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Prefatory Note.

NDER the title of “East Neuk Chronicles, by an East-
Ender,” a series of papers dealing with life and character
in the East-End of Aberdeen between the years 1840
and 1860 appeared in the Aberdeen Eveming Ezpress during 1896.
They were so favourably received that the author was induced to
pen a second series of reminiscences, which were published in the
Satarday issue of the Evening Express during the year 1908. In.
response to the request of many friends and other readers, a collec-
tion has now been made of the principal papers in the two series,
which it is hoped will prove interesting to the general public as
recording phases of life that have long since passed away, and
describing “characters” that have vanished from the scene and .
left no successors.

The papers were originally written with no thought of eventual
republication, and with little regard to literary style or elegance,
to which, indeed, the author makes no pretensions. They were not
conceived on any definite plan, and anything like continuity or
sequence was not aimed at. An endeavour hds been made in
this volume, however, to arrange the matter in chapters and
sections.

ABERDEEN, MarohA, 1905.
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EAST NEUK

CHRONICLES.

Cmrﬁn L
EARLY RECOLLECTIONS,

In looking back upon the mighty changes
that have taken place in Aberdegn during
the last sixty or seventy years, I do not
think there is any locality in the city where
there has been a greater upturning than
in the classic region where 1 first saw the
light—the Justice Port. And it is not
only physically that it has changed—in
fact, it has been blotted out—but the moral
aspect of the locality is as different from
what it was at the iod referred to as
night is from day. locality was also
noted in thefut for a great many worthies
of different , & number of whom did
not a little in their day and generation
for the good of ‘‘ the braif toun’ of Bon-
Accord. The very mention of some of their
names will recall pleasureable recollections
to the minds of many of our older citizens,
though they are quite unknown, unless by
hearsay, to the younger members of the
community.

Tes Quamn’s Mirrisce BoNrms.

About th': earliest of my ref:lllz:iﬂm of
anything of importance in t! ity is
thm:ﬁre that was lighted on the Casytle-
gate on the oocasion of the Queen’s
marriage in 1840—sixty-five years ago. My
recollection of it is, however, rather haszy;
I only remember that it was a big blaze.
1 medto@ydﬂilyviaihtoourthen new
market in Wales Street; and I was Ppresent
at the opening of the New Market in 1842,
when the building was all decorated with
banners and evergreens, and the proceed-
ings were enlivened by the musio of brass
bands. About this time gas was just be-

ginning to be introduced into private
houses, while railway communication with
the city was not opened up for other seven
years at least. The penny post bad only
come lately into being, thanks to Sir Row-
land Hill, who, by those who can remember
having paid from one or two shillings in

e for a sin%l: letter, must be con-
sidered a public benefactor. But we had
to wait for other fifteen years ere the last
fetters were knocked off, in the re of
the Newspaper Stamp Act and the duty on
paper.

Tee WRRoK oF THB *‘‘ BRILLIANT.”’

The most eppalling sight I ever saw
occurred about the ti:;geh of the Queen’s

marriage, and as I was quite young at the -

time, it made a great impression upon me.
I refer to the wreck and burning of the
steamer ‘‘ Brilliant ”’ at the mouth of the
barbour. As the story is almost forgotten
by the older inhabitants, and has perhaps
scarcely been heard of by the younger
generation, I may briefly recapitulate it.
The steamer was one of the regular traders
between the port and Leith. She left
Leith for Aberdeen one winter afternoon.
All went well with her until about two
o’clock next morning, when she was off
Moatrose. st‘:t thiaBtime the weather bd:;
came very stormy. great exertions

got to Aberdeen gay ngont 6.80 a.m. There
was & tremendous sea running; and it was
then about an hour after high water.
Captain Wade, her commander, thought his
best chance of’ufety lay in attempting an
entrance, and as he put about to carry out
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this intention, the vessel gave a heavy
lurch, a big ses striking her, and the cap-
tain was washed overboard, and was never
more seen. The mate, who now took the
command, had no alternative but to pro-
ceed for the harbour. The veesel crossed
the bar, but a heavy fresh coming down the

river caught her, and drove her on the old .

South Pier. With a tremendous crash she
heeled over to the inside, but all the pas-
sengers and crew managed to scramble
ashore. In the hurry the firemen forgot
to draw the fires from below the boilers,
and the result was that the steamer took
fire and burned down to the water’s edge.
Most of thelcsrgo w:l reoove;:d, al:hhough
itwugreatydamxg , together with part
of the material of the vessel ; and this was
the last of the unfortunate ‘' Brilliant.”

Sarrrine Faomrrms aANp Looan
IMPROVEMANTS.

Sixty years ago a great number of im-
portant questions were agitating Aberdeen
and the north of Socotland. The Chartists
were in full swing, educating the people in
regard to their rights; and another im-
portant movement was that for the aboli-
tion of the corn laws. The agents of the
Anti-Corn Law League travelled over the
length and breadth of the land, with what
results we all know. The total abolition
of the slave trade the world over was
another subject that greatly exercised
men’s minds at that time and for long
after; while another burning question for
Aberdeen and the whole of Sootland was
the celebrated Strathbogie case, which led
up to the Disruption in 1848.

Besides these matters, which were more
of a national character, local movements
with a view to public improvements began
to take shape. The city began to recover
from the state of bankruptcy into which
it had fallen about 1818 after Union Street
was laid out, and the inhabitants became
more fully alive to their own interests.
Although, as has been already stated, the
railway system had not reached the far
north, mail coaches were running in all
directions from the town; and considering

ite then recent introduction, steam naviga-
tion had got a good start in Aberdeen,
there being, as far back as 1838, a weekly
steamer to and from Dundee, the fares
being 7s 6d and 68, and three sailings each
week to and from Leith, the steerage fare
being 68. One of the Leith traders was
the ill-fated ‘¢ Brilliant,”” of which Lord
Provost Mearns’ father was at one time
commander. There was also one weekly
sailing to and from London, the cabin fare,
including provisions, being £2 2s, and one
weekly sailing to and from Hull, the steer-
age fare being 2ls. At this time the
‘“ Great Western ’’ was sailing to New York
from Bristol in fifteen days, and the steer-
age passage was 35 guineas.

It may thus be gathered that at that
early date things were beginning to im-
prove in the city, and 1t will not be
wondered at by those who are old enough to
remember what like our harbour was before
the docks were made, that harbour im-
g‘l;:)vement came to be a very clamant cry.

e harbour at that time was at low water
only a gigantic cesspool, but although the
Harbour Act for the docks was passed in
18438, it was 1846, if I remember rightly, be-
fore the docks were opened.

By-and-bye an agitation got up for a new
post office, the business having greatly ex-
tended after the introduction of the Penny
Post. The Mechanics’ Institution was re-
quiring suitable quarters, and the Trades
were requiring & new hall. We had a
number of markets, but they were unsuit-
able. We required to have them all under
one roof, if possible. Then we required a
better approach from the quayside than
Marischal Street; we required new banks,
and, after the Disruption, required shoals
of new churches. As to the last, we set to
work, and, in the course of a few years, got
them. The Market Company was formed,
and Market Street was built ; and our Chief
Magistrates, Provosts Milne and Blaikie,
together with the late Sir Alexander Ander-
son, and the firm with which he was con-
nected, all acted their part in helping on
the good work. From that time till now
the city has grown with leaps and bounds,
and long may ite progress and prosperity
coutinue!
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Tem OraNING OF THE Nsw MARKST.

In connection with the New Market,
after the laying of the foundation stone
in 1840, the building went on apace, the
directors of the Market Company being
anxious to get it ready and opened as cloon
as ible, as & t number of people—
butm, gtu'dm:ug']:‘l etc.—were anxious to
secure shops in it, more especially those
connected with the Wales Street and
Poultry Markets. The principal contrac-
tors were Messrs Macdonald and Leslie for
the mason work, and Mr Alexander
Rennie, Commerce Street, for the carpenter
work. Great interest was manifested by
the citizens in the undertaking, both from
the novelty of the building and also its
great size. As there had been a de-
monstration at the laying of the founda-
tion stone, it was thought it would only be
in keeping to have another at the opening,
and it was to have an opening de-
monstration on the afternoon of Friday,
20th April, 1842, when a banquet was pro-
vided, admission being by payment. he
market was all gaily decorated with en-
signs and banners, a half-holiday was pro-
claimed, and from 2000 to 8000 attended.
Five long tables ran along the hdll with the
good things provided, and two tiers of
tables along the galleries. ~The company
greuent first promenaded through the place
or an hour, and there was vocal and
musical talent galore, which entertained
the guests at intervals. After doing
justice to the good things provided, the
ubiquitous Sillerton boys — who never
missed any of the good things—commenced
their part by singing a hymn and then a
glee written by som y or other for the
occagion. The first and last verses were—

From the fair Lavinian shore

I your markets come to store:;

Muse not though so far I dwell,

And oome here my wares to sell,
Such is the insatiable thirst for gold.
While 1 Wt dyg ook, what d'ye buy?”

e I ery, “ d’ye s Wi ye buy?”
Por here it is to be sold.

Just let me have a touch of gold.
remah i ol e bt
'n », w) 9, ”»

Aor bare T in £o e said. re

The whole affair was & great success. It
may be mentioned that, after the opening
of the market for business, the first article
that was sold in it was & salmon 11 lbs.
weight, bought by the Lord Provost of the
day at David Robb, the fishmonger’s stall
or shop in the low market.

ProcmssioN or THE TrADES.

I remember the procession of the Trades
at the laying of the foundation stones of
the Doc{n, the Trades Hall, and the
Mechanics’ Hall, which all oocurred on one
day, I think, in 1846. I remember the
Reform demonstration of 1884, but, big as
it was, it was not within sight of that of
which I am speaking. The amount of
money spent in connection with the
pageant must have been enormous. One
worthy—there are few or none of this kind
to be seen now—was ‘‘ Boxer Jock,’”’ who
walked at the head of the gardeners. He
was eight feet high if he was an inch. Jock
was sadly annoyed by the ins in his
latter years. Such as he are taken better
care of nowadays. I do not believe that
the present boys are better or worse than
the boys of sixty or seventy years ago; and
only give them the opportunity of ‘‘ bully-

ing >’ some poor creature, and they are
at it tooth and nail, just as in the past.

PauvaLeNcs or Vios.

During recent years there has been a
good deﬁ of controversy in Aberdeen with
regard to the efficiency of the enactment in
reference to what is known as loitering,
some maintaining that it has been the
means of ridding us of the evil to a great
extent, and others maintaining that the evil
has only been driven below the surface. Be
that as it may, in Aberdeen, as it was sixty
or seventy years ago, and more especially in
the east end of Castle Street and in Justice
Port and that quarter, the scenes that were
enacted, and the squalor, vice, and misery
that were to be seen in broad daylight,
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hourly, daily, weekly, monthly, and yearly,
would scarcely be credited by the present
generation, and would not and could not be
tolerated long. Women and men of the
lowest grade, hailing from all the lowest
dens about Smith’s Court, Peacock’s Close,
Pensioner’s Court, and the adjacent lanes
and wynds, were to be seen lounging about
and sitting on the streets, and no one ever
interfered with them or said, ‘‘ What doest
thou?”’ As for the conversation that went
on continually, it was simply ap&ling. It
was nothing uncommon on a summer
afternoon to see twenty or thirty of them
aittinF or lying on the steps that led up to
the old Record Office at the top of Cast’e
Street, then used as a dispensary, after-
wards as a temporary police office, and now
demolished. e day patrol would, as he
passed along, clear them off the footpath,
but they would immediately go back once
he had passed; and so the thing went on.
Farther along, towards John Black’s stair,
they could be seen sitting in half dozems
all the way to Albion Street, then called
the ‘“ Bool Road.” Where the church now
stands, all the male and female black-
guardism of the distriot could be found.

Rzv. Dr J. H. Wnuson.

The late Rev. Dr J. H. Wilson, editor of
‘““The North of Scotland Gazette,”” when
uite & young man, towards the end of the
‘florties started & mission with a view to
civilise the locality. He built a wooden
edifice of a very primitive style, and called
it the “ Ragg irk.”” The wooden struc-
ture soon had to give way to a larger stone
building, which in turn was found to be too
small, and was s ed by the present
church. Mr Wilson ultimately devoted
himself to the ministry, and, owing to his
success in reclaiming the district, he was
called to London by the late Lord Shaftes-
bury to organise the same kind of work
there. He f)eriodieally visited the scene of
his former labours, and 1 consider that if
ever & man had cause to be proud of the
visible tokens of his work he was the man.
Mr Wilson and the late Sheriff Watson are
two of whom Aberdeen may justly be proud.
Mr Wilson not only worked for the spiritual

good of the locality, but also carried on
classes for the education of the people. For
a number of years there was a night of the
week devoted to lectures on all sorts of in-
teresting subjects by well-known men, such
as the Fabe Professor Martin, Mr George
Troup, and Mr George Easton. No charge
was made. There was also a temperance
scciety in connection with the mission ; and
a coffee-room was opened at the top of Com-
merce Street, under the charge of one of
Dr Wilson’s lieutenants, John Learmont,
stonemason, a regular old terror, who used
to keep us in order in rare style. A great
friend of the mission was the late Captain
Burnett of Monboddo, who used every year
to invite the members of the temperance
society to his seat, where he treated them

, handsomely. I believe that about the first

pleasure trips ever organised were got up
under Mr Wpimlson’l auspices.

Tae Sanp CApGERS.

Where Albion Street Church now stands
was the rendezvous in those days of a race
of character now almost as extinct as the
dodo—namely, the sand ers. Althou
we have sorry sights sometimes yet in the
shape of horseflesh, I think the 8.P.C.A.
would soon have cleared out the apologies
for horses that the sand cadgers possessed.
It was lamentable to see the animals
dragginietheir loads up Park Street, the
drivers begging every passer-by to lend a
hand in shoving the carts along. On Sun-
days, horses and masters spent the day on
the Old Town Links. Sometimes one does
see a cartload of sand still, but the use of
it for floors has fairly gone out of fashion.

TEs MnxuMAms—*‘ BurrarMnix JoENNIR.”

Then there were the milkmaids, who used
to stand at the corner of Justice Street and
Castle Btreet twice daily, morning and
afternoon. The susply of milk was fully
equal to the demand, and it was a sight to
see the milkmaids racing when a likely cus-
tomer appeared. I feel bound to state
that they were badly treated by us urchins,
for whenever they ran away we went to
their pails and drank their milk, little
caring what the consequences might be to




EARLY RECOLLECTIONS. 16

the poor girls.
very demoralising job for the girls to be
standing for hours daily in such a locality,
and never six months passed but some of
them went astray.

There was also 8 man who, for a t
many years, came to Castle Street early in
the morning twice a week to sell butter and
buttermilk. He went by the name of
‘¢ Buttermilk Johnnie,”” and I never knew
anybody that could tell what his right
name was. He used to be literally besieged
by customers whenever he appeared in the
street.

Tar CASTLBGATE.

At the time with which I am dealing the
people in the Green had not taken away our
well with the ‘“ mannie” on the top of it.
It stood close to the pavement at the end
of the Record Office, and near the premises
occupied by Mr James Gordon, afterwards
of the Aberdeen Mourning Establishment,
who carried on about the , and cer-
tainly the best-known, dr?e business in
the city. Mr Gordon did not spare his
gas, and when his shop was lighted up in
the evening the whole of that end of the
Castlegate was brightly illuminated. The
consequence was that the front of his estab-
lishment was the hag)y hunting-ground for
fun and frolic of all the gamins in the neigh-
bourhood. The police in those days ‘gid
not trouble us much. They were few in
number, with proportionately big beats,
and unless we were at something extra bad
we were allowed full scope to play our
games. In fact, instead of being hunted
by the police, we used to hunt them. There
used to be a man on the beat whom we did
not like. We gave him the name of ‘‘Parrot-
beak’ from his look, and we used to hoot
him and cry names at him. He would
start after us, but we would rush round by
the barracks or down the Hangman’s Brae,
and he never put himself much about in
running far after us. If boys were to try
that game now they would be surrounded
and caught in a few minutes.

Tas Porrom Foraon.

At that time, and until not so many years
ago, there were two ruling bodies in Aber-

I can remember it was a -

deen—namely, the Town Council and the
Police Commission. We had also two dis-
tinet bodies of police, the day patrol and
the night watchmen. The day men were
never on duty during the night, nor were
the night men ever on duty during the day-
time. The drees of the patrol bore a faint
resemblance to the present police uniform,
with ‘‘cheesecutters’ instead of
helmets. The whole strength of the day
force in the early fiftiee was some seven
men, with a superintendent, Mr Alexander,
who was every now and :ﬁ:.m getting him-
self court-martialed by Commissioners
for dereliction of duty, such as receiving
charges while lying on a sofa in the police
office, eto.! e opinion was publicly ex-
pressed that the town’s officers were the
only men fit to apprehend prisoners, and
that the police force was quite worthless for
the discharge of its proper duties, and
should consequently be disbanded. The
majority of the night men were rather old
men. Their pay ran to something like
E:..F“ week, with uniform thrown in. This

iform consisted of a topcoat, with cape,
and a blue *“Tam o’ Shanter’’ bonnet. There
was uniformity in nothing about them ex-
oe;i:; their dress, for a young man 6ft. 5in.
in height might be seen marching alongside
an old man of 5ft. 6in. A g
of our later effective police force commenced
their career among the ‘‘Charlies,”” notably
the late Lieutenant James Milne, who was
for some considerable time on the Justice
Street beat, and could tell of some queer
episodes in that locality. I, who, as a
punishment to wean me of my theatre-going
propensities, was occasionally locked out for
an hour or two at night, used to march
round his beat with him, and got much
good advice from him. The Commissioners
recommended on one occasion that the
niﬁ}:t watchmen should be drilled like the
military, but the force declined to agree to
it without being paid extra for it, and the
proposal came to nothing.

Dsorpxrry WouzN, Bmaoars, Erc.

As an instance of what the east end of
Aberdeen was like then, I may mentionthat
a memorial was sent to the magistrates by
the late Baillie Bothwell, who lived and

y number
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carried on his businees in the locality, com-
plaining of thenumber of profligate and dis-
solute females that eo?regmd in Park
Street, Justice Port, and the north end of
Castle Street. To such an extent had this
nuisance increased, the memorial pointed
out, that, even in the daytime, families
could not send out servants without their
bei insulted and having their ears
by the most indecent and blas-
phemous hnguage Mason’s Court was en-
tirely oocupied by prostitutes, and on com-
plaint being made to the proprietrix of the
roperty there, she said the prostitutes had
iterally taken posseesion of the premises,
and would pay no rent. The Provost, in
answer, threw the blame for the matter on
the Police Commissioners, and said that, if
they were as particular in looking after this
sort of work as they were in looking after a
r man with a bundle on his back, or a

er with his basket on the pavement at
five in the morning, they would be better
occupying their time. e Provost added
that if he had his old friends, Charlie
Clapperton and Simon Grant, with half a
dozen more as good men, he would soon put
such nuisances down. A Councillor then
mentioned that a great many beggars, with
sore arms and legs,who wereto beseen lying
about on the streets, formed a disgusting
sight. The outcome of the matter was that,
as the Police Commissioners’ men could not
abate the evil, the Council’s men, the town’s
officers, were told to look after it. So much
for dual control. Things went on for long
in the same fashion before a y was
found by the late Mr Geo. Btirling, grocer,
a well-known east-ender, and for many
ears & Police Commisgioner. Having
gought some property in Nailer’s Court,
directly o&ioute the barrack ﬁ, on
going to take ion he found the
tenantry would not budge. He first
attempted to get the furniture, such as it
was, put into street, but no sooner was
one lot cleared out than the tenants started
to put it back. He then took out the win-
dows and took off the doore, but it was of
no use. At lon?h a happy thought struck
him. He sent for the water hose, and,
amid the shouts and yells of all the
gamins in the district, the poor wretches

of tenants fled from the premisges like a lot
of half-drowned rats. entrances were
then all barricaded up until such time as
the buildings were pulled down and new
premises erected.

One disturbing element among many
others in those days was the great influx
of navvies employed in the formation of
the railways from the south and to the
north. pon the pay Saturday—once &
month—the scenes in the vicinity of Justice
Port were simply appalling. For one thing,
there were no closing ions for
E:I;lio—honm. The Forbes M‘Kensie Act

not come into existence, and, in fact,
many public-houses were never shut.

Ter MILITARY.

Then we had the military. In those days
Aberdeen was a regimental uarters,
with its 500 or 600 troops—not a , 88
it now is. For & great many years the
regiments were either English or ILrish—
namely, the 84th, the 60th Rifles, the 69th,
the 88th Connaught ers, and the 87th,
the last-named with its brass band, which
was reckoned the finest in the service, and
which was under Mons. Jullien’s t oor-
net player, Herr Koonig. The band, I can
remember, were the most supercilious, con-
ceited lot of soldiers I ever remember
having seen. They never left the barracks
except in full drees, and, instead of & white
ball in their shakoes, such as the regiment
wore, they had a bunch of red horse hair
hanging over their faces. I can remember
the ewallow-tailed coats and the white jean
trousers that the line regiments wore in
those days. Although the fact that such a
number of men in a place meant the spend-
ing of a good deal of money, their presence
was also the cause of & great deal of vice
and immorality.

Racms AND SPORTSMEN.

The officers at the barracks, along with a
number of gentlemen connected with the
district, went in largely for aportin:ig, in the
shape of horse racing on the flat an e-
chasing. One name in particular was more
on people’s lips, young and old, fifty to sixty
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3 ago, than those of any other fiftly men,
mﬁst wae the neme of Roberteon of
Foveran, the mention of which will bring
back to those of an older gemeration
Tecollections of the days of thein youth.
‘Another §amiliar aame in the same ocon-
nection was that of Count Leslie. The boys
used to think there never were two such
heroes as these two, nor such races any-
where ss the Aberdeen races of that epoch
—races which are mow only & memory.
After the races the boys of east '‘Aberdeen
invariably used to hﬁ racing mad for a
month or two, and amdunt of penny-
worths of green, ned, and yellow cotton for
recing jackets and caps that was bought in
Gordon;a shop was something elarming;
and the quantity of m
rusning from Bamrack Hill to
Street, Canal Bridge, and the Bannermill,
and back, was not exceeded in running for
ﬁgma&%teephm I

once saW one
somewhere out about Denmore. I could
not now ideatify the place, but I nemember
some of the jumps were alarming ; Foveran,
with his celebrated grey mare Tinderbox,
was the very man for ing of a break-
neck order. The sporting emen of
those days went in for a number of freaks
that .we do not eee or hear much of now—
freaka such as were associated with the
name of a former is of Waterford.
One in particular I remember, as I was one
of the victims of the j ical joke. A
number of officers and other gentlemen
were in & front room in the Royal Hotel one
duy.sboum time when the schools were
coming They commenced throwing
halfpence out of the window, for which we
scrsmbled. By and by the shower stopped,
but as the gentlemen still remained at the
window we remained omn the street, picking

wp an odd that might be cast down.
By this time - was s fairly large crowd

us. We more nce, and
we .were Tight in our expectation. At last

ower, in fact a wihole shovelful,
bot — O, horror! — when we
to lift them, we let themy drop
witih & kowl of pain, for the ewells had made
them red-hot. '.E'[ow the jokers leughed at
our

SoLDImRING.

b'lﬂn{omoﬂioeminthoseclhyawmc
right lot in many ways; but I suppose in
this twentieth&:yén such a8
those in wihich they i ed would not be
ta:lemted i;irﬁ‘t;fe‘l:hr:tish . I remember
ArTiv: 92nd Highlanders in
Aberdeen about eixty yeare ago. They
came direct from (Barbadoes, re 'bm
had been for a good mumber of years,
every man, woman, and child of them was
a8 dark as a mulatto. I also remember the
arrival of the 42nd over fifty years ago.
They came direct from Bermuda, but not
having been so long abroad as the 92nd,
they were uot so tawny. They remained ab
home till they were sent to the Orimea, two
yeara after, whenoe the greater part of
them never returned. Soldiering for a good
pumber of years prior to the time referred
to had been somewhat uneventful to the
most of our regiments, although we had a
little war on now and again, such as the
China 'War about 1842, and the Sikh War
in 1846; but it was only e regiment here
and there that toak part im these wars, a
reat number of the native Indian troo
%aavmg the lion’s share of the fighting. At
this time there was still a great number of
our old Penineular veterans to the fore.
They weed to fight their battles over again
every day on the Barrack Hill, and to
make us yo thrill n with their
narratives. outbreak of the war with
Russia in wm of 1864, in which there
was the lik .he M&ev;l;olegfqnt
troops ‘would sent a feeling
thro bhedoou.nzl;y that itl;ov;odd.:ﬁ g
poseible bo desoribe; everybody, w3
exception of John ]inght end one or two
others of his way of thinking, went war
mad. Dnringwht mt;y gem: .:;:
groups of men who used nigh si
Barrack Hill from about seven o'clock in
the evening to one or two o'clock nexV
morning, eager to disouss information. In
fact, the war was the scle topio of interest

to the people.
Mmaro FigHTING.

I have referred to the Jingoiem that
was so rampant st this time. It wes
B



18 EAST NEUE OHRONICLES.

not confined to the adult portion of the
inbabitaate; the juveniles in different parte
of the east end n:ﬁ-.n'ned themselves into
bands, and engaged in stone fights on the
Links. These mimio battles came to be so
hotly contested that there was danger to
life mdlimbi:nfohgne&rthei[mks' at
oerbain times; they ultimately reached
such e pitch that a body of police had to
be semt for to separate the combatan
The police managed to do what the Ruesians
failed to do—namely, capture Lord Raglan
and his staff! Along with many others, bis
“lordship” was brought before the baillies,
and mulcted, if I recollect aright, in the sum
of half-a~crown, with & ceution that if he
came back his punishment would be more
serious, as the matter was getting past a
jake. 1 think the gthers were whipped, and
the presiding baillie was ever after known
as “Skelpie L—e.” However, it turned
out nob to be a bed job for his “lordship
after all. [He was just about leaving hi
situation as a grocer’s shop bay et Waterloo
Quay o learn ¢hip carpentering, and some
geutlemen, to show how they eppreciated
his patriotism, presented him with a chest
of canpenter’s tools. The poor fellow died
about twenty years ago.

OricKET—OTHER GaAMES.

‘About fifty yeams ugo Aberdeen could
boast of two crack oricket clubs, which
played the game much nearer to perfection
than any of our crack clubs now do—I refer
to the 8t Nicholas club (afterwardg merged
in the Aberdeenshire) and the Union club.
No little excitement was caused among the
Juvem‘l:; when & m bedt;ween the two
came off, as one id every other
week during the orivke‘byseanon. eryA’ the
principally of bustneas aen, bankerer phes
prmcipally of business men, ete.
Mhtl:}y the membere of dba“ other’ were
imsainly tradesmen, ours ies general
went with the latter; sﬁpﬁ g gbmly
at that time was as much bound up in the
results as the players themselves., Among
the players of the 8t Nicholas were Mr
Nisbet, soap boiler, who bad a peculiar style
of bowling, which went under the name of
“Nisbet's twisters”; Mr Watt, banker;

and Mr Maneon, banker; while among the
Union players, very few of whom memrain
alive, were the late David Duguid, fishing
tackle maker, who was & FM bowler ;
Alfred Normable, currier; KForbes, black-
smith; Cay, an old edldier, and the best
wicke r I ever saw; the late George
MKay, of the “Star and Garter”; Harry
Tawse and his brothen; and Bob Miller,
lithographer, the most cawtious cricketer 1
ever saw play, he generally being first in
and last out. I belreve Mr William Carnie
was alsa & member of the olub. When the
Union were victorious our joy was un-
bounded. I witnessed Mr Cay do an ex-
ceodingly smart thing on one occasion—
namely, j across ‘the canal Jook af
Constitution Stroet Bridge. The lock, I
, was not less tham 12 or 13 feet
noad, and there was no room for & running
jump. None of Mr Oay's brother cricketers
attempted to follow his example.

Referring to the es and pastimes in
Aberdeen ;‘n those although we had
not that abomination called foot! , which
has aboub craved the Tising generation, it
seems to me that .we indulged with more
‘west than is now done in “ emuggle the gig,”
“keo-how,” “hi-epy,” “huntie, - unmity,
staigie,” the “bools,” the buttous, aend,
whait the present gemeration know nothing
about, “bommetie kick.” I sometimes ece
boys mow engaged at dome game with bone
buttons, but they know mothing about
“figs,” * chencers,” and “ bossies.” We
used to have frequent fighte over the deter-
mining of the value of our ions in
that line. ing the winter months the
JBarrack Hill ueed to be so crowded with
players ab the “ bools "—sailors and boye—
that numbere had to shift elsewhere. i
was quite a harvest time in the shape of
ooppers for us boys. Great aumbers of our
Baltic and American traders wene generally
Jaid wp, and, there being no Naval Reserve
to wocupy the young eailore’ time, had
no other resource to frequent the
Barrack Hill and join i playing at the
“bools.” ‘We used to sell them marbles,
win them back from them—very often by
cheating — and resell them again and
again; but they never complained.
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Gara Days—THE “ Touzn Marxet.”

A yearly red-letter day in the east end
used to be the Queen’s Birthday. Among
the young people, the cry of “ A boatl a
boat!” was rased, and away would
rush towards the harbour with the object
of gotting a boat to burn. Their desgns
were generally frustrated, however. When
they crossed to the other side of the
harbour, the bri at the foot, of Marischal
Street and at the dook gates would be
thrown open, and by the time the boys re-
traced their steps by the head of the har-
bour their ardour was considerably cooled
down. A few of the “boye in blue” were
generally present, and they, in conjunction
with the boatowners, were able to beat us
back. I often wouder that some of us did
not get our small modicum of brains blown
out, for, although we were unable to get
hold of any fire-arms in the shape of guns
or pistols, we used to obtain Johnnie
Memnie’s cannon, or, failing that, oid
keys improvised ae tiny Pieces of ondnance,
and, ing them with powder, fired
them. That none of them ever burst was
a wonder, for we msed to load them to the

o.

Another high carnival was the “ Timmer
Market.” But then it was the “Timmer
Market "—aot & general fair as it is now.
‘A few daye before i, cartloads of goose-
bernies and miade their appearamce in
Castle Street. The berries were sold by
the peck, and the other fruit by weight.
‘We used to be on the watoh about dinmer-
time on the Tuesday, when the first of the
cartloads of “+timmer” used to put in an
apg:amtloe. in the ehape of Iadders, washing
gotting dosens of Jadb of arsckiog:dry &

ettmg dozens of | of mg-dry
goote.g Before sundown the whole of the
upper part of Osstle Stréet was covered
with material for next day’s market, and
if we did not emjoy oureelves it was not our
blame. The on the Tueeday night
often wound up by the fruit-eellers runni:
races for money, with their empty wheel-
barrows, from the Duke of Gordon’s statue
dowo to the North Church and back. Wed-
nesday morning opened with the music of
tin horne and other wmearthly sounds.
The market went on merrily, and some-

times, long before might, numbers of the
stallholders were sold out. Some of them,
however, who did not get clear that day,
nea on the scene on Thursday. It
was an established oustom for the Castle-
gate boys to have a boufire of their own on
this particular day. We set to work to
pilfer as much fir as would meke one, and
this was very easily accomplished. A crowd
used to sband round the piles of wood; we
used to get in behind the crowd, and bend
down and “douch” omt e piece and walk
off with it. There wene few police, and we
did not seem to have any fear of the pokice
there were. Moreover, we thought we had
a prescriptive right to bave a on
that oocasion, as much as Johnny Milne,
the hangman, had to have a fish out of &
fishwife’s creel.

LooAL SHIPPING.

Speaking of sailoss, no greater change
has come over any department of trade and
commerce in Aberdeen than that of
shipping. 'Whereas, at the time with which
I am ing, wooden sailing ships were
the rule and steamers the exoeption, it is
now the different way about, and I sup;
the day is not far distant when the eaili
ooaster will become extinet. Ail our
at that time was carried in these wooden
sailing vessels, of which Aberdeen owned a
few hundreds ofd&':nkindm mlh:i A
great man; Wwena empl in
epringnngcmmerinbhe&l:ywsnd
American trade; and there were some five
or six whalers that used to lie up in the
winter at the Poyner Nook, close beside
where the railway station now stands. It
was sometimes a sight to see the bay efter
the fleet had been detained on the home-
ward e by contrary winde. When-
ever wind ehifted, as many ag 60 or 60
ships would arrive off the port, and eater at
one tide, with the result that they would
be lying six tier deep all up and dowa the
harbour. A great many of these old chips
—or coffins, us they were ullod—wam
running between '‘Aberdeen and Shi
until generally, as was predicted of them,
they went to the bottom with all hands. No
winter ever passed without generally half

‘33
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though the sailors dreaded them, they
wenb ‘ta sea in them nevertheless
‘WrBOKS.

Although I have witnessed a considerable
number of wredks Aberdeen boach, I
think the most painful sceme I ever looked
upon was ‘the wreck of the two brigs, the
“ Armigtead” and the ‘ Venus,” one fore-
noon in broad daylight (27th Novem-
ber, 1852), in the presence of thousands
of the inhabitants. We eaw the crew
of each of the vessels swept away, man
after man, until, with one exoeption, all
were drowned. The tragic scene occurred
comparatively near the , but not the

ightest assistance could be rendered, there
being a tremendous sea on, and the lifeboat
being powerless to geb alongside.

One incident that happened in conneo-
tion with these wrecks created a very
painful feeling in the town for a long time.
As jusb mentioned, the whole of the
crews of both ships were drowned, the only
exception being a man belonging to Peter-
t]:d, T passenger in w%:le of the:a—in fact,

on nger—who managed to jump
into thz ﬁ'feboab a8 she tried to get aiong—
side the wreck. The incident I refer to
was that, with the ion of the coxswain
of the lifeboat—Robert Hunter, a pilot—
for some reason or other none of the crew
of fishermen and pilots would go in her; and
the Meesrs Hall, Duthie, and other gentle-
men who were on the epot got a volunteer
arew of ehip carpenters to man her, and they
" d@id their best to save the crews, but, owing
to the heavy surf, they could never get
alongside. It is perhaps probable that the
orews could not have been eaved under any
circumstances in such a storm.

Alth I was not b ab the wreck
of the * e of Su l.md”(lstmﬂ,
1853), when hler ocaptain and some TS
were drowned, I wae on the scene
within two houre after. By that time her
cargo was beginning to come ashore; amd
numbers of people, in spite of the watch
that was kepb on ‘beach, got away with
gneat hauls of goods in the shape of drapery

of all kinds. Lots of asols ‘that had
been hidden in the sand WeTe not re-
digcovered mutil ten years after!

Oune wreck in those days at the back of the

North Pier pleassd the b;yu very much—
T ollowing whay, I

suppose i & legend about the folks of
Footdee—that in their prayers one petition
was, “ Guid, sen’ a ooa?l:h.i'pg: o —
we also used to prey for another “ ehippie,”
but oure was not a “coal,” but an “ apple”
ehippie. The wreck to which I refer was
that of a Jereey aepple emack ; but another
ome mever came that I am aware of—* the
preyer of the wicked availeth litthe!” We
dug up ‘the apples at the beach for a whole
month, and although th:i bhad e etrong
taste of the briny ocean, that did not give
us much concern. T remember that one da:
Imdiggin% away, sndtzhstufasbm{
found an ¢ elmibhuliyontxidajs&et
pocket. When I thought I had got about
eaough, and put my hand in my pocket to
see, to my astonishment I found there was
wothing there but a big hole. In the ex-
citement of digging, I had failed to observe
it, but a8 fast as I placed the apples in the
pocket, a bigger fellow ind me pi
them up as they dropped through the hole
to the ground. I took precions good care
that he did not get the benefit of my digging
any longer that dey. Salted apples hed ro
worse a ‘taste, I , than those we
used to fish oub the docks with a
“ dabber,” which consisted of a rusty nail
or an old heckle tooth fastened on e block
of wood, and’s lomg string; I sup) salt
water was as wholesome a8 sewage

A%t the time I refer to, before the dock
was finished, they used to take out the
dredgings ard place them down on the
Inches, and advertise | manure for sale.
The smell now is oocasionally not the purest
Bau de Oologne, but I remember yet, for as
long ago as it is, that the smell used to be
horrible. It was & case, in the evemb of
anyone falling into the harbour, if not of
drowning, at of poisoning! I some-
times wonder if they have stopped growing
apples i Jersey now, o if they heve only
stopped bringing them to Aherdeen in order
to preveat s catohing cholera!
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CHAPTER II.
THE OLD THEATRE.

THEATRICALS.

In regard to theatricals and public amuse-
ments, I would Jike to see the Aberdonian
who lived eixty years ago, and who was, like
myself, a theatne-goer in his young days,
who would not prefer the little house in
Marischal Street to the present
for'lheenhel‘tahnnomtofthewﬁ . On
o Saturday wight there w have been
three Scotch pieces emacted, with a song
and a damce ‘thrown in; and the
formance lasted from seven o’clock, when
the curtain rose, till five minutes ta twelve.
The theatrical eeason lasted for seven or
eight months, and the boys kmew familiarly
all the actors who formed the stock com-
pany. In the old days, there was always
something fmesh and spontaneous oocurring
to raise a laugh. Woe betide the actor who
was nob letter-perfect in his part; be was
nob long in being told about it.

Mr and Mme QCorbet TRyder and
family were as well known in their
day as the towm clock, as also
were Mme Edydefs second husbend,
Mr Pollock, and her two eons-in-law, Mr
M‘Lean and Mr Price. Nowadays, theatre-
goems sit mute waitiog the raising of the
ourtain, and go home quickly at ten o’clock
wihen the performance is ower. Catch
Pollock serding a lot of us boys home at
that time! I believe it would have been
better for ws; but he would have heard
about it.beln fact we would ﬂb':,t 1lxave gone ;
one in the morning was olosing hour
sometimes, aad we would have sl:gm-n we
were being cheated, and would have de-
manded our money back had we been dis-
missod earlier. We would have bad to be
ejected by the policoman, or rather the
man with the policeman’s coat on, and then
there would have beem war, s we did not
give much heed to tha officer. Heo was

ision

employed priocipally for ‘the purpose of
stopping smoking, but the boys used to
light their pipes, and when he stood at
the side of the house, and blustered and
cried out—*“ Put out those pipes!” and
made his arms swing about like the sails of
& windmill, the smokers only laughed at
him. He was frightened to come down to
the front, as he would have been “launched”
as sure ag a gun; he would make as if he
were go:ﬁ for Mr Poliock, but he knew
better, came back when the smoking
was over.

It just toak eight pence on Saturday nights
in those days to send us up to Mahomet’s
eeventh heaven or Elysium—sixpence for
admission to the gallery to witnees the per-
formances of three dramas; a pemmy for
apples, bought before going iw; and a
penny for one of Baker Stephen’s monster
penmy tarts (he wsed to supply the theatre)
—ogl;e whole forming ambrosia fit for the

An incident in my own experience in
oonnection with the old theatre had a
strange effect on me for many years after
it happened, and the recollection of it is yet
very gruesome. One night I was present at
& performance, and it was midni as
usual, ‘when we came out. Elliott, the low
comedian, had been in greabt form that
night, and the fun had beem fast and
m s O&m?:rd: g

¥ ing very quiet, we e noise
of a mighty “thudding” and bammering
proceeding from the dinection of the Castle-
gate. It suddenly oocurred to every ome
of us what wae ha; img. It wae the
erection of the old on which to hang
the criminal Burnett at eight o’clock in the
morning for poisoning hie wife. I would
have givem all I possessed not to have heard
it. I slunk away home as fast as I oould,
and I heard them “thudding” eway for
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hours while I lay sleeplees in my bed. It
wes the most dismel piece of work I ever
witnessed. I fancy the workmen did not
relish their job that night. And what must
have been the feelings of the poor culprit?
They must have been awful; and I did feel
for him, as he must have heard ev‘ﬁ stroke
of t&::hanmeu during that long dreary

With regard to Mr Corbet Ryder, Mrs
Pollock’s firet husband, although I used to
bear & good deal about him o my young
days, I was quite young at his death, and
bave no personal recollections of him. But
I can perfectly remember his whole family
or rather families (Mrs Pollock being his
second wife), includi the inimitable
“Tommy,” his brother Roderick, and his
balf-gisters, Jessie and Emma.

Mr Ryder at the time of his death in
1839 had been lessee of the Aberdeen
Theatre for twenty-three years. He was
supposed to be the best “ Roy” of nis
day, and was so highly respected by the pro-
feasion that he was able to bring every
prominent actor of the day to the city at
one time or another, including Macready,
8heridan Knowles, Edmund Xean and
Charles Kean, T. P. Cooke, Vaaderhoff,
Miss 0’Neal, and Miss Foote. By a coin-
cidence, the “ Aberdeen Herald” that re-
oords his death contains close beside tie
intimation an account of the marriage of
the late Mr Gladstone. Mr Ryder was a
native of Wales, hailing not far from
Hawarden Castle. Tom Ryder, oo his
father's death, managed the theatre for
some time in conjunction with his step-
mother, but the management subsequently
fell into his stepmother’s hands entirely.

Tas Mar1scuar Stexer Houss.

