't i t ? Couldn 't ' batter ' 
(beg) anywhere without bei ng ' pinched. '  But he 
wasn't going to qu i t  i t. Buffa1 o Bil l 's Sho,v ,vas 
coming over soon, and a man ,vho could d rive 
eight horses was sure of a job any ti nıe. These 
mugs over here didn't kno\v bcans about drivi ng 
anything n1ore than a span. What ,vas the n1at te r 
with me hanging on and ,vaiting for Buffalo Bill ? 
He was su re I could ri ng in son1eho,v. 

And so, after all , blood is thicker than water. 
We ,ve re fe llo,v-countrymen and strangers in a 
strange land. I had \varn1ed to his battered old 
hat at sight of it, and he \Vas as sol ic i tous for n1y 
welfare as if ,ve were blood brothers. We s,vapped 
all manner of useful inforn1ation concerning the 
country and the ways of i ts people, n1ethods by 
which to obtain food and shelter and what not, and 
we parted genu inely sorry at having to say good-by. 

Üne thing particularly  conspicuous i n  th i s  cro,vd 
was the shortness of stature .  I ,  who anı but of 
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medium height, looked over the heads of nine out 
of ten. 1'he natives were all short, as were the 
foreign sailors. There ,vere only five or six in the 
cro,vd \\'ho could be called fairly tal l, and they \\1ere 
Scanclinavians and .t\nıcricans. l'he tal lest man 
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there, ho,vever, ,vas an except ion. He ,vas an 
Engli shman, though not a L.oncloncr. "_Candidatc 
for the L .. ife Guards," I ren1arked to him. " You've 
hit it, mate," was his reply ; " I 've served my bit 
in that same, and the way things are I 'l l  be back 
at it before long." 
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For an hour we stood quietly in this packed 
courtyard. Then the men began to grow restless. 
There was pushing and shoving for\vard, ancl a 
mild hubbub of voices. Nothing rough, ho,vever, 
or violent ; ınerely the restlessness of ,veary and 
hungry men. At this juncture forth came the 
adjutant. I did not like hiın. His eyes ,vere not 
good. There was nothing of the lo\vly Galilean 
about hin1, but a great deal of the centurion ,vho 
said : '' For I an1 a man in authority, having solclicrs 
under n1e ; and I say to this n1an, Go, and he gocth ; 
and to another, Con1e, and he coıneth ; ancl to n1y 
servant, l)o this, and he docth it. ' '  

\Vell, he Iooked at us in just that \Yay, and those 
nearcst to hin1 q uailcd. Then he liftccl his voice. 

"Stop this 'ere, no\v, or I 'll turn you the other 
,vy, an' n1arch you out, an' you'll get no brcak­
fast." 

I cannot convey by printed specch the insuffer­
able \Yay in ,vhich he said this, the self-conscious­
ness of superiority, thc brutal gluttony of po,ver. 
He  revelled in that he ,vas a ınan in authority, 
able to say to half a thousand raggecl ,vretches, 
" You ınay eat or go hungry, as I elect." 

To deny us our breakfast after standing for 
hours ! it was an awful threat, and the pitiful, 
abject silence ,vhich instantly fell attested its a,vful­
ness. And it was a co,vardly threat, a foul blo,v, 
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struck belo,v the belt. \\' e could not strike back, 
for ,ve were starving ; and it is the way of the 
world that ,vhen one man feeds another he is 
that n1an's master. But the centurion - I ınean 
the adjutant - ,vas not satisfied. in the dead 
silence he raised his voice again, and repeated the 
thrcat, and an1plified it, and glared ferociously. 

At last ,ve ,vere permitted to enter the feasting 
hall, ,vhere ,ve found the ' ticket men ' ,vashed but 
unfcd. .i\ 1 1  told, there must have been nearly 
seven hundred of us ,v iıo· sat do,vn - not to meat 

• or 15reacl, but to speech, song, and prayer. Froın
all of ,vhich I aın convinced that Tantalus suffers 
in many guises this side of the infernal regions. 
The adjutant nıade the praycr, but I did not take 
note of it, being too engrossecl ,vith the n1assed 
picture of nıisery bcfore me. But the speech ran 
something like this : "You ,vi l l fcast in paradise. 
N o matter ho,v you starve and suffcr here, you 
,vill feast in paradise, that is, if you \\·ill follo,v the 
directions." And so forth and so f orth. A clever 
bit of propaganda, I took it, but rendcred of no 
avail for t,vo reasons. First, thc men ,vho received 
it were unimaginative ancl nıaterialistic, una,vare of 
the existence of any U nseen, and too inured to 
hell on earth to be frightened by hell to come. 
And second, weary and exhausted from the night's 
slP.eplessness and hardship, suffering f ron1 the long 
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wait upon their feet, and faint from hunger, they 
were yearning, not for salvation, but for grub. The 
' soul-snatchers' (as these men cal l al l religious 
propagandists) should study the physiological basis 
of psychology a little, if they wish to n1ake their 
efforts more effective. 

Al l  in good time, about eleven o'clock, breakfast 
arrived. it arrived, not on platcs, but in paper 
parcels. I did not have al l I ,vanted, and I anı 
sure that no man there had al l he ,vanted, or half 
of what he ,vantcd or needed. I gave part of my 
bread to the tranıp royal ,vho ,vas ,vaiting for 
Buffalo Bil l, and he ,vas as ravenous at the end as 
he \vas in the beginning. 1'his is the breakfast : 
t,vo slices of bread, one smal l picce of brcad ,vith 
raisins in it and called ' cake/ a ,vafer of cheese, 
and a mug of ' ,vater bcwitched. ' N u ınbers of thc 
men had been waiting since five o'clock for it, 
,vhile al l of us had waited at least four hours ; ancl 
in addition, we had been herded like swine, packed 
like sardines, and treated like curs, and been 
preached at, and sung to, and prayed for. Nor 
was that all. 

N o sooner was breakfast over (and it was over 
almost as quickly as it takes to tel1) than the tired 
heads began to nod and droop, and in five minu tes 
half of us were sound asleep. There were no signs 
of our being dismissed, while there were unn1istak• 
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able signs of preparation for a meeting. I looked 
at a sn1all clock hanging on the wall. It indicated 
t,venty-five n1inutes to t,velve. Heigh ho, thought 
I, tin1e is flying, and I have yet to look for work. 

" I ,vant to go," I said to a couple of waking men 
near ıne. 

" Got ter sty fer the service," was the answer. 
" Do you ,vant to stay ? "  I asked. 
Thcy shook their heads. 
" 1' hen lct us go up and tel1 them we want to 

get out, " I cont inued. " Con1e on." 
Bu\ the poor creatures ,vere aghast. So I left 

them to the i r  fatc, and ,vent up to the nearest 
Salvation [\ rn1y ınan. 

" I \\·ant to go," I saicl. ' ' I can1e here for break­
fast in ordcr that I might be in shape to look for 
,vork. I clicln 't think it ,voulcl take so long to get 
breakfast. I think I have a chancc for ,vork in 
Stepney, and the sooner I start, the bct ter chance 
l '11 have of getting it."

He ,vas really a good fello,v, though he \vas 
startled by ıny request. " \\ly ,"  he said, " \\7e're 
goin' to 'old services, and you'd better sty." 

" But that ,vill spoil my chances for work, "  I 
urged. " And ,vork is the most important thing 
for me j ust no,v." 

As he \\ı�as only a private, he referred me to the 
adj utant, and to the adjutant I repeated my rea• 
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sons for wishing to go, and pol i tely requested that 
he let me go. 

" But i t  cawn't be done," he sa id, waxing virtu­
ously indignant at such i ngratitude. " The idea ! "
he snorted. " The idea ! " 

" Do you mean to say that I can 't get out of 
here ? " I den1anded. " That you ,vi l l  keep me here 
against my ,vi l l ? " 

" Y es," he snorted. 
I do not know what might have happened, for I 

was waxing indignant myself ; but the ' congrega­
tion ' had ' piped ' the situati on, and he drc\v n1e 
over to a corner of the room, and then into another 
room. Here he again den1anded ıny reasons f or 
wish ing to go . 

" I \\1ant to go," I said, " because I \Vİ sh to Iook 
for ,vork over in Stepney, and every hour lcssens 
my chance of finding work . I t is novv t,venty-five 
minutes to t,velve. I did not think ,vhen I came i n  
that it ,vould take so  long to get a breakfast. ' ' 

" You 'ave business, eh ? "  he sneered. " A  nıan 
of business you are, eh ? Then wot did you conıe 
'ere for ? " 

" I ,vas out al l n ight, and I needed a breakfast 
in order to strengthen me to find work. That is 
why I came here." 

" A  nice thing to do," he went  on, in the same 
sneeri ng manner. " A  man with business shouldn ,t 
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come 'ere. You've tyken some poor man's break­
fast 'ere this morning, that's ,vot you've done." 

\\rhich ,vas a l ie, for ·every mother's son of us 
had come in . 

No,v I submit, ,vas this Christ ian-l ike, or even 
honcst ? - after I had plainly stated that I was 
hon1clcss and hungry, and that I ,vished to look 
for ,vork, for hin1 to call n1y looking for ,vork 
' business, ' to call n1e therefore a business man, 
ancl to clra,v the corollary that a man of business, 
ancl \Vell off, cl id not require a charity breakfast, and 
that• by taking a charity breakfast I had robbed 
some hungry ,vaif ,vho ,vas not a n1an of busincss. 

I kept n1y tcmper, but I \\·cnt over the facts 
again and clearly and conciscly clcn1onstratccl to 
him ho,v unjust he ,vas ancl ho,v he had pcrvcrtcd 
the facts. As I ınanifested no signs of backing 
do\\·n (and I am sure my eycs ,vere bcginning to 
snap), he led ıne to the rear of thc building, ,vhere, 
in an open court, stood a tent. in thc san1e sncer­
ing tane he informed a couple of privatcs stand ing 
there that " 'ere is a fello,v that 'as business an' 'e 
,vants to go before services." 

They ,vere duly shocked, of coursc, and they 
looked unutterable horror \\"hile he ,vcnt into the 
tent and brought out the major. Still in the san1e 
sneering nıanner, laying particular stress on the 
� business,' he brought my case before the com· 
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manding officer. The major v_ras of a different 
stamp of man. I liked hiın as soon as I sa,v hinı, 
and to him I stated ıny case in the saıne fashion as 
before. 

" l)idn't you know you had to stay for services ? ' ' 
he asked. 

" Certainly not," I ans,vered, " or I should ha ve 
gone ,vithout my breakfast. You have no placards 
posted to that effect, nor ,vas I so inf orn1ed ,vhcn I 
entered the place. "  

He meditated a n1oınent. " Y  " 1  · 1ou can go, ıe saıc . 
I t  ,vas t\velve o'clock ,vhen I gained thc strcct, 

and I couldn't quitc nıakc up nıy n1ind ,vhcthcr I 
had been in the arıny or in prison. l"'hc day \Yas
half gonc, ancl it ,vas a far fctch to Stcpncy. A nd 
bcsides, it ,vas Sunday, ancl ,vhy should evcn a 
starving man look for ,vork on Sunday ? ı�--urthcr­
more, it ,vas nıy judgnıent that I had done a hard 
night's ,vork ,valking thc strcets, and a hard day ,s
work getting nıy breakfast ; so I disconnectcd nıy­
self from my ,vorking hypothcsis of a starving young 
man in search of employn1ent, haileci a bus, and 
elim bed aboard. 

After a shave and a bath, with my clothes all off, 
I got in bet,veen clean ,vhite sheets and ,vent to 
sleep. It ,vas six in the evening when I closed nıy 
eyes. When they opened again, the clocks wcre 
striking nine next nıorning. I had slept fiftecn 
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straight hours. And as I lay there drowsily, my 
mind ,vent back to the seven h undred unfortunates 
I _µad left ,vait ing for services. No bath, no shave 
far them, no clean ,vhite sheets and all clothes off, 
and fifteen hours straigh t sleep. Services over, it 
,vas the ,veary streets again, the problem of a crust 
of bread ere night, and the long sleepless night in the 
streets, and the ponderi ng of the problem of how to 
obtain a crust at da\vn. 
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CORONATION DAV 

O thou that sea-walls sever 
From lands unwalled by seas ! 
Wilt thou endure forever, 
O l\l i l ton's England. these ? 
Thou that wast h is Republic, 
Wi l t  thou clasp their knees ? 
These royal ties rust-eaten, 
These worm-corroded l ies 
Thz .. t keep thy head storm-beaten, 
And su n-like strength of eyes 
From the open air and heaven 
Of intercepted skies ! 

- SwıNBURNE .

VıvAT Rex Eduardus ! They cro,vned a king this 
:lay, and there has been great rejoicing and elabo­
rate tomfoolery, and I an1 perplexecl and saddened. 
I never sa,v anything to con1pare ,vith the pageant, 
except Yankee circuses and Alhambra bal1ets ; nor 
did I ever see anything so hopeless and so tragic. 

To have enjoyed the Coronation procession, I 
should have come straight froın America to the 
Hotel Cecil, and straight froın the Hotel Cecil to a 
five-guinea seat an1ong the washed. My mistake 
,vas in coming from the un,vashed of the East End. 

1 38 
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There ,vere not many ,vho came from that q uarter. 
The East End, as a whole, remained in the East 
End and got drunk. The Socialists, Democrats, 
and Republicans ,vent off to the country for a 
breath of fresh air, quite unaffected by the fact that 
forty n1il l ions of people "·ere taki ng to themsel ves a 

CO RO�ATI O� PROCESS ı o :,.;  PASS I �G ı; p ST. J .nn:s ST R E ET. 

cro,vned and anointed ru1er. Six thousand fi.ve 
hundred prelates, priests, statesn1cn, princes, and 
,varriors beheld the cro,vning and anointing and 
the rest of us the pageant as it passed. 

I sa,v it at Trafa1gar Square, ' the n1ost splendid 
site in Europe, ' and the very uttern1ost heart of the 
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empire. There were many thousands of us, all 
checked and held in  order by a superb display of 
arn1ed power. The l ine of march was double-walled 
with soldiers. The base of the Nelson Column  \ıvas 
triple-fringed with blue-jackets. Eastward,  at the 
entrance to  the square ,  stood the Royal Marine 
Artil lery. i n  the triangle of Pall l\lall and Cock­
spur, the statue of George I I I ,vas buttresscd on 
e ither  side by the Lancers and H ussars.  To the 
,vest were the red coats of the Royal l\Iarines, ancl 
froın the U n ion Club to the en1bouchure of \\lhite­
hall s,vept the gl i ttering, ınass ive curve of thc ı st 
Life Guarcls - gigantic men n1ountcd on gigantic 
chargers, steel-breastplated, stecl-hclmeted, stccl­
caparisonecl, a great \ıvar-s,vord of steel reacly to the 
hancl of the po,vers that be. And further, through­
out the cro,vd, ,ve re flung long l i ncs of the Mctro­
poli tan Constabulary, \V hile in  the rear were the 
reserves - tal l ,  ,vel l-fed men, with ,veapons to wield 
ancl muscles to ,vield them i n  case of need. 

And as it ,vas thus at Trafalgar Square, so \\1as i t
along the whole l ine of march - force, overpo,ver­
ing force ; myriads of men, splendid men, the pick 
of the people, whose sole function in life i s  bl indly 
to obey, and bl indly to kil l  and destroy and stanıp 
out l ife. And that they should be well fed, ,vel l  
clothed, and wel l armed, and have ships to huri 
them to the ends of the earth, the East End of 
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Landon, and the ' East End ' of all England, toils 
and rots and dies. 

There is a Chinese proverb that if one man l ives 
in laziness another wil l  die of hunger ; and Mon­
tesq uieu has said, " The fact that many men are 
occupied in n1aking clothes for one individual is 
the cause of there being many people without 
clothes." So one explains the other. \Ve cannot 
understand the starved and runty toiler of the East 
Encl (l iving with his family in a one-room den, and 
letting out thc floor space for lodgings to other 
starv�d and runty toilers) till ,ve look at the strap­
ping Life Guardsn1en of thc \V. cst End, and con1e 
to kno,v that the one n1ust fecd and clothe and 
grooın the other. 

And ,vhile in \Vestminstcr 1-\bbcy the people 
,vere taking unto theınsel vcs a ki ng, I ,  jan11ncd 
bet,veen the I_J ife Guards and Constabul ary of Tra­
falgar Square, was d\vcll ing upon the ti n1e ,vhen 
the people of Israel first took unto thcn1selves a 
king. You all kno\v ho\v it runs. 'Thc eldcrs 
can1e to the Prophet Samuel, and said : " l\Iake us 
a king to judge us l ike all the nations. " 

And the Lord said unto San1uel : N o,v therefore hearken 
unto their voice ; ho,vbeit thou shalt show them the man­
ner of the king that shal l reign over them. 

And Samuel told all the ,vords of the Lord unto the 
peop le that asked of him a king, and he said : 
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This will be the manner of the king that shall reign 
over you ; he will take your sons, and appoint them unto 
him, f or his chariots, and to be his horsemen, and they 
shall run bef ore his chariots. . , 

And he will appoint them unto him f or captains of 
thousands, and captains of fifties ; and he will set soıne to 
plough his ground, and to reap his harvest, and to n1ake 
his instruments of war, and the instruments of his chariots. 

And he will take your daughters to be conf ectionaries, 
and to be cooks, and to be bakcrs. 

And he will take your fields, and your vineyards, and 
your oliveyards, even the best of then1 ,  and give thcn1 to 
his servan ts. 

And he ,vil l take a tenth of your sccd, and of your vine­
yards, and give to his officers, and to his scrvants. 

And he wi ll take your menservants, and your n1aidser­
van ts, and your goodliest young n1en, ancl your asses, and 
put thcm to his ,vork. 

He  will take a tenth of your flocks ; and ye shall be his 
servants. 

And ye shall call aut in that day because of your king 
which ye shall have chosen you ; and the Lord will not 
answer you in that day. 

All of ,vhich came to pass in that ancient day, 
and they did cry out to Samuel, saying : " Pray for 
thy servants unto the L" ord thy God, that ,ve die 
not ; far ,ve have added unto all our sins this evil, 
to ask us a king." And after Saul and David 
came Rehoboam, \vho "ans,vered the peoplc roughly, 
saying : M y father made your yoke heavy, but I 
,vill adcl to your yoke ; my father chastised you with 
whips, but I ,vill chastise you \Vİth scorpions." 
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And in these latter days, five hundred hereditary 
peers own one-fifth of England ; and they, and the 
officers and servants under the King, and those 
who go to compose the powers that be, yearly spend 
in ,vasteful 1 uxury $ ı ,8 50,000,000, which is  thirty­
t,Yo per cent of the total ,vealth produced by all the 
toilers of the country. 

At the A bbey, clad in  wonderful golden raiment, 
an1id fanfare of trumpcts and throbbing of music, 
surrounded by a brilliant throng of masters, lords, 
and rulers, the l( ing ,vas being invested ,v ith the 
insighia of his sovereignty. The spurs were placed 
to his heels by the Lord Grcat Chamberlain, and a 
s,vord of statc, in purple scabbard, ,vas presented • 
him by the Archbishop of Canterbury, ,vith these 
,vords : -

Receive th is kingly sword brought no\v from the altar 
of God, and delivered to you by the hands of thc bishops 
and servants of God, though unworthy. 

Whereupon, being girded, he gave heed to the 
Archbishop's exhortation : -

With this s,vord do j ustice, stop the growth of iniquity, 
protect the Holy Church of God, help and defend ,vidows 
and orphans, restore the things that are gone to decay, 
maintain the things that are restored, punish and reform 
what is amiss, and confirm what is in good order. 
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But hark ! There is cheering do,vn Whitehal l ; 
the crowd sways, the double walls of sold iers come 
to attention, and into view swing the King's water­
men, i n  fantastic medi�val garbs of red, for al l the 
world l ike the van of a c ircus parade. Then a royal 
carriage, fılled with ladies and gentlen1en of the 
household, with po,vdered footınen and coachınen 
most gorgeously arrayed . More carriages, lorcls, 
and chamberlains, viscounts, ınistresses of the robes 
- lackeys all . Then the ,varriors, a kingly escort,
generals, bronzed ancl ,vorn, fron1 thc cnds of the
earth come up to Landon T 0\Vn ; volunteer officers,
officers of the n1 i l itia and regular forces ; Spens
and Plumer, Broad,vood and Cooper ,Yho reli eved
Ookiep, l\ial thias of Dargai , Dixon of Vlakfonte in ;
General Gaselee and Adn1i ral Seym our of Ch ina ;
Kitchener of Khartouın ; Lord Roberts of India
and al l the world - the fighting n1en of England,
masters of destruction, engineers of death ! Another
race of men from those of the shops and slums, a
totally d ifferent race of men.

But here they come, in all the pomp ancl certitude 
of power, and st i l l  they come, these ınen of steel, 
these war loı::ds and world harnessers. Pell-melI , 
peers and commoners, princes and maharajahs, 
Equerries to the King and Y eomen of the Guarcl. 
And here the colonials, l ithe and hardy ınen ; ancl 
here al l the breeds of all the world - soldiers f rom 
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Canada, Australia, New Zealand ; from Bermuda, 
Borneo, Fij i, and the Gold Coast ; from Rhodesia, 
Cape Colony, N atal , Sierra Leone and Gambia, 
Nigeria, and Uganda ; f rom Ceylan, Cyprus, Hong­
Kong, Jamaica, and Wei- Hai-Wei ; from Lagos, 

TH E CoRo;,;ATJO;,; PROC ESS I O :'.'l .  

Malta, S t. Lucia, S ingapore, Straits Settlements, 
Trinidad. And here the conquered n1en of I nd, 
swarthy horsemen and s,vord ,vielders, fiercely bar­
baric, blazing i n  crimson and scarlet, Sikhs, Rajputs, 
Burmese, province by province, and caste by caste. 

L 
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And now the Horse Guards, a glimpse of beauti­
ful cream ponies, and a golden panoply, a hurricane 
of cheers, the crashing of bands - " The King ! the 
K ing ! God save the King ! " Everybody has gone 
mad. The contagion is s,veeping me off my fcet. 
I ,  too, ,vant to shout, " The King ! God save the 
King ! " Ragged 1nen about ıne, tears in their eycs, 
are tossing up thei r hats and crying ecstatically, 
" Bless 'en1 ! Blcss 'en1 ! B less 'cn1 ! " See, there 
he is, in that ,vondrous golden coach, the great 
cro,vn flashing on his hcad, the ,voınan in ,vhite 
beside hi m li ke,vise crowned. 

And I check n1yself ,vith a rush, striving to can­
vince n1yself that it is all real and rational, and not 
son1e glimpse of fairyland. 1'his I cannot succeed 
in doing, and it is bettcr so. I n1uch prcfcr to be­
lieve that all th is po111p, and vanity, and sho,v, and 
n1un1bo-jun1bo foolcry has con1e froın fairyland, than 
to believe it the perfornıance of sane and scnsible 
people who havc mastcred nıatter, and solved the 
secrets of the stars. 

Princes and princelings, dukes, duchcsses, and all 
n1anner of coroneted folk of the royal train are 
flashing past ; n1orc ,varriors, ancl lackeys, and con­
quered peoples, and the pageant is over. I drift 
,vith the cro,vd out of the square into a tanglc of 
narro\v streets, ,vhere the pu blic houses are a-roar 
,vith drunkenness, n1en, ,von1en, and children nıixcd 
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together in colossal debauch. And on every side is 
rising the favorite song of the Coronation : -

Oh ! on Coronation Day, on Coronation Day, 
We'll have a spree, a jubilee, and shout, Hip, hip, hooray, 
For we 'll all be merry, drinking whiskey, wine, and sherry, 
\Ve'll be n1erry on Coronation Day. 

The rain is pouring do,vn in torrents. Up the 
street con1e troops of the auxil iaries, black Afri­
cans and ycllo,v Asiatics, beturbaned and befezed, 
and €ool ies s,vi nging along ,v ith machine guns and 
mountain batterics on thcir heads, and the bare feet 
of all , in quick rhythn1, going slı'sh, slish, slish

through the paven1ent ınud. 'rhe public houses 
en1pty by n1agic, and thc s,varthy allegiants are 
cheercd by thc ir British brothcrs, ,vho return at 
once to the carousc. 

" And ho,v did you like the proccssion, n1ate ? " I 
askecl an olcl n1an on a bench in Grcen Park. 

" 'O,v dicl I like it ? A b]oocly goocl cha,vnce, sez 
I to ınyself, for a sleep, ,vi '  al l  the coppers a ,v 'y, so 
I turneci into the corner there, along ,vi' fifty others. 
But I couldn't sleep, a-lyin' there 'ungry an' th inkin' 
'o,v I 'd ,vorked all the years o' my·  l ife an' no,v 'ad 
no plyce to rest n1y 'ead ; an' the music comin' to 
me, an' the cheers an' cannon, til l I got almost a 
hanarchist an' ,vanted to blow out the brains o' the 
Lord Chamberlain." 
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Why the Lord Chamberlain, I could not precisely 
see, nor could he, but that ,vas the ,vay he felt, 
he said conclusively, and there ,vas no more dis-

. cussıon. 
As night drew on, the city became a blaze of 

light. Splashes of color, green, amber, and ruby, 
caught the eye at every point, and " E. R.," in great 
cut-crystal letters and backed by flaıning gas, was 
everywhere. The crowds in the streets increased 
by hundreds of thousands, and though the police 
sternly put do\vn mafficking, drunkenness and rough 
play abou nded. The tired workers seen1ed to have 
gone mad with the relaxation and excitement, and 
they surged and danced do,vn the strcets, men and 
woınen, old and young, ,vith linked arn1s and in 
long rows, singing, " I may be crazy, but I love 
you," " Dolly Gray," and " The Honeysuckle and the 
Bee," - the last rendered soınething like this : -

Yew aw the enny, ennyseckle, Oi em ther bee, 
Oi 'd like ter sip ther enny froın those red lips, yew see. 

I sat on a bench on the Thames Eınbankment, 
looking across the il luminated water. It was ap­
proaching midnight, and before me poured the bet­
ter class of merrymakers, shunning the more riotous 
streets and returning home. On the bench beside 
me sat two ragged creatures, a n1an and a ,voman, 
nodding and dozing. The woman sat \vİth her 
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arms clasped across the breast, holding tightly, her 
body in constant play, - now dropping forward till 
i t  seen1ed its balance would be overcoıne and she 
,vould fall to the pavement ; now inclining to the 
left, s idc,\Tays, till her head rested on the man's 

TH E EVE � I �G OF CORO�ATIO:--; DAV. 

The illuminations from the Thames Embankment. 

shoulder ; and no,v to the right, stretched and 
strained, till the pain of it alvoke her and she sat 
bolt upright. \\lhereupon the dropping for\vard 
would begin again and go through its cycle till she 
was aroused by the strain and stretch. 

Every little ,vhile, boys and young men stopped 
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long enough to go behind the bench and give vent 
to sudden and fiendish shouts. This always jerked 
the man and ,voman abruptly from their sleep ; and 
at s ight of the startled ,voe upon their faces 
the crowd would roar ,vith laughter as it  flooded 
past. 

This ,vas the most striking thi ng, the general 
heartlessness exhibited on every hand. I t is a com­
monplace, the homeless on the benches, the poor 
miserable folk ,vho may be teased and are harmless. 
Fifty thousand people n1ust have passed the bcnch 
while I sat upon it, and not one, on such a jubilee 
occasion as the cro,vning of the l{ ing, felt his heart­
strings touched sufficiently to con1e up and say to 
the ,voınan : " Here's sixpence ; go and get a bed." 
But the ,von1en, especially the young ,voınen, n1ade 
,vitty ren1arks upon the ,von1an nodding, and invaria­
bly set their con1panions laughing. 

To use a Briticism, it ,,'"as ' cruel ' ;  the corrc­
sponding Americanisn1 ,vas n1ore appropriate - i t  
,vas ' fi.erce. ' I confess I began to gro,v incensed 
at this happy cro,vd streaıning by, and to extract a 
sort of satisfaction from the Landon statistics ,vhich 
demonstrate that one in every four adults is destined 
to die on public charity, either in the ,vorkhouse, 
the infirmary, or the asylum. 

I talked ,vith the man. He was fifty-four and a 
broken-down docker. He could only find odd ,vork 
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when there was a large demand for la bor, f or the 
younger and stronger men were preferred when 
times ,vere slack. He had spent a week, now, on 
the benches of the Embankmenf ; but  things looked 
brighter for next week, and he might possibly get 
i n  a fe,v days ' work and have a bed in some doss­
house. He had l ived all h is l ife in London, save 
for five years, ,vhen, in 1 8 78, he saw fore ign service 
j n Ind ia. 

Of course he ,vould eat ; S<? would the girl. Days 
l ike th is ,vere uncommon hard on such as they, 

• 
though the coppers ,vere so busy poor folk could 
get in more sleep. I a \voke the gi r 1 , or woınan 
rather, for she ,vas " Eyght an' t \venty, sir " ;  and 
\\·c startecl for a coffee-house. 

' " \Vot a lot o' ,vork, puttin '  up the l ights, " said 
thc n1an at sight of son1e bu i lcl ing superbly il lumi­
nated. This \\·as the keynote of his bei ng. All 
his l ife he had ,vorked, and the ,vhol e obj ect ive 
universe , as ,vel l  as h is  0\vn soul, he could express 
in terms only of ,vork. " Coronations is son1e good," 
he ,vent on. " They give ,vork to men." 

" But your bel ly is empty," I said. 
" Yes," he ans,vered. " I tried, but there ,vasn't 

any cha ,vnce. M y age is against me. \V ot do you 
,vork at ? Seafarin' chap, eh ? I kne\v it f rom 
yer clothes." 

" I know ,vat you are," said the girl ,  " an Eye .. 
1 . 

, ,
ta ıan. 
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" No 'e ayn't, " the man cried heatedly. " 'E's a 
Yank, that 's wot 'e is. I know." 

" Lord lumn1e, look a' that," she exclaimed, as 
we debouched upon the Strand, choked ,vith the 
roaring, reel ing Coronation crowd, the men bello,v­
ing and the girls singiııg in  high throaty notes : -

Oh ! on Coronation D'y, on Coronation D'y, 

\Ve' ll 'ave a spree, a jubilee, an' shout ' Ip, ' ip, 'ooray. 

For we' l l  all be n1erry, drinkin ' whiskey, wine, and sherry, 

We'll be n1erry on Coronation D'y. 

" 'Ow dirty I anı, bein' around the w'y I 'ave ,"  the 
,voman said, as she sat do,vn i n  a coffee-house, 
,viping the sleep and grime fron1 the corncrs of her 
eyes. " An '  the sights I 'ave sccn th is  d 'y, an '  I 
enjoyed it, though i t  ,vas lonesomc by n1yself. An '  
the  duchesses an '  the lydies 'ad sich gran'  ,v ' ite 
dresses. They ,vas j est bu'fu l ,  bu 'ful . "  

" I 'm I rish ,"  she said, in  answer to a question. 
" My nyme's Eyethorne." 

" What ? " I asked. 
" Eyethorne, sir ; Eyethorne." 
" Spell it ." 
" H-a-y-t-h-o-r-n-e, Eyethorne." 
" Oh," I said, " I rish Cockney." 
" Y es, sir, London-born .' ' 
She had l ived happily at home ti l l  her father 

d ied, killed in accident, when she had found her-
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self on the ,vorld. Üne brother was in the army, 
and the other brother, engaged in keeping a wife 
and eight children on twenty shillings a week and 
unsteady employment, could do nothing for her. 
She had been out of Landon once in her life, to a 
placc in Essex , t ,velve miles away, where she had 
picked f rui t f or three ,veeks - " An ' I ,vas as brown 
as a berry ,v 'en I come back. Y ou won't b'lieve 
it, but I ,vas." 

