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T4 wan indeed, oo other than Mr. Jarwey in the flesh.™—See page 505



THE OLD WAGGON :

OR,

THE OLD LIFE AND THE NEW.,

BY

A. RYCROFT TAYLOR,

Auther of ' Wee Dan ;" “ For the deav Lovd's sahe)” &,

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS,

MANCHESTER :
JOHN HEYWOOD, DEaxssaTE aMu Ripoameu
Anp 11, Paternoster Briloincs,
LN [HOIN.
T8z

26 FEBS83

251 . @5'.9






CHAn,

i

L

i

CONTENTS.

L—Tue Last NiouT 1N THE OLD WaGGoK ... ...
IL—In Litice BAck QUEER STREET ....oococcvnnniins
I —Me, JarveEv's CONSCIENCE TROUBLES HIM ...,

IV.—CHRISTMAS IN & GARRET i isinimiiiim

V. —{HARLIE ENCOUNTERS THE REMmorsELESs EXEMY

a9

Gz

Bz

11z

VL—Day srEaks 115 MiND, aWD cHAKGES H15 TUNE 132

VIIL.—TrE DsisraresTeoaess oF " Me RowmEe™ ...

VIII—"Tuz HaiLs oF DazzuinGg LIGHT ... .o

156

175






THE OLD WAGGON ;

on,

THE OLD LIFE AND THE NEW.

CHAPTER .

THE LAST XIGHT IN THE OLD WAGGON.

34N an autumn evening, some twenty

i years ago, there stood at an angle
of a leafy lane in Cheshire, an old yellow-
painted caravan. Like the fading leaves of
the spreading chestnut tree that overshadowed
it, and the foliage with which it was surrounded,
the old waggon had seen its best days, and

might be said to be in the autumnal stage of its
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existence., Unlike the leaves, which declined
in glowing tints of red and brown, the old
waggon . presented a dingy, weather-stained
appearance that somewhat detracted {rom the
picturesqueness of the scene. In years gone
by, before the startling novelties which are now
characteristic of fairs and wakes had been intro-
duced, the eld yellow-painted caravan, with its
collection of curiosities, living and inanimate,
had constituted a penny exhibition, and had
been considered cheap at that. In later times,
it had degenerated into a halfpenny show, and
had been held by the fastidious in such matters,
tc be dear at that. Truth to tell, the old
waggon was as far behind the age in those days,
as a stage coach would be in the present year

of grace,



