


'r>' ■ ■ if -. , <■ 

m 

, L: . I 



CT3 



* 



■ 



In the Press and shortly to he Published by Subsciption of 
One Guinea each- 

THE GRETNA GREEN REGISTER, 
With an Appendix, containing the names of 7,400 persons 
married by Robert Elliott, the Gretna Green Parson. 

Only 500 copies of work will be printed, and Mr: Elliott 
pledges himself that this will be the only edition. The 
whole is being carefully printed from the original Registers 
written and kept by himself. Parties wishing to subscribe 
to send their names to Mr. Elliott, Leicester, if by letter, 
post paid. 



\ 





m 3I^IL2©lf 





THE 

GRETNA GREEN REGISTER, 

BY 

ROBERT ELLIOTT; 

WITH AN 

INTRODUCTION AND APPENDIX, 

By the Rev. CALEB BROWN. 

LONDON: 
PUBLISHED BY THE GRETNA GREEN PARSON, 

Of whom only it can be obtained at Leicester Spuare, 
Price 2s. 6d., or forwarded by post office order for 3s. 8d. 

1842. 



9 

S' rj 9.V 
.’21 ocs 
*C, 137 7/' ' O’'* 



INTRODUCTION. 

“ Happy is the wooing that is not long a-doing.”—Old Proverb. 
The startling facts disclosed in the following pages, 

will, no doubt, in these days of never-ceasing wonders, 
take the public by surprise. The cacoethes scribendi, 
or “rage for book-making,” one of the distinguishing 
characteristics of the present generation, has drawn into 
the field a host of authors, royal, noble, and plebeian, and 
the consequence has been a perfect deluge of Biogra- 
phies, Memoirs, Travels, &c., of every variety; the 
most popular among which of late years, being perhaps 
“ The Memoirs of George the Fourth,” and those of 
“ Harriet Wilson,” while, on subjects connected with sci- 
ence, Dr. Lardner’s “ History, Description, &c. of the 
Steam Engine;” and Lady Wilton’s highly interesting 
work on the “ Darning of Stockings,” and other uses of 
the needle, may be selected as the productions of writers 
of real moral worth, and possessing great scientific ac- 
quirements. Following, truly at a humble distance, in the 
rear of this colossal phalanx of worth and talent, the off- 
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spring of the fertile literary womb of the present century, 
and animated, we may indulgently assume, by the same 
innate and honest love of fame, and desire of benefiting 
posterity, Mr. Elliot launches his frail bark on the 
stormy waters of public opinion. That pecuniary con- 
sideration has no influence with him, would be a 
needless want oficandour to deny; but, here again, he 
is only following the examples of some of our most 
distinguished literati, who have, no doubt, not a little 
excited the surprise of that small class of society 
coming under the denomination of “ Observers,” to see 
men priding themselves on their finished education, 
and soi-disant great acquirements, so entirely swayed 
by the love of, what on paper they invariably designated 
as, “ filthy lucre.” Again, how many politicians, even 
of late yearSj can we not call to mind, who having 
attained some eminence in the state, the consequence 
of popularity earned by the talented vindication and 
promotion of great public principles, melt at the touch 
of treasury gold, and who gradually bury their own self- 
esteem beneath the tinfoil gilding of a title. In political 
literature, the universal venality of one portion of the 
press may be said to have passed into a proverb, and 
the real history of the sudden desertion of one of its 
most important members from the popular cause, and 
afterwards the lingering illness and ultimate death of 



INTRODUCTION. XI 
the most talented of its editors, which, contrary to the 
usual practice of this journal, was passed over in con- 
temptuous silence, will one day, no doubt, form a 
curious page in some Biography or Memoir. 

Unlike another, and, unfortunately, but too large a class 
of fashionable authors, Mr. Elliot has not “ shown up” 
any person to make his little pamphlet tell, or even, to 
him of more consequence, sell; although, in so doing, 
he might not have the advantage of intimate personal 
friendship, as they may have had with their illustrious 
victims.* Unfortunately, Mr. Elliot has certain un- 
provided bairns to care for, and being in himself another 
remarkable instance of the growing popular disrespect for 
“vested rights” and “venerable institutions;” an inn- 
keeper, one of the modem school of Licensed Victual- 
lers, (indeed, the race of honest bonifaces may now be 
said to be extinct) having usurped his ancient office, 
“ Othello’s occupation’s gone,” and like many other 
personages out of place, he has taken to his pen to aid 

* A recent instance of the fine discriminating delicacy of 
sentiment on the part of a well known political and literary 
character, will no doubt be fresh in the memory of the public. 
This was evinced in the exposure of the peculiar failings of a 
deceased noble friend on the prosecution of a man, whom on 
his trial, a learned judge highly esteemed for his “ pure moral 
character,” and entire freedom from toadying to the prejudices 
of the titled class into which he has obtained an entrance,—did 
not hesitate to designate as a “ worthy servant who had per- 
formed great and valuable services to his noble master.” 



XII INTRODUCTION. 
his pocket. His tale, like his predilections, smacks 
not of the present,—both alike belong to the good old 
times, when “ George the Third was king.” Indeed, 
it is a singular, but no less incontrovertible fact, that 
the peculiar marriages treated of in these memoirs, in 
the reigns of the two first Georges, so frequent in 
England, and afterwards upon their being declared by 
law illegal here, so common on one noted spot within 
the Scotch borders, originated, flourished, and still 
exist under the Hanoverian dynasty; and retired 
postmasters on the line to Gretna could not adopt a 
more appropriate crest, than the White Horse of 
Hanover. Before we allude further to these marriages 
in England, and more particularly to those celebrated 
by the notorious “ Fleet Parsons,” we will offer certain 
reflections which are naturally suggested, on a careful 
consideration of the motives which caused their sup- 
pression in England in 1753, by the government of that 
day, and the apparent indifference to them in Scotland 
by every government since. It is quite apparent, from 
the speeches of Lord Chancellor Hardwicke, the 
originator of the so called “ Marriage Act in Churches,” 
passed in 1753, by which these clandestine marriages 
were entirely suppressed in England, that a principal, 
if not the leading motive of the government, was to 
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prevent the commonalty* intermarrying into the aristo- 
cratic classes, (unless in the case of heiresses and of 
these to create a monopoly in their favor) which, in those 
days of profligacy and unbridled passion among the 
higher classes, was but too common to please the leaders 
of the titled order. 

That the practice of celebrating these clandestine 
marriages, upon their suppression in London, was 
soon afterwards taken up as a lucrative profession in the 
north, appears evident from the period which Mr. Elliot 
mentions as the commencement of Mr. Paisley’s minis- 
try ; for if this gentleman had exercised his calling 
sixty years at the time of his death in 1811, this would 
bring us to about the date of the passing of the Act. 

In the writings of the numerous jurists and other au- 
thors of the latter part of the eighteenth century, this 

* A Mr. Nugent, one of the leading opponents of this Act in 
the House of Commons at that day, observes,—“ I may prophecy 
that if this Bill passes intd a law, no commoner will ever 
marry a rich heiress, unless his father he a minister of state, nor 
will a peer’s eldest son marry the daughter of a commoner unless 
she be a rich heiress.” A modem writer observes with justice, 
when alluding to this Bill“ But the grand mischief that was 
pointed out, (of course by its opponents) was the aristocratic 
tendency of the whole measure. It was looked on by the oppo- 
sition generally as initiated by, and brought in for, the especial 
benefit of the titled classes, enabling them to close their order, 
almost hermetically, against the approaches of any less privileged 
persons as woers of their children—a kind of new game law to 
prevent poaching on their preserves. 
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transfer of clandestine marriages from England to Scot- 
land, is not even mentioned, much less animadverted 
upon, or the motives of the government for not taking 
measures for its suppression canvassed; and at this 
distance of time, it is quite impossible to arrive at any 
correct opinion on this matter. 

The rebellion of 1745, and the expensive wars waged 
by George the II., in Germany, the consequences of 
his Hanoverian predilections and English antipathies, 
were continued by his grandson and successor, until the 
conflict with the whole of Europe, brought about by his 
mad tyranny to our American colonies, so entirely en- 
grossed the attention of the government in these dis- 
graceful epochs of English history, that we can but 
little wonder, that matters relating to our internal go- 
vernment, were passed over as only of inferior interest. 

The passing of the Reform Bill, may be consi- 
dered not only as a great political revolution, but as 
having laid the foundation of a great change in society, 
a change which bids fair to end in the utter subver- 
sion of the aristocracy. In the good old times, before 
the passing of this great measure, the church, and the 
different services of the state, were looked upon by the 
aristocracy as a sort of freehold provision for the younger 
and unprovided branches of their families; but since 
that, some sort of fitness for the military and civil 
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services of the state is now required; and, conse- 
quently, we already find numbers of these drones prey- 
ing upon society for a bare existence, as coach-drivers, 
horse-dealers, and even as bonnets to the hells of St. 
James’s. These worthies can no longer afford to despise 
a marriage with plebeian blood, even the daughter of 
a butcher; nor, provided an heiress is reckoned highly 
elegible, does the noble peer, who traces his descent 
from the conquest of the Norman bastard, hesi- 
tate to marry his son, the heir to his title, to the grand- 
daughter of a wealthy cotton spinner. In this 
state of things, a rapid journey to Gretna, is to be 
looked upon as a most desirable speculation by the 
“ sans culotte" class of the aristocracy, and we should 
not be surprised to see an Act of Parliament introduced 
by some wealthy and independent commoner, to pre- 
vent the rich damsels of the commonalty from falling into 
the hands of these vampires, by declaring such clandes- 
tine marriages illegal, at least as regards her Majesty’s 
English subjects. Such an Act would, no doubt, now 
meet with the unanimous opposition of the Upper House 
of Parliament, a complete inversion of their proceedings 
and motives in 1753. 

Seriously, however, it forms no part of the plan of 
this little work, to enter into the morality of the Gretna 
marriages, or the expediency of the government legis- 
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lation for their suppression, at least as regards the 
English. A statement of facts is all that is now offered 
to the public, leaving it to draw its own conclusions 
from them; indeed, now-a-days, the exposure of any 
defect in our jurisprudence, only requires to be made 
known, when it becomes immediately the object of a 
hundred proposed remedies, offered by as many dif- 
ferent candidates for public notice. We may therefore 
say with justice, that whoever is the first to attract pub- 
lic attention to any defect in the institutions of his 
country, becomes in some measure its benefactor, and 
this position we now, with all due humility claim for 
Mr. Elliot, with those who may view the Gretna Green 
Marriages, celebrated by his predecessor and himself, 
in the light of a wen of immorality on our national in- 
stitutions. And here let us deprecate too strict a cen- 
sure upon the part, the force of circumstances has 
brought Mr. Elliot to play in the eventful drama of life, 
a part, which he was perhaps too blinded by early 
habit;—the prejudices in its favor, well known to exist 
in the district where he was bom and reared,—and 
motives of pecuniary interest, to see in its proper light. 

If we look among the ranks of the clergy of our own 
national church, how many could we not point out whose 
college education has only been used as a means for 
promoting their advancement by political intrigue. 
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instead of the propagation of those principles of true 
morality and charity with all men, so strictly enjoined 
them by the Divine Founder of that religion they pro- 
fess to believe and minister in. The Fleet parsons of old 
were regularly ordained clergymen of the established 
church,* who had received every advantage our Uni- 
versities could bestow, and yet the legislature was 
compelled to interfere to stop their practices, and we 
much fear that so little changed for the better are Our 
parsons of the present day, that were the Act of 1753, 
repealed next session, a host of the same “ genus’’ would 
instantly spring up, which, in point of numbers, would 
put their Fleet brethren in the shade, and perhaps not 
be a jot more particular in the exercise of their new 
privileges. 

That great prejudice in favor of these off hand mar- 
riages prevailed in those days to a great extent with the 
English public, as it still does in Mr. Elliott’s districts, 
may be inferred as well from the fact of the Marriage 
Bill beingmade a party question by the opposition of that 

* The following impromptu, of the Rev. Mr. Keith, D.D., 
whom we have before alluded to, communicated by Horace 
Walpole in a letter to George Montague, forms an amusing 
illustration of the animus of those reverend pillars of the church. 
“D the Bishops ! said he, so they will hinder my marrying, 
—well let ’em, but I’ll be revenged : I’ll buy two or three acres 
of ground, and by G— I’ll underbury them all.” 
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day, as from the numerously signed petitions presented 
against it, and the rich harvest reaped by the Fleet par- 
sons, during the period between the passing of the Act 
and its coming into operation. During this interregnum, 
we find the notorious Dr. Keith, by whom these clandes- 
tine marriages were again brought into fashion, (after 
the suspension of the Kev. Adam Elliott,* by the 
Commissioners of Ecclesiastical Causes) and who was 
nick-named Archbishop of the Fleet Parsons, realizing 
a comfortable independence in a few months, often 
marrying, from eight in the morning till eight at night, 
no less than 120 in a day, and on the 24th of March, the 
last day of this to him “ golden era,” no less than 98 
couple; and this in addition to the “ practice” of his 
brother Fleet divines. The Gentleman’s Magazine for 
1753, in alluding to this sudden desertion of the state 
of single blessedness by so many of the fair sex at such 
an epoch, records this fact, with much pleasantry. 

* This reverend gentleman was the Rector of St. James, 
Duke’s Place, who, in right of certain privileges claimed by the 
Corporation of the City of London, pleaded exemption from the 
jurisdiction of his metropolitan, for this church, and in conse- 
quence we find by reference to the parish registers of this church 
of that date, now in the British Museum, that between the years 
1664 and 1691, no less than 40,000 marriages were celebrated 
here. This was too good to be permitted to last by the bench 
of bishops, who having no share in this episcopal el dorado, 
caused the knowing rector to be suspended by the Ecclesiastical 
Court, but he had already realized a handsome fortune. 
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Mr. Elliott not having received the advantage of either 

an English or Scotch university education, his literarystyle 
cannot of course he expected to excel in the ranks of 
English composition ; we may, however, justly challenge 
him the merit of having studiously, and we believe 
successfully endeavored to avoid penning one line or 
word that can cause a moment’s grief or uneasiness in 
any living human breast, a fault from which we fear 
too many of the polished writers of both the past and 
present times cannot claim exemption. 
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MEMOIRS, ETC. 

I was born at a village called Gallashiel Rigg, in the 
County of Northumberland, on the 11th of February, 
1784. My father had a small farm, under Sir Edward 
Blacket, which he held for many years, as all our family 
were born there, and I was the youngest of six. My 
father died when I was eight years of age, and my 
mother kept the farm on till 1800, continuing to make 
a respectable living for her family, assisted by my two 
older brothers, John and Thomas. During that period, 
I went to school, at a place called Steel Rigg, (occa- 
sionally working on the farm,) where I obtained the 
rudiments of a fair Education. After labouring a few 
years at farm work, I got a situation as groom, to a gen- 
tleman in Newcastle Tyne, whom I lived with for 
about four years; but having lost my health, I was 
obliged to return home to my mother for about 12 
months, when my health was restored. (My mother 
having lost her farm J I repaired to Carlisle, to get a 
situation, and I fortunately met with one, under Messrs. 
Wilson and Fairbairn, who were then the principal 
coach proprietors in Carlisle, as driver of a stage coach, 
between Carlisle, Pangholme, and Penrith, which situa- 
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tion I held for twelve months. Leaving that, I went 
as coachman to Mr. Warwick, of Warwick Hall, where 
I lived eighteen months. After leaving Mr. W. I went 
as groom to General James Cambell, who was com- 
mander of the northern district, and lived with him in 
Carlisle six months. Not liking my present place, I 
engaged with Mr. James Graham, of Barrock Lodge, 
near to which place, is a famous training ground for 
horses, and where the old Duke of Norfolk trained all 
his celebrated racers, and where old Bachelor the horse, 
that won the first King’s Hundred at Carlisle was trained, 
and whose portrait may still be seen as a sign-board at 
the inn, a causeway house, about a mile from the course; 
there are still annual races held there; it is now the 
property of William James, Esq. M. P., for the County 
of Cumberland, I lived there eighteen months. I 
then got employment with my former master, Wilson, 
and went to keep some coach-horses for him at Spring- 
field, a village about half a mile distant from the far- 
famed Gretna Green; when, in 1810, I became ac- 
quainted with the celebrated Gretna Green Parson, 
Joseph Paisley, the reputed blacksmith, but who only 
acquired that name from his quickness in uniting 
elopingparties,for the common saying there was, “ strike 
the iron when it is hot, Joseph.” This veteran, who had 
solemnized so many run-away and other marriages, was 
in early life a farmer, and occasionally a fisherman, as 
the Solway Frith is close by, which abounds with sal- 
mon, herring, flounders, &c., which latter employment 
he was very expert at, as fishing in those days was all 
by hand nets, and he being a stout robust man, had 
the advantage over most of others, as they had to wade 
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breast deep, and hold the net in the hands. He was 
an upright, well-disposed man, beloved by all his neigh- 
bours, and esteemed by all who had his acquaintance; 
he had held the office of Gretna Green Parson, for sixty 
years, having commenced about the year 1753. About 
this time, the old man’s grand-daughter, Ann Graham, 
was the belle of the little villages of Gretna and Spring, 
field, and it was generally understood, that the old man 
would appoint as the successor to his office, as marriage 
minister, the lad who might win the hand of the lassie, 
an enterprise in which I was luckily successful, and am 
happy to say so, never having had occasion to regret it. 