The last place in ,vhich she had worked was a 
coffee-house, hours froın seven in the ınorning till 
elevcn at night, and for ,vhich she had received 
five shill ings a ,veck and her food. Then she had 
fa1len sick, and since emcrging fron1 the hospital 
had becn unable to find anything to do. She 
,vasn't feeling up to much, ancl the last t,vo nights 
had been spcnt in the strect. 

Bct,veen them thcy sto\ved a,vay a prodigious 
an1ount of food, this man ancl ,von1an, ancl it \\·as not 
till I had duplicated and triplicated thcir original 
orders that they sho,vecl signs of casing do,vn. 

Ünce she rcachcd across ancl fclt the tcxture of 
my coat and shirt, and ren1arked upon thc good 
clothes the Y anks ,vore. M y rags good clothcs ! I t 
put nıe to thc blush ; but, on inspccting thcın ınore 
closely and on examining the clothes ,vorn by the 
n1an and ,voman, I bcgan to feel quite ,vell-dressed 
and respectable. 
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" What do you expect to do i n  the end ? " I 
asked them. " Y  ou kno\v you 're growing older 

d " every ay. 
W k' " .d h " or 7' ouse, saı e. 

" Gawd bl imey if  I do," said she. " There's no 
'ope for me, I know, but I ' I l  die on the streets. N o 
work'ouse for me, thank you ." 

" No,  i ndeed ," she sn iffed in  the si lence that fel l .  
" After you have been out all night in the streets ," 

I asked, " \vhat do you do i n  the morning for soıne­
th ing to eat ? " 

" Try to get a penny, i f  you 'aven't one saved 
over," the man explaineô. " Then go to a coffce-
' ' t ' t 

, ,  
ouse an ge a mug o ea. 

" But I don 't see ho,v that i s  to feed you, " I 
objected. 

The pai r smiled knowingly. 
" Y  ou drink your tea i n  l ittl e  sips," he ,vent on, 

' '  making i t  last i ts longest. An'  you look sharp, 
an ' there 's some as leaves a bit be'ind 'en1 . "  

" I t's s 'pris in ', the food wot son1e people leaves," 
the ,voman broke i n. 

" The thing," said the man judicial ly, as the 
trick da,vned upon me, " is to get 'old o' the penny." 

As we started to leave, M iss Haythorne gathered 
up a couple  of crusts from the neighboring tabl es 
and thrust them some\vhere into her rags. 

" Cawn't wyste 'em, you know," said she, to which 
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the docker nodded, tucking away a couple of crusts 
himself. 

At three in the morning I strolled up the Em­
bankment. It was a gala night for the homeless, 
for the police ,vere else ,vhere ; and each bench "'as 
jaınıned ,v i th  slceping occupants. There \Vere as 

Ü:'\ T I I E  E'.\l B .\ :'\ K '.\I E :'\T ı\ T T ! I R E E  l :'\  T I I E  :'\ l o R :'\ l :'\C; .  

many ,von1en as n1en, and the great n1ajority of 
then1, male ancl f eınale, ,vere olcl.  Occasionall y a 
boy ,vas to be seen. On one bench I noticecl a 
family, a man sitting upright ,vith a sleeping 
babe in his arms, his ,vife asleep, her head on his 
shoulder, and in her lap the head of a s leeping 
youngster. The man's eyes ,vere ,vide open. He  
,vas staring out over the ,vater and thinking, ,vhich 
is not a good thing for a shelterless man with a 
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family to do. I t would not be a pleasant thing 
to speculate upon his thoughts ; but this I kno\v, 
and all Landon knows, that the cases of out-of­
w·orks killing their wives and babies is not an un­
common happening. 

Üne cannot \valk along the Thaınes Eınbank­
ment, in thc sn1all hours of morning, fron1 the 
Houses of Parliament, past Clcopatra's Ncedle, to 
Waterloo Bridge, ,vithout being ren1inded of the 
sufferings, seven and t,venty centuries old, rccitcd 
by the author of ' Job , : -

There are that removc the landınarks ; thcy violently 
take a,vay flocks and fecd then1 .  

They drive a,vay thc ass of  thc fatherless, they take the 
widow' s ox f or a pleclge. 

1'hey turn the needy out of the way ; the poor of the 
earth bide then1 sclves together. 

Bchold, as ,vi ld asses in thc clesert thcy go forth to their 
work , secking d i ligcntly for ıncat ; the ,vi lderness yic ldeth 
then1 f oocl for their c h ildren. 

They cut their provender in the field, and thcy glcan 
the vintage of the wicked . 

They l ie all night nakcd without clothing, and have no 
covering in thc cold .  

They are ,vct ,vith the  sho,vers of the mountains, and 
embrace th e rock for ,vant of a shelter. 

There are that pluck the fatherless fron1 the breast, and 
take a pledge of the poor. 

So that they go about naked without clothing, and being 
an hungercd they carry the sheaves. - Job xxiv. 2- 1 0. 
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Seven and twenty centuries agone ! And it is 
all as true and apposite to-day in  the i nnermost 
centre of this Christian civi lization whereof Edward 
V I I  is king. 



C H APTE R X I I I  

DAN C U LLEN, DOC KER 

Life s car ce can tr ead majesti call y 
F oul cour t and fe ver-str icke n all ey . 

- Tı ıoMAS Ası ı E .  

I STOOD, yesterclay, in a roon1 in one of thc 
' Municipal D \vellings, ' not far fron1 Len1an Street. 
If I looked into a clreary futurc and sa,v that I 
\Vould have to live in such a roon1 until I diecl, I 
should in1n1ediatcly go do\vn, plump into the 
Than1es, and cut the tenancy short. 

It \vas not a roon1. Courtesy to the language 
,vill no more pern1it it to be called a room than it 
,vill perınit a hovel to be callecl a mansion. I t ,vas 
a elen, a lair. Seven feet by eight ,vere its climen­
sions, and the ceiling ,vas so lo,v as not to give the 
cubic air space requirecl by a British soldier in bar­
racks. A crazy couch, ,vith ragged covcrlets, 
occupied nearly half the roo1n. A rickety table, a 
chair, and a coııple of boxes left l ittle space in 
vvhich to turn around. Five dollars ,vould have 
purchased everything in sight. The floor ,vas 
bare, while the \val ls and ceili ng ,vere l iterally cov­
ered with blood marks and splotches. Each mark 
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represented a violent death - of a bedbug, with 
,vhich vermin the building swarmed, a plague with 
which no person could cope single-handed. 

The man who had occupied this hole, one Dan 
Cullen, docker, was dying in hospital. Yet he had 
impressed his personality on his miserable sur­
roundings sufficiently to give an inkling as to \vhat 
sort of a man he was. On the walls were cheap 
pictures of Garibaldi, Engels, Dan Burns, and 
other labor leaders, wh ile on the table lay one of 
W al ter Besant 's novels. He knew his Shake­
spear� I ,vas told, and had read history, sociology, 
and economics. And he \vas self-educated. 

On the table, amidst a ,vonderful disarray, lay 
a sheet of paper on which ,vas scra\vled : Mr. Cul­

len, plcase return the la,:!.;e ıvhı"te jug aııd corlscrcw 

I lent  you ,  - articles loaned, duri ng the first stages 
of his sickness, by a ,voman neighbor, and de­
n1anded back in anticipation of his death. A large 
white jug and a corkscrew are far too valuable to 
a creature of the Abyss to permit another creature 
to die in peace. To the last, Dan Cullen's soul 
must be harro,ved by the sordidness out of ,vhich 
it strove vai n 1 y to rise. 

I t is a brief little story, the story of Dan Cullen, 
but there is much to read between the lines. He 
was born lowly in a city and land ,vhere the lines 
of caste are tightly dra\vn. All his days he toiled 
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hard with his body ; and because he had opened 
the books, and been caught up by the fires of the 
spirit, and could ' \vrite a letter like a la,vyer, '  he 
had been selected by his fello,vs to toil hard for 
them with his brain. He becan1e a leader of thc 
fruit-porters, represented the dockers on the I.Jon­
don Trades Council, and ,vrote trenchant articles 
for the labor journals. 

He did not cringe to other n1cn, cven though 
they were his economic n1asters and controlled thc 
means ,vhereby he lived, and he spokc his n1ind 
freely, and fought thc good figh t. In thc ' Great 
Dock Strike ' he "'as guilty of taking a leading part. 
And that \vas the cnd of Dan Cull cn. ı-�ron1 that day 
he ,yas a marked n1an: �nd every day, for ten ycars 
and nıore, he ,vas ' paid off ' for ,vhat he had done. 

A docker is a casual laborer. Work ebbs and 
flo,vs, and he ,vorks or does not \York according to 
thc an1ount of goods on hand to be ınovccl. Dan 
Cullen ,vas cliscriminatcd against. \\1hile he ,vas 
not absolutely turned a,vay (,vhich ,voulcl have 
caused trouble, and ,vhich ,votıld certainly have 
been more merciful), he ,vas called in by the fore­
man to do not more than two or three days' ,vork 
per week. This is ,vhat is called being ' disci­
plined, ' or ' drilled.' I t means being starved. 
There is no politer ,vord. Ten years of it broke 
his heart, and broken-hearted ınen cannot live. 
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He took to his bed in his terrible den, which 
grew more terrible ,vith his helplessness. He was 
,vithout kith or kin, a lonely old man, embittered 
and pcssiınistic, fighting vern1in the ,vhile and look­
ing at Garibaldi, Engels, and Dan Burns gazing 
do \,·n at hi1n fron1 the blood-bespattered walls. 
No one ca1ne to see hin1 in that cro,vded ınunici­
pal barracks (he had made friends with none of 
then1), and he ,vas left to rot. 

Du t  f ron1 the far-reachcs of the East End came 
a cobbl er and his son, his sole friends. They 
clean�cl his rooın, brought frcsh linen from hoıne, 
ancl took f ron1 off his lin1bs the shcets, grayish­
black \\· İ th dirt. Ancl thcy brought to hin1 onc of 
thc Quccn's Bounty nurses froın .Lq_lclgate. 

She ,vashecl his facc, shook up his couch, and 
tal ked \\· İ th h in1. I t ,vas in teresting to talk ,vi th 
hinı - until he learnccl her na111c. Oh, yes, Blank 
,vas her nan1e, shc rcplied innoccntly, and S ir 
Gcorgc Blank ,vas her brother. Sir George Blank, 
eh ? thundered old Dan Cullen on his death-bed ; 
Sir George Blank, solicitor to the docks at Cardiff, 
,vho, n1ore than any other man, had broken up the 
Docker's U nion of Cardiff, and ,vas knighted ? 
And she ,vas hi s sister ? Thereupon Dan Cullen 
sat up on his crazy couch and pronounced anathen1a 
upon her and all her breed ; and she fled, to return 
no more, strongly impressed with the ungrateful­
ness of the poore 
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Dan Cullen's feet became swollen ,vith dropsy. 
He sat up all day on the side of the bed (to keep 
the water out of his body), no mat on the floor, a 
thin blanket on his legs, and an old coat arouncl his 
shoulders. A missionary brought hiın a pair of 
paper slippers, worth fourpence ( I sa ,v theın) ,  and 
proceeded to offer up fifty prayers or so for the 
good of Dan Cullen's soul. But Dan Cullen ,vas 
the sort of a man that ,vanted his soul lef t alonc. 
He did not care to have Tonı, Dick, or Harry, on 
the strength of fourpenny slippcrs, tan1pering ,vith 
it. He asked the missionary kindly to open the 
windo\v, so that he might toss the slippcrs out. 
And the missionary ,vent a,vay, to return no ınore, 
like,vise impressed ,vith the ungratefulness of the 
poor. 

The cobbler, a brave old hero hin1self, though un­
annaled and unsung, ,vent privily to the head office 
of the big fruit brokers for whoın Dan Cullen had 
worked as a casual laborer for thirty years. Their 
system ,vas such that the ,vork \vas almost entircly 
done by casual hands. The cobbler told them the 
nıan's desperate plight, old, broken, dying, ,vithout 
help or money, reıninded them that he had ,vorked 
for them thirty years, and asked them to do soıne­
thing for him. 

"Oh," said the manager, remembering Dan Cul­
len ,vithout having to refer to the books, " you see, 
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we make it a rule never to help casuals, and we can 
do nothing." 

N or did they do anything, not even sign a letter 
asking for Dan Cullen's admission to a hospital. 
And it is not so easy to get into a hospital in Lan­
don 'fo,vn. At Hamstead, if he passed the doctors, 

LO�DO:'.'I HOSPITAL,  M i LE END RoA n. 

at 1east four months ,vould e1apse before he could 
get in, there ,vere so many on the books ahead of 
hiın. The cobbler finally got him into thc \\Thite­
chapel lnfirınary, ,vhere he visited him frequently. 
Here he found that Dan Cullen had succumbed to 
the prevalent feeling, that, being hopeless, they ,vere 
hurrying him out of the \vay. A fair and logical 
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conclusion, one ınust agree, for an old and broken 
man to arrive at, \vho has been resolutely ' disc i­
plined ' and ' drilled ' for ten years. \\Then thcy 
S\veated him for B right's disease to ren1ove the fat 
fron1 the k idneys, l)an Cullen contenclecl that the 
S\veating \vas hastening his death ; ,vh ile Brighfs 

() :--;E OF T I I E  \V'A R I> S  1 �  \\' I J ITEC I L\ PEL J :--; FJ IDIA R Y. 

disease, bcing a ,vasting a,vay of the k idneys, there 
,vas thercfore no fat to remove and thc doctor's 
excuse ,vas a palpablc l ie. Whereupon thc doctor 
becan1e ,vroth, and did not con1e near hin1 for ni ne 
days. 

Then his bed ,vas tilted up so that his feet and 
legs ,vere elevated. At once dropsy appeared in the 
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body, and Dan Cullen contended that the thing was 
done in order to run the water down into his body 

• froın his legs and kill him more quickly. He de­
mandcd his discharge, though they told him he
would die on the stairs, and dragged himself more
dead than ali ve to the cobbler's shop. At the mon1ent

THE TE:\I P E R A  �CE HOSPITAL 

of \\Tİting th is, he is dying at the Ten1perance Hos­
pital, into ,vhich place his stanch friend, the cob­
bler, moved heaven and earth to have him adınitted. 

Poor Dan Cullen ! A J ude the Obscure, ,vho 
reached out after kno,vledge ; ,vho toiled ,vith h is 
body in the day and studied in the ,vatches of the 
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night ; who dreamed his dream and struck valiantly 
for the Cause ; a patriot, a lover of human freedom, 
and a fıghter unafraid ; and in the end, not gigantic 
enough to beat do\vn the conditions which baffled 
and stifled him, a cynic and a pessimist, gasping his 
final agony on a pauper's couch in a charity ,vard. -
" For a man to have died ,vho might have been ,vise 
and was not, this I call a tragedy." 



• 

C H A P T E R  XIV 

HOPS AND HOPPERS 

Ill fares the Iand, to hastening il ls a prey, 
Where wealth accumulates and men decay : 
Princes and Iords may flourish ,  or may fade, 
A breath can make them, as a breath is made ; 
But a bold peasantry, their coun trf s pride, 
\Vhen once destroyed� can never be suppl ied . 

- GOLDS.'.\I ITH .  

So far has the divorcement of the ,vorker from 
the soil proceeded , that the farn1 ing districts, the 
c i v i l ized \Yorld over, are dependent upon the c i t ies 
for the gatheri ng of the harvests. Then it is, \\·hen 
the land is  spill ing its ripe ,veal th to ,vaste, that the 
street folk, \Yho have been drivcn a,vay fron1 the 
soil , are called back to it again .  But in England 
they return, not as prodigals, but as outcasts sti l l ,  as 
vagrants and pariahs, to be doubted and flouted by 
thei r coun try brethren,  to sleep in jai ls and casual 
,,·ards, or u nder the hedges, and to l i  ve the Lord 
kno,vs ho,v. 

I t is estimated that Kent alone requires eighty 
thousand of the street people to pick her hops. And 
out they come, obedient to the call, which is the ca1 1 
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of their bell ies and of the l ingering dregs of adven­
tu re-lust stil l  i n  them. Slum, stews, and ghetto 
pour them forth, and the festering contents of sl u ın ,  
stews, and ghetto are und iınin ished. Yet they ovcr­
run the country l ike an army of ghouls, and the 
country does not want them. They are out of 
place. As they drag their squat, misshapcn bocl ics 
along the high,vays and by,vays, they rcscn1bl c  son1c  
vile spa,vn from un dergrou ncl . l""hci r  very presence ,  
the fact of their existence, i s  an out rage to thc f resh 
bright sun and the grecn and gro,v ing th ings. 'I'hc 
clean , up-standing trces cry sha1ne upon theın ancl 
their ,vithered crookeclncss, and their rotte nncss is  
a s l in1y dcsecrat ion of the s,vcctncss and pu rity of 
nature. 

I s  thc picture overdra,vn ? I t  al l clcpencls.  For 
one ,vho secs and thinks l ife in tern1s of sharcs ancl 
coupons, i t  is certainly overdra,vn. But for one 
,vho sees and th inks l ife in  tcrn1s of n1anhoocl ancl 
womanhoocl, it cannot be overclra,vn. Such horclcs 
of beastly ,vretchedness and inarticulate n1 isc ry are 
no compensation for a mill ionnaire bre,ver ,vho lives 
i n  a West End palace, satcs hi1nself ,vith the scnsu­
ous del ights of London's golden theatres, hobnobs 
with lordl ings and princel ings, and is knighted by 
the king. \Vins his spurs - God forbid ! I n  old 
time the great blonde beasts rode in the battle's van 
and ,von their spurs by cleaving men fron1 pate to 
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chine. And, after all, it is far finer to kill a strong 
man \vith a clean-slicing blow of singing steel than 
to make a beast of him, and of his seed through the 
generations, by the artful and spidery manipulation 
of industry and politics. 

13ut to return to the hops. Here the divorceınent 
from the soil is as apparent as in every other agri­
cultural linc in England. \Vhilc the manufacture 
of bccr steadily increascs, the gro\vth of hops 
s teaclil y clccrcases. I n ı 8 3 5 the acreage under 
hops \Yas 7 1 , 3 2 7. '"fo-clay it stands at 48 ,024, a 
clccrcaa-c of 3 1 03 fron1 thc acrcagc of last year. 

Sn1all as thc acreagc is this year, a poor sun1ıncr 
ancl tcrriblc storn1 s rcclucccl the yield .  'fhis nıis­
fortunc is eli vidccl bet\Ycen thc people ,vho o,vn 
hops ancl thc people ,vho pick hops. Thc o,vncrs 
pcrforce n1ust put up ,vith lcss of thc niccr things 
of life , thc pickers ,vith lcss grub, of \\?hich, in thc 
bcst of tinıes, they ncver get enough. For \Ycary 
\\?eeks hcadlines like the follo,ving have appeared in 
the Landon papers : -

TRAMPS PLENTIFUL, BUT T H E  HOPS ARE FE\V AND 

N OT YET READY. 

Then there have been nun1berless paragraphs 
like this : -

From the neighborhood of the hop fields comes news of 
a distressing nature. The bright outburst of the last two 
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days has sent many hundreds of  hoppers into Kent, ,vho 
wil l  have to wait ti l l  the fields are ready for then1 .  At 
Dover the number of vagrants in the workhouse is treblc 
the number there last year at this time, and in other to,vns 
the lateness of the season is responsible f or a large increase 
in the number of casuals. 

To cap their ,vretchedness, ,vhen at last the pick­
ing had begun, hops and hoppers ,vere ,vell-nigh 
swept away by a frightf ul starın of ,vind, rain, and 
hail . I"he hops ,vere stripped clean from the poles 
and pounded into the earth, ,vhile the hoppers, scek­
ing shelter froın the stinging hail, ,vere close to 
dro,vning in their huts and camps on the lo,v-lying 
ground. Their condition after the storm ,vas pitia­
ble, their state of vagrancy more pronounced than 
ever ; for, poor crop that it ,vas, its dcstruction had 
taken a,vay the chance of earning a fe,v pennies, 
and nothing reınained for thousands of them but to 
' pad the hoof ' back to Landon. 

" \Ve ayn't crossin'-s,veepers, " they said, turning 
away from the ground, carpeted ankle-deep ,vith 
hops. 

Those that remained grumbled savagely an1ong 
the half-stripped poles at the seven bushels for a 
shilling - a rate paid in good seasons ,vhen the 
hops are in prime condition, and a rate likelvİse 
paid in had seasons by the gro\ıvers because they 
cannot aff ord more. 
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I passed through Teston and East and West 
Farleigh shortly after the storm, and listened to 
the grumbling of the hoppers and saw the hops 
rotting on the ground. .ıı\ t the hothouses of Bar­
han1 Court, thirty thousand panes of glass had been 
broken by the hail, ,vhile peaches, plums, pears, 
apples, rhubarb, cabbages, mangolds, - everything, 
had been pounded to pieces and torn to shreds. 

All of \Yhich ,vas too had for the o,vners, cer­
tainl y ;  but at the ,vorst, not one of them, for one 
meal, ,vould have to go short of food or drink. Yet 
it ,vas to then1 that the ne,vspapers devoted colu ınns 
of sympathy, their pecuniary losses being detailed 
at harro,ving length. " l\1r. Herbert Leney calcu­
lates his loss at ,{8000 ; "  " 1\1 r. Fren1lin, of bre,very 
fame, ,vho rents all the land in this parish, loses 
,l ı 0,000 ; "  and " l\1r. Len ey, the \\T ateringbury 
bre,ver, brother to l\Ir. Herbert I�eney, is another 
heavy loser. " As for the hoppers, they did not 
count. Yet I venture to assert that the seYeral 
aln1ost square meals lost by unclerfed \V ill ianı 
Buggles, ancl underfed Mrs. Buggles, and the 
underfed Buggles kiddies, ,vas a greater tragecly 
than the ,l 1 0,000 lo8t by l\1r. Fremlin. Ancl in 
addition, unclerfed William Buggles' tragedy ınight 
be multiplied by thousands ,vhere l\Ir. Fren1lin's 
could not be n1ultiplied by five. 

To see ho,v Willian1 Buggles and his kind farc �1 . 
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I donned my seafaring togs and started out to 
get a job. With me was a young East Landon 
cobbler, Bert, who had yielded to the lurc of 
adventure and joined me for the trip. Acting on 
my advice, he had brought his ' worst rags, ' ancl 

B E R T  A :\' I )  TI I E  .-\ t :n ı o R  REA l >Y TO l' I C K  I l < > PS. 

as we hiked up the L.ondon Roacl out of l\1aid­
stone he ,vas ,vorrying greatly for fear ,ve had 
come too ill-dressed for the business. 

N or ,vas he to be blamed. \Vhen ,ve stopped in 
a tavern the publican eyed us gingerly, nor did his · 
demeanor brighten till ,ve flashed the color of our 
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cash. The natives along the road were all dubi­
ous ; and ' bean-feasters ' f rom Landon, dashing past 
in coaches, cheered and jeered and shouted insult­
ing things after us. But before ,ve were done ,vith 
the l\Iaidstone district my friend found that we 
,vere as ,vell clad, if not better, than the average 
hopper. Some of the bunches of rags we chanced 
upon ,vere marvellous. 

"'fhe tide is out, ' '  called a gypsy-looking ,voman 
to her ınatcs, as ,ve can1e up a long ro,v of bins into 
,vhich the pickers ,vere stripping the hops . • 

" Do you t,vig ? " Bert whispered. " She's on to 
you. 

I t,vigged. And it must be confessed the figure 
,vas an apt one. \\Then the tide is out boats are 
left on the beach and do not sail, and a sailor, "·hen 
the tide is out, docs not sail either. 1\1 y seafaring 
togs and my presence in the hop ficlcl proclain1ed 
that I ,vas a seaman ,vithout a ship, a n1an on the 
beach, and very like a craft at Io,v ,vater. 

" Can yer give us a job, governor ? "  Bert asked 
the bailiff, a kindly faced and elderly man ,vho \Yas 
very busy. 

His " No," ,vas decisively uttered ; but Bert clung 
on and follo,ved him about, and I followed after, 
pretty well all over the field. \Vhether our per­
sis tency struck the bailiff as anxiety to work, or 
,vhether he ,vas affected by our hard-luck appear-
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ance and tale, neither Bert nor I succeeded i n
making out ; but i n  the end he softened his heart 
and found us the one unoccupied bin in the place 
- a bin deserted by t,vo other n1en, f ron1 ,vhat I
could learn, because of inabil ity to make l iving
,vages .

" No bad conduct, n1i nd ye ," ,varned the bail iff, 
as he left u s  at \\·ork i n  the  n1 iclst of the ,vomcn. 

I t \vas Saturday afternoon, and ,ve kne,v q u it­
t ing time \vould con1e early ; so ,ve appl ied our­
sel ves earnestly to the task, dcs iring to learn if ,ve 
coulcl at least n1ake our sal t. I t ,vas sin1plc \\'"ürk, 
,von1an's \\·o rk , in fact, and not n1an's. \Ve sat on 
the edge of the  bi n, bct,veen the standing hops, 
,vhi le a pol c-pul lcr suppl ied us ,v ith great fragrant 
branches. I n  an hour's tin1e \\·c bccan1e as expert 
as it is possible to becon1e. As soon as the finge rs 
becan1e accustomed automatical ly to differentiatc 
bet,veen hops and l eaves ancl to strip half a dozen 
blosson1s at a t in1e there ,vas no more to learn. 

\\re ,vorked nimbly, and as fast as the ,von1en 
themselves, though th ei r bins fil led more rapicl ly 
because of the i r  s,varn1ing chi lclren each of ,vh ich 
picked wi th t,vo hands aln1ost as fas t as ,ve 
picked . 

" Don'tch er pick too clean, it 's against the ru lcs, '' 
one of the ,vomen inforıned us ; and ,ve took the 
tip and were grateful .  
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As the afternoon ,vore al ong, we real ized that liv­
ing ,vagcs could not be made - by men. W omen 
coulcl p ick as n1 uch as men, and children  could do 
aln1ost as ,vc1 1  as ,von1en ;  so i t  was impossible for 
a n1an to coınpete ,v ith a ,voınan and half a dozen 
chi ldren. r

"'
or i t  is the ,von1an and the half-dozen 

VI LLA GE H O P  P I C K E R S  AS D J ST I :\'C.l' J S H En FRO'.\t LO:\ f)O:'.\' " H o P P E RS." 

ch i ldren ,vho count as a unit  and by the ir coınbi ned 
capacity determine the uni t 's pay. 

" I  say, matey, rm bcastly hungry," said I to Bert. 
We had not had any dinner. 

" Bl imey, but I could eat the 'ops ," he  repl ied . 
Whereupon ,ve both lamented our negl igence i n  

not rearing up  a numerous progeny to help u s  in  
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this day of need. And in such fashion \Ve ,vhiled 
away the time and talked for the edification of our 
neighbors. We quite ,von the syn1pathy of thc 
pole-puller, a young country yokel, who no\v ancl 
again cnıptied a few picked blossoıns into our bin, 
it being part of his business to gather up the stray 
clusters torn off in the process of pulling. 

With him ,ve discussed ho\v n1uch ,ve could 
' sub, ' and ,vere inforn1ed that \\·hile ,ve ,vere bcing 
paid a shilling for seven bushels, ,ve could on] y 
' sub,' or have advanced to us, a shilling for every 
t,velve bushcls. \Vhich is to say that thc pay for 
fi.ve out of every t,Yelve bushels ,vas \\·ithheld - a 
method of the gro\ver to hold thc hoppcr to his 
,:vork ,vhcther thc c rop runs good or bad, and espe­
cial1 y if it runs bad. 

Aftcr all, it \Yas plcasant sitting there in  the 
bright sunshinc, thc golden pollcn sho,vering fron1 
our hancls, thc pungent, aronıatic odor of the hops 
biting our nostrils, and the \\·hile ren1en1bering 
dinıly thc sounding c itics ,vhcncc thcse p eop]e  
caıne. Poor street pcop]e ! Poor gutter folk ! 
Even they gro,v carth-hungry, and yearn vague ly 
for the soil fron1 ,vhich thcy haYe been clriven, and 
for thc frcc life in the open, and thc ,vind and ra in 
and sun all unclcfiled by city , sın irches. As the sea 
calls to the sail or, so cal 1s the lancl to theın ; ancl, 
deep do,vn in their aborted and decaying carcasses, 
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they are stirred strangely by the peasant memories 
of their forbears ,vho lived before cities were. 
And in incoınprehensible ways they are n1ade glad 
by the earth snıells and sights and sounds which 
their blood has not forgotten though unremem­
bered by · then1. 

I :--;  TIIE HoP F n: L l )S. 

The ta l ly-kccpcr ch cck ing thc  :-ımount  p ickcd.  

" No ınore 'ops, ınatey," Bert complained. 
It ,vas five o'clock, ancl thc polc-pullcrs had 

knockccl off, so that everything coulcl be clcaned 
up, there being no ,vork on Sunday. For an hour 
\\?e ,vere forced idly to ,vait the con1ing of the 
n1easurers, our feet tingling \vith the frost ,vhich 
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came on the heels of the setting sun. in the 
adjoining bin, two ,voınen and half a dozen ehil­
dren had picked nine bushels ; so that the five 
bushels the n1easurers found in  ou r bin dcn1on­
strated that ,ve had done equal ly ,vel l, for the hal f­
dozen children had ranged froın n ine to fourtcen 
years of age. 

Five bushels ! \Ve ,vorked it  out to eight pcnce 
ha'penny, or seventeen cents, for t,vo n1cn ,vorking 
three hours and a half. Eight and onc-hal f ccn ts 
apiece, a rate of t,vo and three-sevenths cc nts pcr 
hour ! But ,ve ,vere allo,ved only to ' sub ' fi \·e­
pence of the total sum, though thc tal ly-kccper, 
short of change, gave us sixpence. En treaty ,,·as 
in vain. A hard luck story could not n1ove h i ın .  
He proclaimed loud ly that ,ve had rcccivccl a 
penny more than our due, and ,vent hi s \\·ay. 

Granting, for the sake of the argun1en t, that ,ve 
,vere ,vhat we represented ourselves to be, nan1ely, 
poor men and broke, then here ,vas our posit ion : 
night ,vas con1ing on ; ,ve had had no suppcr, ınuch 
less dinner ; and we possessed sixpence bet,veen us. 
I was hungry enough to eat three sixpenn'orths of 
food, and so was Bert. Üne th ing ,vas patent. By 
doing ı 6 N per cent just ice to our stomachs, \\'C

,vould expend the sixpence, and our ston1achs 
would still be gnawing under 8 3 �  per cent inj ustice. 
Being broke again, we could sleep under a hedge, 
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,vhich ,vas not so bad, though the cold would sap 
an undue portion of ,vhat we had eaten. But the 
moı-ro,v ,vas Sunday, on which we could do no 
,vork, though our silly stoınachs would not knock 
off on that account. Here, then, was the problem : 
ho,v to get three n1eals on Sunday, and two on 
1\ Ionday (for ,ve could not make another ' sub ' till 
l\Ionclay evening). W e kne,v that the casual wards 
,vere overcro,vclcd ; also, that if ,ve begged f rom 
farnıer or villager, there ,vas a l arge likelihood of 
our going to jail for fourteen days. What ,vas to 
be doı1e ? \Ve looked at each ot her in despair -

- Not a bit of it. \Ve joyfully thanked God 
that ,ve ,vere not as other nıen, espccially hoppers, 
and ,vent do,vn the roacl to 1\1:aid stonc, jingling in 
our pockcts the half-cro,vns and florins ,ve had 
brought f ron1 Landon. 



C HA PTER XV

THE SEA WIFE 

These stupi d peasan ts, who, throughout the worl d ,  hol d poten tates 
on thei r throne s, mak e statesmen i l l ustrious, provi de general s with l ast­
i n g  vict ories, all with i gn oran ce, i ndiffe rence, or half-witte d h atr ed, 
moving the worl d wi th the streng th of their arms, and gett in g  th eir 
heads kn ock ed together i n  th e n ame of G od, th e k in g, or the st ock 
ex chan ge - i mmor tal , dreamin g, h opel ess as ses. wh o surr ende r their 
reason to the ca re of a shining puppe t, an d per suade some t oy t o  carr y 
thei r liv es in his purse. _ S TEPH E� Cıc\�E . 