It was not until Mrs Ryder got married
again, so far as I can remember, that I pai
my first visit to the theatre. I had often
been prenously to penny theatres, ‘“‘Scottie’s
Show,” and ‘“Giles’s Penny Rattler,” as
also to a threepenny theatre that used to be
in the “Bool Road,” but the New Year's
night T made my first entry into the
Marigchal Street house is a8 vivid in my

recollection as if it were only a year ago.
The play was “Biuebeard,” with the old
melo«frcma of “Raymond and Agnes; ar,
the Bleeding Nun” for an afterpiece.
Charles Hale was the low comedian of those
days. The Bluebeard business I thought
grand, but when it came to the afterpiece,
in which there were a few murders, it began
to get rather realistic for me, and I began to
feel rather nervous at it. I began to think
it was all in earnest, and yet I could not
think that people would sit still, and look
on upon their fellow-creatures getting
* polished off” in that manner. I was not
sorry, however, when the ourtain fell that
night.

%‘welve months passed before I revisited
the theatre. They had got up a pantomime
—the first, I believe, for many years—
entitled “Old King Cole,” with “ Tammy
Fraser” as clown. What Aberdonian that
is 60 years old does not remember Tammy
—the most versatile professional of his day ?
He was an actor (“The Dumb Man of
Manchester’’ was his masterpiece), conjurer,
oomio singer, marionette manipulator,
scene painter, &c., &o., and there was
ecarcely a boy in Aberdeen that did not
know him and his shows, of ome kind or
other. He was a brother of Mrs Pollock—
her maiden name was Jessie Fraser; and he
used to get an engagement now and again
at the Theatre, when he had nothing else of
his own on the carpet. He was a very
popular man, indeed.

HuMorous INCIDENTS.

For many yoars after, I was a regular
theatregoer. About that time, I first eaw
g:' Paumier, who excelled in Framco-

glieh pieces; Alfred Rayner, a leading
man for a number of geasons, who afterwards
took up a good position on the London
stage; Barry Sullivan; G. V. Brooke, the
hero of the ill-fated steamship “ London ”;
Charles Dillon, with his “ Belphegor”; Ira
Aldridge, the “African Roscius”; “Old
Crone,” one of the best old men on the
stage of his day; Clara Leslie, Julia Har-
court, “Old Clifford,” Elliott, T. Wateon.
and a host of others; and, in later years, i
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saw Messrss MLean, Price, Tom Glenny,
Hodnett, Wilson Barrett, &c., &. There
was a number of amateurs about Aberdeen
who used to cut a creditable show on the
boards now and again.  There was, for
instance, “ Bob Strath,” whoee masterpiece
was Wandering Steenie, in the “ Rose of
Ettrick Vale”; John Milne, the mason,
who could play Roy Roy and other
characters very creditably; and Jobn
M‘'Lean, better known as “ Candy John,”
who used to keep the refreshment room in
the pit, and also a candy stall in New
Market, and who got a benefit occasionally.
He played fairly well Jaflier, in “ Venice
Preserved,” but was dreadfully quizzed by
the boys when he made his appearance on
the stage. On one occasion John had to
say in some piece—" Where shall I hide
him ?” and an urchin convulsed the house
by singing out, “Put him under the cand
atall, John!” At another time he exolaimed,
“ Qive me a dagger!” when he was met with,
“@ive him a stalk of candy!” But to those
who knew the old house such interpolations
were of every-night occurrence, and - the
Combwork boys used to get a good deal of
the blame, rightly or wrongly.  Walter
Shelley, the “ American tragedian,” was
playing “ Macbeth ” one night. There was
a very poor house, I remember—in the
gallery, at any rate. Bhelley had been im-
bibing pretty freely before commencing,
and in one scene, as he staggered across the
stage, a voice in the gallery bawled out,
“ Shelley, you're drunk!” The actor stood
etock still, and looked up towards his
tormentor a8 if he would answer him. It
seemed as if he did not know what to eay.
He stood about a minuat:l, and t.h::k, w:gt
through his part as steady as a-r e
rebuke having acted on him ke a restora-
tive,
REMINISORNORS OF AOTORS.

Emma Ryder (the late Mrs Price), when I
remember her, used to come on in 1
parts. Bhe was a very modest, bashful girl,
indeed. It was eaid she did not like the
stage, and that her mother thought she
would never make an aotress. But by-and-
bye the two Misees Balcarras appeared (the

elder one was latterly Mms Elliot). The
sisters used to dance jigs and flings between
the pieces, one as a male and the other as a
female; and they were not long before they
bad Emma dancing along with them. From
that time the girl gradually went ahead.
Jessie, the elder sister, was about as winning
an actress, in the singing chambermaid line,
a8 I ever remember, and her esinging of
** Cam’ ye by Athol P’ will not be forgotten
by old Aberdonians.

Who that ever saw Mrs Poliock as Helen
Macgregor, Lady Macbeth, Meg Merrilees,
or Desdemona could ever forget her? She
was the moet commanding actress I ever
saw, and had she taken to the London
boards, she would not have had many
equals. She was equally at home in comedy
as in tragedy, and to see her in her favourite
benefit character of Mrs Fitzemyth in the
“Ladieg Club,” with fricnd Eliot as
Captain Fitzsmyth, was something to
remember.

Mr Pollock himself (otherwise Peacock)
was a native of Newcastle-upon-Tyne. He
came to Aberdeen Theatre a young man,
and remained in the city until his death.
He was a good, all-round actor—in fact,
oould play almost any character—but he
excelled in Sootch representations, such as
Baillie Nicol Jarvie, Jock Muir, Jock
Howieson, &o. He was fairly well liked
upon the whole. Mr and Mrs Pollock had
two little boys; one of them was acci-
dentally poisoned by eating some noxious
plant at Seaview Gardens, where North
Constitation Street now stands—a place got
up by Mr Pollock for entertainments during
the summer months, but which did not take,
and was soon given up. .

It used to be a great game with the east-
end boys, when admission to the theatre
could not be otherwise obtained, to beg or
b:ly pass-out checks. The checker at the
gallery, an old tailor named Donald
Fleming. who used sometimes to play the
Dugald Cratur in “Rob Roy,” never
objected to admit the bearer of a transferred
check; but an Irishman of the name of
John O’Brien was checker at the pit, and we
might as well have attempted to jump over
the moon as try and hoodwink him if we

iR,
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had not been in before. He not only kept
us out, but he used to belabour us upstairs
with feet or hands. None of us who knew
him would have dared for our lives to beard
him. Whenever we secured a pit cheok, as
we used to do sometimes, we would get hold
of some green and induce him to
attempt to gain ission, and stand and
laugh at seeing him being half-murdered.
Ccmplaint regarding O’Brien was made to
Pollock more than once, but whether any-
thing was said to him we never knew. Had
a few of us ever got him in a quiet corner
he would have got something to remember,
but, peace to his manes! I have no doubt
he is quiet enough now. Another well-
remembered name in oconnection with the
Marischal Street house was that of decent
George Wood, an old soldier, who was
money-taker at the gallery for, I suppose,
80 years, and who shuffled off this mortel
ooil not many years ago.

One name more, and I am done with the
establishment. ‘Who does not remember
Ellkot, who year after year used to make us
laugh till we cried and who,in the long run,
stuck so dong about the place that he fairly
tired us out, and we were glad when the old
place knew him no more ?

Orexr Pusrio ENTERTAINERS.

‘We uwsed now and again to get a visit from
the great Ducrow, and I can remember Van
Amburgh and his lions being down at the
Poyner Nook, where the raillway station now
stands, about 60 years ago. But the most
popular visitor in that iine of entertainment
was the late Mr James Cooke (uncle of John
Henry Cooke), with his circus, which was far
and away superior to anything we see or
hear of at the present time. For one thing,
he had eome of the finest clowns that ever
trod the sawdust—Mesers Charlton, Tomlin-
son, and the inimutable J. P, Seal, to wit.
The last-named you had only to look at to
laugh, although he had never said a single
word. In fact, the whole get-up was
superior to anything we see here at the
present time. Mr James Cooke msed to
keep a school for horsemanship, and, I
believe, lived for some time permanently in
Aberdeen.

Our townsman Profeesor Anderson, who
at that time was in the zenith of his fame,
used to be often in Aberdeen, and iote of
the old folks as well as the young thought
there was something uncanny about him,
and he used to help them a good deal to
think so by the practical jokes he was wont
to perpetrate on some of them with his
sleight-of-hand ‘ormances.

Mr Drummond, the Scotch singer and
comedian, was another of our popular entes-
tainers of those days; he used to put up in
the Temperance Hall, George Street, now a

Baptist Church, or somefhing (:i that eort.
Springth was another, with his wax-
work., Q'E:ne were pano,nmu and dio-

ramas innumerable, threepenny cirouses end
theatres, Scott’s Penny Theatre in Jobn
Street, and Giles's Penny Theatre, or
“Rattler” as it was called, in the Bool
Road, and street acrobats galore. Tammy
Fraser, already mentioned; Professor
Devon, the ventriloguist, and others were
always to the front with their varieties, and
whenever there was an empty shop between
terms, it was taken by one or other of those
warthies, and improvised into a penny show,
I remember that, one winter, in Union
Buwldings alone there were two rival
marionette shows running, conducted
respectively by Tammy Fraser and Sandy
Ruddiman, the joiner, a capital hand at the
business. It was an open question with the
‘boys which was the better.

0'%he Union Hall in Blackfriars Street,
where the Drnilhall now stands, and where
they used to hold the Chartist meetings,
&c., was a great place on Saturday nights,
when the Trades heid amateur concerts.
The place used to be to the doors
with people eager to hear Moody, Green-
field, Geddes, etc., eta., and there used
to be some good singing among the boys—
especially among the carpet weavers.

A n, named Herr Maus, came now
and again with a threepenny circus. He
was su to be a modern Sameon, and
could haul against four horses and lift heavy
weights—but whether he was bona fide or
not, I do not remember. There used also,
now and again, to be great numbers of shows
of all kinds in Weigh-house Square. One,
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in partioular, we used to patronise greatly,
as it was the one in which we got the most
fun. The proprietor was a conjurer and
sword swallower. With to the
sword business, it went into his mouth and
entered bis stomach eeemingly without a
doubt. He used always to wind up hie
entertainment with “ cloddies” and treacle,
and we used all to go in for that The
modus operandi was as follows. The
“ cloddie ” was dipped in a basn of treacle,

then taken and hung by a string from the
ceiling, and set swinging like a pendulum.
Our bands were tied down to our sides, and
wettadtg:'ytocaf.tohthedodwithom
teeth, an it for our pains—a thing
which few of szere able to do. The mess
our faces got into, by coming in contact with
the treacle, was a aight to see, and the fun
Wag exoruciating. much for “Rowley
Powley’s” show—for that was the only
name we ever knew him by.

CHAPTER III.
NOTABLE INCIDENTS, 1848-52.

QumaN Vicroria’s Fimar Visrr.

1848 was i noteble year, both at home
and abroad. The whole continemt of
Europe was m a state of unrest or im-
surrection, including our near neighbours,
the Frenoh, who sucoeeded in getting rid
of their rufer, Louis XVIII. 1 mention
these events, es they had far-reaching von-
sequences im thie . Aberdeen and
Woodside felt the effects for many years
after. The uneettled times were the cause
—or, at any rate, were said to be the cause—
of a number of our manmfacturing firms
oo}lagf.ng, notably the firm of Leys, Maason,
and Co. As a great number of le were
bhrown oub of pmployment, a good deal of
suffering and discontent was experienced
in our midst. Chartism was then im full

mpasures were resorted to, and gradually
the crisis wore away.

During the summer it wes rumoured
that, Prince Albert having bought the
estate of Balmoral, the Queenv and family
‘were ing through im the Wutumn to
Aberdeen. This set the inhabitants in a
ferment, and the powers that were set to

work arranging bow they counld best receive
Her Majesty, no sovereign having wvisited
the cityl for very meny years. A royal
arch and jetbty were erected on Waterloo
Quay—the arch whs kept standing for a
long time, but was taken down im e
dilapidated state severel yeams ago—end
everything was dome that was thought
necessary to give the Queen g proper wel-
come on her amrival by sea. Triumpiral
arches were also erected along the route
between Aberdeen and Balmoral, which was
by the turnpike road, there being then no
railway. © east-endere were deter-
mined that we would mot be outdone in
loyalty ; and our i ible friend John
Bladk (of whom more amon) set to work and
built i triumphel arch for himeelf of ever-
greens and relics from his celebrated
museum (which I may mention, en pessant,
among other w ul curios, contained a
piece of the original pillar of salt into which
Lot’s wife was transformed!).

The Queen’s visit to the city wae timed
for the Sth September, bub a fort-
maght before thet time, and just before the
end of the herring fishing, the east coast
of Scotland wae visited by ome of the
soverest hurricanes of modern times, and all
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along the coast there was nothing but
lamentation. The number of fishermen and
boats lost from Wick to Berwick was some-
thing appalling. At Peterhead alone there
were 25 hshermen drowned, 26 boats totally
lost, 36 boate partially lost and damaged,
and between 700 and 800 nets lost. Our
local boats were nearly all fishing from
Stonehaven, and almost all managed to
reach that port in safety, with more or
less damage and loss of mets. A Portlethen
boat, however, went ashore in the Bay of
Nigg. The crew were all saved with on»
exception, but the boat became a total
wreck. Very few of our local boats fished
from Aberdeen then, or for a great number
of years after. Two or three, or four at, the
moest, fished to supply local demrands. There
was little or no cuning thought about at
that time, or for long after. It was after
the diversion of the Dee that the trade be-
gan to look up here.

RacpTiON oF HER MaJEsTY.

The &gh of Se]l)mtnmbew Was now apprc:lch-
ing, and everything was getting into ship-
shape order Zr tnhge fortﬁcom.i'ng eventful
visit, when, lo and bebold! on the moraing
of the 7th the rumour spread that Her
Majesty had arrived. Many shook their
heads, and would not believe it, but when
8 6 e eteamer, flying the ®Royal
8tandard, was seen steaming up the har-
bour, doubbt was changed to conviction.
The magistrates were summoned io hot
haste, and by the time the Royal yacht
was moored opposite the arch of welcome,
the magistrates, with the Lord Provost, Mr
George Thompson, jun., at their head, and
other representative men, inoluding ex-
Provost Henry (the last mian, by the way,
who used hair powder in Aberdeen), were
alongside. They were invited aboard to
learn Her Majesty’s pleasure. They were
received by Sir George Grey, the Minister-
in-Attendance, who coosulted the Queen,
who elected to remain on board for the
day, and land next morning. Prince Albert
and some of the courtiers, however, drove
to several places of interest in the city,
including ﬂfe Colleges and Messrs Mac-
fonald and Leslie’s gramite works in Con-

stitution Street. At the grenite works I
had the pleasure of seeing His Royal High-
ness for the first time, it so happening that
e number of ue were coming up from the
Linke at the moment.

Next morning the city was en fete in
honour of Her Majesty. The weather was
lovely; and all we (the echool children)
were ranged along the quays on the left,
while the general public ocoupied the space
on the right. We bad thus an wminter-
rupted view of the procession. Her
Majesty, on landing, was presented by th~
Lord Provost with the city keys, as also
an addmness of welcome, which the Queen
gracefully acknowledged. There was a
great controversy at the time as to whether
the Royal party would proceed by way of
Marischal Street or Market Stmeet. ’l.{eu'o
were only a few houses in the latter street,
and it was suggested that the blanks should
be filled up with decorations; as to the
former, it was comsidensd that the incline
was too steep. Marisochal Street carried
the day, however, and up it the procession
went. I may add hhntu&pta.in grohn Car-
gill, of the steamer “ City of London,” who
was specially ::ﬁpomfed pilot of the Royal
yacht, took f arge of its navigation
€rom the time it left Woolwich until Aber-
deen harbour was reached. Captain Cargill
made the vessel steam ahead es fast as it
oould, being 'determined that it should
arrive before rather than behind time.
This was the finet visit of Royalty for al-
most 200 years, the i iately reoedmg
i’:g{. having been made by Oharles II. in

The late Mr James Adam, the editor of
the “Aberdeen Herald,” composed a
homorous poem descriptive of the Royal
visit, the first and last stanzas of which were
as follows: —

“1s it the Queen, or is 1t but a hoax?"

 But T oaw Oirgitl on tho peddie bor, 7"

Glving directions with an anxious eye.”
““ Then she is there, by Jove! and I must fly,”

And off the inquirer ran, with flery speed,

“ gg:uding abroad the astounding hue and -

Queen is come; it is the Queen indeed.
Now, God help Bon-Accord in this her hour of need

But there were sundry folks assembled there,
Who had small cause indeed grumblers to be;
0]

They saw their ious monnmb—clfht how rare—
‘l‘ly saw Mmoﬁ, and her children three;
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The ex-French s drosky also do they see,
Besides, to keep alive their morning glee,

Of currant wine they had a glorious treat,

And Morkeu's desired de] s 1a fourchett

Her Majesty returued to Aberdeen about
the end of the month and re-embarkeq.
Bhe arrived in the city in the eveming, and
the route along Holburn Street, Union
Street, Marischal Street, and Regent Quay
was brilliantly dlluminated. It was ocal-
culated that on the morning she landed, in
Union Street alone there must have been
at least 80,000 tors, and ae the whole
population only amounted to about 60000,
there must have been a tnemendous influx
of visitors. Her Majesty was credited at
the time with the remmark that she saw no
poor people in ‘Aberdeen, which, if true,
shows that fifty years ao%o Wwe were getting
the rust well rubbed us in Aberdeen.
After this firet visit of the Queen, the word
4 Balmaral ” beoam;lso eom.mgn lace that
everything imeginable was ca after it.
At the barbour there were even ‘“Balmoral”
pilots,

CaarTisM—Fanaus O’CoNNOR.

I have already referred to OChartism.
About this time we had a visit from one of
the leaders of the movement, the notonious
Fergus O'Connor. I was only a boy then,
but a prominent member of the ist
body, Mr Tawse, tailor, was a ueighbour of
ours, and I wsed to go to Mr William
Lindsay’s shop in the Gallowgate for his
paper, the “Northern Star,” edited by
Julian Harney. ‘Mr Tawse’s house was &
meeting “place of a goodly number of
Ohartists, who epent the whole day in read-
ing and discussing the contents of the

; end thus circumstances made me,
although I knew little and cared less about
Chartiam, more interested in s
vigit thao I obtherwise would have been.
This visit was O’Counor’s firet and last visit
to Aberdeen, I believe. He met with a
vather funny reception. For some meason
or other, vwfzioh T have forgotten, if I ever
knew it, w number of the iste were
either hostile to him or held themselves
aloof from his meeting in the Union Hall,
Blackfriare Street, now the Drillhall. Ou
0’Connor’s appearance om the platform—

27

‘wearing a blue coat with gilt buttons, a
mw waistcoat, and brown trousers—a
] , organised for the occasion, and con-
sisting of four fifers and a drummer, played,
amid roars of laughter, ‘‘See, the conquering
hero comes.” Archie M‘Donald, who died
not very many years ago, and who was
leading epeaker wmong the anti-physical
force Chartists, was called to the obair, and
he proceeded to introduce the said hero;
but before he began, an Irishman, named
Co , Tose denounced Fergus,
alleging that dwe had mot proper blme?ood
in his veins, that he was leading the people
4o destruction, etc. A great turmoil arose
as Courduff proceeded, and at length the
late Councillor George Smart, then a young
man, took Courduff by the coller, and put
him to one side. Upon this Courduff
brandished e heavy shillelagh over Smart’s
head, amid the excitement. He
did not let it drop, however, and some of
his friends having in pacifyi

him, the lecturer was allowed to pr ’
although his remarks were made amid a
good deal .of mnoise. O'Connors friends
took himr away to supper in the Caledonian
Hotel in Exchequer Row. better known o
later years ae “ Mother M s,” amd
that was the last of Fergus in Aberdeen.

Tes Mzar Moss.

It must have been about the time of
?’Con::r’s vi?itémt.:at thfe auihorit.ies senz
or a troop o oons for the purpose o
quelling the meal mobs. 'l‘hesepudrsgoons
were the last cavalry corpe permanently
quartered in Aberdeen. They were accom-
modated in the old Meal Market, where
Messrs Lawson, Turnbuil, & Co.’s premises
now stand, and they were the cause, during
their stay, of half the schoolboys playing
truant, as they drilled daily on the sands,
and the children couid not resist the
temptation of witnessing the interesting
maneuvres. With reference to the so-
called meal mobs, they were about the most:
stupid affairs I ever saw. Great crowds
kept running about aimlessly here and
there, armed with sticks and paling posts.
I remember having followed one section out
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the Stocket Road until I wae tired out;
but where the men went or what they did I
never heard.

AN ExzouTiON.

Towards the end of the year of the
Queen’s first visit, Aberdeen was startied
one morning by the news that a man had
been brought in from aear Strichen,
charged with poisoning his wife. The news
E::‘ed only too true. The oulprit, James

ott, at the Spring Circuit of 1849, was
found guilty, on the clearest evidence, and
received sentence of death.

Shortly before Burnett's trial we were
startled by the news of another brutal
murder in the Auchteniess district. The
criminal was James Robb, the crime was
rape and murder, and the victim was an old
woman. . was executed on 22ad
M.sg, 1849. The was erected
in front of the old Town House, less than
20 yards west of Lodge Walk, and the
exeocution created a painful feeling in the
east end, the immmy preceding one
having occurred as far back as the early
thirties. Ae the number alive then who
remembered the yearly hanginge for shee;

i , ebe., had become extremely
limited, the sensation was all the greater.
I ventured down as far as the Gordon
Statue. A orowd of seversl hundred
persons had formed round three sides of the
scaffold. The procession made its appear-
ance through a window in the Town House.
The town’s officers, to the number of eight
or ten, headed by Charlie Dawson, Horne,
Mellis, and TLeslie, led the van, and then
followed the culprit, supported iry warders
and prison officials. e wretched man
wore a black suit and a white night-cap,
and he was attended by Rev. Dr Macintosh,
of the East Church. As soon as the pro-
cession appeared, I fled the scene, and saw

7o mone of James Burnett.
Within an hour after the exeoution,
Duncan MfKimley, otherwise “Blin’

Bob,” and others of his fratermity,
were i the setreets, abouti.n%
“A true, and particular account o
the dying confession and execution of
James Burnett, with a full aocount of the

.

murder. Only one penny.” eto., etc. This
cry was generaily supplemented by the crier
carrying a long pole on which was displayed
a picture of an execution. Although the
ﬁoPle knew that the prints contained pro-

bly a tissue of falsehoods, thousands of
the sheets were sold. This sort of thing
was always sure to take place at the sittings
of the Circuit Courts, which marked a
harvest season for sensation-mongers and
“flying” stationers. Speaking of Circuit
COourte, if one takes up a newspaper file of,
say, half a century ago or even later, and
turns to the list of prisoners that were
tried, one is surprised at the number. Some-
times there would be 20 prisoners at one
court; nowadays, with the population
more than doubled, there is sometimes not
a single case to be tried.

James Robb, I may add, was executed on
16th October, 1849,

Hiavy OCirourr Courr—ANOTHER
ExxcuTION.

The Autumn Circuit Court at Aberdeen in
1849 was long spoken about as having been
the blackest ever held. Crime seemed to
have been rampant in the district, as the
roll of cases down for trial showed. There
were three murder cases (one of them aggra-
vated by rape), one chiild murder case, one
Tape case, one forgery oase, eleven cases of
robbery and theft, and one case of uttering
counterfeit coin—truly, a dismal calendar.
In one of the murder cases, two trsvellineg
tinkers, a man and a woman, were charg
with murdering at Ellon the male prisoner’s
paramour, but a verdict of not proven was
returned. Another of the murder cases
was that in which a man was charged wath
drowning his child in the Don. The case
was converted into one of culpable homicide,
and the accused received sentence of twent,
years’ banishment to Australia. The tlm's
murder case had a more tragic result. The
prisoner was James Robb, mentioned in the
] ing section, and it appeared from the
evidence that he had committed the anime
by entering a house by a chimmey. The death
sentence was passed—the second within six
months. The acoused in a child murder
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case was eentenced to twelve months’ im-
prisonment, and in most of the others the
sentences were from five to twenty !
banishment. A notorious thief name(; Kil-
hoolie got seven years, and his howling and
yelling on receiving sentence was heard in
Castle Street.

Shortly after Robb's execution, which
took place on 16th Octaber, a controversy
sprang up in the local press with regard to
an allegation that the governor of the jail,
the late Mr Chalmers, had gone to the
marderer’s oell, prayed with him, and got
him to partly confess his crime.
Chalmere was for this called the “ amateur
chaplain.” The local prison board held e
meeting, at which the governor was calied
upon for an expianation. It turned out
that Rev. W. D. Strahan, the chaplain, had
only lately resigned—(to become headmaster
of Robert Gordon’s Hospital. Robb had
sent for him, and, in his absence, the
governor had obeyed the summons. The
board, in the circumstances, fully exonerated
Mr Chalmers.

Rev. Mr Strahan subsequently attended
Robb to the last; as also did Rev. P.
Cheyne and Rev. Mr Wagstaff, of St
Andrew’s Church, the wretched man having
been an Episcopalian. The scaffold was
again brought into requisition, it being
erected near the end of e Walk. Cal-
craft was the exeoutioner, and I saw him
perform his gruesome task. This was the
first, as ib was the last, execution I ever
saw. It was enough to last one a life-time,
Untold gold would not have tempted me to
witnees another similar scene. gtnn.go to
say, of the hundreds that assembled round
the gibbet, the majority were women.

Tee Krrrysrewster MURDER.

The inhabitants of the city during
the latter parb of 1852 were aguin
startled by e brutal double mmurder,
which was ocommitted almosb ab their
very <doors, the oulprit beimg in cue-
tody before people heard the details in
the morning. The late Mr Peter MRobbie
farmer, Sunnyside, had engaged a man of
the name of Humphreys to thresh some bere
for him at a barn g: had at Cattofield,

within 200 or 300 yards of what is now the
Northern Hotel, and about where Lilybank
Place now stands. He had engaged an old
soldier of the name of Christie to assist him
at the job. Contiguous to this barn was a
small cottar house, ocoupied by a woman of
the name of Ross, and a grandchild, a boy
about five years of age. On the evening of
Monday, October 4th, about nine o’clock,
Mr M‘Robbie, who was not satisfied with
the threshing operations, went over from
hig farm to the bam (separated at that time
by the canal) on purpose to get the key,
which used to be left at the cottar house.
On his passing the window he saw the figure
of a man by the cendlelight, which he
thought rather strange, and, on his going
nearer, the candle was blown out, and the
man—Christie, to wit—appeared at the door
and told him the woman was out. Mr
M‘Robbie heard peculiar moans, and fancied
be saw a body lying before the fire. Sus-
pecting something was wrong, he hovered
about the place, and in a short time the
wan came out, locked the door, put the key
in his pocket, and, whistling, paseed Mr
M*Robbie with a bundle under his arm. Mr
M'Robbie, now thoroughly convinced that
something was wrong, called on a neighbour-
ing farmer and some others, and sent out to

oodside for Richardson, the rursal
constable there. The door was broken open,
end the sight that met them was hormble.
Both the old woman and the boy were lying
on the floor dead. Word was immediately
sent to the Police Office, and Richardson
and the late Inspector Cran, then olerk of
county police, in Lodge Walk, were set
upon Christie’s track, and about twelve
o'olock that night found him in a dazed
state, and safely tanded him in prison.
Christie was a tall, muscular, unprepossess-
ing men, who bad been a soldier for a
number of years in the H.E.LC. service in
India; and had at one time been a sergeant,
although discharged with only a private’s
pension. Some time prior to the murder,
he had forfeited it for some act of robbery.
At the time of the murder he was 51 years

of age.
';g: murder having ocourred only a short
time after the holding of the half-yearly
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autumn Circuit Court, Christie was tried in
Edinburgh on December 23rd, and sentenced
to be hanged on January 13th, 1853. During
the whole time he lay in prison he was very
quiet and tractable; and on the night
before his execution he slept for some hours,
and arose and took some breakfast, and
calmly told Calcraft he was quite ready. He
was attended by Rev. Dr M‘Taggart and
Rev. Mr Baxizel'f ,ldthgg';ély ?Ihsphin; and in
the of a cold, ANuUAry mormng
he wg::yexecuted. It wasg said he acknow-
ledged to the ol the justice of his
sentence, and that his reason for killing the
old woman wes that he owed her some
money. She would not let him out without
peying it, and he murdered her in his
passion. He also struck the child, who com-
menoed to azofor his grandmother. The
real reason, however, was, it was stated,
that the woman told Christie on the Satur-
day before the murder that she had eold
two pigs. This had aroused his cupidity,
and on the Monday night he had gone in to
demand the momey during the time Mr
M‘Robbie was about, and on her refusal to
pn::i with it, he had murdered her in cold
bl

The fourth and last execution in Aberdeen
in my days was that of a man named Booth,
for the murder of his mother-in-law at Old-
meldrum in 1857. I bappened to be out of
Aberdeen for a few years at that time, and
I cannot epeak from personal knowledge
sbout it.

The powers that be never did a wiser thing
than to abolia‘];msuhkio exeoutions, as it was
impossible to anything more demoralis-
ing for those who attended them. A few of
the more respectable members of society
attended, | Frmoly from e mor‘l;g
curioaity b great majority of
apeothtol’v were Tecruited from elumudom,
and there was as much crushing amd push-
ing to see @& pubiic ewecution (amd the
rankest offeniders were women), es if it had
been a 'Coronstion procession; and even
befare the poor victim had met his fate the
‘MBomb crowded wimwter;: %fy the
Blin’ apecies, imi ; g
confesgion, ’unp?cti:e Ml:y‘id, etic., ete.,

jed by a hideous picture which

served them for e lifetime. Circuit Oourt
trials were published in the eame wey, and
also any remarkable occurrenmce thet took
place. 'This was mot to be wondered at, as

at that time we bad two
in Aberdeen, the “ %m

Wednesday marni “Abendeen
Herald ” on Sa . Bach cost 3id,
and, as working could not effond the

they bmd to take the literary pabu-
m-t’:heygvb,orgowithout.

A Novzr Lauxca.

The inhabitants of Church Street had the
unique pleasure in 1849 of seeing a ship
sailingor rather sliding their doors. I re-
fer to the lamach of the brig “Centaur.” Bhe
was built by Blaikie Brothers in their yard
alongside St Clement’s Parish Church, and
was launched into the harbour at the foot
of Church Street. It was a difficult job to
get her into the water, but, after a day’s
labour, the work was successfully accom-
plished without mishap. Some time before
this, another vessel, named * The Gem,” was
launched from Provost Blaikie’s Quay,
where Messrs Gordon’s woodyard now is, by
the late Mr Andrew Leslie, afterwards of
Hebburn Quay, Gateshead; but ths
launch was not such a novelty as the other.
At this time the Leith and Clyde Naviga-
tion Company hed the “ Newhaven” plying
between Aberdeen and Granton in six
hours, and we have not improved npon that
yet on the sea passage.

I have referred to the execution of James
Robb as having been the first and iast I
ever witnessed; but, although it will not
be found in the Black Calendar, there was
another of a rather unique kind that came
under my personal observation. During
the Parliamentary session of 1849, the
repeal of the Navigation Laws was effected.
The repeal was ve ant to the
shipping interest, and the ‘Aberdeen sailors
gave vent to their spleen by hanging from
the yard arm of a ship lying in the harbour
the effigy of the Hon. Henry Labouchere
(afterwards Lord Taunton, and uncle of the
greunt Mr Heunry Labouchere), who, as

resident of the Board of Trade, piloted the
measure through Parliament. A multitude
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of people assembled on the quays, and the
effigy having been hauled down and thrown
aehore, it was carried away and burned,
amid the oheers of the onfookers.

The first model lodging-house in Aberdeen
was opened in Exochequer Court, where it
remained for a great many years, until the
Victoria was opened in Guestrow.

Tas INTRODUCTION 0F RAILWAYS.

The railway by this time was getting
slowly but surely towards Aberdeen. The
local newspapers were congratulating their
readers that they were now able to give
them news 12 hours old, instead of news
about 72 hours old as formenly, and the
late Mr Lewis Smith published a pamphlet
showing how he thought it might perhaps
be possible, when the railway reached
Aberdeen, to have two London mails a day.
The pamphlet was discussed at the Town
Council, when it wae agreed to leave the
matter over until such time as the railway
was actually opened. They were very
modest in their expectations in those days;
they would have been the better of Mr James
Tulloch to have spurred them on a bit.

The year 1850 was en eventful
one for Aberdeen, inasmuch as it
saw (16th March) the completion of
the railway to the city, which pub us
into rapid and direct communication with
the whole island south of us. I remember
one day playing truant, and marching off to
Portlethen to get a look at a real locomotive,
as the only ones I had ever seen were on my
copy-book covers; and my first look of a
railway train, I am free to confess, was of &
disappointing nature. I do not kmow
exac]g; what I expected to see, but, what-
ever it was, I did not see it; and, to add to*
my disappointment, I lost myself—or,
rather, my road—somewhere about the Loch
of Loireton, and it wae far into the night
before I reached home. It was supposed I
had fallen into the harbour. That was my
first impression of the railway.

Shortly after the railway had reached
Portlethen, and before the Cove cuttings
were finished, the city was startled by the
mysterious death of a well-known gentle-
man, who was contractor for the section of
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the line comprising the cuttings. To this
day the strange affair remains a mystery. 1
refer to the case of Mr J. Shanks. Late one
night, or early in the morning, his honse,
with which he had left his home at Nigg,
returned by itself without either the gig or
its master. His friends naturally got
alarmed, and went in search of him. ey
had not prooceeded very far when they found
the gig overturned in a ditch, but no trace
of the owner. Search was made everywhere,
and the body wae ultimately found in the
Dee, between the railway and suspension
bridges. The whole affair up to the present
remains, as I have said, a profound mystery.
The acme of epeed was thought to have
been reached when the railway company
were edvertising that they would convey
ngers to London in 23 hours, and to

ow in 7} hours, the public little bhink-

ing that within fifty years it would be cut
down to fully one half of the time. In the
next year, 1851, however, they undertook to
oconvey passengers to the first great Exhibi-
tion in 17 hours, which was a oconsiderable
improvement. It was during the summer of
1850 that the first raid by Southrons took
?ce,inhhe shape of a cheap trip from
erth, when rds of a thousang came
rorth. Aberdeen can boast of an annual
holiday from that same year, when, on
Monday, August 5th, the shopkeepers led off
the , followed by the tradesmen, on
‘Wednesday, the 7th, when some thousands
left the town for considerable distances—
the majority for the first time in their lives.

‘A Day’s Ovring.

A red-letter day in my life occurred dur-
ing the first summer after the railway
reached Aberdeen. The members of the
temperance society in connection with the
mission in the ‘“Bool Road,” or Albion
Street, started by the late Rev. Dr J. H.
Wilson, to which reference has already
been made (p. 14), received two invite-
tions that year—one from Lord Panmure,
Fox Maule’s father, to visit Breohin Castle,
and the other from Captain Burnett to visit
Monboddo — the Captain, as I previously
mentioned, was & great friend of the
misgion. It was agreed to accept both
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invitations, and a special train was char-
tered. We left Albion Street early one
Monday morning for Ferryhill Station with
bands and banners, and in due time we
reached Brechin. We there marched to the
Salutation Hall, where we were regaled
with rolls and cheese. Some of us young-
sters, not having digested our breakfast,
thought the refreshment offered not tempt-
ing enough, and that we might perhaps get
something better soon. Forgetting m old
proverb that a bird in the hand is worth two
in the bush, we allowed the opportunity to
slip. We then set off to inspect the castle
and grounds, which were open for us, with
an injunction to turn up at the hall at a
oertain early hour in the afternoon. After
duly “doing the lions” t(!:fe I&;ﬁm, we made
our appearance at , expeoting
nothing less than a great spread. To our
intense disgust, famished as we were, we
got nothing, but were marched off to the
station. We took train for Fordoun, en
route for Monboddo. We got to Fordoun
all right, and marched to the house, a dis-
tance of about a mile, more dead than alive
on account of the ravages of hunger, and
wondering if we would fare any better than
we had done at Brechin. We were told to
go and seat ourselves on a grassy slope near
the house, and found we were in luck.

Large basins were distributed, and by-and-

bye the servants arrived from the house with
paiifuls of tea and basketfuls of Bath buns
the size of twopenny loaves. And did not
a few of ue urchine make up for our long
fast! The buns were the fimest I ever ate,
but how many of them I consumed I will
keep to myeelf. The rest of the afternoon
was devoted to games end dancing, with
occasional short addresses from some of the
ladies and gentlemen about the place. Be-
fore leaving, we were asked to respond to a
vote of thanks to the captain for his hos-
pitality, and I am bound to eay, for a few of
us at any rate, that we did make a condial
response. I never come acrose the name of
the Monboddo family but I remember that
day. We then marched to the station, and
ultimately reached home all safe and sound.

Tas Garar NorTH RATLWAY.

The first turf of the Great North of Scot-
land Railway was cut in 18562, on the 26th
November, by the wife of the late 8ir J. D.
Flphinstone, M.P., at Westhall ; but it was
1856 before there was any railway communi-
cation north of Aberdeen, and passengers,
a8 well as goods, were sent along the harbour
branch—the station then being at the foot
of Commerce Street—until 1866, when the
present Joint Station was completed.

CHAPTER IV.
CHURCH AND SCHOOL.

8r Axprw’s Ermsoorar CHURCH.

I was a humble actor, about this time, in
an episode which has now become historical,
in connection with the Episcopal Church of
Scotland. I was a soholar at Dr Anderson’s
day school, Crown Court (the site now
occupied by the Crown Mansions, Union
Street), the soholars being children of
members of St Andrew’s, King Street, and
8t John’s (Crimon Place). I may remark,
en passant, I had for schoolfellows, amongst
other olergymen, the Rev. A. G. Creighton,
Kilmarnog, and the present Dean of

Brechin, Rev. Mr Hatt, Muchalls. The
schoolmaster, during the eight or nine years
I wag there, was the late Mr Thomas Berry,
originally of Leeds, whose wife was Miea
Watson, only daughter of Mr 8. Watson,
butler to Mr Gordon of Fyvie, afterwards
hotelkeeper in the house now Forsyth’s
Hotel. Besides being schoolmaster, he was
also for a number :fnim organist of St
Andrew’s (hurch, a number of the
senior | were all members of 8t Andrew's
choir. We had not quite got to the stage
of surpliced choirs, although on the comple-
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tion of the new St John’s Church in Crown
Terrace one was formed there about 1850.
At thas time, in 8t Andrew’s, Deacon Robb
was precentor, and the late Mr Matthews,
sen., mason, his two sons, the late Mr
William Matthewe (of Maedonald, Field, &
Co.), and Mr George Matthews, with one or
two other adult males, some seven or eight
women, and about a dozen of us schoolboys,
completed the choir. 'Good old Bishop
William Skinner (grandson of the author of
“ Tullochgorum ) was getting at thie time
old and frail, and left the management of
the church affairs pretty mnoh in the hands
of his two curates, Rev. Mesars Wagstaff
and Alam, both i , Who were both
very High Churchmen, especially the latter.

Thinking they could improve upon the

services by introducing some innovations—
the services hitherto having been very piain
and unostentatious—they resolved to make
a new decphutm on Christmas Eve by shift-
ing the choir from the organ gallery, and
gmnvging them round the reading desk,
which atood in the centre of the church
before the alterations. They made the
attempt, and the service was not long begun
when the bishop’s wafe and a number of the
leading members of the church rose and
left. Needless to say, they mever repeated
the experiment, which caused considerable
excitement for a long time in the congrega-
tion.

In speaking of 8t Andrew’'s Church, any
reference to it would be totally i.noo:ﬁete
without e reference to John Rough, who—
for how many years I would not like to
calculate—was, to use an Americanism,
of the church. Whence John
onginally came I cannot say, further than
that he had a brother who was a large
farmer at Gallowhill, Newhills, for many
years—and his descendante may be there
yet for anything I know to the contrary.
But John himself was verger of 8t Andrew’s
Church from before my day wuntil I had
almost reached manhood; and, by some
means or other, he got the uppt:; hoﬁnfhof
everybody concerned, not excepting Bishop
Skigler. Nothing could be done unless
John was consulted. John used to make a
deal of money, as he was a very skilful

* lad

chiropodist, or corn-cutter, and people came
from far and near to him for relief. He
was twice married, his second wife being a
well known to all the boys in the east
end. Her name was Mary Murray. 8he
was sister and sehopkeeper to the well-known
Mr Robert Murray, confectioner, Castle
Street, whose premises were those now
occupied as the Ayrshire Shoe Shop. Neither
of them was very young, and on his sister'’s
marriage Mr Murray took unto himself a
wife, and died not so many years ago at a
farm he had near Montrose.

Sunpay SosooL.

There was a Sunday school in connectaon
with 8t ‘Andrew’s Churoh, of which Johu
was superintendent. Although the echool
was regularly supervised and visited by the
church cle:e, even inoluding the old bishop,
the week-day schoolmaster, and a regular
staff of male and female teachers, still John
had the fuil power and sway. Numbers of
the children who did not kmow him so well
as some of us did, he used to frighten almost.
into fits—eo much so, indeed, that the
clergy, and even the bishop and his wife,
ueed often to have to entreat him not to be
so rough with them; but John held on the
even tenor of his way, and paid little or no
heed to their expostulations.