During the year 1810, I lived at the inn where Mr. 
Paisley performed the marriage ceremony, and conse- 
quently saw the greater part of those he performed 
during that period, and felt much interested in them, 
which, perhaps, was noticed by the old gentleman, 
with whom I soon grew intimate, and who, (having no 
son,) would frequently say to me in a joke, “ Elliot, if 
you marry my grand-daughter, you shall, if you like 
it, succeed me. Shortly before my marriage, Joseph 
Paisley resigned in my favour the office, which he said 
had been in his family for upwards of a century. The 
old gentleman died shortly after my marriage, in 
January, 1811, aged 84, although 82 is marked on his 
tombstone in Gretna Churchyard. After which, I 
became the sole and only parson of Gretna Green, and 
have continued so for the last twenty nine years, during 
which period, I have married more than 3000 couples 
of all ranks and grades. On my first attainment to my 
new office, I of course, felt curious concerning the most 
remarkable events which had taken place during the 
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lengthened period in which my predecessor, the so 
called blacksmith, had officiated. Often over a mixed 
glass of mountain dew, or good smuggled cognac, 
would our village patriarch relate to our little domestic 
circle, and those of our neighbours who could sufficiently 
smuggle themselves into the good graces of the old man, 
to procure a seat by our fire-side, the most remarkable 
events he remembered as having occurred in his early 
life, and which, as is usually the case, had formed the 
deepest impression on his mind. To give a detailed 
description of all his tales of by-gone times, would 
form a book in itself; all I will now endeavour to do is, 
to mention, as well as I can, two or three of those which 
appeared to create the greatest interest in our little 
domestic circle, and which still remain impressed on 
my memory. 

The following tragic circumstance occurred soon after 
Paisley commenced his ministry, and made a deep im- 
pression on him; indeed, he never related it without 
emotion. 

A young English lady, daughter of a wealthy old 
baronet, of one of the Midland counties, had fixed her 
affections on the son of a neighbouring gentleman, of 
considerable landed property, who had paid his ad- 
dresses to her for some time, they having been, as it 
were, brought up together, and both their families ap- 
peared to approve of their courtship. But, “ the course 
of true love never did run smooth,” and they were 
doomed to experience the truth of this old saying; for 
about the time they began to think of finishing their 
courtship by marriage, it became suddenly public, that 
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the old Squire, the young gentleman’s father, was in 
very embarrassed circumstances, owing to his fondness 
for betting on horse-races, then much in fashion, and 
gambling, vices which he had long indulged in, almost 
in secret, and to a ruinous extent, little dreamed of by 
the world, more especially his own neighbourhood. His 
son, I believe, consented to the sale of the largest por- 
tion of the family estate, to rescue his father from his 
difficulties, and both became poor gentlemen, charac- 
ters which the world did not fail quickly to discover, 
and appreciate accordingly. The youth was the first 
victim, being immediately forbid visiting the house of 
his fair lady, by the old Baronet, who, in the good old 
fashion of fathers in those days, soon gave her to un- 
derstand that she must think no more of her first lover, 
but prepare to receive one of his choosing, and whom 
he had already invited to commence his courtship. This 
was, in due course, conveyed to her lover, with whom 
she still managed to keep up a correspondence, and 
even to meet occasionally, and the result was, he suc- 
ceeded in persuading her to elope with him to Gretna, 
and that on the very night of the arrival of the new 
suitor for her hand. The young couple set off for the 
north. The old Baronet was, it appears, almost frantic 
with rage, on being informed of his daughter’s elope- 
ment, and, having armed himself with pistols, imme- 
diately pursued, attended by his friend, both threaten- 
ing the young man with death should they overtake him. 
The young pair having taken their measures well, speed- 
dily arrived at Gretna, and lost no time in summoning 
the assistance of Mr. Paisley, who always declared them 
to have been the handsomest, and best matched couple, 
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he had ever performed this office for, and they were, by 
him, in due form, married before proper witnesses, and 
a regular certificate signed and given them. Upon the 
completion of the ceremony, the young gentleman taking 
Mr. Paisley aside, briefly told him the circumstances 
of the case, and that he expected pursuit, and asked 
what he would recommend them to do. I believe Mr. 
Paisley’s prudential considerations had more influence 
with the timid, blushing girl, than the soft pleadings of 
her young husband, and she at length suffered herself 
to be conducted to the nuptial chamber, as it was always 
called, it being the custom for parties dreading imme- 
diate pursuit, to retire there soon after the performance 
of the ceremony, in order that the consummation of 
the marriage might be added as an additional bar to 
their separation, or any endeavour to set it aside. In 
the middle of the night the inmates of the little inn 
were alarmed by the sudden arrival of a chaise and 
four horses, driven at the top of their speed, and pre- 
sently the old Baronet and his friends alighted, and be- 
gan to thunder at the door and window shutters, with 
the butt ends of their pistols, till the former was 
opened by the frightened landlord, only just in 
time to prevent its being broken in. The terror of the 
poor girl in the meanwhile, can be better imagined 
than described, while the young man began hur- 
rying on some clothes, intending to hasten to her father 
and endeavour to appease him. The excited father 
having gained admittance, fiercely interrogated the 
trembling landlord, whom he threatened with instant 
death if he did not shew him where the fugitives were 
hid. The landlord, while ascending the stairs, which 
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he did, 'as slow as his impatient and unwelcome guest 
would permit, endeavoured to smooth the old man with 
the usual common-place consolations for his too late 
arrival, and unfortunately, as a last resource, happened 
to mention the fact of their having consummated the 
marriage as a reason for the old marplot, “ to grin and 
bear it,” and the unfortunate catastrophe which en- 
sued, was always attributed by Mr. Paisley to this 
imprudent conduct on the part of the landlord. 

The old gentleman had reached the landing of the 
staircase, and was close to the door of the room 
in which were his daughter and her husband, as the 
landlord made this last remark, which increased his 
irritation in such a degree, that he instantly rushed 
against the door, which yielding to his force, he at once 
stood before his terrified daughter and her lover, at the 
latter of whom he instantly presented one of the pistols 
he held in his hand. On seeing this, the poor girl jumped 
from the bed in her night dress to interpose between 
them, but, alas, only in time to fall upon her lover’s 
lifeless body, for before she could prevent it, her father 
had fired with fatal efiect. At the report of the pistol, 
the alarmed household hastened to the room, where 
they were shocked at the scene which met their view. 
Weltering in his blood which flowed from the wound 
in his breast, lay the unfortunate youth, upon whom his 
bride, now a widow, had fallen, and whose night- 
dress was stained with the sanguine stream, while the 
grim father stood looking on in a sort of stupefac- 
tion, the fatal weapon still in his hand. One domestic 
bolder than the rest, would have seized him, but was 
deterred by the weapon he still held, and with which, 
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he threatened to shoot the first person who should im- 
pede his actions. With the assistance of his friend who 
had now joined him, he raised his daughter from the 
floor, and hastily wrapping her in some cloaks, carried 
her to his chaise, into which, having put her clothes, he 
and his friend jumped, and immediately drove off, she 
still continuing insensible. On the arrival of Mr. Pais- 
ley, who had been sent for, he found the murderer had 
gone, and was exceedingly angry with the landlord, 
first, for having permitted him to enter the house, see- 
ing his excited state, and knowing him to be armed, 
and then for letting him escape, which, had he been 
there would not have happened, as he declared, that 
in the excitement of the moment, he should not have 
hesitated to have taken his life, rather than have let 
him escape ; and being a veiy determined man, there 
is little doubt he would have kept his word. 

On his trial for this crime, the counsel for the old 
man made it appear that he had done it only in self- 
defence, and I believe he got off free, but found rea- 
son to repent his cruelty, as his daughter never re- 
covered the shock, but died soon after broken hearted; 
after which, finding himself hated, and shunned by 
all his former friends and neighbours, he retired to the 
continent, where he spent the remainder of his exist- 
ence. 

Another tragic incident occurred a few years after 
this, in which, a lover having been prohibited from 
visiting the lady, entrusted his secret to a cousin 
who bore the same name as himself, and through 
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him, carried on a correspondence with her, who at last 
agreed, through the medium of his friend, to elope 
with him on a certain night; and as they lived near the 
place, to be married at Gretna, and return immediately 
after the marriage to their respective homes, for certain 
reasons of their own. All this, however, appears to 
have been a deep laid plot of the seeming friend, who, 
having ascertained that the lady was, in a worldly point 
of view a good match, resolved, if possible, to ap- 
propriate her to himself. He told her that her real 
lover would meet her at a certain time and place close 
to Gretna, disguised in a cloak, and with a wrapper 
round the lower part of his face, and his hat drawn 
down over his eyes, in fact, his person as much con- 
cealed as possible, and which concealment was to be 
carried on throughout the ceremony. To make a long 
story short, this wicked scheme succeeded, and per- 
sonating his friend, he married the lady, and even con- 
summated the marriage, which was the usual practice 
in those days immediately after it took place. In time 
his treachery became known, and the result was, a duel 
in which he mortally wounded the relation he had so 
scandalously wronged, and the death of the ill-used lady 
soon after in child-birth, was the fitting close of the 
tragedy; what became of the author of all this misery 
Mr. Paisley never knew.* 

The following I remember as among the best of Mr. 
* It is not improbable, but that Sir Walter Scott discovered in thisincidentof reel life, the foundation of his well known romance of St. Ronan’s Well, in which he makes one brother deceive another in this way. 
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Paisley’s comic stories:—About the year 1765, a young 
spark, the son of a poor younger brother resided with a 
rich uncle in Liverpool, in whose counting-house he 
was employed. While there, he managed to fall in love 
with his cousin, a very pretty girl, about the age of 
seventeen, the old man’s only daughter, who soon re- 
turned his affection, and after much entreaty, con- 
sented to elope with him. The great difficulty now to 
get over was the want of funds to support the expense 
of the journey to Gretna, the young man being but 
badly provided in this respect, and having no channels 
through which he could procure a supply. However, 
having at length contrived to get together a small sum, 
which he flattered himself would enable him to get 
through the journey, he prevailed on her to elope, and 
accordingly, one fine night, off they started for the 
North, as fast as the best conveyance he could procure 
and the bad state of the roads in those days would per- 
mit. For awhile all went smooth, but our spark soon 
found that he had miscalculated the expense of such a 
journey, for, on arriving at Lancaster, he had not a 
guinea left to complete the rest of the journey with. In 
despair at his unhappy position, he was compelled to 
remain at the inn they had taken up their abode at, ex- 
pecting every moment to see the enraged father arrive 
to separate them for ever. Having passed a day or two 
in this unenviable situation, and with the landlord’s bill 
in pleasant perspective, our hero at length perceived 
his uncle’s carriage draw up at the inn, and gave him- 
self up for lost. Instead of proceeding immediately 
with fresh horses, as is the present fashion in these 
matters, the old gentleman, as quietly as his wrath 
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would permit, resigned himself to remaining at the inn, 
resolving to pursue the fugitives at daylight, and or- 
dered his carriage accordingly. In these good old times, 
when, aman journeyed to London from the north, he made 
his will before setting off, and took nearly a week to 
reach the Metropolis, passing every night at an inn. 
This old gentleman’s apparent sluggishness is not to 
be marvelled at. Over a comfortable dinner, and a bottle 
or two of good wine the old merchant forgot, or endea- 
voured to forget his troubles. Not so with our youth- 
ful lovers, who listened in absolute terror to the prepa- 
ration of a bedroom adjoining the two occupied by 
themselves for their dreaded relative. I must here ob- 
serve, that the young folks had passed themselves 
off with the people of the house as brother and sister, 
and that the latter had counterfeited illness as an excuse 
for not continuing their journey. Soon after his arrival, 
it would appear the old gentleman had asked if such a 
couple, describing them, had passed through the town 
in great speed for the north, and must have received 
some answer which satisfied him that they had not, for 
he stuck so contentedly and resolutely to his bottle, that 
he was, in due time, obliged to be assisted to bed, where 
he immediately afterwards fell into a profound sleep. 

A sudden thought now entered into the head of the 
nephew, who had carefully made himself acquainted 
with the intended movements of his uncle, from a con- 
versation with the waiter, and with equal boldness and 
skill he resolved to put it in practice. Entering his 
uncle’s room, he made no scruple to take possession of 
his clothes containing his purse, together with his wig and 
hat; and having carefully dressed himself up in them so 
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as^to resemble his uncle as much as possible, he concealed 
his face by drawing the wig over his forehead, and wrap- 
ing a comforter round his neck, so as to shroud the lower 
part of his face; and remained in his uncle’s room till 
daylight, quietly awaiting the arrival of the boots who 
he knew was to call him. The moment, however, Jie 
heard the footsteps of this functionary on the stairs, he 
quietly, as fearful of disturbing the house, opened the 
door of his uncle’s room, and slipping out, valise in hand, 
met the boots on the stairs, whom he followed to the 
parlour, and after discharging his uncle’s bill, jumped 
into his carriage, into which his lady-love dressed in 
his clothes, had managed to slip unperceived, while he 
was settling with the landlord and boots, the only peo- 
ple up in the house. 

The rage and consternation of the uncle when he 
awoke, and discovered how he had been duped, I 
must leave to the imaginations of my readers, suffice 
to say, the young lovers escaped to Gretna, got mar- 
ried, and had enjoyed several days of the honey-moon 
before the old gentleman could manage to find them out, 
which, when he did, he took his daughter home in 
spite of the remonstrances of the enraged husband, who, 
he declared should never set eyes on her again, and 
even threatened to prosecute him for the felony he 
had committed. However, at the expiration of a 
few months, the old gentleman finding his daughter 
enceinte, thought better to relent and recall her hus- 
band, who was accordingly soon after publicly married 
to her in the English church. 

Up to within a very recent period, the marriages 
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of the Scotch were chiefly performed by the justices of 
the peace without any religious ceremony whatever, 
who charged a fee, or, as it was called, a fine, propor- 
tioned to the means of the parties. Among the lower 
orders, it was by no means an uncommon occurrence 
for the parties to have cohabited for months previous 
to resorting to the magistrate; the mere declaring a 
woman to be your wife before witnesses, constituting a 
binding marriage, according to the laws of Scotland 
then, as we believe, it does still to this day. Accord- 
ingly, the magistrate would ask parties coming to him, 
when they were married, especially when the woman 
happened to be already “enceinte” and date back, 
the certificate of marriage he gave them, to any period 
they might think proper to name ; in these cases, the 
parties may be said to have resorted to the magistrate 
rather for a certificate of their marriage than anything 
else, the marriage in the eye of the law having been 
previously contracted. But, although this mode of 
marriage was perfect by law, it was considered irregu- 
lar in the eyes of the kirk, which declared persons so 
marrying without the pale of its privileges, until such 
time as they were purged of the contempt, by having 
both suffered a public rebuke administered to them in 
the kirk, and submitted to a small fine. The practice of 
marrying before the magistrate has now.almost entirely 
ceased, unless in cases in which the parties wish to 
keep their marriage secret, this ceremony being per- 
formed by the minister of the parish, after calling the 
names of the parties in the kirk three times, hut all in 
the same Sunday. The rebuke is no longer adminis- 
tered before the full congregation, but only in the pre- 
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sence of the elders of the kirk who take a pride in 
always attending when any event of this sort is to take 
place. The ceremony is most commonly performed at 
an inn, and is very simple; the man taking the woman 
by the hand, declares her to be his wife before the com- 
pany; after this, the minister speaks an extempore 
prayer, suitable to the occasion, and delivers an admo- 
niiion on the duties of married life, a regular certificate 
of the marriage is then signed and witnessed, which 
ends the matter. No wedding-ring is used during the 
ceremony, nor indeed do the Scotch married women 
ever wear marriage rings unless when residing in Eng- 
land, and then only for the sake of complying with the 
English custom, and to avoid the appearance of singu- 
larity. 

