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Preface

In view of the growing interest in the industrial history
of the County, it has been decided to make more easily available
the classic "Memoir of Robert Blincoe" which claims to describe
the conditions in which apprentice children worked in one Derby-

shire cotton mill at the beginning of the nineteenth century.

The Memoir, originally published in 1828, has been reprod-
uced in full from the 1832 edition. A sketch-map has been added
to indicate the position of the mills mentioned, and two contemp-
orary pictures included to show the widely different conditions in
which factory children lived. That there was such a differenée
is shown very clearly in the contemporary reports of Factory
Inspectors, - which speak of conditions in some factories as being

very good, while a few were very bad.

To give a picture of the textile industry in Derbyshire in
its early days, and of factory conditions, articles by Mr. Owen
Ashmore and Mr. A. E. Musson have been reprinted from early issues

of Derbyshire HMiscellany, Vol.I, numbers 5, 8, and 9.

This publication is limited to 250 copies.
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PART ONE ()

THE EARLY TEXTILE INDUSTRY IN THE DERWENT VALLEY

by
Owsn Ashmore

The valleys of the Derwent and its tributaries were the scene of
important developments in the earlier stages of the Industrial
Revolution. The 01d Silk Mill at Derby, Arkwright's Cromford factory
and the Strutt mills at Belper and Milford are all landmarks in the '
history of the textile industry, and all the way from Edale in the
north to Sawley in the scuth, mills were started, many of which can
still be seen and identified, some at least still working.  In the
long run, the main centres of the industry were elsewhere, of cotton
particularly in Lancashire, but from 1771 until the early years of
Victoria, especially while water provided much of the motive power,
Derbyshire and Derwent were in the forofront.

Even before the days of this factory industry, the Derwent valley
was associated with textiles in the shape of the domestic manufacture
of hosiery. This industry had become concentrated in the three midland
counties of Nottinghamshire, Leicestershire and Derbyshire in the first
half of the eighteenth century, and by the early years of the nineteenth
there were some 5,000 knitting frames at work in the Derbyshire
villages, stretching from Sawley, Wilne, Draycott, Spondon and Ockbrook
in the south to Bakewell, Ashford and Litton in the north. If Derby
was the main commercial centre, places like Alfrcton and Ilkeston .
could be described by Pilkington in 1789 as "chiefly employed in.the
manufacture of stockings". The trade was in the hands of hosiers who
gave out the raw material and sometimes rented frames to the workers,
often employing people over a considerable area. Some firms were in
quite a big way of business: . Ward, Brettle and Ward of Belper are
described by Glover in 1829 as’employing 400 silk frames and 2,500
cotton frames. There are instances, too, like Jedediah Strutt's

- "S$ilk Mill" at Derby, where frames were concentrated in workshops,

though the majority were used in the knitters' own homes. There is
a close connection between this hosiery manufacture and the early
experiments in factory spinning; the making of silk stockings in the
Derby area provided a market for Lombe's thread and both Hargreaves
and Arkwright began in Nottingham by supplying thread to the manufacturers
of cotton stockings. Jededioh Strutt was a hosier before he became
intercsted in cotton spinning and helped to invent the ribbed stocking
frame. The irdustry 1s of ianterest, also, in that it remained
organised cn the domestic system until late in the nineteenth century,
while there arec insbtances of knitters working at home until the First
World War.
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The 01d Silk Mill in Derby was the first permanent venture in the
valley in factory spinning - indeed, the first large scale textile mill
in the country with its five stories, 23 foot water wheel, bell tower
end labour force of about 300. Its establishment is bound up with
the story of John and Thomas Lombe, half-brothers and sons of a worsted
weaver from Norwich. Thomas became a London Mercer and an Alderman of
the City, but John was apprenticed at Cotchett's mill in Derby, an
earlier and unsuccessful attempt at machine-throwing. The story of
his visit to Italy, disguised as an ordinary workman, is told with
full dramatic detail by Hutton, the hist-rian of Derby, ending with
John's death as the result of poiscning by an Italian woman specially
scnt over for the purpose. Modern historians have emphasised that the
"secrets" were published in Zonca's Migvo Teatro di Macchine” in the
soventeenth century, and that the treatise was available on the shelves
of the Bodleian Library, though not, ipso facto, known to Lombe.
Whatever the truth of it all, a patent was granted in 1718 and the
mill erected at an estimated cost of £30,000. When the patent expired
fourteen years later, the industry spread to cther parts of the county,
to Chesterfield and Glossop for example, as well as to Macclesfield,
Leek, Congleton, Stockport, Manchester. Sir Thomas Lombe was awarded
£14,000 cn condition of exhibiting an exact model of the machinery
which wound and twisted as well as spinning the silk, in the Tower of
London.  When he died, his widow sold the mill for £3,800 so that the
venture seems to have been unprofitable, but at least it had the
distinction of helping to provide a gown and petticoat for Queen Caroline.
Hutton has left us a vivid impression of working conditions in the
mill, where he was apprenticed as a boy for seven years, years which he
describes as "the most unhappy of my life" and which led him to exclaim
later, "I have lamented that while almost every man of the world was
born out of Derby I was born in".  The mill has gone, its site being
occupied by a power station and only the old iron entrance gates remain
by the County Library as a visual reminder of this early industrial
experiment.

The story »f cotton spinning in the valley began half a century
after the building of Lombe's mill, when in 1771 Richard Arkwright in
partnership with Samuel Need and Jedediah Strutt decided to go to
Cromford and usc water power to drive his new spinning machine, for
which the first patent was taken out in 1769. This Cromford experiment
must have seemed like a shot in the dark at first, but with the passing
of the Calico Act in 1774 and the patenting of Arkwright's carding
machine in 1775, the way was opened for expansion. Cromford Mill was
extended in 1776, and a second mill added a year or two later. At
the same time, Strutt began his building at Belper and Milferd and
Arkwright later erected mills at Masson (Matlock Bath), Wirksworth and
Bakewell.  Strutt and Arkwright were the pioneers, but others followed,
especially after Arkwright's patents were cancelled and by the end of
the century there were between twenty and thirty mills along the banks



of the Derwent, Amber, Wye, Noe and smaller streams. Some were
small, but others like those at Belper were substantial buildings,
often of five stories and employing labour forces of 300 or more.
Many were built on remote and isolated sites, like Litton and
Cressbrock, where houses were provided for the workers and a special
apprentice house for the pauper children who came from London and
the south. A walk through Miller's Dale and Monsal Dale to-day may
help more than anything to recapbure something of the flavour of
this early industrial development and to create a picture very
different from that sc often suggested by Blekes's "dark, satanic
mills". The buildings themselves are of considerable architectural
merit and interest, and there are examples of early experiment with
new forms of construction, like the use of iron frames in the Strutt
factories.

Inevitably these new mills produced a transformation in the towns
and villages where they were built. Population figures reveal marked
increases from 1780 onwards: Belper grew from a community of a
“few uncivilised nailers" in the mid-eighteenth century to a town of
7,200 in 1821, which Glover could describe as ™ext to the capital
in extent, population, wealth and intelligence". Many of the
industrialists, often one would think from sheer necessity, concerned
themselves with community building, and, if there was sometimes an
excess of paternalism, discipline may not have come altogether amiss
to some of the unruly masses of Georgian England and at least there is
little to support the idea of a widespread disregard of the workers!'
welfare. In probably a majority of cases, the millowners built
houses for their workers, often of good quality by the standards of
the time, Fitton and Wadsworth describe how the Strutts erected
houses at the same time as their mills, and in 1831 ocwned about one
fifth of the 1,482 houses in Belper. Often again, because of the
isolated situations of many of the mills as well as a shortage of
currency, workers were provided with food and fuel, the cost of which
was deducted from their earnings. Nor was the welfare work confined
purely to physical needs; many millowners were active in building
churches and schools. The Strutts founded a Lancastrian day school
in connection with their factory at Belper and helped in starting a
hospital, Sunday schocls and a Unitarian Chapel. Elizabeth Grant,
visibing Belper in 1822-3, talks of "Mrs. Strutt and her daughters
all so busy in those departments assisted by the dear old chaplain
who was really the soul of his flock™.  Arkwright built the church
at Cromford and Fitton and Wadsworth describe how he gave "distinguishing
dresses™ to the most deserving workers and organised balls where they
could show them off. Many millowners were prominent, too, in schemes
of road and canal construction, and their names are usually to be found
among the Trustees or leading subscribers. There are, of course,
other sides to the story, and not every one found the transformation
to their liking. Viscount Torrington, who visited Cromford in 1790,
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found the vales had lost their beauties, '"the rural cot has given place
to the lofty red mill, and the grand houses of the overseers; the
stream perverted from its courses by sluices and aqueducts will no
longer ripple and cascade. Every rural sound 1s sunk in the clamours
of cotton works; and the simple peasant is changed into the impudent
mechanic”, The future lay with the "impudent mechanie" and at least
he had to admit that the mills lisghted up at night loocked "luminously
beautiful’.

Not only the communities but often the millowners themselves were
transformed, The most successful rose to 2 new status in society and
founded family fortunes. Sir Richard Arkwright died with property
worth nearly half a million, and his mansion at Willersley Castle
appropriately symbolises the arrival of a new class. His son inherited
the position of a substantial landowner, and in the third generation
education at a public schoocl and University became customary. In the
same way, Jedediah Strutt's grandson, Edward, was educated at Cambridge,
married a bishop's daughter and became the first Lord Belper. In time,
the landowning interests and the consequent participation in public
life might come to predominate and so we find the Arkwright's leasing
the mill at Bakewell instead of operating it themselves. How far these
ouveaux riches" were accepted by the older aristocracy and gentry
like the Dukes of Rutland and Devonshire is a debatable question, bub
it would certainly be a mistake to think of them too much as unlettered
men. Their origins, in any case, are various: the Evans' were bankers
before they started cotton spinning at Darley Abbey; William Strutt,
in the sccond generation, was a leader of intellectual life in Derby,

o founder of the Derby Philosophical Society, Fellow of the Royal
Society, a friend of Erasmus Darwen and well acquainted with many
leading thinkers of his time. His brother Joseph had a fine collection
of paintings and presented the Arberetum to Derby, an early instance of
the provision of public parks and open spaces in the growing towns.

From yet another Derbyshire textile family, the Nightingales of Lea,
came one of the outstanding figures in Victorian philanthropy.

At the other end of the social scale, we can find plenty of local
evidence about the conditions of the workers in these new mills.
Illustrations could be chosen to create almost any picture from idyllic
to diabolical, according to the taste and prejudices of the reader.

At one extreme there is Litton Mill, of which Robert Blincoe gives such
a lurid account in his memoirs and where in 1811 two of the apprentices
complained to the inspectors that they were in the factory from 6 in the
morning to 9 at night, and had very poor opinion of a diet consisting

of water porridge, oatcake and broth. At the other, there is Mellor

in the north west, where tradition paints a very different picture of
how Samuel Oldknow treated his apprentices: fporridge and bacon for
breakfast, meat every day for dinner, fruit from the orchard and meat
pies full of pork". A local worthy summed it up, "there was never owt



to complain of at Mellor" but one employee at least complained about
the company shop and asked 1f he could do his shopping in Marple
Bridge, where he could get things cheaper. Most mills were probably
not so extreme in either direction, and perhaps the report on Bokewell
in 1833 is more typical with its repetition of such phrases as
"moderately good" and "indifferent".

There was no doubt much that we should find rcpellent to-day.
Children were universally employed -from an early age, though Arkwright
and his partners gradually restricted their recruitment to those of
10 and over and did not altogether neglect their educational
responsibilities. One of the chief labour problems, indeed, was the
ccnparative lack of opportunity for the men; until the adoption of
Cromford's Mule the main demand was for women and children, once the
actual building stage was completed. Hence the preference for large
families and the recruitment cf pauper children in quantity from the
Poor Law authorities. There is no evidence that Arkwright or Strutt
used paupecr labour of this type, but they had their "apprentices" like
everyonc else. Apprenticeship, moreover, is a very misleading term,
since it did not lead to any permanent trade and it was quite likely
that employment would fail the children when they grew up. Hours were
long - twelve was usual in the early days - and, tc start with at
least, mills cften worked two shifts of twelve hours each, so that

the mill could be in continuous procduction. In scme cases two gangs
of apprentices shared the same beds, one lot getting in as the others
rose to work. Discipline was strict and, if corporal punishment was

confined to one or two places, fines were commonly imposed for a wide
variety of offences. Some of the offences listed by Fitton and
Wadsworth suggest, however, that the management may have found it none
too easy to control their workers: U"Golng to Derby Fair!", "stealing
yarn", "throwing bobbins at people", "throwing tea on Josh. Bridworth",
"Rubbing their faces with blood and going about the tcwn to frighten
people'. It seems clear, toon, that there was a big problem of labour
turn-over and nowspapers of the time contain many advertisements for
runaway apprentices.

If these conditions in the cotton mills appear scmewhat inhuman
to us, it is as well to remember that they might be worse in domestic
industry. Certainly, earnings seem to have been much lower in the
hoslery trade ond the phrase "poor as a stockinger" became a common
expression. Children were employed as much as in the factories, and
often for just as long hours. The knitter might well be just as
much at the mercy of the hosier as the cotton spinner of the millowmer,
and it is significant that it was when hoslery became a factery
industry in the latter part of the nineteenth century that conditions
improved; significant too that framework knitters were prominent in
the Luddite ricts, with their emphasis on machine breaking.



Derbyshire was thus an important centre of pioneer developments in
the textile industry in Great Britain, but it may be appropriate to
conclude by adding that the influence was not confined to the 014 World.
Samuel Slater, who was apprenticed to Jededish Strutt at Milford for
soeven years, sailcd to New York in 1789 and made use of his experience
to help in the early experiments in machine spinning in the United States.



List of Cotton Mills in the Valley of the Derwent and its Tribubtaries

ASHOVE& Mentioned in Bulmer's Directory of 1895: '"there was a cotton
doukling factory where several hands were employed. WNow abandoned".

BAKEWELL Built by Sir Richard Arkwright in 1778 on the banks of the
Wye at Lumford on the road to Ashford and Buxton. Described by
Pilkington as "employing 200 hands, mostly women and children®.
Passed to Richard Arkwright, Junior, and from him to his sons, Robert

and Peter. Leased to two cotton spinners in 1844 and sold in 1860.
Burned down in 1868 and rebuilt. Mentioned in Bulmer's Directory

of 1895 as a cotton doubling mill owned by Thomas Somerset. A full
account is given in two articles in D.A.J. Vol. LXXTIX, 1959.

BAMFORD Described by Pilkington as "erected and worked several years"
and of "econstruction very different from Cromford" (was it a carding
and jenny mill?). Listed by Farey. 1In Directories of 1846 and 1857:
Samuel Moore and Scns. Not mentioned in Bulmer's Directory of 1896.

BELPER The Strutt mills. Described by Pilkington as "two large
cotton mills, employing 600 hands mostly women and children". Farey
and Glover both mention four mills. The sequence of building is:-

1. 014 Mill Built 1776-8. Demolished 1810 or 1811 to make

way for South Mill. ‘
2. Second timber-framed mill 1784-6. Destroyed by fire 1803.

West Mill 1793-5. 6 stories. Midway between timber-framed
and iron-framed.

4o North Mill 1803-4. Replaced second timber-framed mill.

Iron framed throughout.
5 Reeling Mill 1807-8.
6. South Mill 1811-12. Replaces 01d Mill of 1776-8.
7. Round Mill 1803-13.

Much of the early building remains and a full account is given in
Wadsworth and Fitton: The Strutts and the Arkwrights, 1958.

BORROWASH Mentioned by Glover: '"Messrs. Towle have built a cotton
mill on the Derwent and employ many of the inhabitants".

BROUGH Listed by Farey. Described by Glover: two cotton mills
employing 93 people and owned by Pearson & Co. (probably similar to
mill at Bamford). In Return of Apprentices 1816. In 1846: cotton
factory for doubling lace thread. In 1895: owned by Thomas Somerset,
cotton doubler. (see Bakewell).



CALVER Built in 1785. Mentioned by Pilkington as employing "several
inhabitants". Listed by Farey. 1In Return of Apprentices 1816: Calver
Mill Co. Glover describes it as belonging to Mason & Co. and mentions
157 families employed in the cotton mills and lime quarries". In 1846:
Heygate and Bentley -~ two water wheels. In 1857: Calver Mill Co. =~
Greg and Fletcher. Gas works and school mentioned. In 1895: cotton
doubling mill - Tolson and Gibb., Original 6-storey block of 1785 still
to be seen.

CRESSEROOK Built in 1779, but first mill burned down in 1785. Pilkington
describes a factory in "™illhouse Dale", but it is not clear whether

this is Cresshrook or Litton. In 1811, favourable report from Factory
Inspector for High Peak Hundred - apprentices "looked well and appeared
perfectly satisfied with their situation™. Wm. Newton was then the

owncr. In 1816 Return of Apprentices: McConnell and Bros. - 66 apprentices.
In 1846: still McConnells. In 1895: Cressbrook Mills Co. Ltd. = 570
looms, school and "swiss-like" cottages for the workers. Main building

and apprentice house of early nineteenth century survive.

CROMFORD Arkwright's mill originally built in 1771. Extended in 1776
and second mill added a year or two later. Described by Pilkington and
listed by Farey as two mills. Visited by John Byng and described in
Torrington Diaries. In 1846: 360 employed. In 1896: brewery. Barly
buildings survive: used as colour works and laundry.

DARLEY ABBEY Described by Pilkington as erected by Messrs. Evans
Taccording to the model of that invented by Sir R. Arkwright!". Burned
down or badly damaged by fire in 1788: Pilkington says it will employ
about 400 when rebuilt. Listed by Farey. In 1846: 750 employed.

In 1860: cotton paper and lead mills - Walter Evans "living in an
elegant mansion". Building of about 1800 survives.

DERBY Pilkington mentions "2 Arkwright machines, one not employed at
present”. TFarey lists mill in St. Peter's parish. William Strutt's
Calico Mill built 1792-3 in Tenant Street.

DRAYCOT Listed by Farey. Apparently belonged to Mr. Towle (see
Borrowash) and was rebuilt in 1814 and enlarged in 1818. Lace factory
in 1842.

EDALE Farey lists mills at Edale Chapel and Nether Booth. In 1816
Return of Apprentices: Edale Mill, Lorenzo Christie owner - 31
apprentices. In 1846: John C. Christie, lace thread manufacturer.
In 1857: Lorenzo Christie. In 1895: cotton doubling factory owned
by Thomas Somerset.  (sece Bakewell and Brough).



LEA Described by Pilkington as "erected five years ago", i.e. 1783
or 1784, by Peter Nightingale. Mentioned in Torrington Diaries.
Listed by Farey. In Return of Apprentices 1816: John Smedley.

In 1846: John Smedley, merino spinner aond hosiery manufacturer.

In 1895: John Smedley Ltd. - hosiery, 1,000 hands.

LITTON Built 1782. For Pilkington's refercnce see Cressbhrook above.
Listed by Farey as two mills. The 1811 Keport of Factory Inspector
for High Peak Hundred includes complaints from apprentices and
conditions in the mill are described in detail in Robert Blincoe's
Memoir. Owner was then Ellis Needham. In 1816 Return of Apprenticess
Owner Wm. Newton, (see Cressbroock). In 1846: Wm. and Henry Newton -
400 employees, water and steam power.

MASSON (Matlock Bath) Built by Sir Richard Arkwright in the early
1780's. Mentioned by Pilkington who complains "those who are pleased
with visiting picturesque scenes will wish that they (the mills) could

have been conveniently placed in any other situation". Listed by
Farey as Matlock Bath. In 1846: 320 employed. Still working
under English Sewing Cotton Co.: original six-storey Georgian block

is in the middle of the present buildings.

MATLOCK Pilkington mentions another mill besides Masson. Farey
lists two at Matlock as well as thc one at Matlock Bath.

MILFORD Fists mill built at Makeney about 1780 by Jedediah Strutt on
site of 0ld iron works. Warchouse added 1792-3. Described by
Pilkington as "same construction with that invented by Sir R. Arkwright!.
Listed by Farey. Part of old Buildings remain, varying dates.

SOUTH WINGFIELD Listed by Farey. In 1816 Return of Apprentices:
Mossrs., Wilson.

TANSIEY Pilkington describes cotton mill erected "a few years ago"
on Arkwright model. Farey lists 4 mills. In 1816 Return of
Apprentices: two mills = John Hackett and Sons, Radford and Sons.

In 1846: smallwarc manufacture by Hackett and Sons., In 1895: Lowe
and Scholes, tape monufacturers. Remains of Tansleywood Mill (1799)
still to be seen.

WIINE Listed by Farey as Little Wilne. In 1846: Thomas Draper,
cotton spinncr.

WIRKSWORTH Built by Sir Richard Arkwright and working in 1780.
Pilkington records "mill lately erected by Arkwright, 200 hands'.

Listed by Farcy. In 1816 Return of Apprentices: two mills - Willow
Bath owned by Jeremizh Tatlow and Millhouse owned by John Hackett and Co.
(sce Tansley). In 1846: three factories for manufacture of
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WIRKSWORTH (continued) ;
snallwares = Jeremiah Tatlow and Jabez Wheatceroft owners.

There were, of course, other mills outside the immediate area under
Giscussion; e.g. at Ashbourne, Fenny Bentley, Pleasley, appleby and
Measham, besides the much larger number in the north west.
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PART ONE (b)

THE EARLY TEXTILE INDUSTRY IN WNORTH WEST DERBYSHIRE

by
Owen Ashmore

It is the North West corner of Derbyshire which is really the
typical textile arca of the County. Important develcpments in the
industry took place elsewhere - at Cromford, Belper and Derby for
example - but only in the North West does one see the characteristic
landscape similar to many parts of Lancashire: the rows of terraced
cottages interspersed with the tall storied mills, the industrial
hamlets and villages, the ruins of the earlier water powered mills
higzh up on the Pennine streams. Standing on the jetties at the canal
basin in Bugsworth where the Peak Forest Tramway comes down from the
limestonc quarries; walking through Sarmel Oldknow's estate at Mellor
by his mill dams - now Marple Lakes - and the old Apprentice House at
Bottoms Hall; looking down from Union Road or Hyde Bank Road at New
Mills on to the deserted sites of the early mills on the banks of the
Sett or at Dinting Vale where the Calico Print works of Edmund Potter
is dominated by the railway viaduct carrying the line to Sheffield,
which in the middle of the last century made Glossop "an adjunct of
Manchester" -~ in these places one can get the real flavour of the
Industrial Revolution.

This textile area comprises the ancient parish of Glossop and to
a lesser extent that of Chapel-en-le-Frith. It is an area of gritstone
moorlands and narrow valleys with "a cold, wet and unfruitful soil',
In the middle ages it was part of the forest of the High Peak, where
settlement was light and scattered and the main occupations cattle
farming and horse breeding. From the 16th century there is evidence
of encrcachments on the forests and wastes and the process of enclosure
continued throughout the succeeding periods. In many ways it is an
area similar to the forest of Rossendale in Lancashire where in the
Tudor and Stuard period the smallholding farmers took up the making
first of woollens and later of cottons to supplement the meagre
products of the land. VWhat was originally an addition to farming
became in the 18th century the main support of the population.

Evidence of this early domestic industry in the High Peak is not
easy to come by, though no doubt a closer study of such sources as
Quarter Session records, Parish records and Household Inventories
would reveal a good deal more. Pilkington in his "View cf the Present
State of Derbyshire” in 1789 records that the inhabitants of Glossop
Parish were supported by the manufacture of cotbton and wool, the cotton
being made particularly on the South and West side and the wool on the
part of the parish which berders on Yorkshire. He refers to "a
considerable quantity spun on hand machines and wheels" and also to
Mooms that had been worked for a long time in the parish of Chapel-en~
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le-Frith", Glover similarly refers to cloth manufacture on an extensive
scale in Glossop Dale in the 18th century, and no doubt Edmund Potter,
the calico printer, was right when he described the peoplé of Glossop

at the same period as being employed in "hand loom weaving and other
domestic occupations™. The most vivid picture of this early domestic
incdustry is given by William Radcliffe in his "Origin of Power Loom
Weaving" where he describes how his family at Mellor had resorted to
spinning and weaving to supplement their income, and how his mother
taught him to card and spin cotton for his father and elder brothers to
work on the loom. Later he learned weaving himself and in time set up
in business with his headquarters in Stockport. He records how at the
end of the 18th century there was ™ot a village within thirty miles of
Manchester on the Derbyshire or Cheshire side in which some of us were
not putting out cotton warps and taking in goods". He himself claimed
to employ over a thousand weavers, and he gives us a picture of Mellor
in 1770 with some 50-60 farmers who depended very larzely on some branch
of these textile trades for the payment of their rents. In addition to
this, the cottagers were entirely employed in spinning and weaving and
Radcliffe describes how old barns, cart houses and outbuildings were
repaired and fitted out as loom shops and new cottages built with such
shops as part of the structure. It may be that conditions at Mellor
were exceptional and Radcliffe may have exaggerated the prosperity of
the hand loom weavers, but one may at least suppose that something like
these conditions would obtain elsewhere in the High Peak.

