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INTRODUCTION

This work was first published in the Cornishman newspaper at Penzance
under the title Reminiscences of Penzance, by A Native, appearing in
weekly instalments from 25 October 1883 to 29 May 1884 (except
3 April). It has never since been republished, and its importance was first
appreciated by the late Messrs. Walter E v a and Edgar Rees of Penzance,
both of whom transcribed it and the latter drew on it extensively (but
without acknowledgment) in his book Old Penzance (1956). Both
concluded that the anonymous "Native" was Edward Smith (1818-89),
secretary of the Penzance Gas Company; but they were misled by the fact
that on 1 November 1883 Smith contributed to the Cornishman, signed
with his own name, some additions and corrections to the "Native's" first
article, which had appeared in the previous issue. In fact this supposed
authorship is impossible; Smith was born at Chyandour on 12 October
1818, but the author of the Reminiscences
states that his earliest
recollection of Penzance was when living in Chapel Street in about 1834
(when Smith would have been aged 16), and that he became a pupil of
Regent House Academy in 1839 and of Penzance Grammar School in
1841 (when Smith would have been 23). We must therefore seek the author
elsewhere, hard though it may seem to deprive of posthumous literary
recognition the estimable Edward Smith, of whom the Cornishman stated,
in his obituary printed on 23 May 1889, that " i n the course of the steady,
honest labour of sixty years, he had not only done the work of two easygoing men, but had, from first to last, won respect and affection".
In fact, the evidence is conclusive that the actual author was George
Clement Boase (1829-97), one of the most distinguished literary sons of
Penzance. He was born at Chapel Street on 20 October 1829, second son
of the Borough Alderman and Magistrate, J o h n Josias Arthur Boase
(1801-96) and his wife Charlotte Sholl (1802-73), and grandson of Henry
Boase (1763-1827), Mayor of Penzance 1816/7, whose diary he edited.
He attended the two schools in Penzance mentioned above, and also, for a
short time in 1844, a school in Penryn mentioned in the Reminiscences.
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From 1844 to 1846 he worked in a bank at Penzance, and then from
1847 to 1854 in firms of brokers and bankers in London. In 1854 he
went to Australia, working there as journalist, gold-digger, tutor, and in a
general store, returning to England in 1864. From 1865 to 1874 he
managed a firm of Australian provision merchants in London. In 1874 he
retired and, remaining in London, thereafter devoted himself to biographical
and antiquarian literature, being co-author with William Prideaux Courtney
of Bibliotheca Cornubiensis (1874-82) and sole author of Collectanea
Cornubiensia
(1890), the most important works of reference ever
published relating to Cornwall. His elder brother, Charles William Boase,
published the Registers of Exeter College, Oxford (1879); his younger
brother, Frederic Boase, published Modern English Biography (1892-1901);
and the three brothers together published An Account of the Family of
Boase (1876, 1893). G . C. Boase died at Lewisham on 1 October 1897.
The evidence for Boase's authorship of the Reminiscences does not
rest only on the coincidences of dates, place of birth, and schooling
mentioned above. The work itself contains clear internal evidence of
being written by an enthusiast for detailed biography, and such passages as
the lists of Recorders of Penzance, of Headmasters of the Grammar School,
and of the children of Sir Rose Price, contain much detail repeated in
Boase's Collectanea.
The importance of the Reminiscences lies in its very full detail,
providing a first-hand record of aspects of life, events and personalities in
Penzance, mostly during the comparatively brief period from the author's
childhood memories of 1834 to his departure to London in 1847. We
learn of the schools of Penzance; of the great Corpus Christi Fair, then
held in Alverton; of the pleasures and perils of travelling from Hayle to
Bristol by steamer, or from Penzance to Truro by waggon; of the town's
eccentric but endearing Institutions, such as the Library (happily still with
us) and the Gentlemen's News Room; of its personalities, such as Valentine
Le Grice, John Foxell, Boatswain Smith, John Carne and Sir Rose Price;
of a Mayor who conducted the Queen of the Fisherwomen to market, of a
Curate who had an unfortunate encounter with a bucket of dirty water in
Chapel Street, and of a Librarian whose weakness for the bottle led to a
surprising exchange with his President.
Here indeed is Penzance on the eve of change, before the coming of
the railway; a town that must have seemed rather remote to Boase when
he recalled it nearly half a century later, and which seems vastly more
remote to us, reading his words almost a century later still. Here is an
important contribution to the history of our town, the recollections of a
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reliable eye-witness,
misattributed.

now

reprinted

after

being long forgotten

and

Publication of this reprint has been initiated by Penzance Old
Cornwall Society to mark the 50th Anniversary of the Society's
formation in 1926. I thank the Society for entrusting me with the task
of editing; the Penzance Library and the Royal Institution of Cornwall
for access to newspaper files and other material; Mrs. Caroline White for
her typing; to the Rev. F . W. Warnes and Mr. Clive Carter for help in
tracing information; and to Messrs. Richard Church and R e x Holland of
Headland Publications, Penzance, for joining with the Society to make
publication possible. As editor, I have let Boase speak for himself without
any critical annotation, and have not re-arranged his work to remove the
obvious signs of its having been written as a serial. I have however
corrected a few slips and misprints, and added Edward Smith's comments,
and an Index.
P. A . S. Pool,
June, 1976.

E A R L Y MEMORIES OF CHAPEL STREET
(25 Oct. 1883)

T

H E following reminiscences which, it is hoped, will be of some
interest to residents in Penzance, have not been written on any
exact plan: they are simply recollections of the town and neighbourhood
by one who saw the events of which he speaks, and whose reflections on
men and manners are set forth to draw a contrast between times past and
times present, and to shew — what all thinking persons must readily admit
— that the rising generations have much to be thankful for in improved
dwellings, better food, superior education, and advantages of all kinds
never even thought of by .their forefathers.
My earliest recollection of Penzance was about 1834, when I was
residing in a house at the north end of Chapel Street. One of my chief
occupations was looking out of the window, not only at the traffic in the
street but also at the employments of the neighbours. Almost immediately
opposite was a barber's shop, kept by a much-esteemed person, called
Humphrey Roberts, who had succeeded his father in the business. The
father succumbed to the cholera in 1832, having shaved several of his
regular customers only an hour or two before his decease. The Humphrey
Roberts of my day was a most industrious man, who at all hours — from
early in the morning to late at night — might be seen shaving, cutting hair
and sharpening his razors. His customers were of all grades in society,
from gentlemen to coal-carriers, the latter class predominating of a
Saturday evening, when they indulged in a weekly shave. In front of the
barber's house, in addition to a pole, was a board on which might be read
"Royal Cornwall Gazette Agency Office". This inscription much puzzled
me; and, although every Friday I saw about 20 newspapers, neatly folded
up, brought to the shop and then given out to various persons who called
for them, it was many years before I fully comprehended what was an
"agency office".
The barber only occupied a moiety of the house, the other half
being in the possession of Richard Hewitt, tailor. Looking through his
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windows, I first saw men sitting, cross-legged, at work, and at night
increasing the amount of light from the miserable tallow dips, then in
general use, by placing a glass bowl of water between the candle and the
work in which they were employed. Amongst the work-people at the
tailor's was a deaf and dumb woman, with whose pantomimic actions
I was much astonished.
Next door to the tailor's was a fine stone-cut granite house; once, I
believe, occupied by Mr. Davies Gilbert, M.P., then by Mr. Edward Collins
Giddy, surgeon, who died in 1833; but, in my time, by Mr. John Thomas
Millett, surgeon. Attached to the house was a good garden and large
stables and stable-yard, where on the Thursday (the market day) many
people from Hayle — friends of Dr. Millett — put up their carts and horses.
This house, the property of Sir Charles Dutton Price, was afterwards torn
down, and on its site were erected the Prince's Street market, the Prince's
hall, and the adjoining buildings; Tailor Hewitt's house, previously
mentioned, being also demolished to make a better access to the market.
Immediately below Dr. Millett's came the " U n i o n " hotel, Mr.
William Pearce proprietor; and one of the events most impressed on my
memory is the death of Mr. Pearce, who, whilst riding at low water on the
flat sands towards Marazion, fell from his horse in a fit and was taken up
and brought home to his hotel in a carriage in a dying state. The news of
this sad disaster caused the assemblage of several hundred persons in
Chapel Street, and it was necessary to close the large entrance gates of
the hotel to keep out the excited crowd.
From my window, looking to the left, there was a view of another
fine granite-cut house, of great size and ornamented with stone urns on the
sky line. This mansion was built by Mr. William Carne, for Mrs. Treweeke.
It contained many fine rooms and would, even in these days, have been
thought a superior residence.
(See additions by Edward Smith printed at end of book.)

(1 Nov. 1883)
At the back of Mrs. Treweeke's there was a large garden, on the
further part of which now stands the chapel in Parade Street. After
Mrs. Treweeke's decease the house was for some time occupied by a
Captain Stevens. In 1834, however, the grandeur had departed and the
premises had been turned into a drapery, tailoring and outfitting
establishment, kept by Henry Molyneux. One of the specialities of this
shop was the fitting-out of young ladies, i.e. servant-girls, bal-girls, and
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others, with complete Sunday suits, including even a parasol, for the
sum of one guinea. Mr. Molyneux, like many other men in Cornwall, was
not content with a good business and a fortune in prospect. He heard of
keenlyrlooking lodes, rich gossans; they spoke to him about "how well she
would do when she was forked;" Capt. Trepen assured him that Wheal
Penzance "never looked better, and now was the time to buy." The
shopkeeper speculated like his neighbours, and in course of time he was
ruined. I well remember being taken over the house, which was in great
confusion, and being much puzzled about the history of the "men in
possession." There was a grand sale by auction, by order of the official
assignee, and, as usual, many persons made money out of the ruin of
another townsman, whilst the creditors moralized on the evils of mining,
and the very next week took shares in Wheal Penzance, which had suddenly
made valuable discoveries in the 30 cross-cut driving south of Molyneux's
shaft.
A short digression may perhaps here be permitted to mention
Mr. Richard Gann, the head of Mr. Molyneux's tailoring department.
After the bankruptcy Mr. Gann set up in business on his own account as a
tailor, in a house in Alverton Street, which had previously been tenanted
by Mr. Augustus Bazeley, solicitor, who had left Penzance to become
manager of the East Cornwall Bank, Liskeard, in which town he has ever
since continued to reside. Mr. Gann was a very kind-hearted man, and,
when his employer was forced to leave the town, he took compassion on
the son, brought him up, educated him at his own expense, and then made
him cashier and overseer of his business. The young man, however, proved
to be very ungrateful, and the causes of his leaving his employer and the
town of Penzance were sore subjects with the charitable tailor. Mr. Gann,
notwithstanding a love of conviviality, did not neglect work; his business
prospered, his clothes (although not perhaps in the best Paris fashion)
wore well, as the cloth was always good; he was a bachelor not in great
want of money, and gave long credit, so he had numerous customers.
He was a tall and stout man, and he was fond of relating an anecdote which
reflected on his own obesity. Being, on some occasion, in London, he
passed a shop containing a notification that the very best trousers were
made to order for thirteen shillings and sixpence. Mr. Gann opened his
eyes, and walking into the shop, requested to be measured for a pair of
trousers. " A t what price, sir?" asked the shopman. "Why a pair of your
best thirteen and sixpenny, of course." " O h , sir," said the man, "we
really could not afford that, you are a very outsize." "Very well," said
Mr. Gann, " i f that is your method of doing business, I will be outside of
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your shop: so good morning to y o u . "
In 1844, when John Augustus Stephens Esq., was Sheriff, the
Penzance tailor took the contract for supplying the liveries for the
javelin men, and himself went to Bodmin to see what a fine show the
liveries made. The convivialities of that gay town were, however, too
much for him, and he returned to his residence to be laid up for two
months with a very bad attack of the gout. When Mr. Gann died he left
money, and much more was owing from the town of Penzance and its
neighbourhood; a brother came down and collected the debts and the
business was wound up.
To return to Mr. Molyneux and his house. After his departure it
was divided; Mr. Charles Brown, chemist, having the southern and smaller
portion, and Mr. John Prockter the larger part. Mr. Prockter came from
Cheltenham, where his brother kept a chemist's shop, and introduced into
Penzance a superior style of shop-fitting to anything which had been
previously seen in the west of Cornwall. He was the first to have
polished mahogany counters and to ornament his establishment with large
mirrors. At the end of the shop were two handsomely-carved Corinthian
pillars; the show-cases were all of superior make and finish; the floor was
covered with canvas; and in the centre of the shop was a marble table
covered with bottles of Schweppe's soda-water and lemonade, and I
believe these were the first aerated waters seen in the town. The shopwindows were also of a modern pattern, and for some time the shop,
especially at night when lighted up, was one of the sights of Penzance.
Mr. Prockter married Miss Swain, a sister of the well-known and muchrespected post-mistress. He attended to his business, never meddled in
public matters, and died not long ago, at a good old age. Just as I am
writing this I notice, by an advertisement in The Cornishman, that these
premises are again to be used for a business somewhat similar to that carried
on by Mr. Molyneux in them about 50 years ago. I hope some of these
days, when the Penzance Clothing Company present their customers with
an illustrated almanac at Christmas, as they must be certain to do, that
they will not forget to insert a few pages devoted to the history of the
house in which they are carrying on a prosperous business.

(8 Nov. 1883)
Very nearly opposite to Mr. Prockter's was a bread shop owned by
Mr. Alfred Hallamore, about which the only thing to relate is that, the
proprietor having in addition to his ordinary business commenced the
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sale of fruit, there was a discussion as to whether he should call himself a
fruiter or fruiterer. A l l the dictionaries in the town were consulted on
this point, and at last it was decided that one word was just as good as the
other, and I believe Mr. Hallamore became a fruiter ever afterwards.
T w o doors below was a printer's and stationer's, well known, as
belonging to Mr. Thomas Vigurs. F o r many years this was the chief
publishing house in the west of Cornwall. From this press appeared many
of Mr. L e Grice's fugitive poems, Mr. T . F . Barham's works, the transactions
of the R o y a l Geological Society of Cornwall, and other works. T h e shop
was one of the gossiping places of the town, where Dr. Paris, Dr. Penneck,
Mr. L e Grice, Dr. Giddy, Dr. Forbes, and others were accustomed to drop
in, to hear and tell the news and to discuss the local scandal of the moment.
In this shop many of Mr. L e Grice's good things were first said, and then
repeated all over the neighbourhood. It was as early as 1811 that this
gentleman's poem entitled The Petition of an Old Uninhabited House in
Penzance to its Master in Town appeared. K i t t y Roscrow, who was
immortalized in this book, observed that she did not herself mind being
put into print, but it was beyond her to know what harm her dear little
dog had done that "Master L e Grice should also have put he into poetry."
One of the windows of the shop contained coloured cartoons, and these
being the only ones in the town were much looked at. They were so rarely
changed that at last they became well-known to every one. I still recollect
one of the subjects. T w o ladies and a gentleman were represented as sitting
down to tea; one of the ladies speaks and says, " D o you take sugar,
Mr. Jones?" " N o ma'am, thank y o u ; the suavity of the sugar destroys the
mellifluosity of the tea and renders it quite obnoxious." Mr. Vigurs retired
from business and lived at Rosevean, a house which had been built for
him by his brother. The business was for sometime afterwards carried on
by a Mr. Rodda. T h e shop is now occupied by Messrs. Hodgson Pascoe
and Son, jewellers, &c.
Next below Mr. Vigur's was a grocery and flour-shop, kept by
Mr. James Tonkin. This man was a universal genius, for besides being a
flour-merchant, he was an artist, a poet, a musician, and a pianoforte
tuner. He made a fine set of views of the Logan-rock as overturned, being
restored, and in its restored state. Many miniatures and coloured views of
boat scenery still seen in houses in Penzance and its neighbourhood were
the work of Mr. T o n k i n . He had a son who, in his way, was quite an
original character, and by his eccentricities frequently gathered a crowd
of boys after him, who jeered and hooted the poor fellow, until he was
obliged to retreat within his father's shop. " J i m m y T o n k i n " he was called,
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but he had a nick-name which clung to him to the end of his days. He
called himself a book-binder, but was but an indifferent hand at his trade,
except in the sewing department, in which he excelled. He recently died in
Penzance workhouse.
Nearly next to Tonkin's was a small shop, kept by Mrs. Symons.
It was almost like what in the present day would be called a herbalist's.
Mrs. Symons was reported to be clever in curing bad eyes, which she did
by charming them: one part of the process consisted in breathing into the
eye. She did a very fair business, but I do not know whether she really
ever cured anyone.
Mr. Robert Hunt, F . R . S . , also at this time, 1833-34, kept a chemist's
shop in Penzance, and had the credit of being very clever in his profession,
which, considering what he has since done, we may easily imagine was
well deserved.
Returning once more to Mr. Molyneux's shop, just above it was
Mr. Michael Colliver's hat establishment. This, however, he did not keep
very long, but became a lime-burner at the Folly, and was afterwards and
for many years the secretary of the Gas Company. His eldest son, Michael,
was a specimen of a very strict juvenile teetotaller, but much to the
sorrow of his parents was killed by a large baulk of timber rolling over him
whilst he, with other boys, was assisting in pulling it along the road on
rollers, near Marine Retreat.
Nearly next door to Mr. Colliver's was another hat-shop, kept by
Mr. William Cock, who somewhat curiously combined the two businesses
of hatter and spirit-merchant. For many years he had almost a monopoly
of the sale of beaver and silk hats, and also did a good trade in the sale of
spirits, chiefly brandy and Plymouth gin. Just above was Mr. John Harvey,
a chemist and druggist, and also famous for agricultural seeds. He invented
a blacking, which for some time had a local sale. He was a tall man, who
walked about a good deal for the benefit of his health, and wore a
peculiar black glazed cap. He died at the age of 48, when the business was
successfully carried on by his widow; and Mr. Joseph Smith Harvey, the
son, still conducts the business which, after being shifted to Causewayhead,
was again removed to Market Jew Street.
A little to the north came Mr. Samuel York, who first resided in
Penzance about the year 1819, and kept a linen-draper's shop in the
Market Place. Sometime after he purchased Comyn's hotel, pulled it down,
and built the present premises in 1826. After being in business some sixty
years he retired in favour of his eldest son, Mr. Henry Coulson York, and
his grandson Mr. Baird.
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Next to Mr. York's premises came the shop of Messrs. Small and
Son, tin-plate workers. This shop for very many years protruded far
beyond the frontage of the adjoining buildings, and in fact quite
obstructed the thoroughfare along the pavement. It was long before the
representatives of the ratepayers could be persuaded to expend the small
sum of money necessary to purchase this small piece of ground. How
highly amused must our present Town Council feel, after voting thousands
or perhaps tens of thousands for docks and other works, and then going
home quite light-hearted to dinner, when they think of the discussion
there was in Penzance about spending some two hundred pounds in the
purchase of Mr. Small's frontage and the widening of the Market Place!

(15 Nov. 1883)
One of the great sights in Chapel Street was the daily arrival of the
mules. The roads not being good enough for the traffic of carts containing
heavy loads, these mules brought copper ore from St. Just to Penzance.
Each animal bore a strongly made pack-saddle, on which were placed two
sacks of ore. The arrival of the mules created excitement in more senses
than one, as the drove of 70 or 80 animals took possession of the
pavements as well as the roadway, foot passengers being obliged to stand
aside to let it pass. This they did readily, as the saddles and sacks were
often wet with red slime. The drovers walked on foot behind the drove,
but after the ore had been deposited in the copper-yards near the Quay,
the drovers rode on some of the animals when returning to St. Just. The
use of mules was evidently discontinued before 1840.
Usually on the first Sunday in the month the Corporation went in
state to St. Mary's Church. After meeting at his Worship's house, the
procession started. First came the constables with long painted poles,
Bevan the head constable and jailor and a one-armed man coming first,
with a pole more pointed than the others; then the sergeants in scarlet
cloaks, trimmed with white and bearing the silver maces; after them the
town-clerk and the perpetual curate of St. Mary's, followed by the
Mayor and councillors in black robes, trimmed with velvet. On entering
the Church the national anthem was played, while the civic body took
their seats. The sergeants sat on two toad-stool seats in front of the Mayor,
the constables retiring to another part of the Church. Just prior to the
reading of the first lesson, some of the constables left the Church to make
sure that the licensed houses were closed during the hour of divine
service, and that no liquor was being clandestinely served. The constables
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returned to the Church before the sermon, to be ready to accompany his
Worship on his return to his residence. The silver maces already mentioned
were purchased in 1669 and cost £ 1 3 . 13s. 2d.

SOCIAL CONDITIONS

Living at Penzance at this date was comparatively cheap. Beef was
7d a lb; mutton 6d; pork 5d; geese 7d lb; ducks and fowls 4/6 a couple;
eggs 6d a doz; a large hake, pollack or ling, 10d; a large lobster, 2/-; Helford
Oysters 3/6 per hundred; vegetables were cheap, and fruit moderate in
price. Yellow plums for jam were brought to Penzance from Manaccan.
The last of the strawberries were eaten at the Midsummer Fair, but in
after years the seasons became later. A large hake or a Land's E n d pollack,
with potatoes, costing less than 1/6, would often serve for the dinner of a
family of 6 or 8 persons. Beer was never in much request at Penzance, the
majority of the people drinking water.
The wages of female servants were from £ 4 to £ 7 a year. Most of the
maids were miners' daughters from St. Just, St. E r t h , Germoe, Breage and
other parishes, who were usually willing to change the dullness of their
native church-town for the gaiety of Penzance. These girls as a rule were
rough and uncouth and required a great deal of instruction, but to make
up for this they were usually very strong, and could do a hard day's work
at washing, fetching water &c. None of these girls, as a rule, could read,
and it was considered the duty of some female of the family to endeavour
to instruct the servants in the winter evenings. It was, however, a hard
task to teach a grown woman her letters, and most trying to the patience,
when for the twentieth time she failed to recognise the letter E on seeing
it, and would observe, also for the 20th time, " I knawed the look o'bm,
but caant tell 'is naame, I ' m suure I ot to be scat." F e w of these women
ever progressed further than to be able to read a few easy verses in the
Bible, and hardly any of them were able to write more than their
signatures, and those very badly. Some of the old-fashioned servants still
wore a short kind of bedgown instead of the tight-fitting bodice, and a
muslin cap with a wide plaited border, a fashion which, earlier in the
century, was, as a morning dress, universal among all classes.
The rent of a ten-roomed house in a good position was £ 3 0 a year,
the rates and taxes being very small.
A t Madron feast, on Advent Sunday, it was customary for many
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people to attend morning service at Madron Church, where some hymns
specially practiced for the occasion were sung. After the service the
congregation went home to their dinners, when those who could afford
it always indulged in roast goose.
Speaking of Cornish feasts reminds me of an anecdote concerning a
parish not far from Penzance. In this place the day of the patron saint
falls in the spring, when young lamb is coming into market, and from
remote ages it has been the custom in this locality for the inhabitants to
indulge in lamb-pasties in honour of their saint. Those of the folk not
engaged in cooking the pasties, attend the morning service to hear the
music and. meet their friends. On one occasion a stranger was officiating,
and much pleased at seeing a large congregation assembled. He proceeded
to give one of his best and longest sermons. Time went on and there was
no sign of the sermon coming to a close, when an old man in the body of
the Church rose, and addressing the parson, said:— "Sir, ets a braave fine
sarmon, and we're much oblig'd to 'ee, but the lambing-Pasties es gittin'
cold, an' we caan't stop no longer." He then walked out of Church,
quickly followed by the congregation.