Another remarkable fact may be here mentioned 
connected with this subject, which is, that in Scotland, 
married women still preserve their maiden names, as 
for instance, the wife of a Mr. Craufurd, although called 
sometimes Mrs. Craufurd by those unacquainted with 
her maiden name, would, by those that were, be called 
Mary Scott, or whatever her name might have been 
before marriage, and in the event of death, this name 
would be engraven on her tombstone. 

But woe betide the unhappy callant and lassie that may 
put in practice the divine ordination to ‘ ‘ increase and mul- 
tiply” without the aid of either kirk or magistrate, upon 
such falls the fiercest wrath of the Scotch church. Imme- 
diately an event of this kind occurs, the poor girl is sum- 
moned to appear with her illicit offspring, in what is called 
the sessions of the kirk, before the minister and the 
elders, when she is severely examined as to the name 
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of the father of the child, and all the circumstances con- 
cerning the begetting it. Much as the elders of the 
kirk of Scotland affect the reputation of leading a pure 
and moral life, we regret to say, that instances are 
but too rife, in which the outward sanctity they so con- 
stantly assume, serves but as a cloak, like the whitened 
sepulchre to cover the corruption within. Such elders 
as these, versed in the most finished and well-disguised 
lewdness, will often subject poor girls to an examination 
on these occasions, revolting to every feeling of decency 
and humanity.* Cases of this kind are unfortunately 
but too numerous, and the poor victim having no power 
to vindicate herself, the knowledge of them seldom ex- 
tends beyond the place in which they occur. In those 
cases, however, in which an elder of the kirk himself 
happens to be the father, which, alas for the morality 
of these worthies, is very often whispered about by town 
and village gossips, the girl, who, of course, keeps the 
secret, is let off upon very easy terms. 

I cannot refrain here from mentioning a curious in- 
stance to the contrary, which made a great noise at the 

* We are sorry to say that the English cannot boast of being exempt from this gross abuse, the following may be mentioned as one among a numberof cases, of what a poor English girl with child, and compelled to appeal to the parish, has to undergo at the hands of the parish officers, and their ready tool of petty tyranny, the beadle. A worthy brother of this highly intellectual and moral order, who, within only a few years exercised the important functions of this office in Westminster, and who still lives in the recol- lection of the poor of that ancient extensive parish, did not he- sitate to ask a, poor girl, whom he was examining before the boardof overseers, &c., at the work-ho use, “ whyshedidnotget her living in the streets, instead of burdening the parish with her illegitimate offspring ?” 
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time, and in which the would-be biter was most uncom- 
monly bit. A frail damsel on being examined as to the 
father of her child, refused so obstinately, and with 
such pertinacity, that all, save one elder, were compel- 
led to give up the point; he, however, still persevered 
in badgering the girl on the point, until at length com- 
pletely wearied out, she, to the horror of the indefatiga- 
ble elder, and the great amazement of all, declared him 
to be the father, and took oath to the truth of the charge, 
in which she always persisted. 

Sometimes these examinations elicit the drollest an- 
swers imaginable from the simple country wenches, and 
we remember a case of this sort about ten years since in 
a parish not far from Gretna. The girl, who had been 
in the habit of giving her swain many meetings during 
an entire winter, the fruits of which becoming apparent 
in due time, was asked by an elder when the child was 
got, to this question, the girl, colouring up, answered 
“Be times, nows and thens, all the winter.” 

But it must not be supposed that the kirk allows the 
male delinquent to escape scot-free; on his name being 
declared by the girl, the bellman, (a parish functionary 
answering to the English sexton), is sent to his abode to 
summon him publicly to attend the sessions of the kirk, 
when, if he did not deny the facts, he and his compan- 
ion in shame are compelled to receive a rebuke on the 
three following Sundays. This rebuke, which was for- 
merly administered before the whole congregation, is 
now given by the minister in the presence of the elders 
only. After this submission both are released from the 
ban of the kirk, the man being, of course, compelled by 
the civil power to contribute towards the maintenance 
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of the child. In cases where the man declares his in- 
nocence of the charge, he is allowed to plead in his 
defence before the minister and elders in the kirk ses- 
sions ; and if his defence is considered plausible, an oath 
is written out and placed in his hands, but he is not 
permitted to swear to it until the expiration of a year 
and a day, that he may have time to reflect on the guilt 
attached to the taking a false oath. 

The first match that I can remember, was that of the 
Earl of Westmoreland with Miss Child. The father of 
this young lady was an eminent banker in London, 
where he had acquired an immense fortune. The Earl 
of Westmoreland smitten with the lady’s beauty, 
or more probably with her fortune, paid his addresses 
to her, and eventually became her accepted lover. He 
afterwards applied to her father for his consent, but did 
not obtain it; for the father in reply to his importunities 
said “ your blood, my Lord, is good, but money is bet- 
ter.” The Earl disappointed but not disheartened, was 
determined to have her, and having appointed a place 
of meeting with the fair lady, eloped at midnight from 
London, in a chaise and four horses, having ordered 
horses to be in readiness all along the road, and at 
Shap had the foresight to order all the horses kept in 
the village, to prevent any pursuer getting so soon to 
Gretna. Mr. Child soon hearing of their departure, 
as quickly followed them, and having, through numbers 
of horses, and great rewards to the postboys, gained 
ground considerably, at last came up with them while 
changing horses at Hesketh in the forest, half way be- 
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tween Carlisle and Penrith. Mr. Child in a fury 
jumped out of his carriage, and shot one of the leading 
horses in the Earl’s carriage, one of the Earl’s servants 
at the same time ran behind Mr. Child’s carriage, and 
cut the leather which suspends the body of the car- 
riage to the springs, unobserved. The Earl proceeded 
with three horses, leaving the fourth dying. Mr. 
Child, starting soon after, had not gone far, before the 
body of the carriage fell upon the frame, which entirely 
stopped him, and he was compelled to wait until he 
could get a postchaise to proceed with, consequently, 
the Earl and his lady arrived at Gretna, and were 
united long before the arrival of Mr. Child. 

As the marriage ceremony performed by me and my 
predecessor may be interesting to many of my readers, 
I give it verbatim. It is very simple. The parties are 
first asked their names and places of abode ; they are 
then asked to stand up, and enquired of if they are 
both single persons; if the answer be in the affirmative, 
the ceremony proceeds. 

Each is next asked:—“ Did you come here of your 
own free will and accord ?” Upon receiving an affirma- 
tive answer the priest commences filling in the printed 
form of the certificate. 

The man is then asked “ Do'you take this woman to 
be your lawful wedded wife, forsaking all other, keep to 
her as long as you both shall live ?” He answers “I 
will” The woman is asked the same question, which 
being answered the same, the woman then produces a 
ring which she gives to the man, who hands it to the 
priest; the priest then returns it to the man, and orders 
him to put it on the fourth finger of the woman’s left 
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hand repeat these words, with this ring I thee wed, 
with my body I thee worship, with all my worldly 
goods I thee endow in the name of the Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghost, Amen. They then take hold 
of each other’s right hands, and the woman says 
“ what God joins together let no man put asunder.” 
Then the priest says “forasmuch as this man and this 
woman have consented to go together by giving and re- 
ceiving a ring, I, therefore, declare them to be man and 
wife before God and these witnesses in the name of the 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Amen.” 

In the year 1816, as near as I can remember. Lord 
Chief Justice Erskine came to Gretna in a chaise and 
four horses, dressed in woman’s clothes, accompanied 
by an elderly lady and four children. When I first 
saw them I took the elderly lady for the mother 
of the children, and the learned lord for the grand- 
mother. He asked me many questions relative to the 
Gretna marriages, all of which I answered him as I 
would a female, until by chance I espied a button of his 
waistcoat through an opening of a neckerchief which 
was over his breast. After he found that I had disco- 
vered his sex, he smiled but made no remark. He 
afterwards changed his dress, and I married him to the 
female whom he had brought with him. I asked him 
why he had come in female attire, he answered that he 
had his own resons for it. He gave me twenty pounds, 
and again resumed his female dress. Twelve months 
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after, at the instigation of his sons by a former wife, he 
wished to divorce her by the Scotch law, hut found upon 
trial that he could not, and that the marriage was legal. 
He then, it is said, gladly gave up the suit, and took 
her again as she had always been a chaste and virtuous 
woman. This was among the first marriages I deemed 
worthy of note. 

I was one day, soon after this, sent for to the inn, 
where there were two gentlemen, and after entering 
into conversation with them, one proposed making an 
agreement with me for the marriage of a friend of 
his, saying they would be there in four days. At the 
time appointed he and a lady came in a gig, and I 
married them. They then immediately proceeded into 
Scotland; but before leaving, the gentleman, whose 
name was Smith, and who is now, I believe, living in 
London, told me that his lady was kept so closely by 
her parents that she was not allowed to walk out alone, 
but on the day of elopement, the lady had persuaded 
her little brother to accompany her in a walk. Making 
some excuse for leaving her brother, she crossed through 
a wood to where her lover was waiting, as had been ar- 
ranged, with a horse and gig. Her name was Miss 
It , sister to the late owner of Lanercost and Moss 
Trooper. The father and brother pursued them to Gretna 
the following day but the birds were flown. 
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In August, 1815, I performed the ceremony for a 

droll gaberlunzie, who had neither arms or legs, unless 
the stumps, which were all that represented them, could 
be so called. This odd body during his rambles about 
the country, in a four-wheeled vehicle drawn by a boy, 
managed to pick up a deal of money as alms; and to 
crown his good fortune, contrived to engage the affec- 
tions of well-looking and youthful damsel, the daughter 
of a respectable farmer, who eloped with him, appa- 
rently not without good reason, being enciente by him 
—so unaccountable a thing is woman’s taste. However, 
as she appeared as anxious for the marriage as he did, 
I could not refuse them; the ceremony over, and his 
name signed, which he managed to do very cleverly, 
after drinking a glass of whiskey to the happiness of the 
bride and bridegroom, he departed on his way to pre- 
sent his bride to her parents, who were no doubt in great 
uneasiness at her sudden and to them unaccountable 
absence, and who, I dare say, were not a little surprised 
when they beheld the object of her choice. 

A party from Canterbury, whose names I will not 
mention, came in great haste (expecting a pursuit) in 
the summer of 1818 ; there were four of them ; I mar- 
ried the lovers; the others were merely friends who 
accompanied them on the marriage jaunt, the two men 
were regular John Bull good-hearted fellows, I spent a 
jovial night with them, and next morning they would go 
to see the bonny town of Dumfries and the banks 
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of the Nith, and cull a little from the manners of the 
Scotch. 

I accompanied the bridegroom to Dumfries, and we 
drove to the Commercial Inn (which is a very good house 
and much frequented of an evening by the respectable 
inhabitants of the town) after viewing the town, and the 
churchyard, where stands the mausoleum of Scotia’s 
immortal bard (Burns), and the porch of the church 
whichcontains a beautiful little monument of a dying 
child by the celebrated sculptor, David Dunbar: the fol- 
lowing lines are upon it, I think from the pen of the 
poet Cowper: 

“ Like a dew-drop kissed off by the sun’s morning beam; 
A short but beauteous existence was given : 
Her life seemed to come to earth in a dream, 
And never awoke till ascended to heaven.” 

Leaving the surrounding beautiful and picturesque 
country, with Drumlanraig Castle, one of the seats of 
the Duke of Buccleugh, and the pretty adjacent village 
of Thornhill, we returned to the Inn, for the next day’s 
excursion. After dinner, leaving the lovers to them- 
selves, the other gentlemen and myself joined the com- 
pany in the inn parlour. Entering into familiar conver- 
sation with the company, the one whose name was Rey- 
nolds, being frequently so called by his friend; a Scotch 
gentleman seemed to pay particular attention to the 
name, and at last made the following inquiry of Rey- 
nolds’ friend. 

“ Excuse me, sar, but may a be so bold as to inqueer 



MEMOIRS MR. ELLIOTT. 23 
if thaat Mr. Raynalds is any relation to the great Sir 
Joshua, for goad sar, I hae got the finest likeness o 
him in a’ Scotland.” 

The friend of Reynolds, a bit of a wag, replied, that 
he was in the presence of Sir Joshua’s grandson; the 
Scotchman was in extacy, and shaking Mr. Reynold’s 
hand, exultingly said, “ That he would no ha missed 
this neight for a’ the neights o’ his leife, to thank of 
being in the prasance o’ a graandson o’ the grate Sir 
Joshua’s,” and he pressingly invited all the comjjHiny to 
go and view the picture of the grandfather, which he 
said was only across the street; the company declined 
going ; hut, after the witching hoor o twal, the toddy 
began to take effect, and we all agreed to accompany 
Mr. J. to his residence, to see the likeness of the 
modern Apelles; we entered an excellent dwelling, and 
after Mr. J. had got a light (for his family were all 
in bed), he showed us into a parlour, where above 
the chimney piece hung the likeness of the great painter, 
we of course all admired it; hut Mr. J. not content 
with that, made the young Reynolds stand up, and 
asked with extacy, “ Gentlemen, do ye no see a striking 
likeness between the twa relatives; the young ane, he’s 
every outline of the feace the auld ane has,” we smiled 
acquiescence, but could see no likeness whatever; we 
returned to the Inn, had another glass of toddy, and 
“ Reynolds the younger” promised Mr. J. that he 
would paint a landscape and send it to him as a pre- 
sent, for we had passed the “younger Reynolds” off 
as a painter who had been studying in Italy, but was 
rather wild. 
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Early in 1812, a Mr. Freemantle, an English clergy- 

man, having become attached to one of his father’s far- 
mers daughters, and knowing that he could not get 
the consent of his father, from the disparity of their 
fortunes, persuaded her to get married at Gretna Green. 
They started on a Friday, he telling his father that he 
was going to visit a friend and that he would return by 
by the following Sunday to do duty in the church, for 
the father was unwell and could not officiate; they tra- 
vclled^at a rapid rate to Birmingham, where the gen- 
tleman purchased the lady a suitable dress, and pro- 
ceeded on to Liverpool, when he began to suspect there 
might be a pursuit, upon his father learning that the 
young woman was missing, and in order to mislead his 
pursuers he took seats in a coach for Birmingham, but 
proceeded by mail to Carlisle, from whence he went by 
chaise to Gretna. When the marriage ceremony was 
over he talked to me seriously about having incurred 
the displeasure of his father, but added that he did not 
so much care as he had a living of his own to go to. 
After he had paid me the fees they left Gretna on their 
return home ; but scarcely an hour had elapsed, before 
a genUeman, who had come a nearer way from Carlisle, 
arrived in pursuit of them. This person told me tfyit 
that he had lost at least eight hoursJby the well-planned 
ruse which the young gentleman had acted at Liverpool, 
by taking their seats back to Birmingham by another 
coach; but, upon arriving there, found to his surprise 
that two seats had been paid for in order to give his 
pursuers the double; the gentleman said he then or- 
dered a chaise and four horses and gallopped nearly 
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all the way to Gretna, but he was too late, he seemed 
much put out of the way, and said the father would 
never be reconciled to the son again. 

