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It 1s no uncommon thing with folks of an
mgenions turn (0 make “eapiwal,” as the saying
is, out of what st first slght seoms oalamity,
As, for instance, n friend of mine, an Alpine
sraveller, and an indefatigable naturalist, whilst
on a journey of exploration In his favorite
mountainous region, one night retired to his
couch exhausted by the fatigues of march and
faint for sleop, It wna denked him, however,
Not that ‘‘Nature's solt nurse” was ill-disposed
townrds him; not thet his conscience was i1l at
enge: not that he had supped rashly or Inordi-
nately, It was because he was wanted for sup-
per, “That ravenous monster, the Alpine fea,
but meagrely fed through many months on
hardy herdsmen and chamois hunters, sniffed
bis tender carcase, and without even the
warning of vpfo-fl-fum,” fell on him
from the roof rafters, and commenced his
gavage and sspguluary repast. A man of
common mind nnd courage wonld have
engaged the enemy until exhausted, and
then ylelded at discretion, Not so my friend.

He struck a light, and calculating his chances
of & night’s rest, and finding the balance heavily
against Lim, e coolly dressed himseif, and nu-
packiug his microscopieal instruments, selected
and impaled & few ol the lurgest and fineat of
hie tormentors, and presed a pleasant and pro-
fitahle night io investigating the pecuiiarities of
the forin and sbrueture ol pulex irvitans, There
is no knowing how much of ingenuity dwells
in the hunman brain il it ls pressed between the
buard wiil-siones of necossity.  Belore now,
despairing {rnttwoa have beguiled the tedium of
dungeon lite by o study of the habits and man-
ners of the yery rats which at first were so much
their horror aud aversion,

I have an enemy more tormenting than any
fles thut ever hoppel—more yoracious than the
rat, ingsmuch ns he feeds not on my bread
and my cheese, but on my brain, I have little
mouoths to iill, end littie feet to cover, and little
backe to clothe; | have housesrent to pay, and
water-rite: 1 have to contribuse shillings and
pounds rowards the maiutensncee of the poor
and the police and the main draknage; I have to
yrovide agidast the visit of the income-tax col-
ector; nud to mect these wvarloud demunds,
bemg o scribbler of the hard-working sort, 1
am compelled to set my pen dancing over the
paper wilh considerable rapidity and perse-
vorance, And 1l am very willing todo so0. 1
am willing 1o =il down in the morning exrly s
any tatlor or cobbler, and make my huy while
the sun shives. But this my tormentor forbids,
He, too, hins hay to muke while the suu shines,
He makes his hoy out of iy green hopes, eapped
and withered; he grinds my brain to make him
bread., He bestrides my sober pen, all sudden
and unexpected, as it is plodding industriously
over the papear, and sets it jlgging to the tune
of “Hop Light Loo" or the “Batenteher's
Danghter.,” He filla the patient, well-inten-
tioned quill with the jingling idiotey common
in the mouthe ot banjo-playing, bone-
raltling SBambos and Mumbos, and wurns the
common senge about be uttered by it into
twaddle and profitles® nonsense, He breaks
into my storchouse of thousht and turns {18 con-
tents topsy-turyy. He seizes my golden hours,

and condemns them to a lingering und horrible
death, manghng them and pulling them into
flinders, and leaving me to make tﬁe bast T may
ol the few minutes hiz monkey mischie! hae loft
entire, The name of this blowfly in my larder,
this weevil in my meul-jur, is orgun grinder,
It is, of ceurse, well known to me that, in
accordance with a recent sot ot Parliament, I
um at liberty to set the ongine of law in motion
to crush the organ man if he annoys me; but
t]mrge is m power much greater than any aet of
Parlisment ever passed und backed by it, My
tormentor may grin defiance at his arch-enemy,
Bass. No less true than paradoxioal, the superior
power in question consists fu a weakness—the
weaknegs mherent in every free-born Fnglish-
man, to succour all such s he may find down-
trodden and driven to the wall, " Why down-
trodden Is & guestion which the noble-minded
Briton never stops to inquire. [t is enough
that a poor fellow 18 dowu, to enlist for him the
Briton's hearticst sympathies. Never mind how
richly e may have merited the shoulder hit
that laid him low, he has ouly to groan plain-
tively as he lies im the mire—to whine a litsle,
and besgech pity, snd o hundred hands are
stretched forth to lift him up, and a bandred
mouths are opened to ery, *‘Poor fellow ! Thers
is ointment for his bralges in shape of & gather-
ing of woney, and he s set ou his lews and
balled a8 o man and o brother, Who dld itr A
parcel of stuck-up, purse-proud, bloated arlatos
crate!| Why duu’;lyna hit one of vour pwn size ?
Hit bim again, if youdare. This uoble senti-
ment has been of Immense service to the downe
trodden organ grinder, The law, ncting in be-
l\ati:urn. G.'8 sufferiog victims, having knooked
0. G. down, tue high-minded but toug bi-skinned
British mob has set him up neain, and taken
him under its special protection, 1 haye no ins
clination to dispute its right to do so, It ud«
mires organ grinding, To be sure, the 1aot of
its utter mdifferenos 10 the existence of barrel-
organs sud hurdy-gardies before the passing of
the act 16 culenluted to give riso to the stspi-
clon that pig-headed obstinacy may have some-
thing to do with it, but there 1s noihing for
certala,. The miller who could sleep tranquilly
while his mill was closhloe and crunrhlué and
rumbling, awoke the moment the mil] stonned
The mob ia tho best judge of what suits 1t (1
hkes ita music full flavored, and with plegt
: » ! y of