You n1ight not expect to find the Sca "\Y' ife in 
the heart of Kent, but that is vvhere I found her, 
on a mean street, in the poor quarter of l\1aidstonc. 
in her \Vİndo\v she had no sign of loclgings to 
let, ancl persuasion ,vas necessary bcfore she could 
bring herself to let ıne sleep in her front roon1. In 
the evening I descended to the scıni-subterranean 
kitchen, and talked ,rith her and her old n1an, 
Thon1as l\iugridge by nan1e. 

Ancl as I talked to then1, all the subtleties and 
con1plexities of this tren1endous machine civilization 
vanishcd a,vay. It seemcd that I \Yent do,vn 
through the skin and the flesh to the naked soul 
of it, and in Thon1as Mugridge and his old ,voınan 
gripped hold of the essence of this ren1arkable 

ı 8o
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English breed. I found there the spirit of the 
,vander-lust ,vhich has lured Albion's sons across 
the zones ; and I found there the colossal unreck­
oning ,vhith has tricked the English into foolish 
squabblings and preposterous fıghts, and the dogged­
ncss ancl stubbornness ,vhich have brought them 
blindly through to empire and greatness ; and l ike­
\\·İse I founcl that vast, incomprehensible patience 
,,·hich has enabled the hon1e population to endure 
un el c r t he bu rcl en of it a 1 1, to t o i 1 ,vi t ho ut c o 111 p 1 a i n  t 
through the \Ycary years, and docilely to yield the 
best of .its sons to fight and colonize to thc ends of 
thc earth. 

Thon1as l\Iugridge \Yas scventy-one ycars olcl and 
a li t tle n1an. It \Yas bccause he ,vas little that he 
had not gone for a soldicr. He had re ınainecl at 
hon1 c ancl \Yorked. His first rccollcctions \Yere 
connected ,vith ,vork. He kne,v nothing else but 
\\·ork. He had ,vorkcd all his clays, and at scycnty­
one he still \\·orked. I�ach n1orning sa\\· hiın up 
,vith the lark and afield, a day laborcr, for as such 
he had becn born. l\Irs. l\ı1ugridge ,vas scvcnty­
three. Fron1 seven years of age she had "·orkcd 
in  the fields, doing a boy's ,vork at first, ancl later, 
a man's . She still ,vorked, kecping thc house 
shining, ,vashing, boiling, and baking, and, ,vith n1y 
advent, cooking for me and shan1ing me by n1aking 
my becl. At the end of threescore years and n1ore 
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of work they possessed nothing, had nothing to 
look forward to save more \vork. And they ,vere 
contented. They expected nothing else, dcsired 
nothing else. 

They lived simply .  Their ,vants ,vere fe,v, - a 
pint of beer at the end of the day, sipped in the 
semi-subterranean kitchen, a ,veekly papcr to pore 
over for seven nights handrunning, and convcrsa­
tion as meditative and vacant as thc che,Ying of a 
heifer's cud. Froın a ,vood engraving on thc ,,·all 
a slender, angelic girl lookcd clo,vn upon thcın, and 
underneath ,vas the lcgencl : " Our Futurc Qucen." 
And fron1 a highly colorecl lithograph alongside 
looked do,vn a -stout and e1derly lady, ,vith under­
neath : "Our Queen - Dian1oncl J ubilee." 

" What you earn is s,veetest, " quoth l\1 rs. Mug­
ridge, ,vhen I suggested that it ,vas about tin1e they 
took a rest. 

" No, an' ,ve clon't ,vant help,"  said Thonıas 
Mugridge, in reply to nıy question as to ,vhcther 
the. children lent them a hand. 

"\\Te'll work · till \Ve dry up and blo,v a,vay, 
mother an' n1e," he added ; and l\irs. l\1ugridge 
nodded her head in vigorous indorsement. 

Fifteen children she had borne, and al l ,Yere a,vay 
and gone, or dead. The ' baby, ' ho,vever, lived in 
Maidstone, and she ,vas t,venty-seven. When the 
children married they had their hands full ,vith 



THE SEA WIFE 1 83 

their own families and troubles, like their fathers 
and mothers before them. 

\Vhere ,vere the children ? Ah, where were they 
not ? Lizzie ,vas in .i\ ustralia ; Mary ,vas in Buenos 
A yres ; Poll ,vas in N e,v Y ork ; J oe had died in 
India, - and so they called them up, the living and 
the dead, soldier and sailor, and colonist's wife, for 
thc tra veller's sake ,vho sat in their ki tchen. 

Thcy passed n1e a photograph. A trim young 
fello,v in soldier's garb looked out at me. 

Ü Ancl ,vhich son is this ? "  I asked . 
• Thcy laughed a hearty chorus. Son ! Nay, 

grandson, j ust back fron1 I ndian service and a 
soldier-trunıpeter to thc King. His brother \vas 
in the same regin1ent \vİth him. And so it ran, 
sons and daughters, and grand sons and daughters, 
,vorld-,vanderers and en1pire-builclers, all of them, 
,vhile the old folks stayed at hon1e and worked at 
building en1pire too. 

There dwells a wife by the N orthern Gate, 

And a wealthy wife is she ; 

She bree<ls a breed o' rovin' men 

And casts ther!1 over sea. 

And some are drowned in deep water, 

And some in sigh t of shore ; 

And word goes back to the weary wif e, 

And ever she sends more . 
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But the Sea Wife's childbearing is about done. 
The stock is running out, and the planet is fi lling 
up. The ,vives of her sons may carry on the breecl, 
but her work is past. The erstwhile men of Eng­
land are now the men of Austral ia, of Africa, of 
America. England has sent fortl1 ' the best shc 
breecls ' for so long, and has destroyed those that 
reınained so fiercely, that li tt le rcn1ains f or her to 
do but to sit do,vn through the long nights and 
gaze at royal ty on the \\·all . 

The true l3ritish n1erchant scan1an has passccl 
a,vay. Thc ınerchant service is no longer a rccruit­
ing ground for such sea clogs as fought \Yİth N cl son 
at 1'rafalgar ancl the Nile. Foreigners largcly n1an 
the ınerchant ships, though r:ngl ish1nen still con­
tinue to officer then1 and to prefcr foreigners for'arcl . 
in South Africa the colonial teaches the ls lanclcr 
ho,v to shoot, and the officers n1uddle ancl blunder ; 
,vhile at hoıne the strcet people play hysterically at 
n1afficking, and the W ar Office lo,vers the statu re 
for enlistment. 

I t could not be other\vİse. The most con1placent 
Britisher cannot hope to dra,v off the life blood, ancl 
underfeed, and keep it up forever. The average 
Mrs. Thomas Mugridge has been driven into the 
city, and she is not breeding very much of anything 
save an anzemic and sickly progeny ,vhich cannot 
find enough to eat. The strength of the English-
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speaking race to-day is not in the tight l ittle island, 
but in the New World overseas, where are the sons 
and daughters of Mrs. Thomas Mugridge. The 
Sea \Vife by the N orthern Gate has just about done 
her \\·ork in the ,vorld, though she does not real ize 
it. She must sit do,vn and rest her tired loins for a 
space ; and if the casual ,vard and the ,vorkhouse 
do not a ,vai t her, it is  because of the sons and 
daughters she has rcared up against the day of her 
fecbleness and decay. 
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PROPERTY versus PERSON 

The rights of property have been so much extended that the rights 
of the community have almost altogether disappeared, and it is hardl y 
too much to say that the prosperi ty and the comfort and the libert ies of 
a great proport ion of the populat ion has been laid at the feet of a smal l  
number of proprietors, who nei ther toil nor spin. 

- j OSEPH C II Al\lllEH. LAI�. 

i N  a civilization f rankly materialistic and based 
upon property, not soul, it is inevitable that prop­
erty shall be exalted over soul, that crin1cs against 
property shall be considered far n1ore serious than 
crimes against the person. To pound one's ,vifc to 
a jelly and break a fe,v of her ribs is a trivial offence 
con1pared ,vith sleeping out under thc naked stars 
because one has not the price of a doss. The lad 
who steals a fe,v pears froın a "realthy raihvay cor­
poration is a greater n1enace to society than the 
young brute ,vho comn1its an unprovoked assault 
upon an old man over seventy years of agc. \Y'hile 
the young girl ,vho takes a lodging under the pre­
tence that she has ,vork coınmits so dangerous an 
offence, that, ,vere she not severely punished, she 
and her kind might bring the ,vhole fabric of prop­
erty clattering to the ground. Had she unholily 

1 86 
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tramped Piccadilly and the Strand after midnight, 
the police would not have interfered with her, and 
she ,vould have been able to pay for her lodging. 

The follo\ving illustrative cases are cul led from 
the police court reports for a single week : -

\ıVidnes Police Court. Before Aldermen Gossage and 
N eil .  Thon1as Lynch,  charged with being drunk and 
disorderly and ,vith assaulting a constable. Defendant 
rescued a ,vonıan fron1 custody, kicked the constable, and 
thrc,v stoncs at hin1 .  Fined 3s .  6d. for the first offence, 
and ı os. and costs for the assault. 

Glas�nv Queen ' s  Park Police Court. Before Bai lie 
N ornıan Thonıpson. J ohn Kanc pleadcd guilty to assault­
ing his ,vif c. There ,vere five previous convictions. 
Fincd Lz 2s. 

Taun ton County Pctty Sessions. J ohn Painter, a big, 
burly fc l lo,v ,  described as a laborer, chargcd ,vith assault­
ing his ,vi fe. Thc ,von1an reccivcd two scverc b lack eycs, 
ancl her f acc ,vas badly s,vol len . Fined L ı 8s. inc luding 
costs, and bound over to kecp the peace. 

\Vidnes Police Court. Richard Best,vick and George 
H unt, charged ,v ith trespassing in search of ganıc .  H unt 
fincd L ı and costs, Bestwick L 2 and costs ; in default one 
month .  

Shaftesbury Pol icc Court. Before the Mayor (Mr. A. 
T. Carpenter). Thonıas Baker, charged ,vith s leeping
out. Fourteen days .

Glasgow Central Police Court. Before Bai l ie Dunlop.  
Ed,vard Morrison, a lad, convicted of stealing fifteen pears 
from a lorry at the railroad station . Seven days. 
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Doncaster Borough Police Court. Bef ore Alderman 
Clark and other magistrates.  James M 'Gowan, charged 
under the Poaching Prevention Act with being f ound in 
possession of poaching implements and a number of 
rabbits. Fined �2 and costs, or one month. 

Dunfermline Sheriff Court. Bef ore Sheriff Gillespie .  
J ohn Y oung, a pit-head worker, pleaded gui lty to assault­
ing Alexander Storrar by beating h im about the head and 
body with his fists, throwing him on the ground, and also 
striking him with a pit prop. Fined L ı .  

Kirkcaldy Police Court. Bef ore Bail ie Dishart. Sin1on 
Walker pleaded guilty to assaulting a man by striking 
and knocking him down. It was an unprovoking assault, 
and the magistrate described the accuscd as a perf cet 
danger to the con1munity. Fined 30s. 

Mansfield Police Court. Bcfore thc Mayor, l\1 essrs . 
F. J .  Turner, J .  Whitaker, :F·. Tidsbury, E. H oln1es,  and 
Dr. R. N esbitt. J oseph J ackson , chargcd ,vith assaulting 
Charles N unn .  Without any provocation, def endant struck 
the complainant a violent blo,v in thc face, knocking hin1 
down, and then kicked him on thc side of the head . He 
was rcndered uncon scious, and he  remained under medical 
treatment for a fortnight. Fined 2 ı s. 

Perth Shcriff Court. Before Sheriff Sym. David 
Mitchell, charged ,vith poaching. There ,vere two pre­
vious convictions, the last being three years ago. Thc 
sheriff was asked to deal leniently ,vith M itchell , who ,vas 
s ixty-two years of age, and who offered no resistance to 
the gamekeeper. Four months .  

Dundee Sheriff Court. Before Hon .  Sheriff substi­
tute R. C. Walker. John Murray , Donald Craig, and 
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J ames Par kes, charged with poaching. Craig and Park es 
fined L ı  each or fourteen days ; Murray .;65 or one month. 

Reading Borough Police Court. Before Messrs. W. B. 
Monck, F. B. Parfitt, H. M. Wallis, and G. Gillagan. 
Alf  red Mas ters, aged sixteen , charged with sleeping out 
on a waste piece of ground and having no visible means 
of subsistence. Seven days. 

Salisbury City Petty Sessions. Before the Mayor, 
Messrs. C. Hoskins, G. Fullford, E. Alexander, and W. 
Marlo,v . J ames Moore, charged with stealing a pair of 
boots from outside a shop. T\venty-one days. 

Horncastle Police Court. Before the Rev. W. P. Mas­
singbe�l, the Rev. J .  Graham , ancl Mr. N .  Lucas Calcraft. 
Georgc Brackcnbury, a young laborer, convictcd of ,vhat 
the magistrates characterizecl as an altogether unprovoked 
ancl bruta l  assau lt upon J anı es Sargcant f"'oster, a man
over scventy years of age. Fincd ,l" ı and 5s. 6d. costs. 

\ıVorksop Pctty Sessions. Before l\ıl cssrs . F. J. S. 
Folj anıbc, R. Edcl ison , and S. Sn1ith .  J ohn Priestley, 
ch argcd ,vith assaulting the Rev. Leslie Grahanı .  Defen­
dant, ,vho was drunk,  ,vas ,vhccl ing a pcrambulator ancl 
pushed it in front of a lorry, ,vith thc result  th at the pcranı­
bu lator ,vas ovcrturncd and thc babv in it th ro,vn out. 
Thc lorry passed over the peranıbu lator, but the  baby 
,vas uninj ured. Dcfcndant then attacked the driver of 
the lorry, and after,vards assau lted the conı plainant, ,vho 
re ınonstrated \Vİth h im upon his conduct .  in consequence 
of the inj uries defendant inflicted, conıp lainant had to 
con sult a doctor. Fined 40s. and costs .  

Rotherham West Riding Police Court .  Before Messrs. 
C. \ıVri ght and G. Pugh and Co lonel Stoddart . Benj amin
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Storey, Thomas Brammer, and Samuel Wilcock, charged 
with poaching. üne month each.  

South ampton County Police Court. Bef ore Admiral J .  
C. Rowley, Mr. H .  H .  Culme-Seymour, an d othcr n1 agis­
trates. H enry Thorrington, charged with sleeping aut .  
Seven days .  

Eckington Police Court. Before M ajor L.  B .  Bo\vdcn,  
Messrs . R. Eyre, ancl H .  A. Fo,vler, and Dr. Court. J oseph 
Watts, chargcd with stealing n ine  fern s froın a gardcn.  
One month . 

Ripley Petty Sessions. Bcforc l\icssrs. J .  B.  \Vhcclcr, 
W. D. Bcn1bridge, ancl M .  I-I oopcr. Vin ccnt A l lcn an cl 
Gcorgc Hal l , chargecl unclcr th c Poaching Prcvcntion Act 
,vith bcing found in  posscssion of a nun1bcr of rabbi ts, 
and J oh n Sparhan1 ,  chargccl ,vith aiding ancl abctti ng 
thcn1 .  l-I all and Sparhaın fincd E, ı ı 7s. 4d. ,  ancl A l lcn 
;62 ı 7s. 4d. ,  including costs ; thc forn1cr con1n1i ttccl far 
f ourtccn ela ys and the latter f or onc month in def ault of 
payn1cnt. 

South-\vestcrn Policc Court, L.onclon . Beforc Mr. Rosc. 
J ohn Probyn, charged ,v ith cloing gricvous bodi !y harn1 to 
a con stable. Prisoncr had bcen kicking his ,v ifc, ancl also 
assaulting anothcr ,voman ,vho protcstccl against his bru­
tality .  The constablc tricd to pcrsuacle h i ın to go inside 
his house, but prisoner suclclenly turnecl upon hin1 ,  knock­
ing h iın do,vn by a blo,v o n  thc facc, kick ing h i ın as 
he lay on the ground, and atten1 pting to strangle  hin1 .  
Finally the prisoncr deliberatcly kickecl thc officer in a 
dangerous part, inflicting an inj ury ,vhich ,vi l l  kcep hin1 
-0ff d uty far a long time to come. Six ,vecks. 
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Lambeth Police Court, London . Before Mr. Hopkins. 
' Baby ' Stuart, aged nineteen , described as a chorus girl , 
charged ,vith obtaining f ood and lodging to the value 
of 5s. , by false pretences, and with in tent to defraud 
Emn1a Brasier. Emma Brasier, com plainant, lodging­
house keeper of At,vel l Road. Prisoner took apartments 
at her house on the representation that she was employed 
at thc Cro,vn Theatre . After prisoner had been in her 
housc t,vo or three days, Mrs .  Brasier made inquiries, 
and, finding the gi rl 's  story untrue, gave her into custody. 
Prisoner tolcl the n1agistrate that she ,vould have worked. 
had she not had such  ba<l health. Six ,veeks hard labor. 
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INEFFI CIENCY 

l ' d r ather die on the hig h r oad u nder the op en b lu e. r d  ra ther 
s tar ve to dea th in the sw eet a ir, or dr own in the brave. s alt sea. o r  hav e 
one fi. er ce glad hour of ba ttle, and then a bu llet. than lead the l ife of a 
bnı te in a s tink ing heli . and gasp ou t my broke n brea th at last on a 
paup er's pallet. - RoBER T BLATC H FORD.

I STOPPED a moment to listen to an argument on 
the Mile End \ı\Taste. it ,vas night-time, and they 
were al l ,vorkn1en of the better class. They had 
surrounded one of their nun1ber, a pleasant-faced 
man of thirty, and were giving it to h in1 rather 
heatedly. 

" But 'o,v about this 'ere cheap imn1igration ? " 
one of them deınanded. " The J e,vs of \\lhite­
chapel, say, a-cuttin ' our throats right along ? "

"Y ou can't blame then1," ,vas the ans\ver. 
" They're just like us, and they've got to live. 
Don't blaıne the man ,vho offers to work cheaper 
than you and gets your job." 

" But 'ow about the ,vife an' kiddies ? "  his inter­
locutor demanded. 

" There you are," can1e the answer. " How 
about the wife and kiddies of the man who ,vorks 
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cheaper than you and gets your job ? Eh ? How 
about his wif e and kiddies ? He's more interested 
in then1 than in yours, and he can't see them starve. 
So he cuts the price of labor and out you go. But 
you mustn't blame him, poor devil. H e  can't help 
i t. \\Tages al,vays coıne down when two men are 

l\1 I L E E�D ROA D. 

aftcr the same· job. That's the fault of competition, 
not of the n1an \vho cuts the price." 

"But ,vyges don't con1e do,vn where there 's a 
union," the objection ,vas n1ade. 

" And there you are again, right on the head. 
The union checks competition among the laborers, 
but n1akes it harder ,vhere there are no unions. 

o 
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There's where your cheap labor of Whitechapel 
comes in. They're unskilled, and have no unions, 
and cut each other's throats, and ours in the bar­
gain, if we don't belong to a strong union." 

Without going further into the argument, this 
man on the Mile End \Vaste pointed the n1oral 
that when two men \vere after the one job ,vages 
were bound to fall. Had he gone deeper into the 
matter, he would have found that even the union, 
say twenty thousand strong, could not hold up 
,vages if t,venty thousand idle n1en ,vere trying to 
displace the union n1en. This is admirably in­
stanced, j ust no,v, by thc return and disbandn1ent 
of the soldiers froın South Africa. They find 
themselves, by tens of thousands, in desperate 
straits in the army of the unemployecl. There is 
a general decline in ,vages throughout the land, 
which, giving rise to labor disputes and strikes, 
is taken advantage of by the unen1ployed, ,vho 
gladly pick up the tools thro,vn do,vn by the 
strikers. 

Sweating, starvation ,vages, armies of unen1ployed, 
and great numbers of the homeless and shelterless 
are inevitable when there are more men to do ,vork 
than there is work for men to do. The men and 
women I have met upon the streets, and in the 
spikes and pegs, are not there because as a moclE 
of life it  may be considered a ' soft snap. '  I hav� 
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sufficiently outlined the hardships they undergo to 
de ınonstrate that their existence is anything but 
' sof t. ' 

I t is a ınatter of sober calculation, here in Eng­
land, that it is sof ter to ,vork for twenty shillings 

PICKI:'\G ÜAKlJ�I i N  TH E CASlJA L \VA RD. 

($5 )  a ,veek, and have regular food, and a bed 
at night, than it is to ,valk the streets. 'fhe 1nan 
,vho \Yalks the streets suffers more, and \\·orks 
harder, for far less return. I have depicted the 
nights they spend, and ho,v, driven in by physical 
exhaustion, they go to the casual \\·ard for a ' rest 
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up.' N or is the casual ward a soft snap. To pick 
four pounds of oakun1, break twelve hundred,ve ight 
of stones, or perform the most revol ting tasks, i n  
return for the miserable food and shelter they rc ­
ceive, is an unqual ified extravagance on the part 
of the men ,vho are guil ty of it. On  the part of 
the authorit ies, i t  is sheer robbery. 'fhey give the 
men far less for their labor than do the capitalistic 
employers. The ,vage for the saıne an1oun t  of 
labor, performed for a private em ployer, ,vould buy 
them better beds, better food, ınore good chee r, ancl , 
above al l ,  greater f reedoın . 

As I say, it is an extravagance for a man to pat­
ronize a casual ,vard . And that they kno,v it thenı­
selves is sho,vn by the ,vay these n1en sh un  it t i l l  
dri ven in by physical exhaust ion .  Then \Yhy do 
they do i t ? Not becausc they are discou ragcd 
workers . The very opposite i s  true ; they are 
d iscouraged vagabonds. i n  the U ni ted States the 
tramp is  almost invariably a discouraged "�orker. 
He finds traınping a softer n1ode of l ife than \York­
i ng. But this is not true i n  Eng1and. Here the 
po,vers that be do thcir utınost to discourage the 
tramp and vagabond, and he is , in al l truth , a 
might i ly discouraged creature. He knows that t\\·o 
sh il l i ngs a day, which is only fifty cents, \Y İ l l  buy 
h im three fair meals, a bed at night, and leave hi ın 
a couple of pennies for pocket money. He ,vould 
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rather work for those two shillings, than for the 
charity of the casual ward ; for he knows that he 
\Votıld not have to work so hard and that he would 
not be so abon1inably treated. H e  does not do so, 
ho,vevcr, because there are more n1en to do work 
than there is \\�ark for n1en to do. ..

\Vhen there are more men than there is work to 
be done, a sifting-out process must obtain. in 
cvcry branch of industry the less efficient are 
cro,vclecl out. Being cro\vded out because of ineffi­
c iency, they cannot go up, but must descend, and 
contintıe to dcsccnd, until they reach their proper 
level, a placc in the industrial fabric ,vhere they are 
efficicnt. I t follo,vs, therefore, and it is inexorab1e, 
that the 1 east efficient must descend to the very 
botton1 , ,vhich is the shambles ,vherein they perish 
n1iserab1 y. 

i\ g1ance at the confirn1ed incfficients at the bot­
ton1 den1onstratcs that they are, �s a rulc, n1enta] , 
physica1 , and nıoral ,vrecks. The exceptions to the 
rule are the late arrivals, ,vho are mere1y very ineffi­
cicnt, and upon ,vhom the wrecking process is j ust 
beginn ing to operate. AH the forces here, it must 
be ren1en1bered, are destructive. The good body 
(which is there because its brain is not quick and 
capable) is speedily ,vrenched and twisted out of 
shape ; the clean mind (,vhich is there because of 
its ,veak body) is speedily fouled and contaminated. 
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The mortality is ex�essive, but, even then, they die 
far too lingering deaths. 

Here, then, \Ve have the construction of the 
Abyss and the shan1bles. Throughout thc ,vhole 
industrial fabric a constant eliınination is going on. 
The inefficient are ,veeded out and flung do,yn,vard. 
Various things constitute inefficicncy. Thc cngi­
neer who is irregular or irresponsible ,v ill sink do,vn 
until he finds his place, say as a casual laborcr, an 
occupation irregular in its very naturc and in ,vhich 
there is little or no responsibility. 'fhose \\·ho arc 
slo,v and clumsy, ,vho suffer fron1 ,vcakness of body 
or mind, or ,vho lack nervous, n1cntal, and physical 
stamina, n1ust sink do,vn, son1ctin1cs rapidly, somc­
tiınes step by step, to the botton1. Accidcnt, by 
disabling an efficicnt ,vorker, ,vill make him incffi­
cient, and do,vn he ınust go. And the ,vorker ,vho 
becomes aged, ,vith failing energy and numbing 
brain, n1ust bcgin the frightful descent ,vhich kno,vs 
no  stopping-place short of the bottom and death. 

In this last instance, the statistics of Landon te1 1 
a terrible tale. The population of Landon is one­
seventh of the total population of the U nited King­
dom, and in London, year in and year out, one adult 
in every four dies on public charity, either in the 
workhouse, the -J-ıospital, or the asylum. \Vhen the 
fact that the ,vell-to-do do not end thus is taken 
into consideration, it becomes manifest that it is the 
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fate of a t  least one in  every three adult workers to 
die on public charity. 

As an illustration of how a good worker may 
suddenly becoıne inefficient, and what then happens 
to him, I anı tempted to give the case of M'Garry, 
a n1an thirty-t\vo years of age, and an inmate of the 
,vorkhouse. The extracts are quoted from the 
annual report of the trade union : -

I ,vorkc<l at Sul l ivan ' s  p lace in  Widnes, better known as 
thc British Alkali Chen1ical \Vorks .  I was working in a 
shcd, an<l I had to cross the yar<l .  i t  ,vas ten o ' c lock at 
n ight .  incl thcre ,vas no l ight about. \ıVhi le crossing the 
yarcl I f c l t  son1eth ing takc hol el of n1y lcg and screw it  off. 
I becan1e u ııcon scious ; I dicln ' t  kno,v ,vhat becan1e of me 
for a day or t,vo .  On thc follo,ving Sunday n ight I caıne 
to ıny scnscs, and founcl myself in the  hospital .  I asked 
the nurse ,vhat ,vas to do ,vith n1y legs, and she told me 
both lcgs ,vere off. 

There ,vas a stationary crank in the yarcl, let into the 
ground ; the hole ,vas ı 8 i nches long-, ı 5 inchcs clcep, an d 
ı 5 inches ,v idc. The cran k revo lved in thc hole thrce 
revolution s a minute. There ,vas no fence or covering 
over the hole. Since nı y accident they have stoppcd it al­
together, and have covcred the hole up ,vith a picce of 
sheet iron. . . . They gave me ;[2 5 .  They didn't  reckon 
that as con1pensation ; thcy said it ,vas on ly for charity ' s  
sake. Out of that I paid ;[9 for a n1achine by which to 
whcel n1yself about. 

I ,vas laboring; at the time I got n1y legs off. I got 
twenty-four shi llings a ,veek, rather better pay than the 
other men, because I used to take shif ts. When there was 
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heavy work to be done I used to be p icked out to do it. 
Mr. Manton, the manager, visited me at the hospital sev­
eral times. When I was getting better, I asked him if he 
would be able to find me a job. H e  told me not to trouble 
myself, as the fırın was not cold-hearted. I would be 
right enough in any case. . . . Mr. Manton stopped 
con1ing to see me ; and the last time, he said he thought of 
asking the directors to give n1e a fifty-pound note, so I 
could go home to my friends in Ireland. 

Poor M'Garry ! He received rather bettcr pay 
than the other ınen because he ,vas ambitious and 
took shifts, and \ıvhen heavy ,vork \vas to be done 
he was the man picked out to do it. And then 
the thing happened, and he ,vent into the \\'ork­
house. The alternative to the ,vorkhouse is to go 
home to. Ireland and bu relen his f ricnds for the 
rest of his l ife. Coınn1cnt is superfl uous. 

I t n1ust be understood that efficicncy is not de­
termined by thc ,vorkers then1sel ves, but is dcter­
n1ined by the deınand for labor. If thrce ıncn 
seek one position, the n1ost efficicnt man "·ill gct 
it. The other t,Yo, no nıatter ho,v capablc they 
n1ay be, ,vill none the less be inefficicnts. If Ger­
many, J apan, and the U nited States should cap­
ture the entire \\·orld ınarket for iron, coal, and 
textiles, at once the English ,vorkers would be 
thro,vn idle by hundreds of thousands. Son1c 
,votıld emigrate, but the rest ,vould rush thci r  
labor into the remaining industries. A general 
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shaking up of the workers from top to bottom 
,vould result ; and when equil ibrium had been re­
stored, the number of the i nefficients at the bot­
toın of the Abyss would have been increased by 
hu ndreds of thousands. On the other hand, condi­
tions reınaining constant and al l the workers doub­
ling their efficiency, there would stil l be as many 
inefficients, though each inefficient ,vere twice as 
capable as he had been and more capable than 
n1any of the efficients had previously been. 

\\rhen there are more men to work than  there is 
,vork for men to do, just as many me n as are in  
cxces� of ,vork ,v i l l  be i nefficients, and as ineffi-
cic nts they are doomed to l i ngering and painful 
des truct ion. I t shal l  be the ain1 of future chapters 
to sho,v, by their ,vork and n1anner of l i vi ng, not 
only ho,v the incfficients are ,Yecdccl out and de­
stroyed , but to sho,v ho,v inefficients are being 
constantly and ,vantonly created by thc forces of 
i nd ustrial society as i t  exists to-da y. 
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\VAGES 

Some se l l  the i r  l ives for bread ; 

Some sell their  souls f or gold ; 
Some seek the ri\·er bed ; 

Some seek the \\'Orkh ouse mold. 

Such is proucl England's s\\'ay� 
Where wealth may work i ts wil l ; 

\Vh ite flesh is cheap to-day, 
\Vhite souls are chcaper sti l i .  

- FANTA SIAS. 

\V H EN I learned that in Lesser Landon thcre 
,Yere 1 , 2 9 2, 7 3 7  people ,vho receivcd 2 ı shil lings 
or less a ,veck per fan1ily, I becan1e intercstcd as 
to ho,v the ,vages could best be spent in ordcr to 
ınaintain the physical efficiency of such fan1i l ics. 
Families of six, seven, eight, or ten being beyond 
consideration, I have based the follo,ving table 
upon a family of five, a father, n1other, and three 
children ; ,vhile I havc made 2 ı shil l ings equiva­
lent to $5 . 2 5 ,  though actually, 2 ı shillings are 
equivalent to about $5 . 1 ı .  

202 



Rent . . . 
Bread . . . 
11 eat . . . 

WAGES 

• • • • 
• • • • 
• • • • 

• • •
• • • •
• • • •

Vegetables . . . . . . 
Coals . . . . . . . 

• • 
• • 

• • 
. . 

Tea . . . . . . . . C) • • • 

Oil  . . . . . . . . . . . . 
Sugar . . . 
l\ l ilk . . . . 

• • • • • • • • 
• • • • • • • • 

Soap . . . . . . . . . . . 
Butter . 
Firewood . 

Total . 

. . . 
. . . . . . . 
. . . . . . 

I .00 

.8 7½ 

.6 2½ 

. 2 5  

. 1 8

. 1 6

. 1 8

. I 2 

.08 

. 2 0 

.08 
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An •ana] ysis of one item alone ,vil l sho,v how 
little roon1 there is for ,vaste. Bread, $ ı : for a 
fan1ily of five, for seven days, one dollar's worth of 
bread ,viıı • give each a daily ration of 2 � cents ; and 
if they eat three n1eals a day, each n1ay consume 
per ıneal 9 }  n1ills' ,vorth of bread, a little less than 
one cent's ,vorth. No,v bread is the heaviest iteın. 
They ,vil l get less of meat per n1outh each n1cal, 
and still less of vcgetables ; ,vhile the smaller itcms 
becon1e too microscopic for consideration. On the 
other hand, these food articles are al l bought at 
sn1all retail, the ınost expensi ve and ,vasteful 
method of purchasing. 