That same Sunday echool was earried on
upon different Lines from ani. other Sunday

school I ever heard of. 'or: one thing,
although the place was always to the
door with scholars, we were in from
6 o’clock to 8 every Sunday night. The firet

two hours were devoted to class teaching,
and the last hour, when the whole echool
was seated round the room, was given up to
examnation by the bishop and cls%
Before ieaving, we received our rewar
(those who were entitled to them) in the
shape of a new halfpenny, gen: from
Mrs Skinner, who usually 'in-onght bag
of coins to the school. When a scholar
gained e place in the class, he or she was
presented by Mrs Skinner, or someone in her
absence, with a tin check with the lettere
8.8. on it for each place, and on the
presentation of sx to Mrs ‘Skinner, the
bearer was entitled to & new halfpenny. I
[
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remember some of us, boys especially, used
now and again to drop to the bottom of the
class one week, and ps next week get
to about the top agein, and eo we came 1n
for a good haul.

The Sunday dress of the boys of that day
was white trousers, girls’ frocks, and large
white oollars. Their large caps—made of
oloth after the style of the Salvation Army

on the centre of the crown a
button, from which hung a tassel that came
down the side of the head some six or eight
inches. The girls wore white trousers, down
to their feet, with frills, large tippets, and
poke bonnets, very much aleo in the style of
those of the Salvation Army.

Had John Rough been a Sunday School
-nrrintendent of the present day, the boys,
I fear, would have used him as the boys of
Free 8t Olement’s Sunday School did their
superintendent about 30 years . This
ﬁenﬁem—hh;y late Mr o]m‘h a;ng:;on,

thographer—by eome means me
unpopular with them, and they waylaid hum
to stone him. However, he soent of it,
and was escorted homs, and I believe had to
give up the appointment. John Rough,
with all his brusqueness, which I think was
more h:nh-{m mnnerdtlli,;.n in his fm%ention,
was highly reepecte many of the con-
gregah%n, and the trustees .p{'eoented him
with a silver enuff-box, which, on his death,
in 1860, he willed back to the church, with
the quaint injunction thet on the occasions
of the eeat-letting it should be filled and
laid on the table of the vestry, so that all
who desired might have a pi He was
beadle of 8t Andrew’s for 85 years, and sur-
vived his second wife by two years. -
very antipodes of John in manners was
Deacon Robb, the precentor, who was a
great favourite with hie choir boys Living,
as he did, in Crown Court, close beside the
day achool, we saw him daily, and always got
from him a word of encouragement. I was
only a you when Rev. Mr Browning
died in 1843, but I perfectly remember his
funeral day; and his memory is shll
venerated by old members.

ProMINENT TPIBCOPALIANS.
0ld Bishop Skinner was perfectly idolised

CHRONICLES.

by the younger members of his oon-
gregation. From my eanliest years until I
left achool I almost daily came in conteict
with him, and I do not think I ever eaw
him lose his temper on any occasion. He
had ever & kind word for each and all of
us, and I have often thonght it unfortunate
for him in his latter yeare thet those un-
happy vontroversies with Sir William
Dunbar amd Rev. Patrick Cheyoe arose,
a8 e was essentially a man of ; He
wag bishop of the dioocese from his father's
death in 1816 till his own death in 1857;
he was also incumbent of St Amdrew’s
Church from 1818 to 1850—34 years. His
suoceasor in both the incumbency end the
bishopric, the late Bishop Suther, who
died in 1883, was also well knowun in the
east end, and highly r ted by rich and
poor.ﬁewu" or 26 years. In
connection with the same ohurch was Mr
Alexander Chivas, advocate, the agent for
many years of the National Bank, who
lived in the bank premises io Castle Street.
Both Mr Chivas and his wife, who was a
Miss Abercrombie, were v charitable,
and meny & poar body in east end
missed them ; he died in 16871, and his wife
a few years later. Mr James Chivas,
grooer, King Street, was another friend to
the poor, and he was sadly missed both in
the church and locality when he died—ao
late as 1886, aged 75 years. It wes mainty
through his exertions that the new dhancel
in the church was erected. Amnother name
in this connection, end I am done—that of
Mr John Beattie, mealseller, Gallowgate, a
very worthy little man in his dey ead
geueration, but who was sadly ed by
the gamins of fifty or sixty ym‘m By
some means or other he had obtained the
aobriquet of “8Sma’ Teckies.” It was the
custom of eome of u8 who knew to send
some greenhorn imto his shop for “a
bawbee’'s worth of eme’ tackies,” and
Johnnie would say—“ Jist wait, laddie, and
I will gie you them,” ut the esame time
slipping round the counter. If the victim
had not the seuse to bolt, he got it hot from
Johnnie, and took good care never to get
in his olutches again. Johnnie used to sel
fine “saft” grey peas—an article that is
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never seen or heard tell of now among boys.
If & boy bhad e few c?pem to e o those
days, grey pees, Jeannie Milne’s ro0ck,
candy glue, and sweetie wigs were favourite
commodities, as were pies, gpruce beer,
and plums. Half a dogen of m'goys would
g0 irto one of the shops and order three
twopenny pies and aix spoons. Like Jamde
Fleemean ard his dog with their dzz
Wwe drew & score across the pie, J::e

tide the y wight who enoroached upon
his neighi s territory. To wind up omr
orgie, if the funds permitted, we had a
bottle, or perhaps two, of spruce beer.
There are still pies to be had, but the boys
do not go in for them with the same avidity.

Prs-SaE0P8— FREN-AND-Fases.”

lechom ¥’ piabop i she D e
co. obhn Fi '® pi in the Upper-
kirkgate? John remove&l;o the tfgeof
Castle Street, where he remained some
yoars, and then duriug the Orimean War
he memoved to the Shiprow. Jobha, being
eocentric, gave all the rooms in his house
militery names. There were some rooms
underground; these were called “the
trenches.” Another plm wag ocalked after
the celebrated Russian fortification, the
Mdnioﬁ; cﬁnotber .wuuthe Redan, and so
on. At nights, especially on Thuredays and
8aturdays, thephcemadtobesoor?wded
that many bad to leave wuserved; but John
himself has long crossed that bourne whenoce
no traveller returne—; be to his manes!
ohn’s, My Alexander
erected

Fiddler, ocoalbroker, the
fountain at the end of Guild Street, univer-
sally known ae Fiddler's Well.

Other old dnstitutions that are aow
things of the past were the fres-and-casies
that weed to be held on Thursdey amd
Saturday mights. About 50 yeare ago, the
two principal oncs in the ocity were beld
in the W Tower—at that time mewly
nmenovated—and in Mother M‘Cuagls Cale-
dondan Hotel, Castle Street. At first,
then kept by the genia) John Taylor, there
used always tt.z be two mdidatecl f)‘or tk:
chairmanship (s ; dlled mightly), wi
each bed Mpa:! friends — ‘Archie

MFarlene, then “Rescue” at the beach,
and John Maclean, better known ae * Candy
Jobn,” whom I have already referred to.
Sometimes Jobn received the mejority of
votes, but Archie wae the more popular,
and generally secured the coveted position.
Blind Willie Grant, who in latter years
travelled with Peter Milne, the fiddier, on
the Granton and Burntislend boat, was the
acoompanist; and, whatever the song was,
Willie could accompany it. It wae not a bad
jobwhen theee fnee-and-easies were stopped,
as there was a fascination about these places
that had an insidious effect upon young men
that was not easily shaken off, as I knew
by experience.

JoBN BrLacx.

Not to give some detailed account of John
Black would be as unpardonable as to enact
the play of Hamlet with the prince left out,
I cannot do better than let my old friend in-
troduce himself, as he does in the following
advertisement : —

. CARD.

OHN BLACK, Boot and Shoe Maker:
M.I);hrhme“ma.n'd‘“ wﬂgmmng-
Jeot to and no charge made, returns his
grateful to his Friends and the Public in
m:nmmub«unmmmamut

urteen years
Street. Om‘ootoondm.bonchtand:ld. He

John Black first saw the light in Man-
chester 1n the closing year of the eighteenth
century. His father had been a quarter-
master-sergeant in the 64th Regiment, who
ultimately, in the early yeare of the present
century, came with his family to settle in
Aberdeen, and who died in the Gallo
after having attained a good old age. John
served his time to the shoemaking trade,
and started business on his own account
about the year 1825 in the Justice Port,
where he remained until his death, in 1858,
at the age of 569 years. Though born in an
age when the schoolmaster was more abroad
than he is in the present day, John was for-
tunate in having been rather better

[} ]
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grounded educationally than his compeers,
and was in a position, on this acocount,
although y was one of his weakest
points, and on acoount of his knowledge of
military affsirs aoquired from his father, to
help his humbler neighbours, either in writ-
'ﬁ letters for them to their eons or other

ations in the army or the navy, or in
da':{ting memlt:llds veterans to the
authorities, soliciting pensions, prize-money,
eto. thtdwith this, Jookin te gdmgm l:‘: news-

per readers, superinten son
g‘;mmy (or “Tam,” as we boys called him)
at the cobbling, and gossiping with friends
and neighbours, John’s time was fally
oocupied.

Had John been living now, it might have
been said of him that he “ wanted twopence
in the shilling,” but my own opinion of him,
based on knowledge derived from being a
near neighbour of his for the firet twenty
years of my life, was that, alth he weas
undoubtod{y ecocentrio, he had all his wits
about him, and in many things was before
his time, as was shown in his advoocacy, in
season and out of eeason, of public baths and
wash-houses, etc., ebe.

s L e e o
, “ chimney-po Y i
his oelebrated ivory cane, John was a men

of striking personal nce. He was
at the very least, six ieet o i

ight, and

A gt
roportiona stout; and a peouliarity of
Pis wae Mﬁyme o stockivgs, His wife
Susannah—or Susan, as ber husband called

contrast to him. Bhe
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was s short, body, with & merry
twinkle in her sye, who seemed to know
how to manage Jobn, who always had a

great respect for her opinion.

Jobn bed a family of seven, of whom five
(three eons end two daughters) grew up to
manhood or womanhood—William, who was
s master shoemeker in Aberdeen; Joba, a
seaman; and Tommy, referred to,
who aleo wenb to sea—all cow dead, T'
having been drowned; and Charlotte
Maria, none of whom now survive.

From his earliest years, as he used to tell .

us, Johw was a great lover of ourios of what-
ever kind; and his wide aoquaint-
anoe with esilors and soldiers he became the
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r of many peculiar nick-nacks.

uth to tell, he was often sadly imposed
upon by the givers, as, for i , when
he received whet purported to be the cocked
hat Lord Nelson wore at the battle of
Trafalgar and other articles, whioh, if they
had been genuine, would have mede his
musoum worth more pounds than it was
worthpence. John was gatisfied as to their
genuineness, however, and that was enough.
One thing in the museum he pri above
all othere—at any rate, it was the first thing
he showed to strangers. This wes a box

oonhmi:ﬁ,:r:: officia} letter of thanks from
Priooca ’s secretary for a present of
a pair of Welli ‘boots sent by Jobm to
the Prinoce. ther Jobn himself made
the boots, or got someone to make them for
bim, the fact remains that the boots were
dul{ despatched; but L was of opinion then,
as [ am still, that John would often have
been the better of being presented with a
pair of boots for his own wear. John was
an ultra-loyalist, however, and bhe did not
grudge the Wellingtons.

To deecribe John’s dwelling is rather a
ticklish business. = The house was one of
those old-world erections, with: the gable to
the street.

An outer stone stair led up to the apart-
ments above, and the emtrance to John's
dwelling-house was directly ander the stair,
with tie shop door at the side. This door
was divided ioto two hmlves like the old-
fashioned country smithyy doors; and, as
cﬁn&ymﬂhﬁmeﬂhﬂmmrmﬁ,
John was to be seen leaning over the lawer

thalf having a ing word with the mill
girls, eome m the butcher boys, or
a gossip with some of the mei
Everybody knew John Black, and
strangers from far and near found
their way to the Justice Port to
have a look at John and his wonder-
ful museum, the fame of which had reached
every corner of the wide world—and be it
said that nothing elde gave him greater
pleasure than that £fact. Part of bhis
treasures were stored in his hall; but the
more valuable ones, such as Moses’ whip, a
piece of Mrs Lot, Nelson’s cocked hat, ete.,
were all stored in the rooms above his .
Seen in work-a-day attire, Johu Blac
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presented a picturesque a ance, the
most atriki 'pfes’onres of higl;:rb being his
soldiers ed bomnet, his white shirt
steeves, and his leather apron. The latter
waa of ample proportions, extending from
beneath his chin to his mpver-to-be-forgotten
‘ banohles.” Inside his sanctum oue could
not fail to observe the gas meter, whioh
amied a prominent position, and upon
whi ';gmerally, lay one of H Pont’s
ooloured drawi J a Highland soldier, or
some of John's of the baths and waeh-
bouses whose erection on the Inches be so
strenuously advocated.

Looking through the shop window, one
could see, on one stool, John, at work
letter-writing, baving for desk his cutting
board resting upon his knees; and, on
another, his éon Tom — foreman, journey-
man, and apprectice combined—hammering
away at a piece of old leather; while, stand-
ing in the centre of the a; t, facing
the former, would be a client dictating his
or her petition to the Secretary for War
or the IFirst Lord of the Admiralty, as the
case might be. Oftener than mnot the
picture was completed by the presence, io
the background, of Susan, who was ever
Teady to contribute her quota to whatever
conversation might be going on.

JorN’s “HaLyr.”

Then there was the #“Hall” In it
prayer-meetings, a Sundsy School, etc.,
were held, and it .was, besides (as alread
anentioned), a receptacle for eome of John'’s
curions “relics.” The “Hall” was not a

i t affair. The name was ironical.
A sand cadger would acarcely have accepted
the place in & compliment as a stable for
the veriest screw of an antiquated horse.
Neither were ite surroundings of a character
to redeem it from d.imag::. They were,
indeed, worse thean the place iteelf, if that
‘were ibke. Pensioners’ Court was the
most disreputable al.l:{:f a most disreput-
able locality, being irhabited almost solely
by thieves and women of bad character, who
oould be seen hourly and by the dozen lying
about the entrance; and at the foot of it
stood John's so-called “ Hall.” Dispensing
with the language of irony, the hall was

eimply a shed, with a tiled roof, an earthen
floor covered with sawdust that wee never
removed from year’s end to year’s end, and
walls that were utterly devoid of lath or
plaster, but that were bung with pver-
greens that had been placed in position on
some special oocasion long before my dey,
and which, so long as Ininew the place,
were mever down. Fir “backs,”
nailed to upright wooden gﬂoms, formed the
seats. John used to put himself to no end
of trouble in endeavouring to get ue
youngsters to attend the gnn&y School.
He was acoustomed to bribe and cajole us
by promises of sweets and social meetings.
But as r awlyuooqeofn:didat'tmd,
as T y were we ejected for making &
disturbance. John could get plenty of
Christian men, who were bothr wills
and able to teach us something that woul
do us good, to come to the hall, and he
himself, never atbtempting to pose for what
‘he was not, only acted as drummer-up and

ral superintendent of the place. As it

that we were not at all frightened

at him, his admonitions caused us to nebel,
which in durn caused us to be ejected. In
revenge, we resorted to calling names, and
Jobn’s particular designation, whose origin
I never fathomed, was “ China Head.”

Io addition to oonducting a Sunday
8School, Jokn wused to get ministers,
missionaries, and others to come and hold
prayer meetings in the hall—a leaf, I think,
that he tcak out of the book of Rev. Dr J.
H. Wilson, of “Bool” Road fame. When
the had invited “ big gun,” he made a
hard canvass of the locality, in order to
secure & large attendance. On an occasion
of this kind, bappening to meet my mother
and another neighbour, he aoccosted them
in high glee, telling them Reverend So-and-
80 was ocoming, and extending a cordial
invitation to them. They did not meem
altogether indlined to go, whereupon John
said—"“ Well, I would likke to have a big
meeting, and as you two are amoungst the
most respectable ladies in the locality, your
coming might be the means of ms{-i.ng
others attend. If you will promise to
come,” he added, “’pon my soul, I'Nl give
you e half-gill each when we come out!”
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went; and Jobn would bave been as
as his word, if they had wished it.
Pensioners’ Court, wae demolished many
ear® ago. A similar fate befell John's
use, and upon the site a building was
erected, in which the late Mr Martin, baker,
oarried on business for a good number of
years prior to the reconstruction of the
street.

CELEBRATING THE QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY.
I have referred to Johrw's mltra-loyalty.

He need to be in t form on the occasion
of Her Majesty’s birthday. It gave him a
splendid opportunity of frighteming all the

women of Justice Street almost out of
their wits. On such oocasions Johm, with
unfailing wegularity, used at daybreak to
convey two pieces of orduan one an
old horse pistol, the other a small iron
cannon—to the Castlegate; and omce he
was there, sleep, so far as the residents in
the Jocality were concerned, was out of the
question, for the *artillery” was
blazing away at intervals from “ early morn
till dewy eve.” Beyond the approval of his
owo oonscience, Johm likewise enjoyed, as
a reward for this dutiful, if rather too de-
momstrative, expreesion of loyalty, the
curees—if not loud, at anyrate de
those old women referred to! On the
oocasion of the Queen's first visit in 1848,
in addition to giving a two-gun salute, Johmn
emected a trium, of ewvi y
which the Justice Port boys thought
superior to any of the others.

Oge Queer’s birthday an eventful incident
oocurred. John had commenced the day’s
?‘ooeedm‘ by firing off the usual saivoes.

'or some neason he had to leave the scene
of 'his labours, and in the hurry of going he
bad for, n to lock n&‘h's artillery end
amnrunition. Tommy, this son, who was
about my age, or perhaps a little older,
thinking it would be & pity to epoil the
eport, seoured, i his father's absence, the
horee pistol, as the more msmgenbﬁa of
the two :pieoeo, loaded it to the muzsle,
rammed it ¢ight, and then went to the shop
Mher"l'nd fired it off. ?yoome a?m or
ot ommy, instead of pointing pistol
up in the air, Jet blage st the window, with
the result that the glass wae blown to
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smithereens, and Tommy's mother was
vearly frightened to death. The whole
locality wae w a ferment, the rumour hev-
ing spread that John’s house was blown up.
Jtﬁm kept a leather strap, and Tomamy got
enough to meke him remember the occasion
long after.

CrarTisT INCIDENTS.

Upon one ooccasion, John Black, mounted
on a white charger that he had borrowed
from a farmer in the neighbourhood of
Bridge of Don, rode at the head of a
Chartist procession. John had not stated
what he required the animal for; but the
farmer had heard of the use his beast had
been put to, and, on its return, began to
chaff John. “Man,” he said, “iittle did I
think you were gaun’ to mak’ a Chartist o
my beast, else you waud never a’ gotten ’im,
He winna be o’ muckle eese noo.”

When Fergus O’Connor was in Aberdeen
some of his admirers subscribed for a tartan
plaid to him. It was arranged that the
presentation ehould be made by a deputa-
tion of young women from the wvarious
factories in the city, and it so happened
that John Black’s daughter, Maria, was one
of those selected for this The

resentation was duly made, but when
ghrh:ebumod to her work she was sent
home, being informed that her services
were no longer required. John was in high
dudgeon, imagining that this treatment was
meant as an indignity upon himseif, and
everybcdy was told the story again and
again, Ultimately, however, Maria was re-

mitted to e yment in the mil, end
there was an end of the matter.

“PassiNe RouND” NBWEPAPERS.

One branch of John’s business wiuch
gained him notoriety was the letting-out of
newspapers at a charge of a halfpenny for
two hours; and among his customers were
men whom one would have thought would
have been able to procure a newspaper for
themselves, although the price was 44d. A
general rule was for four or five e to
buy a newspaper amongst them, and take
the first read in turn. I remember a near
neighbour of John Black, the late Baillie
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Bothwell, the candlemaker, was one of a
icate that used to read the “ Aberdeen
ournal.” I was often the messenger con-
veying it to the readers. Some of my rela-
tions in the country, within ten miles of
the city, ueed to get the Wedneeday’'s
“ Aberdeen Journal” on the following
Wedneeday, and it had not finished its
round even then. In many cases it was
passed round till it was almost in tatters.
A great friend and newspaper-reading
customer of John’s was a namesake,
although no relation, of his—George Black,
druggist, whose shop was in Castle Street,
almost at the top of Peacock’s Close. He
was in business there for a number of years.
I used to go messages for him, and I often
went to John’s for the paper. George
Black was a tall man, about six feet high.
He was what would be called now a masher,
with well-oiled, dark, curly hair, and pecple
used to cell him “ Dandy Black.”

Porricar, DesorrerioNn or JoEN Bracx.

In the early fifties the ‘‘Aberdeen
Journal” had a correspondent at Cluny,
who, although not quite a second Burns,

to contribute some passable rhymes
now and again. John Black, with his usual
astuteness, thought he might give his baths
and wash-house scheme a lift if he could
secure the sérvices of the “ Journal” poet,
and he accordingly sent him the following
letter, whioh I give verbatim et literatim : —

23 Justice Street, Aberdeen,
17th September, 1851.
Frien’ Gordon,

Being a reader of the “Journal”
offten admires your Poetry, as you and I are
long acquent—I think you would spare an
houre to inform the courous and untravled
and unlearned where such a man resides as
I, that thoee comming from the countrey or
presednttors in our large and Poplas city
might have the rights of their relatives
either soldiers or sailors that have Died
ether abroad or at home, see my musseam
‘]’gf eom'iose:ls or 1t1£ar a Leotur ::‘: Sali!;letzh

vening, all without anmey ge being
made, fbe prencaple Newspapers given out
by me to read at one half pennie per tharee
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Hours. Has Don o for this eighteen years,
has obtaned pensiones 10 Seamen To there
Widows, 10 Soldiers jon prize money,
Balla money, obtained discharges for them
from the Services, by you making a verse or
two on this, and the Promoter of the
Public Baths for the working Olasses,
offered ell my courissets to the hall of the
Public Baths in & present with a Liberary
for information Gratefacition to the working
Classes if you cause this to appear Next
week in the “ Aberdeen Journal” when you
come in you and I shall have a glase.
Your well wisher,

JoEN Brack.

A few weeks after John Black’s letter was
written it was published in the “ Journal,”
along with the following editorial note and
poetic effusion from Mr Gordon:—

“Modesty is an uncommon commodity,
and the greater on that account the reason
for greatly prizing it. A man who applies
to a poetic friend to sing his praises must
certainly have a satisfactory confidence in
his own claims to public consideration. The
following notes and the poem accompanying
it, as will be eeen, are respectively the appli-
cation of Mr John Black to have his brow
bound with the laurel, and the poetic
wreath indited by Mr Gordon, an oocasional
contributor to our columns. We give both
as we neceived them, and shall not take
upon us to make any alterations; for, not
having the pleasure of Mr Black’s intimate
acquaintance, we cannot take the liberty of
interfering with small matters of ortho-
graphy or punctuation. [Editor.]”

The “ poem” was given thus:—
JOHN BLACK

'Tis the parson disease in the conscience who heals:
When the stomack goes wrong we try Morrison's pills;
But a bundel of evils to lift from }0‘" ba

There's no one so cheap or handy’s John Bl

The soldier or sallor returned from the wars,
With nought for hia troudble but bruises or scars.
ot &ﬂu cash and on would ne'er a plack,
It did not apply for redress to John Black.

crofter or cottar disagree with the laird,
herd kills s patrick or rabbit has snared,
has found out s flaw in his tack
«ights by » call on Jobn Black.

Its
Ors
Or a
They are soon set to
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For:John he le orafty, and. kmows P’s from Q’s;
e will barter or bu!rnm, or cobble your sl N
At fixing a taebit or driving a tack
‘l'her;’l none in the trade can compete wi’ John

read| and writing he
the sinners around him hee? o‘n:ctko preach;
mnculno, news T, DOV or tr

Aro lent for' w farthing an hous by John Blaok,

There are few but hae heard of his wonderful hall,
It answers for theatre, pn&er-homo, or ball;
Sometimes teetottlars there tak’ s smack,
And hear a good lecture when sober’s John Black.

He has all curiosities in his museum,

From Nﬂld'l!.'l ‘“cocked hat* to the trumpet of

Andhkek,rgm' t Shaw's sword, which the Frenchmen did
.

Now ruste in the hands of peacetul John Black.

Azmmnem he aye tak’s the lead;

Ot all of subscriptions his name’s at the head

He directs monstre pleasure u?., all knows the hci.

For public baths, too, we're obliged to John Black.

In the Orystal Palace great wonders are sho

But were John and his museum but publiely':ﬁo'n.

The Oommissioners’ would eoon go to

The visitors all flock here to John Black,

Oluny, October, 1867.

E

tly doth teach;

<

Someone hed given the Cluny poet such
an aocount of John that the latter is
depicted to the very life; but whether John
and he ever met to have their glass together
I am not aware. The deserved it for
his truthful delineation. But the then
editor of the “ Journal ”’ seems to have been
rather incredulous regarding John's virtues,

Despite all the rebuffs he got, however,
John always came up smiling, and held on
the even tenor of his way until the
summer of 1858, when he was attacked by
typhus fever. He through the

al, and was getting better, when a
relapse oocurred, from which he never
recovered. For those interested in John’s
memory, I may state that he lies in the
north-east corner of 8t Peter’s Cemetery,
near King Street. There is a small square
granite stone over him. A weeping willow
tree prevents the inscription from being
seen, but the stone is just in front of the

ve of Sir George Reid’s father, and close
ide those of the late Mr William Hogarth
and his old friend, Police Commissioner
e Stirling. John’s museum, I may
mention by the way, came into Mr Stirling’s

possession, but ite ultimate fate I mnever
ew.

WiLLiAM BENNETT.

Another well-known East-Ender, who
wes a member of 8t Andrew’s Episcopal
Church, was the late William Bennett,
printer. His printing office was for a great
number of years in 42 Castle Street, and he
himgelf resided in Constitution Street. He
was the printer of the ‘‘ North of Scotland
Gazette '’ from its inception in 1847 until
it was merged in the ‘‘Free Press’’ in
1868, its editor being the late Mr James H.
Wilson (afterwards Rev. Dxr J, H. Wilson,
of *“ Bool ”’ Road and Ragged School Union
fame). Mr Bennett wes mot a native of
Aberdeen, having come originally from
Montrose; and so he was a great friend of
Mrs Pollock and the Ryder family, they
having at one time been wont to play in
Montrose. He was a man of strong per-
sonality and great judgment, and of good
taste in this ion; and meny of @is
3 important

are now

positions in nearly every part of the

civilised globe. 1 may mention two—Mr
John Thomson, of the Aberdeen University
Press; and Mr William B. Cook, editor of
the ¢ Stirling Sentinel.” Mr Bennett hed
not a few claims to recognition—if I re-
member rightly, he printed many, if not
all, of the volumes of the original l.gilnldmg
ﬁClrub. He i; also lfl(:;ll;:d remembered as the

st man who publi an evening r
in Aberdeen—the ‘‘ Northern Telegl::)ﬁo
News ’ «—— which appeared duri.ng the
Crimean War in 1854-5. The ‘‘ News > con-
sisted of four mfage- folio demy, and con-
tained a few advertisements, one or two of
Lord Raglan’s telegrams from the seat of
war, and ex: from Wilieam Howard
Russell’s letters to the ‘‘ Times,”” which
made such a stir at the time. The price
was 2d, but the Government received half
of that in the shape of Stamp Duty. At
the end of the war the paper was discon-
tinued; and no other attempt was made to
start an evening paper uatil the middle of
the sixties, when the late John Duffus
started the ‘‘ North Star,”” a halfpenny
publication, which, for some reason or




Rev. Dr. Kidd.

Rev. Hugh Hart.

B Priest Gordon.

John Ramsay.



 S—




CHURCH AXD SCHOOL. 41

other, soon died a natural death. Mr
Bennett died on 26th May, 1888, and was
buried in Banchory-Devenick Churchyard.

Paimmsr Gorpox.

Another denizen of Justice Port, as well
known as John Black, was Rev. Charles
Gordon, better known as Priest Gordon,
who for more than half & century per-
formed more charitable acts than any other
individual :n the city. For very many years
the was the priest in charge of 8t Peter’s,
Justice Street, then the only Roman
Catholic Church in the city. He had charge
also of the e end schools in Consti-
tution Street, where his living likeness, cut

in imperishable granite, now etands. He
was ably assisted in his duties by a number
of competent, priests, inoluding Priests Reid

and Stopani. On Sunday mornings, at
maes, the church was always filled with
devout worshippers, and at the evening
lectures it used also to be crowded. A
great numoer of the youth of the city, both
male and female, used to attend for the
sake of the fine einging and the novelty of
the ritual, but their behaviour was not
always of the best, and sometimes some of
them had to be expelled.

Before Aberdeen became a regimental
depot, the soldiers marched out to church.
‘When an Irish regiment happened to be in
Aberdeen, I have seen as many as 500 or
600 men going to St Yeter’s, and I used
often to wonder where they were all stowed.
Y

n s, and the Pres| e
Churoh.

Muach attention used to be attracted in
tbe vicinity of 8t Peter's in those days by

the arrival at the church every Sunday
momuing of the ocarriage of Sir Michael
Bruce, ., of Scotaton. Lady Bruce, who
was » Roman Catholic, used to alight and
enter St Peter's, whereupon the carriage
would drive off to 8t Andrew’s, in King
8treet, where 8ir Michael, who was an
Episcopalian, was wont to worship.

Every Mondey morning the Chapel Court
ueed o be crowded with poor people from
far and near, for on that moruing every
week througﬁout the year, there was a
bounteous distribution of “ cloddies” by the
priests. The gifts were awarded not omly
to Roman Catholics, but to the poor of
whatever deromination.

Regarding the Orphamage in Comstitution
Street, which was gor both boys ta:d irls,
we youngsters used, in passing the place,
touﬁﬁ the boys by calling them, among.t
other mames, ‘‘The
They meually retorted by dubbing us “ Dis-
ciples of Luther,” but we took it all in good
part. A good story negarding ¢he Orphan-
54 in oy poning Oayer > An ampene who bas

in my y8. anyone y
ever will know, there is
aloug the front of the inetitution, in large
letters, the Latin im“lﬂdﬁgiom
et bo:)nnT’monbm ” igion and good
morals). ] cmnmn wWere passing one
day, en route to a cattle show on the Links,
mhen their attention was attracted by the
motto. They spelt it and respelt it, but
seemed to make nothing of it. At lemgth
one said to the other—'Man, this is the
funniest house I ever saw, for it has the

weerest eign I ever heard of. It says—
‘qB.edly, J ie, eat bones and marphies.’
I camna mak’ it oot aval”
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CHAPTER V.
THE CASTLEGATE AND ITS “CHARACIERS.”

Easr-Exp WorTHINS.

The late Mr ICharles M‘Gregor, hosier,
was a worthy lmif and favourably known
in this locality. He was a very quiet man,
and lived in Chapel Court; and he held for

years the | of ohoirmaster or

recentor of 8t Peter's. The late Mre

iseman’s family, the (Wilsons, were all
brought up in the same place. 'Mrs Wise-
mar’s father, Mr James Wilson
teacher of music. He was a member of the
orchestra at the old theatre in Marischal
Btreet on week mights, and the violin
in 8t Peter’s oo Sunday. ‘whole famil
received a thorough mmusical education.
do not knosr if of them are now alive.
Mr Wilson, as I remember him, was a tall,
thin man, and nearly always wore, as was
then the fashion, a long cloak reaching al-
most to his feet; and the late Mr James
Frater, of the City Chamberlain’s office,
also lived ir the same locality for a long
time. Tomy own personal kmedge,hm
& servant of the ration for more than
fifby years. The late Mr Munro, artist,
who at one time kept the Oounty Rooms,
also lived in the same locality for a dong
period. His family, along with the families
of umex:m ml:n;ioned, and one orktwo
outsi mysel used to keep
Chapel Court eo lively with our din, that
Priest Gordon—who could not, I euppose
get & moment’s peace for his studies—nsed
to lose his patience with us, and drive us
off. And we were not long in skedaddling,
becaume we stood in perfect awe of him. On
one oocasion, ! iseman’s brother, who
was a delicate boy, went into hysberics after
one of these chases.

Bmur Mmuroxn—Sowans.

8till another worthy who Hourished in
those times, and who, 1n a way, was almost
ss well known as Jobn Black, was o lady

who was a professor of an almost lost art.
I refer to Milton. What east-ender
does not remember her and her celebrated
soweus? She was, in fact, known all over
Aberdeen as the best maker of that com-
modity in the city. Then the demand at
all times exceeded the supply, although
nowadays one scarcely ever hears of sowens,
ex: occasionelly about Christmas time.
In time of which I write sowens was an
overy-day article of diet. Bell wae one of
those persons who have a bee in their

bonnet, or who, to use the de-
scription, ave ‘ hallyracket.” %m I first
knew her, she lived with her only danghter
in a small , where sowens was the only
article retailed. George M'Kay, a street
porter, who had formerly been a soldier,
came a-courting o’ Bell, and the countahip
ended in mrarriage. For a time they got on
well togetiwer. She was the essence
of oleanliness, and he was guite a deady,
weaning as part of his ordinary working
attire a browa velveteen coat and a yellow
waistooat. About pension times, however,
Gowgemm?tmtheopteo, and bye-
and-bye, he and his better-half led pretty
much a cat-and-dog life. In the long ran
Georgo died, and Bell was once more a free
woman. But another suitor came to woo,
in the person of my old friend, Sandy
Orawford, the printer of the “ Aberdeen
Journal,” who was a widower, with a son
and deughter, and who in the
locality. = This eveutuated in another
wedding, and I am happy to say that the
couple got on remarkably well together till
death ated them. ‘Bell's da T,
Jean Lindsay, now an old woman, still keeps
up her mother's trade ; and she and her two
sowens pails are well known to a great
pumber of the denisens of the west-end. She
is as deaf as a post.

Forty or fifty years ago, and dowa to a
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much later date, Castle Street on week days
was occupied by a number of hucksters’
stalls. the number wae that of
Eppie Still. It consisted of an old soap box,
on which wene one or two trays, displaying a
conglomeratioo of “chippit” apples and
ars, partans, @éish roes, " buckies,” etc.
;ppie often got obstreperous, and her
langnﬂhan was susceptible of refinement
and poli She was not unfamiliar with
the “New Times.” Eppie's son, an old
soldier, known as “The Captain,” kept a
cook shop o Justice Port, and he used to be
terribly tormented by the butcher boys.
Tas Cassms.

A.not.hel T m famxlt'hy that I mdaim
timate! i with in my young
was t.h:t.ﬁ the Cassies, wlmysey home fg
many years was situated at the top of
Cude Street, where the new Salvation
Army Barracks now stand. Mr James
Cassie, sen., had a licensed grooer's shop
at the top of Chapel Court, in Justice
Street. e was one eou, Mr James
Cassie, jun., the artist, and four daughters,
Jane, Eliza, Marngaret, and Kate. Jane
married Mr Walter Gray, for long « silk
mercer in Union Street, and had a large
famly. Toe oy oom Tom 8 comteion
of my youth—who was a rising young ,
died in early manhood. Mr Cassie, jun.,
used to give me a pencil and set me to
draw; but as drawing was nevenrm%{orte,
he ultimately gave wp the practice. He bad
a.ftvouritegtt.ledng that became mad and
had to be poi , and le presented me
with a peinting of it. I retained ion
of it for many years, but ultimately it went
amissi T8 ie, sen., was supposed
to have died from fright. Bhe went to her
bed one might rather poorly. During the
night a thunderstorm arose, and Mre Cassie
was found dead in the morning. Old Mr
Cassie did not long survive her. I re-
member Mr Cassie was an at making
“ tee-totume ” or “totums,” which ased to
be much prized by boys.
Qasris Stresr MrRoEANTS—THE BooTHS.

1 have already referred to Baillie Both-
well—a very reserved man, who had the
greatest resomblance I ever saw to the
pictures of the great Duke of Wellington.

Pali jasi Johm Airth’s shop was
directly opposite, but he was of a more
genia] temperament than the baillie. Then,
Boorge Stiriag, ana » fow. doors farther
tirling, and a few
down was the late Provost Jamieson's,
Wi koown as the “ corner ehop”; and
in Albion Court dwelt William Booth,
principal chimmey-sweep and firemran, and
is four sons, who all did good service in
their day at fires. James, William, and
Alexander are all dead; but the youngest,
Frenk, is still in the eervice. The present
raco of Booths are all grandsone of old
William. The late * Ah(go ie” Booth (who
died a fow yeamns ago) was quite & charaoter
in his day. Alickie’s nm and com-
panion, John Gibson, “ ie Jook,” is
still to the fore. I remember i
“ and a notorious pick et,

from pe, fights, ete., ete., the wonder
is be is still alive. Alickie Booth wae such
another; his falls were numerous and his
general career chequered, but he managed
to fully outlive the three score and ten, and
ended this days calmly and Eietly.
Another master sweep, William Gardiner,
who lived in Castle Btreet, was much in
demand. Gardiner and Booth were the two
autocrate of their profession in the city in
their day. I remwember amother character
in 8mitl’s Court—at thet time the worst
close in the locality—Johnnie Marm, bill-
poster and lamplighter. He was a little fat
and at the time did all the bill-posting
in the city—only there were mot o many

glaring posters in those days.
“Turksy WILLIR.”

Jeramy Mamnn, the broker in Gordon’s
Court, Broad Street (now demolished), was
a son of Johnnie. Near neighbours of
Johnnie Mann were the celebrated pair,
;o ’l‘n:h:y ‘Willie” and his ':nifo, “Turkey

tty.” They weme both up in years
before I knew them, and I can remember
them as €ar back as I can remember any-

thing—casually seeing them moving about ;
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buy ey éreb personal tance with
them gave mme such a fright that I am not
likely to forget it in a lifetime, and it taught
me a good lesson in caution.

I was standing in Cestle Street, not far
from the oclose where “Turkey Wilie”
lived iwim;l 3 man acoosted me',mn andmduhedh
me if I would go a message for him, )
would fill cap with | I gaid I
would. He had, he replied, some *‘ doos *’
(pigeons) to sell, and he did not like to take
them himself down to “Turkey Willie’s ”
He wanted so much for them, and 1 was
told, if I was asked as to the ownership, to
say the[y were my own. I said it wos al
right—I could easily do that. I swalowed
the bait, got the pigeons, and off I set down
the olose; olamgered up the ricketty old
stair, knocked at the door, got admission
into Willie's den, snd told my sto?. What
did I want for them—eo much? ‘Who
owned them P where did I live? and so on.
The price asked for was paid over, and I
clambered down again, My friend was wait-
ing, and I game him his cash, got my fee,
and thought I had dome a good stroke of
busineas. Icteu;ypem, and by the time
I got home had forgotten all about the
transaction. On my arrival, mother set
on to me tooth and nail as to when or where
she bad sent me to sell “doos,” or whene I
had got them, as by this ¢ime the police had
been at her about them. I told her the
whole transaction, and I then got special
injunctions not to leave the honas, as the
}:ol{oe were t:d be :d“:afd" ml;a.dl really di«;
eel frightened, a a" quarter o
an hour.” On the policeman’s reappearauce
I bad mo along with him to Police
Office, with an idea that I would never get
back. Mr Barclay, the then superintendent,
was there. I told him my story.

men. After a lecture from Mr Barolay as
to being on my guard for the future if asked
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10 go upon any such errand, I was dismissed.
The man who stole the pigeons got 30 days.
They did not ask me to be a witness against
him,mlwstooymmg. That was my first
and last episode with “ Turkey Willie.”

Ter Pourtay AND Mmar Marxer.
Willie and his better-balf were to be seen

,;’wasdsotobe

found, at the King Street entrance, with a
large ::ﬁly of Sna stock-in-trade—door
mats made of sea-grass, locally called
“basms.” The poultry market has been &0
long non-existent that the present gemers-
tion knows nothing about it, and more than
likely mary may never have heard of it.
The market stood on the triangular piece of
ground bounded King Btreet,

treet, and Lodge Walk, which now forms

art of Mr Coutte’s lemonade manufactory.

t was also the meal market, after the
market in Mealmarket Street was discon-
tinued. It had three entrances—the prin-
cipal in King Street, now pamt of the In-
iand Revonuie Office; the second in Queen
Street, where Mr Coutte’s manufactory
enters; and the thwd in Lodge ‘Walk, now
the County Police Office. Around the sides
and the ocentre were covered-in seats for
the butter-wives on Fridays, and on wet
days the place was a perfect p: ise for
the east end boys, who used to take shelter
on the shed couplings, and sit and chatter
for hours together.

SincraR’s OLoes.