The introduction of machinery driven by water power in the last
quarter of the 18th century provided a special opportunity for the North
West with its clear, swift-running streams and it was along their banks
that theearly mills were built. The development was quite spectacular;
according to Glover and other writers there was before 1784 only one
mill in the parish of Glossop and that was used for grinding corn.
Thirty-five years later Farey records 109 cotton spinning mills in the
County, fifty-four of which at least are in this North West area., He
also records calico weaving at fifteen places and muslin weaving at
seven in this same part of the County. By 1846 there were well over
sixty cotton mills in Glossop Parish alone, and they were still said to
be "increasing and enlarging on 2ll sides®.

Dspecially in the water power phase there was wide dispersion of -
the industry. In the long run it was more concentrated, particularly
in centres like Glossop and New Mills, but prior to the Victorian period
the mills are to be found everywhere in the parish. The banks of the
Goyt and Etherow had become "the busy scencs of industrious, enterprising
and ingenious men"; the banks too of their tributaries - Black Brook,
the Sett, the Kinder, Rowarth Brock, Glossop Brook. Hamlets and
villages like Charlesworth, Gamesley, Hadfield, Padfield, Simmondley,
Chisworth, Ludworth, Mellor, Chunall and Bugsworth, all had their mills
and Glover talks of places "where in the year 1780 there werc only a few
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hovels and here or there a farmstead where there are now establishments
for woollen cloth spinning, weaving and dressing....muslin, cambric

and fustian weaving, bleaching and dycing". Rowarth provides one of
the most interesting examples. In this 1little valley high above Ncw
Mills there werc, in the carly 19th century, five cotton mills and a
bleach works employing most of the population. They were on 2 small
scale and with the coming of steam power and railways Rowarth was
doomed by ite inaccessibility. In 1846 Bagshaw's Directory records
only two mills still working and two not occupied. By thc end of the
century the industry was gone tut the ruins of the early mills are still
to be seen by the ranks of the brook and, at the Little Mill Inn, the
site of the water wheel. Perhaps nowhere better in the area can one
get the impression of the water power phase.

While many of the mills in these hamlets were on a small scale,
some cspecially in the main contres were more considerable.  Samuel
O0ldknow's mill at Mellor had 10,000 spindles at work in 1804 and
employed 432 hands including 60 aporentices, 20 mechanics and 100
pickers. Two of the most prominent of the early mills at Glossop were
Wren Nest and Howard Town. Wren Nest was developed by Francis Sumner
in the 1820's from a sm2ll mill built earlier and parts of the building
to-cay date back to the early 19th century. The Wood brothers started
their business at Water Mill but it was after they moved to Howard Town'
about 1830 that the firm really grew in scale. At New Mills the early
mills were sited along the banks of the Sett and Goyt. Later when
steam had replaced water power there was fresh building higher up along
the side of the Peak Forest Canal, and in this later phasc there was a
concentration on the secondary processes rather than on spinning.

These early manufacturers produced mainly for the Manchester market where
they regularly attended on Tuesdays and many had warchouses in
Manchester, the early directories recording their two addresses. The
commercial links of the area indeed are very much with Manchester and
Stockport and it is, like the neighhouring part of Cheshire, an

extension of the Lancashire textile area.

Another change which was largely contemporary with the growth of
the factory crtton industry was the decline of the old weollen
manufacture. William Radcliffe mentions that at Mellor at the beginning
of the 19th century cotton was already replacing wool in the domestic
industry. Nevertbeless, wool, like cotton, benefitted from the new
machinery and woollen mills were built in the North West, especially
on the Yorkshire border in Glossop and Hayfield and the ncarby hamilets.
TFarey records woollen cloth factories at Glossop, Whitfield, Ludworth,
Simmondley, Hayfield, Phoside and Whaley Bridge in addition to four
fulling mills, no doubt of earlier date. The Rev, D. P. Davies in his
"Mew Historical and Descriptive View of Derbyshire" written in 1811
describes the inhabitants of Hayfield as "chiefly clothiers" and some
fifteen years esarlier Aiken recorded a similar impression, though he
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nentions "that cotton has of late gained a small footing". By 1846 only
two woollen mills remained: those at Gnathole in Chunall and Warp Mill
at Hayfield. Hayfield by then had a much more diverse industrial
pattern with two paper mills at Bank Vale, a cotton factory at Clough
Mill, a cotton card factory and the calico printing works of Taylor &
Lucas at Wood Mill. The develomment is in many ways parallelled in
parts of East Lancashire, especially in Rossendale and the area round
Colne and Burnley where a similar change-over from wool to cotton took
place at the same period. Partly it was no doubt that cottons were
cheaper and offered a bigger market, partly it may be that the new
machinery was more easily applied to cotton than wool. Certainly the
adoption of the power loom seems to have been very much slcwer in the
woollen incustry generally.

This incdustrial development of the late 18th and carly 19th centuries
in North West Derbyshire was not confined to spinning and weaving.
There was also, for example, a very considerable growth of calico
printing, an industry which in the early 18th century had been located
mainly in London but in the 1750's had found a new home in Lancashire,
cgpecially in the area round Blackburn, where fustians and. greys were
manufactured for printing. The introduction of the power loom led to
much larger supplies of cloth and the settlement of the industry round
a new source of - supply in the Stockport neighbourhood. From the 179%'s
print works began to be built further out in Cheshire and Derbyshire.
Farey mentions mills at Glossop, New Mills, Thornsett and Mellor, and
Glover records seventy-three calico printers and twenty-four engravers
among the inhabitants of New Mills. John Potts of Potts, Oliver and
Potts, of St. George's Engraving Works at New Mills was noted for his
introduction of new designs. Edmund Potter's Dinting Vale works
started in 1825, was one of the biggest in the area, and Potter's Prints
became very wicdely known. In the New Mills arca the oldest works is
probably that at Strines which dates from about 1794 and there were
others at Birch Vale (formerly the Garrison), Watford Bridge (formerly
London Place), and Rock Mill. Later there were works at Furness Vale
and Whaley Bridge where the mill is right by the side of the Peak Forest
Canal Basin and the terminus of the Cromford and High Peak Railway, and
others in the immediately adjoining parts of Cheshire, at Disley, for
example, and Compstall Bridge.

Bleaching and dyeing also had their place. Farey records bleach
works at Hayfield, Marple Bridge and Thornsett, and dye houses at
Chunall, Hadfield and Whitfield, no doubt largely connected with the
woollen industry. There was also at one time a bleach works at Alma
Mount in Rowarth and Hadfield's garrison works at New Mills became quite
important. Paper manufacture toc cdeveloped in the area at the same
period. There were three mills at Glossop in the middle of the 19th
century of which perhaps Turnlee (Olive & Partington) was the biggest.
Reobert Slack had a paper mill at Bank Vale in Hayfield ancd there was
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another at Whitehough, near Chinley, which produced the largest size

of paper in England and speclalised in packing papers of big dimensions.
To-day paper is still an important industry in the area and at New Mills
continues in scme of the mills that were formerly used for the manufacture
of cotton.

The effects of this industrial expansion can be seen in the growth
of towns and population. The population of Glossop Parish rose from
less than 9,000 in 1801 to over 30,000 in 1861; in the same period
that of Glossop Dale rose from 3,600 to over 21,000, Glossop itself
grew almost as a new town and 0ld Glossop remains some three quarters
of a mile away separated from Howard Town by the Manor Park, originally
the grounds of Glossop Hall., It still has the air of a 17th or 18th
century town whereas the new Howard Town 1s characteristic of the
Victorian period with its market place and Town Hall opened in 1845.
There were similar developments too at the southern end ‘of the town
in Whitfield and Charlestown. The street names themselves often show
the connection with the textile industry: Wood Strect, Kershaw Street,
Sumner Street, are all named after local manufacturers, and Silk Street
recalls that after Lombe's Patent had been ended there was at least one
silk mill at Glossop. Similarly New Mills grew as a little industrial
town out of the four old townships of Thornsett, Ollersett, Beard and
Whittle. The earlier houses can still be seen on the sides of the
Torrs above the river. Marple was similarly directly affected by the
building of Oldknow's cotton mill: its population of 548 in 1754
having increased to 2,031 by 1801,

The expansion was not everywhere maintained. With the replacement
of water power by steam and of the handloom by the power loom there
were local decreases to offset the general growth: Mellor with a
population of 1,670 in 1801 and over 2,000 in 1831 had declined to
1,733 in 1861 and to little more than a thousand by the end of the
century. Rowarth has almost an air of a deserted village, and although
some of the "country" factories have continued to work, the long trend,
as in Lancashire, has been towards concentration in the main centres.

The growth can be seen similarly in the ecclesiastical history of
the area. Glossop in the 18th century was a vast parish with Chapels
of Ease at Mellor, Hayfield and Charlesworth, Mellor Church now being
significantly situated high on the hillside away from the modern
centres of population. In the 19th century it was hroken up into
six separate parishes, four within the later Borough boundary. New
Mills Church wes built as a Chapel of Ease in 1827 and later became a
parish on its own. Often manufacturers themselves contributed to the
building; Marple Church was retuilt by Samuel Olcknow using his own
workmen . Similarly too, one sees the huilding of Methodist and
Nonconformist Chapels. At New Mills for example, a Methodist Chapel
in 1810, Primitive Methodist in 1827 and an Association Methodist in
1838.
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Many of the people who contributed to this increasing population
must have immigrated from neighbouring Counties and some from further
afield. We know that Robert Blincoe worked at Mellor Mill after his
stay at Litton and went on to mills at Bollington and Stalybridge on
the Cheshire side. Some of the migration was arranged, as elsewhere,
with the poor law authorities. Samuel 0ldknow negotiated with the
Clerkenwell authorities in 1795 and 1796 for thirty-five boys and
thirty-five girls to be conducted to Mellor by the Parish Beadle and a
doctor was engaged to examine them.  The number of apprentices reached
its maximum at Mellor in 1798 when there were about 100 cnd from then
on tended to decline. 411 the evidence suggests that his apprentices
were exceptionally well treated, and even Blincoe found nothing to
complain about. In the area generally, parish apprentices were much
less common. The Factory Inspector's report in 1811 includes ten
mills at Glossop, Hayfield and New Mills, at none of which apprentices
werc taken and o return of apprentices in 1816 showed them employed
only at Mellor Mill. By the early part of the 19th century contract
labour had normally replaced the older apprentice system.

It seems at least probable that the development of the textile
industry produced a considerable improvement in the local standard of
living, especially in an arca where the land offered so little. Farey
considered that the "earnings of the operative manufacturers considerably
exceed those of agricultural labourers" and Edmund Potter, in his lecture
to the Little Moor and Howard Town Mcchanics Institute in 1856, drew a
picture of a district which industry had enabled "to increase, feed,
clothe and cducate its population far better than any agricultural
district"; he was of course a manufacturer and saw further proof of the
virtues of the factory system in "improving habits and regularities, in
physical strength, self reliance and independence".  There is another
side to the story: Farey pointed to some of the many weaknesses of the
industry at the time, ita excessive dependence on the labour of women
and children for oxample, and the tendency for employment to fail when
they grew up. This he considered would result in o growing burden on
the poor rates and he asserts that the rates in Glossop had risen from
1/6d. in the pound in 1784 to 6/-d. in 1807. 1In some places calico
printing with its greater demand for adult male labour helped to avoid
some of these consequences and Oldknow at Mellor set out to employ
people on a basis of family groups. Three groups out of four had no
addlt male worker in the factory but were employed in Oldknow's other
activities: coal-mining, lime burning, building, farming, road making.
Sam Barton, for example, was employed on outside work at 12/-2. a week,
his wife at cotton picking at 2/-¢. a weck, two girls as spinncrs at
2/6d. and 3/-d. respectively, two boys at making up at 3/6d. and 4/-d.,

a total of 27/-d. a week for the family when in full work. Lest,
however, we should think of Mellor Mill as tco much cof an early industrial
paradise it is perhaps as well to mention that Oldknow used the truck
system in the form of shop notes, which he issued especially when
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business was difficult in 1793-4, and there is evidence of complaints
about high prices at the firm's shop. Some of the employers too did
something tc cater for the educaticn of their workpeople.  Oldknow
paid a teacher for instructing the boys on Sundays and Edmund Potter
at Dinting Vale established a scheool in about 1840 which was attended
by some sixty children. A4 reading room for workmen opened at mid-day
and every cvening.

In the North West as elsewhere in the County much work could still
usefully be done by local historians on the history of the Textile
Industry. In particular, it would be useful to know more about the
history of individual firms and mills and about some of the
manufacturers and their part in the general social 1life of the Victorian

period. It would be useful too to have a record of old cotton mills
now abandoned and perhaps used for other purposes. It is an area in

meny ways ideal for the study of the early stage of the industrial
revolution in textiles.
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List of Mills and Places of Textile Manufacture in the North West

Recordced by Farey in "General View of the Agriculture and Minerals of
Derbyshire" 1811-17

Cotton Spinning Mills

Bugsworth Chapel 2 Charlesworth 2 Chisworth 6 Chunall
Dinting Ganesley 2 Glossop 7 Hadfield 2 Hayfiecld 2
Ludworth 3 Mellor 5 New Mills 7 Ollerset Padfield 5

Pilchard Green 2 Rowarth 3 Whaley Bridge Whitfield

Calico Weaving

Beard Chapel-en-le~Frith Charlesworth Chisworth Glossop
Hadfield Hayfield Ludworth Mellor New Mills
Ollerset Padfield Simmondley Whaley Whittle

Muglin Weaving

Glossop Hadfield Hayfield Marple Bridge Mellor
New Mills Rowarth

Woollen Cloth Factories (Yarn Spinning, Weaving - Cloth Dressing)

Chunall Glossop Hayfield Ludworth Phoside
Simmondley Whaley Bridge Whitfield

Pulling Mills

Glossop Hayfield Simmondley Whitfield

Calico Printing Mills

Glossop New Mills Thornsett Mellor

Bleaching Houses and Grounds

Hayfield Marple Dridge Thornsett 2
Dyve Houses
Chunall Hadfield Whitficld

Cotton Machinery Makers

Glossop Hadfield
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The Farly Textile Industry in the Derwent Valley
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PART TWO

ROBERT BLINCOE AND THE EARLY FACTORY SYSTEM

by
A. B, Musson

The Memoir of Robert Blincoe is a classic cdocument in the history
of the Industrial Revolution, revealing the worst horrors of child
labour under the early factory system. Soon after its first
appearance, indeed, its publigher claimed that it was "now a standard
work, to which future ages may refer, as to a specimen of the Christian
character of some of the people of Ingland, at the commencement of the
nineteenth century". (1) Litton Mill in Derbyshire was thereby made
notorious as one of the blackest examples of factory slavery. The
Memoir declared, in fact, that the condition of the "white infant-slaves”
in the cotton spinning mills of England was far worse than that of the
negro slaves on the American cotton plantations.

Earlier historians of the Industrial Revolution such as the
Hammonds and Mantoux severely condemned the exploitation and ill-
treatment of helpless child labour in the first cotton mills.

Recently, however, there has been a tendency to whitewash the
Industrial Revolution and to depict the early capitalist factory owners
in a new and more favourable light. (2) It is worth-while, therefore,
to read again such documents as Blincoe's Memoir and the numerous
volumes of evidence given before Parliamentary Committees and Royal
Comuissions in the early nineteenth century, to try to arrive at a
balanced judgment upcon this question.

Blincoe's Memoir first apnecared in a Radical weckly paper,
The Lion, Vol. I, Nos. 4-8, Jan. 25-Feb. 22, 1828, printed and published
by Richard Carlile at 62, Fleet Street, London. In the thirteenth
number, of March 28, it was announced that the Memoir was ™iow on sale,
in a soparate pamphlet!, presumably also published by Carlile. (3)
The author was John Brown, a native of Bolton and writer of numerous
other works, now little known. (4) He states in the Memoir that it
was "in the spring of 1822, after having devoted a considerable time
to the investigating of the effect of the menufacturing system, and
factory establishments, on the health and morals of the manufacturing
populace, that I first heard of the extraordinary sufferings of
R. Blincoe. At the same time, I was told of his earnest wish that
those sufferings should, for the protection of the rising generation
of factory children, be laid hefore the world",

By that date the state of factory children had attracted
congiderable public attention and sympathy.  Sir Robert Peel had
secured the passing of an Act in 1802 to protect the "health and
morals’ of parish apprentices in the textile mills, and in 1815,
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stimulated by Robert Owen, he had introduced ancther Bill to amend and
extend this Act, to include "free" as well as pauper children. After
a great deal of enquiry and debate another Act was passed in 1819.

But this applied only to cotton mills; it still permitted excessive
labour, and it was never effectively enforced. Agitation continued
sporadically during the 'twenties and then boiled up into a ferment
during the early 'thirties, resulting in the Acts of 1831 and 1833.

John Brown, however, was dead by this time, having committed
suicide a few ycars after writing Blincoe's Memoir. Richard Carlile
apparently acquired possession of his papers and decided to publish
the Memoir in his periodical The Lion. He did so without consulation
with Blincoe himself, who, as we shall see, was still living in
Manchester. Blincoe, not unnaturally, was "at first, inclined to be
angry about it". After explanation, however, 'he became good humoured,
and acquiesced in the propriety of its being published".(5)

When the factory agitation was at its height in the early 'thirties,
Blincoe's Memoir was republished by John Doherty, the trade-union
leader, who was very prominent in the factory reform movement in
Manchester. Doherty, originally a cotton-spinner himself, was by
this time a small printer and publisher at 37 Withy Grove, Manchester,
and made repeated attacks upon the factory system in his weekly paper,
The Poor Man's Advocate, at the same time reprinting Blincoe's Memoir,
in 1832.

Robert Blincoe was born in about 1792 and placed in St. Pancras
workhouse, London, in 1796, an illegitimate child, whose mother died
shortly afterwards. In 1799 he was sent with a batch of about eighty
pauper apprentices, in two large waggons, to Lowdham Mill; near
Nottingham, belonging to Messrs. Lambert, cotton spinners, hosiers
and lace-workers. He states that the children were misled by the
parish officers with glowing accounts of their future prospects, so
as to produce a rcady acquiescence. They were quickly disillusioned,
however, by conditions at Lowdham Mill - bad and insufficient food,
hard work (first picking up loose cotton from the floor, then winding
rovings) for fourteen hours a day on average (excepting Sundays),
continual beatings from the overlockers, and frequent accidents from
the machinery, Blincoe himself losing part of the fore-finger of his
left hand. When he tried to run away he was caught, brought back and
flogged. After the 1802 Act, however, there were considerable
improvements, and looking back, after his later experiences, Blincoe
considered that on the whole he had been comparatively well-off in
Lowdham Mill.

Soon after these reforms, unfortunately, the mill stopped working
and Blincoe was transferred, with most of the other apprentices, to
Litton Mill, near Tideswell, belonging to Ellice Needhem, of Highgate
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Wall, near Buxton, Derbyshire. Here he was subjected to the most
frightful conditions and barbsrities, despite the reccent Act "and

in the face of the visiting Magistrate whose visits were.....too
frequently directed to the luxurious table of the master, to admit even

a chance of justice to the apprentices". Blincoe and his fellow
sufferers were totally unaware of the Act and had no idea that the
magistrates came to redress grievances. "So great was the terror

of the poor ignorant apprentices, no-one dared to complain®, and
Blincoe could not recollect that the magistrates "ever gave themselves
any other trouble, than merely going over the mill. Everything was
previously prepared.....The worst of the cripples were put out of the
way.....The magistrate could never find out any thing wrong, nor hear
of a single individual who had any complaint to make!", The 1802

Act was, in fact, "a dead letter"m.

The food at Litton Mill was grossly insufficient, so much so,
indeed, that the apprentices tried to steal meal from the master's
pigs, scavenged refuse dumps, and gathered hips and nuts from the
woods. They also lacked clothing, were rarely washed, and slept in
overcrowded conditions. The hours of work averaged sixteen a day,
often without brecks for meals. The work was unskilled - picking
up cotton, piecing and winding - for the obligations in the indentures
as to teaching the apprentices the whole trade were ignored. Many
of' the apvrentices died of fever and other diseases, but there was
always a plentiful supply of more cheap apprentice labour to replace
them; the others were usually undergrown, deformed and unhealthy.
Atrocious cruelties were inflicted upon them, not merely to drive them
at their work, but out of sheer sadism, Blincoe's life was '"one
continued round of cruel and arbitrary punishments". He was continually
beaten, so that '"his body was never free from contusions, and from
wounds®, It was also a common thing to be kicked, or picked up by
the hair or ears and thrown to the ground, or to have his ears pinched
till the blood ran. Moreover, the ruffianly overseers vied with each
other in devising new "sports", such as tying him above a machine,
so that he had continually to raise his legs to prevent them being
caught in the machinery; fastening weights to his ears and nose, and
many other bestialities. These doings were not, as was often
apparcntly the case, unknown tc the mill-owner, for Needham and his
sons encouraged and joined in such barbarities. It was not until
towards the end of Blincoe's apprenticeship, when he grew rebellious
and fled to lodge complaints with the local magistrates, that these
cruelties were relaxed.

There scems little doubt that Blincoe's story - though almost
unbelieveble in its horrors - was a truthful account of his sufferings
as a parish apprentice. Brown stated that Blincoe was "in his
language, temperate; in his statements, cautious and consideratef,
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He repeatedly admonished him "to beware, lest a too keen remembrance of
the injustice he had suffered should lead him to transgress the limits
of truth". DBlincoe's statements were fully confirmed by others who
had suffered with him in Litton Mill. (6) When the Memoir was
mablished, Blincoe, having read it, stated that it was "true, so far

as it went; but that the enormities practised in Litton Mill were

much greater than those related in the memoir®, He still bore scars
on his head, face and ears as witness to the cruclties inflicted upon
him, yet said that he himself "was not so ill treated as many others
were at the same mill'M,

A few years later Blincoe confirmed the truth of the Memoir in
sworn evidence before Dr. Hawkins, of Manchester, printed in the second
report of the Royal Commission on the Employment of Children in
Factories. (7) He chowed Dr. Hawkins his deformed knees and the
scars of ill-treatment in Litton Mill, but said that there were "many
far worse then me at Manchester',

Blincoe's story is also backed up by the masses of evidence
collected in the course of the official enquiries in the first half
of the nineteenth century. There is no doubt whatever that children
were exploited and ill~treated in the early textile mills, that they
were used as cheap factory labour, that their hours of work were far
too long, that accidents, ill-health, and deformitiecs were common, and
that cruel punishments were often inflicted. There 1s no doubt that,
as the Memoir asserts, the owner of Litton Mill, "though perhops one
of the worst of his tribe, did not stand alone"™, Every report
substantiates these facts.

On the other hand, however, bad conditions were by no means
universal., All factory owners wers not cruel exploiters, for some
reduced the hours of work in their mills, established reasonable
working conditiong, and prevented infliction of cruelties. Some
also provided good accommodation, food and clothing for their
apprentices. Conditions were worst in the older, smaller mills,
especlally water-mills in isolated hilly areas - like Litton Mill,
fat the bottom of a sequestered glen, and surrounded by rugged rocks,
remote from any human habitation', In such mills, owing to the
difficulty of getting adult labour, large numbers of parish aporentices
were employed. In such places, moreover, there was little protection
from the magistrates. Blincoe pointed out in his evidence of 1833
that ill~treatment of children was worse "in country places" than in
towns like Manchester, "where justice is always ot hand". Some of
the worst employers belonged to the first generatlon of factory-owners,
men of "obscure® origins, like Ellice Needham, who was "said to have
arisen from an abject statc of poverty" to a position of great wealth,
by ruthless methods. On the other hand, it is evident from Blincoe's



and other evidence that adult operatives, not the employers, were
frequently responsible for the cruelties to children.

The evils of child labour were not confined to the textile mills.
In many other trodes, such as coal-mining, the metal trades and potteries,
conditions were equally bad if not worse, as revealed by the Children's
Employment Commissions of the early 'forties and the 'sixties. The
textile trades were the first to be subjected to legislative control
because child labour was there employed on such a large scale, and
because the evils were more apparent, more inspectable,; and more
cagily regulated in large factories than in small workshops.
Exploitaticn of child labour was not a new thing. Children had long
becn cmployed in domestic industry for excessive hours and under bad
conditions. Parish apprenticeship dated back to the first half of
the gixteenth century and had long been subject to grave abuses,
having degenerated into a memns of relicving the poor rates by the
parish officers, on the one hand, and a means of getting premiums and
cheap labour by employers, on the other. The system of '"settlement!
had encouraged churchwardens and overseers to dump their pauper
children in this way on other parishes.