grit fu it A weaker quality falls idly on i

tympapum. Bome anlmals gre o thin-skinned

that the titillstion of & hair will dr Vo ‘111..,',‘,”;:-,

maodness, whereas the rhinoceros delights tc

have his hide rasped with the prongs of u pitel ;
fork; but that 15 no reason why thu-rhimi'. tie

should not be tickled if e 1key it o

8o it comes about that the organ-grin
in the nouice of ejeéctment that
him a new lease,  But a few months sinee he
was o skulking, surly wretel, with 3 heayy

tread, a hapgng head, and the general nir of y

felon, hopeless a8 1o this life, and by no means

comfortably assured of the next: o bma'.-t
shouldered muscular, doomed for some mon.
strous iniquily, to tramp the highways and
byways of a forelgn land, fettered eterngily 1y

8 demon of dwseord—a lunatic Orpheus, riding

him, old-man-of-the-senwise, Lortaring his sen.

sitive esr, and mocking his weariness wich

“funuy” musio, worthy of St. George's.in-the.

Fields, or, at the very least, of Rirls.

wood, A (reacherous, lean dog, ready

for a halfpenny o mow and grin and

;h?“: ::tiu‘htec:? L{) win téue amilllen of gmln chil-

I & window, and equally ready. should
¢ be raably informed that the little ones are

I1, to haggle and make terma as to his consent.

L0 cepse from racking their poor little
heads with his horrlble 5111; 8 worse than
ghoul, hunting for wickmoss that he might
make & meal of It, with vulture eves for sndly

drooping window-blinds and mufed koockers,

ler indy
WLt served on

and # keen scent for morcitally strewn tan that
the wooden lez of his engi 9
ln&:&ugﬂnﬁ lal tt.’“ midhnt g[l;{l,. of torture may
she ¥ such unami ‘ter.
Iatics, it was impoasible to loye gﬁ%‘%&'ﬁf‘ﬁ,ﬂ‘; :
still, seelng him go about eo evidently congeions
of his own uuworthiness, so downcast and de.
ﬂ;ound. snd al er miserable, your fudigng.
T P e R
arn ] atiflca 4
that, bowever much hapEgnad %n = Bota

and 1o
zgg.&e never ap get any ..J-“r.‘.‘s’iﬁn

the transaction beyo
ay fung o b But riee 1 prcogeed
l;ﬂlﬂl " the aspect of the case hus bepome

slitogether altered, The organ-grinder lx no
longer & ghum viliain gerving his term of 1ifo s
though 1t '3“ f punishment, std not a privi-
lege. The dull dead log has sprouted gredn
leayes, and beoome quite & sprighuy member of
society. True, be hns not given up the ghonl
business, nor the lean dog business, but now he
is & ghoul in a ouuwlg cont In place of a
shroud; the lean dog cock’ his eaes, nud carries
his inil with an insolont and defisnt edvlin i,
He ls e man and & brother In pursuit of s
honest calling. He has musle 10 vend in
ba'porths and penn’orthe; and if you don't
choose 10 buy, there are Y;;nty of householders
in your street that will, n't put yoursell out
of the way, my dear sir; Jdon't stand there at
your parior window shaking your hend, and
frowning, and muking threateniog gestures; he
ia mow playiog for yowr edification: he Is

playing to  the people next door bat
one 3 they oare regular customers, and
take & penn'orth  of  musie of him

every morning a8 regularly as they take a
penn’orith of dog's ment for Mungo., A pretiy
thing, Indeed, that you should presume to order
him off just becanse yow doa’t happen to like
musie! You might as 1easonably prohibit the
dog's-ment man from calling at number thirteen
beonure nobody on your premises has an appe-
tite for doi's ment, This is the argument pro-
vided tor the organ-grinder by his noble cham-
mer.a and supporters, and he isnotslow to avail

imself of it. How can yon be outof temper
with a poor fellow who knows not a word of
the language in which you are abuosing him,
und, theresiore, cannot retalinte? It 1s moean, 1t

i cowardly, it is un-Boglish. It would not
be surprsing M he surped round on yon
and  pelird  you with &uch  broken Ity
of Eoglish ns he s mnster off But he
12 good-humoered fellow, and doos

nothing of the kind; vou shake o stick at hun,
he replies by thrusting out hiz ftongue, and
makiog n funny face at you, If you appear at
your gate and order him off, he 18 moved to no
worse than playfully applying bis thumb Lo the
tio ot hig nuge, and twiddling his outstretched
fingers, Yah! Go in, Suull your onra with
wool. Tt willbe quite time enough for him to
g0 whon he soes you rushing down the strest
m search of n policeman, Evenif you have the

good luck to iind owe in time, and the
courage to give the mffian Into custody
(which meuns “charge”

nt‘c-.ompnuf)'lng the

to the stution houee, and being hooled and
chafled by the organ-grinder’s friend, | the mob,
ull the way you gc), you will pruhnhiy find the
game hardly worth the candle. Tne prisoner
does not know one word ol English, gxplains
the interpreter to the magistrate, and was quite
unaware that the gentleman wished him to go
away. But, says his worship, the gentleman
gtutes that he took the trouble to come out iuto
his garden to wmotion you away. That
is true, replics the Interpreter, after referring
his worship's remarks to the now deeply peni-
tent grinder, but the prisoner misunderstood—
he thought that the gentleman was come out to
dance,

