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MUEESE ketches, with the signaturs “ 8.0, R," were originally

published in the Birmingham Daily Mail newspsper. The
enrliest wore written, as their title Indicated, entirely from
memory. Afterwards, when the title wez no longer strigtly
-mmk,ﬁwa;ﬂtﬁmd-ﬁ: the purposg of showing the
connecijon of the peries. It must be undersiood, however, that
for many of the faets and dates in the later sketches ths
writer 1s indebted to otherz.

The whole seriea has heen very carefully revised, and some
errors have been rectified. Thg_wrlter would have preferred to
remain incognits, but he is sdvised that, gs the authorship
is now generally known, it would be mere affectation to witkhold
his mame. He hopes shorly to commense the publieatlon of
anolher serlzs

December, 1877



CONTENTS.

i FAOE
Firsr IMPRESSIONS OF BIRMINGHAM G A : P
TeE Boin Rmwe Rrows, 1889 . . . . . . 18
{ossrr ABOUT Rovdrrr . . . . .« .« . . B
BiEMINGHAM BAXER, OLD AND ¥EW . . . . . 45
JOBN WALSE WALSH AND THE Astow Pires ., . . &
& F. MusrTs, H.l?-'. e e e e 9
JoREPE GIELOTT . . . . . . . . . B89
Heyey Viw Waier, JP, . . . . . S 101
CHamrLER BEAW, J.P, - z F i ¥ 3 Y . 108
Hopzrr WairTee WiskrieLD, J.P. . . .: S . 118
CHARLE: GEacH, M.P. . - i .. v % y . 125
WiLkiauw Bawpe Cox, F.;I.S. e |
Geosex Epsowos . . . . . . . . . 140
CHARLES VINCE . i i f ' " . " « , 1EB

Joaw BMrrE, EOLIOTTOR. . . .« .. 184




- FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF
BIRMINGHAM.

is & fine sutumnal morning Flﬂa? I am =i

on the box seat of nﬂhga ml'- the yard of the Ball.
and.Mounth, 8t. Martin’s.le.Grand, in the City of London.
The splendid yhms&amnnmnnsiohoﬁ,hntthm
heads are held mreful]gmom The metal fittings of the
harness glitter in the early sunlight. Jew pedlar-boys offer
ms razors and penkmives ot prices unheard of in the shops.
Porters bring carpet-bags and shange-loohng packages of all
gizes, and, to my great inconvenience, hftuf
foot-board, to deposit them in the * front boot.” BGFG’DIE-
louhngmum,wkmmnmempretamntmﬂyreﬂ,holdammfuﬂy
a silver-mounted whip, Passengers srrive, and climb to the
mafufthaumh, ore and behind, uniil we are “full
cateids.” Then the gonard comes with a list, carefally checks
off all ony names, and retirea to the booking office, from which
& minnte later he returns. He is this time secompanied by
the conchman, who 18 & handsome, rogmish-looking man. He
wears 5 white hat, his boots are brilliantly polished, his drab

t-coat mfanltlnaa]gclaan,ﬂﬂthadark blue neckerchief is
ﬁ::hl-yhed His whiskers are carefully brushed forward and
mlei the flower in the bution.hole is as fresh as if that
; lucked, and ho has & look sa if he were well fed, and
mﬁ]loﬁi&r!:gmn;ﬂﬂ th?l]'l li'hl.hngthn hip