Another well-known East-Ender and old
residenter, kmown by everybody, was Robbie
Masson, joiner and funeral undertaker.
Robbie wag a very lively felow. He was
S i smpreme e whon Jobn gt

in supreme con' n t
on his high horse. Robbie reared a vgzy
lazge f , and was much in the
locality. is death ooourred umder melan-
oholy circumstanoces, and cansed dm:;gnt
m oeighbourhood. His wor was
for many years in that notorious place,
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Sinolair’s Close, better known by
the boys es “Tink-adloe”—even then
condemmed—which ran from Justice Street
towards the Bawracks, and i» now the back
of the Salvation Army Barracks. It used
to be eaid thet more robberies were com-
mitted in that conrt in oné year thaxn in all
the Tookeries in Aberdeen &nt to-
‘Willam Cameron, alias : ie,
Glasgow beggar, vagrant, etc.,
wrote his autob y 80Ie YE8Ts ago
a scnsation on its
mentions thet on his arrival in

locality, but before it had become the
notorious place bhere described.

ing about Sinclair’s Olose recalls a
thrilling incident which happened there in
the early fifties, whereby an individual
hed a most remarkable escape from sadden
death. t, pretty late, a hue and
t & man bad got out at
window of & bouse in Justice Street,
and had fallen into the street or down at

Ome ni,
Taieed

were jssuing from a chimney in Sinclair’s
Close. Bobi:ie Masson (already referred to)
was sent for, he being the only tenant, his
workshop 'beingh:here, and it was then die-

individual, whoever he
was, was firmly imbedded in the chimnuy,
and as the fireplace was not 18 inches high,
the only way to get him out was to break
down front of the fireplace. Willing
hands got picks, and set to work to take out

the bricks, and in & short time the prisoner
was relieved—more dead than alive, and
covered with soot from head to foot. After
hin refease, he was walked away to the police
office. It seems the individual—quite &
young man—had been in the attic in ques-
tion, which entered from the Mussel dose,
s&mphce. . There had been a
g uor agoing, some quarrelling
occurred, and ?.n & wooden dreamqt.be young
man, not knowing what he was about,
clambered out by the skylight, and on to
the roof. He ran along the ridges until he
came to the end, and as the chimney tops
were levelled down close to the roof, when
he came to the end, instead of dn:]p.fi off
the housetop, he dropped miraculo wn
the chimney feet first. Had he miaseg ing
down the chimney-hole, he would have
dashed to pieces. He turned out to be an
old schoolmate of my own. He learned to
be a druggist at the top of Broad Street,
then enlisted in the Scote Fusiliers; was
drummed out for bad conduct; turned
street fiddler, c}umk doctor,china merchant,
ete. ; and the last time I saw him in Aber-
deen, some years ago, he was a window
ticket writer.

CasTLR StRERT CHARACTERS.

Another well-known worthy in Castle
Street was Maggie Brown’s fatter, who, dur-
ing the winter season, used to supply the
denizens with a luxury never heard of now,
and whose strident cries, as he went through
the streets, of ‘ Fresh Museels ! Caller
Mussels!” will not readily be forgotten by
the older folks. There was also another
vendor of the same commodity—Hardacre—
a man who will be remembered by the old
folks for his fine, musioal voice, in contrast
to that of his compeer. Then there was
* Oracking dry, bonnie lasses!” with his stick
barrow and his cheery old face. There was
also * Cheen-ey, oh-h ! ”’—a little wizened-
face man, with a basket on his arm that had
once been new, and the invariable clamped
jug he carried as a specimen of his handi-
work, but which the east-end used to
declare belonged to somebody else and he
could not find the owner. We had “Chelsea
Buns!”—a Cockney with & white jacket and
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cap; but I never thought his wares parti-
ouf-rly nice—not half so fine as Murray the
confectioner's noted Banburies, Then there
were that walking hardware shop, covered
over with his whole stock, “ reddin’ combs,
bone combs, side combs, a penny the pair,”
eto., etc., and Mrs Martin, e little jocular
Irish woman, who sat :ltu the fish market
door selling candy ev y, exoept Friday,
when she sat in &ndeeqStreot, almost at the
top of King Street. Almost every mill-girl
in Aberdeen had some of her candy on Fri-
day. In addition, there were the sisters
Jane and Bell Falooner, with their spple
stall. They sat in Castle Street daily selling
frit for more then forty i:n

For man{ years, a preacher used daily to
frequent the Gordon monument, in Cestle
Street. If I remember rightly, his name
was Hill. Austere of countenance and
speech, and dressed in & Quakerish style of
costume, he was mnot popular with the
general public. I recollect he always
carried a small tin basin, which he invari-
ably deposited in front of him, for the re-
oception of the collection.

n, who does not remember old John
SimP He was almost invariably to be found
in front of the Union Bank, at the top of
Marischal Street, waiting for a job.
was what was called a * backman,”
fvftherwor&,&m.b‘;m?bmk’t 3
if & person wanted a si of coal 'S
custom was to give the order to one of the
“backmen,” who would, for a consideration,
carry the coals from the ship’s side to the
cellar. Coal carts did not perambulate the
streets then. At the time I knew him, John
was an old man, with a patriarchal beard,
which led us to set him down as a Jew.
But John was in reality a member of a eect
rarer in Aberdeen than even the Jews, and
defunct, I suppose, long since. He was a
“Joanna Southcottian,” and he used to
preach and ex; the tenets of the sect,
slthough, I think, he made very few, if any,
converts to the imposture.

Another well-known figure wam that of Mr
Gordon, a kindly old man, who took up his
uarters every week day, wet or dry, at the
door. It was said e wae at one

time a minister, and although he was re-
garded by us boys as a bit soft, we never

yed off eny tricks on him, as we did on
g:.nycrhhmof.hinolm womldgets
shake of his hrand and & pinch of his snuff,
and then off we w march without
molesting him in any way.

WiLLie GopeMaN AND OTHERS.

There was also ‘“Feel Willie Godeman.”
& used to ten :‘n‘ to such an extﬁ
t we would to very garrets
hide below bods ‘o be ovt of tis reach. I
have a faint recollection of a character of
the same kind, of whom the late poet Ander-
son wm—“wlhnilhe thet gangs dreesed
in militiaman's claesP—the weli-known
:Jumpx" S adea and coming down 2 totle
n and, a livtle
later, the well- n “Dicky Daw,” who
always seemed to me the most thankleas of
the whole lot. Woe betide the hapless
urchin that came within reach of her walkk-
ingstick. Dicky was wo insignificant
creature, but she was most repulsive-looking
and merciless.

The Poor Law Act of 1846 did a good
tomers. n ion can have
no im%mm and'
nsed formerly to be overrun with beggarsa.
Begging was, in fact, a sort of regular pro-
fession all over the land. FEvery beggar
carried his or her meal bag—* blaw bag” it
was called—and I have seen them, times
without number, coming into the city laden
with meal mmomfm c'kf the lmmlf
was given to ing-house keepers for
lodgings, and the remainder sald to small
shopkeepers. Some of the pers

a good thing of it, and I remember
that, during & warm discussion, a neighbour
told one of them not “to be so big, as if
it had’'na been for the beggars their
beggt meal, she wadna’ hae been see weel
aff.”. The sh:&k::per went away perfectly
floored. In days poor town’s folks
thought they were highly favoured if they
got loaf .breul! on yo nlt;n}y, mlebrpoo;
country people pérhaps only got ea
once or twice a year. At that time there
were dozens of meal-sellere’ shops in Aber-
deen; now those who use catmeal are the
exception, and it seems to be going out of
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mutwmfm, which, I'think, ié to be

which I never saw anyone attempt
hewmﬂixrobsbly have been torn to pieces.
Sandy had a good voice, and it wes a eighit
coming up Justice Street at
six o’dlock, Sandy singing, and the girls
joining in the chorus—

A sailor, s sailor,

A sailor and a rolll eye;
!’dA myllhtobohtk

or—

The day will come when we'll win free,
For the Bogmlll bell winna ring for me, eto.

The Sandy sang
loug&y,.sformmyofh’uw. Peace
be to hig manes!

Still another funny orank was “ Weel-
maybe - a .- white - bat - 'winoa - eat - and -
a- -ane-winna-chew.” MThis somewhat

him going from door to door. Then there
was ‘ Buttermilk Benjie.” Benjie was
sometimes to be seem ing to pull the
carts from Wales eet to the
New Market, sometimes with and sometimes
ﬁiﬂ;mtabaaketonl:;lw, nmthelrlo::é
ing to might nor muttering
i ‘:hhmo;li,“ and ”:;’E now and
in making a torn ing
mh&hv!ﬂ?w%mu’ifhemte
it. TRoddy Btewart—“Feel Roddy” al-

ere to drag their carts along, and, like
‘ Buttermilk ‘Benjie,” he also, w. er he

scenes in Justice Street in those days!

PrmMan.

I next wish to introduce “Pie Bob.”
** Cone away, toss and win; a pie if you win,
and plu if you lose; come away, my
bearties! ” I fancy there are few ast-

Enders who ha
with whioh Bob tonl s e eangue:
to purchase his stock-in-trade. The rag:
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The weaver had an elaborate apparatus, Lut
as he was & somewhat dour pereonage, and
was always suspicious that we young folks
were going to cheat him—a suspicion that
was not unwarranted—we did
not patronise him arach. Bven yet, I
8 te aa to the ingredients of the pies
with which 'we were supplied. To be
charitable, one would suppose they were
the finest mutton, but I very much doubt it.
Be that as it may, we took all we got, and
a8 the pies were palatable we never gave
n-n%;:nsideratim to their composition.
late Davie M'Kay msed to supply us
with drinks to wash &,l‘::t %ﬂ:: 'e-.pi)nie
was a Prfeat endius ; the
adage "Evarytﬁ:‘ng by turns and nothi
long.” Moreover, tis geniue did not

“euccess.”  After dozens of things,
he ultimately Lsth:low:e a8 a forei ;
commation, Bomorer, sl e bos o st

8 manufacturer of blacking, ink, sauce, etc.
‘yl;:;:s&fg moatvegstilemlevw knew

d . avie was a t ﬁnemi'
d“:wa”Mm@mm
giving him some valuable tips. Davie died
in Ohronicle Lane shortly after Bob.

AX UNADULTERATED Warr.
Amongst the Bast-Bnd worthies, kowever,
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none will be better remembered by old
fogeys than the m i Abet Cole.
was the “Jean Findlater's Loon” of
day, but. he had no Jean Findlater to
Emlmput He was about my own age,
and be ren about emong us. He was not
80 bad as some of us, perhaps, in the mie-
chief line, but by some curious fatality the
blame was g ! to him. If
ever there was an unadulterated waif, Oole
: I‘:.b:l:e -rbmh?omhoﬂortom
ed probably no one koew. Where
beuﬁ;gdwu,inthod,'a . He de-
pended for his lodging on public charity,
and he was consequently harbouned some-
times by this one and sometimes by that.
To the credit of the women of the East-End,
it must be said, however, that they were
not backward in ing an asylom, and
thatOob&nardyfomthcrinmor
other of closes that out apon
Oastle Street. It msed to be gaid—but with
what truth I never was able to ascertain—
that an elderly woman of the nmeme of
“ Diack” was Oole’s mother, and

that waif's real name was “Geordie
Disck,” But Cole never acknowledged the
relationship, and the old woman took pre-

care thet she should not be
burdened with his maintenance an'd support.
When the Orimean War broke out, just
gt! yoars ago, Abel—who, by that time,
weached early manhood—enlisted in the
7oth Hi who were then in the
Barracks. Hom&nweqmuddiu, and
wag soon drafted out to the Orimea; but,
unlike Jock Findiater, the hero of Ander-

son's e, W'hi:u- lma.mged 1o get :ﬁ!ly
e Waterloo ¢ aign, poor
from the ‘Aberdoan Barracks was

day he beft
never mui of agein, and, although a
number of us lads entisted theservices of our
friend Joho Black to mmke inquiries about
him, ms never got any information what-
ever. Like dozens of Aberdeen East-End
boys, and hurdreds of others, Abel’s bones
were probably left to bleach on the Orimea.

Brne Bos.

I now come to our old friend Duncen
Mackinlay, better known as *Blin’ Bob.”
Bab’s specialty wae literature, which he
hawked at the feeing markets, Although a
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written, and ly
be p;x:?lpdly ottere‘;dhe;on—the fa.m; dcer-
van! forming, a8 enerally did, e
tirade againat some fictitions farmer or his
wife, who etarved and ommd the ser-
vante—I often thought, wing him for
many years, that had he been less vitrio'ic
he would have fared better than he did.
During most of his later years, he was a
complete misanthrope, altogether different

from what he was in &is er days,
when he used to make the n.tering
ain with his singing of “My New t,

. e you go and your eye out,”

The money’s wanted now, you know,’
For ¢o keep up the Queen, airs, eta.

4
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W in his mn];c:l associations, a:d
‘Waa 89U to have somet.hnﬁ to do
with M&m ‘misanthropy. 'l:i::
younger days, singing was principelly hi
forte. On a feping market &y,hohd al-
ways something spicy for the farm servants
in the shape of a tirade against some farmer
* within & bundred miles” of somewhere,
who starved his servants. He dared not
sell the lication, lwe said, it was ®o
?beﬂmu, t -h; "mmt“ﬂl:lem bﬁm ﬁ: straw
or & penny, and presen with & ¢
of the effusion gratis, eaid effusion be;..l;’z
harmless in almost every case. At the Aber-
deen races that were hedd during the

l
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forties, Blin’ Bob used to make a good deal
of money, as he was wont to sell a list of
ali the ing ladies and gents. who
attended the races. The initials ‘:s’ bo]t;h
sexes were put in juxtaposition, the
partaes being pretty well known by the
initial letters, a of amusement
was oreated. It us bappened that tke

whole stock was and destroyed ;
but uniess the oo was bought ale
with it, off went Bob to his printer’s for
more.

Shortly after the of vhe St

Nicholas and Oldmachar Poorhouses, Dun-

can took a bhostile attitude against the
places ; the two inspectore—Mr William
Clark in particular—came under the lash

Crowds uwsed to

of his sarcastic rtonfne.
stand around hima:; thours, be;hrmg bim
vite ing them, Somiot: o ms
of paupers, but he took care always,
when he was on that bz:a, 4o have nothing
printed concerning inspectors, the
abuse of them being only & draw to sell his
wares. After a ten minutes’ harangue, he
would start off with “Five-snd-twenty
‘shewing’ needles for a halfpenny, four
bootlaces for & penny, five boxes of matches
for a penny,a utiful cambric handker-
chief for a penny, etc., etc. ; and then when
he haddgtc: c]:u of a lot of his stock, he com-
menced the harangne again, and so on, ad
infinitom. Duncan know what ho was
about. There wes method in his madness.
During his latter years he indulged rather
freely in strong drink, aod when in that
condition used to eay thi that would
have been betber loft uneaid, which bronght
him often into collision with the ?owerx:gwt
l;. After nﬂmmmrofﬂw ht bemw ,
geane: a very poor show before
t'he-bnlhecinﬂlemo e'w, end know-
ing with whom th to deal, let him
down as gently as could, -

A num of the whaoleeale houses in
Aberdeen doubtiess missod Duncan Mac-
kinlay—for eome time after his death, at
least—for clearing ount mti:nsaleable stock
they had, especially in soft goods line
and ironmongery, as nothing came wrong to
him if be could get it cheap encugh.
ing the Orimean war, when peaple were at
feverbeight for war news, be secured a iarge

number of very old illustrated papers from
the 1abe Mr William Russell, bookseller, for
a mere song, and in a very short time they
were all disposed of as the latest news from
the seat of war. When any of his customers
expostulated with him and declared that
there was nothing whatever about the war

in the bhe quite & told
them ﬁﬁ:t the newspapers “tell’t lees”

ng sbout things, and that he bad as good a

Tight to tell “lees” as the newspapers had.
His “five boxes of matches a penny ” were
the oM sulpbur ones, and generally would
not strike, and when complained to about
them he used to coolly reply that they were
good value ag firewood, and that they would
just “dee” to light the fire. On one ooca-
sion he bought some thousands of the first -
nny part of “ Claude Duval,” accompanied

y a coloured plate of Claude stopping the
stage coach. They were made to do service
in connection with socme sensational murder
case that ocourred aboit the time—the book
for the life of the murderer and the plate
for the scene of the murder. The best of it
used to be that purchasers, when they found
themselves sdid, went away quietly and
generally said nothing, and allowed other
ple to find out the “sell? for themselves.
m Circuit Court triale used to be another
ying job for Duncan and others until the
ily newspapers appeared. The vendors of
the broadsheets containing reports of the
trials had then to reduce ‘their charge to a
halfpenny; and when the evening papers
:Ypea.red the businees was destroyed
together, and they had to find out some
other game to play. Dunocan Mackinlay
died o 1889. Till within two days of his
death he was in the streets selling his wares,

"It was rather the effects of exposure to the

elements, and privations, debauchery, ete.,
than any actual disease that carried him off.

-He could not brook gaing into the poor-
house

. He had queerer ideas about things
in general than most people. His peculiar
bringing-up and life might aocount for that.
I have come across a great many worse
.peo};le than Blin’ Bob. I have known him
sit for a whole afternoon stuffing the head
of old Sandy Durno (who was a simple-
minded man) with what he was going to do

]
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for them both. Dnmodednodhowﬁthe
dleverest man Aberdeen had ever .
Bob’s printer did not long survive him.

Frurr AND CoNFROTIONS.
At the time of whick 1 write, Mr George
a8 “the in
the market” ab “only” 1s 4d per lb.;
better can be had now at 2id. i
about Mr Pegler, would it be believed tha
at that time there were only two fruiterers’
ehops in Aberdeen—Mr Peglers, in Union
Bauildings, and Mr Crombwe’s, in Broad
Street P Onnga,mt sour ones at the
bought n these shepe 1 & SOk picson o4
in or a si at
63 or 8d . was the mmopmo:ith
grepes, which were a luxury of the rich;
but apples, pears, and berries were as cheap
then ae now, if not cheaper, there being no
demand for them to es. The
only preserves that were then to be had
(always excepting those home-made) cost
about 18 per ib. or more.

Another well-known public man in those
days was the inimitable “ Sammy ” Martin,
m “ Hattalvto }::;d » rwlg;mqﬂ:ne of

most ultra- subjects jesty
ever had in these parts. “S8ammy” was an
original in every way, but never realised the
dream of his life—that much-coveted knight-
bood, of whiooﬁfho talked ﬂ: much. Souﬁe
people were of opinion that SBammy resally
wished the honour, and expected to get it;
others as strongly maintained that it wes all
o joke—for advertising p Be that
a8 it may, there was no publio function or
y but S8ammy was visible in the

n'l;:n above(Hh: shop,bynﬂi:h the w'indg]_ws
wide open. shop, e way, was No.
84 Union Btreet, now part ofﬂ:.eyaito of the
Benk of Scotland.) There he gtood, wearing
a red Garibaidi éhirt and a fancy head-dress,
and displaying the everlasting cornet, on
which he was gte an expert player. Sammy
was ahead of his generation in many things,
and in one thing in ioular—advertising.
It used to bo eaid of a certain local weekly

paper that it would not be a paper atf all
without his advertisement, he never having
missed a week in advertising in it for over
40 years. A little man of the name of
Kelman—a character in his way—wae
g:nenll‘ y credited as the drawer-up of
mmy's advertisements. Whoever wxate
them, they did the writer credit. People
often wondered why Sammy i a
bachelor all his life. He was a very band-
some man, and in his brown velveteen coat
and white vest, with a “nobb'ly'l:’ hat, he
looked the perfect gentleman. at he was
eccentrio t0 a certain extent is without a
doubt; and certainly there are not many
men with the moral courage to exrect their
own tombstone in their ifetime, and insoribe
thereon—* This is the last resting-place of
——." Sammy had his tombstone ready for
him for many years in Nellfield Cemetery,
with the inscription—"“The last resting-
lace of Martin, Hatter to the
eople.” Tt used to be a favourite dis-
cussion with us boys, when we read it in the
cemetery—* What would be the use of the
stone if Sammy went out to the bay to fish
and got drowned?’ However, that catas-
trophe never ocourred; and Sammy lies
peacefully and guietly in Nellfield.

Tan CaNarn.

Then there was “Kelly o’ the Locks,” an
individual who ocould have seen all us East-
End boys at the bottom of the canal, and to
whom we hed a mortel aversion. He was &
lock-keeper on the Aberdeenshire Canal,
before the days of the railway, and his duties
were to attend the boats, and put them
through the locks between the harbour and
Mounthooly; and as—when no other mis-
chief was brewing—we were always clamber-
ing and interfering with the locks, to the
imminent danger of our lives, it is little
wonder we made him our enemy. We used
to dare and defy him, and call him all sorts
of names, till we would bave had him so
maddened that had he ever caught any of us
he would have hed little com don in
throwing us into the Canal, to sink or swim
atleisure. The harbour branch of the Great
North of Scotland Reilway now runs in the
bed of the Oanal, and the Canal bhasin wes




THE CASTLEGATE AND ITS “ CHARACTERS.” 51

where the station at Commerce Street now
is. The Canal entered the harbour by a
passage below the quay. The boats were
punted over from the lime sheds, where
they were loaded, into the basin, and then
they were hauled to their destination by
horses along the bank. It was a very slow
, a8 they had to be locked through.

t took about ten minutes at every lock,

and, as there were about eight locks between
the basin and ‘Woodside, it will be readily
understood that t'li'?r boats did not make
rapid progress. ey were very large,
strongly-constructed affairs, one of wlngoh
could cerry a good few tons of grain, coals,
etc. Passengers by the “fly-boat” (as it
was callad) from Inverurie or places between
usually left it at the “Boat House” at
:{ittybrmtec, which still Temains to the

ore.

# 8xurris BrowNin ’—‘ Taa PARTAN,”

8till anather character is recalled to my
recollection—I refer to James Brownie, the
paper-ruler, or “Snuffie Brownie,” as we
used drreverently to call him. His place of
business was almost where the “ Aberdeen
Journal ” office now is. I used frequently
to convey messages to him from my em-
ployer, bubt I remember we were never
admitted into his workshop proper. T used
to wonder et the queer remarks he some-
times made, not knowing till long after that
he was a oonfirmed opium eater. The
reason for his keeping us out of the work-
shop was said to be that Brownie—who was
the first male paper-ruler, having learned
the art from his master’s wife, the mother
of Principal Brown—was afraid that out-
siders might pick up the business. You
oould have heard him half a mile off stump-

ing along with hie wooden In the
same O may be the well-
known “8tumpy” Ewan, the advocate,

whose residence was at the top of Queen
Btreet; and David Bain— “ Uncle Davie,
the pawnbroker ”’—who resided in Broad
Street.

Then there was the well-known Mr George
Weir, the tailor, otherwise designated by »
name that has an association with the sea~
“ The Partan.” He was often to be seen

about the Townhouse door—the old door in
Huxter Row, of course. Hiy stature was
not gigantic—about 4jft. would cover it.
An jdea of his scemed to be that the Town’s
officers could not get on unless he were
about to lend a helping hand. At publio
meetings he was a attender, and on
ono occasion at a meeting of his own ward,
the 8econd, where the most fun was usuall;
to be got—it was generally held in the 015
Grammar School—after all the candidates
for municipal honours had been proposed
and seconded, “Stumpy Ewan” rose and
expressed his regret thab, as he put it, “an
eminent citizen of Bon-Accord had been
overlooked in the nominations; ome,” he
added, ““ well known to everybody present,
remarkable for his upright standing, his
lofty position, and erect, straightforward
rn.lz and carriage” Here %Stumpy”
paused, and all looked about them to see if
they could discover this mighty man. Then
when “ Stumpy ” proceeded to nominate his
friend, Mr ge Weir, the explosion of
laughter almost burst the roof.

JEWS IN ABERDEEN,

Another to whom the Townhouse door was
o favourite rendesvous was Myers.
I can fancy I see him yet—wizened, round
face and stubble beard, keen eyes looking
through les, and everlasting blue
doak, with brass chain at the neck. In
“Reynolds's Miscellany,” which was very
widely read 50 xea.r- ago, appeared a short
history of Aberdeen, in which it was stated
}zhﬁt there were b:;rg Jews in thehedty, the
ollowing & ing given es the reason.
James a'?[ m been under some obligation
to the Jews, and as & recompense to them,
granted charters to settle where they
pleased in the country. A few came to
Aberdeen, but were not long in returni
whenoe they came. His Majesty got
of it, and sent for them to know the reason,
They seemed diffident to answer, and His
Majesty thought it might be the oold
olimate; still, he thought it could not be
that, for there were Jews in 86 Petersbarg.
After a lot of fencing, they said the reason
why they came back wae because they could
not make a living, “ as the people of Aber-
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deen were all Jews together.” Laszarus
Myers had evidently mot been of that
opinion, for by all accounts ever I heard he
found money-lending, eto., profitable, and,
kke his great prototype “8Shylock,” he
always secured his “ pound of flesh ” when it
was obtainable by possible means. The late
Sherif Watson had & few of Lazarus’s
ocustomers before him in his time. I believe
Lazarus was the only Jew in Aberdeen for
many years. He ultimately left the city, I
understand, to end his days in his native

Germany.
Taz PyNours
Then there were the ‘‘Pynours” or ‘‘wark-
men” of those days. What a oontrast
between the modes of working then and
now! The men then did all the slavish
work themselves; now it is done by well-
appointed horses and lorries. In those days
one oould not walk along the quays without
meeting some of the ¢ warkmen ”—one with
perhaps a 2-owt. box on his back, then per-
hape half-a-dozen tugging & hogshead of
sugar up Marischal Street on an iron bogie,
every one with a rope over his shoulder.
Unless at a funeral one cannot now recog-
nise ‘‘ warkmen.” They wear the Sunday
drese at funerals, but their old everyday
dress seems discarded. However, they seem
to have as much to do as ever they had. I
can remember seeing their sedan chair in
use occasionally when I was quite young. I
often wonder if it is still in existence; it
would be worth preserving as a relic of the
t. I can remember the late Mr James
int, een., when a very old man, going
about with light boxes on his back; and on
the first and last oocasion I ever was at the
riding of the city marches—in 1861—who
created a greater eensation than the late
John Smith, the city standard-bearer and
burly ‘“‘warkman’ P I believe John acted in
that capacity more than once. I remember
Fiscal Lamb’s father a8 one of the fraternity.
He was an East-Ender for a number of
years when the Fiscal was a student.

. Porio OrricEes.

I have referred to Mr Barclay, the Super-
intendent of Police, in connection with the
“ Turkey Willie” episode. I steered olear of
ocoming in contact with his suocessor, betbter
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known a8 “Muckle Wateon,” who was suco-
ceeded by another of the same name,
“Little 8andy Watson,” who, prior to his
appointment, was & well-known town’s
officer. “Little 8andy,” in turn, was snc-
ceeded. by Mr Duthie, who rose from the
ranks in the night force. Of course, the
responsibilities devolving upon the police in
those daye were nothing like what they are
to-day. In the early eixties, a number of
us young men used regularly, every Sunday
forenoon after eervice, to adjourn to the
“Rising Sun,” in Huxter I{ow (Johnny
Allan’s), in full sight of the police office
doot; M:lg)gtbie, ol:' some of his subordi-
nates, wo e, perhaps, standing looking
at us going in. Xfe;er we had leins?xrel got
what we wanted, we came out again, per-
haps the same policemen were still standing
there, and the slightest motice was never
taken. After Mr Duthie came Mr John
Swanson, who was succeeded by the late My
Thomas Wyness. [f, in eome res
severe, Mr Wyness was a most ient
Police Superintendent and Chief Constable
—the latter title was given to the head of
the police in hie time. He is being worthily
followed by the present holder of the post,
Chief Constable Anderson.

I was too young to remember the cele-
brated Simon Grant, who was said to be
equal to the whole police force of his time ;
but T remember his successor, the celebrated
William @Gilffert, criminal officer and thief-
catcher, whose fame was all over Scotland
in his day. Some of his clever captures are
to be found in a book entitled “Reminis-
cences of a Police Officer,”” written by
another old “ bobby,” the late Mr Alexander
Clark, Rosemount. Another member of the
force of those days was the well-known local
poet, William Anderson, author of “Jean
Findlater’s Loon” (a piece that will be re-
membered as long as Aberdeen exists),
“ Annapple Bain,” “My Auld Auntie Meg,”
etc., otc.; as was ziso the wellknown
Alexander Chasser, afterwards a town’s
officer, whom we as boys used to think was
well named—as he could “chase” in fine
style. He was for long a policeman on the
Union Street beat, and a number of us used
to play at the “bools” in Adelphi Court
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after school hours—a thing which was pro-
hibited there. Mr Chasser used to slip up
Adelphi Lane upon us, and, before we were
aware, it was a case of ** Lakes a-sprawling!”
as he used to clear the ring, and we used to
think it “ hard lines” that he should do it
so0 often. He had a number of boys of his
own, and we maintained that it was to in-
crease their stock of “ bools” that be did it.

A great attraction to East-Enders was to
go up the Lemon Tree Court (off Huxter
(I;:w, demd(iiaheg‘ to n;:l.ke Bwuaﬂ{imfgm; the

an and Mouniei ings) to
hsvvtya look of Mms Ronald’s eagle,
which was kept there in a cage for many
years. It was about the largest and
prettiest specimen of that species I ever
saw, either alive or stuffed, and the old lady
always eeemed very much gratified and
pleased at the interest we took in admiring
the bird. Almost opposite the Lemon Tree
was the residence of another fine, old, genial
Aberdonian, Mr Jamee Walker, the keeper
of the Townhouse. Mr Walker was always
to be found wpon the spot if wanted, with
his blue ocoat and red oollar. He had a
slight halt in his walk.

The almost forgotten face comes up before
me of the well-known Exchequer Row and
Shiprow watchman, ®Little S8andy Bain.”
S8andy was upon that beat for & great
number of years, and was so much respected
by the people of the locality, that, on his
retirement from the force, a great number
of years ago, they subscribed a considerable
sum of money, and presented him with a
handsome watch and chain. Sandy, with
his 5 feet 5 inches, would scarcely suit
present-day requiremente in the force; but
he was a tough little man, and managed to
keep order in a rather noisy, quarrelsome
locality, with both credit to himself and
satisfaction to the surrounding neighbour-
hood. With his Tam o’ Shanter bonnet,
and double cape, “ rung,” and lantern, S8andy
managed to bawl out his “Pa-ast Ten!” to
the full value of his 128 or 136 & week.

Pooxer-PicKiNG.
At that time there were only from 12 to

14 day policemen to a city of upwards of
70,000 inhabitants. It will, therefore, be

seen that their ers in the matter were
hmited. 'maem]!hdlthenmmll of
gangs of adult thieves, and they in turn kept
schools for training boys and girls in
thieving and pocket-picking. So much was
the latter orime in vogue, that there was
scarcely a day but there was one or more
cases before the courts. I may give an
instance or two. Mr Cocker, een., florist—
who in his younger days was the superin-
tendent daSnnﬁsyschodinOamlw—
one day, while engaged as a teacher, got his
tandkerchief removed out of his by
one of his young scholars, who was caught in
ﬁe act. Another day,% Chasser, the g;{ell—

own policeman, caught a young girl in
the act of picking a pouketyin ‘the New
Market, and took her into custody. On the
way through the market a crowd followed
up, and as he walked along he discovered a
boy in the crowd in the very act of picking a
pockct too. He made a grab and seized
him also, and on the way to the Police Office
the Xoung scamp made a dash at Chasser's
hand, and set his teeth through it, and
before he reached the office the blood wes
streaming from it. Bad as we are now, we
:’;ldom see or read of such incidents as

ese.

Geasr Fiems IN THR OrTY.

I have seen almost every e fire in
Aberdeen for more than ﬁftmgun—bhe
fires at the Bast Church, the New Market,
Milne’s woodyard, the Palace Theatre, etc.,
etc. To my mind, however, the grandest
conflagration I ever saw, from a s, lar
point of view solely, was that at Miller’s
Chemical Works, one night in the early
fifties, during the provostehip of the late
8ir Thomas Blaikie. An alarm got out that
the Bannermill was on fire, It turned out,
however, to be the chemical works. From
the inflammable nature of the materials
burning, great dense clouds of smoke rose in
the air, and every now and again the flames
rose up th the amoke. t fears were
entertained that the gasometers olose at
and the Lord Provost

of the Magistrates
m l?omllot} worked at the ?fedl the

night. For a week some o liquid
oould not be handled.
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CBAPTER VI

THE HARBOUR AND SHIPPING,

CaPTAIN PENNY AND AROTI0 EXPLOBATION.

During the spring of 1850 Aberdeen was
stirred to its depths by the ure of a
well-known citizen, Captain William Penny
to discover (if possible) traces of the fate of
8ir John Franklin and his unfortunate
associates. As is generally known, Sir John
Franklin left the in the summer of
1845, io oommand two vessels, the
“Erebus” and the “Terror,” to try and
discover a north-east in the Polar
regions, which has been the great ambition
of all Arctio explorers for gemerations. He
reached the Arctic regions eafely, and was
gtien by an Aberdeen whaber that year.

bat was the last time Bir John and his
orows were seen alive. As time went on,
and no mews of them reached this country,
the Government became alarmed on their
acoount, and one or two veasels were sent
out in search of them, but in vain. Time
went on, and, 8ir John's wife getting
seri alarmed, two vessels were fithod
out ay Aberdeen—the ¢ Lady Franklin ” and
the ‘“8ophia”—and Captain Penny was
placed in sole commend. The vessecls loft
Aberdeen in 'April, in the presence of thou-
sands of people, who had crowded down to
the harbour to wish the voyagers God-speed.
It is needless for me to say that Oaptain
Penny was not muoch more fortunate in
finding any trace of the navigators than the
others who had gone before; and on a
second voyage, which he made in 1863, the
results were no better. One or two other
search ies were fitted out from WAber-
deen that, including one on the
“Fox”; but, as is well known, the traces
by which the ultimate fate of the Franklin

expedition was surmised were not discovered
until some time afterward, when ali hopes
of there being any survivors had been given
up. A number of men belonging to
deen and other towns in the north were with
the Franklin ition, and their families
received their f-pay until the Govero-
ment were fully assured that there could
be none alive. Captain Penny was the bero
of the hour. His portrait is in the National
Portrait Gallery, along with others con-
nected with the Arctic Erplontion.

OAPTAIN MARTIN.

Another well-known figure in the East
End of Aberdeen and upon the qn:{, about
sixty years ago, was Oaptain Alexander
Martin, who will be better recognised s
“ Nosey Martin,” so-called from & pro-
tuberance on his nose. Duriog the latter
yeams of his life he acted as agent for the
Shipwneoked Mariners’ Society ; and he was
univemsally liked among the sailors. His re-
sidence for many years was in Constitution
Street, and his office was above ex-Lord
Provost Mearns's ghop. From the fact that
he lived in more stirring times than the pre-
sent—stirring as negards war and its
attendant horrors—he came through more
vicissitudes than fall to the lot of the
-ma)onelg of mankind. Besides having been
wrecked on two or three oocasions, he under-
went an infliction which én eome cases in
those deys was thought worse than death—
namely, an imprisonment of a year or two
in France, his ship having been captured
during the Napoleonic ware in the eerly
ywars of the nineteently century.
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SHIPPING REMINISCRNOES.

A sight we used to get every spring
at the quayside was the departure of
the local Canadian emigrants. A number
of vessels left regularly for Quebec in the
tunber trade, and used to make two voyages
a season. Two of them in particular never
sailed on the first trip without a cargo of
human live stock ; and, like many others, 1
have seen many a sad parting scene on
Waterloo Quay. The ships 1 refer to were
the Berbice, under Captain Elliot, a
brother-in-law of the Duthie’s, to whom
the vessel belonged, and the St Lawrenoce,
under the command of Captain Tulloch,
futber of Mr James Tulloch, who, 1
remember, had just commenced business at
that time at the corner of Garvock Street
and 8t Clement Street, and lived a few
doors farther down. In fact, all the houses
in Footdee from the Pier up to and across
the Canal Bridge, and along all the streets
adjacent to the quays were occupied by
shipbuilding and seafaring people. In
Prince Regent BStreet alone in nine
dwelling-houses—the whole number in the
street—no fewer than thirteen shipmasters
were located—which is not greatfy to be
wondered at considering the number of
ships belonging to and frequenting the
port. One day there might be scarcely one
ship in the harbour, and perhaps next day
the place would be packed with ships in
tiers, in many places perhaps six deep.

Bailors, especially on coal vessels, now on
arrival hand over their veesels to the shore
labourers, who, with their steam appliances,
discharge her between tidee ; but the sailors
of fifty years ago, and less time than that,
as soon as they got their sails and
rigging into ship-shape, had to start away
with the hand winch, and get the cargo out,
‘and according to the demand they had to
regulate the supply. A 100-ton brig or
schooner was thought fairly emart if it
could accomplish a ocoal voyage in three
weoks. At the present day, a coal tramp
steamer of 1000 tons has managed to make
three voyag within one week. Another in-
stance of the altered circumstances in con-
nection with the harbour:—In 1851 the
number of vessels owned in Aberdeen (and

‘oufmmns(per'veasel

with e few ions they ali

2 frequented
ﬂ:egm’t)cm ,wﬂﬁcgmatmmgeaf
61,767 tone, or an average tonnege of 207

tons, and of that number 234 were sailing
vessels, and 16 steamships of '
acription, incluwding the old Sea .
Thig was one ofﬁlnflrsbofﬁheateamuﬁ,
built about 1838; eand the best work

The largest vesool
port in the early
City of London steamer (of Crimean
War fame), 1116 +tons; and the
langest sailing vessels were tihe Cromwell
(barque) amd the Monanch (ship), both owmed
by tbe Oattos, the one of 707 tons and the
other of 701 tons isber, which were

Tegister
tiought * whoppers ” in thoee days.
SHIPOWNERS.

The principal owners of sog wh that
time were the Nicols, Dubm J.T.

Rennie, G. Leslie, and G. Thompson, jun.,
who at that time filled tie ] £ﬂl‘ .

vesseﬂa.thhe;ptmamt'bhne the

£]
haaagroaswmmof 4613 toms, or 818
tons more than whole tonnage of the
fleot of fifty years ago. Nothing shows the
altered stabe of matters with regand to
shipping more clearly than this. ~ At the
date, mot teking any aocoount of
ing veseels, our chipping list hes de-
oreansdu'ennumber-ﬁlm:ifbgsifol(ﬂm
with a gross tonnage of 116,821—an
of 1083 tone per vessel—there being ouly 25

saili.lﬁveme’lsdilw ing to
and ofﬂre%halﬂm- t \{
Line, with an average e of 1560,

As there were no big ocean trampe in

1§
i



belonging to tihe shipping jes in
addation to their steamvere—tihe :Abendonian
to Newcastle, the F to Leith and Shet-

found colliers, and likewise, let it be re-
oconded (it was before the days of Samuel
Plimeoll and Board of Trtade load lines), we
had a goodly number of what were de-
signated (amd cightly, too, in too many
oases) ooffin ships. 6 Was wever a
winter but, a few of them strewed ¢be north-
east coast between Aberdeen amd the Tyme.
Notably one reours to my recollection—tibn
M(br.ig),hst known as “The Old

iddy,” wihosee fate was foretold year after
year, but it was litthe wonder in that
partioular vessel’s case, us she wap 80 years
old if ahe was a day, having been built some
time about 1780.

During ¢he winter eeason in Abendecn et
that time, with the American and Baltic
traders being laid wp, there were la;
numbers of sailors knocking ebout the
quays. A few of the younger ones went to
achool, but the miajority of them wene to be
found (the younger ones, I meen) up at, the
3; Hd‘ii-phyir_g ame “ bools ” with

East-Fn ins, generally con-
trived, guir means or le, to
win the bools from them, and then
eell them baock to the sailors; and I
have often wondered since how Jack

ever had any coppers to epend during a speli
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of o long winter at home. His weges at
that time did not excead the munificent sum
of fn:; 858 to 456 & month, Mofhmu::
even the TesonToe av
MMWWtofm-ﬂws
bave now to eke out tieir vesources.

Waterloo Quay at that time, from the
fooy of Commerce Btreet down es far as
Mortiner's Pend, was a howling wildernese
—nothing whatever, from the Basin
Gill almost opposite tihe London boats, but
causeway stone . There was & row of
fouses 1n the line of Canal Terrace which
Tan ri down past the foot of Church
Street, and stopped befone it quite reached
the quay; but previous to the reilway com-
lpany coming along the bed of the canal, and
before Oanal Lane wae pulbed down, it was
a very pleasant place to kive in, end a
oumber of the best families in Abendeen
were k:ﬁwd %bauh. A wdi-kaown
mean of bhat time was pretty prominent
inhowblio effairs, oo Dr A. G, Matthow,
who added o his healing meputation by
oarrying on a big lemonade manufacturi
business, and who was married to one
John Duthie’s daughrters.

Farther along towards the berbour you
came bo Middlethind, where lived another
shipmagber of the okd sdhool, Duncan
Walker, of the Heroine, another brotiser-in-
law of the odd Duthies. I have often in-
quired why Middtethird got thet name, but
I aever got anyone to give a eatisfactory
anawer to my query. The place hes been
for many years nom-existent. You came
right along until you emerged upon Water-
loo Quay, and the first door in Mortimer’s
Pend brought you to the zesidence of
another brother-in-law of the Duthies,
Captain John Cangill, of the City of Lomdon,
the man who had the honour of piloting
Queen Vicboria into Aberdeen Herbour on
ber first visit in 1848. Captain it bad
two sons about my own age, whom I used to
fratermise with, as also some of their cousine
about the game age (obd Jobn Duthie’s sons,
I mean), and 1T nemember the oldest one,
John, died when quite & young man, emd
the other, Captain William OCargill, died
sbout two or tiwee years ago. Captain
James ‘Duthie is still elive, end for some
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oconaiderable time has attened his gocupation
from ropeheuiing to ropemaking.