It mway oveur to the inexperienced {hat all
this is most unnecessary uss, the remedy for
the alleged grievance being so obvious. The
organ-grinder® is no fool; ull he secks i your
penny, and cares not how little be does for it;
what, therefore, can be easier than to save your
time and your iemper by cendipg him out so
pultry a som with the civil message that you
won't trouble him to play? You may be making
some sucritice of principle, it may cause you
momentary annoyauce to suspect that your
enemy grins as he turns from your gate with
your penny in his pocket: but look on the other
side of the question. The blow-fly banished
from your larder, your meal-jar freed from the
devonring weevil, your quill rescued from its
impish rider, your golden hours round aund
gonnd and all your own !

You are right, oh innocent adviser! Cheap,
dirt cheap, would it be if, on payment of a
penny, immuumty from persécution might be
purchiased, [t would be astroke of business on
the accomplishment of which we might well be
proud, if ou¢ bought off the whole brigand
army at o like £gure. But bheware of the pit-
full! Shonid you be weak enough to yield that
first single penny your doom is sealed, It is
merely a bushing fee, entithng you to rank
pmongst the orgnn man's regular ocustomers,
The torturer will now consider himsclf as regu-
lorly engaged, aud exactly & week from the time
when you commitied the fatal error, he will
turn up again, his countenance beaming with a
gwile of recognition as you amagedly look out
on him from your window, snd he won't budge
until he gets his penny, Nor 1s thissll, You
are duly reported at {he hend-quarters of the
gworn brotherhood of grinders as another to
the long list of vietims willing to pay for peace,
apd for the future no organ or hurdy-gurdy
pesrer will pass your door without giving you
the opporsunity for exercising your philan-
thropy. There is no cure for the evil; organ-
grinding has hecome a gettled institution ¢f the
cuuulr{, and as such must be endured,

And having arrived at this conviction comes
in theexample ot the Alpine traveller quotad at
the commencement of this paper—of the poor
prisoner who beguiled the tedium of inearcers-
tion by an examination of the habits and man-
ners of the rats which were at firat his horror.
Might I not be better employed than to sit
woping in my chamber with vinegar rags
adorning my throbbing temples because of
these 1talian rats squealing under my window?
Were their habits and customs' less interesting
thon thoge of the four-legged yermin? Did 1
know more about one than the other? De-
cidedly; but the advantage was with the quad-
rupedal animal, [ do huppen to know somoes
‘hlll‘_l about mus decumanus. I know that its
hind legs are longer than its front ones, that it
has u}:ml.-em-lt',' tor hurrowing under walls, und
that it commonly sits on its hind legs and holds
the food it esls in its fore paws, I know that its
nature is very cunning; that, acting in concert,
rats have been observed to cart off unbroken
eggs from 8 basket, one, acting 88 “eart,” lying
on hig back and eradling the egg between his
forepaws, while two other rais, soting as team-
sters, huve dragged home the “oart” by s tail,
I have heard, snd place equal reliance {n, the
story of the rat that emptied w narrow flask of
oll by lowering his caudul appenduge into it,
witbdrawing it, Heking it clean, lowering 1t auain,
and so0 on, But 1 don't know hal{ as much about the
organ-grinder. That his fore Mmbs ave shorter
than lhils lsteral may be assumed, but what
about his burrowing? That he does burrow is
certain, becavse durlng certaln hours of the
twenty-tour he, happily, disappears. He must
bave n home somewhere, He i8 met ay aill
hours of the day as far away as Highgate, Ham-
mersmith, and Sydenbam, but come night
whersyer he may be, be is invariably found to
be turning his steps in & northwesterly direcs
tlou., However fur away, he 18 rarely seen re-
freshing himsell ut anijou; he was never yet
kuown to apply for a bed at the wayslde coun-
try public-house, It 18 doubtinl if he
made such an np‘?llcntlm whether It
ﬁuuld hil‘l ;-utcrlladiuc . ‘lh! ‘l::?erw h};:{sl;u

ack applied jor lodging toe mng! i
enstly :?;!rummi, thumman 1o hig chamber and
the horse to the stable; but a musn with an
organ! Theg wre inseparable. Hels an orgun
mAn—a man with an organ on his back, as other
unfortunates have s lump on thelrs—with she
difference that the former, for business pur.
posrs, admits of being f’ﬂ“""o“‘"?' slewed
round to the front part of the man's body. Fancy
letting a clean and decent bed t0 & mau with an
organ on his back !