The growth of the factory system, however, did increase the evils
of parish aporenticeship. Children were now employed in far greater
numbers and in greater proportion to adults than previously, cowing
firstly, as already mentioned, to the difficulty of recruiting labour
for the carly factories, and secondly because mony of the factory
processes were well-suited to child labour. (8) As Blincoe's Memoir
peints out, however, most working parents were at first very loath to
place their children in the textile mills, so that recourse was had to
parish apprentices in increasing numbers. They were now, as never
before, sent off in waggon loads from the great cities - like Blincoe
and his fellows from St. Pancras in London - to mills far distant from
their parents or friends, and were thus remote from protection, save
by the local magistrates. It was to remedy this evil that an Act was
eventually passed in 1816, limiting the distance to which London
children could be sent to 40 miles.

By thieg time the ovils of parish apprenticeship had greatly
diminished in the textile trades. The 1802 Act caused many factory
owners to give up taking apprentices, and with the development of steam
mille In urban areas there was less necessity for such labour, since
adults and "frec' children were now readily available. In 1807
returns of factory visitations in Derbyshire show that the use of "free!
child labour had superseded parish apprenticeship in almost all the
local mills.  Such mills as still employed parish aporentices were
the smaller and less satisfactory concerns. (9) Conditions in the
newer, bigger mills were a good deal better than in the older, rural
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water-mills. Blincoe himself testified in 1833 that such atrocities
as he had experienced were now of rare occurrence, though the evils
were still such that he would rather have his own children transported
than put them into factories. Parish apprenticeship had almost
disappeared from the textile trades by the early 1830's, though it
still survived strongly and with many evils in some other industries,
such ag coal-mining and the metal trades.

With all allowances,; the esarly factory system cannot escape
severe condemnation for itsg harsh exploitation. Its modern defenders
make use of some dubicus arguments. They argue that because conditions
had previously been bad, under the domestic system, we cannot fairly
condemn the factory system ~ as if two blacks make a vhite. They
contend that such conditions were natural at that period, that better
conditions could not then have existed - as if these evils were not
chiefly due to gross social inequality and deliberate commercial
exploitation, as if factory owners did not know any better, and as
if we should condone such things because they happrened a hundred or
two hundred years ago. They also try to show that the evils were not
really so bad after all, that some of the evidence (especially that
of Sadler's Committee in 1832) was biased and inaccurate, although
every committee and commission (including the Royal Commission of 1833
as well as Sadler's Committee) condemned the existing conditions and

recommended reformatory legislation. These were the arguments used
by contemporary factory owners fighting tcoth and nail against any
interference with their "rights of property" - for laissez-faire and

against any restriction on their profiteering methods - with the result
that necessary reform was delayed for many years, while acute injustice
and misery continued.

It is pleasant, however, to discover that Blincoe, despite his
early sufferings, lived to enjoy comparative comfort in later life.
After completing his servitude at Litton Mill, apparently in 1813, he
remained there for about a year as an adult operative, but then left
to drift from mill to mill in Derbyshire, Cheshire, and finally
Manchester. By 1817, however, he had grown sick of exploitation as a
wage-earner, yet, being very thrifty and living sparely, had managed
to save enough money to set up on his own as a small cotton-waste
dealer in Manchester. After marriage in 1819, he occupied a shop at
108 Bank Top, but gave this up in 1824, to live at 2 Edge Place,
Salford, and invested some of his capital in cotton~spinning machinery
in Ormrod!'s mill, near St. Paul's Church, Tib Street. A fire,
however, entirely destroyed the machinery and almost ruined him.
Indeed, in the autumn of 1827, just prior to the publication of his
Memoir, Carlile discovered that, "having engaged in some kind of shop,
he (Blincoe) had become insolvent, and was, or had been, confined in
Lancaster Castle for debt". The Manchester Directory for 1830,
however, shows him as a weft and cotton-waste dealer at 32 High Street
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and shopkeeper ot 407 Oldham Road.  When his Memoir was republished
in 1832, he was said to be residing at 19 Turner Street, where he kept
a small grocer's shop, and was also engaged in manufacturing sheet

wadding and as a cobton-waste dealer. In his evidence of 1833 he
stated, "I rent power from a mill in Stockport, and have a room to
mysclf; my business is a shect wadding manufacturer". He then had

three children, the eldest aged thirteen, but was careful to send them
to school and keep them out of the cotton mills.

The directories of the later 'thirties show him still as a wadding
manufacturer and cotton-waste dealer, at 5 and 19 Turner Street, his
private residence then being at 23 Garden Street, Ardwick. By 1843
his business was at 4 Turner Strect, his private house at 4 Bellevue
Street, Hyde Road. Thereafter he disappears, apparently having either
died or failed in business, but he has left in his Memoir an enduring
epitaph.

References

The Lion, Vol. I, No. 13, March 28, 1828.

1.

2. See, for example, F. A. Hayek (ed.), Capitalism and the Historians
(1954), especially the chapter by W. H. Hutt on "The Factory
System of the Early Nineteenth Century", which originally appeared
in Economica, March 1926.

3. Abel Heywood, the Manchester printer and publisher, stated in
1288, however, that the memoir was "published by W. M. Clark, of
Paternoster Row, London", not by Carlile. Manchester Notes and
Queries, June 30, 1888. No copy of this pamphlet appears to
have survived.

Ibid., July 14, 1888.
The Lion, March 28, 1828,

6. One of these confirmations, by John Joseph Betts, who became
secretary of the cotton spinners' trade society in Ashton-under-
Lyne, was printed at the end of the Memoir.

7. Parliamentary Papers, 1833, XXI, D3, 17-13.

8. Derbyshire, where Blincoc suffered, had been the scene of the
earlicst cxploitation of child labour in textile factories.
William Hutton has left an account of his sufferings as an
apprentice in the first English silk-throwing mill, built by the
Lombe brothers near Derby in the years 1717-21 (History of Derby
p.160).  Arkwright alsc employed child labour in his first
factory, also built on the Derwent, in the early 1770''s.

W

9. Reports of the Socicty for Bettering the Condition.....of the
Poor, V, App. 24, pp. 171-8.




Section Two

"A Memoir of Robert Blinec

by John Brown.

e




1.

24

List of TIllustrations in Section IT

Facing page

A sketch map showing the mills mentioned by
Robert Blincoe.

Dravm by Rennie Hayhurst. 12
"Make haste, young 'un, or they won't leave

a turnip paring for us"

An illustration by Hervieu, taken from "The

Life and Adventures of Michael Armstrong, the

factory boy" by Mrs.Frances Trollope.

Originally published By Colburn, 1839-40, in

twelve monthly parts. DlNrs.Trollope is said to

have based her novel on the 'Memoir of Robert

Blincoe" %8
A reproduction of an engraving by F. Jukes

from an original picture by J. Parry.

Dedicated to '"Samuel Oldknow,Esq. - the

Proprietor, the West View of Mellor Mill in

Derbyshire is with the greatest respect

inscribed by his obedient h.ble servants
P.Jukes and V.Zanetti."

Published by Jukes and Sarjent, 57 Upper John

Street, Fitzroy Square, and Vittore Zanetti,
Repository of Arts, Manchester. 52.



A
MEMOIR
OF
ROBERT BLIWCOE,

An Orphan Boy;

Sent from the Workhouse of St Pancras, London,
at seven years of age,
to endure the |
HORRORS OF A COTTON-MILL
through his infancy and youth,
with a minute detail of his sufferings
being
the first memoir of this kind published.

By JOHN BROWN

Manchester

Printed and published by J. Doherty,
37, Withy-Grove
1832




(a)

PUBLISHER'S PREFACE.

The various Acts of Parliament, which have been passed, to regulate the
treatment of children in the Cotton Spinning Manufactories, betoken the
previous existence of some treatment, so glaringly wrong, as to force
itself upon the attention of the legislature. This Cotton-slave-trade,
like the Negro-slave-trade, did not lack its defenders, and it might have
afforded a sort of sorry consolation to the Negro slaves of America, had
they been informed, that their comditions, in having agriculturally to raise
the cotton, was not half so bad as that of the white infant-slaves, who
had to assist in the spinning of it, when brought to this country. The
religion and the black humanity of Mr. Wilberforce seem to have been entirely
of a foreign nature. Pardon is begged, if an error is about to be wrorgfully
imputed -~ but the Publisher has no knowledge, that Mr. Wilberforce's humane
advocacy for slaves, was ever of that homely kind, as to embrace the region
of the home-cotton-slave~-trade. And yet, who shall read the Memoir of
Robert Blincoe, and say, that the charity towards slaves should not have
begun or ended at home?

THE Author of this Memoir is now dead; he fell, about two or three
years ago, by his own hand. He united, with a strong feeling for the
injuries and sufferings of others, a high sense of injury when it bore on
himself, whether real or imaginary; and a despondency when his prospects
were not good. - Hence his suicide. -~ Had he not possessed a fine fellow-
feeling with the child of misfortune, he had never taken such pains to compile
the Memoir of Robert Blincoe, and to collect all the wrongs on paper, on
which he could gain information, about the various sufferers under the
cotton-mill systems. Notes to the Memoir of Robert Blincoe were intended
by the author, in illustration of his strong personal assertions. The
references were marked in the Memoir; but the Notes were not prepared, or
if prepared, have not come to the Publisher's hand. But, on inguiring
after Robert Blincoe, in Manchester, and mentioning the Memoir of him
written by Mr. Brown, as being in the Publisher's pcssession, other papers
by the same Author, which had been left on a loan of money in Manchester,
were obtained and these papers seem to have formed the authorities, from
which the Notes to the Memoirs would have been made. So that, though the
Publisher does not presume to make notes for the Authar, nor for himself,
to this Memoir, he is prepared to confirm much of the statement here made,
the personalities of Robert Blincoe excepted, should it be generally
challenged.

Robert Blincoe, the subject of the Memoir, is now alout 35 years of
age, and resides at No.19, Turner Street, Manchester, where he keeps a small
grocer's shop. He is also engaged in manufacturing Sheet Wadding and
Cotton Waste-Dealer. The Publisher having no knowledge of Robert Blincoe,
but in common with every reader of this Memoir, can have no personal
feelings towards him, other than those of pity for his past sufferings.
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But such a Memoir as this was much wanted, to hand down to posterity, what was
the real character of the complaints atout the treatment of children in our
cotton mills, about which a legislation has taken place, and so much has been
said. An amended treatment of children has been made, the apprenticing system
having been abandoned by the masters of the mills; but the employment is in
itself bad for children - first, as their health - and secord, as to their
manners and acquirements - the employment being in a bad atmesphere; and the
education, from example, being bad; the time that should be devoted to a
better education, being devoted to that which is bad. The employment of
infant children in the cotton-mills furnishes a bad means to dissolute
parents, to live in idleness and all sorts of vice, upon the produce of infant
labour. There is much of this in Lancashire, which a little care and looking
after, on the part of the masters of cotton-mills, might easily prevent. But
what is to be done? lMost of the extensive manufacturers profit by human
misery and become callous towards it; both from habit and interest. If a
remedy be desired, it must be sought by that part of the working people themselves,
who are alive to their progressing degradation. It will never be sought
fairly out, by those who have no interest in secking it. And so long as the
majority of the working people squanders its already scanty income in those
pest-houses, those intoxicating nurseries for vice, idleness and misery, the
public drinking-houses, there is no hope for them of an amended condition.



-l-

MEMOIR
of
ROBERT BLINCOE,

An Orphan Boy.

Chap. 1.

By the time the observant reader has got through the melancholy recital
of the sufferings of Blincoe and his associates in cotton-mill bondage, he
will probably incline to an opinion, that rather than rear destitute and
deserted children, to be thus distorted by excessive toil, and famished and
tortured as those have been, it were incomparably less cruel to put them at
once to death - less cruel that they had never been born alive; and far
more wise that they had never been conceived. In cases of unauthorized
pregnancies, our laws are tender of unconscious life, perhaps to a faulty
extreme; whilst our parochial institutions, as these pages will prove,
after incurring considerable expense to PRESERVE the lives of those forlorn
beings, sweep them off by shoals, under the sanction of other legal enactments,
and consign them to a fate, far worse than sudden death.

Reared in the most profound ignorance and depravity, these unhappy
beings are, from the hour of their birth, to the last of their existence,
generally cut off from all that is decent in social life. Their preceptors
are the veriest wretches in nature! - their influential examples all of the
worst possible kind. The reports of the Cotton Bill Commit tees aburdantly
prove, that, by forcing those destitute poor to go into cotton-mills, they
have, in very numerous instances, been consigned to a destiny worse than
death without torture. Yet appalling as are many of the statements, which,
through the reports of the Committees, have found their way before the
public, similar acts of delinquencies, of a hue still darker - even repeated
acts of murder, have escaped unnoticed. Much of the evidence brought
forward by the friends of humanity, was neutralized or frittered away by
timidity of their witnesses, or by the base subserviency of venally unprincipled
professional men, who, influenced by rich capitalists, basely prostituted
their talent and character as physicians, surgeons, and apothecaries, to
deceive the government, to perplex and mislead public opinion, and avert the
loud cry raised against the insatiate avarice and relentless cruelty of their
greedy and unfeeling suborners.

It was in the spring of 1822, after having devoted a considerable time
to the investigating of the effect of the manufacturing system, and factory
establishments, on the health and morals of the manufacturing populace, that
I first heard of the extraordinary sufferings of R. Blincoe. At the same
time, I was told of his earnest wish that those sufferings should, for the
protection of the rising generation of parish children, be laid before the
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world. Thus assured, I went to enquire for him, and was much pleased with
his conversation. If this young man had not been consigned to a cotton-
factory, he would probably have been strong, healthy, and well grown; instead
of which, he is diminutive, as to stature, and his kneces are grievously
distorted. In his manners, he appeared remarkably gentle; in his language,
temperate; 1in his statements, cautious and consistent. If, in any part of
the ensuing narrative, there are falschoods and misrepresentations, the

fault rests solely with himself; for, repeatedly and ecarnestly, I admonished
him to beware, lest a too keen remembrance of the injustice he had suffered
should lead him to transgress the limits of truth. After I had taken down
his communications, I tested them, by reading the same to other persons, with
whom Blincoe had not had any intercourse on the subject, and who had partaken
of the miseries of the same hard servitude, and by whom they were in every
point corf irmed.

ROBERT BLINCOE commenced his melancholy narrative; by stating, that he
was a parish orphan, and knew not either his father or mother. From the
age of four years, he says, "till I had completed my seventh, I was supported
in St. Pancras poor house, near London." In very pathetic terms; he
frequently cesured and regretted the remissness of the parish officers, who,
when they received him into the workhouse, had, as he seemed to believe,
neglected to make any entry, or, at least, any to which he could obtain access,
of his mother's and father's name, occupation, age, or residence. Blincoe
argued, and plausibly too, that those officers would not have received him,
if his mother had not proved her settlement; and he considered it inhuman
in the extreme, either to neglect to record the mames of his parents, or,
if recorded, to refuse to give him that information, which, after attaining
his freedom, he had requested at their hands. His lamentations, on this head,
were truly touwching, and evinced a far higher degree of susceptibility of
heart, than could have been expected from the extreme and long continred
wretchedness he had endured in the den of vice and misery, where he wes so long
immured.  Experience of ten evinces, that, whilst moderate adversity mollifies
and expands the human heart, extreme and long continued wretchedness has a
direct and powerful comtrary tendency, and renders it impenetrably callous.

In one of our early interviews, tears trickling down his pallid cheeks,
and his voice tremulouws and faltering, Blincoe said, "I am worse »ff than a
child reared in the Foundling Hospital. Those orphans have a name given
then by the heads of that institution, at the time of baptism, to which they
are logally entitled. But I have no name I can call my own.! He said he
perfectly recollected riding in a coach to the workhouse, accompanicd by some
female, that he did not however think this female was his mother, for he had
not the least consciousness of havine felt either sorrow or uneasiness at
being separated from her, as he very naturally supposed he should have felt,
if that person had been his mother. Blincoe also appeared to think that he
had not been nursed by his mother, but had pessed through many handa before
he arrived at the workhouse; because he had no recollection of ever having
experienced a mother's caresses. It seems, young as he was, he often
enquired of the nurses, when the parents and relations of other children
came to see his young associates, why no one came to him, amd used to weep,
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when he was told, that no one had ever owned him, after his .being placed in
that house. Some of the nurses stated, that a female, who had called

soon after his arrival, inquired for him by the name of "Saint"; and, when
he was produced, gave him a penny-piece, and told him his mother was dead.
If this report were well founded, his mother's illness was the cause of his
being removed and sent to the workhouse. According to his own description,
he felt with extreme sensibility the loneliness of his condition, and, at
each stage of his future sufferirngs, during his severe cotton-mill servitude,
it pressed on his heart the heavicst of all his sorrows - an impassable
barrier, "a wall of brass", cut him of f from all menkimd. The sad
consciowsness, that he stood alone "a waif on the world's wide common';

“rat he had no acknowledged claim of kindred with any human being, rich or
poor - that he stood apparently for ever excluded from every social circle,
so constantly occupied his thoughts, that, together with his sufferings,
they imprinted a pensive character on his features, which probably neither
change of fortune, nor time itself, would ever entirely obliterate. When
he was six years old, and as the workhouse children were sgying their
Catechism, it was his turn to repeat the Fifth Commandment - "Honour thy
father and thy mother, &c.," he recollects having suddenly burst into tears,
and felt greatly agitated and distressed - his woice faltering, and his
limbs trembling. According to his statement, and his pathetiz eloquence,
in reciting his misfortunes, strongly corrobcorated his assertion, he was a
very ready scholar and the source of this awllden burst of grief being
inquired into by some of his supseriors, he said "I cry, because I cannot
obey one of God's commandments, I know not either my father or my mother,

I cannot therefore be a good child and honour my parents'.

It was rumoured, in the ward where Robert Blincoe was placed, that he
owed his existence to the mutual frailties of his mother and a reverend
divine, and was called the young Saint, in allusion to his priestly descent.
This name or appellation he did not long retain, for he was afterwards
called Parson; often, the young Parson; and he recollected hearing it
s8aid in his presence, that he was the son of a parson Blincoe.  Whether
these allusions were founded in truth, or were but the vile effusions of
vulgar malice, was not, ard is not, in his power to determine, whose bosom
they have so painfully agitated. Another remarkable circumstance in his
case, was that vhen he was sent in August, 1799, with a large number of
other children, from St. Pancras workhouse, to a cotton-mill near Nottingham,
he bore amongst his comrades, the name o6f Parson, and retaired it afterwards
till he had served considerably longer than his FOURTEEN YZARS, and then,
when his Indentures were at last relinguished, and not till then the young
man found he had been apprenticed by the name of Robert Blincoe. I urged
the probability, that his right indenture might, in the change of masters
that took place, or the careless ind ifference of his last master, have
been given to another boy, and that to the one given to him, bearing the
name of Blincoe he had no jwt claim. This reasoning he repelled, by
steadily and consistently asserting, he fully recollected having heard it
said his real name was Blincoe, whilst he remained at St. Pancras workhouse.
His indentures were dated the 15th August 1799. If, at this time, he was
seven years of age, which is by no means certain, he was born in 1792, and
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in 1796, was placed in Pancras workhouse., With these remarks 1 close this

preliminary matter, and happy should I be, if the publication of these facts
enables the imividual to whom they relate, to remove the vell which has
hitherto deprived him of a knowledge of his parentage, a privation which he
still appears to feel with undiminished intensity of grief.

Two years have elapsed, since I first began to take notes of Blincoe's.
extraordinary narrative. At the close of 1822 and beginning of 1823, I was
seized with a serious illness, which wholly prevented my publishing this and
other important communications. The testimony of as respectable a surgeon,
who attended me, as any in the courtry, even ocular demonstration of my
enfeebled state, failed to convince some of the cotton spinncrs, that my
inability was not feigned, to awnswer some sinister end; and such attrocious
corduct was pursued towards me, as would have fully justified a prosecution
for conspiracy. Animated by the most opposite views, the worst of the
miscreants united to vilify and oppress me; the one wanting to get my papers,
in order by destroying them, to prevent the enormities of the cotton masters
being exposed; and another, traducing my character, and menacing my life,
under the impression that T had basely sold the declarations and communications
received from oppressed workpeople to their masters. By sore of those
suspicious, misjudging people, Blincce was led away. He did not, however,
at any time, or under any circumstances, retract or deny any part of his
communications, and, on the 18th and 19th of March, 1824, of his own free
will, he not only confirmed all that he had communicated in the spring of
1822, with many other traits of suffering, not then recollected, but furnished
me with them. It has, therefore, stood the test of this hurricane, without
its authenticity being in any one part questioned or impaired. The authenticity
of this narrative is, therefore, entitled to greater credit, than much of the
testimony given by the owners of the cotton-factories, or by professional men
on their behalf, as will, in the course of this narrative be fully demors trated,
by evidence wholly incontrovertible. If, therefore, it should be proved,; that
atrocities to the same cxtent, exist no longer; still, its publication, as
a preventive remedy, is no less essential to the protection of parish paupers
and foundlings. If the gentlemen of Manchester and its vicinity, who acted
in 1816, &c., in conjunction with the late Mr. Nathaniel Gould, had not made
the selection of witnesses too much in the pover of incompetent persons,

Robert Blincoe would have been selected in 1819, as the most impressive pleader
in behalf of destitute and desarted children.

CHAP., II

0f the few adventures of Robert Blincoe, during his residence in old
Saint Pancras workhouse, the principal occurred when he had been there about
two years. He acknowledges he was well fed, decently clad, and comfortably
lodged, and not at all overdone, as regarded work; yet, with all these
blessings in possession, this destitute child grew melancholy. He relished
none of the humble comfarts he enjoyed. It was liberty he wanted. The
busy world lay outside the workhouse gates, and those he was seldom, if ever
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permitted to pass. He was cooped up in a gloomy, though liberal sort of a
prison-house. His buoyant spirits longed to rove at large. He was too
young to understand the necessity of the restraint to which he was subjected,
and too opiniative to admit it could be intended for his good. Of the world
he knew nothing, and the society of a workhouse was not very well calculated
to delight the mind of a volatile child. He saw givers, destitute of
charity, receivers of insult, instead of gratitude, witnessed little besides
sullenness and discontent 'and heard little but murmurs or malicious and
slanderous whispers. The aged were commonly petulant and miserable - the
young demoralized and wholly destitute of gaiety of heart. From the top

to the bottom, the whole of this motley mass was tainted with dissimulation,
and he saw the most abhorrent hypocrisy in constant operation. Like a bird
newly caged, that flutters from side to side, and foolishly beats its wings
against its prison walls, in hope of obtaining its liberty, so young Blincoe,
weary of confinement and resolved, if possible to be free, often watched the
outer gates of the house, in the hope, that some favourable opportunity might
facilitate his escape. He wistfully measured the height of the wall, and
found it too lofty for him to scale, and too well guarded were the gates to
admit of his egress unnoticed. His spirits, he says, which were naturally
lively and buoyant, sank under this vehement longing after liberty. His
appetite declined, and he wholly forsook his usual sports and comrades. It
is hard to say how this disease of the mird might have terminated, if an
accident had not occurred, which afforded a chance of emerging from the
lifeless monotony of a work-house, and of launching into the busy world,
with which he longed to mingle.

Blincoe declares, he was so weary of confinement, he would gladly
have exchanged situations with the poorest of the poor children, whom, from
the upper wimdows of the workhouse, he had seen begging from door to door,
or, as a subterfuge, offering matches for sale. Tven the melancholy note
of the sweep-boy, whom, long before day, and in the depths of winter, in
frost, in snow, in rain, in sleet, he heard pacing behind his surly master,
had no terrors for him. So far from it, he envied him his fortune, and,
in the fulness of discontent, thought his own state incomparably more
wretched. The poor child was suffering under a diseased imaginatien, from
which men of mature years and elaborate culture are not always free. It
filled his heart with perverted feelings - it rendered the little urchin
morose and unthankful, and, as unde#berving of, as he was insensible to, the
important benefits extended to him by a humane institution, when helpless,
destitute and forlorn.