\\Thile the table given above ,vill permit no 
extravagance, no overloading of ston1achs, it ,vi ll 
be noticed that there is no surplus. The ,vhole 
$5 . 2 5 is spent for food and rent. There is no 
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pocket money left over. Does the man buy a glass 
of beer, the family must eat that much less ; and in 
so far as it eats less, just that far will it impair its 
physical efficiency. The members of this family 
cannot ride in busses or trams, cannot ,vrite letters, 
take outings, go to a ' tu'penny gaff ' f or cheap 
vaudeville, join social or benefit clubs, nor can they 
buy S\veetmeats, tobacco, books, or ne,vspapers. 

And further, should one child (ancl there are 
three) require a pair of shoes, the fan1ily must strikc 
meat for a ,veek fron1 its bill of fare. And, since 
there are fıve pairs of fcet requiring shoes, and 
five heads requiring hats, ancl fi.ve boclies requiring 
clothes, ancl since there are la,vs rcgulating inde­
cency, the family n1ust constantly in1pair its physi­
cal efficiency in order to keep ,varn1 and out of jail. 
For notice, ,vhen rent, coals, oil, soap, ancl firc,voocl 
are extracted fron1 the ,veekly incon1e, there rcn1ains 
a dail y allo,vance f or f ood of 9 cen ts to eac h per­
son ; and that 9 cents cannot be lessened by buy­
ing clothes ,vithout impairing the physical effi-
. cıency.

A1 1 of which is hard enough. But the thing hap­
pens ; the husband and father breaks his leg or his 
neck. N o 9 cents a day per mouth for food is 
coming in ; no 9�  mills' ,vorth of bread per ıneal ; 
and, at the end of the week, no $ 1 . 50 for rent. So 
out they must go, to the streets or the ,vorkhouse, 
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or to a ıniserable den, somewhere, in which the 
mother \Vİ ll desperately endeavor to hold the fan1 i ly 
together on the ı o  shi l l ings she may possibly be 
able to earn. 

\Vhi le i n  Lesser Landon there are 1 , 292 , 7 3 7  people 
,Yho receive 2 ı shi l l ings or less a ,veek per family, it 
must be remembered that we have i nvestigated a 
faınily of five l ivi ng on a 2 ı -shill i ngs basis. There 
are l arger fan1 i l ies, thcre are many fan1 il ies that 
l ive on lcss than 2 ı sh i l l ings, and there is much 
irregular cn1ployment. The question natural ly 
ari scs. H ovv do they l ive ? The ans\ver is that 
thcy do not l ivc. 1'hey do not kno,v \vhat l ife is. 
1'hey drag out a subter-bestial ex istcnce until mer­
c ifully  rcleascd by dcath. 

Beforc dcscend ing to the fouler dcpths, l ct the 
case of the telegraph girls be cited. Here are clean, 
fresh, English maids, for ,vhoın a highcr standard 
of l iving than that of the beasts is absolutcly neces­
sary. Other,vise they cannot reınain clean, fresh 
Engl ish maids. On entering the service, a tele­
phone girl receives a ,veekly ,vage of $2 . 7 5 .  If she 
be quick and clever, she may, at the end of five 
years, atta in a maxiroum ,vage of $5 .00. Recently 
a table of such a girl 's weekly expenditure was fur-­

nished to Lord Londonderry. Here it  is : -
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Rent, fire, and light . 
Board at home . . 
Board at the office . 

. . . . . . $ 1 .8 7 -½-

Street car fare 
Laundry . . 

Total 

. . . . .8  7½ 
1 • • • . . . 1 . 1 2 '.I 

. . 1 • • • • • • .3 7� 

. . . . . 2 5 
• • • • • • • • $4. 5 ° 

. This leaves nothing for clothes, recrcation, or 
sickness. And yet n1any of the girls are recciving, 
not $4. 50, but $2 . 7 5 ,  $3, and $3 .50 pcr ,veek. Thcy 
n1ust have clothes and recreation, and -

Man to :\lan so oft unj nst, 
Is always so to \ V oınan. 

At the Trades U nion Congress no,v being hcld 
in London, the Gas,vorkers ' U nion n1ovecl that 
instructions be given the Parl ian1cntary Con1n1 ittee 
to introduce a bill to prohibit thc cı11ployn1ent of 
chilclren uncler fifteen years of agc. l\Ir. Shacklc­
ton, Men1ber of Parlian1ent and a rcprcsentat i ve of 
the N orthern Countics' \\T cavcrs, opposcd thc rcso-
1 ution on behalf of the textile \Yorkers, ,vho, he saicl ,  
coulcl not dispense \\rİth thc earnings of their eh il­
dren ancl live on the scale of \\"ages ,vhich obtainecl. 
Thc representativcs of 5 ı 4,000 ,vorkers voted against 
thc resolution, ,vhile the representatives of 5 3 5 ,000 

,vorkers voted in favor of it. \\Then 5 1 4,000 ,vorkers 
oppose a resolution prohibiting child-labor undcr 
fifteen , it is evident that a less-than-living ,vage is 



\VAGES 207 

being paid to an immense number of the adult 
,vorkers of the country. 

I have spoken ,vith ,von1en in Whitechapel ,vho
recei ve right along less than 2 5  cents for a twelve­
hour clay in the coat-1naki ng s,veat shops ; · and ,vith 
,voınen trousers fin ishers ,vho receive an average 
princely and ,Yeckly \Yagc of 7 5  cents to $ ı .

A case reccntly croppecl up of me� , in the en1ploy 
of a "·eal thy business house, rece iving their board 
ancl $ 1 . 50  per \\·eek for six ,vorking clays of sixteen 
hours cach . The sand ,Yich ıncn gc t 2 7  cents per 
clay ancl fincl thcnı selves. 'Ihe avc ragc ,veekly 
earnings of the ha,Ykcrs ancl costc rnıongcrs are not 
n1ore than $ 2 . 50 to $3 .  'fhe ayeragc of al l con1-
n1on laborc rs, outside thc clockers, is less than $4 
per ,vcck, \\·h i le  thc clockcrs aycragc from $ 2  to 
$ 2 . 2  5. 'fhcse figures are takcn fron1 a royal con1 -
n1 ission report and arc authent ic. 

Conceive of an ol cl \Yon1 an, broken ancl cly ing, 
supporting hersel f and four  chi l cl rcn ,  ancl paying
75  cents per ,veek rent, by ınaking n1atch boxcs a t
4�  cents per gross. T,velve clozen boxcs for 4}  
cents, and, i n  addi t jon, fincl ing her o,Yn pastc ancl 
thread ! She never kne,v a day off, ei ther for sick­
ness, rest, or recreation. Each clay ancl every clay, 
Sundays as ,,·el l , she toiled fourteen hours. Her 
day's stint was seven gross, for ,vhich she recei ved 
3 ı ½ cents. in  the week of ninety-eight hours' ,vork, 
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she made 7066 match boxes, and earned $2 . 2o½, less 
her paste and thread. 1 

Last year, Mr. 'fhomas Holmes, a police court 
missionary of note, after ,vriting about the condi­
tion of the women ,vorkers, received the following 
letter, dated April 1 8 , 1 90 1  : -

SrR : Pardon the liberty I anı taking, but, having read 
what you said about poor ,von1en ,vorking fourtcen hours 
a day for ten shi l li ngs per weck, I beg to state my case. 
I anı a tie-m akcr, ,vho, after ,vorking all the ,vcck, cannut 
earn more than five shil l ings, and I have a poor affl ictcd 
husband to keep ,vho hasn ' t  carned a penny for n1orc than 
ten ycars . 

Iınagine a ,vonıan, capablc of \\Tİting such a clcar, 
sensiblc, gran1n1atical lcttcr, supporting her husbancl 
and self on 5 shillings ($ 1 . 2 5 ) per ,veek ! l\ Ir. 
Holıncs visited her. He  had to squeezc to get into 
the roon1. There lay her sick husband ; there shc 
,vorkecl all day long ; there she cookecl, ate, ,vashecl , 
and slept ; and there her husbancl ancl she pcrforınccl 
all the functions of liYing and dying. Thcre "·as 
no space for the missionary to sit do,vn, save on the 
bed, ,vhich ,vas partially covered ,vith ties and silk. 
The sick man's lungs \\·ere in the last stages of 
decay. He coughed and cxpectorated constantly, 
the woman ceasing fron1 her \\·ork to assist hin1 in 
his paroxysıns. _ The silken fluff fron1 the ties ,vas 
not good f or his sickness ; nor ,vas his sickness 
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good for the ties, and the handlers and wearers of 
the t ies yet to con1e. 

Another case Mr. Holmes visited was that of a 
young girl , twel ve years of age, charged in the police 
court ,vith steal ing food. He found her the deputy 
ınother of a boy of nine, a crippled boy of seven, 
and a younger ch ild. Her n1other was a widow 
and a blouse-n1aker. She paid $ 1 . 2 5  a week rent. 
Here are the last iten1s in her housekeeping account : 
Tca, ı ccu t ;  sugar, ı ceut ; bread, ½ cent ; marga­

rine, 2 cents ,· oil, 3 cents ; and fireıvood, ı ceut. 

Good• house,vi ves of the sof t and tender folk, imag­
ine yoursel ves n1arket ing and keeping house on 
such a scale, sett ing a table for fi.ve, and keeping an 
eye on your deputy n1other of t,vel vc to see that 
she did not steal food for her li ttle brothers and 
sisters, the ,vhi le you sti tched, sti tch ecl, st itched at 
a nightmare line of blouses, ,vh ich stretched a,,·ay 
into the gloon1 and do,vn to the paupcr's coffi 11 
a-ya,vn for you. 

p 
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THE GH ETTO 

Is it  well that wh i le we range wi th Science. glory ing in the t ime, 
Ci ty chi ldren soak and blacken soul ancl sense i n  city s l ime ? 
There among the gloomy all eys Progress hal ts on  pals ied feet, 
Crime and hunger cast our maidens by the thousand on the street ; 

There the master scrimps h is haggarcl sea ınstress of her  ela i l  y breacl ; 
There a single sorcl i d  at t ic  holcls th e l i d ng ancl thc clcacl : 
There the smouldcring fi re of fever creeps across t he rot tecl floor, 
And the crowcled couch of i nces t, i n  the warrens of the poor. 

- T EX:\' YSO:\'. 

AT one tin1e the nations of Europc confinccl th c 
undcsirable Jc,vs in city ghcttos. But to-clay thc 
don1inant econonıic c lass, by less arbitra ry but none 
the less rigorous nıethocls, has confinccl thc unclesi r­
able yet necessary \\·orkcrs into ghcttos of rcn1arka­
ble n1eanness and vastness. East Lonclon is such 
a ghctto, ,vhere the rich ancl the po,yerf ul do not 
dwell, and the traveller con1cth not, and ,vhere 
two million ,vorkers s,varnı, procreatc, ancl clie. 

it must not be supposecl that al l the ,vorkers of 
London are cro,vded into the East End, but the 
tide is setting strongly in that directioh. The poor 
quarters of the city proper are constantly being 
destroyed, and the main stream of the unhoused is 

2 1 0 
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to,vard the east. in  the last  t ,velve years, one dis­
trict, " Landon over the Border,"  as i t  is · called, 

,vh ich l ies ,vel l beyond Aldgate, Whitechapel ,  and . 

1\ I i l c  End, has i ncreased 2 60,000, or over sixty per 
cent. The churches i n  this district, by the ,vay, can 

sca t but one in every th irty-seven of the added pop­

ulat ion.  

1'he City of Dreadful l\Ionotony the East End i s

of ten cal l ecl ,  espec ial l  y by ,vel l -fccl, opti n1ist ic sight­
scc rs, ,vho look ovc r the su rfacc of th ings ancl are 

ıncrcly shockccl by thc in tol erable san1e ness ancl 
ıncann�ss of i t  al l .  I f  thc  t:ast E ncl is  ,,·orthv of no  

,vorsc title than  Thc  City o f  Dreaclful � Ionotony, 
ancl if ,vork ing pcoplc arc u n ,,·orthy of yar iety and 
beauty ancl surprise ,  i t  ,votı l cl not be such a bacl 

placc i n  ,vh ich to l iYc. But the  East l� n cl clocs 
111 C ri t a \\. o rs C t i  t 1  C.  I t s h o u 1 el b C C a 1 1  e el , r h C C i t  y 

of Dcgraclat ion . 

\\� h i le  i t  i s  not a c i ty of s1 uıns, as soınc pcopl c 

in1agine ,  i t  111a y \\·el l be saicl to be one gigant ic 

sl un1 .  Fron1 the stanclpoin t  of sin1plc  clccency an cl 
clean ınanhood ancl ,voınanhoocl, any ıncan strcet, 
of al l its n1ean streets, is a sl un1 .  \ \:'" here sigh ts ancl 

souncls abound ,vh ich ncither you nor I \\·ou l cl carc 

to have our  chilclren sec ancl hcar is  a placc \\·here 

no  man's chi ldren should l i ve, ancl sec and hear. 

\Vhere you and I ,,·ou ld  not care to ha  ve ou r ,vi vcs 
pass thei r l ives i s  a place ,vhere no  other n1an's ,vife 
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should have to pass her l ife. For here, in the East 
End, the obscenities and brute vulgarities of l ife are 
rampant. There is no privacy. The bad corrupts 
the good, and al l fester together. lnnocent child­
hood is s,veet and beautiful ; but in East Landon 
innocence is a fleet ing thi ng, and you must catch 

A �  E:\ST END l �TE RIO R. 

thcm before they cravvl ou t of thc cradle, or you ,v i l l 
find the very babcs as unhol i l y ,v ise as you. 

The appl ication of the Golden Rule dctern1 ines 
that East London is an unfit pl ace in ,vhich to l ive. 
Where you ,vould not have your o,vn babe l ive , and 
develop, and gather to itself knowledge of l ife and 
the things of l ife, i s  not a fit place for the babes 
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of other men to live, and develop, and gather to 
themselves kno,vledge of life and the things of life. 
I t is a simple thing, this Golden Rule, and all that 
is required. Political econonıy and the survival of 
the fittest can go hang if they say otherwise. What 
is not good enough for you is not good enough for 
other n1en, and there's no more to be said. 

There are 300,000 people in London, divided into 
fan1ilies, that live in one-roon1 tenen1ents. Far, far 
n1ore live in t,,To and three rooms and are as badly 
cro\\Tdcd, regarclless of sex, as those that live in one 
roon1. • 'fhe la,v deınands 400 cubic feet of space 
far each person. In arn1y barracks each soldier is 
allo,ved 600 cubic feet. Professor H uxlcy, at one 
tiıne hin1self a ınedical officer in East Landon, al­
,vays held that each person should havc 800 cubic 
feet of space, and that it shoulcl be ,vell ventilated 
,vith pure air. Yet in London thcre are 900,000

people living in less than the 400 cubic feet pre­
scribed by the la ,v. 

l\Ir. Charles Booth, ,vho engaged in a systenıatic 
work of years in charting and classifying the toiling 
city population, estimates that there are 1 , 800,000

people in London ,vho are poor and very poor.

It is of interest to mark ,vhat he terms poor. By 
poor he means families ,vhich have a total ,veekly 
income of from $4. 50 to $5 . 2 5 . The very poor fall 
greatly below this standard. 
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The workers, as a class, are being more and 
more segregated by their economic masters ; and 
this process, with its j amming· and overcro,vd i ng, 
tends not so much toward immoral ity as unn1oral­
ity. Here is an extract fro ın a reccnt n1ceting of 
the Landon County Council ,  terse ancl balcl ,  bu t 
with a wealth of horror to be rcad bet,veen the 
lines : -

Mr. Bruce asked the Chairman o f  thc Pub l ic l-I ca l th 
Committee ,vhether h is  attention had bccn cal lcd to a 
number of cases of serious overcro,vcl ing in thc l �ast l�ncl .  
I n St. Georgcs-in-thc-East a ınan and his ,vifc ancl thc i r  
faın ily of c ight occup ied one small roon1 .  T'h is  f an1 i ly 
consistcd of five daughtcrs, agccl t,vcnty, scventccn, c ight, 
f our, ancl an infant, and three sons, agccl fi ftcen , thirtccn ,  
and t\velve. In \Vhitcchapel a n1an ancl his ,vifc ancl thcir 
t hree daughters, aged sixteen, cight, and fou r, ancl t,vo 
sons, agecl ten and t\velvc years, occupicd a sn1al lcr roonı .  
I n  Bethnal Grcen a man ancl his  \vife , ,v ith four sons, agcd 
t,venty-th rec, twenty-one, n inctecn, and si xtecn, ancl t,vo 
daughters, aged fourteen and seven, werc also founcl i n  
onc roonı .  H e  askccl whether i t  \Vas not the duty o f  the 
various local authorities to prevent such serious ovcr­
cro,vding. 

But ,vith 900,000 people actually l iving under 
i l legal conditions, the au thori ties have their hands 
fu ll. \Vhen the overcro,vded folk are ejccted they 
stray off into some other hole ; and, as they n1ove 
their belongings by night, on hand-barro,vs (one 
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hand-barro,v accommodating the entire household 
goods and the sleeping children) ,  it is next to 
impossible to keep track of them. If the Public 
Health i\.ct of 1 89 1  ,vere suddenly and completely 
enforccd, 900,000 people ,vould receive notice to 
clear out of their houses and go on to the streets, 
and 500,000 rooms ,vould have to be built before 
thcy ,vere all legally housed again. 

The n1ean streets n1erely look mean from the 
outsiclc, but inside the ,valls are to be found 
squalor, n1isery, ancl tragedy. \Y'hile the follo,ving 
traged)' n1ay be rcvolting to read, it must not be 
forgotten that the existcnce of it is far n1ore revolt­
ing. In Devonshire Place, L isson Grove, a short 
,vhile back clied an old ,voman of seventy-five years 
of age. At the inq uest the coroner's officer stated 
that " all he found in the roon1 ,vas a lot of old 
rags covered ,vith vernı in. He had got hi ınself 
snıothered ,vith the vermin. The roonı ,vas in a 
shocking condition, and he had never sccn any­
thi ng like it. Everything ,vas absolutely covered 
,vith vermin." 

The doctor said : " He found deceased lying 
across the fender on her back. She had one 
garment and her stockings on. The body ,vas 
quite alive ,vith vermin, and all the clothes in the 
roon1 ,vere absolutely gray ,vith insects. Deceased 
\vas very badly nourished and ,vas very enıaciated. 
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She had extensive sores on her legs, and her s.tock� 
ings were adherent to those sores. The sores ,vere 
the result of vern1in." 

A man present at the inquest ,vrote : " I  had the 
evil fortune to see the body of the unfortunate 
woman as it lay in the n1ortuary ; and even no,v 
the memory of that gre,vsoıne sight n1akes n1e 
shudder. There she lay in the ınortuary shell, so 
starved ancl emaciatcd that she ,vas a n1ere bundle 
of skin ancl boncs. Her hair, ,v hich ,vas mattcd 
,vith filth, ,vas simply a nest of vern1in. Over her 
bony chest leaped and rolled hundrcds, thousands, 
myriads of verın in." 

If  it is not good for your n1other and ıny n1other 
so to clie, then it is not goocl for this ,von1an, ,vhoso­
ever's n1other she n1ight be, so to clic. 

Bishop \\rilkinson, ,vho has livecl in Zululand, 
reccntly said, "No heacln1an of an African village 
,voulcl allo,v such a pron1iscuous mixing of young 
men ancl ,von1cn, boys ancl girls." He had rcfcr­
ence to the children of the ovcrcro,vded folk, ,,·ho 
at five havc nothing to learn and n1uch to unlcarn 
which they ,vill never unlearn. 

i t  is notorious that here in the Ghetto the houses 
of the poor are greater profi t earncrs than the n1an­
sions of the rich. Not onl y does the poor ,vorker 
have to live like a beast, but he pays proportionately 
more for it than does the rich ınan for his spacious 
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coınfort. A class of house-s\veaters has been made 
possible by the competition of the poor for houses. 
There are n1ore people than there is room, and 
nuınbers are in the ,vorkhouse because they cannot 
find shel ter else\vhere. Not on ly are houses let, but 

" .-\ P.-\ RT < > F  .-\ R < > O \l T< > I . ET ."  

thcy are sublet, ancl sub-sublct clo\vn to thc very 
roon1s. 

" i\ part of a roon1 to let." This noticc ,vas 
posted a short ,vhile ago in a ,vinclo,v not fi ve 
minutes' ,valk froın St. J an1es's Hal l . The I<.ev.

Hugh Price Hughes is authority for thc staten1ent 
that beds are let on the threc-relay systeın - that 
is, three tenants to a bed, each occupying it eight 



2 1 8 THE PEOPLE OF TH E ABYS S  

hou rs, so that i t  never grows cold ; ,vhil e the floor 
space underneath the bed is l ikewise let on the 
three-relay system. Heal th officers are not at all 
unused to fınding such cases as the fol lo\vİng : in
one room having a cubic capacity of 1 000 feet, three
adult females i n  the bed, and two adult fc ınalcs
under the bed ; and in one room of ı 6 50 cu bic
feet, one adult male and t,vo children in the bcd,
and two adult females under the bed.

Here is  a typical example of a rooın on the ınore 
respectable t \vo-relay systcm. i t  is occupiecl in the 
daytime by a young ,von1an enıploycd all n ight 
in  a hotel . At seven o 'clock in thc cvcn ing she 
vacates the room, and a brickl ayer's laborcr con1cs 
in. At seven in thc n1orning he vacates, and gocs 
to his ,vork, at ,vhich tin1c shc rcturns f roın 
hers. 

The Rev. W. N. Davies, rector of Spital ficlds ,  
took a census of son1e  of the al lcys in  his pari sh. 
He  says : -

I n  one al ley there are ı o  houses - 5 ı rooıns, nearly all 
about 8 feet by 9 fcct - and 2 54 people. In six in stances 
only do 2 people occupy one room ; and in othcrs thc 
number varied from 3 to 9. I n  anothcr court \Vith 6 
houses and 22 roon1 s ,vere 84 pcop lc - again ,  6, 7, 8 ,  
and 9 being thc nun1 he r l iving; in  one roon1 ,  in  scvcral · 
instances. I n  on e housc ,vith 8 rooms are 45 pcople 
- one room containing 9 persons, one 8,  t\VO 7, and
another 6.
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This Ghetto cro,vding is not through inclination, 
but compulsion. N early fifty per cent of the ,vorkers 
pay froın onc-fourth to one-half of their earnings for 
rent. The average rent in the larger part of the 
East Encl is fro1n $ ı .oo to $ ı . 50 per ,veek for one 
roon1,  \\·hile ski l led ınechanics, earning $8. 7 5 per 
\Ycek, are fo rcecl to part \Yi th $3. 7 5 of it for t\vo or 
three pokcy l ittle clens, in ,vhich they strive desper­
ately to obtain son1e seınblance of hon1e life. And 
rents arc going up all thc tin1e. In one street in 
Stcpn;y thc incrcase in only t \\"O years has been 
fronı $3.2 5 to $4.50 ; in anot her street fron1 $ 2. 7 5 to 
$-ı ; ancl in another st rcct, f ron1  $2. 7 S to $ 3. 7 5 ; 
,Yhilc in \\Thitechapcl , t,\·o-roon1 houscs that re­
ccntly rentccl for $ 2 . 5 0 arc no,v costing $5 . 2 5 . 
East, ,vest, north, and south, the rcnts are going 
up. \\?"hen lan el is \\·orth f roın $ ı 00,000 to $ ı 50,000

an acrc, soınc one n1ust pay thc lancl lorcl . 
l\Ir. \\T. C. Steadn1an, in thc House of Con1n1ons, 

in a speech concerning his constituency in Stepney, 
related the f ollo\ving : -

This morning, not a hundrcd yarcls from ,vherc I anı 
myself living, a ,vido,v stopped n1e. She has six ch i ldrcn 
to support, and the rent of her house ,vas 14 sh illings per 
,veck. She gets her l iving by letting  the house to loclgers 
and doing a day's ,vashing or charing. That ,voman, ,vith 
tears in her eyes, told me that the landlord had increased 
the rent from 1 4  shi llings to ı 8 shil lings. \ıVhat could the 
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woman do ? There is no accommodation ın Stepney. 
Every place is taken up and overcrowdc<l . 

Class supremacy can rest only on class dcgra­
dation ; and when the ,vorkers are segregated in thc 
Ghetto, they cannot escape the consequent clegracla­
tion. A short and stunted people is createcl, - a 

A GROUP OF j EWISH C I I I LD R EN. 

breed strikingly differentiated from their rnasters ' 
breed, a pavcınent folk, as it ,vere, lacking stan1ina 
and strength. The men become caricatures of 
what physical men ought to be, and their won1en 
and children are pale and an�ınic, with eyes ringed 
darkly, ,vho stoop and slouch, and arc early t\Yİsted 
out of all shapeliness and beauty. 
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To make matters ,vorse, the men of the Ghetto 
are the n1en ,vho are left, a deteriorated stock left 
to undergo still further deterioration. For a 
hundred ancl fifty years, at least, they have been 
drainecl of their best. The strong n1en, the men 
of pluck, initiativc, and aınbition, have been faring 
forth to the fresher and freer portions of the globe, 
to n1ake ne,v lancls and nations. Those ,vho are 
lacking, the ,veak of heart and head and hand, as 
v;ell as the rotten and hopeless, have remained to 
carry on the breed. And year by year, in turn, the 
best t�ey breed are taken fron1 then1. \Vherever a 
ınan of vigor ancl stature managcs to gro,v up, he 
is haled forth,vith into thc arı11y. A soldier, as 
Bernard Sha,v has said, "ostensibly a heroic and 
patriotic defender of his country, is really an unfor­
tunate man driven by destitution to offer hin1self 
as food for po""der for the sake of regular rations, 
shelter, and clothing." 

This constant selection of the best fron1 the 
,vorkers has impoverishecl those ,vho are lcft, a 
sadly degraded ren1ainder, for the great part, ,vhich, 
in the Ghetto, sinks to the dcepest depths. The 
,vine of life has been dra,vn off to spill itself in 
blood and progeny over the rest of the earth. 
Those that ren1ain are the lees, and they are segre­
gated and steeped in then1selvcs. They become 
indccent and bestial. When they kill, they kill 
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with their hands, and then stupidly surrencler then1-
selves to the executioners. rfhere is no splcnclicl 
audacity about their transgressions. 'fhcy gougc 
a n1ate \vith a dull knife, or beat his head i n  \\· İ th 
an İran pot, and then sit clo,vn ancl \\·a i t  for thc 
pol ice. \ \l ife-beat i ng is the n1ascul ine prcrogati ,·e 
of n1atrin1on ,·. 'fhey \\·car rcınarkable boots of 

.ı .ı 

TI I I•: C l l ETTı > � L\ J.:. K ET,  

brass ancl iron, ancl ,�·hen they haYc pol ishccl off 
the nıother of thcir chi] cl ren ,vith a black eve or 
so, they knock her do,vn and proceed to tranıpl e 
her vcry n1uch as a \\' estern stal lion traınples a 
rattlesnake. 

A ,voman of the lo,ver Ghetto classes is as n1uch 
the slave of her husbancl as is th e lnclian squa,,·. 
Ancl I ,  for one, ,vere I a ,voınan and had but the 
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t\vo choices, should prefer being the squaw. The 
n1cn are econoınically dependent on their masters, 
and the ,von1en are econoınically dependent on the 
n1en. 'fhe resul t is, the ,voman gets the beating 
the n1an shoulcl give his ınaster, and she can do 
nothing. '!'here are the kidclies, and he is the 
breachYi nner .  and she dare not send hin1 to jail and 

\\' i l  I T IT 1 1 .-\ l ' E L.  

l eaye hersc1 f ancl children to starYe. E,·iclencc to
convict can rarcly be obtainecl \\·hen such cases
con1e into the courts ; as a rule the tranıpled ,Yife
and mother is \Yceping and hysterically besecching
the magistrate to let her husband off for the kiddies'
sakes.

The ,vives become screan1ing harridans or broken­
spirited and cloglike, lose ,vhat . little decency and 
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self-respect they have remaining over from their 
maiden days, and all sink together, unheeding, in 
their degradation and dirt. 

Sometimes I become af raid of my own generaliza­
tions upon the massed misery of this Ghetto life, and 
feel that my impressions are exaggerated, that I an1 
too close to the picture and lack perspective. At 
such moments I find it ,vel l  to turn to the testiınony 
of other men to prove to n1yself that I a1n not be­
con1ing over,vrought and addle-patcd. 1--ı'redcrick 
Harrison has always struck n1e as being a level­
headed, ,vel l-control led ınan, and he says : -

To n1e, at least, it would be enough to conden1n n1odern 
society as harclly an advance on slavery or serfdon1 ,  if the 
pern1anent condition of industry \vere to be that ,vh ich ,ve 
behold, that ninety per cent o f  the actual procluccrs of 
wealth have no home that they can call their O\Vn beyond 
the end of the \Veek ; have no bit of soil ,  or so much as a 
room that belongs to them ; have nothing of value of any 
kind, except as m uch old furniture as will go into a cart ; 
have the precarious chance of ,veekly wagcs, which barely 
suffice to keep them in health ; are housed, for the n1ost 
part, in p laces that no man thinks fit f or his horse ; are 
separated by so narrow a margin from destitution that a 
month of bad trade, sickness, or unexpected loss brings 
them face to face with hunger and pauperism. . . . But 
below this normal state of the average workman in  town 
and country, there i s  found the great band of destitute out­
casts - the camp followers of the army of industry - at 
least one-tenth of the whole proletarian population, whose 
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normal condition is one of sickening wretchedness. I f
this is to be the permanent arrangement of modern 
society, civil ization must be held to bring a curse on the 
great majority of mankind. 

N inety per cent ! The figures are appal ling, yet 

the l{ev. S topford Brooke, after dra,ving a frigh tful 

L. ondon picture, finds h i ınse ]f  con1pel lcd to n1ul t iply

it  by hal f a n1 i ll ion .  Here it i s : -

I often uscd to n1e�t, ,vhen I ,vas curate at Kensing­
ton, faıni lies drifting into Landon along the Han1n1ersn1itl: 
Road. üne day there came along a laborer and his ,vife, 
his son and two daughters. Their fan1 ily had lived for a 
long tin1e on an estate in the country, and managed, ,vith 
thc help of the common-land and their l abor, to get on. 
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But the time came when the common was encroached
upon, and their labor was not needed on the estate, and
they were quietly turned out of their cottagc . \ıVhere
should they go ? Of course to Landon , where \Vork "·as
thought to be plentiful .  They had a little savings, and
they thought they could get t\vo decent roon1s  to l ive in.
But the inexorable land question met the ın in l.Jondon.

Vrnw I N  STRATFO R D. 

They tried the decent courts for lodgings ,  and foun d  that
t,vo room s \VOtı l cl cost ten sh i l l ings a ,vcek .  :Food ,vas
dcar ancl bad , water ,vas bad, and in a short t i nı c  thc ir
hcal th  suffered . Work ,vas  harcl to get, and i t s  ,vage ,vas
so Io,v that they ,vere soon in debt. Thcy bccan1 e  n1ore
ill and n1orc despairing ,v ith the poisonous s u rround in gs,
the darkness, and the long hours of ,vork ; and they ,vere
drivcn forth to scek a cheaper lodging.  They found it in
a court I knew \vell - a hotbcd of crinıc  an cl nanıelcss
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horrors . in  this they got a single room at a cruel rent, 
and work was more difficult for them to get now, as they 
came f rom a place of such had repute, and they fell into 
the hands of those who sweat the last drop out of man and 
wonıan and child, for wages which are the food on ly of 
despair. And the darkness and the dirt, the had food and 
the sickness, and the want of water was worse than hefore ; 
and the cro\vd and the companionship of the court rohhed 
them of the last shreds of self-respect. The drink demon 
seizcd upon them. Of course there was a puhlic house at 
hoth ends of the court. There they fled, one and al l, for 
shelter, and warmth, and society, and f orgetfulness. And 
they came out in deeper deht, with inflamed senses and hurn­
ing brains, and an unsatisfied craving for drink they ,vould 
do anything to satiate. And in a few months the father 
was in prison, the wife dying, the son a criminal, and the 
daughters on the street. lliultiply tl,is by half a nı ıllion, 
and Jıou ıvill be bcncatlı tile trutlı . 