Then us to the grinder's family. l,i"’ 1,;'3 4
wife und children? How do they employ ‘1 ot
selyes, Are the white-mice boys and "t';" gu nﬁ!;-
PIg boyh. the monkey-boys 6nd the boys with

the hurdy.gurdies, the organ grinders o 3
dren? Are fhose his daughters who go 8bou
with u silk handkerehief about thelr BIbCH
singing and pluylug on. a tambpourine? Sk
is bils wite? "1s she still to be found WOIKIDE '
the vineyards of the supmy Bouth, oF ?Iﬁr::ul:
reeide with her +'old man” ou Saffron Hill, Sders
pying a suug Wttle room, ironing the gri ering
#birts and mending bis siockings aad PLepETTE
something comferting and savor fﬂi’l ntu‘:::pl
fellow's supper, when at mldn:a 4 D:u Mrs
in from Sydenbam or Brentford! .

f armg 1o ecke
Grinder ever f‘}: ‘;‘“‘"“ Ve < t were his

out bher b d
sohoaty "lln;im. & nd 0o
| s

I had frequently obsorved that the organ-
nder from hin perseontion carlier on
turdoy than sH the other days of the week.
On other evenings he was to be hosrd as late as
ten, and even eléven o'clock; but on Satur
duys, aven Ihou’l&ou wanted an organ-man; it
would be diffioult indeed (o find one after four
or five o'clock in the afternoon, How was this?
Waa Saturday evening an 'off-time” with the
nder? (1) & patron of the Saturday
allholiday movement? Iy so, how did he
profit by the indulgence? Did he belong to
some corps of voluntecrs ?—not likely, Did he
muke ove of four for n quick pull up the river?
He could not well accomplish such a feat with-
out divesting himself of thut peeuliarly blue
corduroy jucket of his: and the sight of an
organ-man in his shiry sleeyes s one thal never
Fet met human gaze. Did he take s cheap ex-
curslon ticket and go to the Isle of Wight or
Margute? What! without hie organ? Pre-
posterous, How did he spend the only work-n-
day evenlng he ocould spare from llrml.mrgl’
The "tll{ﬁny Lo et the question at rost was by
persanal investigation, 0 time lke the pre-
sent, which happened to be a Saturdny alter-
noon. ’

Putting on n slovenly coat and & slouchy cap,
I &t onee act out for 8affron Hill, making it my
business to call on my road for #n artist trlend
whose sketehes have often delighted tho readers
of this magszine. My pretonse for desiving his
company was that there was o probability of his
finding & picture worth sketching in some ono
ol the many stirange places [ purposed taking
bim to; but my main ub{cct in soliclting his
company was thut I might be bévefited by hls
protection in the event of my belng torcerl into
doubtiul company—our artist belng & man of
extinordinary alze and muscular development.

It was a lonely evening for such a wilid-goose
chinke us wis ours—dark over head, miry under
foot, and drizzling wretchedly of rain. T call it
# wild-goose chase, nnd it was little less, for
beyond the populariy noceptod bellef that the
home of the organ-grinder woas *‘somewhere in
the neighborhood of Hatton Gurden,” we were
in utter ignorance of the abiding place of the
individual of whom we were in search, Hatton
Garden, as the reader is possibly aware, ia a
long and wide street opening from the crown of
Holborn Hill,

At 7 P, M,, the darkness and the drizzling
rain pothing abated, we arrived at Hatton
Garden, | and diligently perambuolated that
lunelb{' and retired street from this end to the
other, but either in or out of harness not a goli-
tary organ-man did we meet, I say out of hare
ness ou iy companion’s account, uot mine own;
he was quite sure, be sald, that he could detect
an organ man even though disguised in the garb
of a Quaker. No opportunity, however, for n
display of his extrnordinary sagacity occurred;
and we arrived at the end of Hatton Garden
and found ourselves at Hatton Wall, no wiser,
s fir as the object of our search was concerned,
than when we turned out of Holborn,