Prom this state of early misanthropy, young Blincoe was suddenly
diverted, by a rumouy that filled many a heart among his comrades with
terror, viz. that a day was appointed, when the master-sweeps of the
metropolis were to come and select such a number of boys as apprentices,
till they attained the age of 21 years, as they might deign to take into
their sable fraternity. These tidings, that struck damp to the heart of
the other boys, sounded like heavenly music to the ears of young Blincoe: -
he anxiouslyimuired of the nurses if the news were true, and if so, what
chance there wgs of his being ome of the elect. The ancient matrons,
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amazed at the boy's temerity and folly, told him how bitterly he would rue
the day that should consign him to that wretched employment, and bade him
pray earnestly to God to protect him from such a destiny. The young
adventurer heard these opinions with silent contempt. Fimding, on further
enquiry, that the rumour was well-founded, he applied to several menials

in the house, whom he thought likely to promote his suit, entreating them

to forward his election with all the interest they could command!  Although
at this time he was a finme grown boy, being fearful he might be deemed too
low in stature, he accustomed himself to walk in an erect posture and went
almost a tip-toe; - by a ludicrous conceit, he used to hang by the hands

to the rafters and balustrades, supposing that an exercise, which could

only lengthen his arms, would produce the same effect on his legs and body.
In this course of training for the contingent honour of being chosen by the
master-sweeps, as one fit for their use, - with a perseverance truly
admirable, his tender age considered, young Blincoe continued till the
important day arrived. The boys were brought forth, many of them in tears,
and all, except Blincoe, very sorrowful. Amongst them, by an act unauthorised
by his guardians, young Blincoe contrived to intrude his person. His
deportment formed a striking comtrast to that of all his comrades; his
seemed unusually high: he smiled as the grim looking fellows approached
him; held his head as high as he could, and, by every little artifice in
his power, strove to attract their notice, aml obtain the honour of their
preference. While this fatherless and motherless child, with an intrepid
step, and firm countenance, thus courted the smiles of the sooty tribe, the
rest of the boys conducted themselves as if they had nothing so much dreaded,
as to become the objects of their choice, and shrunk back from their touch
as if they had been tainted by the most deadly contagion. Boy after boy
war tekew, in preference to Blincoe, who was often handled, examined, and
rejected. At the close of the show, the number required was elected, and
Blincoe was not among them! He declared, that his chagrin was inexpressible,
when his failure was apparent.

Some of the sweeps complimented him for his spirit, and, to console him,
said, if he made a gocd use of his time, and contrived to grow a head taller,
he might do very well for a fag at the end of a couple of years. This
disappointment gave a severe blow to the aspiring ambition of young Blincoe,
whose love of liberty was so ardent, that he cared little about the suf ferings
by which, if attained, it was likely to be alloyed. The boys that were
chosen were not immediately taken away. Mingling with these, some of them
said to our hero, the tears standing in their eyes:- "why, Parson, can you
endure the thoughts of going to be a chimney-sweep? I wish they would take
you instead of me." "So do I, with all my heart," said Blincoe, "for I
would rather be anywhere than here." At night, as Blincoe lay tossing
about, unable to sleep; Dbecause he had been rejected, his unhappy associates
were weeping and wailing because they had been accepted! Yet, his heart
was not so cold as to be unaffected by the wailings of those poor children,
who, mournfully anticipating the horrors of their new calling, deplored
their misfortunc in the most touching terms. They called upon their parents,
who, living or dead, were alike unable to hear them, to come and save them!
What a difference of feeling amongst children of the same unfortunate class!
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The confinement that was so wearisome to young Blincoe, must have been
equally irksome to some of his young associates; therefore, the love of
liberty could not have been its sole cause - there was ancther ard a
stronger reason - all his comrades had friends, parents or relations;

poor Blincoe stood alone! no ties of consanguinity or kindred bound him to
any particular portion of society, or to any place - he had no friend to
soothe his troubled mind - no domestic circle to which, though excluded for
a time, he might hope to be reunited. As he stood thus estranged from the
cormon ties of nature, it is the lass to be wondered at, that, propelled
by 2 violent inclination to a rambling life, and loathing the restraint
imposed by his then comiition, he should indulge so preposterous a notionm,
as to prefer the wretched state of a sweeping-boy. Spenking on this
subject, Blincoe said to me, "If I could penetrate the source of my
exenption from the sorrow and consternation so forcibly expressed by my
companions, it would probably have becn resolved by the peculiarity of nmy
destiny, and the privation of those endearing ties and ligatures which
cement family circles. When the friends, relatives, parents of other
children came to visit them, the caresses that were sometimes exchanged,
the joy that beamed on the faces of those so favoured, went as daggers to
my heart; not that I chorished a feeling of envy at their good fortune:
but that it taught me more keenly to feel my own forlomn condition,
Sensations, thus excited, clouded every festive hour, and, young as I was,
the voice of nature, instinct if you will, forced me to consider myself as
a moral outcast, as a scathed and blighted tree, in the milst of a verdant
lawn™.

I dare not aver, that such were the very words Blincoe used, but they
faithfully convey the spirit and tendency of his language and sentiments.
Blincoe is by no means deficient in understanding; he can be witty,
satirical, and pathetic by turns, and he never showed himself to such
advantage, as when expatiating upon the desolate state to which his utter
ignorance of his parentage had reduced him.

During Blincoe's abode at St. Pancras, he was inoculated at the Small
Pox Hospital. He retained a vivid remembrance of the copious doses of
salts he had to swallow, and that his heart heaved, anl his hand shook as
the nauseous potion approached his lips. The old nurse seemed to consider
such conduct as being wholly unbecoming in a pauper child; and chiding
young Blincoe, told him he ought to "lick his lips,” and say thank you, for
the good and wholesome madicine provided for him at the public expense; at
the same time, very coarsely reminding him of the care that was taken to
save him from an untimely death by catching the small-pox in the natural
way. In the midst of his subsequent afflictions, in Litton Mill, Blincoe
declared, he often lamented having, by this inoculation, lost a chance of
escaping by an early death, the horrible destiny for which he was preserved.

From the period of Blincoe's disappointment, in being rejected by the
sweeps, a sudden calm seems to have succeeded, which lasted till a rumour
ran through the house, thnt a treaty was on foot between the Churchwardens
and Overseers of St. Pancras, and the owner of a great cotton factory, in
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the vicinity of Nottingham, for the disposal of 2 large number of children,
as apprentices, till they become twenty-one years of age. This occurred
about a twelvemonth after his chimney-sweep miscarriage. The rumour itself
inspired Blincoe with new life and spirits; he was in a manner intoxicated
with joy, when he found, it was not only confirmed, but the number required
was so considerable, that it would take off the greater part of the children
in the house, -~ poor infatuated boy! delighted with the hope of obtaining a
greater degree of liberty then he was allowed in the workhouse, - he dreamed
not of the misery that imperded, in the midst of which he could look back to
Pancras as to an Elysium, and bitterly reproach himself for his ingratitude
and folly.

Prior to the show-day of the pauper children to the purveyor or cotton-
master, the most illusive and artfully contrived falsehoods were spread, to
i1l the minds of those poor infants with the most absurd and ridiculous
errors, as to the real nature of the servitude, to which they were to be
consigned. It was gravely stated to them, according to Blincoe's statement,
made in the most positive and solemn manner, that they were all, when they
arrived at the cotton-mill, to be transformed into ladies and gentlemen;
that they would be fed on roast beef and plum-pudding - be allowed to ride
their masters' horses, and have silver watches, and plenty of cash in their
pockets. Nor was it the nurses, or other inferior persons of the workhouse,
with whom this vile deception originated; but with the parish officers
themselves. From the statement of the victims of cotton-mill bondege, it
seems to have been a constant rule, with those who had the disposal of parish
children, prior to sending them off to cotton-mills, to fill their minds with
the same delusion. Their hopes being thus excited, and their imaginations
inflamed, it was next stated, amongst the innocent victims of fraud and
deception, that no one could be compelled to go, nor any but volunteers
accepted.

When it was supposed at St. Pancras, that these excitements had operated
suf ficiently powerful to induce a ready acquiescence in the proposed migration,
all the children, male and female, who were seven years old, or considered to
be of that age, were assembled in the commit tee-room, for the purpose of
being publicly examined, touching their health, and capacity, and what is
almost incredible touching their willingness to go and serve as apprentices,
in the way and manner required!  There is somcthing so detestable, in this
proceeding, that any one might conclude, that Blincoe had been misled in his
recollections of the particulars; but so many other suf ferers have corroborated
his statement, that I can entertain no doubt of the fact. This exhibition
took place in Avgust, 1799, and eighty boys =ond girls as parish apprentices,
and till they had respectively acquired the age of twenty-one years, were made
over by the churchwardens and overscers of Saint Pancras parish, to Messrs.
Lamberts', cotton-spinners, hosiers and lace-men, of St. Mary's parish,
Nottinghnm, the owners of Lowdam Mill. The boys, during the latter part of
their time, were to be instructed in the trade of stocking weaving - the
girls in lace-making. There was no specification whatever, as to the time
their masters were to be allowed to work these poor children, although, at
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this period, the mos® abhorrent cruelties were notoriously known to be
exercised, by the owmers of cotton-mills, upon parish apprentices.

According to Blincoe's testimony, so powerfully had the illusions,

purposely spread to entrap these poor children, operated, and so completely
were their feeble minds excited, by the blandishments held out to them,

that they almost lost their wits., They thought and talked of nothing but
the scenes of luxury and grandeur, in which they were to move. Nor will the
reflecting reader feel surprised at this credulity, however gross, when he
considers the pcor infants imagined there were no greater personages than
the superiors, to whom they were, as paupers, subjected, and that, it was
those identical persons, by whom their weak and feeble intellects had thus
been imposed upon. Blincoe described his comluct to have been marked by
peculiar extravagance. Such was his impatience, he could scarcely eat or
sleep, so anxiously did he wait the hour of emancipation. The poor deluded
young creatures were so inflated with pride and vanity, that they strutted
about like so mony dwarfish sand silly kings and queens, in a mock tragedy.
"Je began", said Blincce "to treat our old nurses with airs of insolcnce and
disdain - refused to associate with children, who, from sickness, or being
under age, had not been accopted; they were commanded to keep their distance;
told to knor their betters; forbidden to mingle in our exalted circle!l

Our little coterie was a complete epitome of the effects of prosperity in the
great world. No sooner were our hcarts cheered by a2 prospect of good
fortune, than its influence produced the sad effects recited, The germ of
those hateful vices, arrogance, selfishness and ingratitude, began to
display themselves even before we had tasted the intoxicating cup. But

our illusion soon vanished, and we were suddenly awakened from the
flattering dream, which comsigned the greater part of us to a fate more
severe than that of the West Indinn slaves, who have the good fortune to
serve humane owners."  Such were Blincoe's reflections in May 1822.

It appears that the interval was not long, which filled up the space
between their examination, acceptance and dparture from St. Pancras work-
house, upon their way to Nottingham; but short as it was, it left room
for dissension.  The boys could not agree who should have the first
ride on their masters' horses, and violent disputes arose amongst the girls
on subjects equally ludicrous. It was afterwards whispcered at Lowdan
Mill, that the elder girls, previous to leaving Pancras, began to feel
scruples, whether their dignity would allow them to drop the usual bob-
curtsey to the master or matron of the house, or to the governess by whom
they had been instructed to read, or work by the needle. Supposing all
these follies to have been displayed to the very letter, the poor children
were still objects of pity; the guilt rests upon those by whom they had
been so wickedly deceived! ' ‘

Happy, no doubt, in the thought of transferring the burthen of the
future support of fourscore young paupers to other parishes, the church-
wardens and overseers distinguished the departure of this Juvenile colony
by acts of munificence, The children were completely new clothed, and
each had two suits, one for their working, the other for their holiday
dress - a shilling in money, was given to each - a new pocket handkerchief -
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and a largs piece of gingerbread. As Blincoe had norelative of whom to
take leave, all his anxiety was to get outside the door. According to his
own account, he was the first at the gate, one of the foremost who mounted
the waggon, and the loudest in his cheering. In how far the parents or
relatives of the rest of the children consented to this migration; if they
were at all consulted, or even apprised of its being in contemplation, formed
no part of Blincoe's communications. 411 he stated was, that the whole of
the party seemed to start in very high spirits. As to his own personal
conduct, Blincoe asserts, he strutted along dressed in party-coloured parish
clothing, on his way to the waggon, no less filled with vanity than with
delusion; he imagined he was free, when he was in fact legally converted
into a slave; he exulted in the imaginary possession of personal liberty,
when he was in reality a prisoner. The whole convoy were well guarded by
the parish beadles on their way to the waggons; but those officers,
bearing their staves, the children were taught to consider as a guard of
honour., In addition to the beadles, there was an active young man or two,
appointed to look after the passengers of the two large waggons, in their
conveyance to Nottingham.  Those vehicles, and very properly too, were so
secured, that when once the grated doors were locked, no one could escape.
Plenty of clean straw was strewed in the beds, and no sooner were the young
fry safely lodged within, than they began throwing it over one another and
seemed delighted with the commencement of their journey. A few hours
progress considerably damped this exultation. The inequality of the road,
and the heavy jolts of the waggon, occasioned them many a bruise. Although
it was the middle of August, the children felt very uncomfortable.,  The
motion of the heavy clumsey vehicle, and so many children cooped up in so
small a space, produced nausea, and other results, such as sometimes

occur in Margate boys. Of the country they passed through, the young
travellers saw very little. - Blincoe thinks the children were suffered to
come out of the waggon to walk through St. Alban's. After having passed
one night in the waggon many of the children began to repent, and express

a wish to return. They were told to have patience, till they arrived at
Messrs. Lamberts, when, no doubt, those gentlemen would pay every
attention to their wishes, and send back to St. Pancras, those who might
wish to return. Blincoe, as might have been expected, was not one of
those back-sliders - he remained steady to his purpose, exultins in the
thought that every step he advanced brought him nearer to the desired

spot, where so many enviable enjoyments awaited him, and conveyed him
farther and farther from the detested workhouse! Blincoe being so over-
joyed with the fine expectations he was to receive at Lowdam Mill, he spent
his shilling at Leicester in apples.

The greater part of the children were much exhausted, and not a few
of them seriously indisposed before they arrived at Nottingham. When
the waggons drew up near the dwelling and warehouse of their future master,
s crowd collected to see the live stock that was just imported from the
metropolis, who were pitied, admired and compared to lambs, led by butchers
to slaughter! Care was taken that they should not hear or understand much
of this sort of discourse. The boys and girls were distributed, some in
the kitchen, others in a large ware-roam, washed, combed and supplied with
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refreshments; but there were no plum~-pudding - no roast beef, no talk of
the horses they were to ride, nor of the watches and fine clothing that they
had been promised. Many looked very mournful; they had heen four days
travelling to Nottingham: at a more advanced period of their lives, a
travel to the Fast Indies might not have been estimated as a much more
important or hazardous undertaking. After having been well refreshed, the
whole of the boys and girls were drawn up in rows, to be reviewed by their
masters, their friends and neighbours. In Blincoe's estimation, their
masters, Messrs. Lamberss', were "stately sort of men." They looked over
the children and finding them all right, according to the INVOICE, exhorted
them to behave with proper humility and decorum. To pay the most prompt
and submissive respects to the orders of those who would be appointed to
instruct and superintend them at Lowdam Mill, and to be diligent and
careful, cach one to exscute his or her task, and thereby avoid the
punishment and disgrace which awaited idleness, insolence, or disobedience.
This harangue, which was delivered in a severe and dictatorial tone, increased
their apprehensions, but not one durst open a mouth to complain. The
masters and their servants talked of the various sorts of labour to which
the children were to apply themselves, and to the consternation and dismay
of Blincoe and his associates, not the least allusion was made to the many
fine things which had so positively been promised them whilst in London.

The conversation which Blincoe heard, seemed to look forward to close, if
not to unremitting toil, and the poor boy had been filled with expectations,
that he was to work only when it pleased him; to have abundance of money
and fine clothes -~ a watch in his pocket, t» feast on roast beef and plum-
pudding, and to ride his masters horses. His hopes, however, were not
‘wholly extinguished, because Nottingham was not Lowdam Mill, but his
confidence was greatly reduced, and his tone of exultation was much lowered.

The children rested one night at Nottingham in the warehouses of their
new masters - the next day they were led out to sec the castle, Mortimerhole
and other local curiousities, in the forest of Sherwood, which are so
celebrated by bards of ancient times. Many shoes, bonnets, and many
other articles of clothing having been lost upon the journey, others
were supplied - but withal PBlincoe found himself treated as a parish orphan,
and he calculated on being received and treated as if he had been a
gentleman's son sent on a visit to the house of a friend or relative. By
the concurring testimony of other pers-ns who had been entrapped by similar
artifices, it appears certain, that the purveyors of infant labourers to
supply the masters of cotton and silk factories with cheap labourers
adopted this vile unmanly expedient, in most of their transactions. It
will be seen, by the evidence of Sir Robert Peel, Baronet, David Owen Bsq.,
and other witnesses examined in 1816, that, when the children were first
wanted to attend machinery in cotton-factories, such was the aversion of
parents and guardians to this noxious employment, that scarcely any would
submit to consign their offspring to those mills, the owners of which,
under the specious pretext of diminishing the burdens occasioned by poor-
rates, prevailed on church-wardens and overseers, to put their infant paupers
into their hands. Since then, by a gradual progress of poverty and
depravity, in the county of Lancashire alone, there are some thousand
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fathers, mothers and relatives, who live upon the produce of infant labour,
though alloyed by the dreadful certainty, that their gain is acquired by the
sacrifice of their children's health and morals, and too frequently of their
lives, whereby the fable of Saturn devouring his children, seems realised

in modern times.

CEAP. IIX

Lowdham Cotton Mill, situsted near a village of that name, stood ten
miles distant from Nottingham, on the Surhill road; thither Robert Blincoe
and his associates were conveyed the next day in carts, and it was rather
late when they arrived. The mill, a large and lofty edifice, being surmounted
by a cupola, Blincoe, at first, mistook for a church, which raised a laugh
at his expense, and some jeering remarks, that he would soon know what sort
of service was performed there. Another said, he did not doubt but the
young cocknies would be very regular in their attendance. ‘hen he came in
view of the:apprentice-house, which was half a mile distant from the mill,
and was told that was to be his home for fourteen years to come, he was not
greatly delighted, so closely did it resemble a workhouse. There was one
source of consolation, however, remaining - it was not surrounded by lofty
walls, nor secured by strong gates, as was the case at Pancras. Vhen the
first cart, in which was young Blincoe, drove up tn the door, a number of
villagers flocked round, some of whom exclaimed, "God help the poor wretches."
"Eh," said another, "what a fine collection of children, little do they know
to what a life of slavery they are doomed." - "The Lord have mercy upon them,"
s2id a third. - "They'll find little mercy here," said a fourth. The
spenkers were mostly of the female sex, who, shoking their heads, said, -

"Ah! what fine clear complexicns!" — "The roses will soon be out of bloom
in the mill."  Such were a part of the remarks which saluted the ears of
these children, as they entered the Lowdham Mill, In common with his
comrades, Blincoe wnas greatly dismayed by the gloomy prognostications,
which their guardiens did all they could to check, or prevent the children
from hearing, hurrying them, as rapidly as they could, inside the house.

The young strangers were conducted to = spacious room, fitted up in
the style of the dinner-r-~om, in Pancras old workhouse, viz: with long
narrow deal tables, and wooden benches. Although the rooms seemed tolerably
clean, there was 2 certain rank, oily smell, which Blincoe did not very much
admire, They were ordered t- sit down at these tables ~ the boys ~nd girls
apart. The other apprentices had not left work when this supply of children
arrived, The supper set before them consisted of milk-porridge, of a very
blue complexion! The bread was partly made of rye - very black, and so
soft they could scarcely swallow it, nas it stuck like bird-lime to their
teeth. Poor Blincoe stared, recollecting this was not so good a fare as
they had been used to at Saint Pancras, VWhere is our roast beef and plum-
pudding, he said to himself. He contrived, with some difficulty, to eat
about one half of his allowance. As the young strangers gazed mournfully
at each other, the governor and governess, ss the mister znd mistress of the
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apprentices were styled, kept walking round them, and making very coarse
remarks. Just as they had passed Blincoe, some of the girls began making
faces, and one flung a dab of bread against the wall, where it stuck fast,
as if it had been plaister. This caught the eye of the governor - a huge
raw-boned man, who had served in the army, =nd had been o drill-sergeant,
unexpectedly, he produced a large horse-whip, which he clanged in such a
sonorous manner that it made the house re-echo. In a moment, the face-
makers and bread throwers were reduced to solemn silence and abject
submission. EBven young BElincoe was daunted - he had been one of the
ring-leaders in these seditious proceedings; but so powerful was the
shock to his nerves, sustained from the tremendous clang of the horse-
whip, it bereft him of all his gaiety, and he sat as demure as a truant-
scholar, just previous to his flogging. Yet the master of the house had
not uttered a single threat; nor indeed had he occasion; his carbuncled
nose - his stern and forbidding aspect and his terrible horse-whip,
inspired quite as much terror as was requisite. Knowing that the
apprentices from the mill were coming, this formidable being retired, to
the great relief of the young strangers, but so deep an impression had he
created, thay sat erect and formal, scarcely daring to look beyong the
nose. Whilst they werc in this subdued and neutralised state, their
attention was suddenly and powerfully attracted by the loud shouting of
many voices, almost instantly the stone-room filled, spacious as it was,
with n multitude of young persons of both sexes; from young women down to
mere children. Their presence was accompanied by a scent of no very
agreeable nature, arising from the grease and dirt acquired in the avocation.

The boys, generally speaking, had nothing on, but 2 shirt and trousers.
Some few, end but a feow, had jackets and hats. Their coarse shirts were
entirely open at the neck, and their hair looked as if a comb had seldom,
if ever, been applicd! The girls, as well as Rlincoe could recollect,
were like the boys, destitute of shoes and stockings. Their locks were
pinned up, and they were without caps; very few had on either jacket or
gown; but wore what, in London, are called pinafores; in Lancashire,
bishops! - that is, long aprons with sleeves, made of coarse linen, that
reached from the neck to the heels. Blincoe was no less terrified at the
sight of the pale, lean, sallow-looking multitude, than his nostrils were
of fended by a dense and heavy smell of rank oil or grease, that arose at
their appearance! By comparison, the new comers appeared like so many
ladies and gentlemen. On their first entrance, some of the old apprentices
took a view of the strangers; but the great bulk first looked after their
supper, which consisted of new potatoes, distributed at a hatch door, that
opened into the common room from the kitchen. At a signal given, the
apprentices rushed to this door, and each, as he made his way, received his
portion and withdrew to his place at the table. Blincoe was startled,
seeing the boys pull out the fore-part of their shirts, and holding it up
with both hands, received the hot boiled potatoes allotted for their supper.
The girls, less indecently, if not less filthily, held up their dirty, greasy,
bishops, or aprons, that were saturated with grease and dirt, and having
received their allowance, scampered off as hard as they could, to their
respective places, where with a keen nppetite, each apprentice devoured her
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allowance, and seemed anxiously to look about for more. Next, the hungry
crew ran to the tables of the new comers, and voraciously devoured every
crust of bread and every drop of porridge they had left, and put or answered
interrogatories as occasion required.

Thus, unfavourable were the impressions produced by the scene that
presented itself on his first entrance into a cotton-factory. Blincoe was
forcibly struck by the absence of that personal cleanliness which had been
so rigidly enforced at St. Pancras. The apprentices were required to
wesh night and morning; but no soap was allowed, and without it, no dirt
could be removed. Their tangled locks, covered with cotton flue, hung
about their persons in long wreaths, floating with every movement. There
was no cloth laid on the tables, to which the new-comers had been accustomed
in the workhouse - no plates, nor knives, nor forks - to be sure the latter
utensils were not absolutely necessary with a potato-supper. Instead of
salt-cellars, as had been allowed at Pancras, a very stingy allowance of
salt was laid on the table, and Blincoe saw no other beverage drunk, by the
o0ld hands, than pump water.

The supper being devoured, in the midst of the gossiping that ensued,
the bell rang, that gave the signal to go to bed. The grim governor entered
to take the charge of the newly-arrived boys, and his wife, acting the same
part by the girls, appeared every way suitable to so rough and unpolished a
mate. She was a large grown, robust woman, remarkable for a rough hoarse
voice and ferocious aspect. In 2 surly, heart-chilling tone, she bade the
girls follow her. Tremblingly and despondingly the little creatures obeyed,
scarcely daring to cast a look at their fellow travellers or bid them good
night. As Blincoe marked the tear to start in their eyes, and silently
trickle down their cheeks, his heart responsive sank within him. They
separated in mournful silence, scarcely a sigh being heard, nor a word of
complaint being uttered.