N o more dreary spectacle can be found on this 
earth than the ,vhole of the ' a,vful East, ' \Yith its 
\\ Thitechapel, 1--Ioxton, Spitalfields, Bethnal Grccn, 
and \Vapping to the East India Docks. The color 
of life is gray and drab. Everything is helplcss, 
hopeless, unrelieved, and dirty. Bath-tubs are a 
thing totally unkno\vn, as mythica1 as the an1brosia 
of the gods. The pcople themsel vcs are dirty, \Yhilc 
any attempt at cleanliness becomes ho,vling farce, 
,vhen it is not pitiful and tragic. Strange, vagrant 
odors come drif ting along the greasy ,vind, and thc 
rain, ,vhen it falls, is more like grease than \Yatcr 
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from heaven. The very cobblestones are scummed 
with grease. I n  brief, a vast and complacent dirt i ­
ness obtains, which could be done a,,Tay ,vith by 
nothing short of a Vesuvius or l\1ount Pe lee. 

Here l ives a population as dull and un i ınagina­
tive as its long gray nı i les of dingy brick . I�cl igion 
has vi rtual ly  passecl it by, ancl a gross ancl stupicl 

T ı n: ( ; 1 1  ETTO \ l .H:. K l·T ,

n1atcrial isn1 reigns, fatal a l ike to the th ings of thc 
spi r i t  and the finer in sti ncts of l i fe. 

It  used to be the proud boast th at every Engl i sh­
ınan 's hoıne ,vas his castl c . I3 ut to-clay it is an  
anachron isn1 . The Ghetto folk have no  hoıncs . 
They do not kno,v the sign ificance and the sacrcd-
ness of hon1e l ife. Even the nıun icipal d \vel l ings, 
,vhere l ive the better-class workers, are overcro,vdecl 
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barracks. They have no home life. The very 
language proves it. The father returning from 
,vork asks his child in the street ,vhere her mother 
is ; and back the ans,ver comes, " in the buildings." 

A ne,v race has sprung up, a street people. 
Thcy pass their lives at ,vork and in the streets. 
1'hcy haYe dens and lairs into \vhich to cra,vl for 

\\. i l  I T Ft . i l .\ l ' F L.  

sleeping purposes, ancl that is  all. Üne cann ot 
travcsty thc \Yord by calling such dcns ancl lai rs 
' hon1es.' Thc tradi tional silcnt ancl rcscrvcd I�ng­
lishn1an has passecl a\\ray. The paveınent folk are 
noisy, voluble, high-strung, excitablc - ,vhcn they 
are yet young. As they gro,v oldcr they bccon1e 
steeped and stupefiecl in beer. \ı\Then they have 
nothing else to do, they run1inate as a cow ruıni-
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nates. They are to be n1et ,vith every,vhere, 
standing on curbs and corners, and staring into 
vacancy. W ateh one of them. He ,vill stand thcre, 
motionless, for hours, and when you go a,yay you 
,vill leave him still staring into vacancy. It is n1ost 
absorbing. He has no n1oncy for beer, and his lair 

is only for sleeping purposes, so ,vhat e lse ren1ains 
for him to do ? He has al ready solYed thc myste­
ries of girl 's love, and ,vife's love, and child 's love, 
and found them delusions and shams, vain and fleet­
ing as dewdrops, quick-vanishing before the ferocious
f acts of life. 



THE GHETTO 23 1 

As I say, the young are high-strung, nervous, ex­
citable ; the middle-aged are empty-headed, stolid, 
and stupid. It is absurd to think for an instant that 
th ey can compete \vith the \vorkers of the N ew 
\\! orld. Brutalized, degraded, and dull ,  the Ghetto 
folk ,vill be unable to render efficient service to 
Englancl in the ,vorld struggle for industrial suprem­
acy ,vhich economists declare has already begun. 
Neither as \\Torkers nor as soldiers can they come 
up to the ınark ,vhen England, in her need, calls 
upon them, her forgotten ones ; and if England be 
flung out of the ,vorld's industrial orbit, they ,vil l 
perish like flies at the end of suınıner. Or, ,vith 
England critically situatecl, and \Yİth then1 made 
desperate as ,vild beasts are n1ade desperate, they 
may become a menace and go ' s,velling ' dü\\"n to 
the \Vest End to return the ' slun11ning ' the \\Test 
End has done in the East. In \Yhich case, before 
rapid-fire guns and the modern n1achinery of ,var­
f are, they ,vill perish the 111ore s,vif tl y and casil y. 



CHAPTER XX

C OFFEE-HOU SES AND DOSS-HOU SES 

\V hy shoul d we b e  packed, head and tail , like cannecl sar clines ? 
- ROBERT BLATC I I FORD .

A NOTH E R  phrase gonc glin1111ering, shorn of 
ron1ance and tradi tion and all tha t goes to n1akc 
phrases ,vorth kccping ! For 111c, henccforth, 
' coffee-house ' ,vill posscss anything but an agrcc­
able connotation. Over on the other side of thc 
,vorlcl, the n1ere n1ention of the ,vorcl \\·as sufficicnt 
to conj urc up \\·hole cro\\·ds of its historic frequcnt­
ers, ancl to scnd trooping through n1y iınagination 
encllcss groups of \Yİts and clandics, pan1phletcer:-; 
and bravos, and bohcınians of Grub Street. 

Dut here, on this side of the \\·orld, alas ancl al ack , 
the very nan1e is a ınisnoıner. Coffec-housc : a 
place \\·here people clrink coffee. Not at all. \rou 
cannot obtain coffce in such a place for lovc or  
n1oney. Truc, you ınay cal l for coffce, and you \\·İ l l  
havc brought you son1cthi ng in a cup purporting to 
be coffee, and vou "· ill tastc it and be disillusioned, 

.ı 

for coffee it certainly is not. 
232 
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And \vhat is true of the coffee is true of the 
coffee-house. W orking-men, in  the main ,  frequent 
these places, and greasy, d irty places they are, with­
out one th ing about them to cherish decency in  a 
n1an or put self-respect in to him. Tablecloths and 
napkins are unkno,vn. A ınan eats in the midst of 

TIIE EAST I :\" IH A  ÜOCKS. 

the debris left by h is predecessor, and dribbles h is 
o,vn scraps about hin1 and on the floor. I n  rush 
t imes, in  such places, I have posit ively \Yaded, 
through the muck and mess that covered the floor 
and I have managed to eat because I \vas abomina­
bly hungry and capable of eating anything. 

This seen1s to be the normal condition of the 
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working-man, from the zest ,vi th wh ich he addresses 

himself to the board. Eating is a necess i ty, ancl 

there are no frills about it. He  brings i n  \\· İth h in1 

a primitive voraciousness, and,  I an1 conficlcnt ,  

carries a,vay ,vith him a fairly heal thy appet i tc. 

When you see such a man, on his \vay to ,vork i n  

thc n1orning, orcler a pi nt of tea, ,vhich i s  no  1norc 

tea than i t  i s  an1brosia, pul l  a hunk of cl ry brcacl 

froın his  pocket, ancl ,vash the onc clo,Yn ,,· i th the 

othe r, clcpencl upon i t, that n1an has not the r igh t 

sort of stuff i n  his bcl ly, nor cnough of the  ,,- rong 

sort of stuff, to  fit  h i n1 for his dav\ \York . .:-\ ncl 
.ı 

further, clcpcncl upon i t ,  he ancl a thousand of h i s  k incl 

,vi ll not turn out thc quan tity or qual i ty of \York 

that a thousancl n1cn  ,vi l l  ,vho ha YC catcn hcart i l  \r 

of ıneat ancl potatoes ancl clrunk coffec that i s  coffce .  

i\ p int  of  tca, k ippcr ( or  bloater), ancl ' t,Yo s l ices ' 

(brcad ancl butter) are a Ycry goocl brcakfast fo r a 

Landon ,vorkn1an. I have l ooked in Yain for h i n1 

to order a five-penny or six-penny stcak (thc chcap­
est to be had) ; ,vh i le, ,vhen I orclcred onc for n1ysc lf, 

I have usual ly had to ,vai t  t i l l the proprietor cou l cl 

send out to the nearest bu tchershop ancl buy one .  

As  a vagrant İn  thc ' Hobo ' of a Cal iforn ia  j ai l ,  

I have been se rved better food and dri nk  than the 

Landon ,vorkman rece ivcs i n  his coffee-houses ; 

,vhi le as an American laborer  I haYe eaten a 

breakfast for t,velvepence such as the Brit ish 
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laborer ,vould not dream of eating. Of course, he 
,v ill pay only three or four pence for his ; ,vhich is, 
ho,vever, as n1uch as I paid, for I ,vould be earning 
six shil li ngs to his t,vo or t,vo ancl a half. On the 
other hand , though, and in return, I ,Yould turn out 
an aınount of ,vork in the course of the day that 
,voulcl put to shaıne the aınount he turnecl out. So 
thcrc are t,vo sidcs to it. 1'he n1an ,vith the high 
standard of liY ing ,Y ill al,vays do nıore ,vork and 
bet te r than thc n1an \\·i th the lcnv stanclard of living. 

1'hc rc is a conıparison ,vhich sailornıcn n1ake 
bet\Y�n thc English and . .-:\ ıncrican n1erchant 
serYİccs. in an English ship, thcy say, it is poor 
grub, poor pay, and casy \York ; i n  an .L-\ ıncrican 
ship, goocl grub, goocl pay, and hard ,,·ork. .r\ncl 
this is applicablc to thc ,vork ing populations of both 
countrics. rfhc occan greyhouncl s  havc to pay for 
specd and stean1, ancl so does the ,vorknıan. l3ut if 
the ,vorknıan is not able to pay for it, he ,v ill not 
ha ve thc spcecl and stcan1, that is all. The prnof 
of it is ,vhen the English \\·orkn1an conı cs to 
Amcrica. He ,vill lay nıore bricks in  Ne,,· \rork 
than he ,vi ll in Landon, still n1orc bricks i n  St. 
Louis, and still n1ore bricks ,vhen he gets to San 
Francisco. 1 His standard of living has bcen rising 
all the time. 

1 The San Francisco bricklayer recei ves twenty shillings per day, 

and at present is on strike for twenty-four sh il l ings. 
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Early in the morning, along the streets frequented 
by workmen on the way to work, many women sit 
on the sidewalk with sacks of bread beside them. 
N o end of workmen purchase these, and eat them as 
they walk along. They do not even ,vash the dry 
bread down ,v ith the tea to be obtained for a pcnny 

in the coffee-houses. it is incontestable that a n1an 
is not fit to begin his day's ,vork on a n1eal like that ; 
and it is equally incontestable that the loss ,vi ll fall 
upon his  employer and upon the nation. For son1e 
ti ıne, now, statesmen have bcen crying, " Wake up, 
England ! " I t  would sho,v more hard-headed 



COFFEE-HOUSES AND DOSS-HOUSES 237 

comn1on sense if they changed the tune to " Feed 
up, England ! " 

Not only is the worker poorly fed, but he is 
filthily fed. I have stood outside a butchershop 
and ,vatched a horde of speculative housewives 
turning over the trimmings and scraps and shreds 

A CosT ı-: R 's H A R RO\\·. 

of beef and mutton - dog-meat in the States. I 
,vould not vouch for the clean fingers of thcse house­
,vi ves, no more than I ,vould vouch for the cleanli­
ness of the single rooms in ,vhich n1any of them 
and their families lived ; yet they raked, and pa,ved, 
and scraped the mess about in their anxiety to get 
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the worth of their coppers. I kept my eye on one 
particularly offensive-looking bit of n1eat, and fol­
lowed it through the clutches of over t,venty ,Yoınen, 
till it fel l to the lot of a timid-appearing little 
won1an ,vhom the butcher bulldosed into taking it. 
All day long this heap of scraps ,vas added to ancl 
taken away from, the dust ancl dirt of the strect fall­
ing upon it, flies settling on it, ancl the clirty fingers 
turning it over and over. 

The costers \vheel loads of speckecl and clccaying 
fruit arouncl in the baı-ro,Ys all clay, ancl very often 
store it in their one living and sleeping rooın for 
the night. 'fhere it is exposecl to thc sickncss and 
disease, the effluvia ancl vile exhalations of ovcr­
cro,vclccl and rotten life, ancl next clay it is cartecl 
about again to be sold. 

Thc poor ,vorker of thc East Encl never kno,Ys 
,vhat it is to eat good ,vholesoıne n1eat or fruit - in 
fact, he rarely eats n1cat or fruit at all ; ,Yhile thc 
skillecl ,vorkn1an has nothing to boast of in the 
,vay of ,vhat he eats. J udging fron1 thc coffee­
houscs, ,vhich is a fair criterion, they never kn cnv 
in all their lives ,vhat tea, coffcc, or cocoa taste 
like. The slops and ,vater-,vitc heries of the coffee­
houses, varying only in sloppiness and ,Yitchcry, 
never even approximate or suggest ,vhat you and 
I are accustomed to drink as tea and coffee. 

A little incident coınes to me, connected ,vith a 
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coffee-house not far from J ubilee Street on the
l\I i le  Enci I{oad. 

"Ca,vn yer let n1e 'ave somethin' for this, daugh­
ter ? Anvthin', Hi don't mind. Hi 'aven't 'ad a 

.ı 

bite the blessecl d y, an H i 'n1 that f ynt. . . .  " 

C O F FI •: I-:- ı ıocsE � E:\ R _J T"J : I L E E  �T R E FT. 

Shc ,,·as an old \Yon1an, clad in deccnt black 
rags , ancl in her hand she held a- penny. The one 
shc had acldresscd as ' daughter ' \Yas a care-,vorn 
"·on1an of forty, proprietress ancl ,,·aitress of the house. 

I ,Yai ted, possi bl y as anxiousl y as the old ,voınan, 
to see ho,Y the appeal ,voııld be recei ved. I t \\·as 
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four in the afternoon, and she looked faint and sick. 
The woman hesitated an instant, then brought a 
large plate of ' ste,ved lamb and young peas. ' I 
was eating a plate of it myself, and it is n1y juclg­
ment that the lam� ,vas ınutton and that the pcas 
might have been younger \vithout bcing youthful. 
However, the point is, the dish ,vas sold at si x­
pence, and the proprietress gavc it for a pcnny, 
demonstrating ane,v the old truth that thc poor 
are the most charitable. 

The old \Von1an, profuse in her gratitucle, took 
a seat on thc other side of thc narro\\. tab]c ancl 
ravenously attackcd the smoking stc,v. \\'" c ate
steadily and silently, the pair of us, ,vhcn suddenly, 
explosively and most glcef ully, she cried out to 
me : -

" H i  sold a box o' ınatches ! " 
" Yus," she confirmcd, if anything ,vith greater 

and n1ore explosive glee. " H i sold a box o' 
matches ! That's 'o,v Hi  got the penny." 

" You must be getting along in years," I 
suggested. 

" Seventy-four yesterday," she replied, and re­
turned ,vith gusto· to her plate. 

" Blimey, I 'd l ike to do something for the old 
girl, that I would, but this is the first I 've 'ad 
to-dy," the young fellow alongside vol unteered to 
me. " An' I only 'a ve this because I 'appened to 
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make an odd shil ling ,vashin' out, Lord l umme ! I 
don 't kno,v 'o\v many pots." 

" N o ,vork at my own tryde for six weeks," he 
said further, in reply to my questions ; " nothin' 
but odd jobs a blessed long ,vy bet,veen." 

Üne n1eets ,vith all sorts of adventures in coffee­
houses, and I shall not soon forget a Cockney 
Aınazon in a place near Trafalgar Square, to ,vhom 
I tcndc rcd a sovereign ,vhen paying my score. 
( By the ,vay, one is supposed to pay before he 
bcgins to cat, and if he be poorl y dressed he is 
con1pclled to pay before he eats.) 

The girl bit the gold piece bet,veen her teeth, 
rang it on the counter, and thcn looked n1e and 
n1y rags ,vitheringly up and do,\�n. 

"\Vhcre 'cl you fincl i t ? " she at length cle­
manded. 

"Son1e ınug left it on thc table ,vhen he \Yent 
out, eh, clon't vou think ? " I retorted. 

J 

"\Vot's yer gyme ? "  she quericd, looking n1e 
calınly in the eyes. 

" I makes ,cm," quoth I.
She sn iffccl superciliously and gave me the 

change in sn1all silver, ancl I had n1y rcvcngc by 
biting and ringing cvcry piece of it. 

" l ' 1 1  give you ha'penny for another lun1p of 
sugar in the tea," I said. 

" 1 '1 1  see you in 'ell first, " came the retort cou r­
R 
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teous. Alsa, she amplified the retort courteous
in divers vivid and unprintable ways.

I never had much talent for repartee, but she 
knocked sil ly \vhat little I had, and I gulped do\vn 
my tea a beaten man, ,vhile she gloated after me

even as I passed out to the street. 
While 300,000 people of Landon live in onc­

room tene ınents, and 900,000 ar� ill egally and 
viciously housed, 38,000 n1ore are registered as 
l iving in con1n1on lodging-houses - kno,vn in thc 
vernacular as ' doss-houses. ' There are ınany kinds 
of doss-houses, but in onc thing they are al l alikc, 
fron1 the filthy little ones to the n1onstcr big oncs 
paying five pe r cent and blatantly lauclecl by sınug 
n1iddle-class men ,vho kno,v nothing about thcn1, 
ancl that one thing is thcir uninhabitableness. By 
this I do not ıncan that the roofs lcak or the ,val l s
are clraughty ; but ,vhat I do n1ean is that life in 
them is clcgracling ancl un ,vholcson1e. 

' 'l'he poor n1an's hotel , '  they are often cal lcd, but 
thc phrase is caricaturc. Not to possess a rooın to 
one 's self, in ,vhich sometin1es to sit alone ; to be 
forced out of bed ,villy-nilly, the first thing in the 
1norning ; to engagc and pay ane,v for a bcd cach 
night ; and nevcr to havc any privacy, surcly is a 
mode of existence quite different fron1 that of hotel 
life. 

This must not be considered a S\veeping condcn1-
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nation of the big private and municipal lodging­
houses and \Yorking-ınen's homes. Far from it. 
1'hey have ren1edied ınany of the atrocities attend­
ant upon the irresponsible small doss-houses, and 
thcy gi ve the ,vorkn1an ınore for his money than he 
eve r rece i  ved before ; but that does not make them 

as habitable or ,vholesonıe as  the chvclling-place of 
a nı an should be \Yho docs his \York in the ,vorlcl. 

The l ittlc privatc cioss-houscs, as a rule, arc un­
n1itigatccl horrors .  I ha ve slcpt in thcn1, and I 
kno,v ; but lct ınc pass theın by and con fine nıyself 
to the bigger and bctter oncs. Not fa r fron1 l\ I id­
dlesex Street, \\lhitcchapel ,  I entered such a house, 
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a place inhabited almost entirely by working-men. 
'fhe entrance was by ,vay of a flight of steps de-

T ! I E  \\.O R K I � < ; - '.\f E :'\ 'S l l <nt ES,  :'\ FA R  :\T I I > l > I . F� E X  ST R EET.  

scendi ng fron1 thc s idc,valk to ,vhat ,vas propcrly 
the ccl lar of the buildi ng. Here ,vere t,vo largc 
and gl oon1il y ligh tcd rooıns, in ,vh ich men cookcd 
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and ate. I had intended to do some cooking my­
self, but the smell of the place stole a,vay my appe­
tite, or, rather, ,vrested it from me ; so I contented 
n1yself ,vith ,vatching other men cook and eat. 

Üne \\·orkn1an, hon1e from ,vork, sat down oppo­
site n1c at thc rough ,vooden table, and began his 
n1eal. A handful of salt on the not over-clean table 
constituted his butter. Into it he dipped his bread, 
n1outhful by ınouthful, and ,vashed it clo\vn ,vith tea 
fron1 a big ınug. A piece of fish completed his bill 
of fare. He ate silently, looking ncither to right 
nor left nor across at me. Here and there, at the 
various tables, other 111en ,vere eating, j ust as 
si 1 en t 1 y. I n t he ".hole roo 111 t he re , v as ha rd 1 y a 
notc of conversation. A fccling of glooın pervadecl 
thc ill-lightecl place. l\Iany of thcın sat and brooclcd 
over the crun1bs of thcir repast, ancl ınaclc ıne 
,vonder, as Ch ilde Rolancl ,vonclcrecl, \\·hat evil they 
had done that thcy should be punishecl so . 

Fron1 the kitchen can1e the souncls of 111ore ge­
nial life, and I venturccl in to the rangc ,vhere the 
men "·ere cooking. But the sn1cll I had noticecl on 
entering \\·as stronger here, and a rising nausea 
drove n1e into the street for fresh air. 

On n1y rcturn I paid fivepence for a ' cabin, ' took 
n1y receipt for the san1e in the forn1 of a huge brass 
check, and ,vent upstairs to the sn1oking-roon1. 
Here, a couple of small b illiarcl tablcs and several 
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checkerboards were being used by young ,vork ing­
men ,  who wai ted in relays for thc i r  turn at thc 

games, ,vh i le many n1en ,Yere s i tt ing around, smok­
ing, reading, and mcnd ing thei r clothes. The 
young men ,vere h i larious, the old n1en ,vere 
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gloomy. I n  fact, there were two types of men, the 
cheerful and the sodden or blue, and age seemed to 
detern1ine the classification. 

But no more than the two cellar rooms, did this 
roon1 convey the reınotest suggestion of home. 
Certainly there could be nothing homelike about it 
to you and ıne, ,vho kno,v \vhat hon1e really is. 
On the ,valls ,vere the most preposterous and insult­
ing notices regu lating the conduct of the guests, 
and at ten o'clock the lights ,vere put out, and noth­
ing ren1ained but bed. This ,vas gained by de­
scencııing again to the cellar, by surrendering the 
brass check to a burly cloorkeeper, and by clin1bing 
a long flight of stairs into the upper regions. I 
,vent to the top of the building and clo,vn again, 
passing several floors filled ,vith sleeping men. 
The ' cabins ' ,vere the bcst accomınodation, each 
cabin allo,ving space for a tiny bed and roon1 alongside 
of it in \vhich to undress. The bedding ,vas clean, 
and ,vith neither it nor the bed do I find any fault. 
But there was no privacy about it, no being alone. 

To get an adequate idea of a floor filled \\·ith 
cabins, you have merely to magnify a layer of the 
pasteboard pigeon-holes of an egg-crate till each 
pigeon-hole is seven feet in height and other,vise 
properly dimensionecl, then place the nıagnified 
layer on the floor of a large, barnlike room, and 
there you have it. There are no ceilings to the 
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pigeon-holes, the walls are thin, and the snorcs 
f rom all the sleepers ancl every ınove and turn of 
your nearer neighbors con1e plainly to your cars. 
And this cabin is yours only for a little ,vhile. in 
the n1orning out you go. Y ou cannot put your 
trunk in it, or con1e ancl go ,vhen you likc, or lock 
the door behind you, or anything of the sort. in 
fact, there is no door at all, only a door,vay. lf you 
care to ren1ain a gucst in this poor n1an's hotel, you 
must put up \\·İth all this, ancl ,vith prison rcgula­
tions ,vhich iınpress upon you constantly that you 
are nobody, ,vith littlc soul of your o,vn ancl less to 
say about it. 

N o,v I contencl that the least a n1an ,vho does his 
day's ,vork shoulcl have, is a roon1 to hiınself, ,vherc 
he can lock the door ancl be safe in his possessions ; 
,vhcre he can sit clo\vn ancl rcacl by a ,,·inclo,v or 
look out ; \\·here he can con1e and go ,vhcnevcr he 
,vishcs ; \\·here he can accun1 ulatc a fe,v personal 
belongings othcr than those he carries about ,vith 
hin1 on his back and in his pockets ; \\·here he can 
hang up pictures of his n1other, sis ter, s,vcctheart, 
ballet clancers, or bulldogs, as his heart listcth - in 
short, one place of his o,vn on thc earth of ,,·hich 
he can say : " This is ıninc, n1y castle ; thc ,vorlcl 
stops at the threshold ; here an1 I lord and n1astcr." 
He ,vill be a bctter citizen, this n1an ; and he ,vil l 
do a better day's ,vork. 
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I stood on one floor of the poor man's hotel and 
listened. I ,vent from bed to bed and looked at the 
sleepcrs. Thcy ,vere young men, from twenty to 
forty, n1ost of the1n. Old men cannot afford the 
\vorking-ınan's hon1e. They go to the \Vorkhouse. 
Dut I looked at thc young n1en , scores of then1, 
and they \\Tere not bad-looking fello,vs. 1'heir faces 
,vere n1ade for ,von1en's kisses, their necks for 
,von1cn's arn1s. They ,vere lovable, as men are 
lovable . 'I'hey ,vere capable of love. A ,voman's 
touch rcdec1ns ancl softens, and they needed such 
rcclcn1ption and softening instcad of each day gro,v­
ing h�trsh ancl harsher. Ancl I ,vondcred ,vhcre these 
\\To1nen ,vere, and heard a ' harlot's gi n ny laugh.' 
L, cn1an Street, \\l aterloo l{oacl, Piccaclill y, The 
Strand, ans,vered n1e, and I kne,v ,vhere they \verec 
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THE PRECARI OUSNESS OF LiFE 

What do you work at ? Y ou look i l i .  
l t's  me lungs . I make sulphuric acid .  

You are a salt-cake man ? 
Yes . 
ı s ·  it hard work ? 
I t is damned hare! work. 

Wh y do you work at such a sla v ish trade ? 
I am married . I haYe chi ldren .  Am I to starve and let them ? 

W hy do you lead this l ife ? 
I am married . There 's a terrible lot of men out of work i n  St .  

H elen·s .  

What do  you call hard work ? 
l\Iy work .  Yo· u come and hea\'e them th ree-hunclredweight lumps 

w ith a fifty-pound har, i n  that heat at the furnace door, and try i t .  
I wi l l  not . I am a philosopher. 
Oh ! Well ,  thee stick to f j ob .  Ours is f vary deYil . 

- rroııı intervie1vs witlı r;vorkJJıen by ROBER T ll LATC H FOR D .  

I wAs talking ,vith a very vindictive n1an. in  
h i s  opinion, h i s  wife had wronged hiın and the 
law had wronged h in1 .  The merits and nıorals 
of the case are immaterial . The n1eat of the 
matter is that she had obtained a separation, 
and he was compell ed to pay ten sh il l ings each 
week for the support of her and the fivc chil dren . 
" But look you," said he to me, " wot' ll 'appen to 'er 
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if I don't py up the ten shillings ? S'posin', now, 
just s'posin' a accident 'appens to me, so I cawn't 
,vork. S 'posin' I get a rupture, or the rheumatics, 
or the cholera. \\l ot's she goin' to do, eh ? W ot's 
she goin' to do ? " 

He shook his head sadly. " N o 'ope for 'er. The 
best she ca ,vn do is the ,vork'ouse, an' that's 'el l. 
An' if shc clon't go to the ,,·ork'ouse, it'll be ,vorse 
'e l l. Coınc along 'ith n1e an' I 'll sho,v you ,vomen 
slccpin' in a passage, a dozen of 'en1. An' I 'll show 
you \\·orse, ,vot shc 'l l con1e to if anythin' 'appens to 
ınc aJı1d thc ten shillings." 

1'he certituclc of this ınan's forecast is \vorthy of 
considcration. He knc,,· conditions sufficiently to 
kno,v the prccariousncss of his ,vifc 's grasp on food 
ancl sheltcr. For her thc game ,vas up ,vhen his 
,vorking capacity ,vas in1paircd or dcstroycd . .ı..\nd 
"·hen this state of affairs is looked at in its largcr 
aspect the san1c ,vill be found truc of hundrcds of 
thousancls and even n1 il l ions of n1en and ,vornen 
liYing an1icably togethcr and coöpcrating in the 
pursuit of food and shcltcr. 

The figurcs are appal l ing ; 1 , 800,000 peopl e in 
Landon live on the povcrty l inc and bclo,v it, and 
anot her ı ,000,000 1 ive ,vi t h one ,vce k 's \\·ages bet,vee n 
then1 and pauperisn1. In al l England and \Vales, 
eighteen per cent of the ,vhole population arc driven 
to the parish for relief, and in L,ondon, according to 
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the statistics of the London County Council , t,venty­
one per cent of the whole population are driven to 
the parish for rel ief. Bet,veen being driven to the 
parish for rel ief and being an out-and-out pauper there 
is a great difference, yet London supports ı 2 3 ,000 

paupers, quite a city of folk in themscl ves. Üne in 
every four in Landon dics on publ ic charity, ,vh i le 
939 out of every 1 000 in thc U nitcd l{ ingdom dic 
in poverty ; 8,000,000 sin1ply struggl c on thc raggcd 
edge of starvation, and 2 0,000,000 111ore arc not 
con1fortable in thc sin1ple and clean sense of the 
\vord.  

I t  is interesting to go morc into dctail concern­
ing the London peopl c ,vho dic on chari ty. In 
1 886,  and up to 1 893 ,  thc pcrcentagc of pau pcri sn1 
to populati on ,vas less in Landon than i n  a l l  l� ng­
land ; but since 1 893, and for cvery succccding  
ycar, thc percentagc of paupcrisn1 to  popu l ation has 
been greater in I--Jondon than in all t=ngl and. Yet, 
fron1 the Rcgistrar Gcncral 's Rcport for 1 886, thc 
fol lo,vi ng figu rcs are taken : -

Out of 8 ı ,9 5 ı deaths in London ( ı 884)  -

In workhouses . . . . 9 ,909 

in hospitals . . . . . . . 6 , 5 5 9  

In lunatic asylums . . . 2 7 8  
----- . 

Total in pu blic refuges . . ı 6 , 746 

Commenting on these figures, a Fabian ,vri ter 
says : " Considering that comparatively fe,v of thcse 
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are children, it is probable that one in every three 
Landon adults ,v il l be driven into one of these 
ref uges to die, and the proportion in the case of the 
manual labor class must of course be still larger." 

These figures serve somewhat to indicate the prox­
i ınity of the average ,vorker to pauperism. Various 
th ings n1ake pauperism. An advertisen1ent, for in­
stance, such as this, appearing in yesterday morning's 
paper : "Clerk ,vanted, ,vith kno,vledge of shorthand, 
type,\Tİting, ancl invoicing ; ,vages ten shill ings ($ 2 .50) 
a ,veek. Apply by letter, " ete. And in today's paper 
I reacl.of a clerk, thirty-five ycars of age ancl an inn1ate 
of a l_Jonclon ,:vorkhouse, brought before a n1agis­
trate for non-perfornıance of task. He  clain1ccl that 
he had done his various tasks since he had been an 
inn1ate ; but ,vhen the nıaster set hi ın to break ing 
stones, his hancls bl istered, and he cou] cl not finish 
the task. He had never been used to an inıp]e­
ment heavier than a pen, he said. The nıagistrate 
sentenced h in1 and his blistered hancls to seven 
days' harcl labor. 