Hatton Wall is by no menns a nice place for
i stranger to find himsell blindly gropiug abous
on & durk February night; indeed, making
an_nllowance of sixty per cent. for time
und wealth, 1 should be inclined to
sny It wus one of the wugliest, if not
the most ugly, spols in London, There may be
ugller, In one’s peregrinations round sbout
London you never know when you have arrived
at the worst, I thought I nad doune so when I
first beheld Neal's Buildings in Beven Dials, but
was lain to acknowledge my error on an inves-
tigation of Brunswick street, Ratelitfe Highway,
and cven this—the hideously renowned Tiger
Bay—must, as [ afterwardo discovered, knock
under to Little Keate street, Whitechapel., Yet
it is hard to award the palm, the claim to the
supremucy of ugliness belng based each on dif-
ferent grounds, Neal's Buildings is nothing
worse than the stronghold of Irish squalor,
and all manuer of filthiness and rags and
begeary. ‘Lhe women squat in groupson the
squelchy pavement of Neal's Bulldiogs on hot
sumnmer days, sirily garbed, and with a toothed
inswument ot horn sleeking thair golden tresses,
nud smoking stumpy pipes, and singing good
old Irish songs, and holding cheerful converse
with their male friends, some sprawled over
the door tbresholds, some lounging haslf out
of first and second-floor windows, their shocks
of fiery hair surmounted by & nighteap, and so
full of gaping and yawning asto give rise to
the suspicion, that they are not yet entirely
out of bed. Tiger Bay is less repulsive at
first sight; mdeed, it i3 only when night
closen a, and the women, turned wild beasts,
leave therr laire to prowl abroad and hunt
for sailors, and the born whelpsand jackals
and hyenas in muo shape congregate and lurk
in waehhouses and coal-holes, ready to pounce
out on, and beat and worry nigh to death the
hapless wretch the femanles of their tribe have
lured 1o the common den, that Brunswick street
appears uglier than its neighbors, Little Keate
street, again, tnken @s a sireet, Is not particu-
larly ill-looking; and the waveller might inno-
cently enough tuke It as a promising short cut
to eastern parte of the metropohis. Neverthe-
Jess il is & terrible street, Ib is from thence
that the midnight burglar sallies with hlis
little sack of ‘‘tools” and his bits of wax
candle and his lucifer matches and s
Infe-preserver,  These, however, are amongst
the better sort of tenanis inhabiting Keate
street — fellows who can pnly their way
havdsomely, and being 0 a man liberal dogs—
the stay of sny poor wretch ol their acquaiut.
ance who nay stand in urgenl need of assisi-
anee, Ask the shopkeepers of the ncighbor-
hood—ask the butcber and the chegsomonger
concerning bis Keate street customers! If they
wlil you as they told me when a year or 20 singe
it wis my business to be making such inquiries,
they will say that they live luxuriously. “It's
nothing, blees you,” sald the butcher, *for them
to order a quarter of lumb—and that when it's &
ghilling & pound—as lute as 10 o'clock, to be
cooked that night for supper. They like their
knicknacks too, and oftenmy boy 15 running sl
over the town to get them sweetbreads for
breakfnst,” *“You'd think, to stand a-top of the
street and take o view of it both sides of llx‘e
way, right 1o the bottom, that they woualdn't
trouble me much except it was for butter-
serapings and bacon hocks and that sort of
thing,” said the cheesemonger; *‘Lor’ bless you |
It ain't single, no, uor yet double Glo'ster that'll
do for 'em, It must be best Cheshire or none,
Same with butter, Bsme with ham and eggs,
The very best and never mind the price is pheir
motto.” The ruffiane of Keate street, how-
ever, are not all of this superior order. The
common pickpocket finds a home there, and the
sismasher,” and the ares sneak, and the “snow-
gatherer,” &s the ragcal who makes the thleviog
of lipen his special stndy roeticully styles him-
solf: and, worse than all, a swarm of llkl;*y
young fellows who as yet cannot lay claim to De
ealled robbers, but who are satisfaotorily pro-

ressing under the teaching of Moss Jacobs and
glnmuy»llum. 1i ronner&nllnds there would
be no approsching Liftle Keato street by mile,

I E»hﬂlled not like to say that Hatton Wall Wils,
in a Keaje street sense, as ugly as Keunte
strect, have mnot such pgreat en-
mity sgainst the organeripdérs as to wish
that ¢ might be. To look at, however, it
18 ugliers o borrlblg dirk, dingy, auntlquated
place, all gutter® and cobble-stone, and umcllm,
as stropg of Irlsh as Neal's Buildiugs itself,
The police, ns we obderved, went in pairs; and
when fnis is the ease ina neighborbood, you
may mark it as one in which it would be unsafe
to openly consult your wold lever i order lo
uscertain the time, I ventured the insinuation
that perhapa we bad better retrace our sieps,
and come ageln some other night—some woon-
light night, but our artist, who 18 s brave us he
is big, nt once taunted me with cowanrdice, ang
declared that glunee 1 had drawn him Into the
mess he would see the end of it, even thouglh
be searched everf nook and alley in the place:
and Immediately proceeded to earry oy
his vallant determination by inquiring of & litt]e
boy, that moment ewerging from a scowling
little public-house near Bleeding Hart Yard
huﬁging a gin bottle, whether he would be sg
obliging as to lnform us where the organ men
Vi ‘ﬁﬁ'm‘?“ﬁ‘é" hed that he

@ ellow rep f was ji
if he knew—that they lived a'most m{;‘:ﬂg
about there, “down here, mosily, and oyer
there; and 4 good many up that there way, I
you means their lodglngs:" and he indjcited
‘down here” and “over there” by poluting
with his gin-bottle, and fn the sume mpuy-
ner gave us to understand which wai “that

‘Lm way," which was 6ol ot sl s lnyiting
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wuy, belng more dismal than any one we bad
yet traversed--narrow, mwiry, and flanked on
cither wide by Hitlewiuddwed houses, tall,
dingy, snd mystorious *looking euough to be
huunted—or at least in Chancery, However, it
win the organ man's lodgings” that we did
menn, ind 50 we maufully sirock into the un-
oleap erevice known as Little Saitron Hill,