(22 Nov. 1883)
The usual style of living was of a somewhat primitive kind. The
majority of persons dined at one o'clock, some few at two, and those who
waited to the fashionable hour of three were well-known individuals.
There was plenty to eat, but it was of a plain character: joints, fish,
potato-pies, stews, squab-pies &c. The table furnishing consisted of
necessaries only: ornaments were not thought of, napkins were not
considered necessary, and steel forks were in general use. Breakfast
consisted simply of tea and bread and butter, meat not being afforded.
The bread and butter was brought in cut up, and, instead of each person
having a knife of his own, there was only one knife on the table, to be
used in case a further supply of bread and butter was required.
The furniture in the bedrooms was very limited in amount. The
beds had wooden frames with sacking, on which the feather-beds were
placed, mattresses not being in general use. Curtains and bed-heads were
generally seen, as people imagined they would catch cold without them,
and for the same reason night-caps were worn. The only carpet was a
small strip by the side of the bed, the rest of the floor being continually
scrubbed with soap and water and kept as white as possible. The jugs and
basins were very small, and common yellow soap was found in the soap-
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cups. Baths, cup sponges, rough towels and bamboo water cans were
things of the future.
The relations between parents and children require special mention,
being somewhat different to what they are now. Children certainly were
not then made much of and considered the most important individuals in
the house: on the contrary, they were rather looked on as nuisances, who
were to be kept out of sight as much as possible. A l l children feared their
father, stood in awe of him, and were instructed not to speak unless
spoken to. The same rule held at meal time. There was no pleasant
conversation, the children being desired to hold their tongues and eat
their meat. The association of parents and children was of a limited
nature. Boys and girls, even of some age, were consigned to the nursery
in company with very illiterate servants, who kept them in order by
threatening to tell their parents of every slight breach of discipline, or by
working on their fears with stories of bad children being punished in
various ways. Corporal punishment was a general practice- on the most
trifling occasions, and a caning, with several boxes on the ear, were the
usual rewards of youthful merit. It was at this period that the following
incident occurred. A father after chastising his son, said to him, "What do
I flog you for?", expecting that the repentant youth would say " T o make
me a good boy." Instead of which he received the logical reply, "Because
you are bigger and stronger than I am." The mothers were much more
lenient with their children, and consequently were more loved. I am
continually noticing, now-a-day, the great change in manners; how
parents make friends of their children, enter into their pursuits and
amusements, treat them as natural beings, talk to them in a logical
manner, and are rewarded by the love and affection of the boys and
girls in a manner not understood in years gone by.
The first school to which I went was in the Morrabs, close to where
Mr. William Henry Vingoe, the bird stuffer, afterwards resided. The only
thing which fixes this school in my memory is the fact that whilst
proceeding to school one stormy morning, I was blown down and trundled
along the ground until a baulk of timber arrested my further progress.
This school was kept by a Mr. Hood. A t this time but few of the houses
which now stand to the south and west of the South Parade were in
existence. The ground was chiefly used as a sort of timber-yard, where
large pools of water occupied the hollows which had been made in the
gravel and sand beds. Along the Minney Fields only Redinnick House
(Capt. R . L . Davies's) could be seen, until you came to Rosevale
(Mr. John Fox's nursery), and then there were no houses between it and
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the Minney. Through the Folly Fields was greensward, and few houses
were found until the Folly was approached.
On the Western Green there were no houses west of the Folly. The
late Baths had not yet been built. The portion of the Promenade, to the
west of the Baths, was not as much as dreamt of. In its place were low,
grassy towans, extending from the Folly to Lariggan River. The only walk
was a rope-walk by the side of the road. These towans were fine playingground and were much appreciated by all the schoolboys. The towans
reached to high-water mark at a spot considerably seaward of the wall of
the present Promenade, and served to prevent the inroad of the sea. The
first announcement of the destruction of these towans that I remember,
was when they were cut up to lay the foundations for the engine-house,
the counting-house, and the smiths' shop for the Wherry mine, in 1836, on
the site of the present Wherry-town, the houses of which are, to a great
extent, built from the stone of the old engine-house, chimney stack, and
their surroundings.
On 15 Nov. 1835, St. Mary's chapel was opened with great ceremony,
and the temporary wooden chapel in the glebe field at Alverton, which
had been used for services for three years, was soon after taken down.
In 1836 the Market House was in course of erection, and in the
meantime the butchers' stalls occupied all the principal pavements in the
centre of the town, being covered with awnings to keep off the wind and
the rain. The butchers rather liked the change, as they displayed their
meat to all passers-by and imagined the temptation to purchase would not
be resisted. As the awnings over the butchers' stalls, which were fixed to
the fronts of the shops, seemed to darken the windows, the butchers paid
the shopkeepers so much a week for each standing. The fisherwomen
erected their stalls in the Market Place, where they washed their fish in
the gutters, as they did for many years afterwards, until the Prince's Street
market was erected. It is, perhaps, worth while recording that the fisherwomen made a most strenuous opposition against entering the new market,
declaring that nothing but actual force should cause them to desert
their street stands. The market, however, was prepared; and one day when
it was perfectly ready, the Mayor (Mr. J . N . R . Millett) proceeded to the
Market Place, where the old stalls were, and offering his arm to Sally
Berryman, the queen of the fisherwomen, conducted her to Prince's Street.
The other women followed the queen, and the change was made without
further opposition. The Green Market was, to about the same period,
occupied by the stalls of the market-gardeners. Most of these stalls were
partly covered by large umbrellas, and each stall had attached to it a
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wooden sentry-box, with a half-hatch door, where the mistress of the stall
sheltered herself during wet weather. In the Green Market were also
frequently to be found leather-stalls, clothes stalls, book-stalls, coffee stalls,
earthenware in great variety, including red clay glazed ware from the Folly
works, and at certain times Cheap Jacks. Occasionally the earthenware
man and the Cheap Jack would quarrel, when the former would make a
horrible noise by grinding the edges of two basins together, thus drowning
the harangues of the latter, whilst he would retaliate by ringing a bell
violently whenever the earthenware man spoke to commend his goods to
public notice. The hubbub was indescribable. There were no police in those
days.
Sarah Berryman, before mentioned, born at Newlyn in 1794, was a
daughter of Richard Richards. She married Stephen Berryman and died at
Newlyn, 10th February, 1864. Alphonse Esquiros, in his Cornwall and its
Coasts, attempted to give some account of the queen of the fisherwomen,
but, as he mixed up Sally Berryman and Mary Kelynack, I am afraid his
narrative must have much misled the French nation on this important
matter.

(29 Nov. 1883)
One of the most active men in the town was Mr. John Pope Vibert.
By trade he was a working watchmaker, jeweller, and engraver. On
becoming a town-councillor he soon developed such a capacity for work
that it was not long before he was made chairman of many of the
committees, and in course of time, we find him almost manager of the
public business of the town. Mr. Le Grice observed on this occasion, "That
it was to him remarkable to notice that, although the people of Penzance
were unanimously in favour of Protestantism, yet they did not seem to
have the least objection to being managed by a Pope." Mr. Vibert had a
great deal to do with the construction of St. Mary's Church, although he
was not the architect. And he had still more to do with the building of
the new market house. He wound up the public clocks; he was churchwarden; he was waywarden and town surveyor; and he was an alderman
of Penzance. In 1827, under the will of his relative, Mr. Henry Pope, he
became the owner of York House, where he died, 20th December, 1865.
Mr. Henry Pope was a native of Camelford, where he was born in
1751. Having gone to America as a young man, after a residence of many
years there he accumulated a moderate fortune and, returning to England,
settled at Penzance. Here he built himself a mansion, which he named

20

Y O R K H O U S E . Mr. L e Grice said, "This was quite a mistake, as there
could not be the least doubt but that the house ought to be called T H E
V A T I C A N . " Scarcely was this residence finished when Mr. Pope died,
15th April, 1827.
When Mr. Pope came to Penzance in 1825, although an old man he
took a fancy that he should like to marry a young lady called Miss Sarah
Passmore, and was under the impression that his money would find
favour with the lady. He was not on speaking terms with her family, who
considered themselves to be amongst the aristocrats of the town, and the
difficulty was to get an introduction to the object of his choice. It so
happened that he had a friend, a Miss Sally Pellew, who was a Sundayschool teacher in the same school, with Miss Passmore. She undertook to
be the intermediary, and it was agreed that, to avoid exciting suspicion,
the letters should all be addressed to "Miss S.P." Mr. Pope wrote numerous
letters and, having received favourable replies, initialed " S . P . " , he took a
step further and sent the lady several valuable presents. As they were not
returned, he felt sure that his proposals were agreeable and, therefore, at
once called on the lady at her father's house. T o his surprise, horror and
amazement, he found not only that the lady had never thought of him,
but that she had never even heard his name! Miss Sally Pellew, as bold as
brass, declared that the letters and presents all sent to "Miss S.P." were
intended for herself; and Mr. Pope — a sadder and a wiser man — was not
able to prove the contrary. As he did not live very long, he had no further
opportunity of looking for a wife amongst the ladies of Penzance.
The public amusements were not numerous. Occasionally there were
entertainments in the assembly room at the " U n i o n " hotel; and sometimes
there were theatricals, by the Dawson family, James Doel of Stonehouse,
and other persons. I remember once seeing Jacobs, the conjuror, performing
in the assembly room. He was spinning some half-crowns on a table in a
remarkable manner, and said he defied anyone to tell by what means he
did the trick. A gentleman standing by observed, " I can see how you do
it; there are fine horse-hairs attached to the money!" Jacobs' anger was
terrible to behold. He said it was the first time he had been treated in such
a manner, and that it was a most ungentlemanly proceeding for any
person, even if he did see how the trick was being performed, to expose
the conjuror to the general public.
Sometimes there were amusements in the cornmarket, where I
recollect having seen theatricals, panoramas, dissolving-views, orrery
entertainers, &c.
In private circles there were The Humdrums' card-parties (so called)
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where long whist, pope-joan, and vingt-et-un were played for small stakes.
This club was somewhat exclusive; and there were many heart-burnings
with persons who did not succeed in attaining admission within the
magic circle. Cornish dialogues had not yet quite gone out of fashion, and
it was not unusual for some person to contribute to the amusement of
the evening by declaiming a dialogue. Miss Nanny L u k e was one of the last
persons who excelled in this art. I am somewhat inclined to think that a
penny reading might be enlivened by the introduction of the recitation of
Cornish dialogues: they no doubt would be much appreciated by a
local audience.
Then there were the subscription amateur philharmonic concerts,
where W. L . Viner, W. C . Hemmings, J . S. Courtney, Henry Marsh, Thomas
Weaver, and other gentlemen performed. These concerts lasted during
several seasons, but ultimately (owing I believe to some disagreements
amongst the performers) were discontinued. Sedan-chairs were still in
fashion, and both gentlemen and ladies made use of them in attending
parties and entertainments.
Water was very scarce in Penzance; the only supply, besides that in
wells and pumps, being a small quantity brought in from Madron in an
open leet or pipe and stored in a reservoir in Causeway Head. During a
dry summer water was scarce, and householders had to economise and
use as little as possible. Sometimes the family wash had to be put off from
week to week, as water could not be procured, and it was necessary to
wait for a fall of rain. When the rain came, all the trays, tubs, casks,
buckets, &c. were put out to catch the downfall.
A number of men and women got their living by bringing in water
in earthenware pitchers from the shoots, pumps, and wells at 2d a turn.
This was very well during ordinary times, but in hot weather there was
very little water to be procured, and a carrier had often to wait an hour
before his turn came to fill his pitchers. One of the best-known sources of
supply was Alverton Well, where many people congregated awaiting their
turns. Amongst them was a poor half-silly man called " J a n B r a y " . Now
someone had discovered that this person bore a striking resemblance to
John A y r t o n Paris M.D., F . R . S . , of which fact J o h n -was rather proud.
Whilst waiting at the well, it was customary to call on J o h n Bray to do a
little dancing for the amusement of the lady water-carriers, and after he
had finished a sort of provincial "break-down" or "step-dance", the
question came "Well, J a n who are 'e l i k e ? " T o which he would reply,
with a foolish grin, "Doctor Pa-ris," and then recommence his dance.
Another celebrity of the town was Joe Eliot, a tall fine man, with a
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melancholy cast of countenance, who worked as a porter at the Quay. It
was reported that during the outbreak of cholera, in 1832, Joe Eliot, no
one else being willing to undertake the work, was employed to wait on the
cholera-patients. The committee of relief furnished him with some brandy
to administer to the sick. After a time it was discovered that Joe drank all
the brandy himself. On being remonstrated with for the wickedness of his
proceedings, he replied " I t couldn't do they no good, they was too far
gone already; and it did me a main deal of good, plaze sure." The cholera
patients were buried in a pit at the south-west corner of St. Mary's churchyard, close to the gate. Flat granite stones, like a step, still mark the spot.

(6 Dec. 1883)
Richard Williams, of Sennen (or "Blind Dick", as he was usually
called), was also one of the well-known characters of the neighbourhood.
He was accustomed to come from Sennen twice a week in a donkey-cart,
containing a supply of fine Land's End pollock, which he retailed at lOd.
and I s . each. I believe he had a small boy with him to look after his cart.
He was also a poet, and sold a poetical account of his own life, "including
a copy of verses intended to be sung at his funeral." Dick wasagoodman
of business, not to be taken in, and smart at a repartee. Poor Dick lived
to be 60 and was then accidentally drowned at Tideford, 14th November,
1863, and lies buried in St. Germans churchyard.
A tall gaunt man, dressed in a shabby black suit buttoned up to the
chin, sauntered up and down the Hilly Field (in the Minney Fields) in the
warmth of the sun for many years. He was called Read, and had seen
better days. He never begged, but was very thankful to anyone who gave
him a sixpence or a shilling. When Miss Read, of Chapel Street, died in
1853, she left him a small sum of money to soothe his latter years. Interest
was attempted to be made with the executors to let Mr. Read have his
legacy at the earliest possible period, but for some reason great delay took
place, and the poor man died in abject want, although nominally the
owner of some money.
In 1836, the next school I went to was kept by Mr. Nicholas Bice
Julyan, and was held in a large first-floor room, near St. Michael's
Terrace. On the ground-floor, under the school, were the workshops of
Mr. Arthur Harvey, wood-carver. Next door to the school was Jordan
House, built, I believe, by Boatswain Smith (Rev. G . C . Smith), and about
the money expended on which there had been a long controversy. In this
house, on the first floor, was a very large room but somewhat deficient in
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height, where we attended dancing-classes under Monsieur Nollet. He had
originally been a trumpeter in Napoleon's army and, 1 presume, was a
refugee in England. It so happened that it was then the fashion to wear
dancing pumps with long narrow toes, square at the end. In the floor of
the dancing room some repairs had been made and small square bits of
wood let in to fill up some holes. One of the stories generally told to new
scholars was that Nollet, when executing a dance to shew his skill before
some of the parents of the pupils, made these holes in the floor with the
square toes of his shoes! I afterwards saw Mr. Nollet acting as a teacher of
the French language, but what became of him ultimately I never heard. I do
not remember much about Mr. Julyan's school. The school, consisting of
boys and girls, was for a time flourishing, but afterwards declined, and was
then removed to a house in Parade Street opposite to the savings bank.
Here Mr. John Harvey, chemist, and other persons used to come and talk
politics with the master during school hours.
At this time (but it will be hardly believed when I state it) our
chief playground was St. Mary's chapelyard. Here we played bat-and-ball,
tig, marbles, and other games, finding some of the head-stones useful for
leap-frog. The churchyard had neither railings nor gates. I believe Henry
Mitchell did sometimes protest when we made an extra mess, but few
people troubled themselves in the matter. I was at Lancaster in 1871,
where I particularly noticed that a large sloping churchyard near the
Castle was used as the recreation-ground of the neighbourhood; and here
I saw boys flying kites, playing marbles, and otherwise enjoying
themselves. Henry Mitchell, the sexton of St. Mary's, held his position for
so many years that he became a well-known character in the town. He, for
a long period, tolled the single bell which called the people to Church.
When the new peal was erected Henry was warned not to touch the
bell-ropes, but, being of opinion that he knew all about bells, he attempted
to ring the tenor, when he was swung up to the belfry loft, dashed down
to the floor, and much knocked about and bruised before he was able to
give up the bell rope! Henry's wife, Jenny, acted as pew-opener. One day
someone was stating in her hearing that her husband was a very strong
man. "Iss, quite true," she said, "the Lord was very kind to we. He did
give me wisdom and Henry strength."
I remember, one very hot summer, seeing a large adder killed in the
centre of the churchyard. I wonder if an adder was ever killed there
before or since. Possibly, however, it was only a slowworm or a snake.
In Parade Street there was a low, thatched house, a portion of which
was occupied by Nancy May, with a shop for the sale of cakes and
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sweetmeats. This was the shop which we chiefly patronised; and I cannot
forget that, whilst one day looking in at the window, balancing the merits
of cakes and bulls'-eyes, I accidentally trod on a sleeping dog which lay
below the window, and was rewarded for my carelessness by being bitten
in the foot.

REGENT HOUSE ACADEMY
In 1839, the next school I went to was Regent House Academy,
kept by Richard Barnes. He was a man so lame in one foot that he was
obliged to walk on crutches, and so deformed in his right arm that he had
to write with his left hand. He, however, wrote a very fine hand with the
greatest fluency and ease, and, notwithstanding his bodily infirmities,
managed to preserve his authority in a school which at one time held
70 or 80 boys. Mr. Barnes was a good Wesleyan and a great supporter of
the Wesleyan church, which perhaps may account for the fact that his
undermasters were generally men who were looking forward to joining the
Wesleyan ministry. The undermasters were usually two, sometimes three.
As far as my .memory serves, and my powers of observation were capable
of understanding the subject, Richard Barnes was a man possessing a
considerable amount of general information, a smattering of classics and
mathematics, and a knowledge of navigation, which latter subject he had
learnt from his father, a master mariner. He was partly self-taught, and
had a certain happy knack of imparting information and making the
subject interesting to his class. He held to the old-fashioned ideas of
flogging; and a cane, well-found with waxed twine at the ends, was in
constant use. The hours were from 9 to 12 and from 2 to 4, and also,
during some of the summer months, from 7 to 8 in the morning. During
my teaching here the number of boarders so increased that an upper
storey was put on the house: lower rooms were also made, by excavating
the ground, during which work the house was supported on props, and
we were desired not to jump or run in the schoolroom for fear of bringing
the whole establishment down on our heads. About this time a new
entrance was made from Voundevour Lane into Regent Square, and, in
connection with this alteration, Richard Barnes acquired another playground on the opposite side of the road from the school. In the very hot
weather we were taken to the Western Green to bathe. There were no
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regulations about bathing in those days. A few of the boys swam well, but
the majority only paddled about and never learnt to swim. One Spanish
boy, called Manillo, was accustomed to swim out into the bay a
considerable distance.
We were very amply fed, and we much appreciated the stewed fish
and the hashed mutton, the latter with immense sippets of toast in it.
On certain days, when we had boiled beef or boiled mutton, large basins
of broth, full of leeks and other vegetables, were served to us in the
school-room, previously to the dinner-time. It was a tradition of the
school that on a Shrove Tuesday everyone had as many pancakes as he
could eat. The frying of the pancakes commenced as soon as the breakfast
was over: this ensured a plentiful supply; but I imagine many of the
pancakes must have been slightly tough. There were a great variety of
tastes among the boys as to what they liked and what they did not like,
all which tastes were attempted to be accommodated by Mrs. Barnes.
Mr. Barnes used to observe that it would be necessary to have a painted
board put up in the dining-room, the first line of which would read
"Tregoning likes everything that is good." I was known as 'the boy who
did not like melted butter'!
The annual speakings and examinations were great events, and the
time occupied in the preparation for them was a considerable percentage of
the year. Their observance necessitated the erection of a wooden platform
at the west end of the schoolroom, which platform was covered with
green baize, evergreens, and flowers. In my time Edwin Carter was the
chief speaker; and to him was entrusted the comic recitation of the
evening. One year he recited, amidst great applause, the poem about the
gentleman who fancied he had swallowed a cobbler, with his stall and
his tools, and who, to all attempts to persuade him that it was only
imagination, simply replied,
The man who down my throat has run
Has got a true blue jerkin on.

(13 Dec. 1883)
The umpires, at the examinations and the speaking at Mr. Barnes'
academy, were generally the mayor, the minister of St. Mary's, or some
other gentlemen of the town. There was, however, I fancy, some amount
of nonsense about the prize-giving. I once obtained a prize of a book in
an examination. I was simply asked "What was the name of Jacob's
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mother?", and the examiners were so astonished at the correctness of my
answer, and the amount of biblical knowledge which I displayed, that
they awarded me a prize.
It' was related, as a school story, that the umpires on one occasion
expressing their intention of giving a prize to a certain boy, the master
entreated that it might be given to another, because his parents had stated
that if he did not obtain a prize that half he would be taken away from
the school! Before I left, a permanent gallery was added to the schoolroom
at the east end, and here Edward Hamilton and H . Phillips came and learnt
navigation before going to sea.
I should have mentioned that there was a bell in the play-ground,
which was rung vigorously by an usher, assisted by some of the head boys,
at nine and two, and made a noise which woke all the babies in the
neighbourhood and called forth blessings (?) from many mothers.
I have now before me a prospectus of "Regent House Academy,
Penzance, conducted by Mr. Barnes." It is quite a literary curiosity, and
well deserves to be printed in full; but I must content myself with giving
a short extract. A t the commencement is a very pretty little engraved
vignette by the late William Willis, which probably shows much more of
Mount's Bay than could be easily seen from Regent House. We then find
as follows: —
Among the various changes and improvements which have
been introduced into every department of civilized activity
during the present century there are perhaps few which have
been more extensively beneficial than those connected with
the science of education. Science indeed has little to do with
the system of instruction which was, 30 years ago, almost
universally preached. Education was an empirical art. Its
practice, the growth of ignorance and indolence, was unenlightened by theory, while all its defects and errors were
confirmed and aggravated by inveterate prejudice.
After a great deal of this tall talk we read:— "No corporal
punishment is used, but monthly reports of conduct are forwarded to the
parent or guardian of each pupil." We should much like to hear what some
gentlemen, at the present moment residing in Penzance, could say upon
the subject of "corporal punishment" at this school.
Mr. Barnes died after a very short illness. Attending the Wesleyan
chapel one evening, he returned home and made a very hearty supper on
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apple pasty. This disagreed with him and he died (16th October, 1849)
aged only 4 1 , leaving a widow and a large family.
(This account of Mr. Barnes's school brought an indignant
rejoinder from his widow, Amelia Barnes, written from
Hornsey, London, and published in the Cornishman on
20 December, 1883. She refuted the "Native's" criticisms of
her husband and his school, and denied that he had died as a
result of eating an apple pasty)
About 1839, Mr. Edward Lavin erected in Chapel Street, opposite the
"Union" hotel, a new house, planned and built in imitation of the
Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, London. Few had, at this ante-railway period,
been in London; and the house, from its peculiar ornamentation, excited
considerable interest. It was probably much more satisfactory to Mr. Lavin
than it was to his neighbours, as it cut off a view of Penzance pier which
they had formerly possessed, and, perhaps still worse, caused all their
chimneys to smoke. In one portion of the Egyptian Hall Mr. Lavin for
many years kept his cases of minerals, and was there visited by all
collectors who desired to make purchases of rare specimens. The fate of
this well-known collection may be briefly stated. Mr. Edward Lavin, the
son, about 1865 sold it for £3,000 to the Baroness Burdett Coutts, who
presented it to the University Museum, Oxford, where it is now preserved.
Several persons kept small stalls on the pavement in the Market
Place outside Mr. John Coulson's shop, where they sold fruit and
sweetmeats. One very respectable woman, called Caroline Roberts, stood
here for many years and was well-known to all the schoolboys in the
town. She had on sale some flat cakes of peppermint rock, which we
thought particularly good. Long afterwards I inquired for a similar sweet,
but was told it had gone out of fashion and was no longer made. She also
had a local preparation called "cliggy", a treacle-and-sugar mixture, which,
after being boiled, was poured out on a waiter and when cold, cut into
pieces with a knife and hammer and sold in "good happorths".
The chief pastrycooks' shops were kept by Betsy Allen and Mr.
Phillpotts. Betsy Allen lived on Market Jew Terrace and had a name for
macaroons, gingerbread-nuts, currant-cakes, and saffron-buns. One of
Betsy Allen's stories was as follows: —
Mr. John Carne came into my shop the other day and he said
'Betsy, give me one of your saffron-buns. I have been through
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the Holy Land, Palestine, and over many other parts of the
world, and nowhere have 1 been able to see such cakes as
yours. And one of the first things I do, on coming back to
Penzance, is to visit your shop and again enjoy the great
pleasure of partaking of your capital cakes.'
Betsy Allen was accustomed to say that she never washed her
currants, as that deprived them of all sweetness; she much preferred
cleaning the currants by rubbing them in flour, picking out the stones,
and sifting the fruit. Her macaroons, although perhaps not equal to
Mrs. Woolcock's, were very good. It is surprising that Cornish macaroons
have never been introduced into other localities, as they are very superior
to the dry kind of biscuits sold under the name of Italian Macaroons.
Mr. L e Grice is reported to have said that he did not know exactly what
heaven was like, but if he shut his eyes and put a macaroon into his
mouth, it gave him a better conception of what heaven possibly might be
like than anything else that he could imagine! On Betsy Allen's death her
daughter, Mary Allen, who married Richard George, succeeded to the
shop. The business was then removed higher up the terrace, and
afterwards to the opposite side of the road.
Mr. Phillpotts's shop was at the corner of Chapel Street and the
New Road (now called Queen's Street). As all the boys from the Grammar
School, Regent House Academy, the National, and the Wesleyan schools
passed his door, he did a considerable business with the rising generation.
He had very good Chelsea buns, and we used to like some flat cakes of
gingerbread, marked in four squares with a raisin in each square. The
names of these were, in schoolboy literature, "Lillybangers"; but I have
no idea why so called.
(30 years ago we used to hear the expression from country
folk that they were going to fair or to feast and have
"lillybangers". Whether they were bound for home (Zennor
or St. Just) or if the rural pleasure-seeker was in Penzance
and was about to sally out in quest of amusement at feast- or
fair-time (the servant girl for instance, who thought she might
meet her sweetheart), it was the same story — "We shall have
a raffle for lillybangers," or "He will be sure to give me some
lillybangers." These were the gingerbreads associated with
old institutions such as the festivities we have named.)
Editor, Cornishman.
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Very few houses in Penzance had ovens, so all pies were sent to the
public bakehouses to be cooked; the bakehouses being kept open seven
days a week for the accommodation of the public. A man in Mr. Phillpotts's
employ one Sunday, being left in charge of the bakehouse, hit upon a
novel expedient to'provide himself and family with a fine pie free of cost.
He lifted the paste covers of the various pies sent in to be baked, and by
abstracting a small roll of beef from each he soon filled a dish with meat,
which he covered with paste made from small pieces pinched off from
the different pie-crusts. Beef-pies in Cornwall do not contain flat
beef-steaks, as in other places. The beef is cut into thiti slices and made
into small rolls, with a piece of fat in the centre of every roll. This method
makes a very superior pie, and the only wonder is that it is not universally
adopted. The reason probably is that it requires a little more trouble. On
Mr. Phillpotts's death the business came to his daughter, who was married
Mr. Alexander Hampton. The shop was kept on as a pastrycook's for
many years, but now no longer exists.
Mr. Phillpotts, after becoming a widower, paid attention to a
servant who had been for many years with Miss Penneck, at the Chapelstyle. This courtship continued for a long period; and it will serve, as an
illustration of the primitive manners of the town, to state that Mr.
Phillpotts went every Sunday to take tea with his beloved, and carried
with him a saffron-cake of his own making, a slice of which was sent up
to the parlour for the acceptance of Miss Penneck, who was always glad of
the visit from the baker, as he told her the news and the scandal of the
town. Both parties died; and the marriage, so long talked-of, never took
place.