SHIPBUILDING AND SHIPBUILDERS,

There is no part of Aberdeen where less
material has oocurred during the last
fifty years than in the lower parts of Foot-
dee. There is, however, a great change in
the mode of working. ‘At that time ship-
wrights were the predomrinant workmen in
the city, as the building of the Aberdeen
clipper ships was then at ite zewith; and it
was the ambition of almost every boy to be
either a ship carpenter or a sailor. Messrs
Duthie, -A. Hall and Sons, and Walter Hood
and Co. (which was the name of Provost
‘Thompeon’s firm, Walter Hood being the
managing partmer) for a great number- of
years never knew what dull trade meant,
and as fast as one vessel went off the stocks
the keel of another was immediately laid.

The ship carpenters of that time were a
very enterprising lot, for, as far back ae
1848, they (principally Hall’s men) formed a
co-operative society, this being either the
seocond or the third society ever formed in
Aberdeen. It was called the Footdee Bav-
ing Association, and it carried on business
a8 grocere and bakers, in premises at Water-
loo Quay, till far on in the fifties. ~But
the business collapsed owing to the mem-
bers baving been unfortunate in those en-
trusted with the of affairs. I
was a number of years io the concern during
its earlier caneer, whemn it was thriving. The

entleman I servied under suoceeded the late

lexander Campbel, baker (father of the
late Rev. George Campbell, of the Free
North Church), as salesman. C: ell
ab that time opened a baker’s in Yeats’
Lane; and I can remember the }abe minis-
ter, then a student, going round his
father’s customers with bread in the morn-
ings bofore he went to school or college.
Besides their co-operative shop, Hall’s car-
penters had a ship. 8he was not a large
one, being what is termed a ‘‘eloop with a
driver,” and was called the Elizabeth.

At that time, almost next door to Mr
Hall’s house, was an erection which, in the

advanced state of eanitary arrange-
ments, would be voted a nuisance. It was

required for an industry which is now totally
defunct io Aberdeen, and of very small pro-
portions in other oentm—thee:znle fishery.
We had then three wialers going regularly
to Davis Straite—the 8t Andrew, Pacific,
and Flamingo, and I believe that &u.ru? the
first year of the mineteenth century Aber-
deen had from ten to fifteen wessels em-
ployed in that industry. The trade in this
country 8 now of infinitesimal importance
compared to what it was then. The whalers
laid up for the winter at the top of the har-
bour where the railway station now stands.

Another la unpz)yer of labour in the
district, who lived amoogst his workers,
was the late Mr Jolm ie, sen. ; he re-
sided for many years in Wellington Street,
facing York Street. “ Old John,” as he was
generally atyled, was a man of the old
type that called a spade a spade. He was &
Tare joker to boot. In those days, when the
city ‘was not so , knew each
other better than they do now—at least by
sight—end nicknames were more common
than they ame now. Ome of our leading
ministers, who was a strict Calvinist, was
said to have owed his cognomen to Mr John
Duthie. The story goes that a ’mnvod
in Aberdeen with a cargo of from
Girgenti, in Sicily, unoonsigned. The ca|
tain—a stranger—mwas recommended to

Mr Duthie, which bve did. He told his
story; he wanted a consignee. Mr Duthie
oould not think of anyone that was likely to
take the o over. At last a happy
thought him. He said be knew one
gentleman who dealt largely in brimstoue,
and if the captain would try bim be might
suoceed i getting the cargo ed of.
'He acoordingly sent him off to the minister
in question. _The reception the poor cap-
tain got may be nadl*llelmngned.. Never-
theless—wo, at least, etory winds up—
from that day forth the minister was known
a8 “ Brimstone Johnnde.” .

At the time of which I write, from the
foot of Commerce Street down to opposite
the London boat shed, there was nothin,
but a wildernees of stoneyards and o
wood. The Great North of Scotland Rail-
way was unheard of, and it was the middle
of the fifties before even the Northern
Agricultural Company came into existence.
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The Duthies had some * whoppers” of ships
in the American trade then, such as the
Hero, Heroine, Brilliant, eto., etc, Andrew
Leslie, one of our first iron shipbuilders—
who built the Gem over at Provoet Blaikie’s
Quay, and who died a fow years ago at New-

- o almost a mﬂhon;no—m# h:sm’
who t & groocer's 8l in Yor y
hvodh;gm ; a8 did ex-&?mhbr Skinmer’s
father—John Skinner, the boatbuilder—who
was long in York Street before he removed
to Wedlinigton Street. I knew the Counciltor
when a boy. He is a genuine “ Fittie bird ”
—neanly only one who has been there all
his life.

Walte;}-l Hood was &:ot:t the 'oa? man ::
all the shi bnildmg roity wes 1
@ genuine s'aat-En or. His io death—
a8 also that of Mr James —threw a

oom cver Footdee for a long time.

0od, one Saturday night, went on board a
vessel b0 eeo the captain before he sailed.
The ship was lying at the tos
bour—almost opposite Wei ouse Square.
The night was dark, and the veesel was the
outside one of & Tow of three or four. There
were some planks to oross from one to the
other. By some mischance, Mr Hood
slipped off the plank between two of the
veseels, and he was never again seen alive.
The whole city was in a state of commotion
next morning, as big guns were fired, on the
idea that the comoussion would raise the
body to the eurface. The noise brought
thousands of people out of doors, wondering
what the firing meant. However, the late
David Ogilvic, refarred to farther on,who was
an edept with the grappling-irons suocceeded
in seouring the body, after some trouble,
almost at the epot where it had sunk.
Mr James Hall’s death was not in the same
manner, bat it was almost as tragic. His
firm had built a ram for the Japanese
Government—the Jo-8ho-Maru. They got
it safely launched, and were busy fitting it
out at the east end of Provost Blaikie's
Quay, 'wheu:l one night l:hemm Milne’s wood-
yard, directly oppoeite the ram, took fire—
and a great ounxagmﬁon it was, There was
a southerly wind, which blew the flames in
the direction of some vessels in the harbour,
including the ram, which put Mr James
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Hall into such a state of excitement—he

ing in indifferent health at the time—ibat
he down dead. He was sadly
m and deeply lamented by ell classes
of the community.

SureriNG DErATLs—CLIPPERS.

I remember the first two tugboate that
were in Aberdeen—the Paul Jones and the
Seahorse. They were almost used up at the
formation of the Victoria Dock. After them
came the Dorothy and the Victory tugs A
number of us boye were allowed on board
the Dorothy to wash decks, etc.; and, as
payment, we were allowed to go out to sea
with her far that tide; and not a few of the
East-Enders got many a good pitch in the
bay on bocrcf of her. But we were not
allowed on board the Victory, of which the
late Captain Gauld, the pilotmaster, was
skipper for many years. I have often
wondered what was the ultimate fate of a
great many of the hundreds of wooden eail-
ing veasdls which at that time belonged to
the port. Numbers, undoubtedly, went to
the bottom, but the greater proportion must
have been broken up at one time or other,
3: thergwn:af;w of them to be see::inown,-

ys. e had some crack coasti i
then — the “Fairy” and 15}1::.“ﬁ Wﬂ iam
Hogarth ” in the Shetland winter trade, the
“Paragon ” and the * Gazelle” to Hul},” the
“Beottish Maid ” to Newcastle, the “ Dee ”
and the “Don” to Glasgow b’ Forth and
Clyde Canal, the “ Gramite,” “TLuna,” and
others in the London stone and cattle trade,
eto., eto. All these sailing vessels were said
t0 go as fast as the steamers, with any eort
of a fair wind; and it was nothing very un-
commoa for 20 or 30 to arrive in the bay at
one tide. While speaking about di s I
imay mention, as a specimen of what was
going on at Footdee at that time, that I
remember three large clipper vessels being
all 1aunched within an hour one afternoom
towards the end of the fortiee—the *“ John
Bunyan” from Hood’'s yard, the “Ben
Maodhui ” from Hall’s, and the “ Countess of
Seafield ” from Duthie’s. This was a red-
letter day that has not been equalled since,
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[Famous Boar Hinums.

One of the outetanding amusements of
the boys io A!betdeenﬁftyyeamaio was
boat-sailing on Sunday afternoons. At that
time there were two boat hirems. They
were known far and wide amongst the boys
and the two ocould o -boaetofapairof

between them. - old “boy” in
and * Orippte Campbell 7P Breey Socday
[ - m ”»” ay
the pair were to be found, with their
ramehackle fleet of boats,” ab the “ Pottie o’
Dee,” » spot well sung and much written
about, but now the cemtre of the Fish
Market. “Davie Ogilvie” had one or two
fairly decent, boats that he let out to those
who were able to afford it, but “Cripple
Campbell’s” were a sorry lot, being
g:nerslly a lot of old ehipe’ boate that bhe
oght for “a mere song.” 'He ased to
cobble them up himsed, give them a coat
of pitah, ami:&)mt;times, if the :fas in &
temperate mood, ot & coat int ;
but as his charges :fo low, they sug:d us
as well as better ones, as the slowest of
them could gemerally cover a mile in two
tours, which wae the time allowed for six-
?enoe. Who that ever knew Campbell will
orget the Tam o’ Shanter bonnet he always
wore on Sunday and Saturday, the short
jovcket reaching only to his waist (the fashion
with meo and at that time), the dirty
face and hands—whioh I believe were mot
washed omoe in six months—and the in-
variable bigh-water mark around his mouth
érom chewing tobacco, a substantial quid
of which was ever in his cheek, except when
he took it out to drink a glass of rum, said
ram being drunk as often as he had three-
m:e? said that there were two lege
een the two; when I recolleot, Camp-
bell had both his legs, but one of them
trung horizontally from the knee. T re-
member r boy and mryself once
boughb an old ship’s boat for a trifle.
ndly in want of TR‘ and we, not know-
g;g ‘ Oripple Campbell ” 2o well then as we

id after, gave him the job to put her in
order, and also appoiuted him caretaker.
In a very short time she ate her own bead
off in m ocoats of tar—the said tar,
be it , went down Camopbell’s
theoat, mot on to the boet. I got so dis-

with shi ing at that time that I
ve never been ambitious to repeat the
experiment. “Dawie Ogilvie,” as I have
ahgutyuid,ih&dabettadmofboatlh;
and it is not so ver; Ts Bince
died. His som ﬁldr{ momnuo the
letting-out of boats at Victoria Bridge.
The “Pottie” wae the regular bathing-
place for all those who preferred fresh water
to sea water; and at meal hours ially
there would be hundreds of urchins disport-
ing themselves in the water, some learning
to swim, while those who haed elready
learned, if they weme able to ewim acroes
the river at hi;i water, were looked upon as
something more than buman.

(HARBOUR CHARACTERS.

A well-kmown oharacter ab the her-
bour was “ Old Johnnie Crombie,” and his
“ooffin.” Johnmie wes one of e race of
characters that meed to fish in the harbour
channel, and sometimes, if the day was
very fine, would attampt the bay. Johnnie
wag an old man-of-war’s men, who came
oniginally from Newburgh, and fought his

’s battles mnder Nelson, and in
his latter days (it was said he dived il about
found with his band lines in
the “ Burn,” in a coffin-shaped punt, which
all the, bo knewha:d“ti nie Crombie’s
ooffin.’ ohnnie e peouliar gift—
which the majority of the se:g ing frater-
nity possess—of spinning inberminable yarns.
These yarns generally to be swallowed
by the listener with the proverbial grain of
salt. One of John’s stories, which will
serve as a specimen, was that ‘ on the ship
in which he served under Neleon he was the
only man on board that was allowed to
swear, and that was for good behaviour.”
Another of Johmnie's set was * Jock
Walker,” who was the hardiest old fisher-
man I ever remember. “Jook” would be
found eitting in his boat fishing in the
* Burn” i’l;ﬂboh::;iestnsdnowmeﬁr-midn
torrents of rain wind, quite well pleased
with himself and seuning\-;' impervious to
the weather, and “Kirsty,” his wife, was
always ¢0 be found down at the boat landing
at the fixed time with ber creel, waiting for
“J&y;,”mdoﬁdwwenttooelltheﬂ,wet
or .



60

An original character well-known in Foot-
dee at that time was Charley Hillyer, the
carver. Charley was a Cockney of the
Cockne?s He wase brought to Aberdeen b;
some of the shipbuilders, there being a goo
deal of carving required in those days of
wooden ships—the trade then being at ite
best —in the shape of wooden figure-
heads, scrolls, eto., etc., and a number of
people were kept constantly emgoyed at
that sort of work. OCharley’s workshop was
on Waterloo Quay, where some of the
Londoa Company’s eheds now stand, next
door to Mrs Anderson’s public-house, which
stood back a little from the quay. ‘Charley
himself, although clever, was about the
most conceited little man I ever knew. His
height was only about 6ft. 3in. or 4in. He
was always dressed in the top fashion of the
day. A eaying of his came to be proverbial
at Footdee—"“My brother Tom is the best
caw-ver in the world, but I can beat him.”
However, there was another thing besides
carving in whioh he did excel, and that was
88 a shot. It was said he seldom or never
missed his mark. Another artist in the
same line, and in the same locality, but of
another stamp altogether, was James

Wishart, jun.—Jamie beu:ﬁ quite a jolly,
unassuming fellow, and a olever hand with
the chigel. And there was jolly John Lyon,
mine host of the London Tavern, who was
universally known throughout Footdee as
the dispenser of a good dram. John was an
Englishman, a native of Liverpool, who
came to0 Aberdeen as manager of the boiler-
maker department of Messre Abernethy and
(kmnfnn}. Nearly next door to him was
‘ Auld Johnnie Duffus,” the ship chandler
and iron shipbuilder, whose phace of business
was a great rendezvous of engaged in
shipping and shipbuilding.

“ Tas MoNsTBR.”

In oconnection with shipping, another
well-known figure in his day comes to my
recollection—ome who, al not an
Bast-Ender by residence, was as well known
in every part of the city as any of the
characters I have already referred to—James
Fraser, better known as “The Monster.”
The very mention of his name will bring
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easurable recollections to the minds of

undreds of middle-aged Aberdonians.
“Jamie” Fraser was onme of the most
original of men. Although not an
Aberdonian by birth (he thailed originally
from Upper Deeside), he spent the greater
part of his life in Aberdeen, being an over-
seer with the Aberdeen Commercial Com-
pany for a great number of years. Jamie,
from my first remembrance of him when I
wag & boy, was & perfect Anakim of upwards
of six feet, and wae stout in proportion. He
used to pride himsdif on the amount of meat
and liquor he could consume, and elthough
he was not a perfect Adonis, either in figure
or gait, it was in nowise owing to &is size
that he received his cognomen. In fact, he
was the originator of the name himself.
From the nature of his employmeat, the
dispensing of hospitality to the Company’s
oustomers fell to his lot; and he ueed to
brag that it wes a common ocourrence “ ony
morning to hae ten half-gills afore his
brakfast, an’ nae a bit the waur.” About
the beginning of the sixties, however, ‘‘a
change came o’er the spirit of his dream,”
and, as he used to tell often afberwuds, he
began to feel the bad effects of this drink-
ing. He thought it time to stop it. He
became a total abstainer and publio
lecturer; and it was in the {atter capacity
that he got so publicly known, especially
amongst the young women and men, who
flocked to his meetings, where they were
sure of a good evening’s entertainment.
From the day he took the total abstinence
pledge, at all times, in season and out of
season, James denounced that “monmster,
alcohol,” and it was from his steady use of
the expression that the word came to be
personally applied to himself.

James formed a Teetotal Society—of
which he himself was perpetual president—
from amongst the labourers at the lime
sheds and others, induding one or two old
sailors. The eociety held ite meetings
weekly, for a number of years, in & hall in
the Gallowgate known as “ The Dogs and
Monkeys Bill” (from an entertainment of
that kind having been once there), and the
public were invited to the meetings, which
used to be crowded regulanly. A oollection
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at the door was requested, to which the
young men generally ; but some of
the young women, when they hed not the
neceseary ocoin, generaslly managed to get
hold of a braes button, while, if that was
not forthcoming, theg just drew their hand
across the plate. ames, from his daily
intercourse with the sailors on board the coal
and lime ships, used to affect the mautiocal

h , and %8ons o’ Neptin’” and
¢ Half s gill—sax baps ony day, boys,” were
eome of the oocasional flowers of rhetoric he
induiged in. Another of his stock phrases
was—*‘Noo, boys, we'll tak’ the monster,
we'll tak’ the rascal, and we'il doon the
Gallowgate wi’ ’im, and we’H doon the
Broadgate, and we'll doon the Shiprow, and
doon the Shore Brae, and sink him in sax
faddoms o’ water, boys.”

In 1870, when the Good Templar Order
fomq its way to Aberdeen, o many joined
it that on ite first anniversary 5000 of ite
members went on a ‘“celebration” trip to
Keith-Hall. Jamie Fraser joined the Order.
A mew lodge was formed, with Jamie and
the late James Stewart, s mason, et the
head of affairs, and nothi would satisfy
James but that it should be called “The
Andcbor of Hope Lodge.” His nautical pro-
chivities still remained, and for a xd nom-
ber of years he wrought well for oanse ;
and I am bappy to that a aumber of
hds converts are gtill sticking to their
oolours.  Latterly (be by this time being a
-yt Kmoal o s

, like ral prototype was
imvited to a ifeast, mad:n:hte?me excuse,
and gradually withdrew himself from an
aotive servioe for some time before his dea
—his end being aocelerated by some unfor-
tunate speculations in which he was in-
volved. Jamie was also for several years
treasurer of the Northern Friendly Society,
wn ih::;ce w;:di.n 8t Nicholas Street,

ore it reached its present prosperous
ocondition. This worthy men was born long
before the days of School Boaerds, which,
perhaps, partly eccounted for the grotesque
arrangement of his sentences, wever to be
forgotten by those who beard him once or
twice; but his droll mother-wit and sym-
pathetio heart will keep his memory green

in the recollections of those who knew and
understood the man.

“YANKER Jaok.”

Besides the three principel shipbuilding
yarde already reforred to, there were, up till
withio twenty yoam ago, other two on that
once well-known apot, the Inches (now Pro-
vost Jamieson’s Quay). One was carried on
ll:y t\il[e — ?rhw%i::phvyk :andompuny

y Messrs John a s
where a large numrber of crediteble speci-
ments of the Aberdeen olipper were pro-
duced. Towards the end of their caveer as

about the gusyu—-Jolm Schmidt, or Smith,
better known as * Yankee Jack.” 1 was
ouce well versed in “ Yankee’s” history.
He was, T believe, & Dutchman,  Jack
was & 'bif, burly, langhing-faced man,
about six feet in height, .ndatoutinllmr
portion. 'At one time he kept a hotel on
the quay, but the businese he followed prin-
u’pn%y,andutmﬁohhemsdemfm‘-
tunate hits, was the buying of old
wrecks, such as iron steamers principally.
In the case of one of the Leith and Cl
steamships which went ashore at the
it was elther the Duke of Richmond or the
1 Soveneign, I forget which) it wes eaid
be got thrice as much for the boilers alone
o he paid for the whole lot. Another gold
mine for the salvors wae & German-
American liner that went ashore about
Rattrey Head. The brass recovered was
alone worth a great many bundred pounds.
“ Yankee Jaock * built one or two respectable
crafb, some of whick were engaged in the
Australian and South African trade. It
was after be gave wp business that John
Humphrey commenced, he baving been
Jack’'s draughteman. The wreck of the
Duke of Sutherland in 1853 was the firet job
he had in the salvage line, and it turned
out snocesdfully for him; in fact, put him
on his feet, and he was ably backed by
Moesrs Jokn, William, and Alexander
Duthie, sen., who took an interest in bim.
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Inches than every ome of ue wes off “hot = bet the Obain Bri

rf and the
foot” to hv:“ .t:n:f fun with them, ;“: Pottie o' Dee, w&?thsywmbr:’hn up,
emalate the “« ill.» and the trees haunle the bank by horees
character of the present dey, lo Bill. ards r;gmd to, wriwere

I often wonder & mumber of us were not t0 the hwoody ?

. injuned, a8 we generally rushed in, wood wag out ¢o the lengths required;
Mmmndmnnimlnndmmnh()— & housewife as many chippings
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CHAPTER VII,
MORE «CHARACTERS.”

“Przzia” (RANT.
I remember another famous cheracter
who sometimes wonkied an the quay—the im-

mortal “ Jeems ” Grant, otherwise * Pizzie ” -

Grant, As far back as I can remember
im, “Pizzie” was a denizen of Rhind’s
Court, Gallowgate., His father was a
soldier, and had lost a leg in his country’s
service, for which he Teceived a pension.
One of his brothers was o canpet weaven for
many years at Hadden’s Ca Works, in
Wapping Street, now in the Joint
Station; another was a soldier. Both were
men about the wuewmal ntm dyilgongh&
“ Jeems’s” height acarcely . 6in,
‘When beside his wi.fe,whowuntdlawomm_:,
" Jeemm ” looked like a little boy with his
mother. Although I cannot remember him
28 other th}:;n 8 wi;iownodo-fm&, cankered-
looking carle,” y&t he was a strong, sinewy
little fellow, and could ift weights and
carry burdens that many a big man would
have sunk under. On one occasion the late
Mr John 'Webster, baker, Green, was getting
some flour delivered at his shop door when
“ Pissie” made his appearance. With his
usual pertnees, he commenced to oriticise
the carter 'who was delivering the sacks,
whereupon Mr Webster said to him—
" Joems, ye canna carry e sack.” ¢ What'll
ye ¥3 “Pizmie.” ‘Weel, Jeams,”
said M» Webs ,I“lil-f you will osxry & sws
into the shop, I’ ie you eaxpenocs.
“Done,” said “Jeens’?l; un’g, lz 'I’!hooth:rp
orook, he mraneged bo i o
with the 20 stones on dbis ; but it was
al ho could mansge, which was not bad
for a man of his size. On another occasion,
however, in which e, with his usual con-
ceit, wanted to show off his powers, he came
off second hest. lbmomedtobelstdll)m
at the foot of Young Street, where
Street Browery now stande. Opme day a
stout farm servant was delivering some
in, in sacks, and “Jeems,” being about
g:d, started to “chaff ” the countrymen,

yoursel’ qia ,” said the countryman, “:5
we'll see fat yeo can

arguing away at the
vompleted, v
bera
thold

lifted him up and deposited him in the agh-
pit—to the qpmnw of the as-
sembled urchins, iwho asei in fishing him
out in e dilapidated condition.

“ Pizai o's € 3

up almost to the kneee; o
cap with about three reefs iv it to bring it
down ta the size; and an old muffler, or
bandkerchief, about mix times Tound his
neck. “Pizzie” and his wife lived for a
aumber of yeams in Rhind’s Court, Gallow-
wate. The tate Mir Macaldowie, brushmaker,
owned some of the wdilapi

there, and “Pizzie ” was a tenant of hi
or, rather, was a squatter on the y
a8 T believe the owner was afraid to go down
the oourt to look after rents or anything
elee, and so numbers of the residenters got
leave to do as they liked. In the house in
which “ Pizzie” lived, the “tenants” found
it too irksome to go through from one room
toa.noﬂlet,utheymttohuedono, 80

bored &

they &t through the lobb
partition, by which they came in and wen
out; and ever 1 in gues-
tion eboub it. “Pizzie” lived was &

mystery, He sometimes did a litthe workes a
ooal-heaver; sometimes he got other labour-
:xjoba. He bad alt his wits about him,

there was a number of people he period-
ically visited, who aesisted him. There were
several tailors’ and other workshops that he
regularly visited, where the men got a bit of
fan with him in exchange for a few half-
pence. “Joems” msed to smoke s cutty
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about 1} inches long, and he always had a
pipe-top, which be called his “liddie.” He
used mﬂlluly to visit Mr Gray, watchmaker,
Netherkirkgate, and other watchmakers, for
a “bittie chain to his ddie,” and if be did
not get that he got something else,

enever we boys wanted to bait
% Pizsie,” we, knowing our man, went about
it systemntically. One hallf of us meed to start
to * rug” and tog at him, end the other haif
professed to side with him. “Pizzie” then
commenced to tedl hie friends hie general
grievances—which were ordinarily very
comical—until they got out of him all he
hed to say, when the whole gang began to
pull and haul at him. He would get per-
feotly savage, and then woe betide the an-
Jucky urchen thet diell into his clubches, for
“ Piggie " belaboured him moet anmeroifully.
When we got him perfectly enraged, we
generally thought it time to decamp, leav-
ing him master of the situation until such
time as we came across him again, when we
attempted the same old game  Although
not a drunkard in the ordinary sense,
“Pigzio” was always open for a glass, or
8s many glasses as anyone wee inolined to
give him; and numbers of people used to
take him away and fill him deunk for no
other reason than to get fun out of him.
Although he was voluble at most times, he
was ten times more so when in that condi-
tion; and he was not over-particular as to
his liquor. For a long time the waiters at
Raneome’s Coffee Roome, Market Streeb
(now Davidson’s), used to keep a jar of
“ all-sorts” for “Pizsie’s” special deleota-
tion, for which he gemerally called. The
“aN-sorts ” consisted of the “heel-taps™ of
all and sundry liquors consumed on the pre-
mises, and a little of it went a long way, as
“Pizzie” often found in his experience.
One day, on coming out of Ransome’s, &
young fellow got hobd of him by the back
of the neck, and started off down the street,
pushing “Pizzie” before him at full speed,
and he never halted with him till he was
along the Oross Quay. * Pizzie” used to
say that it was his quickest race, and he
thought it was to be his last one—he got
such e dright.

During bis latter years, “Pissio” Grant
took to wandering about the country. He
used to go to Dundee ; but whether he bhad
any friends there, or how he lived when he
was there, I reslly cannot tell. On several
oocasions he tramped to Dundee and back,
and it ‘was efter tramping from that city
that, weak and exhausted, he was discovered
lying at the roadside, near Aberdeen. He
was removed to Oldmachar Poorhouse, and
shortly afterwards became an inmate of
8t Nicholas Poorhouse, where he died on 4th

July, 1870, aged 70 years. He was buried

in 8t Peter's Cemetery. My old friend, Mz
James Ogg, well known as & poet, wrote an
“In memoriam” poem on “Pizzie.” It
runs as follows:—

“ Where much is given, much will be required.””

Inspire me, I charge you, ye Muses sublime;

Hush ! Nature, I thee, and list to my rhyme;
The heart o’ your minstrel is riven in twa;

I'm thinkin’ on Pissie—but Pissie’s awa’.

There’'s mony will miss him, we'll 2° foel 8 want,
The toon's incomplete since we lost Pizsie Grant ;
COsuld, cauld are their hearte—oh! they're mae men

8
Wht';'inknuonl’l-ledml’hlh'l awa’.
Ah.‘luldlulye'n greetin’; weel, greet &ill yo're

Ye lost a gweed gl\ymu when Pigsie expired.
Ye ill-trickit urchins! on whom will you fix
Sae humorous as Pissie, sae up to your tricks?

T'm nae to upbraid; ye min’ bn'ln {:l‘lll'l
Hoo angry he was when (e tittet h! ile ;

Hoo flercely he glared while ye fearless did chant—
“ Halloo, little Pissie! Halloo, Pissie Grant!"*

Ye min’ hoo he cursed ye for ill-trickit geets,
An' chased ye thro' alleys, thro’ bleachgreens an’

streets ;
He ran like a deer—tho’ his legs were but sma’~
When ye shouted “ Pissie I"’—but Pisxie’s awe’.

Ah, 1addies | nse mair he will join in the chase;
He's sleepin’, puir bodie, in death’s cauld enfpnee,
Oor tears to his memory unstinted will fa’;

A queer fish was Pissie—but Pizsie’s awe’,

Thou grim, grinnin’ spectre, thou death-dealing king,
Why did ye tak’ Pissie, the puir little thlng’ ne

‘I'm sure yo micht fa’en on a worthier pr
sise.

Af least on & man o’ respectable

But ema’ is {er triumph, grim monarch, I wot;
His pulr little body may moulder an’ rot

In the dark, clammy grave where his forefathers lie,
But his soul may have fied to the regions on high.

It landed on high, I will vooch he has seen
Great lots o kent folkies frae dear Aberdeen;
Oh! glorious thocht, they will hall as & sant
The crabbit bit mannie we ca’d Pissie Grant.
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But 200 m: memento I'll bring to a close,
In pea seclusion his dust shall re H
Yet 1 think oor brave toonsmen, and es an’ a’,
Micht raise s bit statue since Pisxie’s awa'.

‘ ExLxy Bmrry.”
I recollect another Footdee wmhgeﬂho
/]

well-known “ Beley (oily) Betty.”
orniginally Iudedmzum the “Sguair,

was an employee ab the boil-houee in York
Street, where the whale and seal blubber
was prepared for the market—an induetry
now totelly defunct in Aberdeen. Forty or
fifty years ago, where Lime Strect now is,
there was a great number of small honses
between 8t Clement Street and the Back
0 now Clarence Strest)—known as
Middlet bhouses being built inevery
shape and form. Betty had a sli tingedi—
anent in deer vpeech, and she © ae if ehe
#ways had a cold :n her . She wore
the egg-shaped mutch or head-dress and a
man’s jacket. Bhe kept her hands enerally
in the pockets mdwermentwifbonther
pipe and snuff-mull. She was “hail fellow
well met * with both rich and poor. Betty
bkad o great weakness for enuffi—s habit
which was very much mdu,'b?d in in those

¥

]

it the usual three taps. She then held“ni%
out, with “ Bister ’M}:s'h&ubapiﬂo’ a
Mr Hall took the box and opened it. * y
Betty,” he eaid, “I find the box is empty.”
“I'ked dat,” saad Betty, “ put I jist thought
Jou would be somethin’ to fill’t, Bister

2 N to say, she gotit. Ome day
two gentlamen were ing the merits
of & new veesel on the
arguing as to who built it, One maintained
it was Mr Hall, and the other that it was
Mr Hood. Betty, who had overheard the
convereation, turned round to the gentle-
men and said—"If you gib me somethin’,
T tell you.” * Agreed,” said the gentie-
men, handing her o taifle. “Was it Mr
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HdlllP” gaid one.. “Doo,” said Betty. “Mr
Hood?” said the other. ‘‘Doo,” again said
gett y ln -l;-“ Id wjlsldea.ther Bist’?r 'éAh&
or , bit Bister *All's carpeders.

then marched off, thinking she had eaid
something very smart. An aoquaintance of
Betty's—a young man—had been promoted
to be captain of a small collier. Having
heard of his arrival, she marched over to
the quay, just about tlie breakfast hour, and
seeing him prepare to set out for breakfast,
she saluted him, to the amueement of the
crew—“ Hil Jibie, fou are ye? Could ye
gie's a pittie oco0al?”’ “Jimmie' gcod-
naturedly went and looked for the laryoet
piece of coal he could find, and carried it
ashore for her, when she asked him—* Jibie,
ye bight carry’t tib me acrost.” The simple-
minded man, amidst the merriment of the
bystanders, put it below his arm till he came
to Betty's door. She then took it from him,
with—*‘ That'll tee, Jibie, think'ee,’”’ and
marched in. “Jimie’'s” wife’s wrath when
she heard the story was unbounded.

Betty invariably wore a blue baise petti-
ooat, and, whenever her “ cruisie” required

ishing, she divestod herself of her pet-
ticoat, di it in the “bluber vat,” and
then carried it home over her arm. When
she got home, she wrung the oil out of it,
hmggt up for the night, and put it on again
in mm-ml:ge bﬁnl m‘ba:aoé thve coopers
employed at boilyard, teking an airi
on the beach one Sunday ing, dmmﬁ
Betty at a commoh ocoupation of her's—
searching for waifs and strays aelong the
shore, she being & bit of a ‘“wrecker.’’ They
resolved to have & bit of fun with her, and
set to work as follows : —As she was at some
distance from them, and was coming in their
direotion very slowly, they all hid them-
seives, with the ion of one, who laid
himself flat on the sands, with his face down-
wards and his arms spread out, like a
drowned man. As Betty approached, she
quickened her step until such time as she-
reached the object, when she
stealthily aproached his feet, then touched
his logs, and muttered, “ A cork!” She
then gradually brought up her hands in
the direction of his , and was in the
oot of throsting them in, when the sup-
]
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posed corpse gave himself a stretch and
omitted s groan. This was too much for
Betty, who fled across the Links in terror,
shouting out at the of her voice as she
ran, “ A livin’ cork 1” nover halted till
she reached her own domicile. The seaside
eaw no more of her as iong as she lived
Many other episodes could be told of Betty,
but the above will suffice,

“ Freempwives "—Tam ¥ Marxwr.

hﬂlﬁn&yﬁuft&tmmonguboys,
on Wednesgz and Baturday afternoons, was
to go and at Donmouti, where we used
to catch a few flounders, generally not larger
than the face of a watch ; hence the name we
gave them of “ watch faces.” As we were
usually not in time, or too lazy, to dig for
bait, we went on a plundering expedition
to procure it. At that time—and, perhaps,
sometimes yet, for anything I know to the
oontrary- ing the summer months, the
fisher women used to go in parties along the
shore in search of bait for themselves in
the shape of sand or eilver eels. They had
e very fine-meshed net, covered in some
with flannel, and they used to wade

fnto the sea, holding out the net, and every
now and agein come ashore with it and
transfer the contents into o “murlan.” A
number of us would wait until they had gone
into the sea again, when we filled our caps
out of the murlans and off we went like
deer. The “fisherwives” would pursue us
hotfoot, and often we narrowly escaped cap-
ture. Woe betide us had we been caught!
When I was & boy I would not have gone
into the Fishers’ Square for love or money,
for fear I would be identified ae one of the
ounlprits. Under the altered conditions of
the fishing industry in Aberdeen a fisher
woman’s life is very pleasant com with
what it was then, wEen they had the whole
of the fish to from Poora Pier up to
the old Fish Market, at the foot of Market
Street (now the site of the Post Office). A
womsan might then be seen bending under
a load that it sometimes required two men
to lift upon her back. Any old residenter
about York Street or Pocra Pier cannot but
be struck with the great contrast between
the bustle thet used to pervade the locality

at that time, especially at night, and the
quiet of the present time, owing in grest
messure to the removal of the Orkney and
Shetland Shipping Company’s landing whart
to the dockgates. Al that time there were
three publio-houses within e stomethrow of
Fishers’ Square ; now there is not one.

In the “Potberee” lived a
known couple—Botbty Allan and her
band, *Geordie” known ee “Tur-
pentine”). Mms A who was a kindly,
pawky litle woman, for very many yearr
used bo keep the only fixed stall there wat
in the old Fieh Market, and supplied all and
sundry with freeh fish, there being then very
few, if any, fishmongers’ shops. Old Geordie
(“ Turpentine ") used to be seen every after-
noon marching up to the market to escort
his better-half home.

Feuare “ CHARACTERS.”

Another well-known face in the old Fish
Market was “Mrs Tam Dearie.” In those
days, the fisherwomen sold their own fish,
and a number of them, besides eelling them
in the market, used to go with them, in their
creels, to the houses of their friends and
customers. Friendships were thus com-
menced with up-town people, and many
funny gtories used to be told in this conneo-
tion. Mre Dearie lived in the days before
sohool boards. She had idess of her own
upon thinge in general, and could give one
the vernacular to perfection in the quaintest
fashion. One day the old iady called at the
door of a friend, when the following con-
vereation ensued :— Are ye in, Grinnie?”
said Mrs Dearie, calling up the stair. “Is
that you, Dearie? Come awa’ up,” was the
answer. “A ’inna time the day, ma lammie;
Pve bidden ower lang, and it's time I wis
‘ame. I jist aried in to lat ye ken I ’ad ‘ard
frae oor Davie.” “Tm glaid o’ that,” was
the re‘;l . %Foo 18 he, and faur is he?”
“ Ow, 'e’s fine, and fin he vrote me the ship
vis new landit at Wallop-arazor. Gweed
day, ma lammie.”

Another well-known woman in Footdee
was Jenny Kemlo. Jenny kept a candy-
shop—almost opposite Davidson’s ropework
—which was known to every youngster, and
where she manufactured and sold the afore-

well-
hus-
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said dainty. It wes the ordinary bimck
“claggum ”’ made from common molasses,
and she was terribly annoyed by the gamins
of the day, whose notions of ‘‘meum” and
“ tuum ” were rather . Another Jenny
comes to recollection, although not a
mative of Footdee. She was known as
Jenny Milne, and also eold famous candy.
When I was a boy at echool she had her shop
in the Netherkirkgate, and, if we bad no
money, we used to barter our old copybooks
for her famous ware, and, ae paper was a
valuable article in those days, we got weight
for weight from her. Jenny was an Episoo-
gali.m of the old echool—being a member of
t Andrew’s, King Street, under old Bishop
‘William Skinner—and a staunch old Jacobite
to boot. Jenny’s shop was hung with
gic'bmes of the Stuarts, from Queen Mary
own to Prince Charles Edward, and her
delight was to expatiate on their merits as
with the present dynasty. I
remember her seated on her chair, with her
white-net drees oap with treble border, with
her brown hair “ringetted” all over her
brow, and & Queen frill round her
neck; a dark little ehawl round her
ehoulders, and antique rings and brooches
about her. She looked a very superior
person indeed, and it was said she was the
gouenor of a goodly number of genuine
acobite relics, ich were willed to her
friends at her death.

Hawr’s Carpanrars’ Barr.

The great event of the year in Footdee in
those days was Hall’s carpenters’ ball, which
was invarisbly held on the 31st December in
the draughtang-loft in the ehipyard, and
gave the young women of Aberdeen some-
thing to talk about for at least three months
before and three months after. With the
exception of some dancing clube that had s
ball sometimes, 1t was the only working-
clasg “affair” that was held in Aberdeen,
which will seem incredible to the present
generation of young men and women, when
every work that has a dozen hands has now
ite annual fete. I believe it was the custom
with the Messrs Hall in those days to retain
what wes called the launch money of their
apprentices — a ocertain sum were

allowed at e ship iasunch—and this, with a
donation from the firm, enabled them to get
up an elaborate affair in the shape of a social
meeting and ball. A girl whe was fortunate
onoughhto get an mvxt;hon was 1en.vwd
among her companions, and many a plot was
hotched to secure  an i:m{atign. A
carpenter at that time stood almost next to
a millionaire a8 a sweetheart.
Baurxisoances or MARISCHAL STRERY.

In Marischat Street — just round the
corner from the Union Bank — was the shop
of & well-known citisen—Mr Bain, oon-
fectioner (better known as “Hoastie” Bain).
This name wae acquired from & habit he had
of interlarding his conversation at intervals
with a short cough, but whether the cough
was ooustitutional or mﬂ{ the force of

it I am mot aware. there it was.
‘Hoastie” was a bachelor, and lived with
his three sisters above the shop. For m
years, although it was a little place, he ha
the most select business in city a8 a
coufectioner. His was famed in
town and country, and I have often seen
the county gentry’s carviages at ‘‘Hoastie's”
door. The whole of the manual labour in
connection with the business wase ormed
by himself. When in the shop he always
wore a black coat, a chimmey-pot hat, and a
long white apron reaching to his feet.
Whenever there was no other mischief
:thewing, we wou.lid make for “Hoestie’s”
op door, open it gently, thrust in our
heads, and begin to imitats his cough. Be-
fore we knew where we were ho was round
the counter and after us, and it generally
took us all our time to get clear of him.
Many old pl md'v;glummberthshw,
even
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Almost next door to *Hoastie” was ihe
well-known Thomas (otherwise Tom) Laurie,
the tes merchant. Tom wes born before

equi a or sea, whio)
was to revolutionise the fishing ind:uatry;
but, for some reasom or other which I
cannot remember, the ise mever came
to anything. The smack was latterly die-
mantled, and the fishermen took once more
to their primitive methods.

A few fartier down the street was
the equally well-kmown shop of the Misees
Deans, whither both high low came from
a1l quarters to purchese their
tham end bacon, and also the Deans’s re-
mowned eausages. It will ecarcely be
aredited at the present day that this was
only place in A at that
time where such things were to be got. The
neason the Mieses Deans had for starting in
that line of business was Tather ar.
They were in & different line of life, and
one of them was about to be married to &

man who was & ham-ourer somewhere

in the south. Unforbumh:lﬁ, bhowever, the
oung man died, leaving his momey to
the two sisters, with the injunction to com-
menoce that business, he ing 3
& good round gum of money behind th

b was about this time—nearly fifty years
ago—that the Marischal oot

, which
sanity ; and one night, when the ' Was
at eea, the nei were disturbed by

poreon was sent for to pidk the locks, when
the ng woman was discovered hmgms
bytguue&&tthefwbd&efm?wte
bed, and the children all grouped round her,
orying to their aunt td speak to them.

Those who were present said it was the most
heartrending scene they had ever beheld,
and it was & long time before it was for-
gottan in Aberdeen.

ARTHUR SurrH, MARn® PAINTER.