In the winter of the same year, it being a severe frost, 
a gentleman and lady arrived in a post-chaise and four 
horses, and were very anxious to be married without loss 
of time, which I soon gratified them in. In the evening 
he, the post-boys and myself had some toddy together, 
and he told us the following in the true style of a tar: 
he said he was a sea-captain of the merchant service, 
belonging to Sunderland, the lady’s father being also an 
old weather-beaten captain of the same place. The 
pair having been acquainted for some time, got under 
way in the night, not on board a ship but on a post- 
chaise with four horses, being snugly stowed in the hold 
as he called it, they bore away for Gretna with all the 
sail the four horses could make. In the morning the 
old tar missed his daughter, and after some inquiries 
found that she had slipped her cable and got clear off 
under convoy of the young captain ; the old man danced 
about in a rage on hearing this and ordered his son to 
get himself ready to accompany him, and hire a post- 
chaise and four horses. They soon started and com- 
menced the race, being a good deal astern of their in- 
tended prize, the post-boys were ordered to make all 
possible sail, and influenced by the promise of a liberal 
reward they went as fast as the poor animals could carry 
them; after much tossing over bad roads and in the dark, 
it being night, they overtook the lovers on a wild common 
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near Glenwhelt. On coining alongside, the old tar 
called out to the post-boys to stop, but the one which 
steered the leaders being a spirited fellow said, “ he 
would not stop for him or any one but the gentle- 
man inside.” Coming to a steep hill the horses of 
both parties were compelled to walk, when the bro- 
ther leaped out of the chaise and running up to the 
leaders of the other chaise seized the reins with one 
hand and presented a pistol in the other to the post- 
boy, and using many seafaring oaths caused the boy to 
dismount his horse; in the meantime, the young cap- 
tain, fearful of bloodshed, called a halt, when the lady’s 
brother fired his pistol at him but without taking 
effect, the bold post-boy, whom he had compelled to 
dismount, immediately grappled with and succeeded 
in wrenching the pistol from him, and threw it away, 
the old gentlemen seeing the scuffle got out and en- 
countered the young captain, and being too strong for 
him (for the old one was a most powerful man), he 
pulled him about and beat him most unmercifully with 
a stick instead of a rope's-end, which the old one said 
he only wished he had; by this time the fight became 
general, the old captain being an over match for the 
young one, the other post-boy left his horses and aided 
him, applying his whip so well to the old captain’s face 
and neck, that he compelled the old veteran to strike 
to the superior force of the enemy, whilst the other post 
boy rolled the son over and over in the snow, the young 
lady all this while screaming with affright; the old cap- 
tain’s postillions would take no part in the affray, but 
sat upon their horses looking quietly on till the young 
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party became masters of the field. The young captain 
was stowed safely again in the hold by his brave post- 
boys, who started off at a smart pace (the old captain’s 
horses being much more exhausted, from having had to 
make up the lost ground) crying, “ Hurrah for Carlisle,” 
with the intention to lead the old captain there, for 
they knew of another road much nearer by the way of 
Longtown, and it being a dark night they managed 
to cross the country without the other party hearing 
or perceiving them. The old captain after getting his 
head bound up, and his son the snow scraped off his 
clothes, during which he did not forget to pour a 
volley of oaths upon the postillions for not assisting 
him in the fight, calling them land lubbers, b s, 
and such like epithets, ordered them to make sail 
for Carlisle ; upon reaching which place he drove to 
the Bush hotel, and not finding them there, pro- 
ceeded without alighting to the Coffee House, where 
he got the same answer; and here he was compelled to 
stop, for the post-boys would go no further, their 
horses being quite knocked up. When he came to 
pay for the chaise he objected to give the post-boys 
anything for driving, saying, he only wished he had 
them at sea, where he would let them taste a rope’s- 
end^, however, upon his son’s intreaties he paid and 
dismissed them. The old tar, finding that the young 
ones had out-maneeuvered him, started immediately 
with another chaise for Gretna, where he arrived safe, 
but not before the young couple had got married and 
made their escape. Upon his arrival at the inn I was 
sent for, when I saw a sturdy, strong, seafaring looking 
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person, with a sailor-like young man with him. Upon 
making myself known there followed not a few oaths ; 
he inquired of me with a stern voice, “ if there had been 
a couple married here a few hours ago ?” On being 
answered in the affirmative he started and clenching 
his fist, cried, “ Have they got spliced and he d d 
&c., &c., were I alongside the—” (here followed some of 
his choicest sea-epithets,) I would give them such a 
broadside as should send their timbers and rigging 
in, hut added that he had bethought himself of an- 
other plan to punish his disobedient daughter, he 
said he had made his will and left all his children 
<£1000 each, and his daughter ^£2000, as she was 
his favourite; but since she has been disobedient he 
would alter his will and not leave her a shilling. 
I told him that he must leave her a coin or she 
would come in for her full share; he swore that she 
should have nothing at all: and when I urged that 
he should leave his once favourite daughter something, 
he got into such a rage and swore that I was taking the 
little   part, and said that I seemed to know 
better than himself what he was to do with his money', 
but that neither her nor I should have any of it. I 
again said, you own that she was once a favourite 
daughter, do, sir, in common justice leave her her 
rights ; but he swore that she was a disobedient devil, 
and sat still in the chaise, while the lubbers were 
pommelling him so, and as she had thought proper to 
sail with that scoundrel, she should not come under his 
lee again—she may go and be d d to her. He left, 
swearing at the fruitless journey to Gretna Green and 
all that belonged to it. 
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In 1814, a Mr. D. became passionately fond of a Miss 

11. (both belonging to London), and having made his love 
known to her family, was forbid the house. Having 
prevailed upon her to elope with him to Gretna Green, 
he contrived to get her out of the window at midnight 
and placing her in a chaise with four horses placing 
her in, hastened on their way to Scotland. However, as 
early as six o’clock next morning, the lady was missing, 
and her father, suspecting an elopement with Mr. D., 
a messenger was sent to learn if Mr. D. was from home ; 
and finding it the case, he, with a friend in a post- 
chaise and four horses, pursued them. Finding at 
Grantham that the fugitives were a few hours before 
them, they got six instead of four horses, when they 
gradually gained ground upon them ; and upon coming 
near Weatherly they came up with a broken-down 
chaise, which the fugitives had not long left, having 
been told by a gentleman who passed them on horseback 
that they were pursued, concluded that if they were to 
await the arrival of another chaise, they should he over- 
taken ; they paid the post-boys well to observe secrecy, 
and walking across two fields they entered a small wood, 
where they waited patiently till the chaise was repaired, 
the drivers being directed to turn the horses’ heads the 
other way so that it might appear like a return chaise. 
The father coming up made particular inquiry as to who 
had been in the chaise; and was answered that two 
gentlemen had been on their way to meet a pack of fox- 
hounds ; but the chaise breaking down they had crossed 
the country a nearer way to the meet. The father still 
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doubting their account offered them a crown if they 
could tell him anything of a lady and gentleman who 
were on their way to Gretna Green; but the honest 
fellows would not betray the fugitives, so that when the 
pursuers arrived at "Weatherly they had lost all trace of 
them. One of the post-boys run to inform the affrighted 
pair that the father had passed by, but advised them 
to remain about two hours longer, when they were sure 
to be out of danger; the chaise being tied up and the 
time elapsed, they drove on slowly till close to Wea- 
therly, when they sent one of the drivers to make in- 
quiry if the pursuers had left that place, and finding 
that they had done so in great haste about two hours 
before, they became less fearful and rested awhile, and 
all along the road had only two horses instead of four 
as heretofore. The father and his friend pursued their 
way with speed (thinking the fugitives might cross the 
country to avoid them), till they arrived at the Grey- 
hound Inn, at Shap, and being told by a post-boy that 
a chaise with four horses had driven rapidly past 
about two hours before to the King’s Arms, and there 
changed horses and w.ent on, made the father sure 
they were on the right scent. Accordingly he con- 
tinued the pursuit to Penrith, and heard at the 
Crown Hotel there, that a chaise and four horses 
had left the George Hotel within half an hour; upon 
this he ordered four of the best horses they had, and 
pushed along, promising the drivers a handsome reward 
if they would overtake the other chaise before it reached 
the next stage, which they accomplished just beyond a 
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place called Low Plains (having gallopped all the way), 
not far from the place where Whitfield, the highway- 
man, shot Mr. Aglionby’s steward, and where he was 
executed and hung in chains at the bottom of a long 
hill. On the Hesket side of Low Plains is a hill 
which rises all the way until you reach Hesket in the 
Forest; it was at the bottom of this hill that the 
father of the lady overtook the other chaise, and 
coming suddenly upon it, called aloud for the drivers to 
stop; instead of which, it being near midnight, they 
put whip and spurs to their horses and gallopped on 
thinking they were going to be attacked by highway- 
men, it being held to he a dangerous place ever since 
the steward’s murder. The pursuers soon followed, and 
arrived soon after at Hesket, when the lady’s father 
seeing the chaise made sure he had them in his power; 
jumping out of the chaise, and opening the door of the 
other one he demanded his daughter, at the same time 
seizing a gentleman by the coat and pulling him out 
(supposing it to be Mr. D.), hut the gentleman being 
much stronger threw him down; upon this the old gen- 
tleman drew a pistol and fired at him; fortunately it 
missed him and passed through the panel of the chaise. 
By this time the old gentleman’s friend, whom he 
had left in the chaise, was there to assist him, and 
they got the other gentleman down and rolled him 
in the mud; but his friend, who was still in the 
first chaise, was not long before he joined the fray, 
so that the four were soon rolling in the mud and 
covered with dirt. Imagine the old gentleman’s sur- 
prise, when he found that he had attacked an inno- 
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cent party, two gentlemen who were perfect strangers 
to him, in fact, the two gentlemen were on their way 
to Lord Elchos’ hounds, near Kelso. When the 
old gentleman found his mistake, he apologized—he 
even shed tears and offered to make any atonement 
—-and then told his story respecting his daughter’s 
elopement; which when they heard, they like two 
real English gentlemen, at once forgave him. Having 
procured fresh horses, they all proceeded to Carlisle; 
but getting no intelligence of the elopers, hastened on to 
Gretna, where to their surprise they found they had 
not yet been. Their first business was to send for 
me and invite me to dine with them, keeping me all 
day, knowing that if they had me secure no marriage 
could take place; and even insisted that I should re- 
main all night with them, they not being sparing to me 
and all in the house, of whiskey-toddy. They kept 
watch all next day too; but old Mrs. Johnston, the 
landlady, learning their errand told her trusty servant 
Sawney that when the “ neight cam on to put on his 
graat cote and gang doon the brae, and if ye chance to 
see the twa puir young thengs comin, for God sak dinna 
let them pass without telling them that the lassie’s auld 
kankard dad and anither cheil as ill as himself, is ready 
to tak thim: put them in a by-roaad that they may no 
cum under the clutches of the twa auld deils that wait to 
worry them ; meind you, Sawney, I wadna hae the puir 
young things taen in my hoose for any money.” Not 
content with sending Sawney, she soon called Jemmy 
Buckelmay, and said, “ Jemmy, gang your waas down 
the brae and help Sawney to watch.” Jemmy said, 
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“ Weel, mistress, if ye’ll gie me a dram, a’ll watch a 
the better,” which the good old dame gave him, and off 
he started. 

The young pair had travelled very cautiously along 
after leaving Weatherly, and took care to make all the 
necessary inquiries at every stage, and finding at Car- 
lisle that no gentlemen corresponding with their de- 
scription had passed that way for a few days, began to 
travel without fear, and the same night about ten 
o’clock they came to the place where Sawney and 
Jemmy were stationed; Sawney hearing the chaise 
coming, walked up and cried, “ If there be a Mr. D. 
and a Miss II. in this chaise, you are noo to go to oor 
hoose, for thare sets twa aid chiels ready to grep ye ; ye 
maun gae on this cross rooad and pass by the toon alto- 
gether, and gang mair into, Scotland till the twa auld 
chields gies their waay sooth again.” The fugitives 
taking Sawney’s hint, and after rewarding him hastened 
to Annan, and next day proceeded to the interior of 
Scotland, where they spent three months. The old 
gentleman and his friend kept watch at Gretna for a 
fortnight, examining every chaise that passed; but 
getting weary started home, leaving strict injunctions 
with me not to marry them if they should come. 
They returned in three months; the lady being in 
the way of those who love their lords wish to be. I 
married them and they seemed happy, and did not for- 
get Sawney and Jemmy and the worthy old landlady. 
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On June 5th, 1815, there arrived a chaise at Spring- 

field*, with a lady and gentleman, who sent for me and 
told me they wished to be married; but inquired what 
the fees were, and thinking them too high pretended 
to be quite easy about the business; he, however, bid 
me something less than the usual charge, and I, think- 
ing he might be short of cash, agreed to take it; but 
when about half the ceremony was got through, a chaise 
and four horses drove up to the Inn containing the 
lady’s father and another gentleman who inquired of the 
hostler if two young people had been there during 
the day to get married, and being told that there were 
a gentleman and lady up stairs at present about being 
united; but he thought the ceremony would be over by 
this time as Mr. Elhott was very sharp about the busi- 

* The village of Springfield is built on a lease of ninety-nine 
years by the payment of annual rent of 3s. 4d. it is part of the 
Springfield estate, all which is now the property of Sir Patrick Max- 
well, Bart., and where he resides. It consists of one street; the 
houses are nearly all one story high, except the inn where the mar- 
riages were celebrated. Every house had an extent of forty-feet in 
front, with a garden behind, and the privilege of cutting peat or turf 
for fuel. The Solway Frith is only a mile and a half from Springfield; 
the old road from Carlisle runs through the village ; hut now there 
is a new one which runs through Gretna Green, about half a mile 
from it. Gretna is a small village with a few clay houses, the 
parish kirk, the minister’s house, and a large inn kept by Mr* 
Linton, who since I gave up, has taken my place as parson; it is 
an excellent house and well-conducted, and was formerly the 
residence of Mr. F. Maxwell; from it you have a fine view of the 
Solway, port Carlisle and the Cumberland hills, among wliich is 
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ness, he rushed up stairs, but getting to a wrong room, 
I advised the young couple, for they had heard 
the chaise stop, to retreat to a bed-room which is con- 
tiguous to the marriage-room, which they soon entered 
and closed the door after them, the gentleman having 
the presence of mind to put off his coat and pull the 
lady after him. The father and his friend entering the 
marriage-room, demanded of me where the villain and 
his daughter were; to this I coolly answered that I had 
married them, and that they had gone to bed in the 
next room to consumnate the marriage, fearing pur- 
suit. Not satisfied with my reply, he entered the bed- 
room in a great fury and forcibly pulled them both out 
of bed, handling the poor gentleman in a very rough 
manner, tearing his vest to pieces and part of his 
trousers, exclaiming, “ How durst you run away with 

the lofty Skiddaw; you also see Bowness, the place where the 
famous Roman wall ends, and about two miles from it is Drum- 
burgh, the Roman Gabrosentum, where the Cohors Secunda Thra- 
cum were encamped; you also see the range of hills in Lid- 
desdale, the place where the moss-troopers lived;—Netherby, the 
seat of Sir James Graham and the monument of Sir John Mal- 
colm, on a hill above Langholm. A monument is now erecting to 
the memory of his renowned brother, Sir Pulteney Malcolm, in 
the market-place of Langholm. From this village the great chim- 
ney at Carlisle, the property of Messrs. Dixon, the largest manu- 
facturers in the north of England, can be seen, it is 309 feet high. 
The old wedding inn at Springfield, so long kept by the 
worthy old Mrs. Johnston, is now in the possession of Alexander 
Beattie, the Sawney so often spoken of, he was a long time hostler 
there and “ a braw chiel he is, and keeps a gude hoose tu.” 

G 
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my daughter and go to bed with her, you villain.” 
However, the gentleman persisting that they were mar- 
ried, as did also the young lady, who being pulled into 
the marriage-room by her father’s friend, was closely 
questioned upon the point, hut she still held that they 
were married, which had the desired effect; for the 
gentleman went to the father and reasoned with him, so 
that in a little time he cooled, and clasping his daughter 
in his arms, said that he forgave her, but that her for- 
tune would he reduced for uniting herself to a man who 
had nothing but good looks to recommend him. How- 
ever, Mr. C. got his vest and trousers mended, and 
pocketed the affront, not doubting but that she would 
have as great a fortune as any of the rest of the family: 
after which he paid me more than my charge, for my 
seasonable advice, and departed. 