(20 Dec. 1883)
Shrove Tuesday was kept in a peculiar manner in the town of
Penzance, and its observances may possibly have been a remnant of the
celebration of the Carnival. The journeymen and apprentices made a
holiday of the Tuesday, and employed the morning in collecting
periwinkles, mussels, &c., which they boiled for dinner; those which
could afford it having pancakes as well. In the afternoon they assembled
in the streets, accompanied by all the lowest rabble, many of whom had
their faces and hands blackened with a mixture of grease and soot. Here,
setting all authority at defiance, they kept complete possession of the
Market Place and adjoining streets; and persons who, from necessity, were
obliged to pass through that part of the town, were almost sure to get their
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fapes blackened by the application of the hands of the self-grimed mob.
The afternoon of this day being also the usual annual time for exercising
the town fire-engine, to see whether it was in working order, helped to
add to the excitement, as many of the revellers would lend a hand to work
the engine, and, if an opportunity occurred of being able to turn the
hose towards the sight-seers, so as to give them a plentiful sprinkling of
water, it was thought to add to the fun of the day's proceedings. Buckets
were also sometimes used, with which water was dipped up out of the
gutters and adroitly thrown over the bystanders. It should have been
mentioned that the shells of all the fish eaten at dinner were carefully
saved and, after it grew dark, carried into the streets and thrown at the
doors of the shops and houses.
Complaints were made, from time to time, by the respectable
inhabitants, as to the stoppage of business and annoyance caused by these
rioters. No redress however could be obtained until an event happened,
the particulars of which we shall now proceed to relate.
The Rev. Thomas Hutton Vyvyan, the perpetual curate of St. Mary's,
whilst passing through Chapel Street near the present entrance to Prince's
Street, on the afternoon of a Shrove Tuesday in about 1838, had a
bucket-full of dirty water thrown over him by some of the mob there
assembled. It was said at the time that this occurrence was accidental, and
that the water was intended for another person. However this may be,
the event caused much excitement and, the former complainants having
again renewed their objections, the mayor in the following year issued a
proclamation forbidding the accustomed assemblage in the streets, and
ordering the fire-engine to be exercised at another time and place. The
general opinion being against the observance of the day, the celebration
then ceased.

THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL
In 1841 I went to the Penzance Grammar School, kept by the Rev.
George Morris'. Mr. Morris had been a Bible Clerk at Balliol College,
Oxford, and took his M.A. degree in 1814. In 1816, there being a vacancy
in the mastership of the Grammar School, he was invited to accept the
post. Having some doubts about the matter, and being in London, he
called on the Hon. Douglas Kinnaird, partner in the firm of Ransom and
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Co., bankers, Pall Mall East. He was just saying to Mr. Kinnaird, " I have
been invited to take the mastership of the Penzance school; I do not know
what to think of it, as I hear the people in the West of Cornwall are
barbarians," when in walked a fine, tall, handsome-looking man, and
Mr. Kinnaird, turning towards him, said, " A l l o w me, Mr. Morris, to
introduce you to a West Cornwall barbarian." This gentleman was George
Dennis John, of Penzance. A few minutes' conversation settled Mr. Morris's
doubt about going to Cornwall. Mr. Morris, although himself a good
scholar, had not much success with the school. The income was but small,
an endowment of £ 3 0 a year from the corporation and about eight
guineas a year from each pupil. Before 1 entered the school Mr. Morris had
already become a disappointed man. He did not take any great interest in
his scholars. I have a vivid remembrance of his large hands, and the many
dazzling lights one saw when those hands were rapidly applied to one's
ears! We did not commence lessons very punctually, and were often
running up the street as the clock struck 1 1 . In addition to his mastership,
Mr. Morris for many years acted as curate under the Rev. Robert Dillon
at Gulval. After Mr. Dillon's death, in 1839, he held various temporary
curacies around Penzance, and particularly Morvah. When he required to
go there of an afternoon to officiate at a funeral, we sometimes came out
of school at half-past three, at which time a horse, sent by the Rev. M. N .
Peters, would appear outside the school-door.
Mr. Morris wrote his sermons in school on Friday afternoons, and
made no secret of the matter, as he borrowed Joseph Smith Harvey's large
print testament to look up his text and quotations. He was a tall,
fine-looking man, but latterly stooped very much from the effects of
lumbago in his back.
He had long been expecting that the Bishop of Exeter would
remember his great patience and at last reward him with some small living
when, in 1842, he saw that the vicarage of St. Allen was vacant. " A h , "
said he, " i f the Bishop would give me that I should be settled for life."
Within a very few days an announcement came that he had been appointed
to the living. By his removal Penzance lost one of her best chess-players.
The schoolroom — a fine, large hall — had, during the rebuilding of
the Market House and Guildhall, 1835-38, been used as the place for
holding the quarter-sessions, mayor-choosings, and other municipal business,
and some of the fittings still remained. The holidays, when the room was
used on such public occasions, were very welcome to the pupils, and their
master was always invited to the public dinners by the mayor and the
magistrates. From my seat in the school I saw Morrab House, Mr. Samuel
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Pidwell's residence, completed, and witnessed his hard labour in laying
out his garden and grounds. The school-house stood on a raised terrace,
one part of which was occupied by a portico. Outside the portico the
builder had left a narrow ledge, wide enough for a person to stand on.
It had an unprotected end with a perpendicular drop of about eight
feet. A great event was to catch several boys standing side by side on this
ledge, and then suddenly rush at them, rendering it necessary that they
should jump one after the other, to prevent themselves falling. From the
terrace several steps led down to a grassy playground of considerable
length, where we played bat-and-ball, rounders, cutters-and-smugglers, and
other games.

(27 Dec. 1883)
The great day was Sir Humphry Davy's birthday — 17th December —
when there was a whole holiday, that philosopher having left the interest
of £ 1 0 0 3 per cent annuities to the master of the Grammar School for
granting this annual relaxation. We usually borrowed some poles and flags
from the late Mr. W. D. Mathews, at the dock, and with them decorated
the terrace. We all possessed small cannon, either of iron or brass, and our
pocket-money was spent in powder. We annoyed the whole neighbourhood
with firing these cannon, and there was a vague tradition that one year
such a noise was made that some men came in from Newlyn to ascertain
what was going on in Penzance. The reverberations in the air caused all
the panes of glass in the windows, which had been cracked during the past
twelve months, to fall out, which the master the next day made us pay for,
so that our holiday ran us into some cost.
Opposite the school-yard door was a very obliging blacksmith, who
supplied us with steel filings for making our fireworks for Midsummer and
St. Peter's eves. Next to the blacksmith was a very well-known man in his
day, usually called " B o s y " Roberts, the proprietor of many of the flies
and the vehicles used in the town. He also kept a beershop, and probably
had other occupations as well. The ground where the blacksmith's shop,
the stables, and the "Coach-and-Horses" stood is now occupied by the
national schools.
The schoolroom had a bell in the centre of the roof, and the
bell-rope hung down in the schoolroom. The boys used this rope to swing
on, until one day the rope broke close to the bell, and the Corporation
did not feel themselves justified in spending the ratepayers' money in
putting-up a new bell-rope.
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During Mr. Morris's time a great event took place — the birth of a
Duke of Cornwall on the 9th November, 1841. On Mr. Morris's arrival at
the school, on the morning of the following day, he immediately announced
that there would be a whole holiday — not, he particularly impressed on
us, because there was to be a Prince of Wales once more, but because
there was a Duke of Cornwall. Few people seem to be aware c f the fact
that the eldest son of the sovereign is born Duke of Cornwall but does
not become Prince of Wales until he is so created. Thus, Albert Edward
was born at Buckingham Palace, 9th November, 1841, and immediately
became Duke of Cornwall. He was created Prince of Wales by the Queen
in Council, 4th December, 1841; but the patent of his creation is dated
the 8th December, so that he did not legally become Prince of Wales
until he was a month old.
In the New Road, which we passed up and down every day in going
to school, was a house inhabited by a poor man called Gibbs. He was an
industrious man, a boot- and shoe-maker, with a wife and family.
Somehow his life was not happy. He became melancholy, and, one
cloudy evening, he took a walk down the Minney fields and hung
himself on a tree in front of Mr. John Fox's house, Rosevale. T w o days
afterwards, in returning from school, we saw a crowd of persons entering
Mr. Gibbs's house and, being always anxious to know of anything going-on,
we pushed our way in, and there in a white-washed room, with a joisted
and floored ceiling, we saw a coroner and twelve men sitting and, looking
between them, we could just see the body of the unfortunate Gibbs in his
working clothes, lying in the middle of the floor, surrounded by pieces of
leather and partly finished boots and shoes. The spot, the tree on which he
had hung himself, the locality generally became objects of intense
curiosity, and it was not very long before the tree — a tree of fair size —
entirely disappeared, being carried away piecemeal by the lovers of
mementoes of remarkable events. But worse was to follow. The place
became haunted, and people who were obliged to go that way shuddered
as they passed the spot. I heard of sights seen; but, though obliged
frequently to pass Rosevale after nightfall, I never saw anything myself,
although I was often much afraid, so that I came to the conclusion that
poor Gibbs was resting quietly in his grave and would be seen no more.
After Mr. Morris's departure the school was kept by the Rev. Henry
Batten. When he gave it up the Corporation, instead of advertising for a
master, let the schoolroom for a dwelling-house to Mr. John Pentreath,
who called it Park Chynoweth. It was later occupied by Mr. James
Pentreath, grocer, and since then by the late Mr. Barrett, of the Customs,
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and by Mr. Charles Carne Ross, the present mayor. It is now tenanted by
Mr. Robert Lovell.
(For the Grammar School, see further article for 15 May 1884, below)

BOYHOOD EXCURSIONS
As boys we were great walkers; and on our Wednesday and Saturday
afternoon-holidays, we made long excursions to various places in the
neighbourhood. One walk was to Newlyn; then on along the cliff to
Mousehole; here, passing Keigwin's house and going through the salt-pans
and leaving the battery on our left, we, of course, descended into
Mousehole cave, an exploit on which we rather prided ourselves, as the
descent was difficult, if not even somewhat dangerous. In the long
summer evenings we sometimes continued our walk along the coast to
Lamorna Cove, then a pretty romantic spot, not spoilt by granite
quarries. In returning by the road we always visited the Fougo cave, near
Trewoofe.
Another time we might go to see Sir Rose Price's great wall, called
sometimes "The great wall of China". This wall, situated in the parish of
Paul, has a somewhat curious history. Sir Rose Price, looking out for land
on which to build a family mansion, found a place between Paul
churchtown and Tredavoe, from which there was a magnificent view of
Mount's Bay. It was, however, exposed to the east wind; and to shelter
his proposed house, he commenced the erection of an immense mound of
earth and stone. The works on this were carried on for some years, until
1814, when Sir Rose purchased Trengwainton and gave up all thoughts of
a residence in Paul. The wall, or mound, still remains. It forms two sides
of a square, is nearly a quarter of a mile long, about 20 feet high and
probably 12 feet wide on the top. For a work executed locally, and long
before navvies were known, it was a great undertaking, and must have
cost a large sum of money. Considering that the wall is only about two
miles from Penzance, it is very little known; and the majority of persons
have never seen or heard of it.
When at the wall we generally extended our walk to Paul, passing on
the way (where the Paul and Buryan roads join) a small-cut monument,
put up at the expense of Mr. John Price, of Kerris. This monument is
generally known as "the ring-and-thimble," being in the form of a thimble
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with a ring cut on the top. The legend is that, in 1781, a labourer, in
hacking, or cutting down, a tree near the spot, found a ring and a thimble
embedded in the heart of the tree. On the ring was the motto In hac spe
vivo. A local antiquary, explaining the meaning of this inscription for the
benefit of a friend, said the translation is In hac (in hacking wood) spe
vivo (1 found a ring!). This story reminds me of a somewhat similar and
very Irish one about the Pipers, two large stone pillars in Buryan. These
pillars, so goes the story, were erected to commemorate a fight which took
place there. T w o gentlemen met on the spot to engage in mortal combat,
but, when they saw the pillars, they were so astonished at their sizes that
instead of fighting they commenced admiring the stones and then, shaking
hands, departed in friendship, after which the stones were erected to
commemorate the event!
At Paul we were always entertained with stories about Dolly
Pentreath, "who spoke the old Cornish language and lived to be one
hundred and t w o " ; but, alas for the credulity of mankind, the churchregister proves that she was only 6 3 , and it is very doubtful if she knew
many words of the Cornish language.
A t other times we explored Madron-bottoms, then all moorland and
overgrown with ferns and furze. We generally entered this locality from
the bottom of the sloping hill behind Poltair cottage, because here we had
to cross a small stream, and there was the excitement of having to jump
it and the chance of getting wet feet. Proceeding northward up the
bottom we had to visit several tin-stamps, then at work there; and, beyond
them, it was our pleasant duty to enquire into the welfare of a dog-kennel
existing in the locality. On special occasions we extended our walks to
Madron well chapel, where we turned the stream of water from its usual
course by erecting artistically-constructed dams, and did other mischief.
The renter of the fields rather objected to our trespassing; and it is possible
that a savage bull, sometimes found grazing near the well, was not placed
there by accident.

(3 Jan. 1884)
From Madron Well we sometimes continued our walk to Lanyon
Quoit, when the correct thing was to get on the top of the covering-stone
and then jump off, an exploit which few grown-up persons would care to
perform. We often made elaborate measurements of the cromlech with
pieces of string, but always found on our return home that the string was
in such an entangled state that we could make nothing whatever of our
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own measurements. Whilst at L a n y o n we visited the crick-stone and the
men-skryfa. Once I remember going on to Carn Galva, from which there
was a magnificent view; and more than once I have made for Chun Castle
and returned by the St. Just road.
Trevaylor bottoms — then also wild country — formed another of
our outings. We usually went down the fields, near Trevaylor House, and
kept up the bottom to T r y , along the banks of a sunken stream, which
made good exercising ground for jumping. We then branched off and
ascended Mulfra Hill to visit the Giant's quoit, which, though fallen, is an
interesting example of a cromlech and.shows a very large cap-stone. From
the hill an extensive view of the surrounding country can be obtained.
The last walk I shall mention is that to Castle-an-Dinas. The
pleasantest route was that by Gulval Cairn, and then, by the fields, to
Kenegie gate where we always trespassed to visit the summer-house and
inspect the stone ornaments. Then, proceeding on the St. Ives old road
until we reached an iron gate from which we could see the castle, we
struck due north and, passing the Hoskins' graves in unconsecrated ground,
at last arrived at the summit. T h e castle is a modern erection, put up for
effect; but the circular stone walls around the hill are ancient. On a fine
day both the English and Bristol channels can be seen, with a considerable
number of churches, and a good idea can be formed of the narrowness of
the peninsula of West Cornwall. A good appetite can be acquired by a visit
to Castle-an-Dinas, as the air in that locality is always very keen.
A complete account of the schools of Penzance cannot be given
without some mention of Mr. J o h n Barwis's academy. His father, Mr.
Benjamin Barwis, came from Cumberland into Cornwall, and established
Bellevue Academy in the year 1800. It was situated about a mile from
Penryn, on the road to T r u r o ; and being in a fine healthy situation, and
conducted on a better system than commercial schools in Cornwall had
been up to that period, was, during the life-time of its founder, a very
successful boarding school. No expense was required in advertising: it was
on the main road from Falmouth to T r u r o : and, during the war-time and
afterwards, innumerable strangers were continually travelling past the
spot and noting its fine situation; the consequences of which were a
continual succession of the country boys being sent to the school to be
educated. I believe the terms for board and education were £ 2 5 a year, a
great contrast to the present exorbitant prices charged at the majority of
educational establishments.
Mr. Benjamin Barwis died in 1825, and left two sons, Benjamin and
John. B y this time the school had seen its best days and, after 1828, when
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a new road was completed, which passed through the lower part of Penryn
on an easier gradient and did not approach Bellevue at all, the school
commenced to decline. It has become quite a saying in Gluvias parish that
"Bellevue school was ruined by the Truro and Falmouth new road." Some
little time before this, Mr. John Barwis, finding that there was not enough
for his elder brother and himself at Bellevue, migrated to Penzance, and
having connected himself with the town by a marriage with Miss Honor
Branwell, set up a scnool in the New Road, now called Queen Street. This
establishment — a large building with a play-ground of considerable size
attached — was situated not far from the top on the right hand side, and is
now the "Horse and Jockey".
Here Mr. Barwis continued for some years, after which he built
Penare House, on a part of the Lescudjack estate, in a fine airy situation,
the idea of which no doubt occurred to him from his remembrances of his
father's house. Here he kept school until his decease in 1854, at the
somewhat early age of 53. I was not intimately acquainted with the
superior management of this academy, and must, therefore, leave some one
else to give some particulars of Penare House and the boys who were
educated there.
There were yet other schools about which some interesting
particulars might be related, such as the National School (kept by Edward
Giddy Trembath); a school kept by John Boyns, a one-legged pedagogue,
at 1, Morrab Place; the writing school of William Purchase; and others:
but the consideration of these must, for the present, be deferred.

FAIRS
Penzance had two pleasure fairs — Corpus Christi fair and the
Midsummer quay fair. Corpus Christi, the most important, was, of course,
held on the Thursday after Trinity Sunday, and was continued on the two
following days. Its locality was Alverton Street, where, for about a week
or more, it very much hindered the traffic between Penzance and St. Just.
The best remembered and one of the largest fairs was that of the year 1842,
when the shows extended from the front part of Buriton House to the
front gate of Bellair. A particular circumstance caused the fair of this
year to be impressed on many memories. Mr. James Trembath, of St. Just
and Sennen, was a great patron of the fair, and, having a house in Alverton
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Street, he received and entertained there many of his friends, year by
year, during the continuance of the three days' revelry. In June, 1842, he
was visited by his friends in the usual manner; but on the 27th of July
following, he was thrown out of his carriage at Four-lanes-end, on the
St. Just road, and killed on the spot. Wombwell's menagerie, Lawrence's,
Morland's, and Hord's theatres, peep-shows, giants and dwarfs, fat woman,
conjurers, tumblers, boxers, round-abouts and swings were the chief
attractions. Wax-works had not yet come into fashion, and photographic
artists were not yet amongst the wandering tribes. The stalls where
gingerbread-nuts, sweetmeats, refreshments, and beer were sold, extended
from near the bottom of Alverton Street, on both sides of the road, in a
direct line to the Market Place; and there also clustered around
the market.
A Mr. William J . N . Penaluna, from Helston, attended Penzance
fairs for many years, and had a name for selling superior gingerbread-nuts.
George Hamlyn, of St. Ives, was another of the confectioners always
present. His gingerbread-nuts were, by some persons, thought to be the
best in the fair.
The Cornish gingerbread-nuts contain small pieces of lemon-peel,
sometimes cayenne pepper, and are in some other respects different to those
obtained elsewhere. Some of the stalls were improved in appearance by
decorations, but a large number of them simply had the nuts, sweets, & c ,
exposed in white cotton bags, the mouths of which were rolled down to
show the contents. A large business was done at the stalls, as everyone,
besides what he ate at the fair, felt bound to take home a pound of fairings
as a present to his household. A "fairing" consisted of gingerbread-nuts,
almond comfits, burnt almonds, angelica, coloured candies, comfits & c ,
which were all weighed up together at so much a pound. I believe the
best fairings were two shillings a pound. A peculiar kind of spiced
gingerbread, in small square packets, was also sold throughout the fair
by itinerant vendors.
The drinking-booths were very numerous, and the restrictions of the
licensing acts being much less strict than they are now, the drinking went
on far into the night. The beer, for it was only beer sold in these booths,
was of a local brew and very poor of its kind. The people, however,
managed to get drunk, and often, when the morning light came in, several
persons might be found lying about helplessly drunk in Various parts of
the fair.
Wombwell's menagerie, when it came, always had allotted to it the
post of honour in the widest part of Alverton Street, facing Buriton
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House. The coloured pictures which covered the front of this exhibition
were marvels of art, and if you did not see inside all that was represented
on the exterior, there were generally some other novelties in natural
history, and you came away with your ideas much enlarged as to beasts,
birds and reptiles. One speciality of Wombwell's was that it possessed a
fine and extensive brass band, which discoursed sweet music on the outside
of the show at frequent intervals. Amongst the daily selections of music,
they were sure to give Handel's Hallelujah Chorus, which they played with
great spirit and taste, much to the horror of some of the goody-goody
people of the town.
George Wombwell, the proprietor of this establishment, was born
the 24th December, 1777, and was by trade a shoemaker, working in
Soho, London. He was one day in the London docks, where some
boa-constrictors were being offered for sale. There was then a prejudice
against these reptiles, and showmen did not like to meddle with them.
It occurred to Wombwell that they were novelties, and that money was
to be made out of them; so he purchased three for £ 7 0 . The exhibition
of these proved so remunerative that he gave up shoemaking and for the
rest of his life became a showman. He was the owner of three large
travelling establishments and made a considerable fortune, but never could
be persuaded to retire from business, and at last died in his travelling
caravan, 17th November, 1850, aged 73. He left no son, but daughters
who married men who continued the menagerie business.

(10 Jan. 1884 )
Next came the theatres; and, when there were two or more, there
was generally a great dispute as to which should come next to Wombwell's,
as the nearer to the town was considered the better stand. The theatres
gave very fine outside parades on their raised stages, when the performers
danced, had hand-to-hand sword fights, the clowns tumbled, cut jokes,
& c , all to an accompaniment of, "walk-up, walk-up, just a-going to begin;
admission only three pence; the best theatre in the fair; all in, all i n . "
Sometimes, by way of variety, one of the clowns would relate a
story, to which, if possible, he would give a local colouring or associate it
with some one in the crowd. I once remember witnessing a curious
incident in connection with Hord's theatre. One of the clowns, in the
course of a parade, stopped and said:— "Now I will tell you people the
real truth about it; you see that man, standing there in a smock frock with
a blue bird's-eye handkerchief round his neck! Well his name is Spooney
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and he's an old acquaintance of mine — me and he were once took up for
looking at some turnips! He took the most, because he was the biggest
eater, but we both got the same — six weeks! Well, it was a nice place:
they paid us every attention, cut our hair nice and short, to make us look
smart; shut the doors carefully to prevent any chance of our being lost or
stolen; called us in good time in the morning, and requested us to walk
up and down stairs for the benefit of our health; provided us with good
clothes, carefully marked to prevent any one stealing them from us, and,
in fact, treated us first-rate, except that we had only skilley for breakfast.
Did you ever eat any skilley? No? Y o u had better not try it then, for you
won't like it. Spooney, as I told y o u , was a great eater and never found
his skilley enough to satisfy him; and one morning, whilst 1 was looking
away, he kept on dipping his spoon into my can until at last he had eaten
nearly the whole of my breakfast as well as his own. The other gentlemen
in the stone-jug with us nicknamed him Spooney, and that has been his
name ever since." The countryman, who had several times vainly attempted
to interfere by declaring that there was not a word of truth in the story,
had by this time worked himself up into a towering rage, and, commencing
to mount the steps of the theatre, declared that he would fight the
offender. The clown, a small man (the majority of clowns are small men),
now thought it best to keep out of sight, and it was only after some
explanations, and the present of a free pass to the man in the smock
frock, that peace was restored and business was allowed to proceed. Some
persons said that the whole affair was a plant, and that the countryman
and the clowns were pals, which was probably the case, as no one seemed
to know the angry man and he was not seen again in the crowd.
The clown was known as " T h e merryman", the harlequin as
" T h e pickleherring", and the pantaloon as " T h e cauliflower". The
performance in the theatre generally consisted of a very short drama, with
interludes of singing and dancing, and a harlequinade. It was very
interesting to see the clown run at the pantaloon with a poker, drive the
poker through his body, and make the point come out at his back; a feat
dexterously done, and the method of doing which I have never heard
clearly explained. T h e performance did not begin until the tent was pretty
full of people, so that those first in sometimes had to wait nearly an
hour before the drama commenced. This was very tantalising, as the
outside parade went on all the while, and the laughter and the merriment
of the crowd could be heard, but nothing seen, by the occupiers of the
inside seats. When the fair happened to be very full of people and money
was plentiful the drama, & c , were much cut down in length, in order to
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clear out the audience as. soon as possible, and to strike whilst the iron
was hot and have a second house. In front of the 3d. seats were two or
three rows of 6d. seats, but in case of a crowd, these were often rushed by
the mob, and it was then quite impossible to do anything in the matter.
The chief peep-show belonged to Morris Lawrence, who, after some
years, became the proprietor of a theatre. He also combined the occupation
of a firework manufacturer and was, about 15 years ago, blown-up by
his own fireworks at Plymouth and died from the effects of the wounds
which he received. The same scenes served over and over again for many
years in the peeps, and we well knew the views of the murder of Maria
Martin in the red barn; the murder of Lord William Russell by his valet,
Courvoisier; the battle of Sobraon; and many other subjects.
There were generally some caravans, very hot, close places, as I now
remember, where variety entertainments were seen. For instance, there
would be some conjuring, then a giant, a dwarf, or a fat woman would be
exhibited: then the showman would take out, from amidst flannel
wrappers in a large box, several very sleepy snakes, which he would coil
round his neck, and otherwise exhibit; and as a finale there might be
some mechanical figures.
I do not know that the boxing-booths require any description, as
boxing is the same in all parts of England. Sometimes there were to be
seen black men eating live rats; or a person without arms, who, however,
did not seem much to miss them, as he was able to do anything equally
well with his feet and toes, as writing, using a scissors, combing his hair,
or cutting-up his dinner; or a living skeleton. The last I knew was Robert
Tipney, who was generally called Chipperfield's living skeleton: he was a
great natural curiosity, but has been dead for some years.
One year there was a man who excited a considerable amount of
interest by his feat of swallowing, or rather of putting down his throat,
an iron poker. Many of the medical men in the town came to see him,
and could then hardly believe that it was possible for any human being to
go through such a performance. However, he went on and prospered until
one unlucky day, whilst exhibiting in a canvas tent at a fair, standing with
his back against the canvas, just when he had the poker down his throat
some men outside ran against the tent and hit him violently on the back.
The force of the blow caused the poker to rupture some internal
arrangement, from the effects of which he died. His son-in-law, Professor
Johnson, does not perform with a poker, but is known as a swordswallower.
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(We think his name was Yates; certainly there was a pokerswallower of that name)
-Editor,
Cornishman.
As boys we took intense interest in the fair. We went out to half-way
house, to meet the shows coming in. We were present, as much as possible,
during the time when they were in course of erection. We knew a good
deal about the showmen and their kith and kin, noticed when anyone had
a new caravan, and soon found out what changes were made in the various
entertainments. Of a morning we visited the fair, to see the showmen play
pitch-and-toss, a game with which they never seemed to be tired, and
played from year to year with increasing noise and incessant quarrelling.
This — the only extensive fair in the extreme West of Cornwall — was
attended too by crowds of people from all the parishes in the neighbourhood. It lasted three days, but one or more of these was always wet; and
I have seen it rain in such a manner that the fair was completely
deserted. At night the shows and the booths were lighted with pans of
grease, containing large cotton wicks; but latterly kerosine, or naptha,
lamps came into use.
The Midsummer-fair was held on St. John's day at the quay, and was
generally attended by many of the shows and stalls which had been present
at Corpus Christi. It, however, never attained to the celebrity of the
last-named. A t quay fair the correct thing was to have a "pennorth of sea";
many fishing-boats and other boats taking crowds of people around the
Gear Pole for a penny each. As the weather was often rough, and the
country people quite unaccustomed to the water, the scenes witnessed
were more graphic than elegant or pleasing.
A t these fairs we always purchased detonating balls (1 think they
were ten for a penny), with which we annoyed many people and frightened
women and children.