But though we perambulsted the dlogy
thoroughfare in the most careful muanner, no
organ man. could we #nd, either enlerng or
Pm(‘l’gh“] from his domicile, Onoe my com-
panion thought \hat he descried the objectof
our pumuit sscending the steps of a distant
house, and with & subdued exclamstion of

trivmph, he started off sec: i a few
geconds, however, he ea  dlsgonso-
late to report the mistaken figure a

woman with n clothes-oasket, .
stant, however, and whilo we mn-ea:t Iu::q[lg?l.
still, the lively notes of a polks suddenly
greeted our ears, and engerly following tho
welcome sound, we presently arrived b the
house from whenee it plocm.-(fvd. It was n pri
vate house, quite an ordinary-looking nabitn-
tion, with the same olosed shutters and dingy
door ns the rest, and no more than the avorage
pmount of hﬁhl glimmering through the chinks.
to bespenk It & pluce of amusement, Still,
however, a8 we stood and listened on_the steps
of the houso, we were convinced that it
mpst be, The polka ceased, and was instanily
followed by 8 jig in the same lively mensure:
moreover, there wus the hum of many vuices,
antl the sounde of the shuifling of feet 1

“1t 18 & threepeony hop—there can't be a
doubt of 1t." said we; and feeling in our pocket
for the necessury entrance-money, we boldly
pushed opened the door and entered,

The pnssage was dark, butat the end of it
there was 8 door of & room, in which there wns
evidently plenty of Hght, and in which, as we
gould now pleinly make out, the music and
dancing was, Without n moment's hesitation
we stepped up to this doer, as to the first. and
pushed it open, o

flur cxpectations, bowever, were not exactly
reallzed. In an lostant we tound ourselves not
in a dancing-room, but ina workehop —an esta-
blishment for the manulnciure and repair ol
street organs, It was a small place, no bigwer,
probubly, than an ordinary dining-room. but
18 was chock full of orémuns, old and new
stacked against the walls, on the floor, and on
work-benches. Elght or ten bare-armed
bearded Itallans were busy pateling and polish-
ing aud tinkering at me1nstrumenu-. he jig
tune that had attracted us was sull proceeding
as we entered, the organ from which it wae
?roﬂurud standing on the ground, and the per-

ormer kneel-ng before it gravely grinding at
the handle. 1t wns the property,” as it seemed
of an unmistakable streer grinder, who stood
by watching the music doctor as he ex-
amined the ailing organ, with as anxlous and
aistressed a countenance as though it were
uolhin,i leas precious than his eldest born
pbrought to be tested on account of some sus-
pected intestinal disorder,

Patchers, pollshers, tinkers—eyen the man
that was grinding the jig—puused in their
various ecou pations and regarded us inqul-
ringly. The situstion was embarrassing, the
more 50 that the door had slammed to, and we
lnbored under the disadvantage of not knowling
4 word of she Italian topgue.

“Vat you bienlss!” demanded the street
frindor, presuming on his knowledge of our

angunge to be spokesman,

We bad no business—none, at least, that
could be explained in an ofhand and sutisfne-
tory mapuner, My companion aitempted the
explanation, however,

“It's all right,” said he, with an insinnating
little lnngh—*"1t's a little mistake—we thought
there was something golng on—don't mind us”

The orgav-grinder merely replied **Abal” aa
far as we could make out; but, turning to the
workmen, the traitorous villian must have
altogether misinterpreted to them my com-
panion’s observation, for they rose, with warlike
gestures and ellaculnuons,;nn turned as one man
agrinst ue,—luckily, however, with so much
noise that the proprietor of the premises, who
was eogaged in an sdjoining apartment, was
disturbed, and came hurriealy in to see what
the row wasabout. He was o civil fellow, sad
listened with polite attention to what we had to
sny. His knowledge of Eupglish, however,
could scarcely have been so “‘perfeet” as, at
starting, he assured us it was; that is, jufiging
from his answers,

“Oh yes! what vou say is exact, gentlemen;
but you cannot de ace bere for threepence or for
any money. Il you will dance, you must go to
Badessa, or to Bugar Loaf, or to Golden Aunchor,
8,01,03 sgenlng. geutlemen.” And he showed us

e door.

Although thix little adventure could not be
faid to be in all reaﬁcclﬂ gratifying, it was go in
the main, inasmuch 88 It provided us with a
clue, Clearly the places enumerated by the
worthy organ-builder were placea of public
enfertainment — places where dancing was
encouraged. Where was the Golden Auchor?
Opportunely there came hy a policeman,

*Keep straight on and cross the road, and it's
thesecond public on the left,”

“It is m place where organ men assemble for
their amusement, is it not 1"

“You'll precious soon find the sort of place
it is before you gel within a dozen yards of
it,"replied fhe policemsn. Aud go direécted we
onece more stepped out through the mire and
the drizzling 18in, with hope revived.

Sincewe paid a visit to the Golden Anchor,
that hostel has carned for itself a hideous noto-
riety. Murder has been done there, At least
that is how the law. misled by police pig-
beadedness and the reckless oath-taking of false
witnesses, at first called it; but now,as itappears,
the result of the bleody broil there enscted was
merely o man slaughtered and not murdered—
cue man glaughtered and two or three others
maimed and gashed and prodded! It was o
pity that the disgraceful bungle was not com-

leted by the hanglug of an innocent man before

ewgate, The Golden Anchor would have
“drawn® then with o vengeance, and done such
a trade as pever was the like; as it is, the enter-
prising and censeientious landlord reaps little
or no advantage from the perpetration In his
house of the pretty littie tragedy.