In the same year, a Mr. C., of Whitby, having 
fallen violently in love with a Miss W., who was staying 
there during the bathing season, made known his pas- 
sion to her, and was • accepted by the lady; hut it 
being made known to her father, who was very rich, he 
had her removed home immediately, not liking the ac- 
quaintance, for Mr. C. although a respectable tradesman 
was poor. The lovers contrived to keep up a correspon- 
dence, which, however, being found out by the father, 
the servants were called together and told that if any of 
them knew of any correspondence between Mr. C. and 
Miss W. and did not immediately acquaint their master 
with it, they should lose their places; he had her at 
the same time closely watched by a trusty servant so 
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that she could not write any note, without its being 
examined, and was always accompanied in her walks. 
Mr. C. having no access to the house, but being fre- 
quently in the neighbourhood, one day saw an old man 
selling toys, who he ascertained visited Mr. W’s house 
daily; a circumstance he lost no time turning to 
account, with this old man Mr. C. made an agree- 
ment to exchange clothes; and the old gaberlunzie 
having a long beard, he was obliged to let his own 
grow for a fortnight; in the meantime telling him to 
inform Miss W. what was going to take place. Thus 
equipped, Mr. C. went boldly to the house, and knowing 
from the old man that Miss W’s room window looked 
into the back-yard began to sing the following words, 
“ Young lambs to sell, young lambs to sell, if I had as 
much money as I could tell, I would not come here my 
lambs to sell.” Miss \Y. knowing his voice, was soon 
in the yard to see his toys, &c., when he slipped a 
note into|her hand unseen, appointing a time for an 
elopement to Gretna Green; Miss W. told him that she 
wanted two young lambs for her younger sisters, and 
that he must bring them on the morrow. After 
reading his note and destroying it she could not 
contrive how to make her escape, for all her clothes 
were taken from her room every night; but her 
father having invited a large party to dine on the fol- 
lowing Friday, she considered that the most likely time 
to make her escape. Accordingly when Mr. C. made his 
appearance the following day with the two young lambs 
she made all known to him, and fixed upon Saturday 
morning at two o’clock, when her father she knew would 
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be sound asleep, from the effects of the wine he would 
take. Mr. C., delighted with her proposal, took care 
to have all in readiness, the post-chaise being stationed 
a quarter of a mile from the house. Just as the clock 
of the village church struck two, Mr. C. Went cautiously 
to the house, starting at every dark object that presented 
itself; but finding all quiet he stole to her window and 
tapped gently with a long stick, which he had provided 
himself with; the lady was ready, and opening the 
window without a noise, he handed her a rope ladder 
with a string attached to it, which she tied to the bed- 
post : she easily descended having nothing on but her 
night-clothes; but Mr. C. put upon her one of his own 
suits, together with a warm great coat, and having 
placed her safely in the chaise, smack went the whips, 
round went the wheels, and hurrah for Gretna, where 
they arrived safely the next night, and got married the 
following morning, the village dressmaker was sent for, 
who in a few hours fitted Miss W. out in a rude, though 
comfortable dress. But to return to the father; in the 
morning, when Miss W’s maid entered the room of her 
mistress, imagine her surprise at finding her lady gone, 
which when told to Mr. W. he cursed the wine that 
make him sleep, and without delay ordered his carriage 
and four horses from the inn at the village; he started 
in hopes of overtaking them, but in vain, for they had 
the start by at least five hours and a half. On his arri- 
val at Gretna, along with his valet, he made a hasty in- 
quiry if a gentleman and lady had been there getting 
married, and being told by the hostler they were in the 
house, he quickly entered it; but at that time his 
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daughter was up stairs with the dressmaker, and Mr. 
C., upon hearing the carriage stop, had run into the 
stable, the old gentleman therefore accused the hostler 
of telling him a lie. Sawney said, “ Weel, sar, I canna 
tell ye whear they are noo, hut at ony rate there they 
war a short teime sin.” Mr. W. not being satisfied, and 
his daughter being afraid that he would find Mr. D. in the 
stable, hastened down stairs; upon seeing her he threat- 
ened her with disinheritance; upon which she fell upon 
her knees and implored his forgiveness; but he said, 
“ that unless she would leave that fellow and return 
home with him, she should be cut off with a shilling 
Miss W., bathed in tears, replied, “ that he could do as 
he thought proper with her fortune, but that all his 
threats should never part her from the man she loved, 
and who was now her husband.” Mr. D., hearing the 
noise, rushed into the inn, and clasping his wife in his 
arms, said to her father, “Do what you will to 
me, your money and your lands I value not, but you 
shall not hurt a hair of your daughter’s head, so long 
as I am able to protect her.” This being spoken with 
much feeling, the father’s heart became softened, and 
his anger allayed, and he, taking all things into con- 
sideration—the many schemes he had used without suc- 
cess to keep them asunder, &c., thought that they must 
be so strongly attached to each other, that it would he 
sin to part them. At this favourable moment I took 
him aside and after some little talk persuaded him to a 
reconciliation, which took place accordingly and after 
partaking of some refreshment the whole party left on 
their return on the best of terms with each other. 
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Mr. C. Ewen Law, son of the late Lord Ellen- 

borough, who was studying at Cambridge, became 
acquainted with Miss Nightingale, the daughter of 
Sir It. Nightingale, of Kneeswork Cambridgeshire, and 
the flame of love growing hotter, they agreed to elope 
to Gretna, without letting the friends of either party 
know anything about it, and he having got a chaise 
and four horses ready they started off1 for this far-famed 
place; but when they got to the Coffee House Hotel at 
Carlisle, they could only get a chaise and pair of horses, 
two parties having passed before them to Gretna, 
each with a chaise and four horses. However 
after three hours travelling over a bad road and a long 
stage of fourteen miles they arrived safe, got married, 
and the same day returned to Carlisle, when Mr. L. 
found one of his father’s old friends, the Dean of 
Carlisle, at whose house they spent a week, and ac- 
quainting the Dean with the elopement, begged him to 
intercede for them with his father, which office the Dean 
kindly accepted. In the meantime, Mr. L. was deter- 
mined to pay a visit to the place where his father de- 
rived his title from, and kindly invited me to accom- 
pany him; having got a chaise, we proceeded to the 
small but pretty town of Wigton *; getting fresh horses 

* About five miles from Wigton, on the Allowby road, is the Gill 
Estate, now the property of John Reay, Esq., a wine merchant, in 
London, it is not only deserving of notice from the beauty of its 
situation, but more jso from its having belonged to the Reays, as 
long, perhaps, as any other estate in the kingdom has been in one 
family. Tradition says that the head or chief of this family" had 
the then extensive lands of Gill granted to him and his heirs, by 
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there, we passed through the beautiful and picturesque 
village of Allowby, which place is much resorted to 
during the summer months by fashionables and invalids, 
on reaching Maryport, which is five miles from it, we left 

William surnamed the Lion King of Scotland, in the twelfth 
century, not only in regard of his fidelity to his prince, but as a 
memorial for his extraordinary swiftness of foot in pursuing tl e 
deer, even outstripping in fleetness the horsemen and dogs, this 
property is now of but little value. 

Seven miles N.E. of Wigton is the beautiful village of Burgh 
by Sands, and on the north, close by is a monument to Edward the 
First, who died here in 1307, when on his march with a powerful 
army to subjugate Scotland ; it was erected by the Duke of Nor- 
folk in 1835, and since rebuilt by the noble Earl of Langsdale. 

Wigtan has produced several eminent men, among whom was the 
Rev. John Brown, D.D. many years minister there; he received 
his education at the Grammar School of this town and became an 
exceUent prose writer, poet, musician and painter. His works are, 
weU known in the literary world, especially the tragedy of Barbarossa, 
to which Garrick, wrote and spoke a humorous prologue. Mr. E wen 
Clark, the Cumberland poet was a native of Wigton. Joseph Rook 
also a native of this town was a self-taught genius, who raised him- 
self from the rank of a poor weaver to that of an eminent school- 
master, and soon became an acknowledged philosopher and mathe- 
matician. 
Jr The Rev. Thomas Carey, who erected his own monument in the 
church yard long before he died, was obliged to fly from Wigton 
on account of his 1 oyalty, but on the restoration of Charles he 
returned and the market being then held on a Sunday, the pious 
good old man walked all the way on foot to London, and 
got it change to Tuesday, which day it is still held upon. 
His register which is said to be one ofthe most perfect specimens 
of this kind may be seen in' the vestry of the church it England. 
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the chaise at the Inn and determined to walk to Ellen- 
borough, being only one mile from that town. On 
reaching the village Mr. L. hastened to the small public 
house where his father was born. His grandmother, 
who had been visiting the Lakes in passing through this 
village of Ellenborough, on her way to Whitehaven 
Castle, was seized with the pains of labour, and was 
delivered of a son who was destined to be an ornament 
to his country. On our return we visited the man- 
sion at Nether Hall the seat of H. Senhouse Esq., 
where his illustrious relative Sir Le Flemming Senhouse, 
long resided with him till he was called away to defend 
the rights of his country and having gloriously distin- 
guished himself has he had frequently done before he 
fell a victim in China, to over exertion and fatigue. 

Maryport is a nice thriving town, having a good 
harbour and a considerable quantity of shipping belong- 
ing to it, it stands on the banks of the Solway Frith, 
and has much increased of late, in a short time it will 
have a railway communication to Carlisle by way of 
Wigton. On a hill at the north-end of the town are 
the remains of a large Roman Station now called Ellen- 
borough fort, it has been a perfect magazine for Roman 
Antiquites, returning to the inn we had dinner and 
started again for Carlisle, but in passing through Wigton, 
Mr. L. knowing that the famous old Carlisle stood near 
it, made inquiry and finding that it was only a mile di- 
stant from the town, determined upon visiting it and 
taking up our quarters at the Queen’s Head, an excellent 
inn, after a good night’s rest, we went at daybreak to sec 
the ruins of the Olenacum of the Romans. About a mile 
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south from old Carlisle, stands Isle Kirk Hall, once the 
seat of that excellent man and renowned soldier. Col. 
Itichard Barwise, who was of gigantic stature, and who 
it is said used to display his amazing strength by 
walking about the hall yard holding his wife seated in a 
chair, at arm’s length, and could also throw a stone of 
prodigious size from one end of the yard to the other. 
Once at Carlisle he performed the herculean task of 
carrying his fair spouse seated in a chair, over Eden 
bridge, holding her with one hand over the battlements; 
they are both interred in Westward churchyard, where 
there is a monument, besides a brass plate in Wigton 
church erected to their memory. Mr. L. after eating a 
good breakfast went to Carlisle, where he found the 
worthy Dean had been succesful in his interference 
with Mr. L’s father, for which he sincerely thanked 
him and started to his father’s residence. 

The following is one of the many cases in which 
I was loser instead of a gainer by marrying. A 
Mr. G. of Ashton, the son of a wealthy clergyman, 
fell desperately in love with a Miss A., who was a 
governess in a neighbouring gentleman’s family. His 
father hearing of the connection expostulated with 
him on the subject, and forbid his daughters to visit 
the family where Miss A. was governess. A consi- 

* The stone is still shown, and few men are 
can even raise it from the ground. 

now to found who 
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derable time passed and the “affair” was generally 
going to the church, he contrived unperceived to tell 
Miss A. that if she would go into a certain field she 
would find a letter under a stone that he described, 
and under which she was to leave an answer. This 
stone answered for their post-office for some weeks; but 
one day as Mr. G. was riding through Ashton, he 
espied Miss A. in a draper’s shop, and dismounting from 
his horse, went in, and pretending to purchase some 
trifling article, told Miss A. that if she would accom- 
pany him, he was determined to elope to Gretna Green, 
which proposal she consented to, and they accordingly 
went to the inn which his father frequented, and left the 
horse; but the greatest difficulty was still to overcome, 
for he had very little cash, and Miss A. had less; he, 
however, hired a chaise in his father’s name, and di- 
rected the horse to be sent home ; then, driving to an 
inn in Manchester, where his father was well known, he 
easily got another one, hut at the third stage his father 
not being known, he was obliged to leave his watch 
for £20, which enabled them to reach Gretna; and, 
although it was late in the night, I was sent for, when 
he inquired what the marriage fees were, on being told, 
he said he had only a sovereign left, but that as soon as 
he got a remittance he would pay the rest, adding, that 
he would remain with us until it arrived. I called the 
landlady, and she being a good sort of a woman, readily 
agreed to keep them till the remittance should arrive; 
I also consented, and they were soon married. He gave 
the last money he had to the post-boys. He wrote 
many letters to his father for money, but received no 
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answer, which made him very low-spirited; and had it 
not been for the kindness of the landlady, he would 
have fallen into despair; but she told them that 
they should want for nothing in reason, and that 
her daughter’s clothes were at the lady’s sendee, and 
her son’s at his; and the good old woman even bought 
linen to make Mr. G. some shirts with. Matters went 
on in this way for three months, when one" day an old 
schoolmaster of Mr. G’s arrived with orders to pay his 
debts; but that the young lady was either to be left or 
she might find her way home herself: on Mr. G. hear* 
ing this he nobly objected to go without the lady, he 
the consequences what they might. The schoolmaster 
finding that he could not compel him in the same 
manner as when he was a boy, called the landlady and 
ordered her to stop the supplies otherwise she should 
not he paid the hill already owing: to this the old wo- 
man replied, “ that they had not been extravagant, and 
as to paying the bill, he might just do as he liked.” So 
he left the place without paying anything; but in an- 
other month the schoolmaster returned and paid the 
landlady; but I only got a promissary note for a£20, 
which when due was not paid; after which I ptit it into 
an attorney’s hand, and, instead of getting the money, 
he brought me in a hill of a£12 for expenses, so that 
I had better never have seen the party. 
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In the month of February, 1818, there arrived at 

Mrs. Johnston’s, at midnight, a chaise and four horses, 
when I was sent for in haste. Expecting to meet people 
of note, imagine my surprise when I entered the room, 
to behold two old men at the age of seventy, and a 
woman about forty; the men were both lame, the one 
of the right leg and the other of the left; they both 
had large wooden clogs on, shod with iron; and their 
dress was of the coarsest grey cloth; the woman was 
dressed as a female farm-servant. Mr. Thompson, for 
this was the bridegroom’s name, lost no time in making 
me acquainted with his tale. 

“ Youmun know,” said he, “ parson, that we cum frae 
Borrodaile, a place nut varra far frae Keswick, my neigh- 
bour wha is wid me, he’s leeved beseide me iver sin we 
were boarn, his sheep and meine hes grazed together 
on the fells in summer, and in the winter were seldom 
parted; this woman hes leived wid me for twenty-five 
yere, and hes always been honost and dune her duty, 
sae I thought I cuddent do less than wed her for’t; 
sae we got askt at church, and a neffey of meine, that 
expects to git aw my gear (but he shall be cheated noo) 
forbid it; and our parson dursent wed us, seay he ad- 
vis’t me to send for a chaise and four horses fra Keswick, 
and set off for Gretna Green, where we wad sune get 
weddit. Me neffey sed a was daft, but do you see any 
daftness about me, parson.” 

I answered of course, no ; he went on to say that 
when the chaise was sent for, it could not get within a 
mile of his house, for the road run up a narrow, rocky 
defile, where, if it had been possible for the chaise to get 
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through, his nephew could easily have hurled large stones 
from the high rocks so as to prevent its return. I soon 
joined them together; and after getting plenty of toddy, 
they were put to hed, and the old Scotch ceremony of 
throwing the stocking was gone through. A very old 
custom in Scotland, and still practised among the lower 
orders, and, as it may be amusing to some of my readers, 
I have ventured to give a brief description of it, as 
practised on this occasion. 

The bride is put to hed by female attendants, the 
curtains of which closely drawn; the bridegroom soon 
after follows, attended by me and the other male atten- 
dants, who are called in as witnesses, when he is stripped 
of his clothes, and also put to bed; the females are 
again called in, who tie a handkerchief close about the 
bride’s eyes, and giving her the stocking which she wore 
upon her left leg that day, the party all group toge- 
ther, when the stocking is thrown amongst them by the 
bride, and whoever it chances to hit, that person is sup- 
posed to be the first who will get married. 