(17 Jan. 1884)
At one period of the year travelling exhibitions were permitted to
station themselves in Market Jew Street, where the Davy monument has
been erected; and, of an afternoon and evening, there would be a great
trumpeting and drumming, in order to call attention to the merits of a
fat woman, a dwarf, a boa-constrictor, or a mechanical model.
After the chief fairs in Cornwall were brought to a close, a theatre
would frequently be erected in the pig market at the top of Causeway head;
and here evening performances of the legitimate drama of The Dream at
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Sea were to be given with "new and original scenery". This drama deserves
a few words of description.
The chief incident of The Dream at Sea is derived from a story
called The Rivals, written by the author of Tales of the Munster
Festivals. A l l , except that incident, entirely belong to Mr. Buckstone's
creation. The local nature of the piece may be shown by a mention of
some of the scenes. Act 1, scene i:— The rock of the armed knight, on
the coast of Cornwall; scene iv:— the giant's quoit, St. Michael's Mount
in the distance. Act 2, scene iii:— the churchyard of St. Buryan on the
cliffs (sic). Act 3, scene ii:— the logan-rock. Scene, Pendeen vau, or the
haunted cave. In a few words the story is as follows. Richard Penderell
is saved from a wreck and from the fury of some wreckers by Launce
Lynwood, a fisherman, who is his rival, in love, for the hand of Anne
Trevanion. Penderell, however, is preferred by Mr. Trevanion, the lady's
father and a rich mine adventurer. On the day appointed for the wedding
Anne is murdered by, it is supposed, her other lover, Launce. B y a device
very common on the stage Anne is not really dead and, on coming to her
senses, is conveyed to Pendeen vau, and kept a prisoner there by Black
Ralph, the wrecker, who has attempted to murder her in order to conceal
the fact of his having robbed Mr. Trevanion's house. Launce Lynwood at
last discovers the hiding place; the father relents; Penderell gives up the
lady; and Launce and Anne are married and live happily ever afterwards.
The villain of the piece, Black Ralph, having mortally hurt himself by
falling over the logan-rock, and his wicked conduct being discovered, he
has nothing left him but to die in a very penitent state of mind.
This drama was first produced at the Adelphi theatre, London,
23rd November, 1835; the author playing the part of Tommy Tinkle, a
muffin-man. Mr. Buckstone was born at Hoxton, Middlesex, 18th
September, 1802, and, although articled to a solicitor, left his office and
appeared on the stage at the age of 19. After this he played at the Surrey,
Adelphi, and Haymarket theatres, and became lessee of the last-named
house in 1853. He was generally supposed to have been pretty well-to-do,
but owing to some misfortunes, died in very reduced circumstances, at his
residence, Bell Green Lodge, Sydenham, 31st October, 1879, and now
lies in Lewisham cemetery.
During his ever-busy life he found time to write upwards of one
hundred and fifty dramatic pieces. His merry face and good-humoured
laugh will never be forgotten by those who have been fortunate enough to
see him acting a comedy. There is a letter in existence in which he makes
some allusion to his Cornish drama. In it he says:—
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I have never been in Cornwall, beyond the confines of the
county. I have visited Cotehele, with its baronial antiquities,
furniture, and banquetting-hall, and I believe inscribed my
name in the visitors' book. When writing The Dream at Sea I
made myself acquainted with many of the traditions of the
Cornish coast, the localities, the church and yard of St. Buryan
on the cliff, St. Michael's Mount, the logan-rock, &c. The old
Furry dance 1 introduced in the drama, with its ancient music.
The various scenes are described in the drama. Some of the
names of the characters were suggested by the old Cornish
couplet —
' B y the Pol, the Tre, and Pen
Y o u may know the Cornish men.'
Pendeen vau is a known cave on the coast.
In a field at the Folly, at the back of Mr. Michael Colliver's house,
there were occasional out-door exhibitions during the summer months.
Here I first saw performers on horizontal bars and persons swinging on
lofty slack-ropes. The performance was free, but there was a lottery of
miscellaneous articles for the benefit of the acrobats.
The next field to this faced the sea, and is known as "Miss John's
field." In it the Penzance cricket club held their meetings. They had a
large tent, and the limits of the ground were marked out with flags,
bearing P.C.C. in white letters on a red ground. Some of the chief players
were John and William Pearce, sons of the proprietor of the " U n i o n "
hotel; George Hemmings, of the "Three Tuns" hotel; and Henry
Rickard, veterinary surgeon. The ground was, in some parts, damp, and in
those days could not have been always healthy; as some people who were
laid up with fever attributed their illness to the fact of having been
present for some hours in the field witnessing a cricket match.

WHERRY MINE
The Wherry Mine was first worked at the beginning of the last
century, when, small veins of tin being observed to cross a rocky shoal
which was-exposed to view at low-water, some persons were induced to
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make it an object of mining adventure. After the works had been sunk to
the depth of a few fathoms they were, however, abandoned until the year
1778, when a poor miner of the parish of Breage, called Thomas Curtis,
had the boldness to renew the attempt. In the autumn of 1791 thirty sacks
of tin-stone were broken on an average every tide, and ten men, working
for six months, broke about £ 6 0 0 worth. About 1793 a steam-engine was
erected on the green-sward, and a wooden bridge built from thence to the
shaft. In this manner the mine was conducted, and ore to the amount of
£ 7 0 , 0 0 0 was raised from it. Nor, indeed, were its treasures exhausted at
its close, which was as romantic as its commencement. A n American
vessel broke from its anchorage in Gwavas lake and, striking against the
bridge, demolished the machinery and for a time put an end to the
adventure, in the year 1798.
About 1836 a company was formed to rework the mine. The mouth
of the shaft is situated about a furlong below high-water mark and,
consequently, it was necessary to again erect a staging or wooden bridge,
to connect the shaft with the engine-house on the shore. T h e mouth of
the mine was enclosed with a square waterproof boxing, not only to
prevent the water entering the mine, but also to permit of the miners
going down in all weathers. A n engine-house, counting-house, blacksmiths'
shop, & c , were built on the site of the towans, as before related. T h e
bridge, about twelve feet wide, floored with boards having interstices left
between them, had on it a horse-tramway for bringing the stone from the
pit's mouth and for carrying to it the slabbing and other matters required
underground. The connecting rods, working the pumps, ran along the
sides of the upright staging. This mine, from the fact of its being worked
under the sea and the peculiar appearance of the bridge, became one of
the sights of the town, more particularly as permission could be obtained
by strangers to walk to the end of the stage to look down the shaft. A s a
business speculation the mine did not pay. After some time (and, of course,
much loss of money), she was knocked; I believe in 1838. T h e buildings
stood on a portion of the manor of Alverton, and there was a dispute as
to the right to some of the staging, timber & c , and law proceedings and an
arbitration ensued. Finally all the things were sold by auction. T h e old
counting-house, much altered, was turned into a residence for the
commander of the coastguard, and Wherrytown now stands on the
remainder of the ground. The mouth of the shaft, covered with an iron
cap, overgrown with seaweed, can still be seen at low water, surrounded
with tin-stone, the produce of the mine, quite different in appearance to
the seaworn pebbles and the slate rock which line the shores of the bay.
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The temperance movement, about the year 1837, caused a great
excitement in Penzance. Mr. James Teare, the first person who visited
Penzance to advocate temperance principles, lectured with great power
and force, and very many people rushed to take the pledge and to don
teetotal medals. There were teetotal lectures and processions; teetotal
tea-meetings in the grounds of Y o r k House and other places; Rechabite
clubs, with processions of Rechabites, wearing Rechabite collars, and, if
the supporters of the movement were to be believed, the whole world was
to be regenerated and the "good time" was soon to be seen. With a fair
prospect of a great work being done, the advocates of temperance ruined
the whole matter by their own intemperance. The commenced the most
violent abuse of everyone who did not join them; they denounced anyone
who touched alcohol as a drunkard; and, in one of their processions
through the streets of Penzance, there was exhibited a banner fringed with
black, which bore on it the sentence, "Eighty thousand drunkards die
annually and go to hell." Many of these persons who so violently attacked
moderate men were what was called "converted drunkards"; and it is sad
to relate that, after this course of conduct and intervals of longer or
shorter periods, many of them forgot their pledges and again commenced
drinking. F o r a while there were many disagreements between the nondrinkers and the drinkers, and in various parts of the county teetotal
Wesleyan chapels were erected. The excitement, however, was too violent
to last, and, in course of time, the movement to a great extent died out,
and the abstainers became fewer and fewer in number. Then, after a
considerable period, there came the good templar temperance movement,
which at first bid fair to be a most useful organisation, but was very soon
completely ruined by the quarrels and dissensions amongst its own
members.
Now again we have another temperance crusade, to which 1 wish
every success. I trust that the past experience has not been thrown
away, and that no intemperance in language or conduct will ever again be
used to estrange the friends of the movement, throw back the cause of
temperance, and keep the masses in a state of ignorance and poverty.

(24 Jan. 1884)
HOTELS
The " U n i o n " in Chapel Street was, by some persons, considered to
be the first hotel. It was kept for many years by Mrs. Pearce, who had
been a Miss C. Coad, of Truro, and was the widow of Mr. John Pearce, who
met his death on the Eastern Green, as already related. Mrs. Pearce, like
Mrs. Bennetts at Helston, and others in the county, proved that a woman
was just as capable as a man of conducting a, large establishment. The
commercial department, in these ante-railway days, when the majority of
the business men arrived in their own vehicles, was much more important
than of the present day, and the number of horses stalled every night was
very considerable. I believe a commercial man, who had a horse with him,
did not pay anything for his own bed. The profits at this time made from
the wines and spirits supplied to the commercial-room were very large,
and amply compensated for the moderate sums charged for the meals.
Some of the travellers did extensive business in Penzance, and I believe
I am correct in stating, as an example, that the money taken for
Taddy-snuff supplied to Penzance and its neighbourhood, exceeded the
sum of £2,000 a year.
There was always a semi-public thoroughfare from Chapel-street
through the archway of the hotel, past the booking-office, and across the
stable-yard into New Street. In the stable-yard was the Penzance theatre,
which, during the great French war, and even down to a later period in
this century, was frequently occupied by a dramatic company, but owing
to it being built over a stable, the voices of the actors were sometimes not
audible, owing to the kicking of the horses!
One part of the theatre had, at this period, been turned into a
Masonic Hall, and the other part into a tap. The latter still preserved the
shape of the theatre and some of its fittings. Latterly, this part of the
building was converted into a billiard-room. When Mrs. Pearce gave up the
hotel it was taken by Mr. William Ball. He had been a guard of the
Exeter mail-coach, and, being a quiet favourite and a very careful man, he
had managed to save money. His management of the " U n i o n " was
prosperous; he was much respected; and he was elected a member of the
Town Council. He has been dead for some years past.
After this Mr. William Longhurst became the landlord; and he having
died at the " A l b i o n " hotel, Bridgwater, 13th October, 1871, aged 69, the
house has since been conducted, much to the satisfaction of its frequenters
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and the public generally, by his daughters, the Misses Longhurst.
The "Western", at the corner of Alverton Street and Clarence Street,
was the next hotel in importance and, was preferred by some people,
principally family and domesticated folk, to the "Union". This house was
also kept by a woman — Miss Ann Drown. Miss Drown was the proprietor,
at one time, of the Penzance Gazette, and the paper was printed in the
hotel premises. Here was a large stable-yard, sometimes used for displays
of fireworks, chiefly set-pieces; but it is a wonder that the place was not
burnt down on some of these occasions, and such an exhibition in such a
locality would not, I imagine, be now permitted. On Miss Drown's
retirement Mr. Henry Blackwell became the proprietor, and only gave up
"The Western" to take the new "Queen's" hotel, facing the sea. Since
that time Mr. William Mitchell has had the hotel, which under his
management has still further risen in public estimation and is much
frequented by visitors.
There were two other hotels — the "Three Tuns", in the Green
Market, kept by Mr. George Hemmings and frequented by farmers and
market-people (this house, however, has long since ceased to be a house
of entertainment for man and beast, and its large portico remained for
some time); and the "Star" hotel, at the top of Market Jew Street, kept
by the late Mr. Thomas Pool, which last was not only a commercial house,
but its portico had historical recollections in connection with Sir
Humphry Davy, who was supposed to have played about under its shade
and to have there entertained his companions with wonderful stories.
This portion of the house was removed some years ago, as it was supposed
to obstruct the thoroughfare, and it certainly darkened the windows of
the hotel. Since the late Mr. Pool's death his son, Mr. George Pool,
continued a business which was always looked on as comprising "eastcountry" custom, and this has since been deservedly secured by
Mr. and Mrs. Lawrey.

TRANSPORT
The mail-coaches started from the "Union". The Truro mail left at
three o'clock in the afternoon and took about three hours, doing the
28 miles between Penzance and Truro. It returned the following morning,
bringing the London letters. It was one of the sights of the town to see
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the coach go out and come in, and to witness the strength of Howis, boots
at the "Union", in mounting and dismounting the luggage. The Falmouth
Mail, driven for many years by Samuel Morris, who afterwards kept the
"Ship and Castle" in Market Jew Street, went to Falmouth through
Helston and returned the same day.
At one time there was also a four-horse omnibus, which went from
the " U n i o n " hotel to Truro, of which Chudleigh was the guard. He was a
well-known man, having been driver and guard of various vehicles on
various routes. As a driver he was very exacting as to his rights, and always
insisted on having the near side, however much it might incommode
someone else to move to let him pass. He was not only a well-known but
also a well-abused man, and, on his falling ill on some occasion, many
fervent hopes were expressed that he would not recover. The dialogues
that often took place between Chudleigh and drivers of carts ought to have
been conducted in the ancient Cornish language; and it would have been
a bold man who would have undertaken to translate them into plain
English! He was great at playing the key-bugle, and many a mother has
been angered at her darling being awakened on the arrival of the bus, by
the noise of his playing "Oh dear, what can the matter be"; or "Pretty
Polly Hopkins".
The last time 1 saw Chudleigh was in a house in Chapel Street,
where he was taking twelve lessons from Professor Somebody, to improve
his handwriting. The professor undertook, in a few easy lessons, to teach
the worst scrawler to write a beautiful Italian hand ( ? ) His system was very
simple. Y o u had merely to hold the pen easily, balance your hand entirely
on the tip of the little finger, flourish away with your pen, and there you
were! I f you did not write, after your twelve lessons, it was your fault,
not the fault of the system. The same thing happens in learning to swim in
twelve lessons: you do not swim, and then the swimming-master says to
you, "Now you know all about it, and you must keep on practising until
you can swim."
Talking about swimming, and having recently read in the newspapers
an account of some gentlemen who are very great bathers, I am reminded
of a circumstance which took place at Penzance very many years ago.
There was a Mr. David Childs, a carpenter of Paul, who not only prided
himself on being a great swimmer, but also on the fact that he went into
the water on every day in the year. But tempting Providence once too
often, and bathing on a Christmas-day, he caught a cold, from the effects
of which he never recovered. His memory, however, was immortalized in
the following remarkable lines by a local poet. Maybe it is a waste of print
to say that he was a local poet:
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Uncle Davey went bavey
On a winter's day;
So Uncle Davey did, by bavey,
Throw his life away.
Other omnibuses, waggons, and vans started from Market Jew Street,
to St. Just, St. Ives, Redruth, Truro, and Falmouth; but, as none of them
paid the mileage duty, their progress was not rapid. They usually started
down the street at a rate which led the passengers believe that they were
to have a speedy journey; but, long before reaching Chyandour, they
dropped down to a jog, so as not to exceed the regulation four miles an
hour. Informers were frequently employed to find out drivers going faster
than the authorised rate; but, somehow, the 'bus men quickly found out
when an informer was a passenger, and paid him out by going very slowly,
and bringing him in late for his meals!

(31 Jan. 1884)
Persons who could not afford to travel to Truro by the coach or
omnibus had to proceed by William Fidock's waggon. This was a long
four-wheeled spring-cart, covered with canvas stretched over a framework,
and having curtains both in front and at the back. The greater part of the
hinder portion of the interior was filled with merchandise and parcels,
whilst in the front were some seats for travellers. People found it cold in
winter, hot in summer, and during the fall of heavy rain, when the curtains
had to be closed, it resembled, as far as suffocation went, the black hole of
Calcutta. The time of starting from the Market Place was at 10 o'clock in
the morning, and, as there were parcels to be delivered and parcels to be
received, all along the route, the stoppages were numerous and the progress
very slow. A t last Copperhouse would be reached, and here you could
look at the houses on wheels. These were the sight of the neighbourhood.
It was always explained to me that these houses, being on wheels, were no
fixtures, as they could be moved — not, 1 believe, that they ever were
moved for many years; consequently, the owners did not pay rates or
taxes. There was a linen-drapers, a coffee-house, a barber's shop, & c , of
course all on a small scale. Are there any such houses now? Has the law
been altered? Or have wooden houses on wheels gone out of fashion?
A t Camborne the one horse which drew the waggon had to be
rested and fed, so that the passengers had time to get some dinner and
explore the sights of the town. Then, if the road were not heavy or nothing
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particular happened, Truro was reached between five and six in the
evening.
There were several other waggons which went to Truro, returning on
the alternate days; but, probably, Fidock was the best known of the
van-proprietors. He continued on the road for a great number of years,
and after his retirement kept a dairy; he died at 5 Alverton Terrace,
31st January, 1881, having attained the great age of 90 years.
Travelling being difficult and expensive, a person who had been to
Truro was, to some extent, looked on as a traveller: £ large majority of
the inhabitants had never been further than Marazion, but a certain
number had journeyed to Hayle! Truro was looked on as a sort of capital
of the Far West, and the grandeur of Lemon Street was a thing to be
talked of. Moreover, there were generally soldiers at Truro, who lived in
long rows of wooden barracks, which stood on the site of the present
Strangways Terrace and its surroundings. When I went to Truro, in 1838,
the town was honoured with the presence of the Enniskillin dragoons, who
had been sent down on the occurrence of the bread riots in that year. It
was a great sight to witness the daily parade of the men and horses; and
to notice the two farriers, with embroidered horse-shoes on their arms,
who always served as a rear-guard. There was a large toy and miscellaneous
warehouse in Truro, which was dignified with the name of " T H E T R U R O
B A Z A A R " . Now there was no "Bazaar" in Penzance; so this shop was
looked at by the visitors with much interest. I recollect going in and
purchasing something which came to sixpence-halfpenny, and asking the
shopman what the halfpenny was for? He told me, with great gravity, that
the halfpenny was the profit! I expect this trick-in-trade was not then
practised for the first time, and is not entirely unknown at the present day.
The usual way of going to London was by steam-boat from Hayle to
Bristol, this route being very much cheaper than that by land all the way.
The original boat was the Herald, Capt. John Vivian commander, which
landed her passengers at Bristol, where in 1841, they were enabled to take
the train direct to London. After a time Messrs. Harvey and Co. put on a
much larger boat, the Cornwall, the command of which was given to the
previously mentioned Capt. John Vivian. Before long Messrs. Sandys,
Carne, and Vivian built a large boat called the Brilliant, which, under the
care of Capt. Spray, also traded to Bristol. The saloon-fare was twelve
shillings. The boats generally left in the afternoon and reached Bristol
sometime the next morning. A t Hayle there was a bar to be crossed, so that
the tide had to be consulted as to the time of departure, and at Bristol it
was only at certain states of the tide that the steamboats could go up the
Avon and get into Cumberland Basin.
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(7 Feb. 1884)
The voyage to Bristol was, much too frequently, very rough; in fact
it was often so rough on Hayle Bar that the passengers were ill before the
steamer left the headlands. The boats were quite as much used for cargo as
for passengers, and in the different seasons were heavily laden with new
potatoes, brocoli, strawberries, mackerel, &c. Not only was the hold filled
with freight, but often the decks were so encumbered with baskets that
there was little room left for the passengers to walk about. The warmth
from the engine-room caused strong odours to emanate from the vegetables
and fish, which odours, added to the roughness of the sea, served to make
the people on board very ill indeed. The passage was cheap, but, as a rule
far from pleasant. Once on a time, when the sea was really calm, it was
very enjoyable; going along close to the coast, calling in at Padstow, then
seeing Hartland Point, calling-off Ilfracombe, passing the Flat Holmes and
the Steep Holmes, sighting Lundy Island, and perhaps going up the Avon
by moonlight and hearing the nightingales singing in Leigh woods as you
steamed along. The passing through the dock-gates into Cumberland
Basin was a rather tedious process, after which there was a drive of some
distance to the railway-station, enlivened at the end by a dispute with the
cabman as to the right fare.
Some mention must be made of Mr. Sharrock Dupen, the steward of
the Herald, who followed his officer, Capt. Vivian, into the Cornwall. He
was a rather short, extremely stout man, but withall very active. He
victualled the boats well and the passengers had always good reason to be
satisfied with the table. It occurred to him to take some brocoli, when
they were excessively cheap, from Hayle to Bristol. On the venture he
made money, and this trifling transaction was the commencement of a
business between the West of Cornwall and London, Birmingham,
Manchester, Bristol and other places which has now developed into an
immense and still increasing trade.
When great catches of fish were taken in Mount's Bay, the night
before or early in the morning of the day when the boats sailed, all the
carts and horses in Penzance and its neighbourhood were pressed into the
service, and the road to Hayle was almost like a French race-course, with
the number of vehicles on it, all striving to outstrip each other in the race
to Hayle. I have known the Cornwall to be delayed two hours after the
proper time of starting, taking the baskets of fish on board, which, for
dispatch, were piled-up like small mountains on the deck. After all, there
were always some men too late, who, with their steaming horses and carts
of fish, were "left lamenting" on the quay, to curse their fate and to sell
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their fish in the neighbourhood for what they would fetch.
There was also a steamboat from Falmouth to Plymouth called the
Sir Francis Drake. She was not a clipper, but she made the passage very
safely and ran with great success for a long series of years.
The first railway was from Hayle to Redruth, a line on which the
Angarrack incline occurred, a most dangerous place, where the train was
taken up and down by means of an iron rope attached to a stationary
engine. This railway passed Camborne and C a m Brea, and was to a great
extent identical with a portion of the present West Cornwall line. A n
omnibus ran from Penzance to Hayle to meet the trains, and most
disgraceful scenes were often witnessed at Lower-quarter, whilst the
bus-men and others stopped drinking at the public-house in that village.
A t Redruth the journey was continued to Truro, also by omnibus, and
this inconvenient and troublesome mode of going 28 miles was continued
for some years. The train was very slow, and it was generally believed that
the driver often stopped just to speak to an acquaintance, to see a fight, a
funeral, a wedding, or a school-treat. Matters were much improved on the
opening of the West Cornwall line in 1852; but, even then, the rate of
speed was for many years very slow. The gauge was peculiar, neither a
broad nor a narrow, and had to be altered when the connection with the
Cornwall line took place.
The Cornwall line was opened in 1859 and, since then, people have
been able to go to London with an amount of ease and comfort never
dreamt-of by the inhabitants of Penzance in 1840.