The rocm in which Blincoe and several of the boys were deposited, was
up two pair of stairs. The bed places were a sort of cribs, built in a
double tier, all round the chamber. The apprentices slept two in a bed.
The beds were of flock. Prom the quantity of oil imbibed in the apprentices’
clothes, and the impurities that accumulated from the oiled cotton, a most
disagreeable odour saluted his nostrils. The gnvernor called the strangers
to him and allotted to each his bed-place and bed-fellow, not allowing any
two of the newly arrived inmates to sleep together.  The boy, with whom
Blincoe was to chum, sprang nimbly into his berth, and without saying a
prayer, or any thing else, fell asleep before Blincoe could undress himself,
So completely was he cowed, he could not restrain his tears. He could not
forbear execrating the vile treachery of which he felt himself the victim;
but still he declared, it never struck him, at least, not till long afterwards,
that the superiors of St. Pancras had deceived him. The fault, he thought,
lay with Messrs. Lamberts, their new masters. When he crept into bed, the
stench of the oily clothes and greasy hide of his sleeping cowrade, almost
turned his stomach. - What, between grief and dismay, and this nauseous
smell, it was dawn of day before Blincoe dropt asleep. Over and over again,
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the poor child repeated every prayer he had been taught, and strove, by
unfeigned piety, to recommend himself to the friemd of the friendless, and
the father of the fatherless., At last, sleep sealed his weary eye-lids - but
short was the repose he was allowed to enjoy - before five o'clock, he was
awakened by his bed-fellow, who springing upright, at the loud tolling of a
bell, told Blincoe to dress with all speed, or the governor would flog him and
deprive him of his breskfast. Before Blincoe had time to perform this
office, the iron door of the chamber, creaking upon its hinges was opened,
and in came the terrific governor, with the horse-whip in his hand, and every
boy hastily tumbled out of his crib, and huddled on his clothes with all
possible hastel Blincoe and his fellow travellers were the slowest, not
being rightly awske. Blincoe said,"bless me, have you church-service so
soon?" "church~service, you fool," said one of the larger apprentices,

"it is to the mill service you are called, and you had better look sharp,

or you'll catch it!", saying this, off he scampered. Blincoe, who was at
first amazed at the trepidation, that appeared in the apprentices, soon
understood the cause. The grim-looking governor, with the carbuncled nose,
bearing the emblem of arbitrary rule, a horse-whip in his hond, made his
appearance, and stalking round the chamber, looked in every bed-place; as

he passed Blincoe and his young comrades, he bestowed a withering loock upon
them which, fully understanding, they hastened below; arrived there, Blincoe
saw some of the boys washing themselves at a pump, and was directed to do the
same. - The whole mass sat down to breakfast at five o'clock in the morning.
The meal consisted of black bread and blue milk-porridge. Blincoe and his
fellow strangers took their places, mingled with the rest of the apprentices,
who, marking their dislike of the bread, eagerly seized every opportunity of
eating it themselves. Blincoe and his comrades looked wistfully at each
other. Consternation sat deeply imprinted on their features; but every
tongue was silent; young as they were, they had sense enough to perceive

the necessity of submission and the prudence of reserve.

They reached the mill about half past five. — The water was on, from the
bottom to the top, in all the floors, in full movement. Blincoe heard the
burring sound before he reached the portals and smelt the fumes of the 0il
with which the axles of twenty thousand wheels and spindles were bathed.

The moment he entered the doors, the noise appalled him, and the stench
seemed intolerable. .

He did not recollect that either of the Messrs. Lamberts' were present
at the mill, on his first entrance. The newly arrived were received by
Mr. Baker, the head manager, and by the overlookers of the respective rooms.
They were mustered in the making-up room; the boys and girls in separate

divisions. After being looked at, and laughed at, they were dispersed in
the various floors of the mill, and set to various tasks. - Blincoe was
assigned to a room, over which = msn named Smith presided. The task first

allotted to him was, to pick up the loose cotton, that fell upon the floor.
Apparently, nothing could be easier, and he set to with diligence, although
much terrified by the vhirling motion and noise of the mechinery, and not a
little affected by the dust and flue with which he was half suffocated. They
span coarse numbers; unused to the stench, he soon felt sick, and by
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constantly stooping, his back ached. Blincoe, therefore, took the liberty
to sit down; but this attitude, he soon found, was strictly forbidden in
cotton mills. His task-master (Smith) gave him to understand he must keep
on his legs. He did so, till twelve o'clock, being six hoursg and a half,
without the least intermission. - Blincoe suffered at once by thirst and
hunger - the moment the bell rang, to announce dinner, all were in motion
to get out as expeditiously as possible. Plincoe r=n out amongst the crowd,
who were allowed to go - never, in his life, before did he know the value
of wholescme air so perfectly. He had been sick almost to fainting, and
it revived him instantaneously! The cocknies mingled together, as they
made progress towards the apprentice-house! Such 2s were playsome made

to each other! and the melancholy seemed to mingle their tears!  When

they reached the apprentice-room, each of them had a place assigned at the
homely board! Blincoe does not remzmber of what his dinner consisted;

but is perfectly sure, that neither roat beef nor plum-pudding made its
appearance ~ and that the provisions, the cookery, and the mode of serving
it out, were all very much below the standard of the ordinary fare of the
workhouse in which he had been reared.

During the space of a week or ten days, that Blincoe was kept picking
up cotton, he felt at night very great weariness, pains in his back and
ancles; and he heard similar complaints from his associates. They might
have suffered less had they been taken to the mill at five o'clock, been
worked till eight, and then allowed time to eat their breakfast; but six
hours confinement, to close work, no matter of what kind, in an atmosphere
as foul as that which circulated in a cotton-mill, is certainly injurious
to the health and growth of children of tender years. Even in mills worked
by water, and where the temperature of the air is nearly the same within the
mill as without, this is the case; but incomparably more so in mills, such
as are found in Manchester, where, in many, the average heat is from 70 to
90 degrees of Farenheit's scale. After Blincoe had been employed in the
way described, he was promoted to the more important employment of a roving
winder. Being too short of stature, to reach to his work, standing on the
floor, he was placed on a block; but this expedient only remedied a part
of the evil; for he was not able by any possible exertion, to keep pace
with the machinery. In vain, the poor child declared it was not in his
power to move quicker, He wns beaten by the overlooker, with great severity,
and cursed and reviled from morning till night, till his life become a
burthen to him, and his body discoloured by bruises. In common, with his
fellow apprentices, Blincoe was wholly dependent upon the mercy of the over-
lookers, whom he found, generally speaking, a set of brutal, ferocious,
illiterate ruffians, alike void of understanding, as of humrnity!  Blincoe
complainedto Mr. Baker, the manager, and all he said to him was:= "do
Your work well and you'll not be beaten." - It was but seldom, either of
the masters visited the mill, and when they did, Blincoe found it was
useless to complain. The overlooker, who had charge of him, had a certain
quantity of work to perform in a given time. If every child did not
perform his allotted task, the fault was imputed to his overlooker, and he
was discharged, - on the other hand, a premium was given if the full quantity
of work was done, and not otherwise, If, therefore, Messrs. Lamberts had
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remonstrated, or had reprimanded the task-masters, by whom the children were
thus mercilessly treated, those task-masters could, and most probably would
have said, that if the owners insisted upon so much work being extracted

from the apprentices, and a greater quantity of yarn produced, than it was
possible to effect by fair and moderate labour, they must allow them severity
of punishment, to keep the children in a state of continual exertion.

Blincoe had not, of course, sense to understand this, the principal, if not
the sole cause of the ferocity of the overlookers - but such was, and is the
inhuman policy prevailing in cotton mills, and whilst that cause remains
unchanged, the effect inevitably nust be the same. Each of the task-masters,
to acquire favour and emolument, urged the poor children to the very utmost! -
Such is the driving system, which still holds its course, and which leads to
the exhaustion and destruction of annual myriads, and to the utmost frightful
crimes; - and such is the force of avarice, there are plenty of spinners, so
depraved, as not only to sacrifice other people's children, but even their
own. Blincoe was not treated with that sanguinary and murderous ferocity

in this mill which these pages will soon delineate; - but from morning till
night, he was continually being beaten, pulled by the hair of his head,
kicked or cursed.

It was the custom, in Lowdham Mills, as it is in most water mills, to
make the apprentices work up lost time, by working over hours! a custom
that might not be deemed unreasonable, or found oppressive, if the regular
hours were of moderate duration. Blincoe did not say, that this custom
was abused at Lowdham Mill, in an equal degree to what it was in others;
but when children of seven years of age, or, by probability, younger,
and to work fourteen hours every day in the weck, Sundays cxcepted, any
addition was severely felt, and they had to stop at the mill during dinner-
time, to clean the frames every other day. Once in ten days, or a fortnight,
the whole of the finer machinery used to be taken to pieces and cleaned,
and then they had to remain at the mill from morning till night, and
frequently have been unable to find time to get any food from this early
breakfast till night, after they had left off, a term frequently extended
from fifteen to sixteen hours incessant labour.

As an inducement to the children to volunteer to work, the whole
dinner-hour, a premium of a halfpenny was allowed!  Small as was the bribe,
it induced many, and Blincoe amongst the number! On such occasions, the
dinner was brought up in tin cans, and often has Blincoe's allowance stood
till night, whilst he was almost famished with hunger, and he has often
carried it back, or rather eaten it on the road, cold, nauseous and covered
with flue.

Being half starved, and cruelly treated bys his task-masters - being
spotted as a leopard with bruises: and still believing his ill-treatment
arose from causes beyond the control of the parish officers, by whom he had
been disposed of to Messrs. Lamberts, Blincoe resolved to attempt an
escape, - to beg his way to London, -~ to lay his case before the overseers
and churchwardens of Saint Pancras, and not only claim redress of injuries,
but the fulfilment of the grand promises that had been made to him.
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"I cannot deny," said Blincoe, "that I feel a glow of pride, when I
reflect that, at the age of seven years and a half, I had the courage to
resent and to resist oppression, and generosity to feel for the sufferings
of my helpless associates, not one of whom durst venture to share the peril
of the enterprise. — On the other hand" said he, "I must give them the credit
for sincerity; for, if any one had been unguarded or perfidious, who knew of
my intended expedition, I should have been put under such restraint, as would
have effectually prevented a successful attempt to run away! I considered
my situation so deplorable, and my state of thraldom $o intolerable, that
death appeared as a lesser evil. I was not wholly ignorant of the sufferings
I might have had to encounter, nor that I might perish on the way, from want
of food or shelter, and yet I persevered in an effort, in which, of forty
fellow-sufferers, not one had courage to join, although many had parents or
relatives, to whom to flee for succour, and I had none! So far, young as I
was, I calculated upon difficulty, danger and sufferings. - In one thing,
only, was I deceived; that error consisted in thinking the evils of my
situation intolerablel I had no recollection of calamities so sevemy and

consequently no standard by which to regulate my judgment. I, therefore,
rashly determined in my own mind, that my condition admitted of no aggravation, -
I was indeed, soon undeceived! I lived, within the short space of four

years, to look back with regret to the comparative degree of ease, plenty of
food, and of all other good things enjoyed at Lowdham Mill!  This sort of
knowledge, is, I believe, commonly taught" said Blincoe, "to all the children
of misery, as they sink deeper and deeper in woe!  The first stage appears
the most intolerable; but as they descend, like me, they sink so profoundly
in the depths of wretchedness, that in their melancholy progress, those
stages and degrees, which at first appeared as intolerable, lose all their
terrors, in accumulated misery, and the desponding heart, when it takes a
retrospective glance at past sufferings, often arraigns its want of patience
and fortitude, for murmurings measured by present calamities. Their former
cordition appeared comfortablel Such was my condition, at a later period,
when, to be released from the greater and heavier misery, which I endured

at Lowdham, with all its evils, and in the very worst shape, I should have
esteemed it as a positive state of happiness."  Such was the philosophical
reasoning of Robert Blincoe, in 1822. . But, to proceed, - steady to his
purpose, he embraced the first favourable opportunity of making the projected
attempt to escape! He considered his great danger to lie in being retaken
on the road between Lowdham and Nottingham; but he knew no other way, and
was afraid to make inquiry! When the manager and overlooker of the room

he worked in were busy, Blincoe set off, dressed in his working clothes.

His progress began in a sort of canter, looking behind him every fifty yards
for the first half mile, when, finding he had not been seen or pursued, he
continued his rapid flight till he reached Burton, and there, as fate decreed,
that flight suddenly terminated; for, as he trotted onwards, a long-shanked,
slip-shod tailor, who worked for Lowdham Mill, slid nimbly from his shop~board,
which, unfortunately for Blincoe, faced the road, and placing himself full in
the way, with a malicious kind of grin upon his long, 1l-nk visage, said "O!
young Parson, where art thoun ruuning so fast this way?" saying this, he seized
him by the hand, and led him very loath intc his cottage, and, giving him a
seat in the back part of the room, paced himself between his captive and. the



-19-

door.

Blincoe saw, at one glance, by these precautions, that he was caught.
His indignation was so great at first, he would not give any answer;
noticing which, his false and artful host said to his wife, "Give the
young Parson something to eat and drink, - he is weary, and will be better
able to pursue his journey, after he has rested and refreshed himself!
The Lord commands us to give food to the hungry, and I dare say",
addressing himself to him, "thou art not so full, but thou canst eat a
bowl of bread and milk."” "I must own, to my shame," said Blincoe, "the
carnal man, the man of flesh was caught by the bait! I hungered and I
ate, and he gave me so much, and I drank so heartily, that my teeth disabled
my legs! To be sure, my fare was not very costly:- it consisted of some
oaten bread and butter-milk!"

When this sly fox of a tailor found he could eat no more, still
blockading the door, to question Blincoe as to the object of his journey,
which the latter frankly explained, - "Aye, I thought so," said the
detestable hypocrite, "young parson, I thought so, - I saw Satan behind thee,
jobbing his prong into thy....! ~ I saw thee running headlong into h-11,
when I stept forth to save thee!"™ This avowal aroused all Blincoe's
indignation, and he was determined to have a scuffle with his perfidious
host; but he had swallowed so large a portion of butter milk, and eaten so
much oaten bread, he felt he had lost half his speed! Disdainful, however,
of fraud or denial, he again avowed his intention and its cause. The tailor
then commenced an harangue upon the deadly sin of a breach of covenant, -
assured Blincoe he was acting under the influence of Satan! that he was
liable to be sent to Bridewell, to be flogged, and, when sent back to his
work, to be debarred of all liberty, and led to and from the mill with a
halter round his neck! Blincoe was neither convinced by this reasoning,
nor intimidated by these denunciations - but, alns, his gluttonous appetite
had disabled him for flight, and being thus disabled, and thus doubly a
captive, he made a merit of necessity, and agreed to go back, if his host
would be his mediator with Mr. Baker, the manager. This was the precise
point to which the jesuitical tailor wished to bring him.  Without
relinquishing his seat, the treacherous kmave doffed his paper cap, and skeins
of thread that still hung round his long, shaggy next, - he combed his black,
greasy locks, that hung straight as candles round his lanthorn jaws, - tied
a yellow cotton handkerchief round his neck, - put on a pair of shoes, -
took a crabtree stick, full of knots, in his right hand, and grasping
Blincoe's very tight in his left, he sallied forth on a work of charity, as
the loathsome hypocrite called his having entrapped and betrayed a poor
oppressed orphan child, fleeing from slavery and oppression. "In my heart,"”
said Blincoe, "I detested the wretch with greater bitterness than my task-
master; but he held me so tight I could not escape - and the sight of the
bit of crab-tree which he brandished, as he chaunted hymns of thanksgiving,
had also no small share of influence in overawing me, - in short, into the
counting-house this second Judas led me. After an admonition to beware how
again I made an attempt of the kind, the manager gave me a severe but not
cruel chastisement."” As to the hospitable tailor, when he had delivered
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me up, he slung away, not waiting to receive Blincoe's thanks. Whether he
took the five shillings, which Blincoe was afterwards told was the standing
reward of those who brought back run-away apprentices, or let it stand till
he had five pounds to receive for such services, he cannot ascertain; but

he was told, this peeping Tom of Burton, had rendered many a poor child the
same sort of kindness. "In consequence of this seurvy trick," said Blincoe,
"I have never been able to conquer the aversion it created against Methodists;
although I am bound to believe, the wretch was one of the myriads of
counterfeits, who flock to their standard from venal and corrupt motives."

After Blincoe had received his punishment, every weal and bruise with
which he had started found a fellow. He was handed back to Smith, his
task-master, by whom he was laughed at and jeered unmercifully, =2nd worked
with an increase of severity. When Blincoe left work, his old associates
flocked around him, cordoling his misfortune, and offering him half-pence
and bits of bread that they had saved!  When they heard how godly had
caught him, their indignation swelled to such a height, they declared they
would drown him in the mill-dam, if ever they had an opportunity. These
condolements were grateful to his wounded pride, and disappointed hopes.

As he retired to his miserable bed, the governor, grinning horribly, made
him a low bow in the military style, and gave him a hearty kick on his

seat of honour at the same instant. In this manner, was he ushered to his
bed, laughed at by that portion of the elder apprentices, who had made
similar attempts, and had undergone a similar or more vindictive punishment.
Having abandoned all thoughts of escape, Blincoe submitted sullenly and
patiently to his fate; - he worked according to his age and stature, =28
hard as any one in the mill, When his strength failed, and his limbs
refused their office, he endured the strap or the stick, the cuff or the
kick, with 25 much resignation as any of his fellow-sufferers. In the
faded complexions and sallow looks of his associates, he could see, as, in
a mirror, his own altered condition! Many of his comrades had, by this
time, been more or less injured by the machinery. Some had the skin
scraped off the knuckles, clean to the bone, by the fliers; others a
finger crushed, a joint or two nipped off in the cogs of the spinning-
frame wheels! When his turn to suffer came, the fore-finger of his left
hand was caught, and almost before he could cry out, off was the first
joint - his lamentations excited no manner of emotion in the spectators,
except a coarse joke - he clapped the mangled joint, streaming with blood,
to the finger, and ran off to Burton, to the surgeon, who, very composedly
put the parts together again and sent him back to the mill. Though the
pain was so intense, he could scarcely help crying out every minute, he was
not allowed to leave the frame. He said but little to any one; but was
almost continually bemoaning in secret the cruelty of his fate. Before

he was eight years old, Blincoe declared, that many a time he had been
tempted to throw himself out of one of the upper windows of the factory -
but when he came to look at the leap he purposed taking, his courage failed
him - a propensity, he mentioned not as thinking it evinced any conmmendable
feeling, but as an illustration of the natural and unavoidable consequence
of working children too hard, and subjecting them to so many severe
privations.
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About the second year of his servitude, when the whole of the eighty
children sent from Pancras Workhouse, had lost their plump and fresh
appearance, and acquired the pale and sickly hue which distinguished factory
children frmm all others, = most deplorable accident hoappened in Lowdham
Mill, and in Blincoe's presence. A girl, named Mary Richards! who was
thought remarkably handsome when she left the workhouse, and who might be
nearly or quite ten years of age, attended a drawing frame, below which,
and about 2 foot from the floor, was a horizontal shaft, by which the frames
above were turned. It happened, one evening, when most of her comrades
had left the mill, and just as she was taking off the weights, her apron was
caught by the shaft, In an instant the poor girl was drawn by an irresistagble
force and dashed on the floor. She uttered the most heart rending shrieks!
Blincoe ran tovards her, an agonized and helpless beholder of a scene of
horror that exceeds the power of my pen tq delineate! He saw her whirled
round with the shaft - he heard the bones of her arms, leg, thighs, &c.
successively snap asunder, crushed, seemingly to atoms, as the machinery
whirled her rourd, and drew tighter and tighter her body within the works,
her blood was scattered over the frame and streamed upon the floor, her
head appeared dash to pieces ~ at last, her mangled body was jammed in so
fast, between the shafts and the floor, that the water being low and the
wheels off the gear, it stopped the main shaft! When she was extricated,
every bone was fourd broken! - her head dreadfully crushed! -~ her clothes
and mangled flesh were, apparently inextricably mixed together, and she was
carried off, as supposed, quite lifeless. "I cannot describe," said Blincoe,
"my sensations at this appalling scene. I shouted aloud for them to stop
the wheels! VWhen I saw her blood thrown about like water from 2 twirled
mop, I fainted. But neither the spine of her back was broken, nor were
her brains injured, and to the amazement of every one, who beheld her
mangled and horrible state, by the skill of the surgeon, and the excellence
of her constitution, she was saved! - Saved to what end? the philosopher
might ask - to be sent back to the same mill, to pursue her labours upon
crutches, made a cripple for life, without a shilling irdemnity from the
parish, or the owners of the mill! Such was the fate of this poor girl, but,
dismal as it was, it will be seen by the succeeding parts of this narrative,
that a lot still more horrible awaited many of her fellow-sufferers, whom
the parish officers of St. Pancras, pursuant to Acts of Parliament authority,
had apprenticed for fourteen years to the masters of Lowdham Cotton Mill,

The dreadful spectacle Blincoe had witnessed in the racking of Marr Richards,
rendered his employment more odious than ever.

It is already stated, that the food was very ordimry and not very
plentiful; the apprentices were so oppressed by hunger, that the oldest and
most daring sallied outat night and plundered the fields, and frequent
complaints were made, and the apprentices got a very bad name, which
belonged rather to the masters, in whose parsimony it origim ted!

When Blincoe had served alout three years of his time, an event
happened at Lowdham Mill, arising out of a manner in which apprentices
were treated, that wrought a complete revolution there, and led to a new
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era in Blincoe's biography! Among the girls, who were bound apprentices to
Messrs. Lamberts of Nottingham and Lowdham, were two sisters, named Fanny and
Mary Collier, who had a mother residing in Lomdon. These young girls finding
their health declining from excess of labour, bad provisions, and want of
wholesome air and exercise, found means to write a letter to their mother,
full of complaints, upon which, the widow undertook a journey to Lowdhan,
where she resided a fortnight, during which time she was a reserved and shrewd
observer of the condition of her own and of other children, and then returned
to the metropolis. As far as Blincoe remembers these circumstances, Mrs,
Collier did not make any complaints to Messrs. Lamherts, or to the manager!
She reserved such representations for the parish officers of SaimtPancras,
which induced them to send down a parochial committee, to inguire into the
state and condition of the apprentices. One day, just as the dinner was
being served out in the usual slovenly mammer, without the least notice of the
intended visit having been previously given, the Committee arrived, without
asking or waitine for permission, they walked imto the common room, and
tasting the viands upon the table, they fourd them such as had been described.
Whether conscience had any concern in the effort to discover and reform
abuses in the mill, said Blincoe, I know not; but this I do know, that, if
they had had a spark of chame, pity or remorse, the sallow and sickly appearance
of the eighty victims, saying nothing of Mary Richards, who was for ever
rendered a cripple, ought to have filled them with sorrow and shame, on
account of the base and cruel imposition, that had been practised in 1799.

It is more probable, however, that the atrocious treatment experienced by the
thousands and tens of thousands of orphan children poured forth from our
charitable institutions, and from parish workhouses, and the dreadful rapidity
with which they were consumed in the various cotton-mills, to which they were
transported, and the sad spectacle exhibited by most of the survivors, were
the real causes, which, in 1802, produced Sir Robert Peel's Bill, for the
relief and protection of infant paupers employed in cotton-mills. Hence, the
extraordimary liveliness evinced by the overseers and churchwardens of Saint
Pancras might have been occasioned by the dreadful scenes of cruelty and
opression developed during the progress of that Bill, which Blincoe never
heard of, nor ever saw, till eleven or twelve years after it had passed into

a law. It would be difficult to produce a more striking instance of the utter
contempt, in which the upstart owners of great establishments treated an act,
purposely enacted to restrain their unparalled cruelty and waste of human life.
The act itself declared the masters, owners, or occupiers of every cotton-
mill in Great Britain and Wales should have a legible copy of the act, placed
in some conspicuous and public part of each mill, and accessible to every one;
yet, Blincoe, who was reared in the cotton-mill, never saw or heard of any
such law, till eleven or twelve years after it had been enacted! When the
committee began their investigation, as to the treatment and cordition of the
children sent from St. Pancras Workhouse, Blincoe was cal led up among others
and sdmonished to speak the truth and nothing but the truthi So great,
hovever, was the terror of the stick and strap, being applied to their
persons, after these great dons should be at a great distance, it rerd ered
him, and no doubt the great majority of his fellow sufferers extremely cautious
and timid. It is, however, likely that their looks bespoke their sufferings,
and told a tale not to be misunderstood. The visitors saw their food, dress,
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bedding, and they caused, in conjunction with the local magistrates, very
great alterations to be made., A new house was ordered to be erected near
the mill, for the use of the apprentices, in which there were fewer beds to
a given space. The quantity of good and wholesome animal food to be
dressed and distributed in a more decent way, was specified. A much more

. cleanly and decorous mode of con¥eryand serving up the dinner and other
meals was ordered. The apprentices were divided into six classes, and a
new set of tin cans, numbered 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, and 6, were made, to be served
up to each individual, according to the class to which he or she may belong,
to hold the soup or porridge! The old governor was discharged, who had
given them all such a fright on their first arrival, and several of the
overlookers were dismissed and new ones introduced;- among the latter
description of persons was a man, who seemed wholly destitute of humnity -
his name was William Woodward - born, I believe at Cromford, in Derbyshire.
The a2ppearance of this ferocious tyrant at Lowdham Mill proved a much heavier
curse, scourge and affliction to Blincoe, than all the grievances which had
existed, or were removed! As Woodward's amusement, in tormenting these
poor apprentices, will occupy a large space in the next chapter, I shnll say
little of him in this.