In the same month arrived a party of five from Dublin, 
three gentlemen and two ladies; they had come in a 
steam-vessel from Glasgow, and then took the Carlisle 
mail to Gretna. The name of the bridegroom elect was 
Mr. Hiligh Hutchinson O’Grady, son of an eminent bra- 
rister of that name in Dublin, the bride was a Miss 
Johnson, and the others were friends of the parties. Soon 
after their arrival I was sent for, when I was accosted 
thus by Mr. O’G., “ Sure, Mr. Parson, and is it you 
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that I ’ve heard so much about, fait, and yer only a man 
gist like ourselves, cam and take a glass of the cratur 
and thin tie that young lady (pointing to Miss J.) and 
myself together so fast that no one can loose the knot, 
for I’m after thinking that old daddy O’Grady will 
have some of his bloodhounds after us.” Miss J. told 
me that Mr. O’G’s father was much against the match, 
and that there would be much bother about it, and 
that they durst not return till all was settled. I soon 
married them, and they remained for a week amusing 
themselves with sailing and fishing. One morning 
when they had just sat down to breakfast they were 
startled by the mail stopping and two policemen jump- 
ing off it, Mr. O. G., and one of the gentlemen made 
their escape through the window, the other one was not 
so fortunate, for he, being very fat was seized by the 
police and handcuffed ; the ladies they did not touch. 
Mr. O’G. and his friend, without their hats, fled into a 
field of growing corn, where they were hidden for two 
hours; the police seeing their hats left, thought that 
they would either return soon for them or that they 
could not be far away, commenced a search, and finding 
by the corn being broken down, that some one must 
have recently gone that way, followed the track, and 
were not long before they startled the gentlemen from 
their lair,'when a regular chase took place. The gentle- 
men running through the village, soon caused all the 
inhabitants to come out of their houses ; and one of the 
police being close upon Mr. O’G., a womau run from 
her cottage-door, and threw a large broom before the 
policeman, which tripped him up, and down he fell; this 
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allowed Mr. O’G. to get a considerable distance" ahead ; 
but the policeman, who was swifter of foot, and true 
after his game, run him into cover at a farm called Red- 
kirk, and then took him. The other gentleman being 
hotly pursued also, took refuge in a poor woman’s cot- 
tage, when she bolted the door and put him under the 
bed; the policeman demanded admittance, which upon 
being refused, he began to break it open. The woman 
begged him to desist, and she would open it: but said, 
“ If he ded anter ne hoose, he wad rue the day as lang 
as he leevid.” The policeman, however, was not to be 
frightened by threats, and entered boldly; when, lo! 
the woman threw a large handful of barley-meal into 
his eyes, crying, “ You loon, will ye brak into a puir 
woman’s hoose agean.” The policeman cried out, “By 
the holy Jasus, you have struck me as blind as Annanias, 
widout telling a lie, at all, at all, but you shall not do it 
for nothingthen pulling out a pistol, fired it luckily 
through the ceiling. When he had got the meal rubbed 
from his eyes he found the gentleman underneath the 
bed and said to him “aint you ashamed of yourself, for 
you have got me blinded and yourself nearly shot for had 
ye been dead it was yourself that did it,” the poor gentle- 
man was obliged to comefrom his hidingp lace and submit 
to be handcuffed, and after having rewarded the poor 
woman well for her heroism, walked with the policeman 
towards the Inn, hut they had not got far before several 
people followed, crying, “ the Loon weers hair pooder, 
and weer swer he pays nae duty, we’ll enform them to 
the magistrate,” they little knowing that Pat had paid 
well for his hair powder, they even attempted to rescue. 
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the gentleman, but Pat shewing his pistols, said, “ I’ll 
gist tell what it is, the first man that comes near shall 
not live one minnet from the crack of the pistol,” when 
they got to the Inn, they found the other party drinking 
whiskey together and discussing which was the best 
way to get hack to Dublin, having paid the bill, they 
took leave of their friends and started on the Lord 
Nelson Coach for Glasgow, and taking the steamer for 
Dublin arrived safe, where the policemen handed their 
charge over to Councillor O’Grady, who tried by law 
to dissolve the marriage, but after much expence found 
that he could not, but forced his son to separate 
from his wife, and allow her a separate maintenance. 

In the beginning of the year 1825, a Scotch lassie 
from Fifeshire required my assistance, the lad sighing 
for those sweets of domestic life so well described by 
Burns. 

“ His we bit ingle, blinkin bonnily, 
His clean hearth-stone, his thriftie wifie’s smile, 
The lisping infant prattling on his knee, 
Does a’ his weary earking cares beguile 
An’ makes him quite forget his labour and his toiL” 

His “we bit ingle,” the hero of my story, one John 
Templeton a farmer and well to do in Cupar, had got, and 
only wanted a “ Thriftie wifie’s smile,” a good woman;— 

“ Woman grown, 
In youthfu’ bloom, love sparkling in here’e 

Such an one he found at last in the person of one Janet 
Rome, who had lived in a farm house as servant, and 
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knew well how to manage a dairy, and the details of a 
Scotch farm house, fci the course of time John made 
proposals of marriage to her, but Janet said she would 
not marry any man without having a proper affection for 
him, John was therefore obliged to go through a regular 
course of Scottish courtship in order to overcome the 
delicate scruples of his lady love, who would only be 
woo’d and won according to the usual fashion of her 
country women' of her station in life. The following 
brief description of a Scotch courtship, may not he alto- 
gether void of novelty and interest to the English reader. 
When the family retire to bed, the lovers adjourn to the 
lassie’s chamber, and sit on the bed with their clothes 
on; this opportunity they take to make known their 
sentiments of love, and sow the seeds of that love and 
friendship, which generally speaking, carry the Scotch 
married couple smoothly through life. Such is the pre- 
vailing custom in Scotland among the lower classes at 
the present day, and however indecent it may appear to 
English delicacy and refinement, it is only common 
justice to say, that instances are very rare, in which an 
improper advantage has been taken of the opportunities 
thus offered to the lover. In this good old Scotch 
fashion did John Templeton court Janet Rome for six 
months, she would consent to acompany him to Gretna 
Green, for John knew that this was his only chance, his 
father having laid a strict injunction on the minister of 
the parish, “not to marry his son John to that puir lassie, 
Janet Rome, as she was no his equal, being the daughter 
of a poor, but honest labourerJohn, wise in his gene- 
ration, was determined to he happy by marrying the 

H % 
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girl he loved in despite of worldly gear, and having 
found an opportunity to win “ tjie Janet dearie” to his 
way of thinking, succeeded in persuading her to elope 
with him to Gretna Green. 

Accordingly off they started on the wings of love, and 
happening to reach the Queen’s Ferry too late for cros- 
sing by the steamer they were obliged to take up their 
abode at the Ferry-house, a small inn for the night. 

“The cheerfu’ supper done, wi’ serious face,” the 
lover, at once ardent and thrifty, in gentle accents thus 
addressed his bride. “Jane, dear, as we are seay seun to 
be married, ane bed mud sarve the two, so sa’ve the 
expanse for the twa rooms;” to these and other similar 
pleadings, however, the blushing lassie lent a deaf ear, 
and her intended guidman was obliged to incur the 
expense of the extra saxpences, consequent, on their 
occupying separate chambers for the night. 

The ceremony over, I joined that happy pair over 
some whiskey toddy in the evening, and as they warmed 
over the glass, the bridegroom began rallying his bride 
upon her want of confidence in him the previous night, 
telling her that it was evident she doubted that he 
would have fulfilled his promise and married her, had 
she then have complied with his wishes; to this pleasant 
teasing the girl replied with the greatest simplicity, 
“ Na, na, John, having been taken in, in that gait ance 
by that ne’er-do-weel Tam, I should be a foule to have 
allowed myself to be served such a trick a second time.” 
Whether or not a matrimonial squable ensued upon 
this candid acknowledgment of the fair bride, I must 
leave to be guessed at. 
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In 1826, the marriage of Edward Gibbon Wake- 

field with Miss Turner created a great sensation, owing 
to a peculiar illness Wakefield suffered under at the 
time the marriage was never consumnated, and was 
soon dissolved by the following Act of Parliament. 

SEVENTH AND EIGHTH GEO. IV. CHAP. 66. 
** An Act to declare void an alleged Marriage, between 

Ellen Turner, an infant, and Edward Gibbon Wake- 
field. 
“Whereas, Ellen Turner, the only child and heir of 

William Turner, Esq., an infant under the age of sixteen 
years, was lately by fraud, contrivance and forgery, 
illegally taken and carried away by one Edward Gibbon 
Wakefield; and being under the control of the said 
E. G. W., was afterwards, to wit, on the 8th March, 
1826, by fraud, imposition, fear and intimidation, made 
and induced, at Gretna Green, &c., to marry the said 
Edward Gibbon Wakefield, according to certain forms 
and ceremonies which are alleged to constitute a 
marriage, according to the laws and customs of that 
part of the United Kingdom called Scotland. 

“ And whereas the said E. G. Wakefield was after- 
wards convicted in due course of law, of conspiring with 
certain other persons to take and convey the said Ellen 
Turner ont of custody of certain persons, then having 
the lawful order, keeping, education, and governance of 
the said Ellen Turner, and to cause and procure her to 
marry the said Edward Gibbon Wakefield without the 
knowledge or consent of the said William Turner, her 
father, and of unlawfully taken and conveyed the said 
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Ellen Turner, then being a maid, unmarried under the 
age of sixteen years, out of and from the possesion of 
certain persons having, by the consent and appointment 
of the said William Turner, the order, keeping, educa- 
tion, and governance of the said Ellen Turner ; and the 
said Edward Gibbon Wakefield is now sufiering the 
sentence of the law upon the first of the said 
convictions. 

“ And whereas it is expedient that the said alleged 
marriage should be declared null und void. May it 
therefore please Your Majesty (out of your princely 
goodness, and in compassion to the sufferings and mis- 
fortunes of your said subject and of his said daughter) 
that it may he declared and enacted, and he it declared 
and enacted by the King’s most Excellant Majesty, by 
and with the advice and consent of the Lords, spiritual 
and temporal, and Commons, in this present Parhament 
assembled, and by the authority of the same, that the 
said alleged marriage between the said Ellen Turner and 
the said Edward Gibbon Wakefield is and shall be 
declared null and void, and so shall be taken and 
adjudged to be, to all intents and purposes whatsoever.”* 

* Lord Chancellor Eldon, when the above bill was passing the 
House of Lords, said—“ That such a case as that to which their 
lordships’ attention was then called, he believed had never yet 
been heard of in a civilized country, or at least in a country as 
civilized as England. 

Lord Tenderden recapitulated all the particulars of the case, 
and said, “that the principal offender and his accomplices had been 
convicted of a conspiracy, originating in the basest motives of 
lucre, and conducted throughout by fraud and force. He thought 
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This act passed both Houses of Parliament without a 

division. 
At the Lancaster Spring Assizes, 1827, Edward Gib- 

bon Wakefield was indicted, tried and convicted of the 
abduction mentioned in this Act of Parliament. 
it was the duty of their Lordships to take care to inform those 
persons, and not only them but all others who possessed themselves 
of the persons of young women for the sake of base lucre, that such 
conduct would be visited with the severest penalties—to tell them, 
by what their lordships would now do, that they not only exposed 
themselves to the punishment which the Courts of law might 
inflict, but that there was a power in the country, which would de- 
prive them of all possibility of reaping advantagefrom their crimes /” 

Mr. Peel said, “ he rose to move the first reading of a bill which 
had come down to that House from the Lords, the object of which 
was, to afford a very unusual remedy for a wrong, of he was 
happy to say very rare occurrence. The object of the bill was, to 
declare null an alleged marriage between Miss Turner and Edward 
Gibbon Wakefield. The circumstances of this case were so 
notorious, that it would he unnecessary to enter into a detail of the 
arts, the fraud, the forgery and the villany which had been 
practised; and, in consequence of which, the peace of a most 
respectable family had been disturbed. T his, it was well known to 
most who heard him, had not been done to gratify any other passion 
than avarice—to gratify the basest avarice by the basest means. 
The chief agent in this detestable offence, was then enduring a 
punishment by no means adequate—entirely disproportioned to his 
offence. The sentence which had been pronounced on him was a 
strong proof of the imperfection of human legislation. Three years 
imprisonment fell very short indeed of the punishment which ought 
to follow such a crime. Hundreds of delinquents, much less guilty 
than Wakefield—without the advantage of education which he 
possessed—had been convicted of capital felonies, and hadforfeited 
their lives.—Parliamentary Debates, June 6,1827. 
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Miss Turner was at school at Liverpool, and from 

thence, by means of a forged letter, purporting to he 
from a respectable physician, to the effect that her 
mother was at the point of death and desired to see her 
daughter, she was swindled into the power of this 
Wakefield, and by his fraud, contrivance and forgery, 
(as the statute alleges,) was degraded into becoming 
his wife. 

Miss Turner was heiress to a large property—hence 
the attempt. 

At the trial. Sergeant, afterwards Sir John Cross, for 
the prosecution, stated— 

“Had this offence been committed on English 
ground (it was at Gretna, in Scotland) two at least of 
these defendants, (Edward Gibbon Wakefield and his 
brother) would, in the due course of law, would have 
been condemned to an ignominious death. 

A Mr. G., who lived near to a ladies’ seminary in 
Cheshire, and often had occasion to pass that way, fre- 
quently saw the young ladies at the windows, but there 
was one he was particularly struck with, and contrived 

It is not a little singular that this same Edward Gibbon Wakefield, 
is now the chief adviser of the present Governor General of Canada, 
(appointed by Sir Robert Peel) by whose influence, he has been 
elected member for the County of Beauharmais, and under whom it 
is generally expected, he will soon hold a high situation, much to 
the disgust Of the British Party in Canada. 
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to tell her that he should like to run away with her 
to Gretna Green and get married. The next morning 
when he passed, she dropped a note, saying, that she 
would like to go with him, hut that she could not get 
out without the mistress knowing; the gentleman 
thought that he had been born under a lucky star, as 
she had a great fortune, and he was anything but rich; 
however, his bright prospects were soon dimmed, for one 
of the young ladies, having overheard their conversation, 
soon informed the mistress of the school, and in two 
days the young lady was sent home to a village in 
Worcestershire. The love of the Cheshire swain was 
not to be damped by her removal, and having learned 
from one of the servants of the seminary where she 
lived, next morning he started for the place, where he 
took up his lodgings at a small inn in the village, and 
where he was perfectly unknown to any one but herself. 
His room window fronted the road, which runs through 
the village, and there he watched a whole day, but 
could not see her; the next day he walked past her 
father’s house, and at noon saw her and another young 
lady go out to walk, he followed at some distance, and 
when they were out of sight of the village, he walked 
past them, the lady soon recognised him, held down her 
head and smiled; he, however, dared not to come near 
them again, and went by another road to the inn, and 
spent a restless and uneasy night, ruminating upon 
what the morrow would bring forth; standing next 
morning at the window he was surprised to see the same 
two ladies pass by as early as eleven o’clock, he followed 
them and had not got far before he picked up a glove 
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with a note in it, telling him not to follow them nor 
come past her father’s house, hut that there was a 
private walk at the bottom of her father’s garden, also a 
piece of high ground, which run along the side of a 
rivulet, and which was parallel with the walk, and where 
he could easily see who was walking there, and if he 
should see her alone, he were to join her, which joyous 
news put him upon the alert, and about six o’clock the 
next evening he observed her walking pensively along, 
and was quickly by her side. He urged again his 
point respecting a trip to Gretna, which she readily 
agreed to, and promised to meet at the same place that 
night at twelve, with money and clothes suitable for the 
journey, he had to go, however, six miles to Fenbury, 
before he could get a post chaise, and having paid the 
bill at the inn, he bidgood night and told the landlord that 
he would be back in a month; he walked to Fenbury and 
procured a chaise and a pair of good horses and getting 
near to the village by eleven o’clock, he ordered the 
chaise to wait until he returned; he went silently to 
the place were he had not been long before two 
females bearing a trunk made their appearance, which 
rather alarmed him but being told by the lady that the 
other one was merely a friend, and that she had entrusted 
her with the whole affair, he was satisfied, and 
taking the trunk, they were soon at the chaise, and 
getting snugly in, she took leave of her friend, and 
was soon on the road. The next morning all was 
in an uproar at her father’s house, and servants were 
dispatched, all around a search of the lost lady; one was 
sent to the boarding school which she had left, and as 
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the gentleman had been missing for some days, the 
conclusion was that they were off to Gretna. When 
the lady’s friend saw the agony of the parents, her 
feeling mind would not let her keep the secret any 
longer, she told them the whole affair, which the 
father hearing, instantly dispatched a servant on 
horseback to Worcester, telling him to get a police 
officer and to spare no expence in instantly pursuing 
them, and, if possible, to prevent the marriage taking 
place; but they were too late, for the young couple 
were married the night before; they had orders to take 
the young lady home again, but this they found im- 
possible as she clung to her husband, and with tears in 
her eyes said she would rather loose her life than he 
dragged from him ; the servant and policeman had to 
make their way home again, and the lovers said they 
would not leave Gretna until the lady’s father was 
reconciled and would send for them, which he did in 
three months after. 