(14 Feb. 1884)
THE NEWSROOM
"The Penzance Subscription Newsroom" was established 31st August,
1799; but in 1800 it was resolved, "That this room, in future, be named
the Gentlemen's Subscription Newsroom, and that a board, bearing that
designation painted thereon, be affixed in a conspicuous part of the room
below." The original meeting-place was in an upstairs room in the house
of Benjamin Roscrow; and his wife, the well-known Kitty Ben Roscrow,
was employed to clean the room and look after the newspapers. There is
no original list of members, but in 1806 the following persons constituted
the newsroom:— William Borlase, Thomas Pascoe, James Pascoe, John
Griffith, Richard Oxnam, Richard Hichens, Cuthbert Bains, Samuel Hood
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Linzee, Michael Halliday, Thomas Giddy, John Giddy, John Stephens,
George Pender Scobell, John Scobell, John Tremenheere, Henry Pendarves
Tremenheere, John Bingham Borlase, Samuel Cole, Warrick Obyn Gurney,
Richard Hichens, J u n „ Thomas Bolitho, William Bolitho, John Jones
Pearce, John Smith, Samuel John, William Berriman, John Dennis, Elias
Hocker, Charles Valentine L e Grice, James Pascoe jun., Benjamin Baker
Tathwell, Joseph Carne, Richard Cunnack jun., Athanasius Laffer, Thomas
Pering, Allen Pering; all of whom, it is more than probable are long since
dead. As a local curiosity we also propose to give the account o f the
disbursements from the 26th August, 1806 to 26th August, 1807: —
£
Sept.

3

8
18
25
Dec. 16
31

Oct.

To Peter Rogers, for transcribing the rules
and paper
For 18 bushels of coals, 18s. and carriage 2s. 1
For lace &c. for filing the newspapers . .
For fourteen Truro papers
For 18 bushels of coals, 19s. 6d; carriage 2s. 1
T o Benj. Roscrow, a bill tor candles &c.

s

d

3
0
1
7
1
6

6
0
0
0
6
6

6

0

1
6

0
6

2
12
3
6

3
0
0
6

5
10
6

0
0
0

13
1
17
5

3
2
6
6

1807
Jan.

8

Jan.

28

Mar.

7
24
April 29

July 24
Aug. 10
14
25

For one year's Sherbourne paper
A new year's gift to the carrier of the
Sherbourne paper
For 13 of Flindell's Truro papers
T o J . Fleming, for six months' London
papers &c
T o Benj. Roscrow, lA year's rent, &c. . .
For 18 bushels of coals, £ 1 . I s ; carriage 2s.
For 13 Truro papers
T o Peter Rogers, for transcribing the rules
and paper
To Charles Hewett, a bill
T o H . Hill for 12 Truro papers
To J . Fleming for Vi year's London papers
&c.
T o a bill for the Exeter newspaper
T o T . Vigurs, his bill for sundries
T o William Pascoe, his bill for sundries. .

1

15
4
1

15
1
1
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4

6

6

2

19

10'A

2

16

£55

17

£54
£1

0
17

0
6

£55

17

6

T o Benj. Roscrow, !6 year's rent, &c.
T o a balance to the president, 26th
August, 1806
T o balance due to the subscribers, carried
to N . A

By 36 annual subscribers @ 30s.
Subscriptions from monthly members

6

The number of members was originally fixed at 36; but, in 1824,
this was increased to 40. A n y additional number of persons could,
however, be admitted as monthly or quarterly subscribers. T h e annual
subscription was not a fixed sum; the total expenses were divided into as
many shares as there were members, and the consequence was that the
amount of the subscription varied from one guinea to thirty shillings.
I suppose no institution in the town ever existed for nearly 69 years
with so few changes in the presidential chair. Mr. Thomas Giddy held it
from 1799 to 1825; Mr. Edward Collins Giddy from 1825 to 1833; the
Rev. C . V . L e Grice from 1833 to 1858; and Mr. J . J . A . Boase from
1858 to 1867. T h e oldest member of the late newsroom now living is
Mr. Bolitho, of Trewidden, who was elected on the 12th of May 1825.
After a time some magazines were also taken in, and in 1811 it was
resolved that a member might carry home any periodical when a month
old and keep it for a week; but apparently this arrangement did not
answer, as, on 26th August, 1813, it was resolved that no book,
pamphlet, or newspaper, be taken out of the room under a fine of half
a guinea. Ten persons were required to be present at a ballot for a
member, and two black balls were sufficient to negative an admission.
Afterwards the number of members was altered to six and the black-ball
to one. On the 13th January, 1816, a donation of five guineas was voted to
K i t t y Roscrow on her quitting her room. She had for sometime been a
widow, as Benjamin Roscrow had died 21st December, 1814, aged 60.
From 1816, onwards for many years, Joseph Daniel and his wife
had charge of "the Gentlemen's Subscription Newsroom", which, on the
24th March, 1817, was removed from B . Roscrow's house into a room
in the Royal Geological Society's building on the North-parade, for which
a rent of ten guineas a year was paid to that Society. We find several
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charges for mending the poker; thus 7th April, 1819, for mending
poker, 2s; 1824, December 23rd, to N . Rogers, repairing a poker,
The members had a most extravagant habit of continually keeping
poker in the fire, until it became red-hot; the excuse being that
poker so often inserted prevented the fire from going out.

the
6d.
the
the

I remember we did exactly the same thing at the Grammar School,
which verifies the old proverb that "the boy is the father to the man."
We also made use of the red-hot poker on occasions for boring holes iq
pieces of wood. When the poker by constantly scaling off, after being
made red-hot, became so thin that it would not longer poke the fire
without bending, we were obliged to take it to the blacksmith and have a
new piece of iron welded on at our own expense.
In 1817 the arrears of subscriptions were so large and there was so
much difficulty in collecting the money, that a special meeting had to be
held to take the subject into consideration. A n item which has quite an
antique sound about it occurs on 27th April, 1819, when we read of " A
new candle-snuffer, 3s. 6d." .On the 26th August, 1824, a reward of ten
guineas was offered to any one who could discover a person taking a
paper out of the museum. Various resolutions were passed at different
times against the admission of dogs to the room, but I am afraid many
members continued to be transgressors of this rule.
All things come to an end, and this institution was no exception to
the rule. A t a special meeting, held on the 16th November, 1867, it was
resolved " T h a t the invitation of the promoters of the Penzance Newsroom
be accepted, and that this meeting recommends to the members of the
Gentlemen's Newsroom to join the Penzance Newsroom."
The Gentlemen's Newsroom, which had existed since 1799, was,
therefore, wound up. Their possessions were not very numerous or
valuable, as the furniture, papers, & c , only produced the sum of
£ 1 1 . 9s. 6d. There were 38 members at the time of the dissolution,
each of whom received 28s. as his share of the division of the balance in
the hands of the treasurer.
As this institution is now a thing of the past, it may perhaps be
permissible to say that it was in a very poor place. The room in the
North Parade was small; it had a sanded floor; the old green-painted
chairs were hard and uncomfortable; and the supply of papers was limited.
There was on the mantle-shelf a wonderful pair of spectacles, which
suited equally well the sight of any person from 40 to 80 years of age!
Several old gentlemen who had nothing to do (they are all dead and gone
now, peace to their ashes), occupied the small room and the few chairs
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every day for hours at a time. They must have been poor spellers and not
good at reading, as they never seemed to be able to get through a
newspaper. A t stated periods these old gentlemen changed papers one with
another; and a young member, or a stranger, stood no chance whatever of
getting hold of a daily journal.
The Rev. Charles L e Grice occasionally enlivened the proceedings by
coming-in and making a pun or a joke; and poor Mr. Penneck would bring
his little dog into the room, in defiance of all rules and despite the angry
glances of the old members. The newsroom was always open on a Sunday,
being in this respect, and in this only, quite in advance of the age.

(21st Feb. 1884)
There likewise existed a tradesmen's news-room, which was
established in the commercial buildings, in Parade Street. There was a fine
large room and a good supply of papers; and I think Mr. Thomas Vigurs
was one of the managers. However, the tradesmen quarrelled amongst
themselves and the society was dissolved. When this took place I have no
record, but 1 think it must have been soon after 1840.
A t certain times of the year many French fishing-boats came into
the old pier. The Frenchmen made very good customers to the shops for
frying-pans and for highly-coloured glazed, earthenware water-jugs,
preferring gaudy and loud patterns. They went around the fields and
lanes in the neighbourhood and collected from the hedges all the snails
which they could find and stewed them for their meals. The cooking was
done on the decks of the boats; and it was an interesting sight to stand on
the quay and watch the preparation of the daily meals. A l l Frenchmen
seem to be born cooks and there is no doubt but that a Frenchman would
live well where an Englishman would actually starve. I am afraid that, as
schoolboys, we behaved very badly to the Frenchmen, insulting them when
we met them in the streets. This probably was partly the effects of
bringing-up, as in those days we seldom heard our elders say any good
words of the people across the Channel.
There were many wrecks at various times, but one of the most
remarkable which I remember was "The wreck of oranges," which took
place on a Sunday. A l l along the shore of the Eastern Green, for more than
a mile, oranges, in great numbers were being washed in. It was very stormy
weather and a strong sea, blown in by the south-westerly gale, swept the
beach. Hundreds of people, however, rushed into the surf to pick up the
oranges. I noticed amongst the rest a footman in red plush trousers, who

58

must have much damaged his fine attire in his endeavours to save two
oranges the like of which he might have bought for a penny! That Sunday
night in Penzance, might have been called the "Feast of the oranges".
But adjudgment was to follow. The oranges, as may be imagined, were
soaked with salt water, and the effect of eating freely of this damaged
fruit was the bringing-on of quite an epidemic of English cholera in many
localities of the town. The day following the wreck our schoolmaster,
noticing that some of his pupils were eating oranges, called the boys up,
one by one, and made them give up all the fruit in their possession, which
filled a large box. The reasons, he said, for this c o u r s e ^ e r e four: —
Firstly, for taking oranges which did not belong to us; secondly, for taking
them on a Sunday; thirdly, for bringing them to school; and fourthly,
because they were not fit for anyone to eat.

CHURCHES
The late Rev. Edward Shuttleworth was appointed the perpetual
curate of St. Mary's in 1840. He was a great musician, and finding the
singing of the paid choir most intolerable to hi? musical ear, he proceeded
with great diligence to instruct a voluntary choir in connection with a set
of boys from the national school. He succeeded in forming a choir who
sang well, but as he, at the same time, increased the amount of chaunting,
he gave great offence to some of the attendants at the church, who publicly
stated that they were driven away by the amount of the music! It was
related at the time (and the story is quite true) that Mr. Shuttleworth, in
the course of making a collection for some charity, called at the house of
Mr. Robert Richards, generally distinguished from the many other persons
of the same family name in the town as " T u r k Richards". Both
Mr. Richards and his sister, Miss Elizabeth Richards, took advantage of the
opportunity to speak their minds in very strong and forcible terms about
the music at the church. Miss Richards was afterwards relating the incident
to a friend, who remarked, "Well, and what did Mr. Shuttleworth say?"
" S a y ! " said Miss Richards, "He bore it like a lamb!"
Mr. Shuttleworth was not supposed to be over-zealous in his
ritualistic ideas, but his curate, the late Rev. Henry Gough (who came to
Penzance in 1840) was much more so. He was the first man in Penzance
who appeared in the pulpit in a surplice, and who preached doctrines
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which were then called, and thought to be, Romish. Many persons left
their seats and walked out of church, when doctrines were touched on in
a manner not suitable to their tastes; and some left altogether and attended
other chapels. There was also a quiet talk of the space in front of, and
outside of, the communion rails being "holy ground", and an attempt was
made to prevent people passing that way to their seats. Wooden barricades,
with doorways, were erected to bar the passage; but many persons asserting
their right to walk through .the church as they pleased, and stating that if
the doorways in the barricades were locked they should climb over the
barricades, the authorities began to think they had gone too far; the doors
were not locked; and, after a short time, the barricades were entirely
removed.
It must not be supposed that the clergy of St. Mary's stood alone in
their ritualistic contest. On the contrary they had a considerable party on
their side, and a long and angry controversy now ensued in the columns of
the Penzance Gazette, when apostolical succession, the Real Presence,
baptismal regeneration, the authority of the Fathers, the reformation, and •
other very simple theological dogmas, were discussed at great length, with
the usual result — everyone remaining " o f the same opinion still." Some of
the members of the congregation petitioned the Bishop of Exeter to be
allowed to set up, and support, another church in Penzance, with a
minister of their own nomination; but the bishop, who most probably was
clever enough to foresee that matters would settle down, and that there
would be a difficulty about keeping-up two churches, very wisely refused
his consent to such an arrangement.
Mr. Shuttleworth was a quiet man, who never gave personal offence
to anyone. He removed to Egloshayle in 1849, but, long before he quitted
the town, the congregation had returned to the church, and he departed
amidst the good wishes of very many friends. He died a canon of Truro
cathedral, 13th February, 1883, aged 87.
Mr. Gough left Penzance in 1842 when he had a testimonial
presented to him by his admirers. Mrs. Dr. Hocking was the active agent in
getting up this testimonial, which, according to a writer in the Gazette,
was collected by
A servant-maid wandering about very early and very late,
"Missus' compliments will you give something to Mr. Gough's plate?"
Mr. Gough was afterwards rector of Charlton-upon-Otmoor, and
died in Guernsey, 14th April 1862 aged 50. It may, perhaps serve to point
a moral if it be further stated that Mrs. Hocking, who like so many others,
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probably did not when she took a fancy to ritualism at all foresee to
what it would lead her, joined the Church of Rome and died at Nantes in
France, some years ago.

(28 Feb. 1884)
St. Paul's chapel, in Clarence Street, was opened in 1843. It was
always understood that' the Rev. Henry Batten intended spending, on this
very welcome addition to the places of worship in Penzance, a sum of
money which had been left to him by his sister Miss Sarah Batten; but,
like the majority of other buildings, churches in particular, which one has
known of, the cost came to just double the original estimates. This church
was so elegant and the ritual so pronounced, or so considered at that
period of the high church movement, that The Times sent down a special
correspondent to report on the edifice and the service performed in it.
I have always heard this stated to be a fact, but I have not had the means
of verifying the case. In this church the first classical anthems ever heard
in Penzance were performed. A Mr. Blewitt was the tenor. One servant,
talking to another, was overheard saying, "Haven't 'e ben to Measter
Batten's to hear Blewitt? He do go 'augh!' and 'augh!' and 'augh!' Y o u
never heerd the like!'
The Penzance Christmas balls were, as I understand, originally
attended by the majority of the respectable inhabitants of the town, but,
in later times, only by those persons who were pleased to consider
themselves "the gentry" of the town and neighbourhood. For many years
Mr. Richard Pearce, Col. Scobell, and Mr. Day P. L e Grice were the chief
stewards and managers. These assemblies were on an economical scale.
Tea and coffee &c. were served at eleven o'clock: anything else ordered
had to be paid for. The ball-room in the " U n i o n " hotel, whatever may be
the merits of any modern room, could not possibly have been surpassed
for its spring, and the ease and impetus which that gave to the dancers.
Dancing in it on that account was quite a pleasurable enjoyment. The
orchestra' was not large, generally consisting of Emidy and two or three
assistants, but they were willing to play for many hours; and Emidy could
play, and in good time, even when half asleep. The room was rarely so
crowded but that there was plenty of space for dancing, and there must be
many people still living who can remember very pleasant balls in the
" U n i o n " hotel. There were still left some few old-fashioned dancers who
did wonderful and elaborate steps in the figures of a quadrille or the
lancers; but the polka was coming in, and deux-temps waltzes were
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commencing to be the fashion. A new country dance named La Tempesta
was introduced, but it did not keep in long; and Sir Roger de Coverley
again took its place as the final dance of the evening.
It was, I suppose, about the year 1838 when the bachelors of
Penzance gave a ball. Everything was done in great style and the music
and the supper came from Plymouth. On the supper-table were a great
number of sweets, in various shapes, and all the children of the town were
much edified in learning that amongst the other things was "good little
Samuel in jelly, saying his prayers."
Baths were first established at Penzance at the southern end of
Jennings' Lane, not far from the bottom of the Abbey slip. How long
they had been in existence I do not know, when, on 31st August, 1816,
a great storm occurred, which broke all the windows, and the waves
entered the building and washed out the furniture and fittings. Although
not used after this, the building remained for many years with the word
" B A T H S " on it, in a very conspicuous lettering.
The Baths, which have recently been taken down, were erected (on
property on the Western Green, a portion of the manor of Alverton, which
then belonged to Messrs. Milford and Beard) by Mr. Timothy Burt,
who was quite an enthusiast about his business and greatly exerted
himself to make the baths known. Soon after their completion an
Indian prince landed at Penzance and, in the course of the day, proceeded
to the baths. On a bath being filled with hot water Mr. Burt, in inserting
a thermometer to ascertain the heat, touched the liquid. The Prince,
observing this, said that according to his creed the water was polluted and
he could not use it, and nothing would persuade him to have another
bath. It was this same prince, who when staying at the " U n i o n " hotel,
made particular enquiries if he could not have his food cooked in a
silver stew-pan!
The Baths were not a great success and were, once or twice,
advertised for sale before they were taken by Mr. W. Bond in 1854. I am
not sure whether Mr. William Norton, who held the Baths for so long a
period, was the next tenant, or whether some one else had them for a
short time.

(6th March, 1884)
REV. C. V. L E GRICE
The Rev. Charles Valentine L e Grice was a son of the Rev. Charles L e
Grice, lecturer of St. James, Bury St. Edmonds, in which place he was
born on 14th February, 1773. Whilst at Trinity college, Cambridge, where
he took his B . A . degree in 1796 and his M.A. in 1805, he was intimate
with Charles Lamb and other celebrities. Charles Lamb afterwards referred
to and spoke of him as " M y facetious friend Charles Valentine Le Grice".
He came to Penzance as tutor to young Mr. William Godolphin Nicholls,
of Trereife. There is much reason to believe that young Nicholls did not
treat his tutor very well; but as a compensation for this, he won the
regard of the mother, whom he married 16th May, 1799. In 1814 the
son agreed with his mother in disentailing the estate; and having, by this
means, obtained a sum of money, proceeded to London, where he
resided for some time, and, returning to Trereife in a bad state of health,
died there, 9th May 1815, at the early age of 26 years.
Mr. Le Grice only wrote two works of any size. One was the
Tineum, containing "Estianomy; or the art of stirring a fire", brought
out whilst he was still at college in 1794. A copy of this is in the
Penzance Library and is one of the smallest books possessed by that
institution, being described as an 18mo. The other work was Daphnis and
Chloe, a pastoral novel, brought out in 1803. He had a happy knack of
writing with facility a few verses for any special occasion, such as the
re-opening of a church, a bazaar, a picnic, &c. His first production in
Cornwall of a poetical nature was A Sonnet on Mount's Bay, printed
in 1796.
Mr. L e Grice was one of the early acquaintances of Sir Humphry
Davy. He first met him on the Battery rocks, where Davy pointed out to
him the best place to dive, and further attracted his attention by
conversing on Sir Isaac Newton. Mr. L e Grice well remembered this
interview, because bathing the following day, and neglecting the advice
given him, he cut his head against a rock; and Sir H . Davy, then an
apprentice to Dr. John Bingham Borlase, was called in to attend to
the wound.
He was appointed, by the corporation, perpetual curate of St. Mary's,
31st July, 1806, and held the appointment 25 years. He was accustomed
to say that during the whole period he never kept the congregation waiting
one single minute. It was his habit to come into Penzance early and wait
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at the old dispensary, in Chapel Street, until 10 minutes before eleven,
when he walked to the chapel and entered the reading-desk whilst the
clock was striking. He was a very good reader and gave the lessons with
much effect. His rendering of the chapter which describes Isaac eating the
venison and blessing Jacob and Esau was always looked forward to with
much pleasure. He preached nice little moral discourses and was, for his
time, a model clergyman. There was no evening service, but an afternoon
service at three o'clock. It was too far for him to return to Trereife
between one and three o'clock, and he, therefore, as a rule, dined with the
mayor for the time being, when he made himself agreeable to the lady of
the house and was a favourite with the children for his quiet fun.
At this period it was not thought necessary for a minister to take
much interest in schools, to visit the poor, to hold numerous services
throughout the week, or, in fact (if the truth must be told) to put himself
to very much trouble or inconvenience. Mr. Le Grice considered it to be
his duty to call on all the visitors who came to stay at Penzance. A n
interesting account is to be found in The Autobiography of Mrs. Piozzi,
of visits paid to her at Penzance, in 1820, by the minister of the town, and
the jokes he then made. The minister apparently was not thought any the
worse of for shooting woodcocks at Trye in Gulval in 1817, and writing
verses on the occurrence. Mr. L e Grice was probably the only person who
went from Penzance to Plymouth to see Napoleon in the summer of 1815.
A letter is extant from him to Mr. Samuel John in which, after describing
the scene in Plymouth Sound when Napoleon came on the deck of the
Bellerophon, he concludes by saying: —
So noble, yet so mean in heart,
As is the mighty Bonaparte.
Mention should have been made of the birth of a son on 1st March,
1800, who was the late Day Perry Le Grice Esq. In 1820 Mr. L e Grice and
his son went away together for an autumn trip, and during his absence the
Rev. Henry Francis Lyte officiated at St. Mary's. Mr. L e Grice before
leaving is said to have observed that he did not think that the people of
Penzance had much cause of complaint, for although it was true that he
was taking away " D a y " , nevertheless he was leaving " L y t e ! "
On the day of general thanksgiving for the victory of Trafalgar in
the year 1805, Mr. L e Grice preached to the veteran seamen in the chapel
at Greenwich hospital, and the sermon was afterwards printed. The work,
however, by which he is best remembered is entitled The Petition of an
Old Uninhabited House in Penzance to its Master in Town. This poem is
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now one of the chief authorities for the state of the town of Penzance at
the period of its publication, namely 1811.
The Rev. C. V . L e Grice resigned the curacy of St. Mary's in June
1831, having held it exactly twenty-five years with credit to himself and
with the general approbation of the inhabitants of the town. In 1824 he
was instrumental in causing Sir Rose Price to be deposed from the
presidency of the Penzance branch of the Society for Promoting Christian
Knowledge, on account of unitarian doctrines held by the baronet.
A paper battle ensued in which Mr. Thomas Foster Barham, of Leskinnick
House, took a prominent part.
After his retirement Mr. L e Grice lived quietly at Trereife. It should
have been mentioned that Mrs. L e Grice, whilst on a visit to London, died
in Southampton Street, Covent Garden, 22nd November, 1821, aged 68.
The entail of the Trereife estates having been broken (as before related),
and Mr. W. G . Nicholls having died intestate, his mother became his heir,
and she, having no near relative, did injustice to no one in leaving the
whole of her property to her husband and her son by her second marriage.
Mr. Le Grice wrote a series of letters in the West Briton, in the year
1844, under the signature of " C i v i s " on the "Church subjects in the West
of Cornwall". They commenced with the sentence "Brother Protestants, I
write to alarm y o u , " and referred to "Puseyite" ritual and doctrines in
Cornwall, and to some doings of the Rev. Thomas Pascoe at St. Hilary
in particular.
He followed this up in the succeeding year by another set of letters,
under the pen name of "Vigilans". These letters gave great offence to
Henry Phillpotts, Bishop of Exeter; and whereas up to this period he had
been accustomed to stay at Trereife during his visits to Penzance, he from
this time forward was on such occasions the guest of the Rev. M. N . Peters
at Madron.
The Bishop came to Penzance, in May 1854, to consecrate Pendeen
church and a burial ground at Paul, and to hold a confirmation at
Penzance. On Friday, the 19th of May, he paid a visit to Mr. L e Grice at'
Trereife, it being the first time he had held any communication with him
since 1844. Much satisfaction was generally felt at the reconciliation of the
two old men. It was observed that the bishop was very weak and infirm,
and it seemed to be thought probable that he would not again be able to
come into Cornwall. However, it turned out his lordship lived for 15 years
after this event.
Mr. L e Grice was very well described in a quotation from Crabbe: —
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A little round fat oily man of God,
That hath a roguish twinkling eye.
He was an inveterate punster and could not resist the temptation of telling
a good story. Several instances of his witty sayings have been mentioned
in these Reminiscences. Coming into the newsroom one day during the
Puseyite excitement, he found the members complaining that there was a
bad odour of the recent presence of a cat in the room. "Well gentlemen,"
he said, " Y o u ought not to complain: it is only a little pusseyism, now so
fashionable!" A t one of the meetings Mr. Penneck, who was a miserable
speaker, was humming and hawing over a few words and at the same time
striking the point of his walking-stick against the floor, when Mr. Le Grice
was overheard to say, in a whisper, "Well I do call that a stick of a
speech!"
On his resigning the presidency of the Gentlemen's Newsroom in
in 1858, after holding office for 25 years, he was entertained by the
members at a public dinner. This recognition of the esteem in which he
was held greatly pleased him, and he considered the occasion one of the
proudest moments of his life. It to some extent consoled him for a
previous apparent neglect, when, on the resignation of the perpetual
curacy of St. Mary's, after serving the church for 25 years with an
extremely small stipend, no testimonial was presented to him, nor had he
even a public vote of thanks.
In his later years his health failed very much. Instead of being "a
little round fat man," he shrank down to a very little thin man, and,
instead of walking in and out from Trereife every day, he had to give up
walking one way. He died at Trereife 24th December, 1858, when nearly
86 years of age, and was buried at Madron.
As much has been said about Mr. L e Grice's poems, I now propose
to give a sample. I t is a poem very little known, and has not, I believe,
been reprinted since its first production:—
FOR T H E SAINT E R T H B A Z A A R :
N O V E M B E R 18th 1840
What makes St. Erth so very, very gay?
The patron saint — is he abroad to-day?
His effigy all deck'd in flaunty hues
While crowds stoop down to kiss his very shoes?
Are Romish toys with Romish darkness join'd
T o hide the Scriptures and to fill the mind
With foolish legends, as in days of yore,

When e'en the priesthood had but scanty store
Of Bible-truth, imparting it by rule
Of strict reserve, — as in a modern school!
Ah No! methinks I hear a youthful voice: —
"We're taught to read the Bible, and rejoice
T o trace the words of Jesus in our cot,
'Young children suffer and forbid them not
T o come to Me' ('twas thus the Saviour cried,)
From such the heavenly kingdom is supplied.
The Scriptures search; they testify of Me:
Of life that's ne'er to end — a blest eternity."
Another voice I hear, of riper years, —
A monitor perchance, just now appears,
And adds a word, in confirmation strong,
Of scatt'ring seeds of life the poor among.
" F r o m childhood Timothy the Scripture knew,
And from that sacred source his knowledge drew:
Such studies made him wise, — prepar'd his mind,
Thro' faith in Christ, salvation's place to find.
We further read, nor let us read in vain, —
'Prove all things, — what is good alone retain'."
"Here is our warrant," adds a worthy friend,
" F o r Scripture-schools; that all who will attend
May God's own truth, in language understood,
Receive and well digest as daily food."
For this our friends are called, both near and far,
T o come and help us in our S C H O O L B A Z A A R .
The season's late; and some will add, Remember,
We're verging to the close of dark November.
And seek ye then the reasons of delay,
Or why postpone it to so late a day?
The answer should convey a solemn truth
Of deepest interest both to age and youth —
E'en in the midst of life th'approach how near
Of death to some of those we hold most dear!
His footsteps we have traced; his touch, so cold,
Spares not the worthiest, whether young or old.
Yet when he calls the lab'rer to his rest,
Or takes the infant from its mother's breast,
The dispensation is in mercy giv'n,
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And those are taken first who ripest are for Heav'n.
With resignation having dropp'd the tear
Of nature's sympathy upon the bier
T o present duties we arouse the mind
And claim the assistance of the good and kind.
Far spent the day: the shadows of the night
War us to act with energy and might;
T o train our youth and lead them by the hand
Thro' the lone wilderness to Canaan's promis'd land!
The allusion to death in these verses possibly refers to Davies Gilbert Esq.,
F . R . S . a native of St. Erth, who died on the 24th December, 1839.