At the time we were in search of it, howeyer,
it had no specinl attracrion; and it was not
without some hittle difficulty that we discovered
it—n low, broad house, guy with gas, ciean
looking, nnd standing at the corner of o lune
leading to that diemal wasie oppoaite the rail-
way station in New Victorin staeet, patronized
by that miserable dreg of humanity, the berting
blackguard, :

In the distance the house looked so quiet and
decent thal, despite the emblem of hope
biszoned in gold above the doorwsy, we should
have thought ourselves again st fault bad 1t not
been for the tokens the policeman had hinted
at, and whieh were made known to us, not ot
one doren yards' distance off, but at three at
the very least,

It was not s sound of mirth, nelther could it
be mistaken for quarrelling, It was an uproar
composed of single cjnculations, detivered by
many volces, and with & vehemence that wuhn
absolutely starfling. It was a8 thoog
a  multitude of swrong-lunged religious
fanatics had seized on 8 vietim, and were,
in set form, cursiog him, dwelling with
demonisc relish on each syllable of the
anothema, bv way of transfixivg the soul of the
00T wretoh with horror. Al ihe same time
bere smote op the hstening enr & hollow
thumping nolse that would well haw&unscd as
the rapping of poll’ﬂﬂ.l’d handles on ¢ lld of
"“E‘L‘}‘ﬁtﬁ ?:;lﬂﬁp.a of the interlor of the myste-
rious carnyansersl, afforded by the swinging
ajar of it» gentre door, do much towards dis-
sellme the suspicion that some mystic and
errible ceremony wni in  progress wilhin.
There was fo be seen 8 feroclous band scated
about a Jong table, while one 5tood up in their
midst, {n a flercely excited attitude, sud continu.
all rillin bot lﬁnlenched fista above his hond
and bripging them down on the table with a

ng. Aud yot, marvel of marvels! the indl-
viduut that opened the door was & lttle girl,
with & beer Jug in her d, and she went
clbowing cloec by the flerce denouncer, with no
more spparent concern than though he had
been & peepshow man, describing the wonders
of his theatre, Burely where 80 helpless a
creature went we ure,lso in we went,

ianoe explained the mystery. The bay

Ag .
was very long, and the space before it awple,

There m-n:' bm_'.f‘: nn:i tablea  and forms

INSTRUCTION,

fn this sproe; wnd  wbout the tables
gnd  the bulls  weré gréaped knota of
Ttalians, young and old, playing” at their
nattonsl game of moro—a mmple game enough,
a8 the reader 8 perhaps awire; i sort of combl-
uation of the English boys' pames of “huck
buck® nnd *odds and evens," the mated“p%nm
wateling the upraised wnds of- “buck,” and o
thelr tuxn sutieipating the number of lngers
shuck” imtends olaplaying by the time his
rapidly deseending fists rench the table-top. In | ¢
the hands of these Italinns, however, it was o
terrible game.  With flashing eye and dis-
hevelled haly, the callers, too eager to keap their
seats, hall Toso and leaut over ihe table, rone- g
ing oul their guesses, with their nokes noarly

touching that of *buck"—the deep chest yoices
of 1ibe men, the hiet:pitched elamor of
the Iada, the Isnehfer of the luoky
guvssers, and the disappoinie Erowls of the }
unlucky ones, blending to muke a soene Smask
pedlamitdeh, It seemed a eonflict for Wood
rather than for beer. Nevertheless, they were
n jolly, goodaempered orew enough; and us the
gimes came (o an end (ihere were at least hall-
a-doven games in progrees ot the various tables),
they came jovinlly te the bar and drank their
Hquer, with much joking nnd fricudly shoulder
slapping. They paid down their losings, too,
with the sir of fellows who had spare sixpences
to spend; indeed, they seemad to be #o Nush of
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money {hat we began 1o doubt if they eould

poseibly be men who muoked up s dey'seamings
# halipenny st o time by grinding ot an orguu,
and took opportupity to ask the walter (the
poor wreteh, probably, who alterwards wnas so
nearly fatally stubbed in the stomach) if such
welre the case. B &
#*They nin't all organ men," he replled; “somo
of 'em are pleture-frame makers, #nd image
coves, They are about hulf organ men,”

“They seem to spend their money protiy
freety,”

50 they ought: they earns enough,”

“What, the organ men !

“Organ men, ah! A pence tells up, don't
vor know. They picks up a jolly sight more
than me and you, as works hard for our livin'"

There wae nothing in the dress ol Lthe moro
ayers to distingulsh the organ-grinder from
]J,lﬁ friend the “image cove.” All were dressed
nlike—aud \rer{‘ well dreered, alter a style.
More than anything they looked like a body of
sealaring men—forelgn sailors, recently pald off,
Thelr long blue jackels were those of holiday-
dressed sallors, ae were thelr bluck satin waist-
coats, their “navy™ caps, their pum}lm and their
earrings, and their abundance of silver wateli-
guard. Moreovar, most of them wore bright
solored worsted comforters, asdo forelgn sallors
invariably when dressed In thelr best and ashore,
Altogether, their Appearance Wns such as to
enlirely chuuge one's views eoncerning the beg-
garly trade of organ-grinding,

Meanwhile our friends carouse, and the moro
Elu_verl cluster thicker about the tubles and

utts, and the din becomes such that the tall
and muscularlasndlord has to hold his hand to
his ear that he may cateh the orders of hia cos-
tomers, Suddenly, however, 8 sonnd of music
18 heard, and jostanily there 18 & commotion
amongst the players, and all but those who are
in the middle of & gawe burry towards a door
at the end of a passage beside the bar, Joining
the throng, we too approsch the door and enter
the room it opens into.