Old agc, of coursc, makes pauperisın. Ancl then 
there is th e accident, the thing happcning, the death 
or disablenıent of the husbancl, father, and bread­
winner. Here is a n1an, ,vith a ,vife and three 
children, living on the ticklish security of t,venty 
shillings ($5 .00) pcr week - and there are hundreds 
of thousands of such famil ies in l.Jondon. Perforce, 
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to even half exist, they must l i ve up to the last 

penny of i t, so that a week's wages, $ 5 .00, is a l l  that 
stands between this faın i ly and pauperism or star­

vat ion. The th ing happens, the fathcr  is  struck 

do\vn, and what then ? A n1other ,vi th thrcc 

chi ldren  can do l i ttle or noth i ng. E i thc r shc n1 ust 

hand her chi ldren over  to socicty as j uvcni le paupers ,  

i n  o rde r to  be  frec to do soıncthing aclcquatc for 

he rself, or shc must go to thc S\veat-shops for ,vork 
which she can perforn1 in  the vi le den poss ib le  to 

her reduced incon1e. But ,v ith th e s ,vcat-sh ops, 

married wonıen ,vho  eke out their husbancl 's ca rr ­

ings, and s ingle ,von1en ,vho  havc but theınse lYes  

m iserably to  support ,  clctc rnı i ne thc scalc of ,,·agcs. 

Ancl tlı is scal c of ,vagcs, so clctern1 i ncd, is so lo,,· 

that thc n1othcr ancl her  thrcc chi l cl ren can ] i ye 

on ly  i n  posi t ivc beastq ness ancl senı i-starvat ion ,  t i l l 

decay ancl  dcath cnd thci r suffcri ng. 

To sho,v that th is  nıother, ,vith her th rce ch i ldrcn 

to support, can not coınpctc İn  thc s\\·cati ng i ndus­

t rics , I İ n stancc fronı thc cu rrcnt nc,vspapcrs thc 

t ,vo fol lo ,v ing cascs. i\ fathcr i ndignan tl y \\T İt�s 
that his claugh tc r ancl a gi rl conıpan ion  rccc iYc ı 7 
ccnts per gross for n1ak ing boxcs. l' hcy ınaclc 

cach clay fou r gross. Thcir  expcnscs ,vere ı 6 cents 

for carfare, 4 ccnts for starnps, 5 ccn ts for gl uc, ancl 

2 cents for stri ng, so that a l l  thcy earncd bet\\·cc n 
thcn1 ,vas 4 2  cents, or  a clai ly ,vagc cach of 2 ı ccn ts. 
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in the second case, before the Luton Guardians a 
f e\v days ago, an old won1an of seventy-two appeared, 
asking for relief. " She ,vas a straw hat maker, but 
had been coınpel led to give up the ,vork o,ving to 
the price she obtained for them - namely, 4�  cents 
cach. I;or that price she had to provide plait 
trin1111ings and n1ake and finish the hats." 

Yet this n1other and her three children we are 
considering, have done no ,vrong that they should 
be so punished. 1'hcy have not sinned. The 
thing happencd, that is all ; the husband, father, and 
brca�,vinner, ,vas struck do,vn. Thcre is no guard­
ing against it. It is fortuitous. A faın ily stands 
so many chanccs of escaping the botton1 of the 
Abyss, and so n1any chanccs of falling plump do,vn 
to it. The chance is rcducible to cold, pitiless figures, 
and a fe,v of thcse figu rcs ,vill not be out of place. 

Sir A. F or,vood calculatcs that, -
ı of every 1 4 00 work ınen is k i lled annually. 

ı of every 2 5 00 workınen is totally disabled. 

ı of  every 300 workınen is permanently partially d isabled. 

ı of every 8 workn1en is temporarily disabled 3 or 4 weeks. 

But these are only the accidents of industry. 
The high mortality of the people ,vho live in the 
Ghetto plays a terribl e part. 1'he average age at 
death an1ong the people of the \V est End is fifty­
five years ; the average age at death among the 
people of the East End is thirty years. That is to 
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say, the person in the W est End has t,vice the 
chance for life that the person has in the East 
End. Talk of ,var ! The mortality in South i\frica 
and the Philippines fades a,vay to insignificance. 
Here, in the heart of peace, is ,vhere thc bloocl is 
being shed ; and here not even the civilizccl rules 
of warfare obtain, for the ,voınen and children and 
babes in the arms are killed just as ferociously 
as the ınen are killed. \Var ! in England, eYe ry 
year, 500,000 ınen, ,vomen, and children, cngagcd 
in the various inclustries, are killcd and disabl ecl ,  
or are injured to disableınent by cliscasc. 

in the \Vest End cighteen pcr ccnt of the children 
die before five years of agc ; in the r=ast End fifty-five 
per cent of thc chilclren dic before five ycars of age. 
And there arc strects in Landon ,vherc, out of 
every one hundred children born in a year, fifty 
die during the next year ; and of the fifty that 
ren1ain, t,venty-five die before they are five 
ycars old. S laughter ! Herod did not do quite 
so badly - his ,vas a mere fif ty per cent bagatelle 
mortality. 

That industry causes greater havoc ,vith hun1an 
life than battle does no bctter substantiatio" can be 
given than the follo,ving extract from a recent re­
port of the Liverpool Medical Officcr, ,vhich is not 
applicable to Liverpool .alone : -
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In  many instances little if any sunlight could get to the 
courts, and the atmosphere within the dwellings was al­
\vays fau l, o\ving largely to the saturated condition of the 
\valls and ceil ings, ,vhich for so many years had absorbed 
the ex halations of the occupants into their porous material. 
Singu lar testimony to the absence of sun light in these 
courts ,vas furnished by the action of the Parks and Gar­
dens Con1n1ittee, \vho desired to brighten the homes of the 
poorest c lass by gifts of  gro\ving flo\vers and window­
boxcs ; but these gifts could not be made in courts such as 
thesc, as jlozucrs and p!ants zucre susccptible to the unwhole­
sonu· sıırroıındings, and ,uou/d not fi,zıe. 

l\Iı. George Ha,v has con1pi led the fol lowing 

tablc on the three St. George's parishcs (Landon 

parishes) : -

Percen tage of 
Popul:ıt ion 

Ü\'e rcrowded 
Death Rate 

per ıooo 
--------------- ____ _ ____ ! ___ _ 

St. G eorge ' s  "" est . . 

St. C eorge 's  South '-' 

St. George 's East . 

I O  

3 5  
40 

Then thcre are the ' dangerous trades, '  in ,vh ich 
coun tless ,vorkers are en1ploycd. l'he ir  hold on l ife 
is indeed precarious - far, far more precarious than 
the hold  of the t,ventieth-centu ry soldier on l i fe. I n  
the l inen trade, i n  the preparation of the flax, ,vet 
feet and \\"et clothes cause an unusual amount of 

bronchit is, pneumonia, and severe rheumatism ; 
s 
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while in the carding and spinning departments the 
fine dust produces lung-disease in the n1ajority of 
cases, and the woman who starts carding at sevcn­
teen or eighteen begins to break up and go to piece:s 
at thirty. The chen1ical laborers, picked from the 
strongest and most splendidly built men to be 
found, l ive, on an average, less than forty-cight 
years. 

Says Dr. Arlidge, of the potter's trade : " Pottcr's 
dust does not kil l suddenly, but settl cs, year aftcr 
year, a little ınore firmly i nto the lungs, until at 
length a case of plaster is forıned. Breathing be­
con1es n1ore and n1ore difficult and depressed, and 
finally ceascs." 

Steel dust, stone dust, clay dust, alkali dust, fluff 
dust, fibre dust - all these things kill , and thcy are 
more deadly than n1achinc-guns and pom-poıns. 
\Vorst of all is thc lcad dust in the ,vhite lcacl 
trades. Here is a description of the typical clissolu­
tion of a young, healthy, ,vcll-devclopcd girl ,vho 
goes to ,vork in a ,vhite lead factory : -

Here, after a varying degree of exposurc, she becomes 
anc.emic. it n1ay be that her gun1s  sho\v a very f aint  blue 
l ine, or perchance her teeth and gunı s  arc pcrf ect]y sound, 
and no blue l ine is disccrniblc.  Coincidently ,v ith thc 
anc.en1 ia she has been getting thinner, but so gradua l ly as 
scarcely to imprcss itsel f  upon her or her friends .  Sick­
ness, ho,vever, ensues, and headaches, gro,ving in intensity , 
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are developed . These are frequently attended by obscura­
tion of vision or  temporary blindness . Such a girl passes 
into ,vhat appcars to her friends and medical adviser as 
ordinary hysteria. This gradually deepens without warn­
ing, unti l she is suddenly seized with a convulsion, begin­
ning in one-half of the f ace, then involving the arm 7 next 
thc Icg of the san1e side of the body, until the convulsion, 
vio lcnt and purc ly epilcptic form in character, becomes 
uni,Tcrsal. This is attcnded by loss of consciousness, out 
of ,vhich she passcs into a series of convulsions, gradual ly 
in crcasing in scvcrity, in  one of ,vhich she dies - or con­
sciousness, parti al or perf cet, is  regained, either, it may be, 
for a fc,v n1 inutcs, a fe,v hours, or days, during ,vhich 
Yiolcnt hcadachc is con1p laincd of, or she i s  delirious and 
cxcite�, as in acutc ınania, or dull and su llcn as in n1elan­
cholia, and requires to be rousccl, ,vhen she i s  found ,van­
dering, and her spcech is son1c,vhat i ınpcrf cet. \Vithout 
f urthcr ,varning,  savc that thc pu lse, ,vh ieh has becon1 c  
soft ,  ,v ith nearly thc norn1a l  n u n1bcr o f  bcats, a l l  at onee 
beeon1es lo,v ancl harcl ; she is  suddcn ly seizecl ,vith an other 
convu lsion,  in ,vhich she cl ies, or passcs i nto a state of 
eoma from which shc ncvcr ral l ies .  In anothcr easc the 
eonvu lsions ,vi l l  gradually subsicle, thc headache disap­
pears and the patien t reeovers , on ly to fincl that she has 
eompletely lost her eyesight, a loss that may be temporary 
or permanent. 

And here are a few specific cases of ,vh ite lead 
. . 

poısonıng : -

Charlotte Rafferty, a fine, well-gro,vn young ,voman 
with a splendid eonstitution - who had never had a day's 
i llness in her life - beeame a ,vhite lead ,vorker. Convul­
sion s seized her at the f oot of the ladder in the works .  
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Dr. Oliver examined her, found the blue line along her 
gums, which shows that the system is under the influence 
of the lead. He knew that the convulsions ,vould shortly 
return. They did so, and she died. 

Mary Ann Toler - a girl of seventeen, who had never 
had a fit in her life - three tim es becaıne  i l l  and had to 
leave off work in the factory. Before she ,vas ninetccn  
she showed symptoms of  lead poisoning - had fits, frothcd 
at the mouth, and died. 

Mary A., an unusually vigorous ,vonıan ,  ,vas able to 
work in the lead factory for /7.ocnlJ' J'Cars, havi ng col ic 
once only during that tin1c .  I-I cr cigh t  ch i l cl ren al l dicd 
in early infancy fron1 convulsion s. üne  n1orning, ,vh i lst 
brush ing her hair, this ,voınan sud<lenly lost al l powcr in 
both her ,vrists. 

Eliza H . ,  aged twenty-five, aftcr jh. i·c 11ıontlıs at lcad 
works, ,vas seized ,v ith co lic. She enterc<l anot her f actory 
(after being refuscd by thc first onc) ancl \vorkcd on  un in­
tcrruptedly for t,vo ycars. Thcn  thc  forn1cr synı ptonı s  
returned, she ,vas seizecl ,v ith convulsions, and cl ied i n  t\VO 
days of acute lead poisoning. 

l\ılr. Vaughan N ash, speaking of the unborn gen­
eration, says : " Thc children 8f the ,vhitc lcad 
worker en ter the ,vorld, as a rulc, only to dic f ron1 
the convulsions of lead poisoning - they are either 
born pren1aturely, or die within the first year." 

And, finally, let me instance the case of Harriet 
A. W alker, a young girl of seven teen, killed ,v hile 
leading a forlorn hope on the industrial battleficld. 
She was eınployed as an enaınelled ware brusher, 
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wherein lead poisoning is encountered� Her father 
and brother ,,Tere both out of employment. She 
concealed her illness, ,valked six miles a day to and 
f ron1 ,vork, earncd her seven or eight shillings per 
,veck, ancl cliccl, at seventeen. 

I)cprcssion in trade also plays an iınportant part 
in hurling thc ,vorkcrs İnto the Abyss. With a 
,vcek\ \\·agcs bct,,·ecn a family and pauperism, a 
n1 onth ,s cnforccd idlcness means hardship and 
ıniscry a l ınost u nclcscribable, and fron1 the ravages 
of ,,·hich thc victin1 s  do not ahvays recover when 
,,·ork js to be had again. J ust no,v the daily papers 
contain the rcport of a ıneeting of the Carlisle 
Dranch of the l)ocker's U nion, ,vhcrcin it is stated 
that ınany of the ıncn, for ınonths past, have not 
avcragccl a ,vcekly incon1c of n1orc than $ ı .oo to 
$ 1 . 2 5 . The stagnatecl statc of the shipping inclus­
try in thc port of l.Jondon is helcl accountable for 
this cond ition of affairs. 

To thc young ,vorking-n1an or ,vork ing-,von1an, or 
marriecl couple, thcrc is no assurancc of happy or 
healthy n1idd le life, nor of solvent olcl age. \\T ork 
as they ,vi l l ,  they cannot makc thcir future sccure. 
It is all a n1atter of chance. Everything depends 
upon the th ing happen ing, the thing ,vith ,vhich 
they have nothing to do. Precaution cannot fend 
it off, nor can ,v ilcs evade it. If they remain on 
the industrial battlcfielcl thcy n1ust face it and take 
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their chance against heavy odds. Of course, if thcy 
are favorably made and are not tied by kinship du­
ties, they may run away from the industrial battle­
field. In which event, the safest thing the man can 
do is to join the army ; and for the ,von1an, possibl y, 
to become a Red Cross nurse or go into a nunncry. 
In either case they ınust forego homc and chilclren 
and all that makes life ,vorth living and old agc 
other than a nightn1are. 
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SUICIDE 

E nglancl i s  the  paradise of  the  rich, the  purgatory of  the  wise, and the 

he l l  of the poor. - T H EO DORE PARKER.  

\\" ıT ı ı life so precarious, and opportun ity for the 
happ iness of life so remote, i t  i s  inevitable that life 
sha l l  be cheap and suicide con1n10 11. So common 
is i t, tt1at one cannot pick up a daily paper ,v i thout 
runn ing across it ; ,vhilc an atten1pt-at-suicicle case 
in a policc court excites no n1orc intcrcst than an 
orclinary ' clrunk, ' ancl is handlecl \Yith the san1e 
rapicl i  ty ancl unconcern. 

I ren1en1bcr such a case i n  the Than1cs Police 
Court. I pride ınyself that I have goocl eycs ancl 
ears, and a fair ,vorking kno,vledgc of n1en and 
things ; but I confess, as I stood in that courtroom, 
that I ,Yas half-be,vi ldered by the an1azing despatch 
,vith ,vhich drunks, disorderl ies, vagrants, bra,vlers, 
,vife-beaters, th ieves, fences, gamblers, and ,vomen 
of the street ,vent through the machine of just ice. 
'fhe dock stood in the centre of the court (,vhere 
the l ight is best), and into it and out again stepped 
n1en, ,vomen, and children, in a stream as steady as 
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the stream of sentences which fell fron1 the magis­
trate's l ips. 

I was still ponderi ng over a consunıptivc ' fence ' 
,vho had pleaded inabil ity to ,vork ancl ncccss ity for 
supporti ng \vife and chi lclren ,  and ,vho had receİ \'ed 

l '.\ S l l > E TI I E  T I I A :\IES  l'O I . I C E  COl " l·ff. 

a year at hard labor, ,vhen a young boy of about 
t,venty appearcd in the clock. ' A lfrccl Frccn1an .' 
I caught h is nan1e, but fa i lccl to catch the charge. 
A stout and n1othcrly-looking ,von1an bobbed up 
in the ,vitness-box and began her testimony. \Vife 
of the Britannia lock-keeper, I learned she \vas. 
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Time, night ; a splash ; she ran to the lock and 
found the prisoner in the water. 

I flashed my gaze from her to him. So that was 
the charge, self-murder. He  stood there dazed and 
unheeding, his bonny bro,vn hair rumpled down his 
forchead, his face haggard and care-\vorn and boyish 
stil 1 .  

" Yes, si r, ' ' the lock-keeper's \Vİfe was saying. 
" As fast as I pullecl to get 'in1 out, 'e cra,vled back. 
Then I callecl for 'elp, and son1e ,vorkn1en 'appened 
along, and ,,Te got 'in1 out and turned 'in1 over to 
the co11stable." 

The n1agistrate conıplin1entecl the ,Yoman on her 
n1uscular po,vers, and the courtroon1 laughed ; but 
all I could sce ,vas a boy on the threshold of life, 
passionately cra,Yling to n1uclcly death, and there 
,vas no laughter in it. 

A ınan ,vas no,v in the ,vi tncss-box, testifying to 
the boy's good character and giving extenuating 
evidence. He  ,vas the boy's foreman, or had been. 
Alfred ,vas a good boy, but he had had lots of 
trouble at home, n1oney n1atters. And then his 
mother ,vas sick. He  ,vas given to ,vorrying, and 
he ,vorriecl over it till he laid hin1self out and 
,vasn 't fit for ,vork. H e  (the foreman) , for the 
sake of his o,vn reputation, the boy's ,vork being 
bad, had been forced to ask him to resign. 

" Anything to say ? "  the magistrate demanded 
abruptly. 
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The boy in the dock mumbled something indis­
tinctly. He was still dazed. 

" What does he say, constable ? "  the n1agistrate 
asked impatiently. 

The stal,vart n1an in blue bent his ear to the 
prisoner's lips, and then replied loudly, " He says 
he·s very sorry, your \\Torship." 

" Remanded," said his \Vorship ; ancl the next 
case was uncler ,vay, thc first ,vitncss already 
engaged in taking thc oath. The boy, clazed and 
unheeding, passed out ,vith the jailcr. 1'hat \Yas 
all, fıve minutes fron1 start to finish ; ancl t, . o 
hulking brutes in thc clock ,vere trying strenuously 
to shift the responsibil ity of thc possession of a 
stolen fishing-pole, ,vorth probably ten cents. 

The chief trouble ,vith these poor folk is that 
they do not kno,v ho,v to con1n1it suicide, ancl 
usually have to n1ake t,vo or threc attcınpts bcfore 
they succeed. This, very naturally, is a horricl 
nuisance to the constables and n1agistrates, and 
gives them no end of troublc. Son1etin1es, ho,v­
ever, the ınagistrates are frankly outspoken about 
the matter, and censure the prisoncrs for the slack­
ness of their attempts. F or instance, l\1r. R. Sykes, 
chairman of the Stalybridge magistrates, in the case 
the other day of Ann W ood, who tried to make 
away with herself in the canal : " If you ,vanted to 
do it, why didn't you do it and get it done with ? "  
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demanded the indignant Mr. Sykes. " Why did 
you not get under the water and make an end 
of it, instead of giving us all this trouble and 
bother ? "  

Poverty, n1isery, and fear of the workhouse, are 
the principal causes of suicide an1ong the working 
classes. " I 'll dro\vn myself before I go into the 
,vorkhouse," said Ellen H ughes H unt, aged fifty­
t\\·o. L.ast \\ı1" ednesclay they held an inquest on 
her bocly at Shoreditch. Her husband came from 
thc Islington \V. orkhouse to testify. He had been 
a chec.eınonger, but failure in business ancl poverty 
had clriven hiın into the ,vorkhouse, vvhither his 
,vife had refused to accoınpany him.  

Shc ,,·as last sccn at  one in the n1orning. Three 
hours later her hat and jacket ,vere found on the 
to\ving path by the Regent 's Canal, and later her 
body ,vas fishcd from the ,vater. Verdı"ct :  Suı·cı"de 
duriug tcnıporary iusau ı"t_;ı. 

Such verdicts are crin1cs against truth. 1"'he 
L.aw· is a lic, and through it ınen lic n1ost shan1e­
lessly. For instance, a disgraced ,von1an, forsaken 
and spat upon by kith and kin, doses hcrself and 
her baby ,vith laudanun1. The baby dics ; but she 
pulls through after a fe\\" ,vecks in hospital , is 
charged ,vith murder, convicted, and sentenced to 
ten years' penal servitude. Recovering, the Law 
holds her responsible for her actions ; yet, had she 
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died, the same Law would have rendered a verdict 
of temporary insanity. 

Now, considering the case of Ellen Hughes Hunt, 
it is as fair and logical to say that her husband \vas 
suffering from teınporary insani ty ,vhen he ,vent 
into th� Islington Workhouse, as it is to say that 
she was suffering from temporary insanity ,vhcn 
she went into the Regent's Canal. As to ,vhich 
is the preferable sojourning place is a n1atter of 
opinion, of intellectual judgment. I, for onc, fro ın 
,vhat I kno,v of canals and ,vorkhouscs, should 
choose the canal, ,vere I in a sin1ilar pos ition. 
And I make bold to contend that I anı no nıore 
insane than Ellen Hughes Hunt, her husband, and 
the rest of the human herd. 

Man no longer follo,vs instinct ,vi th the old natu­
ra} fidelity. He has developed into a reasoning 
creature, and can intellectually cling to life or cl is­
card life just as life happens to pron1 ise great pleas­
ure or pain. I dare to assert that Ellen H ughes 
H unt, def rauded and bilked of all the joys of life 
which fifty-two years' service in the ,vorld had 
earned, ,vith nothing but the horrors of the "·ork­
house before her, ,vas very rational and lcvel-headed 
,vhen she electcd to jump into the canal. And I 
dare to assert, further, that the jury had done a 
wiser thing· to bring in a verdict charging society 
with temporary insanity for allowing Ellen H ughcs 
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H unt to be defrauded and bilked of all the joys of 
l ife ,vhich fifty-t,vo years' service in the world had 
earned. 

Tcmporary insanity ! Oh, these cursed phrases, 
thcse lies of language, under ,vhich people with 
n1cat in  thcir bell ies and ,vhole shirts on their backs 
shelter theınselves, and evade the responsibility of 
their brothcrs and sisters, eınpty of belly and with­
out ,vhole shirts on their backs. 

Froın one issue of the Observer, an East End 
papcr, I quote the follo\vİ ng con1monplace events : -

A sh�l ' s  fireınan, nanıcd Johnny King, \vas charged 
with attc ınpting to comnıit suicide. On \ıVednesday 
dcfcndant ,vent to Bo,v Policc Station and stated that he 
had s,val lo,ved a quantity of phosphor paste, as he ,vas 
hard up and unable to obtain ,vork . King ,vas taken 
inside and an emetic adnı inistered , \vhen he vonıited up a 
quantity of the poison .  I)efendant no,v said he ,vas very 
sorry. A lthough he had si xteen years ' good ch aracter, he  
,vas unablc to  obtain work of  any kind. Mr. Dickinson 
had defendant put back for the court nı issionary to see 
hinı .  

Timothy \ıVarner, thirty-t,vo, ,vas remanded for a sim i lar 
offence. He j umpcd off Limehouse Pier, and ,vhen rcs­
cued, said, " I intended to do it . " 

A clecent-looking young ,vonıan ,  nanıed Ellen Gray, 
,vas remanded on a charge of attc ınpting to commit  
suicide. About half-past eight on Sunday morning Con­
stable 8 34 K found defendant lying in  a doorway in Ben­
,vorth Street, and she was in a very drowsy condition . She 
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was holding an empty bottle in  one hand, and statcd that 
some two or three hours previously shc had swallowed a 
quantity of laudanum. As she was evidently vcry i l l ,  the 
divis ional surgeon was sent for, and having adn1 inistcrcd 
some coffee, ordered that shc was to be kept a,vake.  
When defendant ,vas charged, shc stated that the rcason 
why she attenı pted to take her life was she had ncither 
home nor f riends. 

I do not say that all people ,vho commit su icide 
are sane, no n1orc than I say that all pcoplc ,Yho do 
not comınit su icidc are sane. lnsccurity 0f food 
and shelter, by the ,vay, is a great causc of insani ty 
among the l iving. Costermongcrs, ha,vkers, and 
pedl ars, a class of \Yorkcrs ,vho l ivc fron1 hancl to 
n1outh ınore than those of any other class, farın the 
highest percentagc of those in the lunatic asylu ıns. 
An1ong thc nıales cach year, 2 6.9 pcr 1 0,000 go 
insane, and anıong thc ,von1en, 36.9 . On the other 
hand, of solcl iers, ,vho are at least sure of food ancl 
shelter, ı 3 per 1 0,000 go insane ; and of farıners 
and graziers, only 5. 1 .  So a coster is t,vice as 1 ikel y 
to lose h is reason as a soldier, and fivc tin1es as 
l ikely as a farıncr. 

l\ıl isfortune and ınisery are very patent in turning 
people's heads, and drive one person to thc lunatic 
asylum, and another to the ınorguc or the gal lo,vs. 
When thc thing happcns, and the father and hus­
band, f or all of his love f or wife and chi!dren and 
h is willingness to ,vork, can gct no ,vork to do, it is 
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a simple matter for his reason to totter and the 
light within his brain go out. And it is especially 
simple ,vhen it is taken into consideration that his 
body is ravaged by innutrition and d isease, in addi­
tion to h is soul being torn by the s ight of his suffer­
ing ,vife and l ittle ones. 

" He is a good-looking man, with a mass of black 
hair, dark, expressive eyes, del icately c:hisel led nose 
and ehin ,  and ,vavy, fair moustache." This is  the 
reportcr's clcscription of Frank Cavilla as he stood 
in court, th is clreary n1onth of Septen1ber, " d ressed 
i n  a n1uch \Yorn gray suit, and vvearing no collar." 

Fra ı�k Cavil la  ] ivcd and ,vorkcd as a house deco­
rator in  l.Jondon. He is described as a good ,vork­
ınan, a steady fello,v, ancl not given to drink, ,vh ile 
al l h i s neighbors unitc in tcstifyi ng that he ,vas a 
gentle ancl affecti onatc husbancl and father. 

H is ,vifc, H annah Cavil l a, ,vas a big, handson1e, 
light-hearted \\·on1an. She sa ,v to it that his eh il­
d ren ,vere sent ncat and cl can (the ne ighbors all 
rcmarked thc fact) to thc Chi lclcric l{oad Board 
School. And  so, ,vith such a ınan, so blesscd, ,vork­
ing steadil y and l i  ving tcmpcrately, al l  ,vent ,vell , 
and the goose hung h igh. 

Then the thing happened. He  ,vorked for a 
Mr. Beck, bui lder, and l ived in  one of h is master's 
houses in Trundl ey Road. l\Ir. Beck ,vas thro,vn 
froın his trap and- ki lled. The th ing ,vas an ·unruly 
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horse, and, as I say, i t  happened. Cavilla had to 
seek fresh eınployment and find another house. 

'[his occurred eighteen months ago. For eigh­
teen months he fought the big fight. He got 
rooms in a l ittle house on Batavia Road, but could 
not make both ends meet. Steady ,vork could not 
be obtained.  He struggled manful ly at casual 
employment of all sorts, his ,vife and four chi ldren 
s�arving before his eyes. He starved himsel f, and 
grew \veak, and fel l i l l .  This ,vas three months ago, 
and then there ,vas absolutely no food at al l .  They 
made no con1plaint ,  spoke no ,vord ; but poor folk 
kno,v. The house,vives of Batavia I{oacl sen t 
them food, but so respectab]e \Yere the Cavi l las 
that the food vvas sent anonymously, mysteriously, 
so as not to hurt their pride. 

The thing had happened . He had fought, ancl 
starved, and suffered for eighteen months. He  
got up  one Septeınber nıorning, early. He opencd 
his pocket-kn ife. He cut the throat of his "· ifc , 
Hannah Cavilla, aged thi rty-three. He  cu t th c 
throat of his first-born, Frank, agcd t \vclvc. Ji e 
cut the throat of his son ,  \Val ter, aged cight. l-I e 
cut the throat of h is  daughter, Ncl l ic , agcd fou r. 
He cut the throat of his youngcst-born , l� rncst, 
aged sixtcen months. Then he  ,va tchcd bes ide  
the dead al l day unti l  the even ing, \Yhen the pol icc 
came, and he told then1 to put a penny in  the sl ot 
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of the gas-meter in order that they might have light 
to see. 

Frank Cavilla stood in court, dressed in a much 
,vorn gray suit, and ,vearing no collar. He was a 
good-looking man, ,vith a mass of black hair, dark, 
expressive eyes, delicately chiselled nose and ehin, 
and \vavy, fair n1oustache . 

• 
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THE CHI LDREN 

Where home is a hovel, and d ull we grovel, 
F orgetting the world is fa ir. 

THE RE i s  one  beau tiful s ight  i n  the East  End, 

and only one, and i t  is the ch i ldren dancing i n  the 
street \vhen the organ-gri ndcr goes his  round .  I t 

is fasci nati ng to \\Tatch thcın ,  the nc,v-born , the 

next generation ,  s ,vaying and stcpping, ,v ith prct ty 

l i ttle ıni n1icries and graceful i nvcn tions a l l  thc i r
o ,vn, ,vi th 111uscles that nıovc s,viftly and casily,

and bodies that leap airi ly, \\Teaving rhythnı s  nevcr

taught i n  danci ng school .

I have talked ,Yith these chi ldren , here, thc re, 

and cvcry,vhcre ,  and they st ruck me as bcing 
bright as other ch ildrcn ,  and i n  nıany ,vays evcn 

brighter. 1'hey have nıost activc l i ttl e inıagina­

t ions.  Thci r capacity for projccti ng thcnısclves 

i nto the real ın of roınance and fantasy is renıark­
able. i\ joyous l ife is roınping i n  the i r  bl ood. 

Thcy del ight in  ınus ic, and ınotion,  and color, and 

very often they betray a start l ing beauty of face 

and form u nder thei r filth and rags. 
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But there is a Pied Piper of Landon Town who 
steals then1 all a,vay. They disappear. Üne never 
sees then1 again, or anything that suggests them. 
You n1ay look for theın in vain amongst the gen­
eration of gro,vn-ups. Here you will find stunted 
forıns, ugly faces , and blunt and stolid minds. 
Grace, beauty, iınagination, all the resiliency of 
n1ind and n1uscle, are gone. Sometimes, ho\vever, 
you ınay see a ,vonıan, not necessarily old, but 
t,vistecl and defornıcd out of all womanhood, 
bloated and clrunken, lift her clraggled skirts and 
executc a fe,v grotcsque and lun1bering steps upon 
the paven1ent. it  is a hint that she ,vas once one 
of thosc children ,vho danced to the organ-grinder. 
1'hosc grotesque and lun1bering steps are all that 
is left of the pron1isc of chilclhood. in the befogged 
recesses of her brain has arisen a fleeting meınory 
that she \\Tas once a girl. The cro,vd closes in. 
Little girls are dancing beside her, about her, ,vith 
all the pretty graccs shc diınly recollccts, but can 
no nıore than parody ,vith her bocly. 1'hen she 
pants for breath, exhausted, and stumbles out 
through the circle. But the littlc girls dance on. 

The children of the Ghetto possess all the quali­
ties ,vhich make for noble n1anhood and ,voman­
hood ; but the Ghetto itself, like an infuriated 
tigress turning on its young, turns upon and de­
stroys all these qualities, blots out thc light and 
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laughter, and moulds those it does not kill into 
sodden and forlorn creatures, uncouth, degraded 
and wretched below the beasts of the field. 