(13th March, 1884)
Some observations have been made on the fact that accounts of
several private parties which have taken place in Penzance have lately
appeared in the local papers, and it has been stated that it was never before
customary for any public notice to be taken of such events. This however,
is quite an error. There are very few new things under the sun, and this
certainly is not one of them.
The winter of 1853-54 was remarkable as being one of the gayest
ever known in Penzance, and the number of private parties and balls was
quite unprecedented. On the 10th January, 1854, Col. John Morgan L e y
and Mrs. Ley gave a fancy-dress ball at York House. This event, the first
of the kind on record, as having taken place at Penzance, created a great
excitement, and full particulars were published in both weekly papers.
There were upwards of one hundred guests, one half of whom were in
costume. Emidy's band was in attendance, and the dancing was kept up
until the daylight came in. During the evening Col. Ley changed his
regimentals, and reappeared as an Indian beggar-man soliciting alms from
the passers-by. This assumption of character was considered to be most
graphic by some of the guests who had been in India.

REV. JOHN F O X E L L
The account given of Mr. L e Grice leads me on naturally to speak of
his contemporary, " T h e death-bed minister", the Rev. John Foxell. He was

7

68

born at Frome, Somerset, in October 1777; and after being educated at
Hoxton college, was ordained at Wimborne, Dorset, 3 rd September, 1800,
and served the Independent church in that place until 1804. On his being
called /to Penzance, he came from London in one of the Penzance shipping
company's vessels, under the care of Capt. James Broad, Sen., arriving in
the month -of June in the previously-mentioned year. The whole of his
life after this time was spent in Penzance. His ministration being approved
of by his congregation, he had not much difficulty in persuading them
to rebuild the Market Jew Street chapel, and the new chapel was opened
on 27th March, 1807. It was enlarged by galleries in 1813 and 1826, and
vestries were erected in 1820 and 1839. On the 17th July 1844, Mr. Foxell
received a testimonial from his congregation, for his 40 years of faithful
services. He did not lead an idle life, for, in addition to the services in his
own chapel, he preached in the Bowgey chapel, Newlyn, and at Trezelah
chapel in Gulval. He was secretary of the Penzance Public Dispensary,
librarian of the Penzance Library (from 1822 to his decease), and president
of the Penzance Literary Institution. He married Mary, eldest daughter of
Walter Borlase, by his wife, Mary Tyeth, of Launceston, and thus became
connected with many of the best families in the town and neighbourhood.
His preaching was plain and marked with earnestness and common-sense;
and he had a most happy knack of being able, at a moment's notice, to
introduce into his sermon any special subject that occurred to his mind,
or that was brought to his notice by occurrences during the service. One
peculiarity was that he could not say the word "miracle", but always
said "muracle" (possibly this was a Somerset dialect word). He had a
favourite sermon about " T h e dry bones mentioned by Ezekiel", which he
not unfrequently preached, and his use of the word "muracle" in this
discourse was very noticeable, even to a casual listener. His congregation
never had an organ, but there was a voluntary choir of instrumentalists,
including a violin, a bass-viol, a clarionet, &c. The performance was not of a
very high order, but people in those days had not been educated in
music by the school-board at the expense of the ratepayers.
Mr. Foxell was generally known as " T h e death-bed minister", as he
attended on a greater number of sick persons than all the other ministers
in the town together. His manners were very soft, kind and sympathetic;
and his earnest extemporaneous prayers were found to be much more
consoling to the sick persons than prayers read out of a book. Few men
could have seen more death-beds than he did during the 48 years of his
ministration at Penzance. The general opinion in the town was that the
other ministers were very well, in their way, on ordinary occasions, but in
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cases of fatal sickness Mr. Foxell's attendance was much preferred. No
man is, however, quite perfect, and when the minister of the Independent
church had attained the age of 67 it was thought necessary that he should
have an assistant. The Rev. Edwin J . Hartland, who was born in London
28th April, 1821, and had been educated at Cheshunt, from 1840 to
1844, was sent to Penzance for six months on approbation, arriving
21st July, in the latter year. He was a young man of great ability, and his
sermons not only kept the congregation together but served to draw
additional hearers. The old minister somehow took the matter to heart,
and felt rather hurt at the young minister being so much talked-of and his
sermons being so much praised. He allowed his wife, in conjunction with
some other females of the congregation, to get up a cabal against the
assistant-minister, and, at the end of the six months probation, a special
church meeting of the deacons, deaconesses, and members was called to
discuss the matter. There being a difference of opinion, the members had
to vote. They used for this purposes beans and peas. The motion moved
was, "That Mr. Hartland be not requested to continue his connection with
the church" — beans in favour of the motion; peas against it! The beans
carried the day: and Penzance lost a very good preacher.
Mr. Foxell died at his residence in New T o w n Lane, Penzance,
5th June, 1852, and was buried in Wesley Rock cemetery on the 11th June.
His wife had predeceased him, and had been buried in the same locality on
the 2nd October, 1849, aged 84. She had been an early acquaintance of
Sir Humphry Davy, when he was bound an apprentice to her brother,
John Bingham Borlase, in the year 1795. Her father, Mr. Walter Borlase,
was very fond of Sir Humphry, and liked to receive his medicines from
his hands. Sir Humphry sat up with him during his last illness and
attended his funeral on 12th November, 1797.
There is one point about the Independent chapel which may,
perhaps be worth mentioning. During some alterations of the buildings
the church-registers were, for safety, placed in a cellar belonging to
Mr. John Coulson. Some time afterwards it was found that the damp had
completely destroyed the books; and, in an attempt to move them, they
fell into small pieces and were irrecoverably lost. There will, therefore, in
future, be no possibility of ascertaining the dates of births or burials which
took place in the chapel, previously to the passing of the registration act
in 1837. The burial-ground around the chapel, part of which has now been
built on, was formerly much used for the graves of dissenters, and a
considerable number of people must have lain there.
Mr. Samuel Pidwell, who for many years acted as precentor of the
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chapel, was a very well-known person, but, as much has been written
about him, I shall not go into the matter. One observation of Mr. Pidwell's,
which I have not seen in print, deserves to be recorded. Overhearing some
boys in the street saying, " L o o k at that old Jew, going by," he called out,
" H o w dare you say such a thing? Don't you know that the Jews are God's
chosen people?"
Frederick Augustus, King of Saxony, visited Penzance in 1844. A
gentleman, whilst standing in the street to see him pass, found that the
late Mr. Thomas Coulson, linen-draper, was by his side. In afterwards
relating the day's proceedings to a friend he observed; " I never was in
such a distinguished position before, as I had the King of Saxony on the
one side and the King of Calico on the other!" The King went to St. Just
and inspected Botallack mine, where he was hospitably received by Mr.
Stephen Harvey James, sen. A n account of the King's travels was
published by Dr. Carl Gustav Carus, and a translation was made and
published by Mr. S. C. Davison. The original stated that "Herr James
showed the King over Botallack mine," which the translator rendered as
"The man James" — a sentence with which the late Mr. James, as may be
imagined, was not very well pleased.

(20 March, 1884)
BOATSWAIN SMITH
The Rev. George Charles Smith, much better known as B O A T S W A I N
S M I T H , was born in Castle Street, Leicester Square, London, 19th March,
1782, and was for two years an apprentice to a bookseller in Tooley
Street. He then went to sea in an American ship, but, in 1796, in the
West Indies, was pressed into H.M.S. Scipio. He was, not long after,
gazetted a midshipman, and then a master's-mate, and in that capacity
was present in the battle of Copenhagen, 2nd April, 1801. A t the Peace of
Amiens he left the sea and, studying under the Rev. Isaiah Burt, at
Devonport, from 1804 to 1807, became a Baptist minister.
He first came to Penzance in that year and was pastor of the Jordan
chapel until 1825. After that he left the county, until 1848, when he
returned and was again, for some time, minister at the Jordan chapel.
Between 1812 and 1816 he was the chief actor in a movement
which caused six Baptist chapels to be built in villages round Penzance.
Boatswain Smith was one of those men who always seemed to be in hot
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water. From the earliest of times he had enemies; and he continued to
have enemies all his days. In 1818, owing to severe weather and bad
seasons, there was very great distress in the Isles of Scilly, and the people
were found to be destitute and almost starving. Amongst many other
means of relief, Boatswain Smith started a subscription-fund and visited
the islands himself to distribute food, clothing and money. It was not
long before complaints were made that no accounts were being rendered
of the disposal of the fund, and the Boatswain was ultimately quite
unable to account for the money. The fact was that — with immense
energy, great power of work, and every intention to do what was right —
the Boatswain was a poor accountant, and often, when his pity was
moved, gave away money and was then so occupied with other business
that he forgot to make an entry of the circumstance. A t all events he never
made any money or saved any money, and as will be seen in the sequel,
did not even leave enough to pay his funeral expenses.
In 1814, between March and July, he went on a mission to the
Duke of Wellington's army in Spain, where he was well received and
afforded every opportunity of preaching to the soldiers.
He commenced open-air preaching in England, at a time when such
services were not common, and when they were not approved of by the
authorities; his first sermon being given in Tavistock Square, London, in
1817. In the same year the Bethel flag was first used — a flag now
recognised in every part of the world where British ships are found. He was
the founder of the Bethel Union Society, in 1819; of the Liverpool
Seamen's Friendly Society and Bethel Union in 1 8 2 1 ; and was the
originator of the Merchant Seamen's Orphan Asylum, for boys, in 1823.
These do not exhaust the list of the charitable establishments which he
claimed to have founded. He opened the first Mariners' Church in
Wellclose Square, London, in 1825; and was also founder of the Maritime
Female Refuge in 1829.
Whilst he was residing in Wellclose Square in 1828 an event
occurred which excited much public interest. Near by was a new theatre
called "The Royal Brunswick", which had been opened for its first
performance on the 25th February. Three days afterwards, between
eleven and twelve in the morning, during a rehearsal of Guy Mannering,
the roof fell in, killing eleven people and dangerously wounding twentyfour others. "Mr. Smith — from Penzance, in Cornwall — was on the ruins
immediately after the accident occurred, and rendered the greatest
assistance in helping to rescue the sufferers." The theatre was not rebuilt,
and Mr. Smith, after some negotiations, obtained the site on which was
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afterwards erected T H E S A I L O R S ' HOME.
The Boatswain had many conflicts in his time; and, probably,
according to modern ideas, he was generally in the right; possibly he was
somewhat in advance of his age. His Bethel-flag was interdicted and torn
down by the Custom-house authorities: he was not unfrequently brought
up before the Lord Mayor and other magistrates for preaching in the
streets: he established a Sailors' Magazine, and the copyright was wrested
from him by the Port of London and Bethel Union Society: his religious
tracts were forbidden to be circulated in the navy, by order of a
Cornishman, Dr. Samuel Cole, the chaplain of Greenwich hospital: and
Dr. Styles, of the Countess of Huntingdon's chapel at Spa-fields, preached
against him.
Mr. Smith was a rather voluminous author, having written and
published upwards of eighty works; the majority of them, however,
being of a very small size, either tracts or little books. He also conducted
and edited forty-one volumes of magazines, the contents of which were
chiefly intended for the use of soldiers and sailors. He was one of the
parties who took part in a controversy since known as "The tuck-net
controversy". This quarrel was caused by a Mr. John Jeffery, of Mousehole,
a convert to the Baptist persuasion, who was received into that body by
immersion in the millpond at Mousehole by the Rev. G . C. Smith.
Mr. Jeffery, like most converts, being over-zealous in his work, wrote a
long letter to the Baptist Magazine in 1824, about what he called "the
spiritual destitution of Newlyn". This letter greatly annoyed the Wesleyans,
and their chief minister, the Rev. John Waterhouse, replied to the letter, in
a pamphlet entitled " T h e tuck-net". Mr. Wm. Woodis Harvey then wrote
"The tuck-net split". This little book led to his introduction to the
Rev. C . V . L e Grice, and was the primary cause of Mr. Harvey leaving
the Wesleyans and ultimately joining the Church of England, where his
first appointment was to- the assistant-curacy of St. Mary's, Penzance.
"The tuck-net retucked, or porpoises instead of pilchards" then appeared
from the pen of Mr. George Edmonds. And there was also another writer,
who called his book " T h e traveller, or a shy fish glancing at the tuck-net."
Altogether there were upwards of twenty pamphlets printed about this
matter, and it was a very pretty little quarrel, the ministers showing, by
their language and the spirit of their remarks, that they were but men
after all.
T o return once more to Boatswain Smith. He was accustomed during
a part of his career to go about with six orphan boys, three dressed as
sailors and three as soldiers, and after he had given a short address in the
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street, these little boys were made to sing hymns. T h e Boatswain and his
orphan soldiers were well-known all over England. A t one period, whilst
at Penzance with them, he was brought before the bench on a charge of
cruelty; and although the case was dismissed, he was warned to be
careful how he behaved to them in the future. During the course of this
case he was asked what the letters " B . B . U . " , which he had appended to
his name, meant; and, after considerable hesitation, said they went for
"Burning bush unconsumed".
On his return to Penzance, in 1848, his attempt to retake possession
of the Jordan chapel was resisted by some portion of the congregation.
Several free-fights came off in the chapel; and there were police-court
proceedings about this quarrel. After this period he continued his missionwork to sailors all around the coast of Great Britain, but for some
considerable time before his decease, resided in Penzance.
During the later years of his life the Boatswain was in very
impoverished circumstances, and several appeals had to be made on his
behalf. The only certain income which he had was his half-pay as a
master's mate in the royal navy; a very small amount, to obtain which he
had to make an affidavit once every quarter that he was not in holy orders.
He certainly was an ordained Baptist Minister. Probably he understood
"holy orders" to mean exclusively those of the Church of England.
One of the last things which he wrote was a little book called
Temperance commencement,
in which was an account of the dinner
given by Mr. Rowland A . G . Davies, Mayor of Penzance, to the corporation
on 9th November, 1862, with some reflections on "Penzance winedrinking and toasting dinner-customs."
A t last, at the age of 8 1 and quite worn-out with weakness and
poverty, he died at Jordan House Penzance, on the 10th January, 1863.
One of the best answers to those who made reflections on his management
of money-matters is the fact that he died worth nothing whatever; and it
was necessary for a few of his acquaintances to provide his remains with
a coffin and a grave in the Wesley R o c k cemetery, where this eccentric,
but 1 believe well-meaning man, was buried on the 16th of January, in
the presence of a crowd of people.

(27 March, 1884)
Boatswain Smith married at Christ Church, Blackfriars, London, in
June 1808, Theodosia, daughter of John and Rebecca Skipwith. She was
born at Earl's Court, Brompton, and died at Lee in Kent, in the month of
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December, 1866. There was a numerous family, but I am not aware
whether any one of the children, except the eldest, lived to grow up.
Theophilus Ahijah Smith was born in Chapel Street, Penzance, 2nd July,
1809, and was educated at Camborne, under the Rev. Richard Reece,
from 1818 to 1822, and at Ham, near Richmond, Surrey, under the
Rev. Joseph France, from 1822 to 1824. In the June of that year he was
bound apprentice to Thomas Vigurs, printer and publisher, at Penzance,
and no doubt, served his full seven years, as nothing more is heard of him
until 1831, when he was at work with his father in the Sailors' Society,
and continued in that occupation until 1837. The founding and originating
of societies seems to have been an- hereditary employment in the
Boatswain Smith family. Mr. T . A . Smith assisted in forming The English
and American Sailors' Society, at Havre de Grace, and, in conjunction
with Messrs. Giles and Grosjean, commenced the first Total Abstinence
Society in London in 1836. He was assistant secretary of the Protestant
Association, 1840-47, and secretary of the Female A i d Society, 1847-61.
He claims to have originated the Midnight Meeting movement in 1860,
and was secretary of the movement from 1861 to 1864, from which period
to 1868 he was the secretary of the Protestant Association, but in that
year, having been injured in a railway accident, he was incapacitated from
doing any further regular work. During his career he wrote about a
half-a-dozen very short pamphlets. Mr. Smith died of angina pectoris at
Cardigan Road, Richmond, Surrey, on the 13th January, 1879.
A n account of Penzance would not be perfect without some
reference to wrestling, and it may, therefore, be as well to put on record
that a Grand Wrestling took place in the town on Monday, Tuesday and
Wednesday, 24th, 25th and 26th September, 1827. The umpires were
Mr. James Polkinghorne, the champion of England, Mr. Saundry and
Mr. Boyne. The result of the wrestling was as follows:— First prize, £12,
J . Clemence of St. Just; second prize, £ 7 , James Trezise, of St. Just; third
prize, £ 4 , Charles Friggens, of St. Just; fourth prize, £ 2 , J . Berryman of
Towednack; a gold-laced hat, William Rodda of Crowan; a silver-laced hat,
Matthew Rodda, of Crowan.

THE LIBRARY
The Penzance Library was formed in 1818 when about one hundred
persons became subscribers. The first president was Sir Rose Price, Bart.,
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who entered on his office 13th May, 1818. He resigned the office in 1824,
and died at Trengwainton, 29th September, 1834. His successor was
Lieutenant-General Watkins Tench, who was elected 6th September, 1824
and continued president until he left the town in 1828. He died at
Devonport 7th May, 1833. Mr. Joseph Carne is said to have been the next
president, although he was not nominated "until 13th January, 1834.
Possibly General Tench was the nominal president until his decease, but
on this point I have no certain information. With the title of president,
Mr. Carne almost entirely managed the affairs of the Library for many
years. He marked and catalogued the books, he rearranged the bookcases,
he compiled and saw through the press three or more catalogues, he read
all the second-hand catalogues and purchased for small prices a considerable
number of standard works, he economised the funds and gave much of his
valuable time to this labour of love. It is to a great extent due to his
exertions that the collection of books is such that it has received the
approbation of such good judges as Mr. J . O. Halliwell-Phillips and the
late Mr. Wynter Jones. So convinced were the large majority of the
members of the great benefit that Mr. Carne had conferred on the
Library, that he was continued in the presidency from year to year, and
on his decease, 12th October, 1858, at the request of the committee, the
Misses Carne presented a likeness of their father to the reading-room; this
picture being a replica by Mr. Richard Pentreath, from the original in the
possession of the ladies just mentioned.
It is very difficult, if not impossible, to please everyone. It is on
record that at one of the committee meetings of the Library, the late
Mr. W. J . Henwood, F . R . S . got up and addressed the committee
somewhat to the following effect:— "Gentlemen, I have to propose that
the committee votes the money to purchase three dozen marbles, half
stoners and half clayers, in order that the members at this end of
the table may have something with which to occupy themselves from
going to sleep, whilst the president and the treasurer are conducting the
whole business at the other end of the table, in such low tones of voice
that they are never heard here."
A t the meeting on the 10th January, 1859, Mr. J . J . A . Boase was
elected president, and continued in office until the end of 1873, soon
after which he discontinued his residence in the town. In the January of
1874, Mr. William Bolitho, junior, became president, and has since
continued to fulfil the duties of the office with much ability. It will thus
be seen that from the commencement of the institution, in the year 1818,
to the present day there have only been five presidents.
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The originally small collection of books was at first deposited in a
room in Cumming's Hotel in the Market Place, in 1818, but in the same
year the Library was removed to the Geological Museum on the North
Parade, when the Agricultural Society agreed to pay a portion of the rent
in consideration for keeping their books in the room. In 1828 the books
were removed to the first floor of the Commercial Buildings in Parade
Street, a room immediately over the Savings Bank. The Library was here
very amply accommodated for nearly forty years; the room was large, in
fact, for the period, a very handsome apartment. Three large windows
gave plenty of light, and from them a pleasant view was obtained over the
South Parade gardens, the Folly fields, Mount's Bay and Mousehole
promontory. Owing to the erection of houses, much of this fair prospect is
now lost. The room was very snug and comfortable; there was little or no
traffic and it was just the place for a student.
During 1867 the New Library in the Public Buildings, in Alverton
Street, was completed and the books removed there. In respect to the
fittings and the general appearance of the room, there was a very great
improvement on the old establishment, but there are persons who still
think that they were more comfortable in the house in Parade Street.
The librarians have been Dr. John Forbes (afterwards Sir John Forbes),
from 1818 until he left the town, in 1822; the Rev. John Foxell, from
1822 to his decease in 1852; Mr. James Flamank, from 1852 until he
went to Exeter, in 1862; Leonard Richard Willan, M.D., from 14th May,
1862 to his decease on 22nd May, 1882. The last of these four gentlemen
was, perhaps, the only one of them who really attended to his duties.
He took a very great interest in the Library, its prosperity, and the
increase in the number of the books. With an ample leisure, he devoted
much of his time to the work entailed by his office, and his death was a
loss to the institution. Fortunately the Library had in its secretary a
gentleman of great literary taste, an accomplished scholar, a great lover of
books, a student of many classes of writings, who was willing to devote a
portion of his already well-occupied time to developing the interests of
his fellow-subscribers; and it was, therefore, obvious long before the day
of election came, that the Rev. Prebendary Hedgeland was the best man
to choose for the new president. He entered on his office 13th June, 1882.
His first annual report confirmed the opinion of his suitability for the
post, for, without disparaging his predecessors, it may be permissible to
say that, for clearness, business-like arrangement, and literary criticism, no
such document has been brought before the annual meeting at any
previous period.
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Some few words must now be given about those most useful and
hard-working men, the sub-librarians. In 1818, and I imagine for some
years afterwards, the room was only open for a short time each day for
the exchange of books. When a sub-librarian was first appointed I have not
ascertained. The first of whom I have a record is Mr. Farrant. I have always
understood that Mr. John Farrant was a tallow-chandler at Truro, where
he failed in business, and removing to Penzance, he was glad to obtain
the place of sub-librarian at the salary of £ 2 0 a year. A l l the sub-librarians
had hobbies. His hobby was plants, and two of the three windows of the
Library were almost blocked-up with large stands, holding flowef-pots. He
endeavoured to eke out a very poor living by sales of these plants whenever
he could obtain a customer. He continued in the post for many years,
when, notwithstanding it being known that he was in the depths of poverty,
he was entrusted with the receipt of the subscriptions. After a time it was
found that he had been tempted by want to make away with a small sum
of money, and he was obliged to resign. His case was much commiserated,
for he had been much respected, and had his necessitous condition been
properly brought forward, no doubt a small collection could have been
made for his relief. Like in many of the cases so often seen amongst the
poor, although having next to nothing for himself, he had others
dependent on him.
Mr. Joseph Daniel was a makeshift who at various times took
charge of the Library for longer or shorter periods. He had been in the
Penzance Bank, in the Western District Bank, and in various other
situations. He was a good family, being related to the Daniels of Truro
(a son of Joseph Daniel previously mentioned in connection with the
custody of the Gentlemen's Newsroom), but he had an unhappy
propensity of not being a friend to the temperance cause. It is related
that, on one occasion, Mr. Joseph Carne, coming into the Library, found
Daniel in a very mudly state. "Joseph, Joseph" said Mr. Carne, "you have
been drinking rum, sir, you have been drinking rum." "No, Mr. Carne,"
he replied, in a very husky voice. "No, sir, I assure you I never touch it."
The fact being that his special vanity was not rum but another liquid,
made by a man called Coates, who resides in the town of Plymouth.