It was the i1l fortune of Blincoe and his associates, that, shortly
after the reforms specified were introduced, ~nd the hours of labour reduced,
so that their situation became every way incomparably more eligible, Lowdham
Mill stopped working.

At this period, Blincoe had served about four years of his time, and
had learnt to wird rovings, and spin at the throstle, and certainly earned as
much money for his maser in the week, as would suffice to keep him a month or
longer, in meat, drink and clothes; but he had not been instructed in any
part of the stocking-trade, nor had he acquired such a degree of knowledge
of the cotton-spinning, as mizht enable him to gain his bread elsewhere.

At this juncture, if justice had been done, the apprentices would have
reverted to Saint Pancras parish, and not been abandoncd as they were, and
turned over to a new master, without any care being teken, that he should,
if he took them, abide by the comdition specified in their first indentures,
and act up t» the regulations introduced at Lovdham Mill.

Blincoe s2id, he believed that Messrs. Lamberts wrote to the parish
officers of BaimtPancras, informine them of the situation of the children,
in order that their friends mizht take back whom they pleased to claim, and
if, in this conclusion, Blincoe is right, and these officers neglected to
take proper measures for the safety and protection of so large a body of
children, as they had sent to Lowdham 1Yi1l, all healthy and straight limbed,
they are morally responsible for the unparalleled suf ferings to which they
were afterwards exposed. Yhen the subject shall again come before
parliament, it will be requisite to have the conduct of the parish officers,
on this occasion thoroughly investigated, not so much from a wish to have
their offences visited with any legal penalty, if such were practicable, as
to shew the necessity of abrogating the power imwested in them by act of
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parliament, to place children beyond a given distance from the place of their
birth or settlement;- and secondly, to deprive them altogethsr of the power
of tearing away children from their parents, and sending them into any
manufactories whatever, without the knowledge and consent of their parents,
or next of kin. If the parish officers think proper to apprentice them to
any of the ordinary and established trades, they ought to have that paver
independently of their parents. In the mill, where Blincoe was next
consigned, the parish children were considered, treated and consumed as a
part of the raw msterials; their strength, their marrow, their lives, were
consumed and converted into money! and as their live stock consisting of
parish apprentices, diminished, new flocks of victims arrived from various
quarters, without the cost of purchase, to supply their place!

It is within the compass of probability, that there have been and are
yet, instances, wherein the overseers of the poor, and more especially the
agsistant overseers, who are mere mercenaries, and serve for pay, have been,
and are, some of them at least, bribed by the owners of mills for spinning
silk, cotton or woollen yarn, to visit the habitation of the persons
receiving parochial aid, and to compel them, when children are wanting,
utterly regardless of education, heslth, or inclination, to deliver wup their
offspring, or by cutting off the parish allowance, leave them to perish for
want!

When Messrs. Lemberts gave up the cotton-yarn establishment, carried
on at Lowdham Mill, they permitted all their apprentices who wished to leave
their employment in a cotton-mill, to write to their parents and friends,
and sowe few found redeemers; the great bulk were, unhappily left to their
fate!  Being a foundling, and knowing no soul on esrth to whom he could
look up for succowr, Robert Blincoe was one of the unhappy wretches, abandoned
to as dismal a destiny as ever befel a parish apprentice. It was his evil
fortune, with a multitude of fellow sufferers, to be turned over en masse
to Mr. ELLICE NEEDHAM, of Highgate "all, Derbyshire, the master and owner
of Litton Mill, near Tideswell.

Before, however, I close this delineation of the character and conduct
of the owners of Lovdham Cotton-Mill - Messrs. William, Charles, and Thomas
Lambert - it is due to them, if living, whatever may be their fortune, and
to their memory, if deceased, to state, that, with the exception of Mary
Richards, who was so dreadfully racked upon a shaft, amd her bones mostly
broken, not one of the children sent to their mill by St. Pancras parish,
were injured as to be made a cripple, nor were they deformed in their knees
and ancles. That there were deficiencies as to food and an excess of labour
exacted, is clear, by the alterations which were introduced; but still,
compared with what they soon afterwards suffered, they were humanely treated.

They were kept decently clad, had a bettermost suit reserved for Sundays
and holidays - were occasionally allowed a little time for play, in the open
air, and upon Goose fair-day, which is, or then was, a great festival at
Nottingham - the whole of them were conveyed in carts to that celebrated
place, and regaled with furmety, =nd sixpence in money was allowed to the very
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youngest! They went pretty regularly to Lowdham Church on Surdays; were
not confined within gates and walls, as was the case at most other mills,
where parish apprentices were immured! nor were there any iron-bars before
the windows! They were worked hard; but not so hard as to distort their
limbs, nar occasion declines or deaths! Their food latterly was good, and
cleanly cooked.. Their bedding, though coarse, was clezn!  Vhen they had
meat, they were allowed trenchers, knives, forks and spoons. It will
presently be seen, when carried away from Lovdham Mill, into what a den of
vice, disease and famine, filth and slavery, they were plunged; by what
hellions they were worried, and all in defiance of a pesitive, and recently
made law, on purpose for their protection, and in the face of the VISITING
MAGISTRATE whose visits were, according to Blincoe's assertion, too
frequently directed to the luxurious table of the master, to admit even a
chance of justice to the apprentices. May this exposition of crimes and
sufferings inflicted upon the friendless, the orphan, the widow's son,
induce honest and upright men, senators and legislators, effectually to
curb the barbarous propensities of hard-hearted masters, and rescue their
nation from a worse stain, than even the African Slave Trade, horrible as
was that odious traffic, ever inflicted,

CHAP. IV

The next cotton-mill to which poor Elincoe was coneigned, together,
with those of his companions in tribulation, who had no friend to redeem
them from impending misery, belonged to a MNr. Ellice Needham. like
most of his fraternity, his origin was obscure. He is said to have arisen
from an abject state of poverty, and had it been by honourable imdustry,
his prosperous fortune had redounded to his credit. Of his primeval state
of poverty, it washis weakness to be ashamed. By the profusion of his
table, and the splendour and frequency of his entertainments, he seemed to
wish to cover and conceal his mean descent. His house, lawns, equipage,
and style of living, completely eclipsed the neighbouring gentty; yet,
boundless was his ostentation, he was in his heart sordidly mean and
parsimonous , His cruelty, in wringing from poor friendless orphans, the
means of supporting his guilty and unbecoming pomp, sufficiently evinces
the baseness of his heart, His mansion, in 1803, and years later, was at
Highgate Wall, near Buxton, in Derbyshire.

To this arrogant and unfeeling master, Messrs, Lambert made over the
unexpired term of years for which the greater part of the parish apprentices
had been bound by their respective indentures. What premium was paid, on,
if any, I know not. As this master was neither a hosier, nor a lace
manuf acturer, he had not the power to fulfil the conditions imposed on Messrs.
Lamberts, viz: to instruct the girls, during the last three years of their
time, in lace-knitting, and the boys in stocking-weaving. The consequence
was, the poor children lost those impoartant advantages, and those who
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survived the term of their apprenticeship to Ellice Needham, found themselves
without that degree of skill which was requisite to enable them to gain their
bread, in almost any other cotton-mill, and could touch none but the very
coarsest work,

As Messrs., Lamberts were constrained, by circumstances, to stop their
works, it might be, that they had not means to support the apprentices;
but were forced to get rid of them with the utmost expedition. There have
been instances, where, in case of Bankruptcy, parish apprentices bound to
cotton-masters, have been put into carts, driven to the verge of the parish,

and there turned adrift without money - without a friend or a place to shelter

them. According to Blincoe's account, although Messrs. Lamberts' informed
the guardians of the poor of St. Pancras parish of the necessity they were
urder of giving up their apprentices, or turning them over to their masters,
no steps were taken for the protection of the friendless children, an
imputation the more extraordinary, when the promptitude and decision with
which they had acted in the case recited, is considered. It is, therefore,
probable, that their activity might be owing to the horrid tales, that had
then burst upon the public, descriptive of the cruelty and misery, of which
parish children placed out in cotton-mills were the victims. It was in
1802, that Sir Robert Peel, of Bury, who had the largest number of parish
and foundling children, employed in his cotton-mills, of any cotton-master
in Great Britain, brought forward his bill for their protection. According
to Blincoe's narrative, the committee from St. Pancras arrived at Lowdham
Mill, at this juncture, and the reforms introduced at Lowdham Mill, were,
therefore, likely to have been owing to the parliamentary agitation of that
question; and nothing can be more highly illustrative of the force of
public opinion, than this proof of its potent effect on the officers of

St. Pancras parish! -~ Supposing the conjecture to be well founded, at the
time the apprentices were removed from Lowdham Mill, this humane act had
passed into a law, and had become all but a dead-letter! - It may also have
been a reliance upon the effect of that law which induced the parish officers
to leave the children to their fate - what THAT fate was will presently
sppear!

It seems, that Mr. Ellice Needham, the master of Litton Mill, went to
Lowdham, to inspect the condition of the apprentices, who had improved very
materially after the introduction of the new regulations. Nothing could
be more kind or condescending than Ellice Needham's derortment at Lowdham.
To some, he gave money -~ to all, he promised most liberal and kind usage -
he promised like a Titus - but he performed like a Caligula.

Blincoe could not recollect, with precision, the number of apprentices,
male and female, who were removed in carts from Lowdham to Litton Mill.
The first day's progress brought them to Cromford, where they halted for
the night. The girls were lodged in dwelling~houses; the boys, on straw,
in a barn or stable! The next morning, the whole party were marched on
foot through the village, as far as Matlock toll-bar, so proud was Woodward
(their conductor) of their healthy appearance! Here they again mounted
their carts! But this improxemcut is not impntable to the wholesomeness
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of cotton-factory employment; but to the effect of the recent modifications
introduced at Lowdham Mill, and to their diminished hours of toil.

It was in the gloomy month of November, when this removal took place!
On the evening of the second day's journey, the devoted children reached
Litton Mill. TIts situation, at the bottom of a sequestered glen, and
surrounded by ruzged rocks, remote from any human habitation, marked a
place fitted for the foul crimes of frequent occurrence which hurried so
many of the friendless victims of insatiate avarice, to an untimely grave.

The eavage features of the adjacent scenery impressed a general gloom
upon the convoy, when Woodward pointed out to them the lonely mill to which
they were travelling. As the hands were then at work, all of whom, except
the overlookers, were parish children, the conductor of the new comers led
them through the mill. The effect of the review filled the mind of Blincoe,
and perhaps his unhappy associntes, with deep dismay. The pallied, sickly
complexions - the meagre, haggard appearance of the Litton Mill apprentices,
with their filthy and ragged condition, gave him a sorrowful foretaste of
the dismsl fate that apparently awaited him. From the mill, they were
escorted to the 'prentice house, where everything wore a discouraging aspect.
Their first meal was water-porridge and oaten cakes - the former thin and
ill-made - the latter baked in flat cakes, on iron griddles, about an inch
thick - and being piled up in heaps, was liable to heat, ferment, and grow
mouldy. This was a new and not a very palatable diet. Whilst Blincoe
and many of his comrades went supperless to bed, their half-starved comrades,
the Litton Mill apprentices, ravenously devoured what the more dainty Lowdham
children turned from with loathing, and told them their stomachs would come
to in a few days, and that they would be glad to pick from a dung-hill the
mouldiest pieces, then so disdainfully flung away.

The lodging-room, the bedding, every thing was inferior to what it was
at Lowdham; and the smell, from oil and filth, incomparably more offensive.
Blincoe passed a restless night, bitterly deploring his hard destiny, and
trembling at the thought of greater sufferings! Soon after four in the
morning, they were summoned to the work, by the ringing of a bell. Blincoe
was put to wind rovings. He soon found an immense difference in his
situation, having much more work to perform, and beinz treated with a
brutal severity, hitherto unknown to him.

Blincoe remarked, that few of the apprentices had either kmife, fork,
or spoon, to use at table, or hats, shoes or stockings. At Lowdham,
particularly during the latter part of their stay there, the children used
to wash at the pump, night and day, and were allowed soap! At Litton mill,
they were called out so early, and worked so late, that little or no
attention was given to personal cleanliness! On Friday night, the
apprentices were washed, combed, and shirted! Blincoe found his companions
in a woeful condition - their bodies were literally covered with weals and
contusions - their heads full of wounds, and in many cases, lamentably,
infested with vermin! The eldest girls had to comb and wash the younger
apprentices - an irksome task, which was carelessly and partially performed.
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No soap was allaved - a small quantity of meal was given as a substitute,

and this from the effects of keen hunger, was generally eaten. The first
day's labour at Litton Mill, convinced Blincoe, into what a den of vice and
misery he was cast, The overlookers were fierce and brutal, beyond any
thing he had ever witnessed at Lowdham Mill; +to which servitude, terrible

as it once appeared, he looked back with regret. In the retrospect of his
own corluct, he felt shame and sorrow - for, compared with what he had to
perform and to endure, he now considered that he had lived in idleness and
luxury at Lowvdham., The custom of washing and shifting on Friday night,
arose, he said from a notion, that it was more profitable to allos those
ablutions to be then performed, that the apprentices might be kept to work
till pidnight on Saturday, or even beyond that hour. The apprentices

slept about fifty in a room. The governor used to unlock the door of each
room when the first bell rang: having unlocked the last room door, he went
back to the first, with a switch stick in his hand, and if he found any one
in bed, or slowly dressing, he used to lay on without mercy; by which
severity, the rooms were soon empty. The apprentices had their breakfast
generally of water-porridge, called in this part of Derbyshire "stir-
pudding", and oaten cake, which they took in the mill. The breakfast

hour was eight o'clock; but the machinery d4id not stop, and so irregular
were their meals, it sometimes did not arrive till ten or eleven o'clotk,

At other times, the overlooksrs would not allow the apprentices to eat it,
and it stood till it grew cold and covered with flue!  Skim-milk, or butter-
milk was allovred; but very sparingly, and often in a stinking state when it
was served out. Forty minutes were allowed for dinner; of which time,

full one half was absorbed in cleanirg the frames. Soms’imes the overlookers
detained them in the mill the whole dinner-time, on which occasion, a halfpenny
was given, or rather promised. On these occasions, they had to work the
whole day through, generally sixteen hours, without rest or food! These
excessive labours, accompanied by comparative starvation, may appear to my
reader, as, at first it did to me, almost inmmaedible: but Blincoe's
relations, marvellous as it may appear, was afterwards confirmed by individuals,
whose narratives will be given, and with whom no sort of acquaigtance or
intercourse had latterly subsisted. Owing to this shamefully protracted
time of labour, to the ferocity with which the children were driven by
stripes, cuffs, and kicks, and to theinsuf ficiency of food, no less than its
bad and unwholesome quality. Blincoe, in common with his fellow-sufferers
has of ten dropped down at the frames, and been so weary, whken, at last, he
left work, he has given a stronger boy a halfpenny, or a part of his supper,
to allor him to lean upon him on his way back to the 'prentice-house.

Bad as was the food, the coockery was still worse. - The most inferior
sort of Irish-fed bacon was purchased for the consumption of these children,
and this boiled with turnips, put into the water, I cannot say without washing;
but certainly without paring! - Such was the Sunday fare of the parish
children at Litton Mill. . When first Blincoe and the rest of the children
arrived from Lowdham, they noticed many of the other apprentices had neither
spoon nor knife; but had to eat as they could, meat, thick-porridge, or
broth, nor were the new-comers long allowed any such implements. On Surday,
bacon-broth and turnips were served out, which they eat with oaten-cake, in
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dirty wooden bosls. It could not be otherwise, than unpalatable; for the
portion of water to be converted into broth, was very ample, In this,
rusty, half putrid, fish-fed bacon, and unpared turnips were boiled! -

A portion of this broth, with coarse oaten-cake was served out, as the first
course of a frequent Sunday's dinner. Next, the rusty bacon was portioned
out with the boiled, unpared, turnips! - There was generally a large quantity
of broth to spare, which often became fetid before it was cold. Into this
stuff, no better than hog-wash, a few pails more of water were poured and
some meal stirred in, and the disgusting mess was served out for supper, or
the next day's breakfast, as circumstances required. Blincoe declared,
that the stench of this broth was often so powerful as to turm his stomach,
and yet, bad as it was, keen hunger forced him to eat it. From all these
and other sources of sickness and disease, no one will be surprised that
contagious fevers arnse in the mill; nor that the number of deaths should
be such as to require frequent suprlies of parish children to fill up the
vacancies. That such numerous draughts made from mills, where there was
no increase of building or of machinery, or apparent call for more infant
labourers should not have caused parish of ficers to institute inquiry, as
to the fate of their predecessors, goes far toward confirming the worst
imputations cast by the surviving sufferers, upon their parochial guardians.
The evidence given by Sir Robert Peel, and others, before parliamentary
committees, will throw further light on this important subject, and prove
how generally the of fspring of the poor have been abandoned by their legal
guardians, and left at the disposal of greedy and unfeeling sons of traffic.
This neglect on the part of parish officers, was the producing cause of
many of the avaricious cotton-masters escaping punishment, for offences
which richly merited the gallovs. Contagious disease, fatal to the
apprentices, and dangerous to society, was the degree of magnitude, at which,
the independent rich, more, perhaps, from selfish than social feelings,

took alarm, and the public prints exposed a part of the existing abuses

in cotton-mills, of which parish children were the victims. So horrid
were these recitals, and so general and loud the irdignation which they
excited, that it reached the inmost recesses of the flinty hearts of the
great cotton-masters. Their fears taught them mercy, when no longer

able to withstand, nor to silence the accusations brought against them by
public-spirited and disinterested opponents. Some of the greatest
delinquents yielded, and even became advocates for the interference of the
legislative pawer, between themselves and their servants., A reference

to the Appendix will show that they were accused by the genuine friends

of humanity of aiming, by this concession, to insinuate themselves into

the confidence of their opponents, and thereby neutralize and subdue the
fine spirit by which they found their grasping, vile, insatiate avarice
controlled. Be this as it may, those individuals who took so much pains to
obtain the act of 1802, seem to have given themselves no manner of trouble
tc see it enforced. Almost before the first year expired, it was
considered a dead-letter. Just at this crisis, the cruelties exercised on
apprentices at Litton Mill, were at their height. Excess of toil, of
filth, and of hunger, led to the poor children being visited by contagious
fevers, This calamity, which often broke, by premature death, the bands of
this vile thraldom, prevailed to such an extent, as to stop the woxrks.

At last, such was Blincoe's declaration, he had known forty boys sick at
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once, being a fourth of the whole number employed in the mill. From the
combined testimony of meny apprentices, none were considered sick, till it
was fourd impossible, by menaces or by corporsal punishment, to keep them to
their work. The medical gentlemen, who sometimes attended the sick, aware
of the cause of the deaths, used to say, ard liks a sensible man he spoke: -~
"It is not drugs, but kitchen physic they want:" and his general prescription
was plenty of good bread, beef, soup and mutton broth., When I questioned
Blincoe and others, why this medical man did not represent the horrid plight
they were in to the magistrates, he said, the surgeon and magistrates were
friends and guests of the master, and in the frequent habit of feasting

with him! Blincoe was among the number of the sick, and remembers pitch,
tobacco, &c. being burnt in the chamber, and vinegar sprinkled on their
beds and on the floor. Circumstances which sufficiently denote the

malignity of the disease, and the serious apprehensions that were entertained,
So great has the mortality been, that Mr. Needham felt it advisgable to
divide the burials, and a part of the dead were buried in Tadington Church-
yard, although the burial fees were double the charge of those at Tideswell.,
Notwithstanding this extraordimary degree of sickness and mortality, Blincoe
declares that the local magistracy took no manner of notice of these
occurrences!!!

It might be hazardous to trust so far to the memory, the integrity, or
the judgment of Blincos, or to affirm that the comduct of the local magistrates
really was thus culpable - but the imputation is corroborated by the total
silence of the magistrates of this part of Derbyshire, as to the character
and corduct of the owners of Litton Mill, during the parlisnmentary investigation
of 1816, 17, 18, 19. The concurrent testimony of Blincoe and several of
his fellow-sufferers confirm the fact of contarious fevers having occurred
in this mill; of the numerous deaths it occasioned; of the consequent
division of the funerals; and of the remarks of the clergyman by whom the
last sad rites were performed; and also, that, once, there was a Coroner's
inguest held! (there exists some difference of opinion as to the material
fact, whether the body had not teen first deposited in the earth and afterwards
taken up.) Not a spark of pity was shewn to the sick of either sex; they
were worked to the very last moment it was possible for them to work: and
when it was no longer possible, if they dropped down, they were put into-a
wheel-barrow, arnd wheeled to the 'prentice-house. Accordingto Blincoe's
statement, they were left in the common room below, or carried to their b#rth
in the bed-room, and there left to live or die! In this melancholy state
all the change that took place in the diet, was an2llowance of some treacle-
Yea, that is, hot water sweetened with treacle. The doctor was seldom
called, till the patient was in the agonies of death. Generally speaking,
the dying experienced less attention than a sheep or a hog! The owner of
Litton Mill was mare tender to those animals; because they cost money, and
the anxiety of a character like Mr, Needham's could only be excited by the
prospect of a loss of capitall This solicitude was proportioned to the
extent of that risk; and as parish children and destitute orphans could be
had at a less price than sheep or pigs, to supply the place of those that
died, it followed, that they were less thonght of. I would not willingly
exaggerate the ntrocities T am depicting. I would not act so unwisely as
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to overcharge the picture I am drawing; and it is with some degree of
diffidence, I state, in consequence of combined and positive testimony, that
no nurses or nursing was 2llaved to the sick, further than that one invalid
could do for another! That neither candle nor lamp-light was allowed, nor
the least sign of sympathy or regret manifested!  These facts, I admit, are
80 repugnant to every feeling of Christian charity, that they wear the aspect
of greatly embellished truths, or what is but little worse, of malignant
fabrications. If they are such, the fault is not mine; for repeatedly,

and in the most impressive manner in my power, I admonished Blincoe and his
fellow-sufferers, to abstain from falsehood, telling him and them, it would
be sure to be detected and lead to their disgrace. What I thought might
have more influence with such persons, I also urged the triumph, such
baseness on their part, could confer on the master cotton spinners, most
distinguished by cruelty and tyranny; yet, still Blincoe and the whole of
his former comrades perseveringly and consistently adhered to the truth

of the horrid imputations, and declared, if they were called upon, they would
at any time confirm their statement. I was bound to give them publicity -
if they are founded in truth. If their great features are correctly
delineated, no lapse of time ought tn be allowed to shelter the delinguents.,
They should be brought to a public trial; for the imputations extend to too
many acts of torture and of wilful deliberate murder; and to the indulgence
of propensities, as to overpower scepticism. They embrace atrocities
exercised upon poor and friendless boys and zirls, of a nature no less
abominable than the worst of those which apply to that disgrace to womanhood,
Elizabeth Brownrig, or more recently, to the unhappy culprit, Governor Wall.
There are yet living, perhaps a hundred witnesses who have been partakers of
these ferocious inflictions. Many of them though in the prime of life, are
reduced to such a state of decrepitude, as to flash conviction upon the most
incredulous, that it could have resulted from nothing but the most unexampled
and long continued cruelty. Prom the continued and relentless exercise

of unlimited despotism upon the truly insulted and most friendless of human
beings, upon those, for whose especial protection, a law had been then
recently enacted, which, had it been enforced, would have efficiently
prevented the occurrence of these crimes, and if I were to assert, that it
would be difficult, if not impossible, from the record of sufferings inflicted
upon Negro slaves, to quote instances of greater atrocity than what I have,
or am about to developé, I should not exaggerate, nor should I be guilty of
bombast, were I to affirm, that the national character has been, and is
seriously dishonoured by thot system of bourdless commercial avarice, in which
these detestable crimes originated. It will continue thus shaded, till a
full and fair investigation takes place. There never yect was a crisis

when, in the commercial world, the march of avarice was so rapid, or its
devastations so extensive upon the morals and well-being of society, as
within the period embraced by this narrative; a march that seems to acquire
celerity in proportion to the increasing spread of its malific influence,

and to derive impunity from the prodigious wealth it accumulates in the hands
of a few great and unfeeling capitalists, at the expence of the individual
happiness, health and morals of the million. This iniquitous system is the
prolific parent of that tremendous flood of vice, which has saturated the
manufacturing populace, with the most appalling depravity. This has reduced
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those many hundred thousand weavers, to a state of destitution so extreme,

as to render the condition of the mnst destitute partion incomparably

worse than that of the field-slave in the West India plantations, who has

the good fortune to belong tc a humane proprietor. This baleful and wide
wasting system throws upon the crown the undeserved odium of being the

cause or the abettor of these dreadful evils, by which the poor weaver is
oppressed - an impression that has neutralized the loyalty of myriads, and
fitted them to become, in the hands of unprincipled demagogues, the source

of popular commotions, of foul and iniquitous conspiracies, of deep and
radical disloyalty. So indurated, so inveterate, is the loathing and
aversion cherished towards the executive government in all its ramifications,
by a large portion of weavers, that it has inmluced multitudes wholly to
renounce, to vilify in every practicable manner, to degrade christianity:

I do not, in this declamation, indulge in light, persconal, or selfish
motives; for whatever 1 assert, as pa'itive matter of fact, I hold myself
morally responsible, and stand publically pledged to substantiate my assertion,
by adducing, if requisite, not alone the authorities on which I make them,
but also to prove the validity of those authorities.