As to the manner in which this is done, I have 
in previous chapters described at length ; here let 
Professor H uxley describe in brief : " Any one ,vho 
is acquainted \vith the state of the population of 
all great industrial centres, ,vhether in this or other 
countries, is a,vare that aınidst a large and incrcas­
ing body of that population there reigns supreme 
. . .  that condition ,vhich the French call la nı ı"sere, 
a ,vord for which I do not think there is any exact 
English equivalent. It is a conclition in ,vhich the 
food, warmth, and clothing ,vhich are necessary for 
the mere maintenancc of thc functions of the body 
in their norınal state cannot be obtainccl ; in ,vhich 
men, \Von1en, and chilclren are forccd to cro,vd 
into <lens ,vherein dccency is abolished, and the 
most ordinary condi tions of heal thful cxistence are 
impossible of attainn1ent ; in ,vhich the plcasurcs 
within reach are recluced to brutality ancl drunk­
enness ; in ,vhich the pains accu1nulate at con1pound 
interest in the shape of starvation, discase, stunted 
development, and n1oral degradation ; in ,Yhich the 
prospect of even steady and honest industry is a 
life of unsuccessful battling ,vith hunger, rounded 
b ' , , y a pauper s grave. 

In such conditions, the outlook for chi ldren is 
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hopeless. They die like fl ies, and those that sur­
vive, survive because they possess excessive vital ity 
and a capacity of adaptation to the degradation 
v.,.ith \vhich they are surrounded. 'fhey have no 
hon1e life. In the dens and lairs in which they l ive 
they are exposcd to all that is obscene and inde­
cen t. And as their minds are made rotten, so are 
their bodies n1ade rotten by bad sanitation, over­
cro,vcling, and underfeeding. \Vhen a father and 
n1othcr livc ,vith thrce or four children in a room 
,vhcre thc children take turn about in sitting up to 
drive .thc rats a,vay fron1 the sleepers, ,vhen those 
children ncvcr have enough to eat and are preyecl 
upon ancl n1ade nı iserablc ancl ,vcak by s,varnıing 
vern1in, thc sort of n1cn ancl ,von1cn the survi vors 
will make can reaclily be in1agined. 

Dull despair and ın i sery 

I .ıie about theın froın their birth ; 

U gly curse�, ugl ier ın irth, 

Are thei r  earliest lullaby. 

A man and a ,voman n1arry and set up hou se­
keeping in onc roon1. Their inconıe docs not in­
crease ,vith the years, though thcir fanıily  docs, and 
the man is exceedingly lucky if he can kcep his 
health ancl his job. A baby coınes, ancl then 
another. This means that more room should be 
obtained ; but these little ınouths and bodies mean 
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additional expense and n1ake it absolutely i n1possi­
ble to get more spacious quarters. l\ılorc babics 
come. There is not roon1 in ,vhich to turn around. 
The youngsters run thc strccts, and by the tinıc 
they are t,vel ve or f ourteen the rooın-issuc coınes to 
a head, and out they go on the strccts for goocl. 
The boy, if he be lucky, can nıanagc to nıake thc 
coınn1on lodging-houses, and he nıay havc any one 
of several cnds. But thc gi rl of fourtccn or fiftecn , 
forced in this ınanner to lcave thc one roon1 cal lccl 
honıe, and able to earn at thc best a paltry fi \·c or 
six shillings per ,veck, can havc but onc encl . 1-\nd 
thc bitter cnd of that onc encl is such as that of the 
,von1an ,vhosc bocly the policc found this nıorn­
ing in a door,vay on J)orsct Strcct, \\!hitcchapel. 
Hoıneless, shcl tcrless, sick, ,vith no onc ,vi th her 
in her last hour, she had diccl in the night of 
exposurc. Shc \\·as sixty-t,vo ycars olcl and a 
n1atch venclcr. Shc diccl as a ,vild anin1al clics. 

ı�resh in nıy nıind is the picture of a boy in thc 
dock of an East End policc court. His hcacl ,vas 
barely visible abovc thc railing. H e  ,vas being 
proved guil ty of steal ing t,vo shil lings fron1 a 
,v·on1an, ,vhich he had spent, not for candy and 
cakes and a good tinıe, but f or foocl. 

" Why didn't you ask the ,von1an for foocl ? " the 
magistrate dcmanded, in a hurt sort of tone. " She 
would surely have given you son1ething to eat." 
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" lf I 'ad arsked 'er, I 'd got locked up for 
beggin'," was the boy 's reply. 

I"he magistrate knitted his brows and accepted 
the rebuke. N obody knew the boy, nor his father 
or mother. He was ,vithout beginning or antece­
dents, a ,vaif, a stray, a young cub seeking h is food 
in the jungle of en1pire, preying upon the weak and 
being preyed upon by the strong. 

Thc peoplc \vho try to help gather up the Ghetto 
ch ilclren ancl sencl then1 a,vay on a day's outing to 
the country. rl"hey believe that not very n1any 
chilrlten reach the age of ten ,vithout having had 
at least one day there. Of this, a ,vriter says : 
- �  1'he n1cntal change caused by one day so spent 
n1ust not be undervalued. \\1 hatcver the  circum­
stances, the children learn thc n1caning of fields 
ancl ,voods, so that dcscriptions of country scenery 
in the books thcy reacl , ,vhich before convcyed no 
inıpression, bccoıne no,v intelligible." 

Üne day in the ficlds and ,voods, if they are lucky 
enough to be pickecl up by thc people ,vho try to 
help ! And they are being born faster eve ry day 
than thev can be carted off to the fielcls and ,voods 
for the onc day in their lives. Üne day ! I n  all their 
lives, one clay ! And for the rest of the days, as the 
boy told a certain bishop, " At ten ,ve 'ops the 
,vag ; at thirteen ,ve nicks things ; an' at sixteen 
we bashes the copper." \Vhich is to say, at ten 
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they play truant, at thirteen steal, and at sixteen 
are sufficientl y developed hooligans to sn1ash the 
policemen. 

The Rev. J .  Cartmel Robinson te1 1s of a boy and 
girl of his parish, \\7ho set out to walk to thc forcst. 
They ,valked and \valked through the never-ending 
streets, expecting al,vays to see it ?Y and by ; unt i l  
they sat do\vn at last, faint ancl clespa iring, and 
,vere rescued by a kind \Yoınan \\·ho brough t thc ın 
back. Evidently they had bccn overlookcd by thc 
people ,vho try to help. 

The same gentleman is authority for the statc­
ment that in a street in Hoxton (a district of the 
vast East End), over seven hunclred childrcn, 
bet,veen five and thirteen years, ] ive in eighty 
sınall houses. Ancl he adds : " I t is becausc I_Jon­
don has largcly shut her children in a ınazc of 
streets and houses ancl robbed then1 of their rightful 
inheritance in sky ancl fiel cl and brook, that thcy 
gro,v up to be men and ,von1en physically unfit." 

He tells of a n1eı11ber of his congregation ,Yho let 
a basement roonı to a n1arried couple. "They said 
they had t,vo children ; ,vhen they got possession it 
turneci 0ut that they had four. After a ,vhile a fifth 
appeared, and the landlorcl gave then1 noticc to 
quit. They paid no attention to it. Thcn the 
sanitary inspector, ,vho has to \vink at thc la,v so 
often, came in and threatened n1y friend ,vith legal 
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proceedings. He  pleaded that he could not get 
them aut. They pleaded that nobody would have 
them with so many children at a rental within their 
means, which is one of the commonest complaints 
of the poor, by the bye. What w�s to be done ? 
The landlord was between t\vo millstones. Finally 
he applied to the magistrate, who sent up an officer 
to inquire into the case. Since that time about 
t,venty days have elapsed, and nothing has yet 
been done. I s  this a singular case ? By no means ; 
it is q ui te con1 ınon." 

La;t ,veek the police raided a disorderly house. 
in one roon1 ,vere founcl t,vo young children. They 
,vere arrested and charged \Yİth being inmates the 
same as the \Yomen had been. Their f ather 
appeared at the trial. He  stated that himself and 
\Yife and t,vo olcler children, bcsidcs the t,vo in the 
clock, occupied that room ; he stated a1 so that he 
occupied it because he could get no other room for 
the half-cro,vn a ,veek he paid for it. The n1agis­
trate discharged the t,vo juvenile offenders and 
,varned the father that he was bringing his children 
up unhealthil y. 

But there is need further to multiply instances. 
in Landon the slaughter of the innocents goes on 
on a scale more stupendous than any bcfore in the 
history of the world. And equally stupendous is 
the callousness of the people ,vho belicve in Christ, 
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acknowledge God, and go to church regularly on 
Sunday. For the rest of the ,veek they riot about 
on the rents and profits which coıne to then1 froın 
the East End stained ,vith the blood of the chil­
dren. Also, at tiınes, so peculiarly are they n1adc, 
they will take half a million of these rents ancl 
profits and send it a ,vay to educate the black boys 
of the Soudan. 



C H A PTE R XX I V  

A VISION O F  THE ?\ IGHT 

All t hes e  w ere years ago l itt l e r ed- col ored, pul py infa nt s, cap abl e  o f  
being k neaded, bak ed, int o a ny social form y ou chose. 

- CARLYLE. 

LATE last night I ,valked along Comn1ercial Street 
fron1 Spitalfielcls to \\'hitechapel, and still continu­
ing so Lith, do,Yn Lcn1an Street to the docks. And 
as I \Yal kccl I sn1ilecl at thc East End papcrs, \Yhich , 

Cü:\Dl E RC L\ L  STI-a.ET.  
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filled with civic pride, boastfully proclaim that there 
is nothing the matter with the East End as a l iving 
place for �en and women. 

it is rather hard to tel1 a tithe of what I sa,v. 
Much of it is untellable. But in  a general ,vay I 
may say that I sa\v a nightn1are, a fearful slinıc that 

quickened the pavenıcnt ,v ith life, a nı css of unnıcn­
tionable obs.cenity that put into eclipse thc ' nightly 
horror ' of P iccaclil ly and th e Strand. It ,vas a 
n1enagerie of garnıcntccl bipccls th at lookcd some­
thing like hunıans and nıorc likc bcasts, ancl to 
complcte the picture, brass-buttoned keepers kcpt 
order aınong thcın ,vhen they snarled too fiercely. 
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I was glad the keepers were there, for I did not 
have on my ' seafaring ' clothes, and I was what is 
called a ' n1ark ' for the creatures of prey that 
pro\vled up and do,vn. At times, between keepers, 
these males looked at me sharply, hungrily, gutter­
,vol ves that they ,vere, and I ,vas afraid of their 
hands, of their naked hands, as one may be afraid 
of the pa ,vs of a gorilla. They reıninded me of 
gorillas. Their bodies ,vere small, ill-shaped, and 
squat. 'Ihcre ,vere no s,velling muscles, no abun­
dant the,vs and ,vide-spreading shoulders. They 
exhibi-ted, rather, an eleınental economy of nature, 
such as the cave-ınen must have exhibited. But 
there ,vas strength in those n1eagre bodies, the 
ferocious, priınordial strength to el utch and gripe 
and tear and rend. \Vhen they spring upon their 
hun1an prey thcy are kno,vn even to bcncl the victim 
back,vard and double i� bocly till the back is 
broken. They possess neither conscience nor 
sentiment, and they ,vill kill  for a half-sovcreign, 
without fear or favor, if they are given but half a 
chance. They are a ne,v species, a breed of city 
savages. The strects and houses, allcys and courts, 
are their hunting grounds. As valley and n1oun­
tain are to the natural savage, street and building 
are valley and mountain to them. The slun1 is 
their jungle, and they live and prey in the jungle. 

The dear sof t people of the golden theatres and 
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wonder-mansions of the W est End do not see these 
creatures, do not dream that they exist. But they 
are here, al ive, very much alive in their junglc .  
And woe the day, when England is fighting in her 
last trench, and her able-bodied men are on the 
fıring-l ine ! For on that day they will crawl out of 
their <lens and lairs, and the people of the \V est 
End will see them, as the dear soft aristocrats of 
Feudal France sa,v them and asked one another, 
" Whence came they ? " " Are they men ? " 

But they were not the only beasts that ranged 
the menagerie. They were onl y here ancl there, 
lurk ing in dark courts and passing like gray 
shadows along the walls ; but the \vomen f rom 
whose rotten loi ns they spri ng ,vere every,vhere. 
They whined insolen tly, and in maudl in  tones 
begged me f or pennies, and \vorse. They hcld 
carouse in  every boozing ken, slatternly, unkempt, 
bleary-eyed, and tousled, leering and gibbering, 
ove rspilling with foulness and corruption, and, gone 
in debauch, spra,vl ing across benches and bars, 
unspeakably repulsive, fearful to look upon. 

And there were others, strange, weird faces and 
forms and twisted monstrosities that shouldered me 
on every side, inconceivable types of sodden ugli­
ness, the wrecks of society, the perambulating car­
casses, the Iiving deaths - women, blasted by disease 
and drink till thei r shame brought not tu'pence in 
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the open mart ; and men, in fantastic rags, wrenched 
by hardship and exposure out of all semblance of 
n1en, the i r  faces i n  a perpetual ,vrithe of pain,  grin­
ning idiotical ly, shanıbl ing l ike apes, dying with 
evcry step they took and each breath they drew. 
And thcre ,vere young gi rls, of eigh teen and t,venty, 
,vith trin1 bod ics and faces yet untouched ,vi th t,vist 
and bloat, ,vho had fe tched the bottom of the Abyss 
pl ump, in one s,vift fal l .  And I remember a lad of 
fourteen, and one of six or seven, ,vh ite-faced and 
sickly, hon1cless, the pai r of thenı ,  ,vho sat upon the 
pavement ,vith thei r backs against a ra i l ing and 
,vatched it al l .  

Thc unfit and the unneeded ! lndustry does not 
clamor for thenı .  There are no jobs going begging 
th rough lack of nıen and ,Yon1en. 1'he dockers 
cro\vd at the entrance gate, and curse and turn 
a,vay ,vhen the foren1an does not give theın a cal l. 
The engineers ,vho have ,vork pay six shi l l ings a 
,veek to the ir  brother engineers ,vho can find noth­
ing to do ; 5 1 4,000 text i le ,vorkers oppose a resolu­
t ion condemning the employment of ch i ldrcn under 
fifteen. W omen,  and plenty to spare, are found to 
toil under the s,veat-shop masters for tenpence a 
day of fourteen hours. Alfred Freeman cra,vls to 
muddy death because he loses his  j ob. Ellen 
Hughes Hunt prefers Regent's Canal to Isl i ngton 
W orkhouse. Frank Cavil la cuts the throats of h is  
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wife and children because he cannot find ,vork 
enough to give them food and shelter. 

The unfit and the unneeded ! 1'he miserable and 
despised and f orgotten, d ying in the social shaın blcs. 
The progeny of prostitution - of the prostitution of 
men and vvomen and children, of flesh ancl blood, 
and sparkle and spirit ; in brief, the prostitution of 
labor. If this is the best that civil ization can do 
far the human, then give us ho\vl ing and nakcd 
savagery. Far better to be a pcoplc of the ,vil cler­
ness and desert, of thc cave and the squatting-pl acc, 
than to be a pcople of the n1achinc and the i\byss. 

T l l E  EAST I :--; 1 > 1 :\ DOCKS. 



C H A PTE R XXV 

THE I I U NGER WAIL 

I h old.  i f  the Al ınigh ty had eYer made a set  of men to do all of the 
eating ancl none of  the work. he  would have made them wi th mouths 
on ly, and no hands : and if he had e\'er made another set that he had 
intencled should do all of the work ancl none of the eati ng, he would 
have made them without mouths and with all hands .  

- A BRAI IA�I LIXCOLN. 

" l\J v fathcr has more stamina than I, f or he is 
country-born. ' '  

The speaker, a bright young East Ender, ,vas 
lanıenting his poor physical developnıent. 

"Look at my scra\vny arnı, ,vill you. " He pulled 
up his sleeve. " Not enough to eat, that's ,vhat's 
the matter ,vith it. Oh, not no,v. I have ,Yhat I 
,vant to eat these days. But it's too late. it can't 
make up for ,vhat I didn't have to eat ,Yhen I ,vas a 
kiddy. Dad caıne up to Landon from the Fen 

Country. Mother died, and there \Yere six of us 
kiddies and dad living in t\vo sınall roonıs. 

" He had hard ti1nes, dad did. He n1ight have 
chucked us, but he didn't. He slaved all day, and at 
night he came home and cooked and cared f or us. 
He was father and ınother, both. He did his best, 
but \\7e didn't have enough to eat. We rarely saw 
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meat, and then of the worst. And it is not good 
for growing kiddies to sit down to a dinner of bread 
and a bit of cheese, and not enough of it. 

" And what's the result ? I anı undersized, and I 
haven't the stamina of my dad. It was starved out 
of me. in a couple of generations there'll be no 
more of me here in Landon. Yet there 's my 
younger brother ; he's bigger and bettcr developcd. 
Y ou see, dad and we children held together, and 
that accounts for it. " 

" But I don't see," I objected. " I  should think, 
under such conditions, that the vital ity shotild de­
crease and the younger children be born ,vcaker and 
weaker. " 

" Not ,vhen they hold together," he replicd. 
" Whenever you coıne along in the East Encl and 
see a child of fron1 eight to t,velve , good-sized, 
,vell -developed, and healthy-looking, just you ask, 
and you ,vill find that it is the youngest in the 
family, or at least is one of the younger. The ,vay 
of it is this : the older children starve n1ore than the 
younger ones. By the time the youngcr oncs con1e 
along, the older ones are starting to ,vork, and there is 
more ınoney coming in, and more food to go around." 

He pulled down his sleeve, a concrete instance of 
where chronic semi-starvation k ills not, but stunts. 
His voice ,vas but one among the myriads that raise 
the cry of the hunger ,vail in the greatest empire in 
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the world. On any one day, over 1 ,000,000 people 
are in receipt of poor-law relief in the U nited King­
dom. üne in eleven of the whole working-class 
receive poor-la,v relief in the course of the year ; 
3 7, 5 00, 000 people receive less than $60 per month, 
per faınily ;  ancl a constant army of 8,000,000 l ives 
on the border of starvation. 

A conıınittee of the Landon Country school board 
makes this clcclaration : " At tin1es, wheıı there is no 

spccı·az ,iistrcss, 5 5 ,000 children in a state of hunger, 
\vhich ınakes it uscless to atteınpt to teach them, are 
in the. schools of Landon alone." The italics are 
mine. " \ıVhcn there is no special distress " means 
good tiınes in England ; for the people of England 
have conıe to look upon starvation and suffering, 
which they call " distress," as part of the social 
order. Chronic starvation is looked upon as a mat­
ter of course. it is only ,vhen acute starvation 
makes its appearance on a large scale that they think 
something is unusual. 

I shall never forget the bitter ,vail of a blind man 
in a little East End shop at the close of a murky 
day. He had been the eldest of fi.ve children, with 
a mother and no father. Being the eldcst, he had 
starved and worked as a child to put bread into the 
mouths of his little brothers and sisters. Not once 
in three months did he ever taste meat. He never 
knew what it ,vas to have his hunger thoroughly 
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appeased. And he claimed that this chronic star­
vation of his childhood had robbed him of his sight. 
To support the claim, he quoted fron1 the report of 
the Royal Commission on the Blind, " Blindncss is 
most prevalent in poor districts, and poverty acceler­
ates this dreadful affliction." 

But he went further, this blind man, and in his 
voice was the bitterness of an afflictcd man to ,vhon1 
society did not give enough to eat. He  ,vas one of 
an army of six million blind in Lonclon, and he 
said that in the blind homes they clid not rcceive hal f 
enough to eat. He gave the dict for a day : -

Breakfast - -1 pint of skilly and dry bread. 
Dinner - 3 oz. ı11eat. 

ı slice of bread. 
½ lb. potatoes. 

Supper - ¾ pint of skilly and dry bread. 

Oscar Wilde, God rest his soul , voices the cry of 
the prison child, ,vhich, in varying dcgree, is the cry 
of the prison nıan and ,von1an : " The second thing 
from which a child suffcrs in prison is hungcr. 
The food that is given to it consists of a piece of 
usually bad-baked prison bread and a tin of ,vatcr 
for breakfast at hal f-past seven. At t,velvc o'clock 
it gets dinner, composed of a tin of coarse lndian 
meal stirabout (skilly), and at half-past five it gets 
a piece of dry bread and a tin of ,vater for its sup­
per. This diet in the case of a strong grown man 
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is al\vays productive of illness of some kind, chiefly 
of course diarrh�a, with its attendant weakness. 
in fact, in a big prison astringent medicines are 
served out regularly by the warders as a matter of 
course. in the case of a child, the child is, as a 
rule, incapable of eating the food at all. Any one 
who kno,vs anything about children kno,vs ho,v 
easily a child's digestion is upset by a fit of crying, 
or trouble and mental distress of any kind. A child 
,Yho has bcen crying all day long, and perhaps half 

• the night, in a lonely dim-lit cell, and is preyed 
upon. by terror, sin1ply cannot eat food of this 
coarse, horrible kind. in the case of the little child 
to "rhon1 ,varden l\Iartin gavc the biscuits, the child 
was crying ,vith hunger on Tuesday n1orning, and 
utterly unable to eat the bread and ,vater served to 
it for its breakfast. l\Iartin \Yent out after the 
breakfasts had been served and bought the fe,v 
s,veet biscuits for the child rather than see it starv­
ing. · it ,vas a beautiful action on his part, and ,vas 
so recognized by the child, ,vho, utterly unconscious 
of the regulations of the Prison Board, told one of 
the senior ,vardens ho,v kind this junior ,varden had 
been to him. The resul t ,vas, of cou rse, a report 
and a dismissal." 

Robert Blatchford compares the \\"Orkhouse 
pauper's daily diet ,vith the soldier's, ,vhich, ,vhen 
he was a soldier, ,vas not considered liberal enough, 
and yet is t,vice as liberal as the pauper's. 
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PAUPER D I ET SOLDIER 

1 3-:ı oz. Meat I 2 OZ. 

ı s½ oz. Bread 24 oz. 
6 oz. Vegetables 8 oz. 

The adult male pauper gets meat (outside of 
soup) but once a ,veek, and the paupers " havc 
neariy al l that pal l id ,  pasty complexion \vh ich is the 
sure mark of starvation. " 

H ere is a table, conıparing the \Vorkhouse pauper's 
,veekly al lo\vance ,vith the ,vorkhouse officer's 
weekly al lo,vance : -

Ü FFI C E R  D I ET PA G l' E R  
- �--

7 lb. Bread 6¾ lb. 
5 lb. l\Ieat I lb. 2 oz . 

I 2 OZ . Racon t 
2 "2"" oz . 

8 oz. Cheese 2 oz. 
7 lb. Potatoes ı½ lb. 
6 lb. Vegetables none 
I lb. Flour none 
2 oz. Lard none 

I 2 OZ. Butter 7 oz. 
none  Rice pudding I lb. 

And as the same ,vriter reınarks : " 'fhe officer's 
d iet is stil l more l iberal than the pauper's ; but evi­
dently it  is not considered l iberal enough, for a foot­
note is added to the officer's table saying that ' a  
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cash payn1ent of t,vo shillings sixpence a week is 
also made to each resident officer and servant.' If 
the pauper has ample food, why does the officer 
have n1ore ? And if the officer has not too much, 
can the pauper be properly fed on less than half the 
an1ount ? " 

l3ut it is not alone the Ghetto-dweller, the pris­
oner, and the pauper that starve. Hodge, of the 
country, does not kno,v ,vhat it is always to have 
a full bcl ly. I n  truth, it is his empty belly which 
has driven hin1 to _ the city in such great nun1bers. 
Lct Ui invcstigate thc ,vay of living of a laborer 
fron1 a parish in the Bradficld Poor La,v U nion, 
Berks. Supposing hin1 to have t,Yo children, steady 
"�ork, a rcnt-free cottagc, ancl an average ,veekly 
,vage of thirtcen shil lings, \Yhich is equivalent to 
$3 . 2 5 , then here is his ,veekly buclget : -

s. d. 
Bread (5  quarterns) . o • • • • • ı ı o  
Flour ( }  gallon) o • • • • • • • o 4 
Tea (}  lb.) . . . . . . . . . . o 6 
Butter ( ı lb. ) . . . . . . . . . ı 3 
Lard ( ı lb.) . . . . . . . . . o 6 
Sugar (6 lb .) . . . . . . . . . ı o 
Bacon or ot her n1eat ( about 4 lb. ) . . 2 8 
Cheese ( ı I lı . )  . . . . . . . . o 8 
1\1ilk (half-tin condensed) . . . . . o 3¼ 
Oil, candles, blue, soap, salt, pepper, ete. ı o 
Coal . . . . . . . . . . ı 6 

Carried forward • l I S. 6¼d. 
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Brought forward . 
Beer . . . . . . 
Tobacco . . . . 

. . . 
. . 

s. d. 
. I I 6¼  
. none 

none 
Insurance (" Pru<len tial ") . . o 3 
Laborers' Union . . .. . . .. . . o ı 
Wood, tools, dispensary, ete. . . . . o 6 
Insurance (" Foresters ") and margin for 

clothes . . . . . . . . . ı ı J 

Total . . . . . . . . . . . ı 3 s. o d. 

The guardians of the workhouse in the above 
U nion pride themselves on their rigid econon1y. 
it costs per pauper per week : -

s. d. 
Men . . . . . . . . . . . 6 ı ½ 
Women . . . . . . . . . . 5 6½ 
Children . . . . . . . . . . 5 ı -}  

If the laborer ,vhose budget has been described, 
should quit his toil and go into the ,vorkhouse, he 
would cost the guardians for 

• • 
• • 

• • • 
. . . 

s. d. 
. . . 6 ı ½  
. . . 5 6½ 

Himself . . 
\Vife . . . 
Two children . . . . . . . • I O 2½ 

Total • • • • • • • . . 2 I S. I O � d. 

Or, roughly, $ 5 .46 

it would require $5.46 for the ,vorkhouse to care 
for him and his family, ,vhich he, son1eho,v, n1anagcs 
to do on $3 .2 5 . And i n  additio�, it is an under­
stood fact that it is cheaper to cater for a large 
number of people - buying, cooking, and serving 
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,vholesale - than i t  is to cater for a small number 
of people, say a family. 

N evertheless, at the time this budget was com­
pi led, there \vas in that parish another family, not 
of four, but eleven persons, who had to l ive on an 
i ncoıne, not of thirteen shill ings, but of twelve shi! ­
l ings per ,veek ( eleven shil l ings in winter), and 
,vh ich had, not a rent-free cottage, but a cottage 
for ,vhich i t  paid three sh i l l ings per vveek. 

1'h is ın ust be understood, and understood clearly: 
ıVhatevcr is truc of Loııdon in the way of poverty 

aııd dti,tradatı"on, ı·s true of all England. While 
Paris is not by any n1eans France, the city of 
Landon is Englancl .  The frightful concl it ions 
,\·h ich n1ark London an inferno l ike,vise mark the 
U nitecl l( ingclon1 an inferno. The argun1ent that 
the clecentral i zation of Landon ,votı l cl  an1el iorate 
condit ions is a vain thing and false .  If the 
6,000,000 people of Landon ,vere separatecl into 
on e hundrcd ci ties each \\·İ th a popul ation of 60,000, 

ın isery \\·oulcl be clccentral i zed but not d i ın in ishecl . 
The sun1 of i t  ,vould ren1ain as l arge .  

i n  th is instance, l\ir. B .  S. Ro,vntrce, by an 
exhaustive analysis, has provcd for the coun try 
to,vn ,vhat l\Ir. Charlcs Booth has provecl for the 
metropol is, that ful ly one-fourth of th e cl,vel lers are 
conden1ned to a poverty ,vh ich destroys them 
physicallv and spiritual ly ;  that ful ly one-fourth of 
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the dwellers do not have enough to eat, are i nade­
quately clothed, sheltered, and warmed in a rigorous 
climate, and are doomed to a moral degeneracy 
which puts them l9wer than the savage in cleanli­
ness and decency. 

Af ter listening to the wail of an old I rish peasan t 
in Kerry, Robert Blatchford asked hin1 ,vhat he 
wanted. " The old man leaned upon his spade and 
looked out across the black peat fields at the lc)\ver­
ing skies. ' What is it that I 'm ,vantun ? '  he saicl ; 
then in a deep plaintive tone he continued, morc to 
h imself than to me, ' All our bravc bhoys ancl dcar 
gurrls is away an' over the says, an' the agent has 
taken the pig off me, an' the ,vet has spiled the 
praties, an' I 'm an o,vld man, an' I want the Day av 
J u�ı;ment. '  " 

The Day of J udgınent ! More than he ,vant 
it. From all the land rises the hunger ,vail, from 
Ghetto and countryside, from prison and casual 
ward, from asylum and ,vorkhouse - the cry of the 
people who have not enough to eat. Millions of 
people, men, women, children, little babes, the blind, 
the deaf, the halt, the sick, vagabonds and toilers, 
prisoners and paupers, the people 10f lreland, Eng­
land, Scotland, Wales, who have not enough to 
eat. And this, in face of the fact that five men can 
produce bread for a thousand ; that one workman 
can" produce cotton cloth for 2 50 people, woollens 
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for 300, and boots and shoes for 1 000. It would 
seem that 40,000,000 people are keeping a big 
house, and that they are keeping it badly. The 
incoıne is all right, but there is son1ething crimi­
nally ,vrong ,vith the management. And who dares 
to say that it is not criminally mismanaged, this 
big house, ,vhen five men can produce bread for a 
thousand, and yet millions have not enough to 
eat ? 
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DRINK,  TEMPERANCE, AND TH RIFT 

Sometimes the poor are praised for being thrifty . But to recommend 
thrift to the poor is both grotesque and insulting. it is l ike advis ing a 
man who is starving to eat less. For a town or country laborer to 
practice th rift would be absolutely immoral. l\Ian should not be ready 
to show that he  can l ive like a badly-fed animal . 

- ÜSCAR \VILDE. 

TttE English ,vorking classes may be said to be 
soaked in beer. They are made dull and sodden by 
it. Their efficiency is sadly impaired, and they 
lose ,vhatever imagination, invention, and quickness 
may be theirs by right of race. it may hardly 
be called an acquired habit, for they are accus­
ton1ed to it fron1 their earliest infancy. Children 
are begotten in drunkenness, saturated in drink be­
fore they dra,v their first breath, born to the sn1c l l  
and taste of it, and brought up in the midst of it. 

The public house is ubiquitous. it flourishcs on 
every corner and bct \Yeen corners, and it is fre­
quented almost as n1uch by ,vomen as by nıcn. 
Children are to be found İn it as ,vell, ,vaiting till 
their fathers and ınothers are ready to go home, 
sipping fronı the glasses of their eldcrs, listening to 
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the coarse _ language and degrading conversation, 
catching the contagion of it, familiarizing them­
selves ,vith licentiousness and debauchery. 

l\Irs. Grundy rule_s as supremely over the workers 
as she does over the bourgeoisie ; but in the case of 

A \VO:\L\ � 's CLUB AT TH E PL' B LI C  Hoc:; ı-: D u o R .  

the ,vorkers, the one thing she does not fro,,·n upon 
is the public house. No disgrace or sha1ne attaches 
to it, nor to the young ,von1an or girl ,vho ınakcs a 
practice of cntering it. 

I rcıneınber a girl in a coffee-house saying, " I 
ncver drink sp i ıits \Yhen in a publ ic 'ousc." S he 



302 THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS ' 
1 

was a young and pretty ,vaitress, and she was laying 
down to another waitress her preeminent respecta­
bility and discretion. Mrs. Grundy dre,v the line 
at spirits, but allo\ved that it was quite proper for 
a clean young girl to drink beer and to go into a 
public house to drink it. 

Not onl y is this beer un fit for the people to drink 
it, but too often the n1en and ,voınen are unfit 
to drink it. On the other hand, it is thcir vcrv 

.ı 

unfitness that drives thcn1 to drink it. Ill-fcd, 
suffering fron1 innutrition and the cvil cffects of 
overcro\vding and squalor, their constitutions clc­
velop a nıorbid craving for the cl rink, just as thc 
sickly ston1ach of the over-strung l\'Ianchestcr fac­
tory operative hankers after excessivc quantities of 
pickles and si1nilar ,vcird foocls. U nhealthy "·ork­
ing and living engenclers unhcalthy appctites and 
desires. l\Ian cannot be ,vorked ,vorse than a horse 
is ,vorked, and be housed and fcd as a pig is housed 
and fed, and at the san1e tiıne have clean ancl 
,vholeson1e ideals and aspi rations. 