(10 April, 1884)
The next keeper of the books of the Penzance Library was
Mr. Meredith Bevan, a son of Meredith Bevan, governor of'the gaol and
chief constable, previously mentioned in these Reminiscences. He was a
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musician, playing on the flute and piccolo. He performed at concerts and
gave lessons in music. The hobby of this librarian was the flute, which he
played at all times and seasons, often I fancy to the distaste of the other
tenants of the building. When he was not musical he was generally
playing chess or draughts. There was, in reality, next to no work to do.
There were no Mudie books in these days; the stock of novels was
limited; and the number of volumes exchanged daily was very small: in
fact, during many wet days in the winter-months but few people entered
the doors of the library. As a rule, except in the dinner-hour and in the
afternoon, the frequenters of the room were not numerous.
So little was there to do, and that little so easily done, that whenever
the librarian desired a holiday he simply asked one of his friends to
attend from 10 to 1 and from 2 to 4, and the matter was accomplished.
Often the late Mr. William Purchase, Mr. Henry Harrington Clay, Mr.
Benjamin Eddy, Mr. George Bettany, Mr. J . T . Blight, and many others
whom I do not now remember, might be seen occupying the assistantlibrarian's throne in the absence of Mr. Bevan or of his predecessors.
When Mr. M. Bevan left Penzance in 1856 to undertake some
musical engagement up the country, he was succeeded by Mr. Joseph
Francis. I believe that he was a native of Perran-ar-worthal, but before
coming to Penzance, he had been for some time in Exeter. His hobby was
reading The Times. Some friend up the country sent him a copy when it
was days old, and Mr. Francis being a very slow reader, it was always a
long day's work to get through his paper. He wrote a very scrawly hand
and his entry-book, consequently, could not be said to be very neat. He
was, however, a very quiet, inoffensive man and one of the few persons
in the town of whom Mr. W. J . Henwood had something good to say, but
this was possibly because they both belonged to the same natal place.
Mr. Francis died at Redinnick Place, Penzance, on the anniversary of his
birthday, 23rd November, 1864, aged 73. His widow, Grace, died at the
residence of her son-in-law, John Caverhill Shiels, 18 Sheffield Gardens,
Kensington, 24th March, 1876, aged 76.
The next occupant of the post was Mr. Daniel Hugo. He was born at
Devoran on 1st July, 1800; is of a good family; and held landed property
of his own, but through losses in mining and in business, he was obliged to
seek a situation and first came to Penzance to take a clerkship in the
Union Bank. After the lapse of some years he returned to the town to
succeed Mr. Francis, and he entered on his duties 14th July, 1864. His
hobby was exact neatness, and so anxious was he to have his entry-books
very nice, that as he gave out the volumes he took down their titles on
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slips of paper, which slips in his leisure he copied in a very neat hand into
his books. He was one of the best, if not the best, of the sub-librarians;
always at his post, punctual to time, most obliging to all persons, goodtempered, and with an interest in his work and in the well-being of the
library. Increasing years and failing health at last caused him to feel that
the routine of the office was becoming more than he was able to sustain,
and he resigned, 8th January, 1882. His friends considered that one who
had so well performed his duties ought not to be allowed to leave office
without some small acknowledgement of his services, and a moderate
sum was collected and presented to him when he retired into private life.
The present sub-librarian is Mr. Samuel Cook, who, on the 9th
January, 1882, was elected with a salary of thirty guineas a year. Mr. Cook,
who had previously been in business in the town of Penzance, had
nevertheless been always a student, took a great interest in books, and had
a very good general knowledge of literature. As far as literary ability
goes, there can be no doubt but that Mr. Cook is by far the best-educated
man who has occupied the post of sub-librarian of the Penzance Library.
A t the time of the foundation of the Penzance Library there
existed in Penzance a Gentlemen's Book-club. The annual meeting in
1819 was held at the " U n i o n " hotel, at 12 o'clock, and dinner was put
onto the table at three. I wonder if anyone possesses any further record
concerning this club?
The Ladies' Reading Society was established in 1826, Mrs. Pascoe
Grenfell being president and Miss Emily Bolitho treasurer. The annual
subscription was 10s. 6d. and there were about twenty four subscribers.
Each member was to keep the books a fortnight; the books to be exchanged
every alternate Saturday. Each volume contained a list of the subscribers,
with columns left vacant for inserting the dates of receiving and sending
away the books. The rule was for a subscriber to send to the house of the
subscriber, whose name stood next before her own, to fetch the books.
Fraser's and Blackwood's Magazine and the Quarterly Review were taken
in, but ordinary novels were not circulated. The books were sold at the
end of each year.
There was another ladies' book-club, of which the late Miss John
was the manager, and this club was chiefly instituted for the purpose of
procuring new novels.
In connection with St. Mary's there was also a church lendinglibrary, containing a good many books of which catalogues were printed in
1836 and 1842.
There are very few things about which there is not difference of
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opinion, and, even on the subject of books and libraries, all mankind are
not of one mind, as the following anecdote will serve to illustrate. There
were in Penzance, some years ago, two solicitors, partners, who were
great lovers of tobacco and were seldom seen without cigars in their
mouths. A n acquaintance, of a literary turn, whenever he met them always
said, " A h , if you would only spend in books the money you waste in
cigars, what a fine library you might accumulate in a few years." T o
which observation, they invariably replied. "What you say is, no doubt,
very true; but you see we do not care for the books and we do care
for the cigars."
Formerly some leeches were found in the various small ponds which
are distributed over Chyenhall moor, in the parish of Paul. These were
brought to Penzance and used in surgical cases, and found to answer just as
well as the foreign leeches. Some stream-works, however, being set up,
which Kept the water continually discoloured, the supply of these
creatures rapidly declined. Possibly with the decrease of mining in
Cornwall, the leeches will again have a chance of breeding in the mild
climate of the south-west coast.
On Wednesday, the 17th May, 1854, an avise-a-vapeur named
Le Course, Capt. Foullion, a man-of-war screw-steamer of 500 tons,
six guns, and a crew of 70 men, employed in the protection of the French
fishery interest, came into Mount's bay and, after communicating with the
French consul, sailed again the same afternoon. Her arrival and stay
created much interest, since she was the first French ship-of-war that is
remembered to have come to anchor in the roads on a friendly visit.
Several persons went on board and were courteously received.
Talking of this French man-of-war reminds me of a French sailor in
Cornwall just at the same period. He suddenly appeared at St. Ives on the
1st May, 1854. Apparently he must'have dropped from the clouds, as no
one could at all tell whence he had come or how he had come. He stated
that his name was Gaston Fouquet; that he was one of a crew of 11 men,
who were bringing home a French ship with sugar, for Marseilles; that, on
23rd April, a 50-gun Russian frigate attacked them and sank the ship. He
was the only one who escaped. He was brought in a boat near the shore,
thrown overboard, and swam to shore. The man was forwarded to the
French authorities in London and found to be a complete imposter. The
one policeman who guarded the town of St. Ives was, however, considered
to have been remiss in his duty, in allowing the Frenchman to enter the
parliamentary borough in so suspicious a manner.
Reports were at this time rife about a Russian frigate, being on the
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Cornish coast, and the Stromboli paddle-sloop, six guns, Commander Hall,
was in Mount's Bay, both on the 5th and 12th of May, 1854, on the lookout for such a vessel.

(17 April, 1884)
The following is a very interesting list of some of the chief
inhabitants of Penzance in the year 1784, just one hundred years ago, and
is probably one of the earliest lists that can now be found:— Batten, John
and Son, merchants; Batten, Murrell and Batten, merchants; Batten and
Halse, merchants; Bolitho, Thomas, tanner; Borlase, George, attorney and
notary public; Borlase, Walter and Son, surgeons; Carthew, Daniel,
attorney-at-law; Cloak, Nicholas, grocer; Cunnick, George, tanner; Davis,
George, corn factor and maltster; Daniel, Joseph, mercer and draper;
Dennis, David, attorney-at-law; Dennis and Lavars, mercers and drapers;
Dennis, John, ironmonger; Dunken, John, merchant; Edwards, James,
merchant; Friggins, Thomas, attorney-at-law; Giddy, Thomas, surgeon;
John, George, attorney-at-law; John, Thomas, merchant; Ley, Daniel,
ironmonger and brazier; Love, Ellis and Co., merchants; Mitchell, John,
grocer; Pascoe, James, attorney-at-law; Pidwell, Benjamin, mercer and
draper;Price, John, Esq.; Scobell, John, collector of customs; Tremenheere,
John, surgeon; Ustick, William, mercer and linen draper.
At the same period the chief inhabitants in Marazion were: —
Bevan, John, merchant; Blewitt, John, merchant; Barnes, Thos., ironmonger; Colman, Thos., hop merchant; Cornish, William, merchant;
Grenfell, Pascoe, merchant; Gluyas, William, merchant; James, John,
merchant, St. Michael's Mount; Millett, Robert jun., tallow chandler;
Moyle, Richard, surgeon; Richards, Mary, linen and woollen draper;
Roberts, Eldred, attorney and notary public; Roberts, Thomas, ironmonger; Turner, John, surgeon.
It is rather noticeable that in these lists no mention is found of the
names of the ministers of religion, nor of the landlords of the principal
hotels in the two towns.

JAMES TREMBATH
Mr. James Trembath was born at Cam Bosavern at St. Just, in 1803,
and was the son of Mr. James Trembath, before mentioned as having been
killed in a carriage accident in 1842. He was the owner of the manors of
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Mayon in Sennen and of Lafrowda in St. Just, and was, in his way, a very
great man in those parishes, where he was only known as Squire Trembath.
In Penzance he was often talked of by the name of Lord Chesterfield,
first because he had a peculiar manner of walking which by some people
was considered genteel, and secondly, because his style of talking was
grandiloquent. He was for many years the manager of the pilchard seines
located at Sennen cove, and was thus looked up to by the fisherman as
one of their chief paymasters. The seines were not very fortunate, as,
Sennen cove being somewhat exposed, the sea was not often sufficiently
smooth to permit of the seines being shot when the fish came in, or of
the fish being tucked when secured in the seine. In 1823 Mr. Trembath
married Miss Annie Tremewan Williams, and it may be said, that from
this time, Mr. and Mrs. Trembath exercised great hospitality at Mayon
house. Many strangers coming into Cornwall had letters of introduction
to Mr. Trembath, who not only showed the visitors the sights of Land's
End district, but entertained them in his house. The finest pic-nic I ever
remember was given by Mr. and Mrs. Trembath to a large party of their
friends about the year 1843. A magnificent dinner was served in the house
near the point, which was specially furnished for the occasion, and then,
after wandering about the cliffs until dusk, the party reassembled at
Mayon house, where tea and heavy cake were served. When you speak of
heavy cake in Mrs. Trembath's house, you speak of something really worth
eating. She was famous for her cakes, and to this day you hear people say,
"My cake must be good because it is made on Mrs. Trembath's receipt."
One great point about the cake was that there was no stint of butter and
cream; it was made at least three quarters of an inch thick and then
lightly baked on the hearth under a kettle. The centre part was not quite
cooked but allowed to be slightly moorish. When it was taken up hot, and
cut into squares, it was delicious and, when done to a nicety, it could be
peeled off into thin shales like a pie crust. The modern heavy cakes baked
in ovens are little better than current biscuits, and give no idea of what a
cake ought to be.
Mr. Trembath in right of his property possessed several seats in
Sennen church, but the majority of these were never occupied. The
non-resident Dean of Buryan also held the curacy of Sennen and St. Levan.
One of the parishioners used to relate that he never saw the Dean but
once; he was returning from Newmarket races, and as he buttoned up his
pocket he was heard to say that he had had " a devilish good day". The
curates of Sennen had nothing in common with their parishioners, nearly
all of whom were Wesleyans who never, except perhaps on the parish
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feast day, came into the church. Some of the curates tried to make
changes, in hopes of the congregation returning to the church, but as they
were generally young men without much experience, who, without
understanding anything about Wesleyanism, looked down on it as a thing
to be despised and held up to scorn, it is not very surprising that their
efforts did not meet with any success. Ultimately the curates settled down
into doing nothing in particular; they read a Sunday service to the few
individuals who came to the church, and that was all. It is related that
during the period whilst the late Rev. William Houghton was curate of
Sennen and St. Levan, someone was talking to a resident in the parish,
and observed, " I understand you did not get on very well with the late
curate; how do you get on with the present one?" "Oh, we do get on
brave," was the reply. "Well but what do you mean by that?" "Oh we get
on first rate with Passon." " B u t what do mean by brave and first rate?"
"Well, we do never say nothing to he." I fancy Squire Trembath did not
always get on very well with the curates, but like in most disagreements,
there were probably faults on both sides.
There was very good duck and snipe shooting over some of the
Squire's lands, more particularly during severe winters, when Mr. Trembath
was sometimes able to secure specimens of rare birds which he sent to
the Penzance Natural History and Antiquarian Society. Of this Society he
was one of the founders in 1839, and a vice-president in 1845. During a
shooting expedition with some friends Mr. Trembath unfortunately met
with an accident and shot off two of his fingers. He was a great walker, and
frequently came from Sennen to Penzance in the morning and returned
home again the same afternoon. He died at Mayon house, 7th July, 1867,
aged 64; his wife had predeceased, him having died 12th February, 1862,
aged 63. She has been immortalised by Henry Quick, in " A n acrostic on
the letters of the christian and surname of Anne Trembath on the subject
of the Lord's Prayer, 6th October, 1823." Mr. John Symons and his son
Mr. John Symons, who in turn succeeded to Mr. Trembath's property, are
both dead, and Sennen can no longer boast of possessing a squire of the
parish.

(24 April, 1884)
THE PRICES OF TRENGWAINTON
Mr. John Price was fourth son to Mr. Charles Price of Jamaica, and
brother to Sir Charles Price, Bart., speaker of the assembly at Jamaica.
Mr. John Price was educated at Winchester school, where he fell into such
an i l l state of health that he was recommended by Dr. Francis Nicholls to
try the much milder climate of Penzance. Possibly he was the first invalid
who came from a distance to breathe the soft air of this locality.
Mr. Henry Badcock of the parish of Whitstone at this time held the office
of collector of H.M. Customs of Penzance, where he had married Parthenia,
daughter of Mr. John Keigwin, of Mousehole. The young patient was
received into their house by Mr. and Mrs. Badcock, where on the 6th of
February, 1737, he married the second daughter, Margaret. The consumptive
symptoms, however, increasing, he removed to the hotter climate of
Worthy park, in the vale of Luidas in the parish of St. John, in Jamaica,
where he died, 4th February, 1739-40. His body was brought home and
buried in a vault in St. Mary's chapel, Penzance. His widow continued to
reside in the island until her death, 8th October, 1765, and was buried at
St. Mary's near her husband, 23 rd September, 1766. The issue of the
marriage was an only son, John Price, born at Penzance, 25th June, 1738,
who was educated at Trinity College, Oxford. He also went to Jamaica
where he married 3rd August, 1764, Elizabeth Williams, daughter of John
Bramer, Esq., of St. John's, Jamaica. After some time Mr. John Price
returned to England and settled at Penzance, when, I believe, he built the
large stone-fronted house in Chapel Street next above the " U n i o n " hotel.
The house has been mentioned in the Reminiscences as the residence
successively of Mr. Davies Gilbert, M.P., Mr. Edward Collins Giddy, and
Mr. J . T . Millett, surgeon. For its day it was a fine commodious house,
with a nice garden, at one side of which was a very large room or hall,
used I imagine on high festivals and special occasions.
Mr. Price took an interest in literature. He wrote The Natural
History of St. Michael's Mount, a manuscript work, and made a collection
of pedigrees and ancient wills. He died at Penzance, 3rd January, 1797,
and was buried at Madron on the 11th January. His wife died 7th November
1810 and was buried with her husband. The issue of the marriage were
three children; Charles Godolphin Price, born at Worthy park, 7th June
1765, died at Penzance, 3rd April 1784; Rose Price, to be after mentioned;
and a daughter who died in infancy.
84
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planted with fir-trees, which, with care, flourished and completely changed
the aspect of the locality. Nothing was done by halves. Next the valley to
the westward was taken in hand, and three fine ponds were made in
which was good trout-fishing, and where wild duck were bred and attached
to the locality by being regularly fed and carefully protected. In this
locality was also an ice-house, probably the first ever built in the
neighbourhood of Penzance. It was hot, however, very often in this mild
climate that ice of any thickness could be found with which to stock the
house. A pack of hounds, carriages, horses and very numerous servants
completed the establishment.
Here Sir Rose lived in great style for about 17 years, keeping an
open house. And it may be mentioned as one item of his expenditure —
and everything else was in proportion — that his bill for beer from a brewer
in Penzance, for one twelve-month was £ 5 0 0 !
Soon after entering in the office of sheriff of the Duchy of Cornwall,
Mr. Price was created a baronet by the Prince Regent, 27th December, 1814.
Various reasons have been assigned for this honor being conferred on him;
but we need not go far to seek for similar revivals of baronetcies in
families where the possession of wealth has been thought to be sufficient
to keep up such dignities. Titles are, however, expensive luxuries, and the
registration of the pedigree and the fees at the College of Arms cost the
new baronet the sum of £ 3 5 0 . I s . 2d.
Sir Rose not only kept his own property in beautiful order, but he
also brought his influence to bear on the parish authorities of Madron.
The roads were drained and improved; the styles in the fields, especially
those between his mansion and the church, were rebuilt and made easier
of passage; and the paths were kept in a better state.
When Dr. John Forbes projected the foundation of a library for
Penzance, Sir Rose lent his countenance and aid to the scheme, and
became (as has already been stated) the first president. It unfortunately
happened that about 1824 he expressed some opinions in favour of the
Unitarian form of worship, which led to his being requested to resign the
presidency of the branch of the Society for Promoting Christian
Knowledge, which existed in Penzance. The Rev. C. V . L e Grice and the
Rev. John Haynes Townsend were the chief movers in this matter, and
the correspondents with Sir Rose Price on the subject. In the same year
he made himself somewhat unpopular by prosecuting Mr. Edward
Paynter, solicitor of Holborn Court, Gray's Inn, London, for killing some
game on his estate; a most curious point about the case being that the
game was for a dinner-party where the baronet himself was to be a guest.
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Mr. C. F . Williams, the counsel for the defendant, said, "There is no term
in the English language which can describe what this action i s . " The case
was tried at the assizes at Launceston, when Mr. Paynter was fined £ 5 .
There was a long and angry correspondence about the matter, and it
created a great deal of ill-feeling.
The Prices were all well-grown, fine-looking people; and when Sir
Rose and his 14 children attended Madron church, as 1 believe they did
on more than one occasion, it was " a sight to see", and some of the older
people spoke of it as reminding them of what they had heard of George I I I
and his family when they visited at Weymouth.
All this time I imagine the Jamaica estates must have been badly
looked-after, which fact, coupled with the great expenditure of the family
at home, at last led to Sir Rose finding himself in many difficulties. What
with difficulties about money and domestic troubles, the latter years of
Sir Rose's life could not have been very happy. He was an exceedingly
proud man and, no doubt, these were matters which preyed very much on
his mind. He died at Trengwainton, 29th September, 1834, aged 68, and
was buried in a large granite mausoleum in Madron churchyard on the
9th of October.

(1 May, 1884)
Sir Rose Price died in debt and difficulties and his mansion, at one
time the residence of a large and happy family, was soon taken possession
of by vulgar, greasy-looking men, who made themselves at home in the
rooms where the baronet had entertained the best families of the
neighbourhood.
I well remember going over the house late in the autumn of 1834,
when everything was in disorder and the place a scene of desolation. I was
particularly struck with a room where there was a number of wigs on
blocks. Possibly they were coachmen's and footmen's wigs, as I can hardly
imagine that Sir Rose lived during the period when gentlemen wore wigs.
The furniture and effects were sold by auction, and many persons now in
Penzance are the owners of various articles which came from the great
mansion.
In the following year, Trengwainton was sold to Henry Lewis
Stephens, Esq., for £28,500. The total number of statute acres was said
to be 773. The average therefore was £ 3 7 per acre. But 519 of these had
never been cultivated, being used as a rabbit-warren and for pasturing
sheep; and, of the remaining 254, there were 71 acres of plantations.
Of the plantations 27 acres were planted with pinasters; 34 with elm, oak,
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ash and birch, with a few beech and sycamore trees; and 10 with low
firs &c. Of arable land the amount was only 183 acres. The buildings on
the estate were valued at the low figure of £2,000. These buildings must
have cost far beyond this amount, but it has long been a well-known fact
at Penzance that, no matter how large a house may be, or what may have
been the cost of its erection, the utmost rent that can be obtained for it,
even under favourable circumstances, is £ 1 0 0 a year. I believe that 1 am
correct in stating that no one at Penzance has ever given beyond that
amount. The house at Trengwainton was much too large for anyone to
inhabit, and after some time one of the wingS was taken down, leaving it
still a considerable size.
The only portion of the Price property then remaining was the
house in Chapel Street of which mention has already several times been
made. This came to Sir Charles Price. The house was pulled down and the
site was sold. On a portion of it the Princes' Street fish-market now
stands, and the remainder is occupied by two shops facing into Chapel
Street, and behind them by the Prince's Hall and other buildings.
Some years afterwards Sir Charles lived for a time at Lower Poltair,
being I suppose the only one of the family, with the exception of
Mrs. Basset, who has resided in the county since Sir Rose's decease.
In 1827 Sir Rose erected for himself and family, a cut-granite
mausoleum in Madron churchyard. The first to be laid in it was his eldest
son, Rose Lambert Price, who had died in London 16th January, 1826.
In the same year Lady Price died at Richmond, Surrey, on the 1st
December, and was buried near her son on the 20th December. And Sir
Rose himself was buried there on 9th October, 1834. The mausoleum was
so constructed as to permit of the deposition of 24 coffins, but, with the
exception of the three persons mentioned, the only interment has been
that of Sir Rose's sixth daughter, Mrs. Nugent, who was buried as lately
as the 31st of last December.
Sir Rose had a family of fourteen children, whose names are given
below with a statement, as far as it is known, as to what has become of
them: —
1. Rose Lambert Price, b. Ampton Hall, Suffolk, 4th July, 1799;
d. London, 16th January, 1826; married Catherine, Countess of
Desart.
2. Sir Charles Dutton Price, b. Trevailor, 7th December, 1800; died
Jersey, 18th May, 1872.
3. Francis Price, b. Bath, 11th March, 1804; died Charlton Kings,
Gloucestershire, 14th September, 1863; married Catherine Henrietta
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4.
5.
6.
7.

8.
9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.

Hewett, and secondly Mary, widow of John Cozens.
Elizabeth Mary Price, b. 9th March, 1805; died Paris, 22nd March,
1847; married John Basset, of Tehidy.
Charlotte Price, b. 16th May, 1806; died Lausanne, 25th October,
1868; married Thomas Charles Higgins.
Emily Price, b. 14th September, 1807; died Spring Gardens, Jamaica
29th December, 1864.
John Giles Price, b. 20th October, 1808; murdered at Williamstown,
Victoria, 27th March, 1857; married Mary, daughter of Major
Franklin.
Agnes Price, b. 20th January, 1810, d. 1879.
Anna Price, b. 20th January, 1811. Went to United States of
America.
George Price, b. 10th April, 1812; married the Hon. Emily Valentina
Plunkett, daughter of Lord Dunsany.
Julia Price, b. Kenegie, 23rd July, 1813.
Louisa Douglas Price, b. Kenegie 22nd December, 1814; died Pegli,
Italy 18th December, 1881; married Charles Edmund Nugent.
Thomas Price, b. Trengwainton, 3rd November, 1817; dead; married
Anne, daughter of F . H . Macnamara.
Jane Frances Price, b. Trengwainton, 11th March, 1819; married the
Hon. Percy Moreton.