A labouring man of the name of Lowe became at- 
tached to a girl whose name was Wilson, the daughter 
of a man who was coachman to the present Sir James 
Graham’s father, and who had saved a good deal of 
money. Lowe persuaded the young woman to go with 
him to Gretna; they started one afternoon, hut had 
not got far before they met a neighbour who suspecting 
their errand, went immediately and informed the girl’s 
father; when without delay he with some friends fol- 
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lowed and overtook the young pair upon the extensive 
and long to be remembered Solway Moss; about fifty 
years ago this moss became filled or saturated with 
water, which caused it to swell immensely, so much in- 
deed in some places, as to spread terror among the sur- 
rounding inhabitants, moving in a mass which actually 
buried in its progress, houses, cattle, sheep, pigs and 
covering some hundreds of acres of those beautiful laid 
out forms of Sir James Graham, to the depth of about 
six feet. This mass of peat moss had to be removed at 
an enormous expense and great labour by cutting it 
into fragments and floating it down the river Esk into 
the sea. The father being in a passion seized Lowe, 
and after a struggle succeeded in throwing him down 
and giving him a bloody nose, his daughter coming in 
for a few kicks upon an unmentionable place, and turning 
her round sent her towards home crying, but he had not 
yet got her safe, for the people of Longtown hearing 
of the affray, many of Lowe’s friends went out to assist 
him, and soon meeting with the parties returning urged 
Lowe to have another try for his sweetheart, promising 
assistance if necessary, Lowe ran and took hold of the 
girl’s arm and she being willing turned round with him, 
when the father again rushed upon Lowe, but a friend 
coming up to the assistance of Lowe, they threw Wilson 
into a pool of water, upon which the girl cried, out, “ oh 
dinna droon me fadder, and he’ll let us get weddit now,” 
And, indeed it was true, for the father after telling the 
girl that she was throwing herself away upon such a 
man, allow them to go ; and they are now doing well as 
dealers in vegetables in Carlisle market. 
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A captain in an Hussar Regiment, who was laying in 

Carlisle, meeting at a party a Miss A., the daughter of 
a general, who was upon a visit to a noble family in 
the neighbourhood, became much attached to her, and 
after a few interviews proposed marriage to her; hut 
upon the nobleman discovering the intimacy he thought 
it his duty to acquaint the general; whereupon he had 
her immediately removed to Boulonge; but the captain 
learning where she was, got leave of absence and soon 
hastened thither, but it was to meet with another dis- 
appointment, for he had only time to spend a few hours 
in her company before she and her maid were ordered 
to Rotterdam, but it was intimated to them that they 
would not have to stop there hut would have to go up 
the Rhine. The captain was now completely at fault, 
and he bethought himself of an expedient, which was to 
send for his faithful servant, whom he had left at Carlisle, 
and instruct him to follow and watch their movements. 
In the course of a week the servant arrived, and having 
received his master’s instructions he sailed for the Rhine, 
where after much trouble and expence, he found them 
at Cologne, and getting a private interview with the 
general’s daughter, they concocted matters so well that 
an escape would be certain, which was managed in the 
following manner; the servant was to write to his master 
at Boulonge and request him to hire a yatch for a few 
weeks, and to sail up the Rhine, and to be sure to be 
in the river opposite Cologne obout nine o’clock in the 
night for several nignts, and when he saw a small boat 
with three seperate lights, he was to fire a swivel gun, 
and they would row to the yatch. Upon receiving this 
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delightful intelligence the captain was not long before 
he weighed anchor and sailed for the Rhine, which he 
reached before six days, and on the third night after 
hovering about Cologne, he espied the three lights and 
fired the signal gun, when a few minutes after there 
hove too a small boat containing three seamen, the 
general’s daughter, and his faithful servant who had 
played his part so well. They all being got on board, 
the captain requested the captain of the yatch to detain 
the three German sailors till morning, and let the yatch 
drop easily down with the tide; the poor sailors begun 
to think they were taken prisoners, hut upon being 
aware they would he put into their boat in the morning 
became pacified, and having plenty of meat and grog 
given them they spent the evening pleasantly, and 
being well paid they took their departure early next 
morning. The yatch steered for the English coast and 
after a little boisterous weather, which caused the lady 
a little sickness, they reached Warwick in safety the 
captain, lady, and servant hastened for Gretna, where 
they got married and had lived a fortnight in Carlisle 
before the general knew where his daughter had taken 
flight to, when he found himself so completely out 
manoeuvred by a younger field officer he gave in and 
shortly after paid them a visit there. 

The following Table, carefully compiled from my re- 
gister, shows the number of marriages performed by 
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me from 1811 to 1839 inclusive, showing also the num- 
ber celebrated in each year, viz. 
1811 — 58 1812 — 57 1813 — 59 1814 — 68 1815 — 87 1816 — 89 
1817 — 98 1818 — 109 
1819 — 121 1820 — 124 

870 

1821 — 152 1822 — 178 1823 — 188 1824 — 196 1825 — 198 1826 — 187 
1827 — 188 1828 — 186 1829 — 180 1830 — 179 

2020 

1831 — 168 1832 — 153 1833 — 160 1834 — 168 1835 — 124 1836 — 68 
1837 — 55 1838 — 46 1839 — 42 

982 2020 870 
Total 3872 

In putting together these few pages I have been 
obliged to suppress many anecdotes, &c., at the risk of 
making them tedious and void of interest, but these I 
could not have given without inflicting pain to indivi- 
duals and their families still living, and perhaps render- 
ing myself liable to the law of libel. This, and the plea 
of the present being my first appearance as an author 
a line, I humbly acknowledge my incompetency for, 
form my excuse to the reader for the faults and imper. 
fections of these memoirs, 
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The first institution of marriage, or a union between 
man and woman for life, with certain ceremonies of a bind- 
ing and solemn nature, is generally ascribed by the best 
authorities to Cecrops, King of Athens, 1554, B.C.* 
The prevailing ceremony in most countries was a man 
leading home his bride with much rejoicing, after a 
solemn contract with her parents, the event being fol- 
lowed by feasts, protracted according to the wealth of 
the two families. The pages of history record many 
curious customs, prevalent among the nations of anti- 
quity, in the disposal of their females in marriage. 
Among the Babylonians, at a certain time every year 
the marriageable females were assembled, and disposed 
of by public auction to the highest bidder, the town 
crier officiating as auctioneer. The richest citizens pur- 
chased such as pleased them at a high price ; and the 
money thus obtained was used to portion off those 
females too deficient in personal charms to procure a 
purchaser at any price : when the beauties were disposed 
of, the auctioneer put up the more ordinary lots, begin- 
ning with the most ill-favoured among those that re- 
mained, announcing a premium to the purchaser of 

Eusebius, Pref. to Chron. 
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each: the bidders were to name a sum below the given 
premium, at which they would be willing to take the 
maid ; and he who hid lowest was declared the purchaser. 
This custom was confined to the lowest orders only, it is 
said to have originated with Atossa, daughter of Be- 
lochus, about 1433, B.C. Among a people which allowed 
such a custom, none of the finer human feelings, which 
regulate the passions are to be looked for, we are the 
less suprised therefore when we learn, that it was the 
common practice with the higher classes of this nation, 
as well as those of the two famous cities of Tyre and 
Sidon, to cause a slave to pass the first night with their 
brides, looking upon it as a trouble to he avoided. 

In Sparta, about the year 884 B.C., when the 
females were of a marriageable age, they were assembled 
at stated times in a dark chamber, where the young 
men who wanted wives where sent into them, and 
selected one each, with whom they were compelled, by 
the strange policy of this extraordinary state, to carry on 
intercourse only by stealth for some time after mar- 
riage. 

Turning from ancient to modern history, we find 
that in the Christian Church the celebration of mar- 
riage in churches was first ordained by Pope Innocent 
III., about A.D. 1199*. This practice prevailed un- 
disturbed in England until the Protectorship, when an 
act was passed by Oliver Cromwell in 1653, ordering 
marriages to be solemnized by justices of the peace. 

* Marriage was forbidden by the Roman Catholic Church to 
bishops in A.D., 692, and to priests in A.D., 1015, in A.D., 364, it 
was forbidden in Lent. 
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The statute, 3 Henry VII., 1487, declared the principal 
and abettors in marriages with heiresses, &c. being con- 
trary to their will, guilty of felony; and by the 39th 
Elizabeth, 1596, persons guilty of this felony were 
denied the benefit of clergy. The remarkable case of 
Miss Wharton, heiress of the House of Wharton, whom 
Captain Campbell carried off and married by force, oc- 
cured in William Ill’s, reign; for this offence Sir John 
Johnston, originator and principal in this conspiracy, was 
hanged, and the marriage was annulled by act of parli- 
ment in 1690, by 1st George IV., passed in 1820, this 
offence was made punishable by transportation. 

The “Royal Marriage Act,” 12th George III., was 
passed in 1772., and restricted the descendants of George 
II., unless of foreign birth, from marrying under the 
age of twenty-five, unless with the consent of the king, 
and at and after that age the consent of parliament is 
necessary*. This act was and continues to he highly 
unpopular, being generally considered as a standing in- 
sult to the British nation, none of whose sons or daugh- 
ters are thought worthy of the honor of mingling their 
blood with the purely German stream, that flows in the 
veins of the members of the House of Hanover. 

We next come to the Acts, 4th William IV., passed 
in 1834, which repeal all former acts which prohibited 
marriage by Roman Catholic Priests in Scotland, and 

* This act became expedient because just previously the Duke of 
Gloucester, the King’s brother, had married the widow of the 
Earl of Waldegrave, and the Duke of Cumberland the “ Culloden 
butcher,” the widow of Colonel Horton, both which mariages gave 
great offence to the King. 
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gives more toleration to marriages by this sect in Ire- 
land; 5th "William IV., passed in 1835, an act to 
render the children of certain marriages within forbidden 
degrees of kindred valed; the new marriage act for 
England, 7th William IV., passed in 1836; the regis- 
tration of marriage act, 1st Victoria, 30th June, 1837., 
and. the amendment act, 4th Victoria, 7th August 1840. 
which constitute a list of all the legislative enactments 
on the subject of marriage passed in this country up to 
the present day. These acts being no doubt still fresh 
in the memory of the public, require no notice here, 
we will, therefore, at once proceed to notice as briefly as 
consistent with the subject, the different customs atten- 
ding the ceremony; and afterwards to give such particu- 
lars as we have been able to collect, connected with the 
“ Fleet marriages,” so popular in the reigns of the two 
first Georges. 

To detail the form used in the Church of England 
in the celebration of matrimony would be superfluous ; 
the common prayer book contains a plain account of 
the ceremony at once simple and impressive, and there 
are doubtless few of our readers by whom it has not been 
witnessed. Those who can afford the expence can be 
married privately by a special licence, which can be 
obtained upon the party requiring it making oath that 

* The lowering our magnificent cathedrals to the level of public 
theatres, &c, by charging money for admission to them* may be 
with justice charged as a deep blot upon the reputation of our 
national Church for receiving such a dispicable scource of emolu- 
ment, and upon the nation at large for permitting the continuance 
of such shameful and unworthy practices. 
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he knows no legal obstruction to the marriage, and 
paying the usual fees. That the expence attending 
private marriages by special licence should debar 
those who otherwise might wish to avail themselves of 
it, we consider to be a manfiest act of injustice, which 
will no doubt be soon removed with many other well 
known venalities of our established Church system*. 
This inequality of the laws prevails equally in respect 
to the obtaining of divorce. No matter how flagrant the 
infamy and vice of the deliquent may be, the expence 
of a suit for a divorce in Doctors Common’s and the 
House of Lords, renders this remedy inaccessible to a 
person in middling circumstances. It is true that par- 
ties in this unfortunate and but too common predica- 
ment can avail themselves of a deed of separation, 
which indeed is the common substitute for a divorce, 
but the legality of these instruments has never yet been 
clearly defined, and these do not restore the married 
couple to the freedom of single life. It would be 
out of character to attempt here to enter into a critical 
examination of the respective rights of the two senses in 
the married state, as by law established. The follow- 
ing particulars collected from the most approved autho- 
rities may, however, be not entirely without interest to 
the general reader. 

An English husband and wife are termed in law 
“ baron and femme,” and accounted as one person; 
that is, the legal existance of the female is suspended 
during marriage ; or at least, is merged into that of the 
husband. A man cannot grant lands to his wife during 
her coverture, but he may by his deed, covenant with 
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others for her use, and he may leave her property by 
■will. All deeds executed and acts performed hy the 
wife during her marriage are void, except in fine or the 
like matter of record, in which case she must be solely 
and secretly examined, to obtain certain evidence that 
her act is voluntary. A “ femme converte,” as a wife 
is called in legal phraseology, shall not suffer any pu- 
nishment for committing a theft in company with, and 
by coercion of her husband. A husband may restrain 
his wife of her liberty, in case of any flagrant miscon- 
duct ; hut, if he threaten to kill or ill treat her, she may 
bring him before a magiestrate and make him find se- 
curity to keep the peace. He obtains hy marriage, a 
freehold in right of his wife, and may grant leases of it 
for twenty-one years, or three lives. In addition to 
these rights, he has also an absolute right to all person- 
al effects in possession of the wife in her own rights. 
It is only fair to weigh in the balance against these 
“ ad captandum ” rights, that, if the wife is indebted 
before her marriage, the husband is hound to pay her 
liabilities ; should she, being separated from him, con- 
tract debts for necessaries he is'obliged to pay for 
them. Again, the husband, having issue hy his wife 
horn alive, shall he tenant hy courtesy of all the lands 
in fee-simple, or fee-tail of which she may he suised, 
as the law has it a widow is entitled to the third part 
of all her husband’s freehold lands. While on the subject 
of widows, we may as well mention a strange custom 
that is law, though now obselete at East and West Em- 
borne, in the county of Berks. It is, that if a cus- 
tomary tenant die, the widow shall have what the law 
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calls her free bench in all his copyhold lands, " dum 
sola et casta fuerit,” that is, while she lives single and 
chaste; but if she commit incontinency she forfeits her 
estate : yet if she will come into the court, riding upon 
a black ram, with his tail in her hand, and repeat some 
mongrel and indecent verses, the steward is hound by the 
custom to re-admit her to her mongrel and free bench.” 

Throughout the civilized world there is not, perhaps, 
any sect who use so little ceremony in their marriages 
as the Quakers; and although we cannot help thinking 
that the foundation of the peculiar tenets of this religious 
sect, rests on “the pride that apes humility,”—yet 
we are free to confess, that among them are but few 
instances of the violation of the marriage vow, nor have 
they we believe on record a single instance of divorce. 
They use no oaths; but merely the simple assertion 
before witnesses, that they will live together—and they 
use the same forms in every country which they inhabit. 
When a young couple has agreed to live together in the 
holy state of matrimony, they stand up before the con- 
gregation in the meeting, and mutually declare their 
intention of marrying; and whatever agreement is made 
between them, they write upon a parchment, which 
agreement is then signed and witnessed by their friends. 
It is then given to the female, and recorded in the 
books of the Society of Friends. 

Among the lower class of people in Wales, more 
especially in Caernarovnshire, Anglesea, and part of 
Merionethshire, they have a mode of courtship somewhat 
resembling the Scotch as described by Mr. Elliott; the 
lover generally comes under cover of the night, and is 
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taken, without any kind of reserve, to the bed of his 
mistress. Here, as it is generally understood, with 
part of his clothes on, he breathes his tender passion, 
and “tells his tale of true love;” and hence it is no 
uncommon thing for a son and heir to he horn within 
two or three months after the marriage ceremony. 