As hon1e-life vanishes, the public house appears. 
Not only do n1cn ancl ,vonıen abnornıally crave 
drink, ,vho are ovcr\vorkecl, cxhausted, suffering 
from derangcd stoınachs ancl bad sanitation, and 
deadened by the ugliness and nıonotony of existence ; 
but the gregarious men and ,voınen \vho have no 
hoıne-life flee to thc bright and clattering pub] ic 
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house in a vain attempt to express their gregarious­
ness. And when a family is housed in one small 
room, home-life is impossible. 

A brief examination of such a dwelling will 
serve to bring to light one important cause of 
drunkenness. Here the family arises in the morn­
ing, dresses, and n1akes its toilet, father, mother, 
sons, ancl claughters, and in the same room, shoulder 
to shoulder (for the roon1 is small), the ,vife and 
mother cooks the breakfast. And in the same 
rooın, heavy and sickening ,vith the exhalations of 
their packed bodies throughout the night, that 
breakfast is eaten. The father goes to ,vork , the 
eleler childrcn go to school or on to the street, and 
the . mother reınains ,vith her cra,vling, toddling 
youngsters to do her house\\"Ork - still in the saıne 
rooın. Here she ,vashes the clothes, filling the 
pent space ,vith soapsuds and the sn1ell of dirty 
clothcs, and overhead she hangs the ,vet linen to 
dry. 

Here, in the evening, amid the manifold sn1ells 
of the day, the fan1ily goes to its virtuous couch. 
That is to say, as many as possible pile into 
the one bed (if bed they havc), and the surplus 
turns in on the floor. And this is the round of 
their existence, month after ınonth, year after year, 
for they never get a vacation save ,vhen they are 
evicted. When a child dies, and some are al,vays 
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bound to die since fifty-five per cent of the East 
End children die bef ore they are fi ve years old, the 
body is laid out in the same room. And if they 
are very poor, it is  kept for some time until they 
can bury it. During the day it l ies on the bed ; 
during the night, when the l iving take the bed, 
the dead occupies the table, fron1 which, in the 
ınorning, when the dead is put back into the bed, 
they eat their breakfast. Soınetin1es thc body is 
placed on the shclf ,vhich serves as pantry for their 
food. Only a couple of ,vceks ago, an East l�nd 
woman ,vas in trou ble, because, in this fashion, 
being unable to bury it, she had kcpt her dcad 
child three weeks. 

N o,v such a roon1 as I have described, is not 
hoıne but horror ; and the n1en ancl ,von1cn ,vho flce 
a\vay fron1 it to the public house are to be piticd, 
not blan1cd. Thcre are 300,000 pcoplc, in Landon, 
divided into fan1ilics that live in singlc rooıns, ,vhilc 
there are 900,000 ,vho are illegally houscd according 
· to the Public Hcalth Act of 1 89 1  - a  rcspcctable 
xecruiting ground for the drink traffic. 

Then there are the insccurity of happiness, the 
precariousness of existence, the ,vell-founded fcar 
of the future - patent factors in clriving peoplc to 
drink. Wretcheclncss squirn1s for alleviation, an cl 
in the public housc its pain is casccl and forgctful­
ness is obtained. I t is unhcalthy. Ccrtainly it is , 
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but everything else about their l ives is unhealthy, 
,vhile this brings the oblivion that nothing else in 
their li ves can bring. I t even exalts them, and 
n1akes them f eel that they are finer and better, 
though at the same time it drags them down and 
makes then1 more beastly than ever. For the un­
fortunate ınan or \\roman, it is a race bet,veen 
miseries that ends ,vith death. 

I t is of no a vail to preach temperance and teeto­
talisnı to thesc people. The drink habit may be 
the cause of n1any miseries ; but it is, in turn, the 
effect•of other and prior miseries. The temperance 
advocates ınay preach their  hearts out over the 
evils of drink, but until the evils that cause people 
to drink are abolished, drink and its evils will 

. remaın. 
U ntil thc people "Tho try to hclp, rcal ize this, 

thcir ,vell-intcntionccl efforts ,v ill be futilc, and they 
,vill prcsent _a spcctac1e fit onl y to set Olyn1pus 
laughing. I haYc gonc through an cxh ibition of 
J apancse art, got up for thc poor of \Vhi techapel 
,vith the idea of clevating thenı, of begctt i ng in then1 
yearnings for thc Bcautif ul ancl Truc ancl Good. 
Granting (,vhat is not so) that thc poor folk are 
thus taught to kno,v ancl yearn aftcr thc Bcautiful 
and True and Goocl, the foul facts of thcir existence 
and the social la,v that dooıns one in three to a 
public-charity death, den1onstrates that this kno,vl-

x l 
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edge and yearning will be only so much of an added 
curse to them. They will have so much morc to 
forget than if they had never  known and yearned. 
D id Destiny to-day bind me do,vn to the l i fe of 
-ın East End slave for the rest of my years, ancl 
did Destiny grant me but one wish, I should ask 
that I might forget all about the Beautiful and 
True and Good ; that I might forget al l  I had 
learned from the open· books, and forgct the people 
ı had known, the thıngs I had heard, and the lands 
I had seen. And .if Destiny didn't grant it, I aın 
pretty confident that I shoul<l get drunk and forget 
it as often as possible. 

These people ,vho try to help ! Their col lege 
settlements, missions, charities, and ,vhat not, are 
failures. In  the nature of things they cannot but 
Le fai lures. I"hey are ,vrongly, though si nccrcly, 
conce ived. They approach l ife th rough a n1 isu nclcr­
s tanding of l i fe, these good folk. They do not 
unders tand the \V cst End, yet they con1e do,Yn to 
the East End as teachers and savants. They do 
not understand the sin1 ple sociology of Christ, yet 
they come to the miserable and thc dcspised ,v ith 
the pomp of social redeemers. They have \vorked 
faithfully, but beyond rel ieving an infinites imal frac­
tion of misery and collect ing a certain amount of 
<lata which might other,vise have been more scien­
tifically and less expensively collected, they have 
achieved nothing. 
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As some one has said, they do everything for the 
poor except gct off their backs. The very money 
they dribble out in their child's schemes has been 
,vrung f ronı thc poor. They come from a race of 
successf ul ancl prcdatory bipcds ,vho stand between 
the ,vorkcr  ancl his ,vages, and they try to tel1 the 
,vorkcr  ,vhat he shall do \vİth the pitiful · balance 
lef t to hin1. Of ,vhat use, in the name of God, is 
it to cstablish nurseries for ,voınen \vorkers, in 
,vhich, for instance, a child is taken ,vhile the n1other 
makes violcts in Islington at three farthiügs a gross, 
,vhen • n1orc children and violet-ınakers than they 
can copc ,vith are being born right along ? This 
violet-n1aker handles each flo,ver four tiınes, 5 76 
handlings for three farthings, and in the day she 
han dl es the flo,vers 69 ı 2 tin1cs for a "·agc of eigh­
teen cents. She is bcing robbcd. S01nebody is 
on her back, and a ycarning for thc l3eaut iful ancl 
1'rue ancl Good ,vill not lighten her burden. They 
do nothing for her, thcse clabblers ; ancl ,vhat thcy 
do not do for thc n1other, undoes at night, ,vhen 
the child con1es hon1e, all that they ha ve dc�1e f or 
the child in the day. 

And one and all, they join in teaching a funda­
mental lie. They do not kno,v it is a lie, but their 
ignorance does not n1ake it ınore of a truth. And 
the lie they preach is ' thrift. ' An instance \vill 
demonstrate it. in overcro,vded Landon, the strug-
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gle for a chance to ,vork is keen, and because of 
this struggle wages sink to the lo\vest n1cans ot 
subsistence. To be thrifty means for a worker to 
spend less than his income - in other \\?ords, to l i vc 
on less. Tlıis is cquivalent to a lo\vering of the 
standard of l iving. I n  the competition for a chance 
to work, the man with a lo\ver standard of ! ,v ing 
will underbid the man ,vith a h ighcr standard . Ancl 
a small group of such thrifty ,vorkcrs in any ovcr­
crowded industry ,vil l pern1anently lo\Yer thc ,vagcs 
of that industry. And the thrifty oncs \Yİ l l  n o  
longer be thrifty, for their i ncoıne ,vi l l  have becn 
reduced t i l l  it bal ances their expcnditurc. 

in short, th rift negates thrift. If cvcry ,vorkcr 
in Engl and should hecd the preachcrs of th ri ft ancl 
cut expenditure in half, thc cond itio n of there bei ng 
morc n1en to ,vork than therc is ,vork to do \\?oulcl 
s,viftly cut ,vagcs in h al f. And thcn nonc of thc 
,vorkcrs of England ,voulcl be thrifty, for they ,voul d 
be l iving up to thei r di ın in ishccl incon1cs. 1'hc 
sh ort-sighted th rift-prcachers ,votı ld  natu ra1 1y be 
astouncled at the outcoıne. Thc n1casure of thcir 
failure ,vould be precisely the 111casurc of thc suc­
ccss of their propaganda. And, any,vay, it is sheer 
bosh and nonscnse to prcach thrift to the ı , 800,000 

Landon ,vorkers "�ho arc dividcd into fami l ics ,vh ich 
have a total incon1c of l css than $ 5 . 2 5 pcr ,veek, one­
quarter to one-half of ,vh ich must be paid for rent. 
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Concerning the futility of the people who try to 
help, I ,vish to n1ake one notable, noble exception, 
naınely, the Dr. Barnardo Homes. Dr. Barnardo 
is a child-catcher. First, he catches them when 
they are young, before they are set, hardened, in 
the vicious social mould ; and then he sends them 
a,vay to gro,v up and be formed in another and 
bet ter social ınould. U p to date he has sen t out of 
the country ı 3 , 340 boys, most of them to Canada, 
and not one in fifty has failed. A splendid record, 
,vhen it is considered that these lads are waifs and 
stray�, homeless and parentless, jerked out from the 
vcry bottoın of the Abyss, and forty-nine out of 
fifty of then1 n1aclc into men. 

Every t,venty-f our hours in the ycar Dr. Barnardo 
snatches nine ,vaifs fron1 the strects ; so the enor­
n1ous ficld he has to \\"ürk in n1ay be con1prehencled. 
The people ,vho try to hclp have soınething to learn 
fron1 hin1. He docs not play \\' İth palliatives. He  
traces social viciousness and n1iscry to thcir sourccs. 
He rcınoves the progcny of thc gutter-folk froın 
their pcstilential environn1cnt, ancl givcs them a 
healthy, ,vholeson1e envi ronmcnt in  ,vhich to be 
pressed and proclcled and moulcled into n1cn. 

\V"hcn the people "·ho try to help ccase their 
playing and dabbling ,vi th clay nurseries ancl Japan­
ese art exhibits, and go back and learn their West 
End and the sociology of Christ, they ,vil l be in 
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better shape to buckle down to the ,vork they ought 
to be doing in  the world.  And if they do buckle 
do,vn to the work, they ,vil l fol lo,v Dr. Barnardo's 
lead, onl y on  a scale as large as the nation is large. 
They won't cram yearnings for the Beautiful and 
True and Good down the th roat of the won1an 
making violets far three farthings a gross, but they 
wil l  make somebody get off her back and quit c ram­
ming himself till, like the Romans, he must go to a 
bath and s,veat it out. And to their consternation ,  
they wil l  find that they ,vill have to get off that 
woman 's back themsclves, as ,vell as the backs of a 
few other women and children they did not dream 
they ,vere ridinç; uoon. o ..L 
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THE l\IANAGEMENT 

Seven men working sixteen hours could produce food by best 
improved mach inery to support one thousand men. 

- EDWARD ATKINSON. 

iN this final chapter it ,vere well to look at the 
Sociai Abyss in its ,videst aspect, and to put certain 
q uestions to Ci vilization, by the ans\vers to which 
Ci vil ization 111 ust stand or fall. F or instance, has 
Ci vilization bettered the lot of man ? " Man " I 
use in its den1ocratic sense, n1eaning the average 
man. So the question reshapes itsclf : Has Cı"vili­
zatioıı bettercd the !ot of the az 1crage man ? 

Let us see. in Alaska, along the banks of the 
Yukon River, near its mouth, live the lnnuit folk. 
They are a very primitive people, manifesting but 
mere glin1nıering adun1brations of that tren1endous 
artifice, Ci vilization. Their capital an1ounts pos­
sibly to $ ı o  per head. They hunt and fish for 
their food ,vith bone-headed spears and arro,vs. 
They never suffer from lack of shelter. Their 
clothes, largely made from thc skins of animals, are 
warm. They always have fuel for their fires, like-

3 1 1 
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wise timber for their houses, which they build partly 
underground, and in wh ich they l ie snugly dur­
ing the periods of intense cold. In the summer 
they live in tents, open to every breeze and cool. 
They are healthy, and strong, and happy. Thcir 
one problem is food. They ha ve their tin1es of 
plenty and times of famine. I n  good tin1es they 
feast ; in bad times they die of starvation. But 
starvation, as a chronic condition, prescnt ,vith a 
large number of them all the tin1e, is a th ing un­
kno,vn. Further, they have no debts. 

In the United Kingdom, on the ri n1 of the \\1cst­
ern Ocean, live the English folk. Thcy are a con­
summately civilized pcople. Thei r capi tal aınounts 
to at least $ l 500 per head. rfhcy gain thei r food , 
not by hunting and fishing, but by toi l  at colossal 
artifices. ��or the n1ost part, thcy suffer fron1 lack 
of shelter. rfhe greater number of thcn1 are vilcly 
housed, do not have enough fuel to keep thenı 
warm, and are insufficiently clothed. A constant 
nuınber never have any houses at a ll, and sleep shcl­
terless uncler the stars. Many are to be found, \Yİn­

ter and summer, shive ring on the strccts in their  
rags. They have good timcs and bad. In good 
times n1ost of them ınanage to get enough to eat, 
in had times they die of starvation. They are 
dying no,v, they ,vere dying yesterday and last year, 
they will die to-morro,v and next year, of starvation ; 
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far they, unlike the lnnuit, suffer from a chronic 
condition of starvation. There are 40,000,000 of 
the English folk, and 939 out of every 1 000 of them 
die in poverty, ,vhile a constant army of 8,000,000 

struggles on the ragged edge of starvation. Fur­
thcr, each babe that is born, is born in debt to the 
sum of $ ı  ı o. This is because of an artifice cal led 
the N ational Debt. 

In a fair comparison of the average Innuit and 
the avcrage Englishrnan, it ,vill be seen that life i s  
1 es  s r i g o ro us f o r t he I n n u it ; t hat ,v h i 1 e th e I n n u it 
suffcı;s only during bad tin1es from starvation, the 
Engli�hn1an suffers during good tin1es as ,vel l ; that 
no Innuit lacks fucl, clothing, or housing, ,vhile the 
Englishn1an is in perpetual lack of these three 
esscntials. in this connection it is ,vell to instance 
the judgment of a nıan such as l-f uxley. Fron1 the 
kno,vlcdge gaincd as a n1edical officcr in the East 
Encl of Landon, and as a scientist pursuing _ investi­
gations among thc n1ost elen1cntal savagcs, he con­
clucles, "\\Tere the alternative prcsentccl to nıc I 
,votıld deliberately prefer the life of the savage to 
that of those people of Christian Landon." 

The creature conıforts nıan enjoys are the procl­
ucts of ınan's labor. Since Civil ization has failed 
to give the average Englishman food and sheltcr 
equal to that enjoyed by the lnnuit, the question 
arises : Has Civilizatioıı increased the producı·ng 
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power of the average man ? If it has not increased 
man's producing power, then Civilization cannot 
stand. 

But, it will be instantly admitted, Civilization has 

increased man's producing povver. Five n1en can 
produce bread for a thousand. Üne man can pro­
duce cotton cloth f or 2 50 people, woollens f or 300, 

and boots and shoes for ı ooo. Yet it has been 
shown throughout the pages of this book that Eng­
l ish folk by the ınil l ions do not receive enough food, 
clothes, and boots. Then arises the third and 
inexorable question : If Cı"vilızation has ı"ucrcascd 

the producing power of the average nıan, why has ı"t 

not bettercd the lot of the average 11ıan ? 

There can be one ans,ver only - l\Iıs:\IA�AGE­
MENT. Civilization has n1ade possible all n1anner 
of creature con1forts and heart's delights. In 
these the average Engli shn1an does not partici­
pate. If he shall be forever unable to participate, 
then C ivili zation falls. Thcre is no reason for the 
continued existence of an artifice so avo,ved a fail­
ure. But it is inıpossible that men should have 
reared this tremendous artifice in vain. I t stuns the 
intellect. To ackno,vledge so crushing a defeat is 
to give the death-blow to striving and progrcss. 

Üne other alternative, and one other only, pre­
sents itself. Civı"lization nıust be conıpcl!ed to bette-P 

the lot of the average man. This accepted, it be-
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comes at once a question of business management. 
Things profitable must be continued ; things un­
profitable must be eliminated. E ither the Empire 
is a profit to England or it is a loss. If  i t  is a loss, 
it must be done away with. lf it is a profit, it must 
be managed so that the average man comes in for 
a share of the profit. 

If  the struggle for commercial supremacy is prof­
itable, continue it. lf it is not, if it hurts the 
worker and n1akes his lot ,vorse than the lot of a 
savage, then fling foreign markets and industrial 
empire overboard. For it is a patent fact that if 
40,000,000 people, aided by Civilization, possess a 
greater individual producing po,ver than the lnnuit, 
then those 40,000,000 people should enjoy more 
creaturc con1forts and heart's dcl ights than the 
lnnuits enjoy. 

If the 400,000 English gentleınen, " of no occupa­
tion, " accord ing to thcir o,vn stateınent in the Cen­
sus of 1 88 1 , are unprofitablc, do a,vay \Yİth them. 
Set them to ,vork ploughing ga_n1e preserves and 
planting potatoes. lf they are profitable, continue 
them by all means, but let it be seen to that the 
average Englishn1an shares some,vhat in the profits 
they produce by ,vorking at no occupation. 

in short, society n1ust be reorganized, and a capa­
ble management put at the head. That the present 
management is incapable, there can be no discus-
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sion. I t has drained the U nited Kingdom of i ts 
life-blood. it has enfeebled the stay-at-home folk 
till they are unable longer to struggle in the van of 
the competing nations. it has built up a \Vest 
End and an East End as large as the Kingdoın is 
large, in which one end is riotous and rotten, the 
other end sickly and underfed. 

A vast em pire is f oundering on the hands of this 
incapable management. And by eınpire is ıneant 
the political machinery ,vhich holds together the 
Engl ish-speaking pcople of the ,vorld ou tside of the 
U nited States. N or is this charged in a pcssin1istic 
spirit. Blood empire is greater than political e ınpi re, 
and the English of the Ne,v \Vorld and thc Antip­
odes are strong and vigorous as ever. But the 
poli tical en1 pire un der ,vhich they are non1i nall y 
assembled is perishing. The political n1achine 
kno,vn as thc British Enıpire is running do,Yn. I n  
the hands of its manageınent i t  is losing n1on1entun1 
every day. 

it is inevitable that this managemcnt, ,vhich has 
grossly and criıninally n1isınanaged, shall be s,vept 
a,vay. Not only has it been ,vasteful and incffi­
cient, but it has n1isappropriated the funds. Every 
,vorn-out, pasty-faced pauper, evcry blind n1an, �very 
prison babe, every man, ,voman, and child ,vhose 
belly is gna,ving ,vith hungcr pangs, is hungry be­
cause the funds have been misappropriated by the 
management. 
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Nor can one member of th is managing class plead 
not guilty before the judgment bar of Man. " The 
living in their houses, and in their graves the dead," 
are challenged by every babe that dies of innutri­
tion, by every girl that flees the sweater's den to the 
nightly promenade of Piccadi lly, by every worked­
out toiler that plunges into the canal . The food 
this n1anaging class eats, the ,vine it drinks, the 
sho\YS it makes, and the fıne clothes it wears, are 
chal l enged by eight n1il lion mouths ,vhich have 
never had enough to fıll them, and by t,vice eight 
millicın bodies ,vhich have never been sufficiently 
clothed and housed. 

There can be no mistake. Civilization has in­
creasecl man's producing po,ver an hundred fold, 
and through misnıanagcınent the men of Civiliza­
tion live ,vorse than the beasts, and have lcss to eat 
and ,vear and protect them f ron1 the el cnıents than 
the savage lnnuit in a frigid climate ,vho lives to­
day as he lived in the stone age ten thousand years 
ago. 



THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS 

CHALLENGE 

I have a vague remembrance 
Of a story that is to ld 

in some ancient Spanish legend 
Or chronicle of old . 

it was when brave King Sanchez 
Was before Zamora slain, 

And his great besieging army 
Lay encamped upon the p lain. 

Don Diego de Ordenez 
Sallied f orth in front of all, 

And shouted loud his challenge 
To the warders on the wall. 

All the people of Zamora, 
Both the born and the unborn, 

As traitors did he challenge 
With taunting words of scorn. 

The living in their houses, 
And in their graves the dead, 

And the waters in their rivers, 
And their wine, and oil, and bread. 

There is a greater army 
That besets us round with strife, 

A starving, numberless army 
At all the gates of life. 
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The poverty-stricken millions 
Who challenge our wine and bread, 

And impeach us all as traitors, 
Both the l iving and the dead. 

And whenever I sit at the banquet, 
\Vhere the f east and song are high, 

Amid the mirth and music 
I can hear that fearful cry. 

And hollow and haggard f aces 
Look into the lighted hall, 

And ,vasted hands are extended 
To catch the crumbs that fall . 

And ,vithin there is light and plenty, 
And odors fi ll the air ; 

But without there is  cold and darkness, 
And hungcr and despair. 

And there in the camp of famine, 
I n ,vind, and cold, and rain, 

Christ, the great Lord of the Army, 
Lies dead upon the plain.  

- LONGFE LL O\V, 
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. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

P u B L I S H E RS 
NEW YORK 



P OP ULAR PR ICED EDIT/ONS OF B O OKS 

Br  

L O U I S  T R A C· Y  
ı 2.mo, cloth, 7 5 cents each, postpaid 

Books that make the nerves tingle-romance and ad ­
ven tu re of the best type-wholesome for famij y read ing 

TH E PILLA R OF LIGHT 
" Breathless in terest is a hackneyed phrase , but every 

refd er of ' The Pi l lar of Ligh c ' who has red b lood i n  
his or her veins, wil l agree that the  trite say i ng  appl ies to  
ehe  at ten tion which this storv commands . - ,Vew rurk Su,: .  

TH E WINGS OF  TH E MORNING 
" Here i s  a story fil led with t h e  s \,· irı g  of  adven ture .  

There are no dragging i n tervals i n  th i s  vol ume : from t h e  
m oment  o f  their lan ding o n  the i s land un t i l  t h e  res cui n g  
crew find  them there , th ere i s  n o t  a d u ll moment  far  t he  
young peopl e-nor for  the reader either. ' '  - },/ew 1,,.ork 
Tim es . 

THE K ING OF DIA  \ f  ONDS 
" Veri ly , rvi r .  Tracy i s  a pri nce o f  s tory - te1 l e r s .  H i s  

charm i s  a l i tt l e hard to d escrihe , b u t  i t  i s  as defi n i te a s  
that of a rainbow .  The reader is carried a lon g b �· t h  e 
robust imagination of ehe au thor. - San Francisco Exam­
ıner . 

GROSSET 
5 2 Duane Street 

& 
. . . . . . . . . . . . 

P u B L I S H E R S  
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New and Clzeaper Editions of Bvoks by 

M r. H ami l ton Mabie  

ı 2mo, cloth, 7 5 cents per copy, postpaid 

PA RAR LES O F  LiFE 
P oetic in  c oncepti on,  v i vid and tr ue in i magery , deli­

cately clear and p ure in dicti on ,  these little pieces bel ong 
t o M r. Mabie ' s  finest and str ongest w ork . -HENRY VAN 
DYJ{E ., 

WILLIA M S H A KES PEAR E  
Poet, Dramatiıt, Man 

Pr ofess or F. H. S t oddard speaks or this w ork aı 
" al most uniq ue in Shakespeare .ıiterat ure, in it that is a 
c ontin uous and th or oughly w orked out st udy of thc wh ole 
pers onality of Shakespeare. ' '  

A BOOK O F  OLD ENGLISH LOVE S ONGS 
Edited by Ha milt on Mabie .  S uperbly ili ustrated with 

Drawings and Dec orati ons by Ge orge Whart on Edwards.  
One of the dajnticst specimens of bookmaking, designed to  serve 

both as a gift book and work of reference. 

A BOOK O F  OLD Et.ıGLISH BALLADS 
Edited by Ha mil t on l\ı1abie. S uperbly il l ustrated with 

Orawings and Dec orati ons by Ge orge Whart on Edwards. 
'' The aim has been to bring, with in  moderate compass, a collec ­

tion of the songs of the people .-- Extract from lntroduction .  

GROSSET & 
5 2 D uane Street 

D U N LAP, P u B L I S H E R �  
NEW YORK 



The QUEST of H A P PI NESS 
A Study of the Victory over Life' s Troubles. B y  NEw .. 

.tLL DwıGHT H ILLis, Pastor of Plymouth Congrega. 
tional Church , Brooklyn .  Cloth, Decorated Border, 
7 5c . , postpaid.  

I t i s  a consummate statemen t of the highest conception 
of ehe nature of human life, and of the only methods by 
which i ts meaning and possibilities can be attained. A 
serene satisfaction with God ' s method of moral gove,:n­
ment breathes from every page and makes the teacher 
trustworthy . -CHARLES FREDER ICK Goss . 

. " The �est  of Happiness " is Dr. Hillis' very best 
book . it is strong, vivid, c]ear, and has a certain indefin­
able human quality which will be sure to give i t  a large 
circulation and make it a source of great helpfulness . 
•-AMoRY H .  BRADFORD,  Pastor of ehe First Congrega­
tional Church , Montclair, N .  J .  

I find " The �est o f  Happiness " a very rich and 
beautiful work . It is eminently a book far the home. ­
PHıLıP S .  MoxoN, Pas tor of South Congregational 
Church , Springfield ,  l\1ass. 

H A PPI N ESS 
Essays on the Meaning of Life. By CARL HıLTY. 

Translated by Francis Greenwood Peabody, Pro­
fessor of Christian Moral s ,  Harvard U niversity, 
Cambridge. ı 2mo, doth, 7 5 cents, postpaid . 

Great numbers of thoughtful people are just now much 
perplexed to lo!ow what to make of th e facts of life, and 
are looking around them for some reascnab]e interpreta­
tion of the modern world. To this state of mind the 
reflections of Prof. Hilty have already brought much reas­
surance and composure . 

GROSSET 
5 2 Duane Street 
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D U N LAP, 
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B REWST E R'S  M ı LLI ONS  
BY 

G E O R G E B A R R  M c C U T C H E O N  

CL The hero is a young New Yorker of good parts who,  
to save an inheritance of seven millions, starts out  to 
apend a fortune of one million within a year. An eccen­
tric uncle, ignorant of the earlier legacy , leaves him 
ıeven millions to be delivered at the expiration of a year, 
on the condition that at that time he is penniless, and 
has proven himself a capable business man, able to 
manage his own affairs . The problem that confron ta 
Brewster is to spend his legacy without proving h imself 
either reckless or dissipated . He has ideas about the dii-­
position of the seven millions which are not those of the 
uncle when he tried to supply an al ternati ve in case the 
nephew failed him . His adventures in pursuit of poverty 
are decidedly of an unusual k ind,  and his  d isappoint­
men ts are funny in quite a new way . The situation iı 
developed with an immense amount of humor. 

OTH ER BOOKS BY THE SA M E  AUTHOR : 

GRAUSTARK, The Story of a Love behind a Throne. 

CASTLE C RANEYCROW. THE SH ERRODS. 

Handsome ıloıh htJund rıolumes, 75 anlı each. 
At all Booksellers . or seıı t postpaid on receipt of price by 

the Publ ishers . 
------------------------

GROSSET & D U N  LA P : :  N Ew Yo R K  



T H E P O P U L A R  N O V E L S O F  

A. W. MARCHMONT 
NOW OFFERED IN H ANDSOM ELY MADE 
C LOTH BOUND EDIT I O N S  AT LOW PRICES 

Few writers of recent years have achieved such a wide 
popularity in this particular field as has Mr. Marchmont. 
For rattl ing good stories of love, intrigue,  adventure, 
p1 ots a nd coun ter-plots, we know of nothing better, and 
to t he reader who has beco me surfeited with the analyti­
cal and so-called historical novels of the day, we heartiiy 
co mme nd the m. There is life, move ment, animation, 
on every page, and for a tedious rai lway joumey or a 
du l l  rai ny afternoon , nothing could be better. They will 
make you forget your troubles. 

The followi ng five volu mes are now ready in our 
popular copyright series : 
BY RI GHT O F  SWO R D  

With ill ustrations by PowBLL CHASB. 

A DASH FO R A TH RO N E  
With illustrations by D .  MuRRAY SMITH. 

M I SER H OAD LEY'S SEC RET 
�1i th il lustrations by CLARE ANGELL. 

TH E PRI CE O F  F R EEDOM 
With i l lustrations by CLARB ANGILL. 

TH E H ERITAGE OF  PERI L 
With illustra t io ns by EoıTH LEsLit LANG. 

Large ı % mo in size, ha ndsomely bound in cloth, 
u nifor m in sty le. 

Prict 75 an!J per 'l!olumt, postpaid. 

G RC)SSET 
5 2. Dua ne Street 

& 
. . . . 

D U N  LA P, 
. .  . . 

P u B L I S H E R S  
NEW YORK 



T H E  GROSSET & DUNLA P

I LLUST RATE D  EDI T I O NS 

O F  FAM OUS BOO KS .ıı1 li1 P1 

The following books are large ı 2mo volumes 5 �{ x8  ,¼' inches İ n
ıize, are pri nted on  laid paper of  the h igheıt grade, and bound in  <:loth , 
with elaborate decorative covers . They are i n  every respect  beautifu .1 
books . 

UNCLE TOM'S  CABIN-By Harriet Beecher Stowe .
A new edition, printed from entirely ncw plateı, on fine laid paper 

of extra quality, with half-tone illustrations by Louis Betts. 

PILGRI M ' S  PROGRESS-By John Bunyan .
A new edition of Bunyan' s  immortal al legory, prin ted from new 

platea on fine laid paper, with illustratioııs by H. M .  Brock.  

THE WJDE, WIDE WORLD-By Susan Warner.
Printed from entirely new plates, on fine laid paper of , ı ıperior 

quality and i l lustrated with numerous drawings by Fred Pcg ram 

THE LITTLE l\ıUNISTER ( Maude Adams E<lüion)
--By J .  M.  Barrie.

Printed on fine ] aid paper, large 1 2mo in size, with new cover de-­

ıign in  gold, and eight full-page half tone i l lustrations from the play . 

PROSE TALES -By Edgar Allan Poe .
A large ı 2mo volume, bound in cloth , with decoratİ"Ye cover . 

Containing eleven ıtriking drawings by Alice B.  W oodward, a biog­
raphy of the author, a bibliography of thc Taies, and comprehenıivc 
notes. The bcst edition ever published i n  a single volumc. 
ISHMAEL } By Mrs. E. D. E. N. Southworth.SELF-RAISED The two vols. in  a flat box, or boxcd separatciy _

Handıome new editiona of thcıc two old favorites, with illustrations 
by Cla re Angell 
THE FIRST VIOLIN-By Jessie Fothergill .

A fine edition of this popular musical uovcl, with illustrations by 
Clare Angel!. 

E A C H  VOLU M E  I N  A BOX. PRICE O N E  DOLLA R EACH

GROSSET & D U N LAP • •  . .  N Ew YoRK