(8 May, 1884)
REV. JOHN CARNE
Mr. John Carne, the fourth son of Mr. William Carne, banker,
Penzance, by his wife, Miss Anna Cock, of Helston, was born (probably)
at Truro, 18th June, 1789. He was a member of Queen's College,
Cambridge, at different times both before and after his journey into the
East, but he did not reside long enough to take a degree. He was
admitted in 1826 to Deacon's orders, by Dr. Michael Henry Thornhill
Luscombe, the chaplain of the British embassy at Paris and a bishop of
the Episcopal Church of Scotland, but, except during a few months'
residence at Vevay, in Switzerland, I believe he never officiated as a
clergyman. Removed by circumstances above the necessity of choosing a
profession, and possessed of great natural sensibility, Mr. Carne passed his
youth and early manhood at Penzance, occupied in the cultivation of
elegant literature. The first fruit of his literary leisure was a volume of
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poems entitled The Indian and Lazarus, published in 1820. Shortly after
its appearance, he embraced an opportunity of accomplishing an object
dear to his hopes from childhood, and visited the Holy Land and other
localities of the East. On his return he published in the New Monthly
Magazine a series of Letters from the East (for which received, from
H. Colburn, the sum of twenty guineas for each letter), and on their
completion collected them into a volume which went to a second edition.
Returning to an earlier date, it should be mentioned that Mr. Carne
was, for a short period, with his father in the Penzance bank, and during
the same time was a local preacher amongst the Wesleyans, occupying the
pulpits of chapels in Newlyn, Mousehole, and other localities. Business
certainly was not in his line, and an anecdote relating to this portion of
his life will well illustrate his statement.
Being about to proceed to Truro, to attend a missionary meeting, he
was entrusted with a considerable bundle of local notes to be paid over to
the Cornish bank. No acknowledgement being received from the bank, and
Mr. Carne returning to Penzance two days afterwards without having any
remembrance whatever as to what had become of the money, a member
was despatched to Truro on the matter, when Mr. Carne's overcoat was
found hanging on a peg in the coffee-room of the " R e d L i o n " hotel with
the notes intact in the pocket!
He was particularly attached to heavy cake and cream, and he was
fond of relating that even when taken a prisoner by the Arabs during his
eastern travels, he got clotted cream with his coffee; but, he would add, in
a melancholy tone of voice, they had no sugar. Letters from Mr. Carne
are now amongst the MSS. in the British Museum; the one dated Gravesend,
26th March, 1821, announcing his intended departure for the East, and
the other dated Alexandria, 18th December, 1821, with details of his
imprisonment by the Arabs. Mr. Carne first resided at Kenegie, in Gulval;
then at Lower Larrigan; and afterwards at the Abbey in Chapel Street.
The publication of Letters from the East, and his talent for society,
brought him into familiar intercourse with many distinguished men-ofletters; amongst them were Scott, Southey, Campbell, and Lockhart. His
literary reputation being now established, he was able to publish several
other works, and then turned his attention to local stories and brought
out a volume called Tales of the West. Here, where it might have been
imagined that he would have been at his best, the contrary was found to be
the case. The Tales were very dull; they never commanded much attention;
and are now quite forgotten. The author, for some whimsical fancy,
changed the real Cornish names into others, which he possibly considered
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to be more euphonious. A friend of the author's was accustomed to say
that the only good thing in these tales was a receipt for cooking Scilly
ling. He also wrote Stratton Hill, a tale; The Exiles of Palestine, a tale;
Lives of Eminent Missionaries; Letters from Switzerland; and other works;
and many communications to magazines and keepsakes. Amongst those
who knew Mr. Carne, his fame as a story-teller far exceeded his renown
as a writer; and often at Penzance have the card-tables and the ball-room
been deserted whilst the whole company gathered round him to be
spell-bound by some exciting or pathetic narration.
During the latter part of his life he resided chiefly in Penzance, and
seldom left it, except for an occasional visit to London or Paris. Oppressed
by the infirmities of a premature old age, he had ceased, for some years
before his death, to engage in any literary pursuits. Whilst preparing to set
out for the shores of the Mediterranean, he was seized with shivering and
other mortal symptoms. His illness increased during the night, but at an
early hour the next morning he fell into a quiet sleep, from which he
never again awoke, departing this life at Penzance, 19th April, 1844, in his
55 th year, and he was buried in Gulval churchyard in the family vault. He
never had an enemy, and was beloved by his friends; whilst his social
habits rendered him a general favourite.
A t the age of 35, namely in the year 1824, he married Ellen,
daughter of Mr. Lane, a drawing-master at Worcester. Her brother,
Theodore Lane, was born at Isleworth, Middlesex, in the year 1800, and,
at the early age of 16, was an exhibitor of paintings at the Royal
Academy. A very promising career was, however, cut short in a few years
by his sudden death, through his accidentally falling through a skylight
at the horse-bazaar in Grays Inn Lane on the 21st May, 1828. He was
buried in the old St. Pancras churchyard on the 28th May, and his bestknown work, The Enthusiast, was exhibited in the Suffolk gallery, Pall
Mall, for the benefit of his widow and her three children. One of these
children. Miss Emma Lane, was adopted by Mr. John Carne, and resided
in his house at Penzance for many years.
Mrs. John Carne was born in 1801, and was married to Mr. Carne
about two years after his return from the East. She made him a very good
wife, accompanied him during many excursions to the continent, and did
the honours of his house with great skill and tact. She was a very superior
woman. Many unkind things were said about her, but she never retaliated;
and it was asserted by a lady, who was intimate with her for many years,
that she never heard her talk scandal or say an ill word of any one. She
was a great reader, took much interest in public matters, and was,
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probably, one of the best-informed women in Penzance. She married, as
her second husband, Mr. Henry Harrington Clay, and died at St. Michael's
Terrace, Penzance, 2nd February, 1868, aged 67. Her effects were sold
after her decease, when many articles of vertu, particularly of porcelain,
collected by her taste, were brought to the hammer, as well as a small
library of books which had formerly belonged to Mr. John Carne.

(15 May, 1884)
MASTERS AND SCHOLARS OF THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL
I have endeavoured, but I am afraid with but little success, to collect
some account of the early masters of the Penzance Grammar School. The
corporation had the right of presentation to the perpetual curacy of
St. Mary's Chapel, and it was for some time customary for the reverend
gentleman who held the chapelry also to receive the appointment of
master of the school, with an endowment of £ 5 0 per annum from the
corporation funds. As some sort of a set-off against this expenditure of
the public money, the members of the corporation had the right of
nominating two town-boys, who were educated free of cost.
The Rev. James Parkin, who was educated at Pembroke College,
Oxford, where he took his B . A . in 1759 and his M.A. in 1762, was, for a
considerable period, lecturer of St. Mary's and master of the Grammar
School. He was the educator of Sir Rose Price and of Mr. John Vinicombe,
and under his care, Mr. Davies Gilbert, then Mr. Davies Giddy, was
instructed for about 18 months, the only period of instruction for which
he was indebted to a stranger. Mr. Parkin left Penzance (probably) in
1789, to take the family living of Oakford in Devonshire, where he
resided until his death in September, 1812.
The Rev. George Coryton, who had been master of the Free
Grammar School at Bodmin from 18th September, 1781 to 1789, became
master at Penzance in the latter year. He was in some way related to
Dr. John Bingham Borlase. He is chiefly remembered as having been the
schoolmaster of Sir Humphry Davy from about 1789 to 1793. He is not
very highly spoken-of in the accounts which have come down to us: —
A man of irregular habits, and ill-fitted for the office of
teaching youth, and as deficient in good method as in sound
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scholarship. He was generally careless, indiscriminating, and
indulgent in regard to the manner in which the boys performed
their exercises, but occasionally severe, acting the tyrant, and
punishing heavily slight offences. Pulling the boys' ears was
practised by him in the most capricious manner. Sir H . Davy
appeared before him on one occasion with a large plaster on
each ear, and, when asked by the master what was the matter
with his ears, he replied, with a very grave face, that he had
put the plasters on to prevent a mortification!
( J . Davy, Life of Sir Humphry Davy (1836) I p. 13).
After an illness of three years and eight months he died of paralysis,
4th May, 1808, and was buried in Gulval churchyard, where a tombstone
was erected to his memory. He left a widow and nine children. The Rev.
C. V . L e Grice had become the perpetual curate of St. Mary's on the
31st July, 1806, consequently Mr. Coryton was the last person who held
the joint offices of curate and school-master.
In August, 1811, the corporation were advertising for a master. How
the school had fared from the time of the illness of Mr. Coryton, in 1805,
is not clear. The next master, I have always understood, was a Mr.
Macarthur, who obtained the appointment by means of forged certificates,
but did not keep it long as, his true character being found-out and
suspicion having fallen on him, which made it probable that he had had
some hand in robbing a mail-coach, he sought safety by making a rapid
flight from this part of the country.
The Rev. C. V . L e Grice then kept the school for some little time,
and, in 1816, as before related, the Rev. George Morris became the
master. The Penzance corporation accounts during the past century
contain a mass of information, which has never yet, as far as I am aware,
been worked for local purposes. I imagine if they were looked over,
the entries of payments would give a list of the school-masters, and this
would, no doubt, lead to the making of a much better list of the curates
of St. Mary's than we now possess.
From a return, made in June, 1838, it appears that there were then
only 15 pupils in the school. The corporation endeavoured to take away
the £ 5 0 endowment, but found that their agreement with the master
would not permit them to meddle with the school.
I am not able to give a full list of the persons who have been
educated at the Grammar School, but can furnish the names of some of
those who were under the tuition of Mr. Morris, after about 1835.
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Amongst these were George Eddison Morris, now rector of Middleton
Lireven, Shropshire; Augustus William Morris, drowned in Australia,
1844; William Berryman, died of consumption, 1838; Thomas Berryman,
surgeon, died at Penzance in 1857; John Penberthy Berryman, surgeon,
died at St. Austell, 1880; Master Griffin, from Jamaica, a nephew of
Mr. Henry Pendarves Tremenheere, with whom he lived; John James
Carne, vicar of Eglos-Merther, died at Penzance in 1868; John Rowe of
Ragennis in Paul; William Hichens, solicitor, died at St. Ives in 1874;
Henry Coulson York, of Penzance; Henry Boase, merchant, Dundee,
1884; Lawrence Cumberbatch;'Charles William Boase, Fellow of Exeter
College, 1884; James Gwavas Beckerleg; Rowland Augustus Griffith
Davies, solicitor, died at St. Austell, 1864; Henry Roberts Cornish, of
Penzance; Francis John Cornish, of Penzance; Andrew Gray; Adolphus
Leighton Gray; John William Luke, died at Penzance, 1855; Frederic
Augustus Luke, dead; James Moyle, dead; Thomas Moyle, dead; Henry
Jones Pearce, iron shipbuilder, Dundee, 1884; William Alfred Pearce,
shipbuilder, Dundee, 1884; Banfield Vivian; Vivian Scobell, of the Indian
army; George Trevelyan John, captain 23rd Welsh fusiliers, died at
Winchester, 1856; John Pope Vibert, vicar of St. Peters, died at Newlyn,
1873; Oak Millett, in Australia, 1884; John Curnow Millett, of H.M.
Customs, died at Gloucester, 1870; William Arthur Longlands, vicar of
Eastleigh, Hants, 1884; Herbert Longlands; James Barclay Montgomery,
physician, 1884; George Clement Boase, resident in London, 1884;
Cobley Marrack, living, 1884; John Viner, musician, in America, 1884;
Alexander Shairp; George Shairp; Walter Shairp; John Borlase, residing at
Ealing, 1884; George Borlase, commander in the royal navy, died at
Malta, 1872; Joseph Smith Harvey, chemist, 1884; John Darrell Jago,
died at Plymouth, 1854; Richard Hichens, rector of Woodham Mortimer,
Essex, died 1877; Joseph Roberts of St. Levan, dead; and no doubt,
many others whose names ought to be recorded.

(22 May, 1884)
BOROUGH RECORDERS
A little space may now, perhaps, be devoted to a few words about
some of the recorders of Penzance.
Mr. Walter Coulson was sworn in, and acted, 18th July, 1836. He was
a son of Mr. Thomas Coulson of Penzance, and was born at Torpoint in
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1794. He was called to the bar of Gray's Inn, 26th November, 1828, and
became a Queen's Counsel and a bencher of his inn in 1851. He resigned
the recordership of Penzance early in 1838, and, after a successful career
(chiefly as a parliamentary draughtsman), died in London, 20th November,
1860.
The next to hold the office was Mr. Thomas Paynter, who was
sworn in 10th January, 1838, and held the office until 1841, acting also at
the same time as the recorder of Falmouth and Helston. He was born at
Boskenna, in Buryan, 24th July, 1794, being the son of Mr. James Paynter.
He was stipendiary magistrate at the Halnmersmith, Wandsworth, and
Westminster police-courts from 1814 to 1863, and died in London on the
20th April, in the latter year.
Mr. Herman Merivale, the son of John Herman Merivale, became
recorder 23rd June, 1842, and resigned the office 31st March, 1848, having
also acted as recorder of Falmouth and Helston. He was born at Dawlish
in 1806, became Under-Secretary of State for India in 1859, was known
as the author of various works, and died in London, 8th February, 1874.
Penzance next had for its recorder, 14th July, 1848, Mr. Robert
Porrett Collier, who was born at Mount Tamar, near Plymouth, the
residence of his father, John Collier, 21st June 1817. He was educated at
Plymouth Grammar School, and at Trinity College, Cambridge, where he
graduated B . A . in 1841. He was called to the bar at the Inner Temple,
1843, and made a Q.C. in 1854. Mr. Collier resigned the recordership in
1856. After this time he became counsel to the Admiralty and judge
advocate to the Fleet, from December 1859 until October 1863. He was
solicitor general from that date, when he was knighted, until July 1866,
and attorney general from December 1868 to November 1871. He
unsuccessfully contested Launceston, 29th June, 1841, and sat as M.P. for
Bristol from 1852 to 1871. In August, 1870, he accepted the recordership
of Bristol, which position he only retained for a few days, resigning it at
the request of some of his constituents. Mr. Collier became a Justice of the
Court of Common Pleas, November, 1871, and a few days subsequently,
a judge of the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council.
Mr. Collier having resigned, Mr. Charles Dacres Bevan received the
appointment 9th April, 1856; but only held it until the following year. A
son of Lieut-colonel Charles Bevan, he was born 7th November, 1805, and
after being educated at Balliol College, was called to the bar at the Middle
Temple in 1830. He was connected with the West of England nearly all his
life. He originally went the western circuit; then was revising-barrister for
East Cornwall; became recorder of Dartmouth 1845-55; recorder of
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Falmouth, 1850-56; deputy judge of county court, January, 1857; and
judge of county court circuit No. 59 (part of Cornwall) 22nd January,
1857, which office he held until his decease, which took place, near
Fowey, 24th June, 1872. He resided for many years at Boskenna, in
Buryan.
In succession to Mr. Bevan as recorder came Mr. Montague Bere.
He was a son of Montague Baker Bere and was born 9th July, 1824. He
took his B . A . degree at Balliol College, Oxford, in 1846, and was called
to the bar at the Inner Temple in 1856, becoming a Queen's counsel in
June, 1869. He held the recordership of Penzance from 6th April, 1857 to
1862, and succeeded Mr. Bevan as judge of circuit No. 59 on the 28th
June, 1872.
Mr. Henry Thomas Cole next came to Penzance as recorder. His
father was Mr. George Cole and his mother Sarah, daughter of Capt.
Crozier. Mr. H . T . Cole was born 2nd February, 1816; called to the bar
at the Middle Temple 4th November, 1842; and became a Q.C. and a
bencher of his inn in January, 1867. He was recorder of Penzance
2nd August, 1862 to 1871; recorder of Plymouth and Devonport, 1872;
contested Taunton, 1868, and became M.P. for Penryn and Falmouth,
6th February, 1874.
Charles Synge Christopher Bowen, who succeeded to the recordership, was born at Wollaston, Gloucestershire, in 1835, and was the son of
the Rev. Christopher Bowen, rector of St. Thomas, Winchester. He was
educated at Rugby and at Balliol College, Oxford, where he took his
B . A . degree in 1858, and was called to the bar at Lincoln's Inn in 1861.
He was sworn in as recorder 29th July, 1872, and resigned in 1876.
He has been a justice of the High Court of Justice, Queen's Bench
division, since 11th June, 1879, and was knighted by Her Majesty at
Windsor, 26th June, 1879.
The next gentleman who presided at Penzance was Mr. Wyndham
Slade, eleventh child of Sir John Slade, Bart., of Maunsel-house, Somerset.
He was born 27th August, 1826; called to the bar at the Inner Temple,
22nd November, 1850; and appointed recorder 20th October, 1876. His
tenure of the office was very short, as in the following year he was
nominated stipendiary magistrate at Southwark police-court, 18th July,
1877, which appointment he is still holding.
The next recorder was Mr. Alfred Henry Say Stonehouse Vigor, son
of the Rev. Henry Stonehouse, prebendary of 'Ledbury and rector of
Eaton Bishop, Hereford. He was born 24th June, 1832; educated at
Ilminster Grammar School and at St. John's College, Cambridge, where he
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took his B . A . , 1855, M.A. 1859. He was called to the bar at Lincoln's
Inn, 17th November, 1860; practised as a special revising barrister; and
was in July 1877, appointed recorder of Penzance, which office he held
until 1883, when he became recorder of Southampton.
On the resignation of Mr. Vigor, the next gentleman who held the
post was Mr. Robert Alexander Kinglake, a son of John Alexander
Kinglake, sergeant-at-law and M.P. for Rochester. He was born at Taunton
9th June, 1843, was called to the bar at Lincoln's Inn, 17th November,
1868, and appointed recorder of Penzance 24th April, 1883, with a salary
of £ 5 0 a year. His recent appearance at the Penzance sessions, when so
many jurymen neglected their duties, will render it quite unnecessary to
say that Mr. Kinglake still holds the appointment, and performs his
duties to the great satisfaction of the inhabitants of the borough
of Penzance.

(29 May, 1884)
MARY KELYNACK: WHO WALKED FROM NEWLYN
TO LONDON AT THE AGE OF 75
In her day and generation Mary Kelynack was, for a short time at
least, a somebody. She was born at Tolcarne, in 1776, being the daughter
of Nicholas Tresize and the widow of William Kelynack. William Kelynack,
like many other husbands, was never much mentioned. In perusing the
Wesleyan Methodist Magazine I have come across very numerous memoirs
of pious married women, where the husband has not even been named,
which, considering the statements about the husband being "the head",
have always seemed to me to be very wicked memoirs. These pious
women said many goodly words on their death-beds, but it is extraordinary
that none of them ever mentioned their husbands! It is not reasonable to
suppose that they could all have been widows, and, even if they had been,
by chance now and then someone might have mentioned the departed
one. Biography, however, was never a strong point with the Wesleyans.
Both the Congregationalists and the Baptists bring out annuals with very
good memoirs of their ministers, full of facts, whilst the notices of
Wesleyan ministers in the Annual Minutes are dismal little wordy-wordy
paragraphs of stereotyped phraseology.
The same thing I see is still going on. Within the last few weeks I read
in the Penzance papers an account of the death of a pious married woman.
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That account ran to the same length; yet there was not one word of
reference to her husband.
This long digression is not to prove that Mary Kelynack was a
pious woman. She was accustomed to come to Penzance with a cowal of
fish on her head, sell the fish in the Market Place, and was not much better
or much worse than her neighbours.
In 1851 all the world went mad about T H E G R E A T E X H I B I T I O N ;
and hundreds of people, who had never before left their native Cornwall,
paid visits to London. Mary Kelynack said she too would go to London
and see the sight; and when reminded that she had no money to pay for
her journey, replied that at all events she had a pair of legs, with which
she could walk to London! Taking with her a very small kit, this
energetic woman started from Penzance. What portion of the distance
she walked it is very difficult to say. She was a great talker and well
advertised herself. People were amused at her tale and took an interest in
her success, and she was helped all along her route by one and another
who gave her lifts in carts, waggons, coaches, and railways until, at last,
with no money of her own, she actually reached London. Here her fame
had preceded her. She was taken care of, shown the sights, noticed by
the Lord Mayor, and had many presents made to her; her memoirs, with
an account of her travels, appeared in all the London papers; her
portrait was produced in the Illustrated London News; and she was sent
back to Penzance by rail at the cost of some of her admirers. She did
little else for the rest of her life but wander about from place to place and
relate her adventures in London. These relations brought her in small sums
of money, but I never understood that she was ever tempted to give any
of her money to the Blue Ribbon Army.
She died at Dock Lane, Penzance, 5th December, 1855, and was
buried in St. Mary's churchyard.
A small book, with illustrations, containing a supposed account of
Mary Kelynack, was published in 1851 for juvenile reading. As this work
is now very scarce and some of its contents are very quaint I shall give an
extract from it, for the benefit of those who are not above reading
children's books: —
T H E O L D WOMAN
Who came all the way from Cornwall to see the
Great Exhibition
"There was an old woman, who lived in Cornwall near the
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mines they get the iron from. She worked very hard, but she
was poor, for her work would not fetch much money." (Here
there is a view of the old woman in a pink cotton dress,
white apron, and a tall white cap, employed with a spinningwheel and a distaff, whilst a black cat sits on the floor
watching her). "Now this old woman had heard of the great
exhibition, and, when she heard of it, she wanted very much
to go and see it. But she was so poor that she could not afford
to pay the fare by railway or by coach. So the poor old
woman sat down and, while she was spinning, she kept
thinking and thinking, and thinking, till — what do you
think she thought? She thought that, as she could not ride
to the great exhibition, she would walk. So this poor old
woman put on her bonnet and her shawl, and over her
shawl a cloak, and a pair of thick shoes with wooden soles,
and she took a stick to lean upon. Then she stroked her quiet
black cat and bad him good bye." (Here there is a picture of
the old woman wearing a red cloak and poke bonnet and
carrying an umbrella and a small bundle covered with a blue
handkerchief, stroking the cat as she departs.) "She shut up
her cottage with quiet care and then she started out on her
journey. Now I must tell you that Cornwall is, — O you cannot
think how many miles from London! It would take you days
and days upon days to get through such a distance, even with
your young legs. Y e t this good old woman was so bent on
seeing and trying to learn, that she set out on foot.
" B u t just as she had got about five miles on her journey, it
began to rain hard, and she thought she would have been
obliged to turn back again. The clouds were very thick and
heavy, the wind cold and rough, and the rain came down so
violently that any one else would have given up in despair."
(Here there is a view of the old woman standing in a pool of
water close by the five miles' stone, with her umbrella blown
inside out.) " B u t the old woman would not give way. She
went on with a good heart, and she was rewarded for her
good temper. For, by and by, the sky got clear and the rain
stopped, and the sun came out and shone like gold, and the
old woman smiled when she saw it, and she walked quicker and
quicker and, old as she was, she sang like a little girl and
thanked God for being so kind and making such a fine day.
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And when night came this good merry old woman came to a
cottage. This cottage belonged to a farmer, who was a kind
man and always liked to help other people. He had a wife and
a lot of children as you see. When the old woman came in
they were doing all sorts of things. Charles was doing a sum;
Willy was writing a copy; T o m was learning a lesson with his
maps, for they all went to school, and were at the head of
their class, for they worked very hard. Nor were the girls
idle. Mary was working a sampler; Jane was knitting; Fanny
was dressing a doll for her little sister Lucy. They were all
good children and, therefore, they always looked pretty."
(Here there is a view of the old woman sitting in the
chimney-corner in the farmer's house.) "They gave the old
woman a good supper of eggs and milk, and she ate and
enjoyed it very much. And they took her to a nice clean little
bedroom and our old woman soon fell asleep, for she was very
tired indeed; for she had walked a long way, for so old a
woman. In the morning the sun came peeping in at her
window, and she got up and helped to milk the cows, and
feed the poultry, ducks, and pigs." (Here there is a view of
the old woman scattering corn for the poultry.) "Then she
had a good breakfast and at last she set out again, and the day
was so fine and so warm that she put her cloak over her arm,
instead of on her back.
"After many days' walk she came to the great city of
London. But when she came there she had spent all her
little money, and she had not a single farthing to live upon,
and was some hundred miles from home. She felt very sad
and was going to cry. But all of a sudden she thought she
would go and see the great lord mayor, who lives in the
splendid great house near the Bank of England and rides
in a splendid coach with scarlet footmen behind. So she set
out again and went down the Strand and down Fleet Street
and up Ludgate Hill and down the Poultry and she came to
the Mansion House." (Here is a view of the old woman sitting
down on the step of a door, apparently in thought.)
"When she came before the lord mayor he was very kind,
and he said that she had been very industrious in coming such
a distance to see the exhibition. He then gave her a new
golden sovereign and told her to go and see what she wanted
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and enjoy herself." (Here is a view of the lord mayor sitting
on the bench, with a policeman on the one side and the old
woman on the other.) "Nor was this all. The lady mayoress
asked her into the parlour and made her sit down. Then she
told the footman to bring up the tea and some nice hotbuttered toast, and she gave the old woman plenty of both.
And the old woman went away, quite proud of the honour of
taking tea with the lady mayoress.
"So our old woman went to the exhibition and she saw the
Amazon striking down the tiger that was trying to kill her
horse, and she saw the Greek slave and she stuffed birds and
beasts, and the Queen of Spain's jewels, and the gold and
silver chess-board and Gulliver among all the little people. Oh!
I cannot tell you all the things she saw." (Here there is a
picture of the old woman in the exhibition, holding up her
hands with astonishment and delight.)
"And when she came home, all the neighbours used to
come and listen to all that she told them about the wonderful
things at the exhibition. And we hope that the old woman
may live many years and never forget the great exhibition, nor
the cup of tea that she had taken with the lady mayoress.
Finis."
These Reminiscences of Penzance have now come to a close. I f they
have afforded any information or entertainment to the readers of The
Cornishman, they have quite fulfilled the intentions of the writer.
A NATIVE.
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another took the corpse and conveyed it to the hotel. He was interred
at Redruth.
I was there at the time. My mother was much frightened at the
sight and came into the kitchen, where Mr. William Bilkey was sitting.
She said to him " I ' m quite upset and dread the consequences." As a matter
of fact she died on the very spot where the corpse was laid, 14 days
afterwards. Mr. Pearce was dead when picked up from the sands. It was
on the 4th August, 1837. My mother died on the 18th.
There is one thing I wish to mention. At the time cholera raged in
Penzance, William Arundell, one of the grave-diggers at St. Mary's
burial-ground, actually dug his own grave. Having dug one during the
evening he was taken ill with cholera, died, and was buried in it next
morning.
Another incident came under my notice. Mrs. Corin, late of Tolver,
called at a shop in the Market place and ordered a pair of clogs, which were
to be sent down the following evening to South Terrace. They were taken
down accordingly. The daughter, the late Mrs. William Harvey, was in the
passage crying. Her mother was then dying of cholera, and she asked me
to go to Chyandour and make it known to the Penzance Corin family,
which I did, at her request.
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