It is that to which the organ builder recom-
mended us, i we moust dance,” Ia is aspaclous
room, with bare, dirty walls, and seant of furni-
ture us the casuil ward of a workbouse. There
fa only one large table in the pluce, and a-top
of that is mounted a hard-workivg grinder, in
his every-day clothes, with his organ at his side
and laboring at the handle of it as stolidly, an
with the same business nir, us though he were
standing in the gutter in the Edgeware road.
Amongst the throng that erowd the room he
must recoenize many friends—relatives, per-
haps—but he looks as unconcerned as a soldler
on doty in a barrack yard. Perhaps he would
not get so many halfpence it he affected to
regard his services ag merely frieudly,

As |t is, he doeg not fare badly, Between each
polka and waltz he makes o signiticant pause,
and the dancers fee him. There are female
dancers as well as male; and, strangely
enovgh, the femnles are not ane of them
Halian, They are chiefly English snd Irish
girle, working in the nefghberhood as looking-
glass frame polishers, ¢ were intormed by
one of the damsels in question that the
1tulians never bring their countrywomen with
them to the dancing-room. Perhaps this may
be nccounted for on economical grounds: did
they bring their counirywomen with them,
they would naturally expect to be treated with
some degren of generosily ; whereas the
grinder’s treatment of his English or Irish

ariner was as shabby as cun well be imagined

er only reward being a pull at the pewter po{
out of which he himself regaled, True, ke did
not ask much of her; indeed, his contract
with her could scarcely be said to amount to a
partnership, the dance being managed in this
sirange fasbion:—Jacko and Antonio make up
their minds for s dance, and select each a
dnmsel; but Jacko and Antonio dance together,
and the two damsels dance together alongside
Jucko and friend. When the dance is over,
Jacko orders four pem'north of beer, and the
four divide it amongst them.

“Stingy beggars, ar'n’t they " whispered the
dnmeel who bad given us the bit of information
concerning the organ man's peculiar method of
dancing; *‘thinks as much of & shilling as
another man would of dve, It ain’t us though
It was every night,”

"’I'h--,y don't come here every night in the
week ¥

“Blees you, no! a few on Mondays cometimes,
but nothing to epeak of., Saturday pight is their
time—toeir time out, I mean;: Sunday is their
time at home,

““Their time for what ?—nol dancing

“Doneclvg, nwo! no room for dancing, with
twelve or fourteen of 'em in & bit of a back
parlor, Drinking snd cards and dominoes,
that's what they getup to. Let 'em afone; they
oAl come out strong enoogh emough mmongst
their own set, Plenty to eal and drink, pleuty
of rum, plenty of everythiog."

“J ghouldn’t have thought that they carnad
suffizient money to indulge in such luxuries.”

“I'hiay don't enrn It all: see what thelr wives
earn At artificial-flower making and clgar-
making."

“Then they have pretiy comfortable homes?"

“Well, comfortable as they look at it, you
upe, tlmg arc people of such strange ways, all
for ‘clubbing.' They club together 1o piay the
rent of a rcom; 1o buy a joint of meat; for their
beer, for their tobacco, for everything: eating
and drisking and smoking together, & whole
houseful ol ‘em, just as though they were all
brothers and sisters, Plenty of everything you
know, but such a hugger-muggen,” y

The young woman &poke as one that knew;
and it was very much to our sunoyance that,
just at this moment, Jaoko once more adyunced
towards lt;tt)?r. em;l ]:m}ll;d her Lo stand up and
earn anofiier drink of bud beer:
ai%n}:: :erf . i and so we lost

¢ had gleaned enough one way and an
however, 1o convinee ue that J‘;cko m:&‘:tu'
very decent Jivelihood out of his organ. He
hives well, takes his amusement, has & better-
Roey suit of clothes, and & silver watoh and

"“Which Is crewning evidence,” trium
obscrves the grinder's champion, “that the

ublic are well disposed towards the poor fel-
luw, that they appreciate bis humble efforts o
smuse them, and properly reward him,”

But isn't there another point of observation
from which the flenrishing grinder may be
viewed?! We humhlr and hopefully think so,
Assuming—and surely It (s falr to sisume —1hat
at least bhalf the grinder's glesnings accrue to
him s “emart money” 1o send him and his
nuisance packing, our eyes are opened to the
lwmense strongth of this section of the army of
opposition—a seotion more powerful than auy
Asacrd 1iaclf S tha GA7% of the Srhat orosnty

« And the days of the 1 Mons
reign are numbered, ¥ by
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