y over orges, an W

from his eatellite, who touches his taﬂhailm s it up, Jehn
takea the reins in hend ; mounts ra; seat ; adjusta
the “apron;” glances l:nckwmd, t!:m signal from the
guard, who has just jnm_peﬂ. up—bugle in band—behind ;
arranges the “ ribbons " in his well-gloved hand ; produces a
sound, somehow, with his tongue, that would puzele the meost
lh]fulpnniermthemﬂdhprmtphmh v, but which &
Pole or & Russian would possibly understand if printed
“tzchk ;" gently shakee the reins, and we are off.
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As we pase toward the gateway, the guard strikes up with
the bugle, and makes the place resound with the well-known
mir, DE. ulI. gaid the stranger.” Emerging npon the street,
wa Beg, issning from & t‘m{[:-p‘:mii'-m gateway, a dozen omnibuses,
driven by scarlet-coated coachmen, and laden entirely with
ecarlet-conted passengera. Each of these men is & ** general
" and he ia on his way to his “beat.” As-the vehiele
arrives at the most convenient point, he will alight and
commence the “morning™ delivery. The process will be
repested in the evening ; anfl these two deliveries suffice, then,
for all the * country " correspondence sent to London.
Leaving them, onr cosch passca on through busy Aldersgate
Bireet, where we are interrupted frequently by droves of sheep
snd nomerons oxen on their way from Bmithfield - to the
elanghter-honses of their purchasers. On through Goswell
Btreet, alive with cries of * milk " and * water creeges.” Om
through Goswell Road ; past Ssdler’s Wells; over the New
River, then an open stream; and in a few minutes we pull up
8t “The Angel.” Hero we take in gome internal cargo. A lad
of middle age, and of far beyond middle aize, has * boo
inside,” and is very desirous that a ban-box (without the “d ™}
shonld go inside, foo. This the guard declines to sllow, and
this mabtter bei otherwise , , 00 Wa in.
Through * Mm-;glalingt.nn i fﬁuﬁ-ﬂ@m w'haneg\uw:g;ﬁ
onder the great archway, them newly built; on to Barmet,
where we stop to chenge horses, and where I etand up to have
& look at my fellow outside pessengers. There is not a‘lady
aml:m.gat ug.  Coachman, gunrd and engers, we are
fourteen. Waa]lwmr“tﬂp hats, of which five are white;
each het, white or black, has ite band of bl.w:sk crape.
William IV. mala.tnlydcnd and every decently dressed man
in the muni.E:hau wors AOMe ha.dfﬁ of mourning.
i whole day we rattled on.
h eleepy towns and plmnntvﬂhgeu pani-theharmh
at Weedon, near which we cross & newly-built bridge, on
summit of which the coachman pulls up, and we see a ﬂwﬁ
cutting throongh the fields on our right, and a long and 'h.ag
embankment on the left. Scores of men, and horses drawing
strange-locking vehicles, are hard at work, and we are told
that &Im is to be the “London and Birmingham Rau]wny,"
which the coachman adds “is gumg to drive us off the road
On we go again, throngh the noblnsvennuuftreeunﬂr
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Dunchurch; through quaint and picturesque Coven
; where w& s;le the warda? Momk Sc.hl::;lr:1r pﬂlﬂi
curicusly, with vari-colenred 'I}rr.ch mta a wn.l.l
On still ; until at Jength the mmﬁm as the sun declines to
the west, points ont, amid a gloomy clood in front of us, the
dim ontlines of the steeples and factory chimneys of Birming-
ham. On still; down the wide open mﬂway of Dﬂﬁban&,
past the many-gabled “0ld Crown House ;" through the onl
really p]ct'u.resqne street in Brl:mmghﬂ.m—ﬂlgbeﬁh up the Bu.ﬁ
Ring, the guard merril tn:ﬂlmgnntnpon]:nabugle,“ﬂeetba
Hero Gumes " round the corner into New Street,
where we poll up—the horsea covered with fopm—at the doors
of *“The Bwan." Ouarj J_Ollmﬂj" has tuken s just twelve hours.
And this is Birmingham ! The place which I, in pleasant
Eent and Surrey, had so often heard of, but had never scen.
This is the town which, five years beicn-e, had vangquished the
Congueror of the Great Napoleon ! This is the which,
fortneﬁrsthmnmhm]ﬁe,h&dmmpcﬂedﬂm great Duke of
ellington italates !  This s the howe of thoso whe,
haa.ﬂmi by Ar.twooa had compelled the Duke and his army—
the House of Lords—to submit, and to pass the memorable
Reforr Bill of 18321
My destination wea st the top of Bull Strest, where :Itr:‘].T
apartments were ready, and a walk to that spot
eventfol day for me. T had come down on a special husmm
matier, but I remained six months, and a few years later came
again and settled down in Birmingham. My impressions of the
plece doring those six months are fresh upon my memory now;
and, if-T write them down, may be interesting to some of the
three hondred thousand people now in Birmingham, who know
ing of its nepect then.
Ball Btreet was then the principal street in Birmin
for retail business, and it contained some very excellent sho
Most of the then existing names have disappeared, but.a few
remain. Mr. Suffield, to whose courtesy I am indebted for the
lean of the rare ﬁnt—fmmwhichtsfrnntinimtoﬂﬁﬂ
little book is copied, then cccupied the premises mear the
bottom of the etrect, which bhe still rotaina. Mr. Adldns, the
druggist, carrie on the business established almost a century
ago. He is now the oldest inhabitant of Bull Street, having
been born in the house he still ocenpies before the commence-
ment of the’present centory. Mr. Gargory—atill hale, vigorous,