A few doors down ‘the Quay from
Marischal Btreet was a shop at the windows
of which the Bast End boys—especiaily
those with neutical proclivities—were wont
to stand for hours criticising a pioture
shown ‘therein—a wepresentation of the
latest clipper ship fitted owt from Aberdeen,
The painting was minutely correct in every
pax:honlu—rommd and all. The
artist was Arthur Smith, marime painter;
and I do mot think a new veesel left the
port for very many years without Arthur
transferring ber to cauvas. Tlie only ad-
veree oriticism I ever heard on Mr Smith’s
paintings was that he imvariably had his

nh?{gssaﬂin%:ithafairwﬁﬂ and always
sailing off Girdlences. [Be that as it
may, whabever else he conld do, Mr Smith
oould paint ehips, and I should think there
are s igreat many of his productions de-
oorating the walls of several of our older
citizens. Amongst other notables of that
time who then resided in the East Fnd
were Dr Dyce, Provost Fraser, and Baillie
Crombie, in Marischal Street; old Dr
Jamieson, ot the top of Castle Terrace;
Dr Steel, Dr R. 8mith, Johnnie Ramsay,
and Arthur 'Nnmmnof the Baok of
Sootland (who was to the whole of
the 1 as a orack golf-player of those
days), all in Castle Street, as also Provost
Jamieson, 'gnh:llll;e 'Bdhhwgvgl‘:ﬂl’oﬁceﬂm
missioners Stirling i already
referred to. The last mvivorr%this list
was Provost Jamieson,

“Brin’' Javas Mzervin.”

Other two well-known worbhies ocour to
my qecollection—"Blin’ Jamie Melvin”

(otherwise Mellm), and his ,  Blin”
Jamie M‘Donald.” -About years ago,
passers up and down the Wi ill Brae—
then a street of some i would

have obeerved a signboard with a ehip in
¢ull sail, and, underneath, the words—
“Johm Melvin, musician.” John Melvin




Ginger Bilue. Jamie Melvin.

Pistoler, Forty Piggies.
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was the father of ¢ Jamie,” and at that time
was the principal musician in the city ; end
there was not a ship launch or any public
function but lus services were | into
requisition. Hence the ship on his sign-
board. The old gentieman, who was totally
blind, used to dress very neatly. He wore a
suit of black clothes and a white neckdoth,
and was thus sometimes mistaken for a
clergyman. Some funny stories used to be
told of him, he being a bit of a humorist.
At one particular launch, owing to want of
ballast, the ship went over on her beamends.
The old man was busy playing up “Raule
Britannia,” when, before ge knew where he
was, he was up to the neck in water, and
away wenb the fiddle out of his grasp. By
some means or other he to recover
it, and hugged it to his breast. When the
vessel righted again, there he stood hugging
the instrument tight, and on his being esked
how ke felt, he said—* I am ail right since I
got my fiddle.” Its eafety, mot his own
narrow escape, seemed to have been the
only thing that troubled him. He had a
large family. There were, at least, seven
sone and one or two daughters. The eldest
son, “ Jock Melvin,” was pretty well known
as a musician, as Jamie and he used some-
times to play together. He was a big, dark
man, A.m; latterly was almost blind. The
second son, * Willie,” was also well known.
He was in a different line—a coal carter—
and his peculiar ery—* Co-lol-col-lol-lol ”—
will be well remembered by the older folks.
The next was “Gavin,” who was also a
musician, and enlsted in the army. I
believe he gained the rank of bandmaster,
and wae known in his latter days as “Si

Mullong.”” The next was our friend, the
well-known “Jamie.” Then came “Qlark,”
who wes a little of everything; and it is
said of him that he was the onginal of a now
well-known “chestout.” When emy as
an assistant gravedigger at St &ement’s
Ohurchyard, someone asked him on one
oocasion — “ How are you getting on,
Clark?” “Bad, , bad,” was Clark’s
answer; “I hinna buried a living soui this
sax weeks.” Then came “Prince,” who was
a hairdresser in Elgin; and, lastly, Davie,
the well-known barber in Huxter Row.

Jamie Melvin, dtho?h almost totally blind
latterly, was not always 80, and in his
youunger years was a gardemer; but, havi

been musio by his fa.t,.her, 310 ;11:;?
;nppely took to it on finding his eyesight

James Melvin had travelled all over the
oountry before he ultimately settied down
in Aberdeen; and it was during his travels
that he picked up his wife, Janet Craig,
who, in her earlier years, was said to have
been a cirous ridor with the well-known Mr
James Oooke, an uncle of John Heury
Cooke. @he, however, was a native of
Aberdeen, having been born in the Nether-
kirkgate, where her father was well known.
They had no family, and, had he been more
careful in his earlier days, ‘‘Jamie’’ might
have been u fairly wealthy man. They
resided for a long time in that well-known
locality, Red Lion Court, Broad Street,
During the summer season “Jamie” wused
to ply his avocation on board the steamers
between Leith and Shetland, and during the
winter he was much in demand for balls and
marriages; it was only in his later years
that he took to the streets, Latterly, James
end his wife lived on the bounty of their
neighbours, supplemented by an allowance
from the parish authorities, till “ Jamio®
passed away at a good old age.

“Briv’ Jamiz MDoNarp.”

It was enid thet it was when upon his
travels that Jamio Melvin first, foregathered
with Jamie M‘Donald, who was & southron,
and brought him to Aberdeen, where he
remained for the rest of his life. The two
will be well remembered by the older folks—
the little, dark man, with his cap and
buttoned-up topooat; an@ the other one
with his long, melancholy-looking face, and
his faithful dog leading him by a string. T
never saw Melvin with & dog.” Their usual
Place of rendezvous wae at the oorner where
the Queen's Statue mow is; they were
seldom or never to be seen at any other spot.
It was eaid that for some time after his
arrival in Aberdeen M'Donald ‘wrought in
the Blind Asylum, but finding the -
ment irksome, hemnldtit,cndm
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the m%lzg business. The late Rev.
Thomas Dewar, the minister of the South
Parish Church, took a kindly interest in
both him and his wife, he having married
them. Jamie’'s wife, like himself, was
totally blind; her name was Annie 0e.
The story went that she had been a farmer’s
daughter, and on attempting to get out at a
window to go to a ball which she had been
forbidden to attend, she met with an acci-
dent which brought on inflammation of the
brain and loss of eyesight Jamie himself
used to sit in the baptismal seat in the
church and assist the choir, he at that time
baving a good voice. I believe they had
one ohild, which was blind, and which, I
think, died in infancy. amie remained
with his friend Melvin as long as the latter
was able to go out, and towards his later
days his voioe fairly gave way. Hia render-
ing of a number of Scotch eongs was fa.irly
good, especially “ The Pedlar and His Pack,”
which was his special favourite.  Both
Jamie and his wife were laid eside with ill-
ness at the same time, this death oocurring
in March, 1891, and his wife’s about three
months later. He was about the last of the
Aberdeen worthies of fifty to sixty years

“ JorNNY M1LNe o’ Laevrr’s Grex.”

Another of the old minstrel worthies, who
was even better known than the two just
mentioned, inassmuch as he was well known
in all the country round, as well as in the
town, was “ Johnny Milne o’ Leevit’s Glen.”
There was not a feeing market held for
miles around Aberdeen but ‘‘Johnny
Milne >’ was to be seen with a delighted
crowd of rustics around him, buying up
his ballads, which were entirely his own
composition.

Johnny Milne—not very prepossessing, as
I remember him—was a little man. He was
about the last of the old race of characters.
He wore knee breeches and Tam o’ Shanter
bonnet, and if the weather was unpromtious,
also & grey plaid, and a ca%;ihh flaps that
came down over his ears, en in country
distriocts, Johnny had a donkey on which he
. rode from place to . I have no recol-
lection, however, of ever seeing him on it,
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as on his arrival in town it would likely be
housed up. Johnny generally recited his
ballads or effusions befare disposing of them,
and as there were some with 45 etanzas, or
perhaps more, the task was ome that every-
body would not have tackled. Usually,
before he got done the foam was working at
the sides of his mouth; and whether the
matter was funny or not, Johnny himself
would not have smiled for love or money—
he always seemed so much in earnest.  He
never forgot, however, to wind up his
peroration with the well-remembered, “Now,
my {ads and bonnie lassies, they’re sellt for
a penny the pieoe, or twa for three bawbees.”

Johnny Milne was born at Dunnottar,
about 17 His father, William Milne, who
was a sailor, went away on a voyage to the
‘West Indies, when Johnny was quite young,
and never returned. Mrs Milne died
shortly after. She was a sister of an Aber-
donian well known at that time, Dr Camp-
bell. Johmny then resided with his grand-
father, a blackemith at Fetteresso, where he
reoeived his schooling. Afterwards he came
to Aberdeen, and was engaged as an ostler
to an uncle—ea horseshoer in Bon-Accord
Street. He then learned the & ing,
and wrought at it for some time. At the
age of 25 he took unto himself a wife. By
this time he was settled at Durris, where for
three years he had been living by himsekf.
Shortly after his marriage his health broke
down, and he then removed to Glenlivet, hie
wife’s native place. From this place he ever
after dated all his effusions—“I'm Johnny
Milne, o’ Leevit’s Glen.”” Johnny shortly
afterwards commenced an oocupation little
theard of now in comparison with those days
—namely, smuggling. It was this avocation
that confir im in rhyme-writing, as—
although he had tried his hand at it when
eighteen years of age—it was only after an
incursion of the Excise authorities that his
first lengthy piece saw the light, entitled
“The Highland Leds, or Noughty Glens.”
There were about 70 stanzas in the piece.
The first, which ran as follows, will give an
idea of .fohnny’e genius : —

L. M'Bain, an officer of Excise,
The Highlend smugglers did despise,

And got Preventive men to rise,
To survey their glen I’ the mornin'.



John Milne o' Livet's Glen.

Blin’ Jock Ross.

William R. Broomfield.

Boxer Jock.






MORE “ CHARACTERS."” n

Paradoxical as it may eeem, “Johnny?”
advocated temperance principles in hi
writings; but, apart from that, I believe,
practised what he preached.

About 1828 he gave up the amuggling, and
commenced to make a steady “retour” of
the markets, which he continued doing until
well on in the sixties, when the infirmities
of old age compelled him to desist.
“Johnny” was a particular friend of the
farm servants far and wide, and was largely
patronised by them. Anyone with a griev-
ance had only to tell *Johnny,” who em-
bodied it in rhyme, and, as he was an adept
at keen earcasm, the culprit, whoever he
was, generally got it hot, politics he was
a Rmical , and he wrote a number of political
squibs at different times, which was the
means of bringing him in direct contact with
the late Colonel Sykes, then our city
member, as also the then Lord Fife, and
many other county gentiemen, who were
very kind to him. A pet aversion of
Johnny's was the great Sir ‘Robert Peel, and
on many occasions he had a hit at him in his
rhymes: —

Sir_ Robert Peel, that turncoat chiel,
Head of the Tory fact

ion,
Doth boast he’ll mak’ the Kirk to feel
His mighty poo’er in action.

Johnny ocontinued wandering about to
markets, far and near, for the s of forby
years—that is, from 1828 to 1868—when,
feeling the infirmities of old age growing
upon him apace, he retired to a son’s house
at Cullerlie, Echt, where he resided until his
death, in January, 1871. It must have been
towards the later years of his life that he
penned the following effusion, which shows
him as a bit of a moralist:—

There'’s nothing sure to you or me
Beneath the moon,

But only that we baith maun dee—
Lord kens how soon.

To anyone reading Johnny Milne's rhymes
who never saw or heard him recite them
dimself, with his pecvliar drawl and
verve, they will not eeem of much account,
but to those who remember the author, the
them. As a specimen Johnny's best-
known poem, “The Deil o’ Baldarroch, or

the Banchory Ghaist,” will recall to those
who knew him his inimitabie style : —

Some time nfo I heard & story telled

Aboot some fouk that had amaist been felled

At Baldarroch, wast frae Aberdeen—
The like for mony a year there hasns been.

The evil spirit—to his name rebuke —

Took utg: hauntskip in the fouk’s peat-neuk;
Alore fire fouk couldna sit for fear,

For peats and clods cam’ bungin’ ben the fleer.

The bere-beater, of great wecht and eise,

Afl like a bird into the air did rise;

It flew ower the houses like a lark,

And down on the fouk’s taes foll wi’ & yark

The fouk gave out that everything was lost,
The vers cheese ran to the fire to roast,

The fouk were terrified where nocht was seen,
For ilka thud was like to blin' their e'en.

An’ ‘cause they daured him wi’ the Word o' Gweed,
He drave the very house maist heels ower head,

He eplit and bursted ilks pot an’ gnn,

The fouk, through fear, took to their legs and ren.

The steels an’ chairs in heaps o’ boords were ca'd,
The very wheels got tee, and ran 1 mad;
Baith oot an’ in the fouk were clean bom y
An’ far an’ near the couniry was amased.

The awful cloddin’ scarcely e’er devauled,

Until at last the parson he was called ;

The parson cam’, an’ gained the hoose wi' preyer,
But etill the clods were thudding here and there;
An’ when the sun went down they grew mair thick;
The fouk saw nsething till they faun the lick,

Johnny, I may add, hed e family of eix
sons and four daughters, & number of whom
obtained good positions in life.*

Tax Brorarrs Hoca.

Other two worthies who flourished in the
East-End about fifty or sixty years agowere
the Brothers Hogg, better kmown as Jock
end Geordie Hogg. Their father was, in his
day, a well-known shipmaster in Abendeen,
but he died when his sons were quite young,
and they were left in charge of their mother.
Time went on, and the brothers commenced
to thrive, and each of them soon had an
equipage of his own in the shape of a horse
and cart. Before very long the eldeet
brother, Jock, had a8 many as six carts and

William Alexander, in
Review,”” May, 1680.
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horses—or, rather, “screws”—each one
worth at the most, from % 6d to 10s. I may
mention that in those days the 8.P.C.A. had
no ternors for carbers, 1tnobhav|ng—evemf
then in existence—reached the far morth.
Jock took unto himself a wife, a well-knowa
East-End damsel, an/d retired from the sand-
udpngpenomlly. He opened a cook-shop
in Justice Street, where (hus wife having left
him shortly aftermnrnage)howu'bobe
found from morning till night, with his
aleeves tucked up to the shoulder, cutting
up and boiling skate, eto., etc., while crowds
ofmboysusedtomndandwatohhm.
Jock was a tall, lanky fellow of over six feet,
and there was a good deal of the “old
woman ” in his ways, whioh made him s mark

missed annoying him by calling dum all sorts
of opprobrious mames. Jock, however,
nearly always showed fight. Among a
certain olass Jock was well patronised.
Geondie also left the sand-cadging and took
to fish-hawking, and from ﬂu.t he started in
the oid Fish Market as a fishbuyer. He wse
one of the pioneers of the trade, the railway
being open to the eouthern markete by this
time; and Geordie, had he taken care of
what he made, would soon have been a
wealthy aran, but he spent his money as
freely as he made jt. Before his death his
nearesb friends would have scarcely known

him—with ;.g'ombmnm on his nose the
size of an nary apple. At thet time
Geordie, “The Queen of the Market,” and
Maggie ’Brown had the whole of the whole-
eale business almost to themselves. He will
l‘)e plr:memml"e:h as & big, burly man, with
“s feet,” 0, as regularly as Sunday
oame}x"ound was to be found wdhng down
the Pier mbhe reguler Sunday promen-

with his
fnend, the late Eddison, butcher—
another East-End worthy. Om these ooca-
sions he dressed in the latest fashion, with
the indispensable glowing alk neckerchief,
for which he seemed to have a weakness
About the last of the race of sand-cadgers
d.ted not so very long ago, in the person of
r ““ Jock Malone,” who was a very barm-
less creature, but had to euffer the jibes of
the gamins of his day.

Another estimable East-Ender, who
suffered eeverely at the hands of the boys of
that time, was the late Mr John Mowat,
cobinetmaker, Justice Street, whom every-
body knew as “ Johnny Mowat,” and who,
for some reason or other that I never could
find out, wae nicknamed * Skookener.” He
made the mistake, when the shouting com-
menced, of giving chase, which only made
matters worse. Had he taken no notice, the
boys would have very soon tired, and have
left him alone, and it was of very little use
to the victims to apply to the police.
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CHAPTER VIII.
ENTERTAINMENTS AND PERFORMERS.

PuBLic ENTRRTAINMENTS.

During the latter years of the fifties and
the first few years o! the sixties, Aberdeen
had quite a plethora of high-class enter-
tainments. after building of
the Music Hall, in 1859, we had the forma-
tion of the Choral Untion, which bes re-
mained in existence ever since. A meeting
of leading citizens was beld in the early
sixties, headed by the Lord Provost of the
day—8ir Alexander Anderson—for the pro-
motion of Saturday Evening (for
whid:.ed;nhe best talent of the day was
engaged) at ar prices, ranging from
23 60 20, Toe Musio Hall (ab that time
not so extemsively run uzon) was taken
for thie winter season. mongpt others
engaged, whenever her services could be
obtained, was one who proved, perhaps, the
most popular singer that visited the city—
the talented Helen Kirk. Her voice was
s beautiful contralto, and her repertoire of

wag large—princi Scottish, such
Mg-BJ?*amy,” ‘Pd on Water,” etc.
The two songs i which she princi ex-
celled, however, were “ The 'ishers ”’
and “ The Murmur of the Shell ”; and dur-
ing ber rendering of etther, socomsplete wes

thet a anight
fall. %elly ” was said to
bave hiad a very romantic career. The our-

:;m-mdlhavombesﬂitm-
2 was that she and a
sister, Jessio—who was also a wst, but

gitle singing in the streets of Glasgow by
some gentlemen, who took them in band,
und@ntthambﬂrough-oomaeofmudul
trai We had also uent visits at
;}mt t;x:le !:flo:lh the lngl(: inal pemmChristy
instrels, wi eir high-c re) i
of and ballads that took the public of
th:?iyubym

At the Mechanics’ Hall we used to have
yearly visits from Springthorpe and his
celebrated waxwork for a few weeks, and
in his company was an Italian %erformer,
who went by the name of Signor Fumarola,
who, thinking Aberdeen was sadly lacking
in music during the winter season,
took it permanently, and engaged com-
panies of professionals, who never
remained longer than a week or a fort-
night, including the Scottish tenor ‘‘ Stem-
bridge Ray,” ‘‘Furness Rolfe,” William
Ross (the great comioc singer of his day),
and many others; and a host of talent
appeared week after week. This went on
for a considerable time, but for some
reason or other Fumarola retired from the
Mechanics’ Hall, and took the Bon-Accord
Music Hall in Union. Street, and still
carried on the same business. The
Mechanics’ was then taken over by the
well-known Willie Gray, who also en d
first~class companies, and the two halls ran
in opposition for a length of time. This
went on until the Bon-Accord fell into the
hands of the Bros. M‘Leod, of waxwork
fame, and the Mechanics’ fell into the
hands of Willie Gray’s manager, and the
M‘Leods, to com successfully with the
other hall, engaged the finest talent of the
day, including the ‘‘ Great Vance,’’ then at
the zenith of his fame, who, during almost
the whole winter season, appeared to
crowded houses nightly.

Another araze—for so I mmust call it—that

Aberdonians then was the getting
up of amateur concerts. They were orgsn-
ised for every conceivable : , the prin-
cipal being to aid the Royal , the
funds of which were ab & very low ebb. SBome
of the trades were able off one concert to
benefit the institution to the amount of
£50; and a good deal of ill-feeling was en-
gendered owing to the umwillingness of
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those at the head of the Infirmary effairs to
admit the various trade nominees as mana-
gers of the institation, on the ground that
it was the public at large, and not the
trades, that subsoribed the money. After
a good deal of acrimony, however, the
matter was amicably settled.

Tas Wizarp or THE NORTH.

A “great card” in Aberdeen when he
sometimes visited it was a *“Deeside
loon,” Johm H. Anderson, the Wizard of
the North, who was then i the zenith of
his fame, efore he bad commenced his later
days’ wild pranke whioh onlminated in the
burning down of Covent Garden Theatre
London. Amderson, it is said, commenced
his professional career when quite a boy at
that far-famed * Scottie’s Show » which used
to stand in Johm Street, almost next door
to the present 8t George’s-in-the-West
Parnish 1Church, and the boys in Aberdeen
came from far and wide to bave their even-
ing’s enjoyment for a penny. There was
& whole evening’s entertainment for that
sum; and—as also at another establish-
ment as well known, namely, Giles’s Penny
Rattler—we were treated to two or three
long dramas in an evening, besides the usnal
amount of singing and dancing between the

ieces. 1t.was in Scottie’s Show that I first

the pleasure of eeemg Tammy Fraser
playing in his mastenpiece, " The Dumb Man
ofgl.a.m‘ hester” ; and many em actor who
ultimately reached fame and fortune made
hie appearance for the first time at these
and such-like establishments. Anderson
then ted to the Theatre Royal,
Mari Btreet, where he acted as handy
man in a number of capacities, and ulti-
gmm_mbdﬁhe@nmledfmein
profeesion as e sleight-of-hand performer.

A brother of the Wizard, Sandy g:;fdorson,
was. for a good ocumber of years a might
watchman in the Justice Port. He eventu-
ally went abroad, and died & number of
years ago. Another ‘brother, Gordon, was
'Y , and msed to mork with Mr
Aitken, about Cornhill. He fell into bad
bealth, and had to go into the Nelson Street
Poorhounse Mbere% died, being elmost
bens double, end going upon crubobes. In
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laber years, gome bad fecling aroas between
the parochial euthorities the “ Wigard ”
in comnection with an aggication made by
them to him reganrding brother’s main-

tonance im the poorhouse, which he
repudiated, solely on the grounds of the
peremptory mauner in which it was de-
manded from him. But I believe it was
T ermbor of gho cosamen folks, eopocial
ocomamon 5 e8peci
tcheold-wmnenofﬁnmrwofﬂwﬂunf,
actually thought the “Professor’’—as he
called thi i with the BEvil
g::l; hgnm Elgl; md:f .bemg
went to i ter being a
dayu’rrhwohhere,beth&@thwonldme
whnmm done in Forres, andmtook a
mn one moraing, to come in
the afternoon in time for the ing per-
formance. But he got more in IKorres
than he had bargained for, which consider-
ably upset his calculations. After armang-
ing with a printer there for bills, he asked
the printer to recommend him to lodgings
that he might go to them on arrival. The
printer sent him to a decent old lady. He
b s b St em pois taki the Jodginds
i often e taki i
who never oamem—-m be leave a
deposit? [He eaid he had no objecti
and handed her, four half-crowns. e said
he had another call to make, and, as the
day wes fine, he would leave his umbrella
for two hours, and would call for i before
loaving. The said umbrelle bhad “The
I;wu. of&eNm:&h;We&mit. On
is T , lady was gurveying
mmtmblhgfmwto
foot. He told her he thought the place
would guit him very well. She commenced
t0 cross-questéon him, when he acknowledged
who he was., Then said the old lady—
“ Ye're the de'il, an’ I widna lodge you yae
night for the warl. I fn’ the smelt o
bnmstone, and my bluid is rinnin’ camld *
When he proceeded to leave—' Stop, dinne
loave ing tee yo wi’ me. Tak’
ur ish umbrella an’ your siller wi’ ye,
and never lat me see your face again,” and
pum lherhund'm&:upooket,dnex—
X “The de’il’s in my pounch dancing
wi’ the half-croons.” She mustered e
to put in her hand egsin, and then
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eure;med m&rﬁat ﬁ:emll:'lfmu:ere
sticking to fingers burning them.
%w@wmmdherpooket,
and then fai Unfortonately, 3 her
fall she struck againet a stool and slightly
oup her cheek, and the blood commenced to
flow. Her scneaming alarmed the nesgh-
bours, who flocked in 1: shoals, and f":lz
panal Anderson, who was rooted to
opoty"i‘\‘iw upshot was that two men firmly
seized him for robbery end mmurder, and
the coach he was to proased back to Eigin
just came to take him wp when they were
apprised that a murder was committed.
The guard carried off the news to Elgin
ebout the murder, and the Wizand was
walked off bo Forres Jail. The constable
returued to see if the murdered woman was
dead, but by this time she had recovered,
and ber first words were—“ that ter-
rible Weezard, is he awa'?” “Oh,” ex-
claimed the policeman, “was it the Wivard
frae Elgin? If it's him, the deevil, he’s aff ;
for naething can i him u{rt:;u‘gn op-
ing the we out
?An:aom;u theref”  « eo{” anawered
Andereon, “I am here.” “Od, we
have heard o’ yom en’ your strange tricks.
timongh the ‘koybole.”  Next, mmorring. be
. Next morning
was taken before the Forres baillies, when

the old woman told her , eud the
matter ended. He 1 to Elgin,
mhemehehadto.ptdunﬂhdsshysmeek,u
also in Farres, where dmw'unmemely%

bug he ackmowledged be was “done for’
once wpon that partioular oocasiou.

In his frequent wisite to Abendeen the
Wizard generally, if the weather was at all
suitable, had a trip up Deeside, his parents
having beem cottars at Kincardine 0\Neil,
where he was born. On one occasion when at
the Brig o’ Potarch he came across some
labouners at their woonday meal. Sitting
down by the side of the peat moss where
they were at work, he ised an ao-
quaintance of his boyish days, with whom
bhe entened m ooa::elsation, without
telling him t his ooocupation was.
During this time he had been busy mabur-
ing some of the ical jokes that he so
dearly loved to play, and brought the con-
versation round to peat monses, and said he

believed silver and gold were to be found
in them. “Yes,” eaid his old friend, “ by
eident hard work.” “Oh, not so very hard,”
eaid the Wizard. “It seems to me ap if 1
saw silver upon that peat there; hand it to
me till I break it,” when mpon breaking
it out rolled a silver sivpence. “ Hand me
that one,” ing a young women who
was_assisting at the peat-casting, It was

allowed to dig a peat for himself, when,
better still, a sovereign fell out of it. The
money was left with the finders as an in-
centive to hard labour. The soon got
wind that the Wizard had been at Ty,
and it is eaid that the incident did bim
more good on Deeside than twice the
emount of money he left with them would
have done in advertising. Omne great
feature ia his success was the bold course
he struok out from the commencement of
his gmfesshnml career—dubbing himeelf
* Profeesor ” from the outset; and, es the
2e1a e poople spolboad, they being

people s , in
the beyday of their sumocess, he purloined
the ation of “The Wisard of the
North,” first applied to Sir Walter, and
stuck to it through life.

His Earry CiRmmr.

It is said that Anderson in his younger
days in the country was for some time in
the employment of a rural blacksmith, and
while at that occupation he developed his
great talent for mechanics, in which he ex-
celled for the carrying out of his various
tricks. It was also said that one of his
ﬁrinci reasons for starting ‘‘ on his own

ook ” as a full-fledged professor was that
being Scottie’s principal assistant and
right-hand man (he ultimately married
Scottie’s daughter), he picked up his
masterpiece, ‘‘ the great ﬁ:m trick,”” from
him, he having been in the habit of per-
forming it sometimes as an interlude be-
tween the dramas in the show. Be that as
it may, from the very outset of his career,
and for many years after, success followed
his efforts, dnd during that time he earned
and spent two or three fortunes. Owing
to his early connection with the drama he
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oould act a bit, and occasionally, while in
Aberdeen at any rate, used to appear in
the old house in Marischal Street in one of
his two favourite characters of Rob Roy or
a8 Wandering Steenie in that fine old Scot-
tish drama, ‘‘ The Rose of Ettrick Vale, or
the Bridal of the Border,”” in which Wan-
dering Steenie makes his appearance on the
stage playing on a shepherd’s pipe or flute
—but 1t was generally one of the orchestra
who really played the air, the actor’s per-
formance being a make-believe. One might
the Wizard was playing the part, and was
getting on fairly well. When he appeared
in that particular scene there was generally
an arrangement between the two as to
when the music should cease, but on that
particular night, by some unfortunate mis-
gsing of the cues, Wandering Steenie
stopped piii:g and took the instrument
away from his mouth, but, to the great de-
light of the gallery boys, who were not long
in discovering any hitch in the per-
formance, the air was still coming from the
performer behind the scenes. The roars
of laughter very nearly brought down the
house, and it was some time before the
Wizard got quietness to finish the piece,

which hemmlgedtodo uite su ully.
I have no doubt that tl:le musician, frox’i
the nature of the man he had to deal with,
“ got it hot ”’ that might.

It was such episodes as these in the old
playhouse—whi frequently oocurred—
that made the theatre so attractive; and
if any old playgoer who has reached the
age of sixty years was asked his candid
opinion of theatres then and now, the ver-
dict in 99 cases out of 100 would be in
favour of the old regime. We criticised
the actors openly, as we thought we had a
perfect right to do. We criticised the
orchestra, commonly the reverse of com-
plimentary ; as also certain sections of the
sudience. In fact, had the curtain never
risen we would have had the worth of our
money amongst ourselves mn the shape of
fun without the slightest effusion of
rowdyism, as whenever the curtain rose

church mice. Theatre audiences sit now-
sd:r waiting the commencement of the
ormance as if they were in church,
waiting for the minister; and the raising
of the ‘‘ hippen*’ does not seem to them
of the alﬁhtmt importance, and under the
tly altered conditions of society per-
aps it is as well. But when the curtain of
the present theatre is rung down for the
last time—and it has now reached the age
of thirty years—it will not leave a tithe of
regret as compared with its predecessor;
but rather the other way about.

Vicmsrrupas.

During the latter of the Wizard’s
career misfortunes, p;: after another,
came across him. It was said that there
was no part of the civilised globe that he
had not visited. He was at Antipodes

when gold was first discovered there, and
his bills were })oeted on the Pyramids of
Egypt. One of the principal sources of his

success was his own business ability, com-
bined with his always having advance
ents selected for the same quality; and
almost all of them eventually secured in-
dependence as public entertainers, touring
managers, etc. He commenced on his own
account about the middle of the thirties,
and had thus & varied career of almost 40
ears, having died from exhaustion at Dar-
ﬁngton, in the north of England, in 1874,
at the of 60 years. He left one son,
Oscar, whose ultimate career I never knew ;
and a number of adopted daughters. If I
remember rightly, his wife predeceased him
by & number of years. For many years of
his career he had a rival in his profession,
of transcendent talent—a Frenchman of
the name of Robert Houdin—who used to
sorform some wonderful feats of I
emain, but who, I think, never ed
our northern vegions; and opinion waa
divided as to the merits of the two. Both
‘ormed wonderful tricks, but those who
avoured Houdin thought his superiority
lay in his discarding pherm\m alto-
gether, and working without any assistance
from confederates, whereas the Wisard de-
pended almost entirely on elaborate ap-
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paratus, almost all of his own invention;
as also on the smartness of his assistants,
a number of whom at different times left
his service and started for themselves as
full-blown wisards.

Anderson’s mother bhad died in Aber-
deen, in 1830, at the age of 40, and is
buried in 8t Nichclas Churchyard, at the
back of the foot of Schoolhill, where a
stone is erected to her memory—very
likely by her son. There is no mention on
it of his father whatever, who must have
been buried elsewhere prior to that. He
must have had a t regard for his
mother, as before his death ie expressed
his wish to be brought down to Aberdeen
and buried in the grave beside her, which
was accordingly carried out in fulfilment of
his wishes. e stone is one of the ordin-
ary blue slate slabs that were in vogue
before ite came into common use, and,
but for his own name being added since
his death, there is nothing to indicate
otherwise who she was; and those who
have ever to look for the Wisard’s
tombstone have generally looked for some-
thing more ornate than the shabby dark
slab, and have come away disappointed
that those he left behind him did not put
up something more in keeping with the
fame of the occupier of the tenement
beneath. However, there is one thing that
will very likely strike visitors to his grave-
stone—namely, that he must have felt a
rankling for some injury or fancied injury
his mother must have received from some-
one in her lifetime, before he penmed or
got penned the following lines upon the
tombstone:—

Yes, she had friends when fortune smiled;
It frowned, they knew her not;

She died, the orphans wept,
But lived to mark this hallowed spet,

I may add that the stonecutter who had
the cutting of the inscription had been in a

uandary with regard to whether the word
should be wept or weeped, and very likely
he was unable to come to a definite decision
in the matter, and compromised it by put-
ting it ‘‘ weept” on the stone. e in-

scription below the poetry on the stone is
simply :—

The last time I was at the Wisard’s grave,
I remembered a Latin quotation I learned
at school, and have never forgotten—
‘ Sum quod eris, fui quod es,”’ and thought
how true it was—*‘‘ I am what thou wilt be,
I have been what thou art.”

PomTIOAL POLICEMEN.

In my wvarious veferences to the police
foros of long ago, 1 omitted to mention that
the force contained two ts of no mean

order, n the
Fisher {or William Bhelley, a8 be. called
viam Shelloy

good deal of the
fanciful and sentimentel gtrain, and did not
go down very readily with “ the men in the
street ’’ ; but Anderson’s poems were very
%enerally known and appreciated from the
wot that they nearly all referred to local
worthies and places. [His oxastenpiece,
:eJean Findkater's 'Loon,’;}‘ml:l];ike Dever
forgotten as long as  Braif Bon-Aocord’
exi_ste,. “EThpn wo had ”"'l‘ThobbAnlg Bo1,r,
Brig, s Aumrie,” “Tibby
¢ Annaple Bain,” ‘ My Auld Aunty nig,’"
and is he that ‘gangs dreseed in
Militiaman’s Claes?”’ our old friend,
¢ Moorican Room’’ ; as aleo the ‘‘Complaint
of the Well o’ »—in conjunction with
which last mrust be mentioned the a.mmng
tical rejoindere of “The Corbie Well
g;e our fellow-citizen, Mr William
Oad & poet of 20 mean order, who
died on 11th December, 1904, on the verge

. of being a nonagenarian.

Faorory Luassms.

One phase of life in the past was the
rivalry of the different factory lasses—the
factories themselves, in a great measure,
being now only memories of the past. In
my young days there were four principal
mills or factories in Aberdeen—TBrondfo_ld,
Banner Mill (or the Bog Mill), Spring
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Garden, and the Wool Mill in the Green;
and of the four the only one in existence
now—and under entirely new management
—is Broadford. In the olden time there
was a distich in ocurrent circulation, which
I believe was fairly characteristio of the
employees of each factory—

Spring Gerden for poverty,
The Woo' Mill for pride,

The Bog Mill for & bonnie lass,
And Broadford for & bride.

Spring ‘Garden Factory, which belonged
to some of the firms involved in the crash
of 1848, survived until some time in the
early fifties, when it went under, the pre-
mises being now ocoupied as » meal mill and
for other business purposes. I can well re-
memher that the workers all seemed of a
lower rank of society than those at the other
mills. There were songs specially applicable
to each mill; and for extensive variety those
of the Bog Mill lassies bore the palm. It
was quite a common sight any night to see
one or two hundred girls coming up the Jus-
tice Port, with ‘ Feel Sandy Cameron” at

their head, singing one of their favourite
0]
When I cam’ by the ealmon fishers,
When I cam’ by the voperie,
There I eaw my ssilor laddie,

Sailing on the raging sea, eto.
Another favourite was “ He'll tak’ me frae
the Mill”; but the saflor always seemed the
favourite lover of the Bog Mill girls.
Whether the locality of the mill, i
on the sea, had anything to do with that or
not, I cannot tell; but euch was the fact.
They were all bare-headed, too. Had a girl
with a head-dress attempted to enter a mill
in Aberdeen fifty years ago, she would not
have gone many oéards before she would
have got it torn off her head. Now, hats
are the rule and bare heads the exception
in most of the factories. I remember a
grand affair the Broadford girls had on the
present King’s marriage day, March 10th,
1863, when figures of the bride and bride-
groom, in full uniform and dress
tively, were oarried in ion shoulder-
iﬁgh bhrdu%h the town, d:l the wor:den fol-
owing. imes are changed. In
Ehel;’ga’st, the factory%i':h iu.d some ‘‘ rare
jinks,
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CHAPTER IX.

PERSONAL HISTORY.

TeEn BreinNiNes or WoRkiNe Liws.

It is a little over fifty years since I, &
youngster of 16 or 16, made my debut in
the famous establishment 3f lMesm Kl::,ith
and Q@ibb, engravers and lithographers,
which was unsla:e in two pnrhcugan—
namely, it turned out more prominent
artists and precentors than any other estab-
lishment in Britain ever did. The premises
were then and for long after at 15 Union
Buildings, now ocoupied by Mr Biseet,
clothier, with workroome above (now the
offices of Messrs Wight and Aitken, advo-
cates), which were then entered the
shop only. During the summer of 1852 I
left a srtuation in a co-operative store,
where 1 was in receipt of 7s or 88 weekly
ghiohmuubigwageforahdinhhmo

ys). Thinking ry business not
good enough to follow out, and determined
that the epitaph thet was good for
the Yankee should never grace
sbame (if I ever got one)—* Borm to be a
man, but died & grocer ”—I aimed at the
only fashionable calling in those days—a
ship ocarpenter; and applied ie the

ards, but there were so many names down
Lﬂore me that I might have waited for
months before my turm came round. My
: t‘m;:;nt o s Ia:rtu Seelingto
seoure some . a
in the frm’s shop window for &

stoub appreatioe (and unless were that
you were no use for Mr Keith), I boldly en-
tered, and after about half an hour’s cross-
oxamination from him, at which he was
quite an adept, I was told that I would enit
provided my friends were ble, and
tbatlmo‘zlhvethem ¥ t sum of
23 6d weekly, with a yearly rise of 1s for

soven yoars, when I would receive from 15e
to 208 weekly. A grand outlook indeed !
Aad unfortunately my friends wene bgree-
able, si for want of thought at the
time. ortunately for me, however, I
signed no indenture or what-
ever, which emabled me after a few years
to better my position by leaving the city
and eeeking my fortune in the north of
Puogland, as many a dey I knew I had
earned my week’s wages in o few bours,
whioch I suppose made me and some of the
other boys a good deal more self-assertive
than we otherwise would bave beem, and
more contemptuons to those in authomity.

In this connection, I sometimee think,
when I hear our Socialist friends i
about “ the living wage,” and when I con-
trast things now with the times I am speak-
ing about, they might have had some ooca-
sion to speak then.A youngster in thoee days
for 6soing meui'es wes content with ls or
1s 62 & week. If you olfer them anything
fess now than be to 6s weekly, they turn up
their noses and walk out. Journeymen
bakemw’ wages in 1852 were 143 weekly, and
if they are offered less than twice that now
there is a row; and let anyone say what
they will, with the exception of house rents,
living is as cheap now as it was then, and
eome articles, such as tea and sugar, only
one-third the price.

‘Mmuormms oy “Kmre AND Ginz's.”

‘When I entered the service of Keith and
Gibb, their old foreman, Bob Millar, had not
long left, and there had been some un-
pleasantness with him and the firm, which
had culminated in a lawsuit with regard to
a workman’s right to an impression of a pic-
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ture. I do not remember who it was who
gained or lost. I did not know Bob Millar,
the lihh:fﬂ-pher, but I discovered that it
was my old friend Bob Millar, the cricketer,
the champion of the Union Club, and the

ight of the East-End boys, as the beau
ideal of what e cricketer ehould be—and
cricket was then in its palmy days in Aber-
deen. Young Aberdeen used to flock to the
Links in their thousands to witness the two
rival olubs fighting their battles. That
stupid game football had not been invented

I entered the establishment, having not
the slightest conception of what eort of
business it was, the only things I had seen
in connection with the trade being the chalk
portraits exhibited in the firm's windows,
with the inscription underneath—*‘On
stone, by Iamstrouski,” or some other jaw-
breaking name. The Continental upheaval
of 1848 drove shoals of foreign artists, eto.,
to this country—Poles and Germans in par-
tioular—until the country was inundated
with them. I can remember old Keith
sneezing and almost choking himself trying
to get round their names. Although it was
only the other year he died, he looked
almost a8 old fifty years ago. Had enyone
told me the gortm’to were printed off cause-
way blocks I could not have contradicted
him, The foreman of the printing de
ment was a Gl man, Patrick, better
known as Pat Gibbouns, who had learned hus
trade with the celebrated firm of Maoclure
and Macdonald. He was a very genial man,
and was muoh liked by the employees in the
place. The oldest apprentice in the print-
ing department was my old friend Alexander
B.—best kmown as S8andy—8heriffs, for from
tmto f::{ years precentor of the South
Parish Church, where he succeeded the late
Sandy Qlerihew, who is still alive and well.
He left the firm about the beginning of the
sixties, and along with another old appren-
tice, William Nicol, commenced business in

Broad Street at the top of Lon, . They
ultimately dissolved partnership.  Nicol
wenb south, where I believe he died some

nanqgo. Bandy carried on business by
mself for some time, and gave it up on
mwmgachwlahipwiﬁthﬂbﬁgm

cultoral where b has now
been for upwards of thirty years. Sandy
Dakers, Jobn Mi the artiet; Sir

(]
George Reid, the famous painter ; and my-
oelffl:abheoole survivors of thi establish-
ment es it was inv 1652, as Jamiv Doneld,

@obben, but I am impression
that be was with Keith Gibb solely all
his life, from the time he commenced.
Donald was another of Keith's ‘‘ strong
bargains, ae be, like
Dakers, had reached manhood before he
went to the trade, having been a gardener
(hence one of his nicknames; and if theee
two were as munificently gid during their
apprenticeship as I was, they had not lived
. Another employee in the

%inting department was the aforesaid

illiam Nicol, who was & very genial
fellow, and was also & precentor in
Street U.P. Church (Rev. Mr Stirlin ';5‘:
where his father was church officer. 8
church is now the ehop of Mr James
Bhirras, draper.) He, as I have alread,
said, left the city in the early sixties, and
have never seen him since.