Sir John Carr relates the following anecdote of this 
practice of bundling, as it is called. Halting one 
evening at an inn near Llangollen, the landlord had 
been scolding a pretty little plump servant girl for not 
having done her work, which she excused by her master 
having locked the street door at night, which had pre- 
vented her lover from enjoying the rights and pleasures 
of bundling. “Indeed,” (continues our author,) “habit 
has so reconciled the mind to the comforts of bundling, 
that a young lady, about eighteen, who entered the 
coach soon after I left Shrewsbury, with a most modest 
and unaffected demeanour, displayed considerable know- 
ledge of the custom.” 

To the honour, however, of the Welch lovers, it ap- 
pears that they very rarely desert the woman who has 
made them happy; nor does either sex feel any impro- 
priety in the practice to which we have referred. When 
a match is made up, a few days previous to the wedding, 
the parents of the parties have what they call a bidding, 
or meeting of their friends at their separate houses; 
if they are persons of respectability, the number that 
attends is prodigious. Presents of goods of every de- 
scription and money, sometimes as much as twenty, 
thirty, or forty pounds are sometimes collected on such 
occasions, which helps to establish the young couple in 
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beginning life. On the night previous to the wedding, 
a few of the bridegroom’s friends proceed to the bride’s 
house to see if she is safe, when her friends conceal her 
for a time, either by dressing her in man’s apparel, or 
by putting her in some obscure place; but after some 
pretended difficulty, she is at length discovered, when 
they sit down, and, after spending the evening merrily, 
depart home. Next morning they return again and 
and demand the bride, by repeating several lines in 
Welch poetry. A kind of refusal is made by her father 
in a similar strain of verse; but his consent being at 
last obtained, the girl is mounted on a horse behind 
one of her young male friends, who sets off with her at 
full speed, to the church where the ceremony is to he 
performed, followed by the rest of the party. The 
bridegroom is always in readiness to meet her at the 
church door, when the clergyman proceeds with the 
ceremony, according to the established ritual, except 
when he comes to the words, “with all my worldly 
goods I thee endow,” here the bridegroom puts his 
hand into his pocket, and produces what money he has 
about him, which he gives with the ring to the 
clergyman. The latter takes his fee, and delivers the 
remainder to the bride. After this, the ceremony con- 
cludes at the altar in the usual form. 

We find nothing worth recording on the subject con- 
nected with Ireland, there, hut little provision is made 
hy the lower classses previous to entering into the 
marriage state. The peasant lover having won his 
avourneen, after the usual course “ shilleaghlying” with 
his rivals, raises a mud hut about six feet high, places a 



APPENDIX. 73 
dunghill before the door, by way of ornament,—gets a 
pig, a pot, and some straw; he then “spakes” to the 
priest, and a race of urchins are soon seen vegetating 
upon the dunghill enjoying the Irish “ dolce far niente,” 
whose subsistence is chiefly potatoes. 

Some brief notice of the ceremony of marriage among 
the Jews may not be without interest to our readers, 
while upon the subject of the various customs distin- 
guishing this rite in the United Kingdom. We must 
plead guilty to a little digression before we enter on this 
part of our brief history. This higotted and most 
selfish people, are now setting at work every engine of 
cunning, and subserviency to the prejudices of the many 
to obtain for their tribe the enjoyment of the full rights 
inherited by Englishmen. 

We will not judge them from the pages of the history 
of the ancient Jews, for in that their own histories con- 
fess to the commission of enormities, beyond anything 
ever committed by any pagan nation in the world’s 
history. Their more modern history is enough to con- 
demn them as utterly unworthy, as unfit to enjoy full 
civil rights in thi scountry, at least, in this generation. 
“ Born and reared with one idea predominate, that of 
getting money, no matter by what means, we find them 
the very offal of society, in all our large towns. In 
every scene where vice is pandered, we find them taking 
the lead, looking only to money,-^utterly regardless of 
moral taint. From the rich hillite of St. James’s, to 
the low scamp who gets up a cross in the prize ring, the 
Jew still is found taking the lead; as the receiver of 
stolen goods, from a ,£5000 parcel of gold dust, down 
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to a silk handkerchief, the prig finds old Israel, “ open to 
all parties, influenced by none,” that is against his own 
interest. Again we find them in the enjoyment of a 
monopoly of mock auctions, and almost the same of 
houses of an unmentionable description. In the city 
a tribe of Dutch and German Jews have acquired enor- 
mous wealth, and to our shame be it spoken rule the 
English money market, all this they have obtained at the 
expence of all classes of our countrymen, whose pockets 
they have picked under the pretence of loans to the 
United States, Spain, Portugal and other swindling 
states, not one shilling of which either in principal or 
interest will John Bull ever see again. On the Stock 
Exchange where cheating is reckoned a thing of course, 
the Jew jobbers far excel all the others, and are the 
leading members. But to see this dirty species of the 
genus homo, which might, indeed, be taken by a natura- 
list who saw a Jew for the first time, as the link which 
connects the human race with the ourang outang,—the 
reader should see them at their haunts in Petticoat 
Lane and its clothes market, such a scene of filth, 
cheating and utter depravity we may safely say cannot 
be witnessed in any other capital in Europe and is a 
disgrace to this Metropolis. 

The same moral delinquency and utter want of 
principle—at least towards those not of their religious 
persuasion—for which the Jews here are notorious, 
forms their dinginguishing characteristic in every 
country in which they have been permitted to locat 
themselves, and on this account in no civilized nation 
have they been allowed the political rights of f 
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men. Let us only allow them all the privileges of 
British citizens, and we shall presently see the jobbing 
of the Stock Exchange and the vile trafficing of Petti- 
coat Lane transferred to every office under the Govern- 
ment, and every seat in the legislature tenanted by 
Jews, while every direction of the wealthy commercial 
corporations of the Empire would become filled with 
the like corruption. 

Btft to return from this somewhat lengthened digres- 
sion to the marriages of this isolated sect. The fol- 
lowing account of the nuptial ceremony, as performed at 

■the present day, we have from the best authority. 
On the day fixed for the celebration of the wedding, 

the bride and bridegroom are conducted to the place 
appointed by the parties or their friends (which is 
generally a large public room hired for the occasion), 
where there are generally assembled all their relations 
and friends, according to their law, at least ten must be 
present, but as Jews love ostentation, they generally 
invite as many as possible to grace the occasion. Upon 
the arrival of the priest and reader of the synagogue, 
the ceremony proceeds in the following manner. 

A velvet canopy is brought into the room supported 
by four long poles, under which the bridegroom and 
bride are led in the following order: the bridegroom 
being supported by a friend on each side, and the bride 
by two females in the same manner (which four are 
the parents of the couple or otherwise their nearest 
relations), having her face covered with a veil, in token 
of female modesty. The couple are then placed oppo- 
site to each under the canopy ; the priest takes a glass 
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of wine in his hand and repeats a prayer. Then the 
bride and bridegroom drink of the wine, and the latter 
puts a ring upon the bride’s finger, saying, in presence 
of those who stand round the canopy,—“Behold, thou 
art betrothed unto me with this ring, according to the 
rites of Moses and of Israel.” The instruments of the 
marriage contract are then read, which specifies what 
sum he will settle on her in case of his death; and by 
which he obliges his heirs, executors, &c., to pa^l the 
same to her out of the first produce of his effects. 

The priest and reader then each drink a glass of 
wine; and, after a praver, the bride and bridegroom 
drink of the wine, the empty glass is then laid on the 
ground, and the bridegroom crushes it with his foot; 
the intent and meaning of which is to remind them of 
death, and that they are not to separate till those par- 
ticles of glass are re-united. 

This being over, all who are present cry out mozul 
tour! which means, may it turn out happily; when 
the ceremony is concluded. 

As appropriate sequel to Mr. Elliott’s memoirs, we 
will here give some brief notice of the clandestine mar- 
riages, celebrated up to as late as the year 1753, in the 
Fleet prison and its rules, by regular clergymen of the 
Church of Eugland. 

Nothing that ever took place at Gretna Green, can 
for a moment compare with the mal-practices which 
daily took place at the Fleet, before the passing of the 
“ Eestriction of Marriage Act.” Up to that period 
marriage in England was regulated by the common law, 
which prescribed a religious and public form for the 
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ceremony; but in point of fact recognised as legal and 
indissoluble, any mode of solemnization the marriage 
once performed, although the parties aiding and abetting 
were liable to punishment under the ecclesiatical law. 

According to this law the clergyman celebrating a 
clandestine marriage rendered himself liable to a fine of 
.sfilOO, but this was of no importance to those already 
in prison for debt, and upon reference to Burn’s, “ Fleet 
Registers,” we find that some dissolute clergymen took 
advantage of Adam Elliott’s suspension to open their 
rooms in the prison as regular marriage shops. In ad- 
dition to the rooms opened for this purpose within the 
prison, numerous low pot-houses and brandy-shops in 
the neighbourhood of the Fleet, took up this novel trade, 
and the proprietors each professed to keep their own 
parson. The most notorious among these sinks of in- 
famy, were the “ Two Sayers,” the “ Fighting Cocks,” 
and the “ Naked Boy,” all in Fleet Lane—the “ Rain- 
bow Coffee House,” at the corner of Fleet Ditch—the 
“ Hand andPen,” near the prison—the “King’s Head,” 
and “ Bull and Garter,” both kept by turnkeys of the 
Fleet, &c., &c. Besides touters, who plied before these 
dens, inviting every passer by to “ walk in and be mar- 
ried handbills of one of which the following is a fac- 
simile, were exhibited in the windows :— 
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At the true Chapel, 
At the Old Red Hand and Mitre, 

Three doors from Fleet Lane, and next door to the 
White Swan, 

Marriages are performed by authority by the 
Rev. Mr. Symson, educated at the University of 

Cambridge, and late Chaplain to the Earl of Rothis. 
N.B. WITHOUT IMPOSITION. 

The parsons were frequently the agents to the gross- 
est frauds and sometimes crimes of the worst descrip- 
tion, as in the following instances. In 1719, one Miss 
Ann Leigh, an heiress of £200 per ann. and 366000 
ready cash, having been decoyed away from her friends 
in Buckinghamshire, and married at the Fleet Chapel, 
against her consent, we hear that the Lord Chief Justice 
Pratt, hath issued out his warrant for apprehending the 
authors of this contrivance, who have used the young 
lady so barbarously that she now lies speechless*.” In 
the following year a lady thus details in a letter pub- 
in a newspaper, her escape from a similar plot. It ap- 
pears she “ had appointed to meet a gentlewoman at the 
old Playhouse in Drury Lane; but extraordinary busi- 
ness prevented her coming. Being alone when the play 
was done, she bade a boy call a coach for the city. One 
dressed like a gentleman helps her into it a nd jumps in 
after her. e Madam,’ says he, ‘ this coach was called 
for me, but since the weather is so bad, and there is no 
other, I beg leave to bear you company: I am going 

Original Weekly Journal, Sept., 26, 1719. 



AX’PENDIX. 79 
into the City, and will set you down wherever you 
please.’ The lady begged to be excused ; hut he bade 
the coachman drive on. Being come to Ludgate Hill, 
he told her his sister, who waited his coming hut five 
doors up the court, would go with her in two minutes. 
He went and returned with his pretended sister, who 
asked her to step in one minute, and she would wait 
upon her in the coach. Deluded with the assurance of 
having his sister’s company, the poor lady foolishly fol- 
lowed her into the house, when instantly the sister va- 
nished, and a tawny fellow in a black wig appeared. 
‘ Madam, you are come in good time, the Doctor was 
just a going.’ ‘ The Doctor,’ says she, horribly fright- 
ened, fearing it was a madhouse, c what has the Doctor 
to do with me V c To marry you to that gentleman; 
the Doctor has waited for you three hours, and will be 
paid by you or that gentleman before you go.’ ‘ That 
gentleman,’ says she, recovering herself, • is worthy a 
better fortune than mine,’ and begged hard to be gone. 
But Doctor Wryneck swore she should be married, or, 
if she would not, he would still have his fee, and register 
the marriage for that night. The lady, finding she 
could not escape without money or a pledge, told them 
she liked the gentleman so well she would certainly 
meet him to-morrow night, and gave them a ring as a 
pledge, ‘ which,’ says she, c was my mother’s gift on 
her death-bed, enjoining that, if ever I married, it should 
be my wedding-ring.’ By which cunning contrivance 
she was delivered from the black Doctor and his tawny 
crew.” 

Some years after the Fleet marriages were suppressed 
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by the act passed in 1753, the registers kept by the 
different parsons were collected by Burns, of whom they 
were purchased by the government and deposited in the 
British Museum. We extract the following entries, 
which speak for themselves :— 

“ 1740. Geo. Grant and Ann Gordon bachelor and 
spinster: stole my clothes-brush.” In the account of 
another marriage we find recorded, “ Stole a silver- 
spoon.” 

A wedding at which “ the woman ran across Ludgate 
Hill in her shift,” in pursuance of a vulgar error, that 
a man is not liable to the debts of his wife, if he mar- 
ried her in this dress. 

“ 1 Oct, 1747. John Ferren, gent., sen., of St. 
Andrew’s, Holborn, br., and Deborah Nolan, ditto, spr. 
The supposed John Ferren was discovered after the 
ceremony were over to be in person a woman.” This 
trick was frequently played, sometimes we presume as 
a joke, sometimes perhaps to endeavour to obtain the 
the advantages before pointed out, of being supposed 
married in case of debt, without danger or extreme de- 
gradation of a connexion witl*. the low fellows who 
“married in common.” 

“ Married at a barber’s shop next Wilson’s, viz.: 
one Kerrils, for half a guinea, after which it was ex- 
torted out of my pocket, and for fear of my life deli- 
vered.” 

“Thomas Monk Sawyer and Margaret Lawson, 
pawned to Mr. Lilley a handkerchief and silver buttons 
for 2s. to help to pay the fee, no doubt. Another 
couple leave “ a ring,” 
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Nov. 21, 1742. Akerman, Richard, turner, of 

Christ Church, batr., to Lydia Collet, (brought by) 
Mrs. Crooks. N.B. They behaved very vilely, and 
attempted to run away with Mrs. Crooks’ gold ring;” 
lent probably for the ceremony. 

“1744. Aug. 20. John Newsam, labourer, of St. 
James, Westminster, and Ann Laycock, do., widower 
and widow. They run away with the Scertifycate, and • 
left a point of wine to pay for ; they are a vile sort of 
people, and I will remember them of their vile usage 
for a achample for the same.” 

“ Sept. 11th, 1745. Edwd. and Elizabeth  
were married, and would not let me know their names ; 
the man said he was a weaver, and lived in Bandy leg 
Walk, in the Borough.” Again : “ March 4th, 1740. 
William  and Sarah , he dressed in a gold 
waistcoat like an officer, she, a beautiful young lady, 
with 2 fine diamond rings, and a black high crown hat, 
and very well dressed. 

With these we take our leave of this subject, won- 
dering, as no doubt our reader will, that such an abuse 
of an important, sacred, and moral institution should 
have been during so many years permitted by any go- 
vernment. 

The following is a summary of the Acts of Parlia- 
ment passed during the last and present reign, legis- 
lating on the institution of marriage, viz. a statute 
which passed 4 Will. IV., July 1834, repealing all for- 
mer acts which prohibited marriages by Roman Catho- 
lic priests in Scotland, or other ministers not belonging 
to the Church of Scotland. Act to render the children 
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of certain marriages within forbidden degrees of kin- 
dred, valid, 6 Will. IV., Aug. 1835. New Marriage 
Act for England, passed 7 Will. IV., I/th Aug. 1836. 
Marriage Registration Act, 1 Victoria, 30th June, 1837. 
Amendment Act, 4 Victoria, 7 Aug. 1840. 

We conclude with the “Number of Marriages in 
England, solemnized at the following 'periods'' 

, 1750 Registered 40,300 1820 Registered 96,883 
1800 Ditto 73,228 1825 Ditto 98,378 
1810 Ditto 84,473 1830 Ditto 102,437 
1815 Ditto 91,946 1840 Ditto 121,083 

In France, the marriages were 208,893 in 1820; 
243,674 in 1825; and 259,177 in 1830. As respects 
Paris, the statistics of that city, which are very minute 
and curious, furnish the following classes as occurring 
in 7754 marriages: 

Bachelors and Maids, 6,456 : Bachelors and Widows, 
368; Widowers and Maids, 708; Widowers and 
Widows, 222. 

FINIS. 
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