With this digression, I close the present chapter. - In those that
follow there will be fourd a narrative of crimes which cannot fail to excite,
in an equal degrse, horror and incredulity:- at the recital of acts of
wanton, premeditated, gross, and brutal cruelty, scarcely to be equalled in
the annals of the Inquisitorial tribunsls of Portugal or Spain; yet all
those acts of muwrder and wanton cruelties, have been perpetrated by a
solitary master cotton-spinner, who, though perhaps one of the worst of
his tribe, 4id not Stand alone; as will be shewn by evidence that it
cannot be successfully rebutted. Nor was it to be expected that the
criminality of that master-spinner could fail to produce corresponding
depravity amongst the wretched apprentices subjected to his rude and
savage dominion, In the eventful life of W- Pitt, the depth and extent
of that depravity will be strikingly illustrated! - It will be seen that
acts of felony were committed in the vicinity of Litton Mill, by the parish
apprentices, not, if I am rightly informed, from dishonest intention; but
from a desire to be transported to Botany Bay; deeming even that alternative
preferable to the endwmance of the horrors of the servitude, to which, as
parish apprentices, they lmd beenu consigned.

CHAP. V.

Recurring to the description, given to me by Robert Blincoe, of the
dreadful state of thraldom, to which, with a multitude of juvenile companions,
he was imvolved at Litton Mill, I am instructed to say, that as excessive toil
the want of proper time for rest, and of nourishing wholesome food, gave
rise to contagious disease, so a- liberal supply of good provisions and a
cessation from toil, quickly restored many to health; instead 2f taking a
warning by the results of these terrible exsmples, no sooner were the
invalids sent back to the mill, than the system of over-toil, of boundless
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cruelty, starvation and tcrture, was at once resumed. Let it not, hosever,
be supposed, that any thing in the shape of dainties had been dispensed to
the sick. VWheaten bread, coarse pieces of beef, boiled down in soup, or
mut ton for broth, with good milk or butter-milk, sparingly distributed,
formed the extent of those imdulgences. This diet, luwurious as it was
considered in Litton Mill, did not surpass the ordinary standard of the
daily fare, that Blincoe had enjoyed at St. Pancras workhouse, and also,
during the latter period of his stay at Losrdham Mill.

I have not yet done more than tn mention the cuffs, kicks, or scourging
to vhich, in common with many other of his unhappy comrades, Blincoe
stood exposed, since, by his account, almost from the first hour in which
he entered the Mill, till he arrived at a state of manhood, it was one
continued round of cruelty and arbitrary punishment. Blincoe declared,
he was so frequently and immoderately beaten, it became guite familiar;
and if its frequency did not extinguish the sense of fecling, it took away
the terror it excited on his first entrance to this den of ignorance and
crime. I asked him if he could state an average number of times in which
he thought he might in safety say, he had suffered corporeal punishment
in a week. His answer imvariably was, that his punishments were so various
and so frequent, it was impossible to state with anything approaching to
accuracy. If he is to be credited, during his ten years of hard servitude,
his body was never free from contusions, and from wourds inflicted by the
cruel master whom he served, by his sons, or his brutal and ferocious and
merciless overlookers.

It is already stated, that he was put to the back of a stretching-frame,
when he was about eleven years of age, and that often, owing to the
idleness, or the absence of the stretcher, he had his master's work, as
well as his own, to perform. The work being very coarse, the motion was
rapid, and he could not keep up to the ends. For this he was sure to be
unmercifully punished, although, they who punished him knew the task assigned
was beyord what he could perform., There were different stretchers in the
mill; but, according to Ilincoe's account, they were all of them base and
ferocious ruffians. Robert Woodward, who had escorted the apprentices from
Lowdham Mill, was considered the worst of those illiterate, vulgar, tyrants.
If he made a kick at Blincoe, so great was his strength, it commonly lif ted
him off the floor. If he struck him, even a flat-handed blow, it floored
him; If, with a stick, it not only bruised him, but cut his flesh. It
was not enough to use his feet or his hands, but a stick, a bobby er a
rope's-end. He and others used to throw rollers one after another, at
the poor boy, aiming at his head, which, of course, was uncovered while at
work, and nothing delighted the savages more, than to see Blincoe stagger,
and to see the blood gushing out in a stream! So far were such results
from deterring the monsters, that long before one wound had healed, similar
acts of cruelty produced others, so that, on many occasions, his head was
excoriated and bruised to a degree, that rendered him offensive to himself
and others, and so intolerably painful, as to deprive him of rest at night,
however weary he might be. In consequence of such wounds, his head was
over-run by vermin. Being reduced to this deplorable state, some brute of
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a quack doctor used to apply a pitch cap, or plaister to his head. After it
had been cn a given time, and when its adhesion was supposed to be complete,
the terrible doctor used to lay forcibly hold of one cormer and tear the
whole scalp from off his head at once! This was the common remedy; I
should not exaggerate the agonies it occasioned, were I to affirm that it
must be equal to anything inflicted by the American savages on helpless
prisoners, with their scalping knives and tomahawks.

This same ruffian, (Robert Woodward) who, by the concurrent ‘testimony of
many sufferers, stands depicted as possessing the innate love of cruelty which
marked a Nero, a Caligula, or a Robespierre, used when Blincoe could not, or
did not keep pace with the machinery, to tie him up by the wrists to a cross
beam and keep him suspended over the machinery till his agony was extreme.

To avoid the machinery, he had to dravw up his legs every time it came out or
returned. If he d4id not 1lift them up, he was cruelly beaten over the shins,
which were bare; nor was he released, till growing black in the face, and
his head falling over his shoulder, the wretch thought his victim was near
expiring. Then after some gratuitous knocks and cuffs, he was released and
instantly driven to his toil, and forced to commence, with every appearance
of strencth and vigour, though he were so much crippled as to be scarcely
able to stand. To lift the apprentices up by their ears, shake them
violently, and then dash them down upon the floor with the utmost fury, was
one of the many inhuman sports in Litton Mill, in which the overlookers
appeared to take delight. Frequently has Blincoe been thus treated, till

he thought his ears were torn from his head, and this for very trivial
offences or omissions., Another of these diabolical amusements consisted in
filing the apprentices' teeth! Blincoe was orce constrained to open his
mouth to receive this punishment, and Robert Woodward applied the file with
great vigour! Having punished him as much as he pleased; the brute said
with a sneer; "I do this to gharpen thy teeth, that thou may'st eat thy
Sunday dinner the better”.

Blincoe declared, that he had ~ften been compelled, on a cold winter's
day, to work naked, except his trousers, and loaded with two half hundred-
weights slung behind him, hanging one at each shoulder. Under this cruel
torture, he soon sunk; when, to make the sport last the longer, Woodward
substituted quarter of hundred-weizhts, and thus loaded, by every painful
effort, Blincoe could not 1ift his arm to the roller. Woodward has forced
him to wear these weights for hours together, and still to continue at his
work! Sometimes, he has been commnded to pull off his shirt and get into
a large square skip, when, the savage, being sure »f his mark, and that not
a blow would be lost, used to beat him till he was tired! At other times,
Blincoe has been hoisted upon other boys' shoulders, and beaten with sticks
ti11 he has been shockingly discoloured, and covered with contusions and wounds.

What spinners call, a draw off, at one of those frames at which Blincoe
worked, required alout forty seconds. Wordward has often insisted upon
Blincoe cleaning all the cotton away under the whole frame, in a single
draw, and to go out at the further end, upon pain of 2z severe beating. On
one of these occasions, Blincoe had nearly lost his life, being caught between



~35-

the faller and the head piece, his head was jammed between them.,  Both his
temples wore cut open and the blood poured down each side of his face, the
marks to be seen! It was considered next to » miracle, that he e¥caped
with his life! 5o far from feeling the least compassion, Woodward beat
him cruelly, because he had not made more hastel Blincoe says, to the best
of his recollection, he was twelve years of age when this accident happened.

It is a fact, too notsrious to be denied, that the most brutal and
ferocious of the spinners, stretchers, rovers, &c. have been in the habit,
from mere wantonness, »f inflicting severe punishments upcn piccers,
scavengers, frame-tenters, winders, and others of the juvenile class,
subjected to their power, compelline them to eat dirty pieces of candle,
to lick up tobacco spittle, to open their mouths for the filthy wretches
to spit into; all which beastialities have been practised upon the
apprentices at Litton Mill!  Among the rest, Blincoe has of ten suffered
these indignities.  What has a tendency to display human nature in its
worst state, is, that most of the overlookers, who acted thus cruelly, had
arrived in the mill as parish apprentices, and as such, had undergone all
these offensive inflictions!

There was, however, one diversiond, which, in all my enquiries as to
cotton-mill amuserments, I never found paralleled. Of this Robert Woodward,
if I mistake not, has a claim to the honour of being the original imventor.
It was thus executed. - A tin can or cylinder, about three feet high, to
receive the rovings, and about nine or ten inches in dismmeter, was placed
in the midst of the alley or wheel-house, as the space is called, over
vhich the frames travel at every draw and pretty close to the race. Upon
this can or hollow cylinder, Blincoe had to mount; and there to stand upon
one font, holding a long brush extended in the opposite hand, until the
frame came out, about three times in two minutes, invariably knocking the
can from under him, both fell to the floor. The villian used to place the
can so near the race, that there was comsideratle danger of Blincoe falling
on it, and if so, it would probably have lamed him for life, if it bad not
killed him on the spot; and he had, with the utmost possible celerity, to
throw himself flat upon the floor, that the frame micht pass over him!
During this short interval the amateurs, i.e. Robert Waocdward, Charnock,
Merrick, &c. used to set the can upright again, and it required no small
share of ingenuity, in them, to keep time. The frame being returned,
poor Blincoe had to leap on his feet, and again to mount nimbly on the hollow
¢olumn of tin, again to extend his arm, holding the long hair brush, and
again sustain a fall, amidst the shouts and yells of these fiepds.  Thus
would the villians continue to persecute and torment him, till they were
tired, notwithstanding the sport might have been his death. He ran the
risk of a broken bore, or the dislocation of a limb, every time he was
thus thrown down; and the time the monsters thus wasted, they afterwards
made up by additional labour wrung from their wretched victims!

Another of their diversions consisted in tyine %lincoe's hands behind
him and one of his legs up to his hands. He had then only one leg left
free to hop upon, and no use left of his hands to guard him, if he chanced
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to fall, and if Blincoe did not move with aetivity, the overlooker would
strike a blow with his clenched fist, -r cut his head open by flinging
rollers. If he fell, he was liable to have his leg »r arm broken r
dislocated. Every one conversant with cotton-spinning machinery knows the
danger of such diversions, and of their cruelty, every one can julge.

There secmed to exist a spirit of emulation, and infernal spirit, it
nizht with justice be designated, among the overlookers of Litton Mill, of
inventing and inflicting the most novel and singular punishments. For
the sake of being the better able, and more effectually to torment their
victims, the overlookers allowed their thumb and fore-finger nails to grow
to an extreme length, in order that, when they pinched their ears, they
might make their nails meet, marks to be seen.

Needham himself, the owner of the Mill, stands arraigned of having the
cruelty to act thus, very frequently, till their blood ran down their
necks, and so common was the sport, it was scarcely noticed. As regarded
Blincoe, one set of wounds had not seldom time t» heal, before another set
was inflicted; the general remedy that Blincoe applied was, the 0il used
to keep the machinery in order. The despficable wretches, who thus
revelled in acts of lawless oppression, would often, to indulge the whim of
a moment, fling a roller at a boy's head, and inflict deep wounds, and this,
frequently, without even a shadow of a1 fault to allege, or even a plausible
reason to assign in justification'. At ancther time, if the apprentices
stood fair for the infliction of a stripe, with a twig or the whip, the
overlookers would apply it, with the utmost vigowr, and then bursting into
laughter, call it g——————good hit! Blincoe declared he had, times innumerable
been thus assailed, and has had his head cut sevemly, without daring to
complain of the cause. Woddward and others of the overlookers used to beat
him with pieces of the thick leathern straps made supplz by o0il, and having
an iron buckle at the end, which drew blood almost every time it was applied,
or caused severe contusions.

Among Blincoe's comrades in affliction, was an orphan boy, who came
from St. Pancras workhouse, whose proper name was James Nottingham; but
better known as "blackey'", a nickname that was given to him on account of
his black hair, eyes, and complexion. According to Blincoe's testimony,
this poor boy suffered even greater cruelties, than fell to his own share!
by an innumerable number of blows, chiefly inflicted on his head! - by
wounds and contusions, his head swelled enormously, and he became stupid!
To use Blincoe's simmificant expression "his head was as soft as a boiled
turnip,” the scalp on the crown, pitting every where on the least
compression. This poor boy, being reduced to this most pitiable
condition, by unrestrained cruelty, was exposed to innumerable outrages,
and was, at last, incapable of work, and often plundered of his food! -
melancholy and weeping, he used to creep into holes and corners, to
avoid his tormentors. From mere debility, he was inflicted by
incontinency of stools and urine!  To punish this infirmity, conformably
as Blincoe declared, to the will of Ellice Needhsm, the master, his
allowance of broth, butter-milk, porridge, &c. was withheld! During
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the summer time, he was mercilessly scourged! In winter, stripped quite
naked, and he was slung, with 2 rope tied round his shoulders, into the dam,
and dragged to and fro, till he was nearly suffocated. They would then
draw him out, and sit him on a stone, under a pump, and pump upon his head,
in a copious stream, while some stout fellow was employed to sluice the poor
wretch with pails of water, flung with all possible fury into his face.
According to the account I received, not alone Blincoe, but several other

of the Litton Mill apprentices, when these horrid inflictions had reduced
the poor boy to a state of idiotism, - his wrongs and sufferings, - his
dismal condition, - far, from exciting sympathy, but increased the mirth

of these vulgar tyrants! His wasted and dsbilitated frame was seldom, if
ever, free from wounds and contusions, and his hwad covered with running

- sores and swarming with lice, exhibited a lcthsome object! In consequence
of this, miserable state of filth and disease, poor Nottingham has many
times had to endure the excruciating tortune of the pitch and scalping cap
already named!

Having learnt, in 1822, that this forlorn child of misery was then at
work in a cotton factory, near 0ldfield Lane, I went in search of and found
him. At first, he seemed much embarrassed, and when I made enquiries as
to his treatment at Litton Mill, to my surprise he told me "he knew nothing
whatever about it". I then, related what Blincoe and others had named to
me, of the horrid tortures he endured. "I dare say," said he, mildly, "he
told you truth, but I have no distinct recnllections of anything that
happened to me during the greater part of the time I was there! I believe"
said he, "my sufferings was most dreadful, and that I nearly lost my senses.”
Prom his appearance, I guessed he had not been so severely worked as others
of the poor crippled children whom I had seen! As well as I can recollect,
his knees were not deformed, or if at all, but very little! He is much
below the middle size as to stature. His countenance round, and his small
and regular features, bore the character of former sufferings and present
tranquility of mind.

In the course of my enquiries respecting this young man, I was much
gratified, by hearing the excellent character given him in the vicinity of
his lodging. Several persons spoke of him as being serious and well
inclined, and his life snd conduct irreproachable.

We frequently had our best dinner in the week on a Surday, and it was
generally broth, meat and turnips, with a little oat-cake, the meat was of
as coarse a sort as could be bought. This being our extra dinner, we did
not wish to part with it too soon, therefore, it was a general practice
amongst the 'prentices to save some of it until Monday, in the care of the
governor of the 'prentice house, and for each one to know their own.  The
practice was to cut in their oat-cake, some mark or other, and lay it on
their wooden trenchers. It happened one Sumday we had our dinner of bacon
broth and turnips, with a little oat-cake. Tis Surday, one Thomas Linsey,
a fellow 'prentice thought he could like a snnck, early in the morning,
therefore he took a slice of bacon between two pieces of oat-cake to bed
with him, and put it under his head, I esnnot say under his pillow, because
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we never was allowed any., The next morning about three or four o'clock, as

it was a usual practice in the summer time when short of water, for a part of

the hands to begin their work sooner, by this contrivance we was able to work

our full time or near. Linsey was found dead in bed, and as soon as some of

the 'prentices knew of his death, as they slept about 50 in a room, there was

a great scuffle who should have ke bacon and oat-cake from under his head,

some began to search his pockets for his tin, this tin he used to eat his

victuals with; some had pieces of broken pots, as no spoons was allowed.

It was reported this Sunday that this pig had died in the Lees, a place so

called at the back of the 'prentice-house. There was no coroner's inguest

held over Linsey to know the cause of his death. I shall leave the reader |
to judge for himself this distressing si ht, at so early an hour in the
morning. - This occurred at Litton Mill.

It might be supposed, that these horrid inflictions had been practised
in this cotton-factory, unknown to the master and proprietor of Litton Mill;
but the testimony, not of Blincoe alone, but of meny of his former associates,
unknown to him, gave similar statements, and like Blincoe, described Ellice
Needham, the master, as equalling the very worst of his servants in cruelty
of heart! So far from having taken any care to stop their career, he used
to animate them by his own example to inflict punishment in any and every
way they pleased. Mr. Needham stands accused of having been in the habit
of knocking down the apprentices with his clenched fists; - kicking them
about when down, beating them to excess with sticks, or flogging them with
horse~whips; of seizing them by the ears, lifting them from the ground and
forcibly dashing them down on the floor, or pinching them till his nails
met! Blincoe declares his oppressors used to seize him by the hair of his
head and tear it off by a handful at a time, till the crown of his head had
become as bald as the back of his hand. John Needham, following the
example of his father, and possessing unlimited power over the apprentices,
lies under the imputation of crimes of the blackest hue, exercised upon the
wretched creatures, from whose laborious toil, the means of supporting the
pomp and luxury in which he lived were drawn. To boys, he was a tyrant and
an oppressor! To the girls the same, with the additional odium of treating
them with an indecency as disgusting as his cruelty was terrific. Those
unhappy creatures were at once the victims of his ferocity and his lust.

For some trivial offence, Robert Woodward once kicked and beat Robert
Blincoe, till his body was covered with wheals and bruises, Being tired, or
desirous of affording his young master the luxury of amusing himself on the
same subject, he took Blincoe to the counting-house, and accused him of
wilfully spoiling his work. Without waiting to hear what Blincoe might to
have to urge in his defence, young Needham eagerly looked about for a stick;
not firding one at hand, he sent Woodward to an adjacent coppice, called the
Twitchell, to cut a supply, and laughingly bade Blincoe strip naked, and
prepare himself for a good flanking! Blincoe obeyed, but to his agreeable
surprise, young Needham abstained from giving him the promised flanking.

The fact was, the poor boy's body was so dreadfully discoloured and inflamed
by contusions, its appearance terrified the young despot, and he spared him,
thinking that mortification and death might ensue, if he laid on another
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"flanking". Hence his unexpected order to Blincoe to put on his things!
There was not, at the time, a free spot on which to inflict a blow!  His
ears wera swollen and excoriated; his head, in the most deplorable state
imaginable: many of the bruises on his body had suppurated! and so excessive
was his soreness, he was forced to sleep on his face, if sleep he could
obtain, in so wretched 2 condition!

Once a week, and generally after sixteen hours of incessant toil, the
eldest girls had to comb the boys' heads; an operation, that being alike
painful to the sufferer as disgusting to the girls, was reluctantly endured,
and inefficiently performed. Hence arose the frequency of scald-heads and
the terrible scalping remedy! Upon an average, the children were kept to
work during & great part, if not all, the time Blincoe was at Litton Mill,
sixteen hours in the day. The result of this excessive toil, super-added
to hunger and torture, and was the death of many of apprentices, and the
entailment of incurable lameness and disease on many others.

The store pigs and the apprentices used to fare pretty much alike; but
when the swine were hungry, they used to speak and grunt so loud, they
obtained the wash first, to quiet them. The apprentices could be intimidated,
and made to keep still. The fatting pigs fared luxuriocusly, compared with
the apprentices! They were often regaled with meal-balls made into dough,
and given in the shape of dumplings! Blincoe and others, who worked in a
part of the Mill whence they could see the swine served, used to say to one
another - "The pigs are served; it will be our turn next." Blincoe and
those who were in a part of the building contiguous to the pigsties, used
to keep a sharp eye upon the fatting pigs, and their meat-balls, and, =2s
soon as he saw the swineherd withdraw, he used to slip down stairs, and,
stealing slyly towards the trough, plunge his hand in at the loop holes,
and steal as many dumplings as he could grasp! The food thus obtained from
a pigs trough, and perhaps, defiled by their filthy chops, was exultingly
conveyed to the privy or the duck-hole, and there devoured with a much
keener appetite than it would have been by the pigs; but the pigs, though
generally esteemed the most stupid of animals, soon hit upon an expedient
that baffled the hungry boys; for the instant that the meat-balls were put
into their troughs, they voraciously seized them, threw them into the dirt,
out of the reach of the boys! Not this alone; but, made wise by repeated
losses, they kept a sharp look out, and the moment they ascertained the
approach of the half-famished apprentices, they set up so loud a chorus of
snorts and grunts, it was heard in the kitchen, when out rushed the swine-
herd, armed with a whip, from which combined means of protection for the
swine, this accidental source of obtaining a good dinner was soon lost!

Such was the contest carried on for a time at Litton Mill, between the half-
famished apprentices and the well-fed swine.

I observed to Blincoe, it was not very rational to rob the pigs, when
they were destined to bleed to supply them with food, as soon as they grew
sufficiently fat! "Oh! you're mistaken,"” said he, "these pigs were fatted
for master's own table, or were sold at Buxton! Ve were fed upon the very
worst and cheapest of Irish~fed bacon." There was, it seems, a small dairy
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at Litton Mill, but the butter was all sent to his house. The butter-milk
alone was dispensed, and but very scantily, to the apprentices. About a
table-spoonful of meal was distributed once a week t- the apprentices, with
which to wash themselves, instead of soap; but in nine cases out of ten, it
was greedily devoured, and a piece of clay or sand, or some such thing
substituted; such was the dreadful state of hunger in which these poor
children were kept in this mill,

To attempt o specific statement how often Blincoe has been kept to work
from five in the morning t111 midni-ht, during his period of servitude,
would be hazardous!  According to his own testiwmony, supported by that of
many others, it was, at times of common occurrence, more especially on the
Saturday! In most mills, the adult spinners left off on that day at four
in the afternoon, whilst in these, were parish apprentices were employed, it
was often continued, not only till midnight: but till six o'clock on the
Sunday morning!

Exertion so incessant could not fail to reduce the majority of
apprentices to a state of exhaustion and lassitude, s- great as nearly to
disqualify them to benefit by such instructions as an illiterate clown could
afford, who officiated on Sundays as schoolmasters, or by divine worship,
when they were allowed to attend. Nothing could be more cheerless than the
aspect of these juvenile sufferers, these helpless outcasts, nor more
piteous than the wailings and lamentations of that portion, chiefly of the
tenderest years, whom long familiarity with vice, and misery had not rendered
wholly callous.