Jobn Henderson, latterly of the Grmr of
Taylor and Henderson, who was the next

with David lor, litho, ertist, amother
thomﬂ musician, 'who by thie time hed
ip of Free Trinity

he left Keith and Gibb about 1858 ;

and the two commenced business at 75
Union Street, g’itg‘e to going to their pre-
sent ises i. Mr Ta
e i o o7 & e o
. t was & vase of ex-
tremes meeting. In conneation wi
I may add that the late James Donald, as
well ws Alexander Dekers, were both
musical, and, like the others quoted, were
all members of different societies,
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ing & year or two in P
b o o e, o o 0 s
for the mk,.nmd lefit to be an upholsterer,

down the Tiver ome in the pas-

steamer to the shipyard where he
was employed, the collided with
another boat. The mmjority
were drowned, and he amongst the rest.
Somo months after me another appremtice
made this in the printingdepart-

ment in | of John Altria, a eon
of Ceesar Altria, an Italian, who carried on
a successful business as & gcl?: blower ::;%
optician for years in ¢that house wi

m:- bmm nearly at the foot of
Skene Streot. It is eaid that Joey Grimaldi,
the celebrated olowmn, was an Itelien;
John must have been & lineal descendant of
his, for from the day he entered the place
until he left it he kepb # in a roar, his
grimaces and attitudes being something re-
merkable. He was & handsome fellow about
16, but a man in strength and bulk. But,
oh, what a masher! Some of the other lads
used to try it on, but John was the only one
that could make a job of it, and he had the
wherewithal to carry it out in the ehape of
good olothes. He mever a; in the
morning without his kid ¢ and his

pockets full of to divide amongst a few
of us, and we mppreoiafed him the more
thereby, as he never gave himself any airs
among the boye in the shop. For a long
time we were all questioned by our aseociates
what nobleman’s eon he was.

Altria, from the time that Mr Dakers first
became foreman, was, like some more of us,
a thorn in the flesh to him, but in & greater
degree; and Dakers was constantly remind-
ing him that he was the mounte) of the
shop John used to take that as a compli-
ment, and acted accordingly, and we, his
eatellites, backed him up in his insubordina-
tica, as we were invanable sharers in his

imgs. Altria some years after drifted
away south, and the last time I saw him was
in Aberdeen sometime in the seventies. At
that time he was travelling for a London
west~end firm of perfumers—the very job
for him—and he was as big a masher as
ever. His father died about the end of the
sixties, and the last time I remember see-
ing him his eyes were sunk in hig head, and
he had a very dreamy look.

As already mentioned, Pat Gibbons was
foreman on my introduotion, and I com-
menced with floor sweeping, cloth and
sponge washing, and the inevitable litho.
stone grinding and polishing that all be-
ginnere do. The whole place seemed a re-
velation to me, I never even having seen a
litho. stone. I was told off to damp the
litho. transfer book every morning, whioch
was & number of eheets of plate paper with
either soiled or spoiled portraite of dergy-
men, eto. I thought the damping process
was for the of oleaning them. I did
it for a fortnight. At last I told the fore-
man ib was no use, as they were dirtier than
when I started. The amount of chafing I
received over that made me inquire within
apon everything after ‘that, and I was never
again caught napping.

Shortly after 1 went there the great Duke
of Wellington died, and ‘the whole nation
went into mourning for him. Her late
Majesty issued a proclamation recommend-
ing (which was equivalent to a command)
her loyal subjects to close their places of
business ab one o'clock on the day of his
funeral, and Keith and Gibb's boys were
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delighted with the prospect of s half-holiday,
as they were not quite eo rife then as they
are now—we had only the two fast-days and
New Year's Day—but Keith ordered all
hands back to work again after dinner. The
front shop shutters were put up and the
door locked, and we were worse than if
there had been no funeral, for Keith came
upstairs and ?ﬂk:ld sentry ﬂ:roughththo
inting Toom till closing time, an ere
oo for the boys that afternoon.
Maledictions not loud but deep were uttered
that day. The houre wrought I always
thought badly arranged, especially for
i hds5,7 were n.l';:ys
. 'They wene 57 hours weekly—from
9 to 2 and 3 to 8 five days & week, and 9 to
4 continuously on Saturday.

‘Work AND Pray.

Our principal occupation, when not
‘‘ basting.”’ our superiors, was discussing
and reheareing the latest drama or panto-
mime produced at the dear old theatre in
Mari Btreet.  These performances
yielded me an intenee enjoyment such as I
have never since experienced. Mre Pollock
wae then in the zenith of her powers, and
we got a glimpse now and a¥ain of such men
and women as G. V. Brooke, Barry BSulli-
van, Charles Dillon, Miss Heath, etc., eto.
There was an attraction, too, in the stock
company engaged, who each had to play
from twelve to fifteen different characters
a8 week during a season that sometimes
lasted from August to the end of March,
and entailed an amount of study and work
that our one-part touring actors have no
oonception of. The ‘ young bloods’ in
Keithh and @ibb’s in those days were all
theatrical mad, and scenes from plays were
enacted whenever we got the chance. Of
oourse, we would have been mowhere with-
out the assistance of our principal
comedian, John Altria; and sometimes, to
oblige the younger members of the com-
pany, Sandy Shirreffs and Willie Nicol.
though more sedate than we boys, would
assist us in our performance. Often in the
middle of our performance, Sandy Dakers—
by this time the foreman—would swoop
down upon us, and would (metaphorically)

kick our show to pieces. However, we
just had it over again whenever we got the

chance. Even after the | of fifty years,
I can remember that at istmas, 1852 or
1868, o wae produced at the

theabre-—withtbewrig:lgof which, I think,
Mr William Carnie something to do,
a8 he had in general in those ds’a, and for
long after. It was called ‘‘ Harlequin
King Discontent and the Demone of the
Hartz Mountains,” or some such title.
The stock actor, Mr Brindal, a well-known
man in those days, played the leading .
It was a success at the theatre, as also a
glorious guccess in Keith and Gibb’e work-
ehop, where it was played for about a whole
year. In the first ecene, King Discontent
and his demons are in the pit of Acheron,
or some such dismal abode, when the
demons commenoce : —

‘Hall, Grest Disoontent, we, Kour slaves, obey.
King—You’'d betier, or there'll be the devil to pay.

!‘romurbhl've]mnturned,uﬂ , the

truth to say,
That education is on the increase e day,
What with cheap books, * Household Words,”

and you'll ecsrce believe, the fools
They have aotually established lots of regged

schools,
And what I tell you now, you may in truth
believe,
They wish ¢o make folks honest.
Demons—Haw, bhaw, haw!
King {with a blow)—Ah, how dare you laugh?
"l teach you next time how you the “ General **

Eto., eto.

During this time the drawings for the
¢ Boulptured Stones of Scotland > were be-
ing printed off, amonggt other things, and
at James Donald’s death he was referred
to as the printer of theee sheets. If, how-
ever, any credit is to be attached to any-
body in connection therewith, I may say
that I never saw anybody printing them but
Mr Dakers, and I worked as his assistant,
sometimes for months on a stretch, as
needleboy—a process that has given place
to more modern methods. Of course, I
take no more credit for what I did than the
organist in the old story conceded to the
idiot organ-blower. Dakers and I were also
sharers in the production of a ¢oloured plate
of the wreck of the Duke of Sutherland on
April 1. 1853, shortly after the occurrence.
Mr Andrew Gibb took & gketch of the wreck
a8 it lay along the pier, and reproduced it
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-vers golely
John Mitchell, who was & few older
than 1, was then this time @s a litho-

. I remember him as & very quiet lad ;

I canmot memember that Hhe younger

of the establishment were avea

struck with any idea of the fubure eminence
either of these two. For ome thing,

"t
]

8

George Reid mever emgaged in of
misohiewousrpranh,beitfﬁofov;;y
quiet dieposition. Jobn Mitcheld end I
@reat friends. gbﬂ:.:dl,lib’.)'-nie
man, belonged “gentle” persuasi
1 being e Bishop Skimnerite. end

5
steril

choir. 8t John’s was, by the way, the
church in Aberdeen that had a male sur-
plived ghoir.

O1>-Trum PERIODICALS.

Al the of fift bad
meomm'.’M”m
tiheir heads (we had not reached stage
by many a day), some of us a8 good a

ing in the threa R’'s from the okd

inies a8 the headmasters of our board

schools are able to drive into the heads of

hhelpmﬂsufﬂhe ’
mained at edh

g

magazines and wee! periodicals,

can now be counted by the hundred, their
number was few in these old days, their price
was high, and they were seldom or ever seen
by the community (the magaszines, I mean).
With the exception of the “ Quarterly Re-
view,” “ Blackwood,” and one or two others,
the whole of them have come into existence
since that time. We had no process blocks,
not even photography—in the common cheap
sense we now uee it. The discovery was
made at that time, but Daguerre had not
been able to cheapen the much. T
remember one of the first erre tygz::
in Aberdeen, Ernest Donald, in

r8
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Street, who, for the ches portrait,
which was done on a silverised plate,
charged £1 1s. Then it became cheaper by
being done on glass, but the carte-de-visite
and the cabinet portraits were not evolved
until the sixties well commenced.
The late Mr Lewis Smith, boohellirl,);rn
his prime published two magazines in -
deen ab dl%uerent times—the ¢ Censor  and
the “ Aberdeen Magasine”; but whatever
was the cause—either dearth of telent or
lack of eubsoribers—they had omnly an
ephemeral existence. Periodicals at that
time—I mean of the penny a week, to-be-
continued-in-our-next order — could have
been counted on the fingers of one hand.
Firet and foremost, there was the evergreen
“ Family Herald,” which commenoced publi-
cation about the year 1843, and has changed
neither in look nor style of literature up to
the preseat time. The “ London Journal,”
which fifty years ago was at the height of its
popularity, and read by everybody, was com-
menced about 1846 or 1847 under the editor-
ship of a well-known man of his day—and his

name is far from being forgotten yet, as a -

weekly newspaper he founded is etill pub-
lished under hie name, although he himself
has been dead many years—George W. M.
Reynolds. To such a reputation did the
“London Journal” attaein that its readers
during the Orimean War were, if I am not
very much mistaken, credited with having
subscribed, through ite columns, the sam of
£40,000 in aid of the Patriotic F'und for be-
half of the widows and orphans of soldiers
and sailore killed during the war. John
Cassell, the London tea dealer, and one of
the pioneers of pure literature, started a
week% penodxoi “The Working Man's
Friend,” which was end another
issued in its place—" I's Tllustrated
Family Paper.” Ite editor—Peroy B. 8t
John—was a capital writer of boys’ stories.
A partioularly good one, which had a long
run in the paper, was ‘ The Arctic Crusoe,”
;ﬁ deverly depicted life in the Far

Be it remembered, no mews of recent date
could be introduced into any of these publi-
cations at the risk of heavy pains and
penalties. Some of the Chartists openly

broke that law in some of their publications

with the result that their editor and
printers had in very many cases to suffer
long terms of imprisonment; but at that
time the day was drawing near when all
those shackies wore to be removed. Mr
Reynolds, after retiring from the “ London
Journal,” established another iodical
upon the same lines, “Reynolds’ Mis-
cellany,” or, as one of my oomxlm.ions whose
early education had been sadly negleoted,
umf to call it, “Rendel’s Missionary”"—a
name that stuck to him for long. This
publication, which had aleo a big circulation,
and was aleo of the blood-and-thunder order,
was supereeded by “ Bow Bells Magasine.”
This was all the light literature we bad to
read in those days, and, as the eale of the
whole of these was in the hands of ome
agent, Mr William Russell, bookseller, who
died a long time ago, and who wae the eldest
brother of Mr Ruseell, the painter (of
salmon partioularly), and Mr 1, the
sculptor, he must have made a good thing of
it. He aleo kept a circulating library; as
ulso'uholboxtplmofﬂ:ojdtbeo,min
Marisohal Street. In our visits for our
literature we generally found one or two of
our actor or actrees friends etanding in the
shop discussing the gossip of the day, and,
a8 already mentioned, their faces were as
well known as the town’s clock.

Amongpt other literature that was in high
repute fifty years ago, and which is now only
to be found in the oabinets of ourio
oollectors, were “Park’s” small quarto
piotures of great actors in some of their
favourite characters, such as “Mr Edmund
Kean as Macbeth,” “Mr T. P. Cooke as
William ”? in “ Black-Eyed Susan,” etc., ete.,
the price being 1d plain and 2d ooloured.
They used to be bought up by thousands.

I can remember Mr Cassie, senior (father
of James Cassie, artist), who kept a small
grocer’s éhop for many yeams in Justice
Street, almost next door to where I was born
and brought up, having his windows filled
with valentines year after year, and many an
hour was epent by us youngsters oriticizing
the merits and demerite of the various pro-
ductions.
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Jaums Vmssim.

One of the pioneers of cheap literature in
Aberdeen, the last of the old school,
passed away about ten years ago in the
person of & well-known man, James Vessie,
who, for about sixty years, carried on the
trade of & new and second-hand bookselier.
Mr Vessie was born about 1813 in Forres,
where he learned the combined business of
& bookbinder and bookseller; and, coming
to Aberdeen & young man aarl in the
thirties, he commenced business in the lines
mentioned, to which he added a small
cxrculatmg library. He was well known to
the youth of the city in my early days, as
he was able to supply a felt want—to those
8o inclined—in the reading line, at & moda-
rate price. He was for some years in the
Gallowgate, then Up rkirkgate, Queen
Street, and latterl geeorge treet where
at one time he di a. lsrge trade in second-
hand books, For some years before his
desth be gave up his buainese, the frailties

e creeping upon him, and he died
M tthohouse of hndnnghter Mrs
wlfe having predeceased him—
in February, 1895, at the good old age of
88 years. Aberdeen was fairly well to the
front in the shape of cheap circulating
Libraries for the masses, as, besides Vessie’s,
there was'an old carpet weaver in the Wind-
mill Brae of the name of Mackay who kept
one, as also did the late Mr John Wilson in
Marischal Street and the late Mr George
Middleton in Skene Square. A great cry
u oomehmea made about boys reading
horribles,” and about their pernioi-
om © ecta Tbeboysof fifty years ago did
not read them: y because they were
not there to read t they read books of
the Harrison Ainsworth class.

LooaL ‘Booxssrrars, Erc.

From the directory of 1851-2 I find that at
that date there were 32 booksellers’ shops in
Aberdeen. Of all the 32, there are only
four firms now oarrying on under the
original name, vie.,, A. Brown and Co.,
William Lindsay, Towis Smith, and D.
Wyllie and Son ; whilea fifth ﬁ.rm, G. and R,
King, now James Murray, has been carried on

in the éame premises all that time."* At the
umehhmumbm nem-
of any of the two firmp of

two years ago alive. last two were

Wﬂham Lindsay, who at that time carried

on business oo a very small scele, end died

ebout three or four years ago; and Mr

Wl]!liamsbevenson,whodndtwo

'Ilhenmnbuoftbookbmdmgﬁﬂmml 1
was 11, and booksellers, t0 which is now
a.ppendedmw,lm The ammber of

lithographic branch wes so

then that there were only two fmma men-
tioned—Kpith and Gibb and old firiend
Bob Hughes, whom I did oot mruch
about then, but was destined to kmow better
at a laber date. These were then the only
two recognised firms, Oornwall had
new!{a:;.nted that bramch about this time,
the James Duncan, who was buried
about the end of 1902, left Keith
andG»bb’etogo'hheredhmybefmI
Yim ho grndise of the. ik ink-—a ool

m the of t ink—a

deal of ﬂ at that time was gmnf’;‘}
hond labour—he receimed the of
“Black Jahm,” the original of t name
being & mwegro who msed to go about the
town with a donkey end home-made vart,
or, rather, a box on wheels, ocollecting
swine's meat. The en, "Srms pum-
bered five, including two memtioned.
One of the three is still in exisbemce—Mr
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1OuRI10US STATISTIOAL COMPARISONS.

Amongpt the curious eatistics of 6fty
years as compared with aow, we had
twenty mealsellers, when oatmeal was
the etaple food, and wheat bread, i the
aajority of working rren’s families, purely a
luxury o be tasted on Sundays, and in meny
families not even then. & oumber of

aliﬁl:mg:arumn&. We had
upwanrds of forty midwives, emd with the
ity twice and onehalf the size we bave

i
]
i
!
]

including Ogston.

only thiat gigantio frm, who call themaelves

, but, I suppose, still manufec-
ture tange quantities of candles, enid where
tomns mofmterialgo&;-;s:)fndme
in daily. Tifty years ago a fifteen
did elmost all the portering of the firm in
the shape of oarrying a stone of
candies — or two etones at the lout-
stretch

when \a square foot of glass, from the heavy
duty imiposed upom it, counld be scarcely
bought for 1s.

Io those days the electric telegraph had
scarcely reached us, and the railways were
a novelty. Few of us had ever had a ride in
s train. A great many had never sebn one,
especially old people, as the train bed only
jusb arrived at Ferryhill Junction — which
was in the enburbe in those days—and had
not long even arrived there, for, a consider-
able time before that, it could get mo
farther along than Portlethen Station. Rail-
way passengers had to take a ’bus to that

lace, owing 1o the rock cuttings at the
save having proved nearly insurmountable,

The railway navvy was then to be seen in
hig pristine vigour, more especially on the
monthly pay Saturday, when Aberdeen was
turned into a perfect pandemonium, and, to
use & Yankee expression, ** they painted the
whole town red.” True, we had a day patrol
of 12 men all told, and 48 old fogeys of night
watchmen, at about 12¢ weekly, who would
not turn out for day service when required
unless they received double pay. They
were of any height, from 5ft. 8in., or less, up
to 6ft. 5in., and were often accompanied on
their routes by a crowd of East-End boys,
who whistled them on to their various beats,
the standard two tunes for them being * The
March of the Cameron iMen” and “The
Campbells are Coming,” as “Caller Herrin’ ”
was the standard tune for the Marischaj
Street Theatre. Few people in Aberdeen
were eorry when the railways were finished
and the last of the navvies had gome, but
they returned again when the Deeside and
the Great North were under way, and it was
several years before we got clear of them
altogether. Had any serious riot occurred
in those days, the police force would have
no more been able to cope with it than Mrxs
Partington was able to stem the Atlantic
with her broom. But a etrong military
foroe was always kept at the Barracks in
those days, which would have soon quellei
it.

JeweLLERY SHOP ROBBERIES.

The stupid custom, as I have often
thought, of the watchmen calling the hour
th the night had not been done away
with then; and the calling of from “Pa-ast
ten” to “Half-pa-ast five” wae just, as it
were, paying a premjum to rogues and
thieves to carry on, as the policeman simply
gave them notice of his approach, when they,
in nine cases out of ten, generally got clear
away. On one occasion, someone broke into
Mr Sangster, the jeweller's shop at the top
of Red Lion ourt in Broad Street. Getting
into the shop from a door in the court, he
heard the policeman coming along calling
out the houre. The thief prepared for action
by making ready to leave and dblowing out
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the light. The policeman came along, and,
not s ing anything, tried the door,
whioh he found unlocked. Before he had
time to act, the thief made a rush with the
candle in his hand, and rammed jt into the
pcliceman’s mouth, nearly choking him, and
was off like the ehot from a gun; and if 1
am rot greatly mistaken (trusting entirely
to memory) he got clear off. I believe that
was the end of calling the hours.

Talking of jewellery robberies brings up
the recollection of another robbery, which
was the talk of town and country for many
a day, and was the most skilful and
mysterious piece of work of ite kind ever
done before or since. That was the jewellery
robbery at @. Jamieson and Sons, Union
Street; and I suppose to this day none of
the plunder has been recovered, or the
thieves found out. It was supposed that it
was some of the cleverest of the London
“ orackemen,” as the term is, who were the
depredators. One Monday morning, on the
doors of the shop being opened, the locks
being quite intact, it was discovered that
some cne or more had been in the place, and
that a number of safes containing (I write
from memory) valuable jewellery of every
kind—rings, gold and silver wabches, and
all manner of precious stones —had been
opened, and that no one had seen or heard
of anything unusual about the place from
the time that the shop was shut on Satur-
day until it was again opened on Monday
morning; but one glance round the place
soon showed the “modus operandi,” as it
was discovered that a hole had been ocut
through the ceiling from the floor above, and
the thieves had descended through the hole
into the ehop, emashed open the safes and
cases, and ascended by the hole again. It
was supposed that they had gone off on the
Sunday south, vz? likely to Tondon, and

were safely at their journey's end
before the le in Aberdeen were aware
of what bheppened. The room above the

shop had been vacant, and taken by some
one for an office or something of that kind,
and the thieves had commenced operations
as soon as the coast was clear—a dari

plan, too saocessfully carried out.

Ten ¢ Rosn Srreer OMNIBUB "—THE “ Naw
TimMms.”

In the days I have been principally
writing about we had no “Black Maria,”
but we had something else in the shape of
the ‘“Rose Street Omnibus,” as Blin' Bob
had it christened in a 8o he wrote or got
written for him, and which he msed to sing
and eell. The vehicle was somewhat like a
monster wooden box or a monster caravan
on four wheels without any windows, and
just a door at the back. It used to convey
the prisoners between the prison in Lodge
Walk and Bridewell, in Rose Street, the city
prisoners being confined in Lodge Walk and
the county oues in Rose Btreet, which fall
into disuse and was demolished nearl thirty
years ago. The omnibus was 'puintet{ .
although its occupante were not always
greenhorns. There was another oonveyance
in those days of vastly more importance to
the boys of Aberdcen, especially the East-
Enders, than the other, and whenever 1t
appeared upon the soene it was the cause of
more fun and jollity than anything I know
could have produced. I have often
wondered that after its disappearance no
successor ever took its place, and for a time
it must bave been greatly missed. I refer
to the " New Times,” that famous vehicle.
On the alightest hint of ite services beu? ro-
q'lnmadil the boys of Aberdeen would fly in
their hundreds to the old Police Office in
Em tR.owl'l:rn;l omth it from the side of

) W it to rest. 'ﬂawgycpea.k
of the alacrity of fire bri 3 e could
have given them points when harnessed to
that W, , oh! when we got the
poor “ drunk and incapable” on board, with
his head and feet in the air, and his body
sunk down in the centre, the tossing and
the jolting he got from us, if the vietim had
been the least conscious, must have been
excruciating—but that did not trouble us
in the least. I have often wondered, in
these days of ambulances and up-to-date-
nees of everything, that our city policemen
have not gob a police ambulance for the
“drunk and incapables.” I am sure that
the tipsy are as plentiful as they were in the
days of old, and an ambulance would save

the policemen many & weary carry.



88 EasT NEUK CHRONIOLES.

CHAPTER X.
REMINISCENCES OF EARLY MANHOOD.

TeEn CrnMuAN WaR.

In 1858 ugly rumours reached Aberdeen
that the Ruesian Bear was to gobble up the
sick Turkey, and that Britain and France
(which was again an empire) would have to

y their part, being bound by treaty to
% T\;’:krey, or, in other words, to
“maintain the balance of power.” Time
went on, and gradually booksellers’
windows—Sammy Maclean’s in partioular—
gob full of war maps and lote of German
lithographs of all the principal ports and
fortreases in the two countries, and I can
remember a picture in Maclean’s window of
s place I had never heard of before, but
which before long was in everybody’s mouth
—the Fortress of Sebastopol in the Crimea.
Young ‘Aberdeen especially began to get
interested. Time went on, and during that
autumn the Russians invaded the Turkish
principalities, but met with more than their
match  Omar Pasha, the Turkish com-
mander (whose name became a household
word) defeated them at all points—notably
at the siege of Bilistria—and the Russians
had to retire, having been baffled on every
hand. Matters were in this state all the
winter. The year 1854 came, and nothing
was dome until March, the Governmend
being very much blamed for their procrasti-
nation. g%n the opening of Parliament her
late Majesty i war (as also did
France) againet Ruseia, and there and then
the Foot Guards were ordered off direct to
Malta, followed by other troops from all
branches of the service as fast as they could
be shipped. The French were to send
100,000 men and the British 50,000, the
difference being made up by our sending =

mderanoce of ships of war—a 1 fleet:
u ‘Admiral Seymour—to the Mediter-
ranean, and the old naval hero, Charley
Napier, being ordered off to the Baltic with
another big fleet. Napier sent some of his

ships to the Aland Isles, where there was a
large fort at Bomersund, which he captured.
That was the sum total of Charley’s work.
We used to visit the Barrack Hill regular]
two or threlzoiimeuczthy tAn;eeifvlnu’o‘.‘u,ll
ever get a of Charley comring along the
offiag with the Russian Heet in tow, but in-
variably our experience was that of the well-
known lines: —
¢ The Spanish Fleet thou canst not see
Because—'tis not in sight 1"

All the news we got in those days was at
second-hand, and the fireb question one
asked another was—Is there any news to-
day? We could not get “epecial editions”
then, nor even ord.inary editions, exoept
Wednesday’s “Journal” or Saburday’s
“Herald,” and the price was prohibitive, so
we had to take the news as we got it, or
take a halfpenny read of two hours from
John Black, the cobbler. The summer was
wearing away, and we were wondering what
the upshot of all this hanging-on meant
when word arrived in this country that
cholera &n% other sickness had broken out
amongst the troops, and that were
dying in bundreds, if not in thousands, like
rotten sheep. A general outory got u
throughout the country, and all young an
old, were now on the tenter-hooks of ex-
pectation after the long wait. It was the
month of September when intelligence
readhed this country that the armies at last
were on the move, and that the fleets and
transporte were en route for somewhere—
some eaid one place, and eome another—tall
one gloomy, murky Sunday afternoon
towards the end of September the city was
thrown beinto a sta'a:i of excitement, tele-
grams being exhibited at the two newspaper
offices that the troops had landed on the
shores of the Crimea, and after o march of
some miles had come npon the Russians en-
trenched on the heights of iAima, and utterly
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defeated them, and that the Russians were
- fullkox;:reat e sebof the ﬁl;ald Th(?mesbed
army possession an
themselves prior to advancing, and eome
severe censures were directed against Lord
and Marshal Canrobert, the com-
manders, for not immediately following up
the beaten troops, when they might have
entered Bebastopol instead of besieging it
for twelve months at the expense of
thousands of lives and many mullions of
money. At this time, orders were sent
down by the Government to start recruiting
for the Aberdeenshire Militia, and a bounty
of £12 per man, besides & handsome bonus
to the bringer-up of recruite, was offered;
lmdsoonaﬁ the wligible loafers and shore
labourers, etc., were enrolled, and had a
high old time of it for a long while, the
ublicans of the day reaping the gnnclpal
nefit. It was some time after, however,
befﬁ: the regiment was embodied. o
troops, after Testing eome time
the ‘Aima, marched om and ook wp a
iti s heigits of Inkermen, over-
looking Sebastopol, being joined some
thousand  Sandinian  troo| byVictm-
Enmanuel baving joined the atlies. October
brought the news of the battle of Ba‘l’ﬁlavu,
f t primcipaily cavalry — un-
te of xe ight. Brigade, im-
martalised by Tennyson. November saw the
battle of Inkerman and the great storm in
the Black Sea, when so mmany ships were
wredkad, our owa City of London ip,
charterad a8 & Govermmment transport at
that ¢ime, baving & veny marcow Escajpe.
The battle of the Tohernia, fought prin-
cipialily by the Ttelians, followed, and then
the 4roops settled down to the dmeariest
winter’s work that ever an artmy undertook.

RacrUTTING—EMBODIMENT OF THE MILITIA.

J&Mawﬂ mwﬁm&b;r:een

a over oountry. [ on
remember

d&eutwlzkiégtl&'gh,-wmmlgmhto
melt. in conn partly
to the eborm, was in o baﬂtrnyr;ym army
was offering big bounties bo rearnits. The
79th Cameron Highlanders’ Depot waé in
tihe barracks, and every dey there were from

keeo in the city, and they started their
in the - oqudon’-HoE:al
(now College). The amusement we t-
Enders got out of the awkwardnees of our
i-milibacy friends in their new war
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months. Bver since dhat time, with a few
exceptions, they bave been drawn up
yeanly, the calling-up in 18656 bavieg been
the first simoe the early years of the nine-
teenth century during the Napoleonic
wars. Of all that were called up in 1856 1
only know of four who ere alive, aud,
strange ‘to sa.{,v'ﬂhey were all drummeis—
Bendmaster Wood, of ¢he WA.A.V.; Mr
George Foreyth, thairdresser, Gallowgate
aling “Strapper”); Jos. Gaiters; and

illiam Fulton. Foreyth was then a butcher
boy of 12 years, and the youngest ‘‘man ”
in the regimeat.

PoxTRY OF THE WaR.

The Crimean W’._:;, like ell ob;hfer warsi
was ‘the cause of production of a grea
many lyrice—good, bad, end indifferent—
end the odd corners of the weekly papers
were filled week by;:ek 'wihhtyalzlosfonts of
patriotio effusions, magori them
now bunied in oblivier. It also i
one outstanding masterpiece which will live
as long as the English language is spoken—
Tennyson’s ‘‘Charge of the Light Brigade.”
It also gave us the songs ‘‘ The Red, White,
and Blue,”” ‘“Juet before the battle,
mother,” * The Boy in Blue,”” and many
others which are not quite forgotten yet.
There was one piece in particular that was
published in the early epring of 1864 in
some of our local papers. The piece was of
oconsiderable length, and. in the light of
what really took place afterwards it showed
that the writer, though he ma havelbeen a
good , Wa8 & poor p et. It was
calledpgeax Remonstmncerf?the Emperor
Nicholas,’”” and the first verse ran as
follows : —

Don;ltl {;ﬁym' the wrong you're doing, mighty Czar,
Poines and Bagliad, on o counsers are properiag

for the day,
And “‘lre h-‘hming to the Baltic, ripe and ready for

We h:ve h’o'n'h that never fail us, s0 look out for
wounds and soars,

For there’s Charley Napler coming and his gallant
ﬁ?k?wn o history bow the troops lay
before Sebastopol for a whole year, emd
that the Russians, begioning to find the
mntensble, sank their warships and

up their remaining fortifications and
quietly retreated one night and left the io-

vaders with the ruins. The Emperor there-
after sued for peace, and this ended the
biggest blunder this country ever made.
Everyone was glad when it was over. Some
of our local firms made a good thing of it.
The firm of D. Hogarth and Co.,

Street, had the supplying of a large
quantity- of the rved provisions re-
quired both by the army and the navy.
The Factory Acts not having been in force
at that time, they used to commence work
on Monday morning at one o’clock and
work on till about four o’clock on Satur-
day afternoon. This th;g did for a very
long time, as many as bullocks being
boned in the works in one day, and the
Glasgow tinsmiths and the publicans in that
locality %ot the benefit—or at anyrate the
latter did. The tinsmiths in these works
at that time, for some reason or other,
were almost to & man from Glasgow.

Tae EnxeraviNe Trape—* Bos ” Huahzs.

Before the Crimean War was quite ended,
I left old Keith (owing to inadequate re-
muneration). 1 I wouid try m
England, where
soon gob t at tmeble the weges
I got from Keith, and I engaged mysealf to
serve out my apprenticeship with the best-
liked tand the most gemerous masber that
ever I worked with, who—though to some
it may seem stramge o say it—wae a Jerw
(» much maligned race), or, rather, a
COhmistian Hebrew, if he was of any religi
at all, However, with him and elsewhere I
remsined antil the beginning of 1861, whem,
Guring la ‘temporery slackness, oansed
by the very severe winter of 1860-1, I paid
a visit to i , i i
return again 1n & dhort time. Bob Hughes
wiho, wihen I left home, had a emiall shop im
Broad Street, had removed to the old Post
Offive il Netherkirkgate, the site of which
is mow the back pant of Semgster and
Henderson’s premises, it hiaving
pulled down to make way for them. There

:
3
i
g

]

was g big e in the trade in Aberdeem.
Sandy Dakers had left Keith aod Gibb end
commenced himeelf. Shirrefls and

Willie Nicol had also started upon them-
selves in Broad Street, at the top of::x-
acre. In fact, Keith and Gibb were y
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denuded of all the old bands. My friend
Johm Altria hed joined some !
in T.ondon as traveller (the very job
thim) ; and, with the exception of Jamie
Donald, there was scarcely an old hand left.
Corowall was aleo going in for Lithography.
M°Nab, a south wmtafmmm they ’
and Lewis Bain, my old

an Edinburgh man,

their own way. Shirreffs and Nicol, both
being printers, were oot in a position to
givemjub:htutwdmetogomm
ob | who was getting a fairl,

wmrechbni,ntbedtyg I was kweenym
getting e eituation for same time at any
rate hefore going back to the morth of -
land. I applied for a job, and, as trede
with him at the time was bumming, got it,
and my reburn south for good has not come
9&ﬂget,aﬂmugh1bﬂebemm;yﬁmes

Robert Hughes was an Bdinburgh en-
graver who setthed down io Abendeen to-
wards the end of the forties, when he com-
menced business in the New Market. He
afterwards took a sbup in Broad Street,
where he commenced \lnrhbo%n y. Two of
his first apprenticee—Jim Wight, the litho.
printer, end Johnoy Shanks, ‘the well-known
mver, and also a well-known violinist

brm and commenced business on
their own account i Ot Nicholas Street
about the end of the fifties, but they were
oob V. in business until they
M Wight went south, while Johnmy
ocontinmed working bo the trade, and

betiook
somewhere about twenty years ago.

On engeging myself with Bob Hughes, 1
was tre.ated with a great deal of sua:vfby

on swimmingly. Amongst shopmates
was vy very obd friend, ltlu;lylnmhy, Dow
head of the firm of H. Imiay amd Company,
envealope manufacturars, k Road, wiho
was getting tdowards the end of his
apprenticeship as an engraver; Geordie
Robb, now of the Adelphi Printing Works,
wiho wes apprentice in the printing

ment; and, during the later period I was
there, John Macmahon, photographer,
Union Street, a lithographic printer at that
time, who came down from l‘glinbntgh, but
ultimately abandoned lithography for
photography ; Willie Crum, apprentice en-
graver, and others. Mr Hughes himself, as
all t:lllwe who knew him will remember, was
a » pompous, good-looking man, alwagys
dressed io the fashion in s bop l'bat:!{d
swallow-tailed coat; in fact he was the
Aberdeen ‘‘ Beau Brummel * of his day. He
was a great Froemason, and at the time I
was there, was R.W.M. of the 8t Nicholas
Lodge; amd he was then comsidered the
ﬁnestambeurtmarsingerofbbd&yin
Abeadeen. He was @ man of e highly-
strung, nmervous, excitable temperament.
Wihen 30 his mormal it umpet fellow
ooudd mot be found; but when anything

PriNTING BANK NoTtns.

‘Amonget obther good customers Mr
Hughes did work for was the North of Scot-
land Bank, who for a considerable time gave
him the printing of their one-pound notes.
He prided bi upon that order, and be-
ing rather original 1n his ideas, had a way
bis own of wdvertising himself quite
orent from the style of the present day,
that cost him nothing whatever. I was
iongin!bhemtﬂlme an onder
o o
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if at all possible, had for the time to take a
back seat. Preparations bhad to be made to
ocommence. ‘The blank cotes, carefully
ocounted, were sent in to be damped, emd
tihen to undergo tihe first printing, the word
“ One ” in green iak on the back, when they
were mmfuﬂiesmtback, with all epodlt im-
pressions, 4o be recounted before procerding
with the printing proper. The lithographic
stones upon which the motes were printed
were transferred from the gteel plate, which
wes never allowed out of sight of the bank
officials when out of the bank safie. These

stones were severally | in @ wooden box
securely loocked, and y were always
lodged in the bank. Everny morning they

wene ‘brought to ihe printiog office at 10
o'clock by a street porter, wdcompanied by
a number of the officials, moluduﬁ the
late Mr Francis Smith, accountant of the
bank (Francie), who was a brother of Widlie
gﬁm,hw?wntmnmsm;
Mollyson was quite & young man
them), and anany othems I have now for-
szgten. 'I\hey‘,h:meuried:down to%e
Zeou—an printing place below the
:::‘p was called—and ﬂh!ge the officials sat
received the notes out of the primter’s
hamds as fast as they were printed; then
my were counbed, bundled wp in hundreds,
placed io cash boxes, and there they
nemtamed till 4 o’clock, when they were Te-
med in the boxes and taken back to the
from the stomes eveo on ocommonest
paper were handed over and destroyed, end
there was as much probability of purloin-
ing & note from the bank itself as getting
ome in the printing of it.

I vividly remember that the first printing
of notes I witnessed oocurred about the
commencement of the Civil War in America,
when this country narrowly escaped going
to war with the Northern States in connec-
tion with the affair of the Tremt. Mr
Hughes himeelf invariably attended at the
note printing all day, and used to take his
share in debate, on these ocoasions wase
always on his best behaviour. On ordinary
days he was very erratic, like the comets, in
his appearances at business. Once perhaps
in a month he would appear 9 in the
morning, and woe betide anybody that wase

late. 'Perhaps it would be 12 next day
before he showed face. He used to take a
trip by rail now and again to Edinburgh,
and before leaving used to say he would be
back in half an hour, to keep all hands dili-
gently at work, but one way or another we
soon got scent where he was, and acted ao-
cordingly.

Tas RipiNGg or TER MARCHES.

In the autumn of 1861 (12th October)
there was a grand turn out of citizens, for
a day of conviviality and recreation, to do
the “Riding of the Marches,” when every
conveyance and horse for miles around was
called into requisition. The procession, head-
ed by John Smith, * the warkman,” carry-
ing the town’s banner, on horeeback, set
out on their ride round the boundaries, and
amongst the othera was our friend Robert,
on & horse that he had either got upon loan
or else commandeered for the day. The
going away wae grand, but the coming back
was s second return from the “Battle of
Harlaw.” I have mentioned that Mr
Hughes had rather an original method of
advertising himself. When any of his
customers called, perhaps to give him an
order, he would apologise, and say he would
endeavour to get what was wanted done at
the time mentioned (although perhaps there
were not two jobe in the place), but he was
very busy, and then he would make a rush
to the top of the dungeon stairs, and would
yell out to Geordie Robb, ®George, how
many receipte were there printed for the
Scottish Provincial P ’’ George would reply
“Five thousand.” Then he would turn to
the customer, and remark, “ You know, sir,
I have an order for 5000 receipte from the
Scottish Provincial,” etc., etc. The receipts
lay in the place for weeks, and the same
formula wes gone through two or three
times a day “ ad nauseam ” till it got to be a
bye-word. Mr Hughes had no family, and
his wife, “ The Duchess,” wag a daily visitor
at the shop. Hugh Imlay, on the comple-
tion of his apprenticeship, went off to
London, and was emﬂoyed for a number of
years with the well-known firm of Maoclure
and Macdonald, when he returned and com-
menoced bueiness a8 an engraver and printer
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in 8t Nicholas Street—a business which he
carried on for a number of years, until, in
conjunction with his brother John, he com-
menced an envelope manufactory on a emall
scale, the whole of the machinery being of
John’s invention. The business year by
ﬁ‘: bas increased, and it is still flourishing.

is brother John, to the regret of everyone
who knew him, died ten years ago.

My old friend Geonge Robb (Geordie), on
the completion of his epprenticeship as a
printer, wended his way to the Irish capital,
and, after a few years’ sojourn, found his
way back to his native place, and started in
business, in a very small way in Correction
Wynd, and ually raised a capital
business, in which he is still going ahead.
John Maomahon, the other printer, came
through to Hughes from Edinburgh as a
turnover apprentice. He did mot remain
very long with Bob, went away south again
some time after I left, relinquished litho-
graphy for photography, got married to an
Aberdeen lady, came back some years after,
and settled down as a photographer in Aber-
deen, where he still remains. Mr Hughes
ultimately went back to & shop in Broad
Street, where he died & great number (f
years ago—how many I cannot just recol-
lect; but his chum Brodie and he died
about the same time, and that was nob very
long after Brodie’s statue of the Queen was
erected. Mrs Hughes carried on the
business for some time after that, but 1t
gradually dwindled away, and she herself,
being left a lonely woman with scarcely a
relation in the world, was not very long in
following her husband to the grave.

Some time in the spring of 1862 the firm of
Wight and Shanks (two of Hughes’ old
apprenbioces) came to grief, and John Duffus,
the bookseller (an old acquaintance of my
own when wé were boys), as principal
creditor, took over the business, and re-
moved the plant from 8t Nicholas Street,
where it was, to a room near his house in
Exchange Court, Union Street. One day
Mr Duffus asked me if I would accept a
situation. I gladly jumped at it, and told
Hughes I was leaving. He was busy at the
time, and went nearly mad with rage at the
thought that a friend of his own would take

away any of his employees. However, I
went, and got on very well,

JorN Durrus

John Duffue, & son of James Duffus, con-
fectioner (and a brother of Baillie Alexander
, eerved his nticeship with
George Davideon, bookseller, 1 King Street.
This gentleman was the author of “ The
Legend of 8t Swithin,” and a brother of
Charles Davidson, the druggist, of Davidson
and Kay. It was during Duffus’s ntice-
ship that I got acquainted with him, After
that, he went to London, where he was a
number of years with Partridge and Co.,
the well-known publishers of the “ British
Work ” and eimilar worke. He got
married there, came back to his native place,
and commenced business as bookseller and
stationer in Union Buildings in the shop now
occupied by the Gas Stove Department. He,
as already stated, then commenced litho-
graphy on a emall scale. Photography, in
the shape of cartes-de-visite, to be
greatly in vogue, and Duffus, being the first
dealer in photographic papers, soon got a
big connection amonget the hotographers
of the north, especially Mr (g W. Wilson,
the pioneer of that branch—an order from
Wilson for 50,000 mounte printed was
lfx:)tb-ingtiln th(;: days, alr:d there were orders
om other photographers in proportion.
The workshop was in PExohangep(;mxrb (old
Charley Cattanach, who made all the volun-
teer olothing at that time, being Duffus’s
nearest meighbour). The house was re-
modelled a few years ago, and the court
taken away; it is now part of the premises
of ex-Baillie Henderson, 35 Union Street.
John Duffus soon went in for typography as
well, and speedily had a big staff of typos,
inoluding John g(ason a8 overeeer, John
Herd, James Tait, the father of the trade in
the city, who at over 80 was able to do his
day’s work as well as the best of them (Mr
Tait, hardware merchant, late of Upper-
kirkgate, and now of Gallowgate, wag his
son). Being of rather a go-ahead disposition,
Duffus etarted a newspaper, “The Aberdeen
Guardian,” with the late William Webster
a8 editor. This had an ephemeral existence ;
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as also had an evening paper, the first
attempted in Aberdeen, the “North Star.”

Tem ““SarurDAY Posrt.”

About the beginning of the sixties, Mr
James Smith, the eldest son of Lewis Smith,
and the father of the present minister of
8t George’s-in-the-West, opened a printing
office in A. Pirie and Sone’ old envelope
manufactory in the S8hiprow, and started a
weekly newspaper under the editorship of
John Spark, the “ Aberdeen Saturday
Post.” The initial letters of the title very
aptly described the nature of its contente—

e “A.8.P.” John lashed out, right and
left, at everything that did mnot euit his
views. At that time, a great wave of
religious revival was passing over the whole
north of Scotjand, more especially the fish-
ing towns and villages, and Aberdeen had
its hare in the work. Great numbers of
Evangelicals were down in the north—
Grattan -Guinmess, Brownlow Norbl_l,
Richard Weaver, etc., eto.; and open-air
meetings were held in Castle Street and
alsewhere, inoluding Rev. George Camp-
bell’s church—the Free North—every even-
ing of the week. Mr Campbell and Richard
Weaver, from some cause or other, were
John’s pet aversions; and he was not con-
tent with lashing them in the paper, but he
used to tackle them pablicly in the etreeta.
He commonly came off second-best, and
always retreated—even although defeated—
quite undismayed. The % A.8.P.” eoon
died a natural death. Although John is
still to the fore, he seems to have lost all the
fire and spirit with which he was imbued in
his younger days, and I do not think we
have had a "&meleon” since the last
races were held on the Links nearly twenty
years ago. [eup we have seen the last
of them. John us, after the failure ot
the two newspapers, never attempted any
more.

AMATEUR SINGERS.

During the early years of the sixties in
Aberdeen, a perfect epidemio of concert-
giving broke out in the city (amateur, T
mean). The Infirmary funds at that time

were, as they have almost always been since,
in a very unsatisfactory condition. The
different trades in Aberdeen (with an
alacrity that those old e h to remember
forty years ago can verify) came to the
front, and each trade, week after week, took
the Musio Hall for the Baturday night, ool-
lected all their local talent (who supplied
their services gratis), and, having compera-
tively little expenditure, beyond the hall
rent, were enabled to hand over from £20 to
as high as nearly £50 for an evening’s per-
formance, and that in the face of two
regular musio halls being yun at the same
time—the Mechaniocs’ BEII (now the Bon-
Aocord Hotel) by Willie Gray, and the Bon-
Accord (later ‘the Song School) by the
Ergthe:la Mucfleod, of wax work fame, We

ad a olass of songs eung and produced in
those days superior to anything produced at
any period l.)efore or since. To account for
the popularity of the songs I refer to, the
Amencu'n War produced some of the finest
war lyrics ever penned. igi
Christy Minstrels introduced some of the
finest eongs and ballads ever produced, and,
in addition, we had an English song writer
and ginger of motto songe—Harry Clifton—
who wrote the only sensible comic songs J
ever remember, and every song was a
sermon. One of the best amateurs we had
in Aberdeen is my old friend and chum in
those days, Jamie 8mith, now “ mine host
of the Waverley Hotel, Guild Street; and
had he joined the profession in his young
days, he would have held his own with the
best of them. Nothing in the singing line,
from the “Highland gergeanb " to Stead’s
“Perfect Cure” came wrong to Jamie.
Amongst my own perticular set who are stili
alive were Jack Dickson, painter, now fore-
man of that department with Messre Garvie
(a real East-Ender); an old friend, still a
busy man (whom I shall not name), and the
late Jack Rutherford, carver (who died a
few years ago)—the two finest amatenr
“ mingtrels ” in the city; Knox, the cabinet-
maker; and one or two others. As duettists,
there was a whole troupe. Their leader
was the well-known James Flyan, the con-
fectioner—one of the finest a.l{:gund ofa.?o
men ever Aberdeen produced, who oould
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bave eecured a regular engagement in the
profession at any time he wished. The
troupe’s headquarters for practice were
alternately “Mother s” in Castle
Streeb, amd the “ Warkman’s Tavern” in
the Shiprow.

Jamzs SrevensoN—R. 8. HovsroN, Ero.

After I had been with John Duffus some
four or five yeams, things were getting to be
rather slack in the litho. line, he going in
more for pushing the type branch of the
business. Mr James Stevenson advertised
for a litho. Intending to return to John
Duffus when things got brisker, I applied
for the situation, and got it. As a contrast
to Bob Hughes, who was the most con-
ceited man I ever wrought for, James
Stevenson was the proudest man, but a per-
fect gentleman. James was a good en-
graver, and did a very select trade, being
connected with some business families in
Aberdeen. He had two journeymen en-
gravers at that time with him, besides one
or two apprentices—Robert 8. Houston and
Johnny Shanks; and in the printing de-
partment William M™Millan, known to the
whole trade as “The Doctor’—one of the
last of the old school of ocopper-plate
printere; and William Petrie, best known
as “ Auld Wully Paatrie.” “Wully,” when
I knew him, was a pretty old man, and could
only, and did only, print visiting cards from
the plate, or, as he expressed it, “printed
cairdies from the plattie” He was one of
the quaintest old men I ever came across,
and, as the ‘““Doctor” had the oversight of
the printing, and “ Wully” was getting old,
he was for ever running after him to keep
him right, and making pretence of lecturing
him, which used to frighten the poor old
man into fits almost. The “Doctor” (who
received that appellation from a namesake
of his own who was a mesmerist or ventrilo-
quist, or something of the sort, who used to
give performances, and dubbed himself
“ Doctor”) was a native of Edinburgh, and
had served his time with the celebrated firm
of Lizars and Company, engravers and
copper-plate printers, when lithography was
in its earliest crude etate. He was the

greatest spinner of yarns (not in a men-
dacious sense) 1 ever encountered—as any
old lithographer in Aberdeen could testify.
In the workshop, from the time he started
in the morning till the dose of the day, one
wag kept laughing. The *Doctor” was for
& good number of years with Mr Stevenson,
and died about the same time as that
gentleman,

At thhe time I went to Mr Stevenson’s, M»
R. 8. Houston, eograver, end Johmnie
Shanks were there. = Mr Housbon wag a
junior partner with Mr Stevenson, andhad
%y to take full charge.  About

months after I wap in the place,
Hoghes' aid shop. o tho Rotborbigate

in otherki te
taking Johnade and myeelf elong
with him, leaving the “Doctor” alome in
his gl with gbod'y 0 yara bo but obd
bw:;‘lble etrie. d:gOb Houston was & man
it mpon quite different lines from Hughes

being of a very q;iet, even disposition. He
was also a Freemason, end to
say, when I was with bim was albo W.M. of
the 8t Nicholas the very same posi-
tion in the same lodge Hughes held when
he was in the same shop. Hie wae a deacon
in Rev. ‘Andrew Dickie’s church, and, on
the whole, a very decent fellow. About 18
monthe after e went imto business, he un-
fortunately met with e cab accident, from
which he never recovered, leaving a wife
and a young family. One of his sons,
who at that time was a little more than
about eix years old, enterod Gordon's Hos-
pital and received his education there. He
afterwands entered the service of Messrs
Anderson and Rae, edvocates, where he re-
mained for about 15 years, and during that
time he displayed poeticel and literary
faculties of no mean omnder. The first
volumes of the “ Northern Figaro,” as alse
other papers, contain a goodly mumber of
bis contributions. He was also the editor
of a clever local pictorial venture, which had
e very brief existence, * Hilloal” und he
was a clever anmateur p) as well.
He left Aberdeen for Natal about 14 years
ago, and died within a year of his landing.
On Houston’s death, S8andy Dakers, who
bad a maﬂmbwnuenthﬂemgeétreet,
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bought over the busi where be remained
a fow years,then to Baillie Donald’s
old ebop in Netherkirkgate, where he ce-
mained until he had to guit for the nebaild-
ing of the premises. e then removed to
his present premises, * Old Savings Bank,”
Guestrow. Mr M‘iﬁm, jun., engraver,
Market Strest, » eon of the * Docbor,” erd
the date Jack Keith, who died in Mr W.
Milne Gibson’s service about six years ego,
and who in former years was in business on
his own account, were the whole of the old
school of lithos. in addition to the names I

Huawing suc-
Menmies at the
top of Mariechal Street ae bookseller and
stationer, he also wdded lithography, his
owd traa&a, and ultimately removed to
Market Street.

The old firm of Keith and Gibb were for
a long number of years in businees after 1
left them, and on the retirement of Mr
Keith, one of the employees, who served his
time there, was adopted by Mr Q@ibb ae
junior partner—Jamie Hay, better known
a8 “Lord Hay,” who eventually went
abroad. At Mr Gibb’s death the business
fell into the hands of hie smon, Andrew Gibb,
jun., who was following closely in the foot-
steps of his father a8 a designer and
draughtaman, when death overtook him
eleven yvare ago at the eu!l{:ge of 27 years,
G. and W. Fraser, Gaelic Lane, then took
the business over, and carried it on at the
old premises, but ultimately the plant was
removed to their present premises. It
occure to me that the father of Mr John
Stephen, the engraver, was the means of
bringing Bob Hughes to Aberdeen, where he
served his time with (Mr Stephen, senior.
Great numbers of Edinburgh copper-plate
printers were ht to Aberdeen at one
time or other by him, as, before the fifties
or the end of the forties, when lithography
made its a noe here, it was the only
way that the work could be done. Whet

Keith and Gibb’'s establishment was for
training lithographers, J. H. Stephen’s and
his son John’s was for engravers; and there
have been ten times as many engravers
through that firm’s hands alone than all the
rest of the establishments put together.

EarLy Co-OPERATION IN ABERDEEN.

I referred to leaving a co-operative store
at Footdee to commence lithography. In
turning up any encyolopesdia, it will be
found mentioned that the first co-operative
store in Britain was the Rochdale Pioneers,
established in 1843 with a membership of
28, in £1 eln.refe. But from a uognhactbhof
oo-partn: before me in at the
«“ lf:rra'ide:yOlﬁoe Geol'(é?;1 Comwall in
1833), in which the ‘ord Co-operatives
undertake to sell and establish a trade in
meal, groceries, and spirits ¢ for the accom-
modation of the parties and others who may
choose to deal with them,” it would appear
that Aberdeen was a’decade ahead of -
dale. There were to be only 150 share-
holders, male and female, with a capital of
£3000, whioh made every share of the value
of £20. The surplus profite were to be used
up for buying bank shares and building
houses, and each member was allowed eo
much credimmgortion to the amount of
capital invi . also possess a reprint
of the oo-pgrtn (printed by G. Mackay,
printer, 61 Broad , in 1842), and to my
certain knowledge the company was in
existence a number of years after that time.
The shop was situated in George Street,
tkree or four doors south of Charles Street,
Low mpieg mﬁ:iker’s shop; and there
was & Br co-operative grocery
shop at 280 George Street, which showe that
Aberdeen, even at that time, was not very
far back.

A few years after, another co-operative
company was formed in Aberdeen — The
Aberdeen Meal and Provision Society. The
chairman of the company for a Jong time was
Mr George Mitchell, perit dealer, 2
Street (father of the late Mr OCharles
Mitchell, Newocastle-upon-Tyne), whoee resi-
dence at that time, as 1t was for many years,
was in Peacock's Close, where I was a daily
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visitor, it being quite close to x;? own birth-
place. I was a playmate of Mr Mitchell’s
second son, Sandy Mitchell, who was about
my own age. I have only a faint recollec-
tion of eometimes coming across Mr Charles
Mitchell, who was considerably older than
wyself, and who about the time I refer to
left Aberdeen for Tyneside. George Petrie,
engraver and bird stuffer, next door to the
old Police Office, lived in the same house,
the Mitchell family and he oooupying the
whole house betwecn them. The Aberdeen
Meal and Provision Society’s shop was No.
7 George Street, in the old low buildings
that were pulled down about sixteen years
ago to make way for the large block where

r Barron’s ironmongery shop is now; and
it was carried on until ehortly before the
Northern Co-operetive Company was

founded. I do not exaotly remember
whether the share capital was as high as that
of the Broadford Co-operative’s or not, but
they confined themselves to eimply selling
provisions. The other co-operative com~
peny that I was comnected with was
situated in o different part of the town
altogether from the omes I bave already
mentioned. It was called the Footdee
Saving Association, and was situated down
at Waterloo Quay, directly opposite where
the London steamers’ berths are, in Morti-
mer's Pend; and, with a few exceptions, the
shareholders either lived or worked at Foot-
dee or Old Torry. The society was formed
about the middle of the forties, and its
shareholders were nearly all employsd in
connection with shipbuilding,.

CHAPTER XI.
FOOTDEE AND ITS FOLK,

O10-Trum Punnic-Housms.

Footdee has altered in one important re-
spect from what obtained fifty years ago,
and that is in the number of places for
selling intoxicating drink. Where there is
now only one licensed house on Wn.tferloo
Qua; poars there were no fewer
thn{,ﬁvefynnd onagzing round the corner
from the London 8hipping Company’s
office there were other three. They say
that the workers at Footdee of those days
were a far soberer lot than the present
race of workers. The first place you came
to was ‘‘ Jolly John L{ons, The London
Tavern.”’” John was a burly Englishman,
who originally hailed from Liverpool, and
was employed daily as foreman boiler~
maker at Messrs Abernethy’s Foundry at

i ; and on the other side of the pend
was old John Duffus, late ironfounder’s
shop, which was carried on as a ship
chandlery, but Jamie Cumming, who was
manager and partner, and who only died a
short time ago, would have sold you a gill
of whisky to be drunk either off or on the

g;unisesuopenlymdrudﬂy an he would
ve sold a 8 ing trumpet to a ship
captain. Drink-selling then, when you got
a licence, was a go—a.s-ﬂou-please business.
If you wished to sell liquor pure and
simple, the classification was you were a
vintner ; if you aspired to a higher class of
business, and could let off a bed or two,
you were classed as an innkeeper; and the
other class was grocer and spirit merchant.
As I have said, you could sell whatever
you liked, or nothing, as you pleased, along
with the whisky, and in every ordinary
’s shop there were generally two or
three boxes fitted up, where the customers
could sit and enjoy themselves for a whole
month on end if the progrietor thought fit
to wait upon them; and it was a joke in
those days that great numbers of the
public-houses never opened, for the simple
reason that they were never shut. There
was no fear of police interference, as there
were scarcely any police.
About two doors below Johnny Duffus’s
shop, in a little house that stood back from
)



the street, just at the entrance to the Lon-
don Company’s cattle sheds, was another
public-house kept by Mrs Anderson (Blocky
Anderson’s mo&er). It was a very quiet
house, and did a very select trade. A few
yards farther down, just befare you come
to the London Company’s office, was yet
another public-house. I remember one
tenant of that house was an old sawyer,
named James M‘Kay, who worked in
Hall’s yard and was as Highland as a peat.
The fifth public-house was up in the
tion of Middlethird, and was ke% by
another well-known man in Footdee, Peter
Stewart, who was for long a harbour em-
loyee. On turning the corner from the
Eondon Company’s office into Wellington
Street, you came upon another public-house
kept by about the best-known man in Foot-
dee, and most ingenious, poor Jamie Bate.
He had the misfortune to have lost one of
his legs from some cause or other prior to
my day, but he was the finest maker of
model ships I ever saw, and as his power
of locomotion from the loss of his leg was
limited, Jamie used to indulge largely in
boat sailing, and to see him sailing a boat
in a breeze of wind, with no one else on
board, was indeed a sight. He had many
ups and downs through life, and for a num-
ber of years, after my removal from Foot-
dee, I lost sight of him, but in later years,
when the world had not been very kind to
him in the meanwhile, he became pro-
rietor of the Netherkirkgate Shooting
allery, which was opposite the Wallace
Tower. During his tenancy there, he had
the further misfortune to shoot off his
other leg; yet after that second physical
misfortune Jamie remained as cheerful as
ever, always busy with some model or
other, an;lfreat numbers of his old friends
used to and patronise him for ‘‘ auld
lang syne.”” When death overtook him at
last, 1 believe he was still keeping the
gallery—a complete wreck of a mén who,
in his day, had been above the average of
mankind in physical devel t. Almost
next door was another public-house, kept
ll? another well-known woman, Mrs Ann
icol, better known as ‘‘Blin' Annie
Nicol””; and about three doors farther
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along was a third house, kept by Widow
Sword, as she designated herself, better
known in Footdee as Lucky BSword.
Towards the other end of the street, at the
corner of York Street, was a fourth house,
kept by Mrs Watt. For some reason or
otgar, especially in Footdee, it was nearly
all women who kept public-houses at that
time. On going along to the corner of
York Place and 8t Clement Street was
Willie Cormack’s shop (Highland Willie),
in contra-distinction to another Willie Cor-
mack further along. Then you turned
down York Street and came to Miss Leslie’s
groeery, where the drink was sold, next
oor to John Skinner’s boat-building yard
(ex-Councillor Skinner’s father). Riﬁht
across the street was Lucky Still’s, farther
along was Lucky Anderson’s, and still
farther along was Jane Smith'’s, the Pilots’
Tavern. B8till farther was the Steam Yacht
Inn on Pocra Pier, and the series cul-
minated a little farther on with the other
Willie Cormack’s Ferry Boat Tavern. I
have often wondered where the customers
came from to keep all those places going.
There were numbers of strangers arriving
from the north and south daily with the
Leith boats, and also a fair amount of
trafic to Torry, and our friends in the
Fighers’ Square at that time had not come
under that great religious revival which, a
few years after the time referred to,
wrought such changes on that locality,
Jinsie Smith, otherwise Jane, the keeper
of the Pilots’ Tavern, was one of the old
school, who had some rather original ideas
of her own with regard as to how a public-
house should be conducted. These would
scarcely be approved by landlords of the
present day. Having a rather select class
of customers, a good deal was left to their
own discretion in hel ing themselves to
what they required. Jinsie used to jump
out of bed every morning at half. five,
and having no fear of ‘‘ Forbes M‘Kensie *’
before her eyes at that time (his Act did
not make its appearance till four or five
years later), went and unlocked her front
door, and coolly went back to bed, her bed-
room being within hearing distance of the
bar. There being often merry meetings at
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her house the night before, there were
E:nsrnlly a few of her ocustomers who,

ving imbibed not wisely but too well,
:l::l trgy for a l:::h of tAh: dog' tﬁ:ﬁ bit

previous night. gix o’c

proached, Jinsie was on the alert. T.lg
door would open, and on the customer
entering Jinsie would ary, ‘‘Is that you,
Jamie Cumming?” The voice would
reply, ‘ Ay, Jinsie, it'’s me.”” *‘Oh,
weel,”” Jinsie would reply, ‘‘ there’s a
bottle and glass in such a place; help
yoursel’.”” Jamie would just take his
‘“noggin ”’ and de toc his work at
Walter Hood’s yard. Then another made
his appearance, when the same formula
was gone through. “Is that you, Bob
Penn? ’—or John Clouston, as the case
might be. These, being staunch props of
the house, just took their ‘‘ morning >’ and
departed, she knowing every frequenter by
his voice. On the appearance of anyone
with an unfamiliar voice, Jinsie jumped
from bed, and, huddling on some clothes,
soon made her appearance and supplied the
individua! with whatever he wanted, and
on his departure went back to her bed for
an hour or two longer.

Fismine aAxp FigaOoURING.

Prior to the daye of trawling, a number
of our local fishermen who owned herring
boate meed, in the spring of the year, to get
them into the water prior to the autumn
herring fishing, and commence the great
mm Before the 4th of June—then
our removing term—the housewives,
especially those going to remove, laid in a
stock of flitting ekate. One, about as large
@8 & man would be inclined to carry, could
have been had from 6d to 9d; but it can-
not now be had from a fishmonger under 4d
a lb. We ueed to have three or four
herring boats fishing from the port, which
used to land their fish at the Dock Gates.
The herring were purchased principally for
the purpose of being converted into red
herring. At that time there was a far
greater demand for theee than there is now,
and there was an establishment for smoking
them at the corner of Garvock Street and
Canal Tervace, and the other one was at

Poora Pier. If I am not much mistaken,
that was the whole extent of fishouring in
the city.

One avtumu, the fishing seemed ap if it
was to wind up in rather a mournful
manner, from the fact of the non-arrival of
two of the three or four local boate owned
by well-known individuals. Having been
some days missing after a heavy gale of
wind, everybody gave them up for lost.
One of the boats was owned and skippered
by Jack Gall, a plumber to trade, but who
preferred the sea, and who to the present
day can manage a boat with the best fisher-
man on the coast. However, in about four
or five days after their departure, when
everyone had given them up for lost, Jack
sailed up the harbour as if nothing was the
matter, and when asked where he had been,
e coolly replied that as his nets were in the
sea when the gale came, and as he was mot
able to thaul them, and he could mot
afford to lose them, he just thought it best
to hang by them during the gale, and there
he remained until it abated, when he was
able to haul them and come ashore. I
remember (all’s boat was the first herring
boat I ever saw with a screw propeller. At
that time, the boats were only about half
the size of the large full-decked boate we
have now. Jack ultimately for some reason
—likely the want of sucoess—y ‘ve up that
branch of the business, but he still goes w0
sea in a emall yawl, generally by himself, to
the hand-lines, and in the mackerel season
Jack can have a few score any morning
before breakfast time.

In those days Aberdeen had ite share in
that very speculative trade, now defunct in
the city, the whale fishing. At that time
we had three vessels every year engaged in
it, the Flamingo, the Facific, and the St
Andrew. The four British ports that the
business was carried on from were Aber-
deen, Dundee, Peterhead, and Hull, with
now and again one or two from Newecastle
and some other ports. The Aberdeen
vessels invariably sailed from and landed at
Pocra Jetty, and at that time they were
laid up every winter season at the Poyner-
nook, just at the south end of the Joint
Station. Pocra Jetty about the month of

el
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Ootober and through the winter Aad, more
e:&euidly if there been a good fishing
(which eometimes happened), a pretty
strong perfume, not exactly of “ Amb{ the
Blest,” more especially when the boilyard
wae fai started. The boilyard was
situated in close proximity to where the
vessols landed, and there the blubber was
turned into the whale oil of commerce, for
which there was elways a big demand,
although the gae was making way then.
Paraffin and the many oils so much used
now-a~days were then scarcely heard of,
end candles and “eely lamps” were the
order of the day am ‘the community.

A nephew of “Nosey” Martin (already
mentioned) was George Martin, a well-
known whaling Peterhead captain, who
settled in Aberdeen, and was in command
of the Flamingo whaler. Ghe was fairly
successful for a number of years, until the
scarcity of whales drove her into another
trade. The Flamingo, which belonged to
the late Provost Nicol, on her arrival from
Davis Straits, was not sent to the head of
the harbour like the other two whalers, but
got refurbished, and wase eent awey to some
foreign port, not perhape very far away, for
a cargo, and so wenb on until the epring
arrived, when it wae ebout time to start
again for the far north.

TrawrLiNG FrPrYy YRARS AGO.

In connection with the trawl fishing
industry, which has done so much for Aber-
deen and Torry during the last 20 or 25

, I am eometimes told that * Mesars
d-S8o” or “Mr Such-andSuch”
founded the industry in Aberdeen. DBut I
am old enough to remember perfectly that
we had the trawling industry more than
years ago, on a emall ecale; and
ugh the first trawlers had not steam
power, I often wonder, from the results
obtained then, that the industry was not
persevered with et that time. After a
ghort trial, however, it was given up for
some reason altogether, and I never p&
member of anything having been attem
between tmmﬁﬁmng a:ﬁ the eighties.
There may have been trawlers in Aberdeen
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before the time I refer to, but in 1850 a
well-known ocitizen of Aberdeen, Tom
Laurie, the tea merchant in Marischal
Street, equipped a emall sloop or e smack
(the rig being immaterial) called the Rob
Roy, to start the trawl fishing in Aberdeen.
If I am not greatly mistaken a small joint

stock company was formed, it being long
before the days of limited liability com-
ipanies, and she went to sea. the

net was anything iike whet is used now I do
not know, but that it could catch fish I well
remember—in what proportion to what is
caught now I am mot to say, as I
know nothing whatever practically about
the business; but in one week—and during
the week the weather wae far from good—
ghe came in three times with haals of
turbot, soles, and what we used to cail
silver flukes, and I remember in one of the
three trips she discharged three box-cart
loads, Now, whether it was & paying
cargo or not I am not to ey, as
for one thing fish was cheap as well a8 good
in those days, when ocould see a penny
haddock. Another thing that would mii-
tate against ite success was that there was
no outlet, as at that time the railway had
not reached Aberdeen, and I know the
Aberdoniane of those days would not have
paid 86 to 10s a stone for halibut, and 146 a
stone or thereby for turbot. Any poor
person ocould have got a large turbot head
lying ebout the old Fish Market for
nothing, or at the outside for a penny, and
as much fish could have been bought in the
market for about twopence as would have
well dined eix persons.

A “Frrrm LooN "—“8aANDY ¥ OHAPMAN.

A well-known “Fittie Loon” was Alex-
ander Chapman, tai , 88 he was
known to all his clientede of friends
and customers. Bandy’s father was a car-
penter who worked in ’s yard, and tis
two brothers—Robert and Wiliam-—were
both carpenters. Sandy, when quite a boy,
wag playing in the house at “Blind Man's

,” or, as it was commonly called in
those days, “glim-glam,” when he gave hin
foot a twist. WLittle notice was taken of
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the a?l;u,hrt at the time, but the foot
gradm t woree, complications ensued,
undtho'upgeﬁot'wu%hcthemthreatmed
with the loss of a leg, whioch ultimately
contracted at the knee joint, and e had to
use a crutch for ever afterwards. What-
evor ambitions he might have had as to his
uvocal:ni;r;‘in life—and -doul:h‘utleaa his s:x
were were practically ed

Bo batook himeelt £o tho asloring profes-
sion, and learned the business with the
frm of Simpson and Whyte, in Union Build-
ings. I can memember him from his boy-
hood deye as one of the neatest-dressed men
I ever eaw—a trait he inherited from kis
mother, who wae a very particular woman.
Sandy’s father having died when he was
quite young, the mo betook herself to
laundry work, at which she was said to be
an o&aﬁt. Sandy’s” admirable oiled locks,
bis swallow-tailed coat, and his frilled shirt
front, without any neck-tie (be always wore
18-in. fromts for appearance, although 14}-
in, was his size), and the invariable flower
n t.h;:i buttonhole, mna to be had,
gave him a very distingui appearance.

Shortly a‘fterr’ the completion of his &

prenticeship, his friend, 'ﬁr Findlay, of the
firm of Gteele and Co., hatters, opened a
taitlhor and dotli::’s shop im commection
with their hat trade, and engaged Sandy to
look after it with a view to a partnership
at some future period—an arrengement
never carried out, for, on Mr Findley's
death, which ooourred very suddenly i:‘good
fow years afterwards, Mr Chapman to
relinguish the business. During the years
be conducted the business, his shop was
the biappy hunting ground of all the poli-
ticians of the district; and it was said that
candidatures were frequently arranged, and
even magistrates i , in (]
shop. It wae a treat to hear Bendy,

was 8 Radical out and out, discussing the
topics of the day with some old Conserva-
tive. Sandy could hold his own, and never
luthstem Numbers of the old wives
of Fittie, they had a letter to write,
, wended their way to

Sandy’s dhop wes also a “L:I.;'gi
B e ey, v

large seaports to see their friends,
numbers of them being old Footdee
who had mnot forgotten their old cronies.
If one wanted any newe about friends ut
eax,b s:;leell:‘heLnerwsl 7 c’t,mld not be gob at the
“Abe Lloyd’s —-Oh‘.n’/m’s ghop—i
could scarcely be got else . Chap:
was :u%ood Judge of oil paintings, end it
was said he was the means of helping one
or bwo strugghngegonng artists on their
way to suocess. ides, he was a bit of an
antiquarian and natural history collector,
and 8 gatherer of curios of every descrip-
tion, and his sailor friends were in the way
of bringing him pumbers of these thi
from every quarter of the globe. At Mr
Findlay’s death, which was sudden, as
already mentioned, the agreement as to
the partmership being omly verbal, Mr
Chapman had to betake himself elsewhere,
and opened a tobacconist’s ehop in
Marischal Street, where he continued for a
considerable time, till failing health com-
pelled him to give it up, and death at last
overtook him some eight or nine years ago.
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come off lo: o8, and sho had come
down from London or any of the other
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THR WRECK oF THE ‘‘DUx® or SUTHERLAND.”

A brief refere1ce has been made to the
wreck of ““ The Duke of Sutherland” on
let April, 1863. This steamer, wnich be-
longed to the London Company, snd was
commanded by Captain Edward Howling,
left London on the Wednesday with her
usual cargo of goode and paesengers, and
reached the bay here about her usual time
on Friday, about dinner time, the weather
being rough. She attempted to meke the
harbour as usual, there being a tremendous
fresh in the river running out from rain or
melted snow, which, combined with the sea
running in, prevented the veseel from
answering her helm, and drove her athwart
the very point of the North Pier, where éhe
immediately stuck fast, and commenoced to
breek up. The rocket apparatus was at
once set to work, and the lifeboat was
manned on this occasion by a crew of 12
pilots, who exerted themselves to the
utmost to save life and . The
steamer, when it left , had a
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arew, all told, of 80 men and women, in-
oluding etewardesses, as aleo 26 passengers,
a goodly number of whom were iadies, the
total number aboard being 55. One of our
Aberdeen doctors of that time, who
happened to be near the spot when the
catastrophe occurred, Dr Sutherland,
rendered yeoman service in the working of
the rocket apparatus, and a number of those
saved owed their lives to his exertions.
The ehip, ae said, commenced to
break up immediately after ehe struck, and
long before night came on the sea beach
was strewn with the mosb heterogeneous
maes of goods. There were drapery goods
of every description, including parasols
@nlore for the summer season—one
alone loet £760 worth, and another £250—
visions of every description, including a
quantity of ocheeses, oranges, etc.,
etc.; end vpon the principle of “What's
found’s free,” everybody started to appro-
priste anything that suited them. The
mili were called out to form a& cordon
beach, end fires were !ig_t,lﬂ:edz;l m
in mpite of every precaution great quantiti
of articles were taken away. Numbere of
them were hiddem in the eandbanks all
along the ehore, and in many ceses when
the thieves to disinter the goods,
they ocould not identify the hiding places,
and bundles of decayed ribbons and
umbrells and paresol frames were found
among the sand yeers afterwards.

‘thoee lost were the captain and
the second mate, Peter Ligertwood, who
wae related to Captain Howling by
marvriage, and the second mate’s death wae
the more deeply deplored from the fact
that he was saved in the first place from
the steamer, and made one of a crew of
five who manned a ealmon coble in the
harbour, and proceeded down to the wreck
to render what assistance they could, when
the ooble was struck by a sea, upset, and all
the five were drowned. There were eleven
drowned from the steamer, which, with the
g;e mh:y the ooble, made sixteen in ell.

) paseenger, Miss Bremner, wae
coming to Aberdeen to get married, and
bad her bride's cake and marriage troussean
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on board with her. She was one of the lost.
Another was a man Burness, ywho had been
ot the Avetralian gold diggings, and had all
but reached his ination., A belt with
nearly £560 was found upon him when the
body was recovered. A number of eeamen
came down from London to join & mnew
vessel that was built here. Bome of them
were drowned, and am them was a
handsome young fellow. No one knew any-
thing about who he was or where he came
from, and I am not aware whether the
mystery i8 cleared up to this day. How-
ever, he was buried with all due respect.
Great numbers attended under the circum-
stances to ehow their y. The
principat eteward, Duncan istie, after
he got ashore himself, wrought hard to belp
b0 save his shipmates, as did the crew of
the lifeboat. It was a oconsiderable time
before the bodies were all found. The body
of one sailor, who was lost in the coble, was
not recovered for three months, having
been held down during that time by some
of the machinery.

Tas CasrrzcaTs IN THE OLDEN Davs.

About the time of Queen Victoria’s
mearriage in 1840, Castie Street was a very
different looking place from what it is now,

in many . For one thing, it was
far from level; that was accomplished
ofterwards. We bed the * ie o’ the

Well ” near where the door of the Salvation
Army Berracks now is. The Cross then was
opposite the top of Marischal Street, where
it onoce did eervice as e post office, and later
as & mail coach office, and the coaches used
to start from the door. We bad no Duke
of Gordon monument then; in fact, the
Duke was not very long dead, and in con-
nection with that eame statue there was
more oon than about almost any-
thing thet ever happened. As to where it
was to be placed, some even the
Links, otherse Gordon’s Hospital, othere
Marischal College, King Street, etc., ete.,
but as the North of Scotland Bank building
was then nearing completion & committee
of experts was eppointed to decide on a
site, including our townsmen, Mr James
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Giles, R.8.A., and the leading architects of
the city. A wooden model of the statue
was erected on the various sites suggested,
and the experts then came to the unani-
mous finding that the only fit position for it
was where it now stands; and as the bank
with ite Corinthian pillars wae nearing com-
pletion, it was mesolved to level pave
Castle Btreet, remove the Cross to its

esent form and position, and erect the
guke where ho now is—e fitting memorial
not only of the Duke himeel, but of the
men who out it—the pioneers of the granite

ml;jng industry—Meears Maodonald end

In referring to the Oroes and mail
coaches, I can remember that, on high
occasions, the decorating of the mail
coaches was sometimes gorgeous, and it was
eaid that on the occasion of the Queen’s
marriage the ?;gheo werewreauy gnmdf
Isaac Machray gone to the ex o
not only covering the Edinbmgm:mil
coach with flowers and evergreens, but he
had it running that day with no fewer than
six horses in splendid new harness. In con-
nection with the Queen’s marriage there
was something unusual, too, at the Town
Council banquet, ab which the Provost,
James Blaikie (whoee statue stands in the
vestibale of the town hall) presided, when
a oonfeotionery cake 8 feet high, in the
shape of a Chinese pagods, and weighing
some 70 or 80 lbs., was demolished.

In mry schoolboy dagye there wene ome or
two of my class-fellows whose fathers be-
longed to the weaving .ﬁraternilg, and who
lived in the rmof Jack’s Brae, Short
Loanings, and ide, and I need to get
an invitation sometimes to call wp for some
tbrums for “dreigon”-flying purposes  Al-
though that district will undoubtedly
ondergo & clear-out before many yoars, yot
there is little or no change in parts of it.
They are ideotiocally the same ae were
dxtyymsaa;),whmlmwhwwit. But
undeniably the Old Castlegate was the
socene of more funny incidents than all the
other streets put ther. Every morn-
ing as I used to wend my way to 1, a8
regularly as the day came, the two town
drummers — David Banneraran and James
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Badenoch — would be found together in
Union Stneet at the Towm House door
to set away to their day’s work, end
waiting to see if there were any more in-
timations from any new advertiser.
drummers started daily on their rounds at
10 o’clock from the top of the Castlegate.
One commenced at Baillie George Brown’s
door, snd then proceeded westward; the
other at the top of Peacock’s (lose and went
eastward—both keeping the public fully
aware of what was going on.
The principal items were sales at the
Oross, which were of eveﬁ:;cmm

o and year out. (] not the
JP.O.A. m:%r weigh then. I remember
once & sale of a gand cadger’s horee or shelt,
which, had these gocieties been in existence,
would have mever taken piace. Previous
to the sale of the horse the auctioneer dis-
posed of a mumber of househol@ artioles,
‘which, althon%h of 0o very great value,
had very amearly cleaned out the pockets
of the smwra. They were then sur-
prised by being told that he would wind ap
the sale by disposing of the horse, and for
& considerable time the waited for a bid,
which @0 one seemed inclined to give.
Ultimately, losing his patience and his
temper altogether, be said the animal
muet be disposed of. “I cannot afford to
hang it on any longer,”” he exclaimed;
“bid me what you please.”” Nobody seemed
m:;;i;the%d' ﬁ;}[‘d’ on ing around
, espied a ing in
his pockets, who pmeb - it
the starting of a sand cadging trade. He
shouted—“ Hugh, min, there’s a beast that
wid suib you to a hair; gie me an offer
for't.” Hugh looked the animal ali over,
and, thinkng there must be something
radioally wroug with it from the way in
which it was hanging on the auctioneer’s
hands, he made a bid for it at the to
of his voive, “I'll gie you & shilling for't.”
Someone o the crowd thought he would be
safe, and offered a pemmy more. Hugh,
determined not to be done, and having
likely made a mental caloulation of what
bwutgingtodowiﬂ:it and ing to
know real value of ti:e animal, n
said, “I dow't care yet; I will give you
fourteenpence,” and immediately it was .
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knocked down to him at that momey. A
dluster of us boys got round Hugh to see
how he was going to with the animal,
when another indivi ap) who was
th]ntetowﬁhewle and, knowing the
position of matters, he -vog genm
offered to take the animal off Hugh’s
giving him . But Hug\h,
after examini tbeanmmalallovertosee
what eort, of & ain he had really lnode,
ied, ¢‘INa; I Tll keep him; an’
I’mﬂu-n-hy’xf the beastie had a wiile o’

the girse, T’ll mty'be 6 better market
for ?mm.” Hugh ed away with his
fourteenpence-worth behind him,

with a request from the ngthat the beet
thing b could do would be to step inside
the animal. We often looked again for the
animel, but we never saw it i a sand cart,
snd:tmmmbaoon&honstﬂhathme
that probably it never meached ite des-
tination,

As I have already said, the public life of
Aberdeen sixty years ago was nearly all
centred in Oastle Street and the adjacent
streets. I have been familiar with the
faces of provosts and baillies since ever I
can , and ib never seemed to me
thai'hheymmy-betterorworaethm
other men—as, for instance, the late Pro-
vost Jamieson’ who was for yem [

at 2 King Street, and w.
muaentt»o&:ﬂg for yea.m m‘Fm.ng
messages to my mother, and

THE
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opoke ag fravkly and kindly as any other
grocer would have dome. i foundyxt -
possible from my point of view to remove
him from bhis counter, and as all the
members of the council about that time,
with only one or two ex: ns, were liv-
ing in streets not muoh better than the
street I lived in myself, I was not much
impnessed with their di

There was no ‘‘ west en » at that time
for the civic dignitaries to remove to had
they been so0 inclined, and, with the ex-
ception of Mr Thomas Bl&lkle, Sheriff
Watson, and the Hadden family, scarcely
one of our civic dignitaries lived weet of
Union Bridge. Provost Milne used to live
in the Gallowgate, almost next door to D.
Bannerman, the town’s drummer; Lewis
Smith and others in the Guestrow ; Baiilie
Leslie Clark and Mr George Henry at the
top of Broad Street ; Baillie Peter William-
son above his shop in Exchequer Row; and

a fow of the others about King Street,
whlch did not stretch much furﬂler then
Mealmarket Lane at that time. We stood
in no awe of the six town’s sergeante—
William Adam, who lived in my own
vicinity in Park Street; Charles Dawson
in the ‘ Park Roadxe”, James Horne
‘‘ Hornie ”’), in 8t Nicholas Btreet, a few
oors from Baillie John TUrquhart;
Alexander Mellis, in Gallowgate, nearl be-
side the provost; and S8andy Leslie, a long,
thin man, in Queen Street.

END.
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Microscopes. Artificial Human Eyes.
Ancient Silver-mounted Guns and Pistols, Single and Double-handed
Swords ; Armour, Shields, and Trophies, suitable for Halls.
Coins, Medals, Antique Watches, Ivory Miniatures, and Antique Gold and

Silver Jewellery.
Antique China, Carved and Inlaid Cabinets, Bureaus, Chairs, etc.

Implements of the Stone and Bronze Period.
Highland Ornaments, Dirks, Skean Dhus, etc.
Sporrans for Men and Boys always on hand, and made to order in Modern or

Antique Design.
Furs and Skins of all kinds Cured, Cleaned, and Made up.
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