A blacksmith or mechanic, named William Palfrey, who resided at Litton,
worked in a room under that where Blincoe was employed. He used to be much
disturbed by the shrieks and cries of the boys, whom the manager and
overlookers were almost continuwally punishing. According to Blincce's
declaration, and that of others, hurmen blood has often run from an upper to
a lower floor, shed by these merciless taskmasters. Unable to bear the
shrieks of the children, Palfrey used to knock against the floor, so
vinlently, as to force the boards up, and call out "for shame! for shame!
are you murdering the children"? He spoke to Mr. Needham, and said he
would not stay in the mill if such things were allowed. By this sort of
conGuct, the humsne blacksmith was a check on the cruelty of the brutal
overlookers, as long as he continucd in his shop; but he went away home at
seven o'clock, and as soon as Woodward, Merrick, and Charnock knew that
Palfrey was gone, they used to pay off the day's score, and to beat and
knock the apprentices about without moderation or provocation, giving them
black eyes, broken heads; saying, "I'll let you know old Palfrey is not
here now", To protract the evil hour, the boys when they used to o down
stairs for rovings, would come back and say -~ "Palfrey and the joiner are
goirng to work all night," and sometimes by this manoé&re, they have escaped
punishment!

It happened one day, when Blincoe was about twelve years old, he went
to the counting-house with a cop, such being the custom at every doffing.
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While Blincoe was there, another apprentice named Isaac Moss, came in on
the same errand. Upon the floor stood the tin treacle can, with about
14 pounds of treacle. The sight arrested the attention of Blincoe, who
said softly, "Moss, there is the treacle can come from Tideswelll' -

"Zh," Moss exclaimed, "so it is."™  Blincoe s2id, "I have no spoon."
Moss rejoined, "I have two." Puttiny his hand to his bosom and pulling out

the bowl of an iron spoon, and another which he kept for another person,
down they sat on the floor opposite to each other, with the can between
them, and began operations lading away as fast as they could! Blincoe had
a large sized mouth, and in good condition, but the ruffian, William
Woodward the manager, brother to Robert Woodward, having struck Moss a
severe blow on the mouth, with a large stick, it had swollen so much, that
the poor lad had the mortification of hardly being able to use it, and
Blincoe could stow away at least three spoonsful to Moss's one!  While
the conscious pair were thus employed, the enemy, unheard and unperceived,
stole upon them! It was a dark night; but there was a fire in the
counting-house, by the lisht of which, over some glass above the top of
the door, that grim spectre, the terror and the curse of these poor boys,
Woodward, saw their diversion! He stood viewing them some time, when
suddenly rushing upon them, he seized upon them as a cat pounces upon
cheese~eating mice! Blincoe being most active with his feet, as well as
with his spoon, after receiving a few kicks and cuffs, ran off to the
factory, leaving Moss in the power, and at the mercy of William Woodward.

At ten o'clock the factory bell rang, and Blincoe went off to the
apprentice-house, trembling with apprehension, and looking wildly around
amongst the apprentices, in hope of seeing his comrade Moss; but Moss was
not to be seen! Presently, an order arrived from Woodward, for the master
of the apprentices to bring down Blincoe! Richard Milner, the then
governor of the apprentices, a corpulent old man, said, "Parson, what hast
thou been doing?". - "Nothing" said the parson, his tremulous voice and
shaking limbs contradicting his laconic reply; and away they trudged.
When they got to the counting-house, they found Moss stuck erect in a
corner, looking very poorly, his mouth and cheeks 211 over treacle.
William Woodward, in a gruff voice, said, "So you have been helping to eat
this tremcle?". — "I have only eaten a little, sir." Upon which, he hit
Blincoe one of his flat-handed slaps, fetching fire from his eyes, and
presently another, another and another,. till Blincoe began to vociferate
for mercy, promising never to eat forbidden treacle any mores  Woodward
was full six feet high, with long arms, huge raw bones, and immense sized
hands, and when he had tired himself with beating Blincoe he exclaimed:
"Damn your bloods, you rascals, if you don't lap up the wholz can of
treacle I'll murder you on the spot." This denunciation was music to
Blincoe's ears, who had never before received such an invitation. To
accomodate the young gentlemen, the governor sent to his own kitchen for
two long spoons, and then, with renewed execrations, Woodward bade them
set to. Moss then crept softly and silently out of his corner, having
been craelly beaten in Blincoe's absence! Looking ruefully at each other,
down the culprits knelt 2 secord time, one on each side of the treacle
cani  Blincoe had still the best of the spart; for poor Moss's mouth
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remained deprived of half its external dimensions, and being so excessively
sore, he could hardly get in a tea-spoon, where Blincoe could shovel in
large table-spoonsfull Moss kept fumbling at his lame mouth, and looking
rather spitefully at Blincoe, as if he thought he would eat all the treacle.
Meanwhile, Milner and Woodward sat laughing and chattine by the fire side,
of ten looking at the treacle-eaters, and anxiocusly waiting an outcry for
quarters! Blincoe ate in a masterly style; but poor Moss could not

acquit himself half as well, the treacle trickling down his chin, on both
sides of his mouth, seeing which, Woodward suddenly roared out, "Damn you,
you villian, if you don't cpen your mouth wider, I'll open it for you."
Poor Moss trembled; but made no reply, and Blincoe being willing tc make
hay while the sun shone, instead of falling off, seemed at every mouthful,
to acquire fresh vigour! This surprised and mortified Woodward not a
little, who seeing no signs of sickness, hearing no cry for quarter, and
being apprehensive of an application for another can, got up to reconnocitre,
and to his amazement, found that the little Parson, who was not a vast deal
higher than the can, had almost reached the bottom, and displayed no
visible loss or diminution of appetite!

Inexpressibly vexed at being thus outwitted before the governor, he
roared out in a tremendous voice of Milner, "Why damn their bloods, they'll
eat the whole! Halt, you damned rascals, or, I'1l kill you on the spot!"

In a moment, Blincne ceased his play, and ligked his lips, and spoon, to

shew how keen his stomach still was! Milner and Woodward then took stock,
and fourd that, out of fourteen pounds, not three remained;, Milner

laughed immoderately at Woodward, to think what a luscious mode of punishment
he had found out for treacle stealers! - Woodward beine extremely exasperated,
ordered Samuel Brickleton, an overlookecr, to fasten Moss and Blincoe together
with handcuffs, of which as well as of fetters, there were plenty at Litton
Mill, and then forced them to carry the can to the apprentice~house between
them., When they arrived at the door, his hand being swnll, Blincoe contrived
to withdraw it from the handcuff, and ran nimbly off into the room amongst

the apprentices, leaving the treacle in Moss's hand. Brickleton, unconscious
of Blincoe's escape, arrived in the kitchen, where the Governor and his
family resided, looked round, and secing only one prisoner, cried out,

"Eh! where's Parson gone?". Moss said he believed he was gone into the
apprentice-house, Brickleton examined the handcuffs and finding they were
locked, was much puzzled to think how the parson had contrived to get his
hand out. The kind and careful Mrs. Milner, knowing there was money due to
Blincoe, for working his dinner-hour, viz. a farthing a day, proposed to

have it stopped, to pay for the treacle which Woodward had compelled him to
eat, on pain of putting him instantly to death. Such was the law and

equity, which prevailed at Litton Mill! That night, in consequence of his
sumptuous supper, Blincoe was forbidden to enter his bed, and he 1laid all
night, in the depth of winter, on the hard cold floor.

This part of the subject requires an explanation, as to the equivalent
given by the owner to the apprentices, in lieu of their dinner-hour. This
hour comsisted, in general, of forty minutes, and not always so many. The
master, to induce the apprenticas tn work all day leowe, promised each
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three-pence per week, if they worked the whole of the dinner-hour, and they
had to eat it, bite and sup, at their work, without spoon, knife, or fork,
and with their dirty, oily fingers! They were thus kept on their feet,
from five o'clock in the morning, till nine, ten, and even eleven o'clock

at night, and on Saturdays, sometimes till twelve; because Sunday was a

day of rest! TFrequently, although almost famishing, the apprentices could
not find time to eat their food at all; but carried it back with them at
night, covered with flue and filth. This liberality did not last long.

The halfpenny was reduced to a farthing, and this farthing was withheld till
it amounted to several shillings, and then, when the master pleased, he

would give a shilling or two, and none dare ask for more. Those whom the
overlookers pleased to order so to do, had to work their dimner hour for
nothing, and their comrades used tc fetch their dinmers, who, not unfrequently,
pilfered a part. The money thus earned, the poor 'prentices used to
reserve, to buy wheaten cakes, and red herrirgs, to them, luxuries of the most
delicious kind. Such was the miserable manner in which they were fed,

that, when they gave the pence to Palfrey (the smith,) to bring the

tempting cake of wheaten flour, and the herring, in the morning, they

used to say to their comrades, "Old Palfrey is to bring me a cake and
herring in the morning. Oh! how greedily I shall devour them."  They
commonly dreamt of these anticipated feasts, and talked of their expected
luxuries in their sleep. When Palfrey arrived, they would, if they dared,
have met him on the stairs, or have followed him to the smithy; but, in an
eager whisper, enquired "have you brought my cake and herring?".  "Aye,
1lad," said Palfrey, holding out the expected provisions.  FEagerly they
seized the herring and the cake, and the first full bite generally tock off
head or tail, as it came first to hand, while the cske was thrust inside
their bosom; for they worked with their shirt collar open and generally
without jackets. The poor souls, who, having no pence, could have no
dainties, would try to snatch = piece slyly, if it were possible, and if

that failed, they would try to beg a morsel. If the possessor gave a taste,
he held the herring so tight that only a very small portion could be bitten
of f, without biting off the ermds of the owner's fingers, and their whole
feast was quickly finished, without greatly diminishing their appetite.

It happened, by some extraordinary stroke of good fortune, that Blincoe
became possessed of a shilling, and he determined to have what he termed, a
proper blow out; he, therefore, revuested Polfrey to bring him six penny
whezaten cakes, and half a pound of butter. Blincoe was then a stretcher,
and had, as such, a better opportunity to receive and eat his dainties
unobserved. The cakes he pulled one by onc, from his bosom, and laying
them upon the frame, spread the butter on them with a piece of flat iron, and
giving nis two comrades a small part each, he set to and devoured all the
rest; but the unusu=l quantity and quality nearly made him ill.  Blincoe
had no appetite for his dinner or supper, and he, therefore, let another
comrade eat it, who engaged to give Blincoe his when he happened to lose

his appetite. Such were the prospective and contingent negotiations carried
on by these wretched children, relative to their miserable food.

If Blincoe happened to see any fresh cabbage leaves, potato or turnip
parings, thrown out upon the dunghill, he has run down with a can full of
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sweepings, as an excuse, and as he threw that dirt on the dunghill, he would
eagerly pick the other up, and carry it in his shirt, or in his can, into the
mill, wipe the dirt off as well as he could, and greedily eat them up. At
other times, when they had rice puddings boiled in bags for dinner - the

rice being very bad and full of large mrggots, Blincoe not being able to
endure such food, used to go into ore »f the woods near the factory, and

get what the boys called bread =nd cheese, that is, hips and hipleaves,
clover, or other vegetable, and filling his bosom, run back to the mill,

and eat his trash, instead of the fowl rice, with which neither butter-milk,
milk, treacle, nor even a morsel salt, was allowed,

Amonzst the most singular punishments inflicted upon Blincoe, was that
of screwing small hand-vices of a pound weight, more or less, to his nose
and ears, one to each part; amd these have been kept on, as he worked, for
hours together:  This was principally dore by Robert Woodward, Merrick and
Charnock.  Of these petty despots, Merrick was the most unpardonable, as
he had been a parish apprentice himself, and ought to have had more compassion.
This Merrick wnas a stretcher, and Blincoe when about 11 or 12 years old,
used to stretch for him, while he, Merrick, ate his dinner. Out of kindness,
or because he could not eat it himself, Merrick used occasionally to leave
a small part of his allowance, and tell Blincoe to go and eat it. On
Mordays, it was the custom to give the boys bread and treacle, and turnip
broth, made the day before, which generally stunk t» such 2 degrec, that
most of the poor creatures could only pick out the oat bread, the broth being
loathsome. Whenever Merrick left a bit of bread ard treacle in the window,
Blincoe used to run eagerly at the prize, and devour it voraciously. On
Monday, this overlooker, who was a most inhuman taskmaster, sent Blincoe
down to the card-room for a2 basket of rovings, » descent of four or five
stories deep, for this burthen of considerable weight. During the time he
was gone, Merrick rubbed tar upon the oat cake, and 1l2id it in the window
as usual.  When Blincoe returned, the brute said, "g» and eat what lies in
the window."  Blincoe, seeing as he supposed, so much treacle upon the
bread, was surprised; for Merrick usually licked it clean off, and to his
bitter mortification, found instead of treacle, it was TAR. Unable to
endure the nauseous mouthful, Blincoe spat it out, whilst Merrick, lauvghing
at him, said, "What the devil are you spitting it out for?" Poor Blincoe,
shaking his head, said, "You knww, mon,” and Blincoe left the remainder of
the tarred cake in the window, when his comrade, Bill Fletcher, a poor
1ad since dead, who came from Peak Forest, t-ok up the bread, and scraping
off the tar as clean as he could, ate it up, apparently with a gnod appetite!
To such dreadful straights were they driven by hunger, the apprentices have
been known to pick turnips out of the necessary, which others, who had
stolen them, had thrown there to conceal, and washing them, have devoured
the whole, thinking it too extravagant even t» waste the peeling.

Palfry, the Smith, had the task of rivetting irons upon any of the
apprentices, whom the masters ordered, and those were much like the irons
usually put upon felons!  Even young women, if suspeoted of intending to
run away, had irons riveted on their ancles, ani reaching by long links
and rings up to the hips, and in these they were compelled to walk to and
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from the mill to work and to sleep! Blincoe assets, he has known many
girls served in this menner, A handsome-looking girl, about the age of
twenty years, who came from the neighbourhood of Cromford, whose name was
Phebe Rag, being driven to desperation by ill-treatment, took the opportunity,
one dinner-time, when she was alone, and when she supposed no one saw her, to
take off her shoes and throw herself into the dam, at the end of the bridge,
next the apprentice house. Some one passirg along, and seeing a pair of
shoes, stopped. The poor girl had sunk once, and just as she rose above

the water he seized her by the hair! Blincoe thinks it was Thomas Fox, the
governor, who succeeded Milner, who rescucd her! She was nearly gone, and
it was with some difficulty her life was saved!  Vhen Mr., Needham heard

of this, and beine afrsid the example mizht be contagious, he ordered

James Durant, a journcymsn - spinner, who had been apprenticed there, to

take her away to her relations at Cromford, and thus she escaped!

When Blincoe's time of servitude was near expiring, he and three others,
namely, William Haley, Thomas Gully, and John Emery, the overlookers, took
a resolution to go out of the factory, at a fixed hour, memning not to work
So many hours; but according to Blincoce's account, neither he nor his
comrades had ever heard up to that time, of any law which regulated the hours
of apprentieces working in cotton-mills, nor did they know what an act of
parliament meant, so profound was the ignorance in which they had been reared!
Blincoe and his mitinous comrades, having left work at the expiration of
fourteen hours labour, went off to the apprentice house. Upon this, the
manager, William %Woodward, sent off an express to the master (Mr. Needham)
at Highgate Wall, a lone and large mansion about four miles distant.
Orders came back, to turn all four out of the apprentice-house that nizht;
but not to give them any provisions! Being thus turned out, Blincoe got
lodgine with Samuel Brickleton! One or two of his comrades slept in the
woods, which luckily was hay-time. - Brickleton's hospitality did not
include provisions, and having had no food since twelve o'clock the day
oefore, Blincoe was sorcly hungry in the morningz, but still he had nought to
eat! About nine o'clock, all four, agreeable to the orders they received
the night before, went to the counting house at the mill. Mr. Necdham was
there in a terrible ill-humour. -~ A8 soon as he saw Blincoe come in, he
to¢k from his body his waistcoat and jacket, and fell upon him with his
thick walking-stick, which he quickly broke by the heavy blows laid on poor
3lincoe's head and shoulders, and he kept on swearing the while, "I'll run
rou out, yvou damned rascal.! As soon as he could escape, Blincce ran off
to his work, when Haley ani Tmery, who were apprentices like Blincoe, caught
their share of his fury! A% nnon, Blincoe went eager asnough to the
apprentice~house, having had no food for twenty-four hours. Having in a few
minutes, devoured his portion, he ran off at full speed, without hat, jacket
or waistcoat, his hend and body greatly bruised, towards the residence of
the magistrate, named Thornelly, who resided at Stanton-Hall, a place about
six miles beyond Bakewell, and cleven from Litton Mill! There, resided at
this time, at Ashford, atout four miles from Litton-Mill, a man named Johnny
Wild, a stocking-weaver, who had been his (Blincoe‘s) overlooker when first
he went to Losdham Mill, Filled with the ford hope of beinz made at once a
gentleman, thither, poor Blincoec, now twenty years of age, directed his
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course. Johnny Wild was sitting at his frame, weaving stockings, and was
surprised to see Blincoe run up t» the door like a wild creature, terror in
his looks and reeking with perspiration, without hat, coat or waistcoat.

To him, Blincoe tnld the cruel usage he had met with, and the wounds and
bruises he had just received, which were sufficiently visible! Wild and
his wife seemed touched with compassion at the sad plight Blincoe was in,

- gave him a bowl of bread and milk, lent him a hat, and directed him his

way. Thus refreshed, the fugitive set off again, running as fast as he
could, looking often behind him. As he passed through Bakewell, Blincoe
thought it best to slacken his pace, lest some mercenary wretch, suspecting
him to be a Litton Mill apprentice running away, should, in the hope of
receiving a reward of a half-crown pisce, seize him, and send him back to
prison! Ls he passed alonz many secmed to eye him intently; but no one
stopped him.  About six o'clock in the evening, being heartily jaded, he
arrived at the house of Mr. Thornelly. It happened, that the magistrate
was at dinner - but some person, in his employ, undersitanding that Blincoe
came to see redress for alleged violence, went to the supplicant in the
yard, saying, "Who do you want? ~ "Mr. Thornelly." - "What for? - "I am an
apprentice at Lit ton-Mill, master has beat me cruelly, do look at my
shirt?". -"Never mind, never mind," said this person, "you cannot see Mr.
Thornelly today; he is at dinner; there will be a bench of justices to-
mor row, about eleven in the morning, at the Sign of the Bull's Head, facing
the Church at Heam, you must gc there." This place lay about five miles
from Litton Mill, on the Sheffield road. Finding there was nothing to be
done at Stanton-Hall, poor Blincoe began to rmeasure back his weary steps

to Litton Mill! He called at Johnny ¥Wild's, as he returned, who allaved
him to rest; but of food, he could not offer any; having a large family,
and beinz but a poor man, he had none to spare! Blincoe gave back his
hat, and arrived at the apprentice-house between nine and ten, being then
giving-over time! Willinm Woodward, the manager, whose heavy hand had
inflicted blows and cuffs beyord calculation on poor Blincoe, was about the
first person by whom he was accosted! In a tore, about as gentle as

that of a baited-bear, and an aspect much more savage, said, "Where have you
been?". - "To Mr, Thornelly."™ "I'll Thornelly you tomorrow," said he, and
tumed away. Not knowing ¥hat the next day might bring forth, Blincoe
applied for his mess of water-porridge, which, after a journey of two and
twenty miles, tasted highly savory, snd then he retired to his bed, praying
God to end his life, or mitigate its severity - a prayer that was common

at Litton Mill! - Sore as he was, he slept; but it was on his face, his
back being toc much bruised to lie in that position, or even on his side!
In the morning, he rose and went to his stretching frame. Between seven
and eight o'clock Blincoe saw Woodward going to the apprentice-house, from
the window of the factory. Seeiny this opportunity, without waiting fer
breakfast, Blincoe again made a start, still without hat, waistconat, or coat,
towards Heam, to state to the magistrates the cruel treatment he had
received - The day was fine. The hay was about, and miserable as was poor
Blincoe, he could not but feel delighted with the sweet air and romantic
scenery. Having been thus expeditiovs, Blincoe was at Heam, an hour and

a half too soon. To amuse himself, he went into the Church-yard. As
gann as Lhe macistirates arrived, from whose hands he came to supplicate for
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justice, Blincoe went to the Bull's Head. The of ficiating clerk was an
attorney named Cheek, who resided at Whetstone-Hall, a mansion situated
within half a mile of Tideswell. To this person, Blincoe began

unbosoming his grief, and in the earmestness of his harrangue, and fearful,
lest the attorney did not catch every syllable, the half-naked Blincoe

- erept-nearer and nearer; but Mr. Cheek, not relishing the dense, foul

scent of oil, grease, and filth, said, "Well, well, I can hear you, you

need not come so near; stand back." Poor Blincoe, not a little mortified,
obeyed his command, and, by the time Blincoe's piteous tale was ended, the
magistrates bad mostly arrived, to whom Mr. Cheek, the clerk to the
magistrates, rend the paper, which Blincoe supposed contained his intended
deposition. Blincoe was then sworn. One of the magistrates, Blincoe
believes it was a Mr, Middleton, of Leam Hall, said, "Where is Mr. Needham?" -
Blincoe replied, "He's gone to-day (Tuesday) to Manchester Market,"  This
prevented their sending a man and horsg to fetch him. One of the
magistrates then said to Blincoe, "Go stpait to the mill, to your work." -
"Oh! sir, he'll leather me," meaning Mr. Needlnm would beat him again.

"Oh, no! he durst na' - he durst na'," said one of the magistrates in

reply. Upon this, some one advised that a letter should be sent to Mr.
Needham, in whose much dreaded presence, Blincoe had no inclination to appear!
Blincoe cannot recollect who wrote the letter, but thinks it was Mr.
Middleton, who said, "If he leathers you, come to me." This gentleman
resided a distance of about eight miles from Litton Mill. Having this
poverful talisman in his pessession, Blincoe returned direct to the mill,
and advancing boldly to Woodward, the manager said, "Here's a letter for

Mr. John Needham," the son of the old master, who is now resident in
Tideswell! Blincoe informed Woodward, he had been at a justice-meeting at
Heam, nnd as a justice had sent this letter, Woodward did not dare to lay
violent hands upon him. This day, poor Blincoe, had to fast till night,
making a complete round of another twenty-four hours of fasting! On
Wednesday, John Weedham returned from Manchester market, and appeared, as
usual, at Litton Mill, - The letter, from which Blincoe anticipated such
beneficial results, was handed to the young Squire, by William Woodward, the
manager. He broke the seal, read it through, and ordered Blincoe to be
called out of the factory from his work. Obedient to the summons, and not
2 little alarmed, he appeared before his young master, whose savage looks
shewed, ere he spoke a word, a savage purpcse:; The first words were, "Take
of f your shirt, you damned rascall" Blincoe obeyed, his head and back
being st 1l very sore. John Needham instantly began flogging him with a
heavy horsewhip, striking him with his utmest force, wherever he could

get a blow. It was in vain Blincoe cried for quarters - in vain he promised
never again to go to a Magistrate, in any case whatever. John Needham
kept on flogging, swearing horribly, and threatening furiously, resting
between while, till he had fully satisfied his sense of justice! He then
unlocked the door, and, saying, "You'll go again, will you?" bade Blincoe

put on his shirt and go to his work. Away went Blincoe, scarcely able to
stand, and covered with additional bruises from head to foot. Even this
horrid flogging, did not deprive Blincoe of his appetite, nor of his
determination to seek redress of the Magistrates, and accordingly the next
Sunday night, when some of the time-outs were let out of the prison, Rlincoe,
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availing himself of the darkness of the night, watched the opening of the
yard door, and crouching almost on his hands and knees, crept out unseen.
Shortly after the order was given to set down to supper. Every 'prentice,
male and female, knew their own places. In about two minutes, two hundred
half-famished creatures were seated. Their names were called over, to see
that none were missing, when little parson could not be found. Governor
Thomas Fox, on learning of this event, ordered the door warder to be called,
who declared most vehemently, he had not let Blincoe out, and further, he
had not passed the door; upon this a gencral search was made in all the
rooms, and offices, high and low; but no where was little parson to be found.
Veanwhile, as soon as Blincoe found himself outside the hated walls, he

set off again up Slack, a very steep hill close to the mill, and made the
best of his way to Litton, and going to the house of one Joseph Robinson, a
Joiner, who worked in Litton Mill, who had known Blincoe at Lowdham Mill,
was well acquainted with the horrid cruelties he had suffered, and heartily
compassicnating Blincoe's miserable state, gave him a good supper, and

let him sleep with his sons. In the morning, Robinson, who was really a
humane man, and a friend to the poor children, gave Blincoe some bread and
meat, and giving him a strict injunction not to own where he had slept,
Blincoe set off, about six o'clock in the morning, to Mr. Middleton's house.
The morning was showery, and Blincoe had neither hat, coat or waistcoat,

and he had about eight miles to go in search of justice. He arrived at

Mr. Middleton's long before his hour of appearance. At last, Mr. Middleton
got up, and Blincoe approaching, crawling like a spaniel dog, said, "Sir,

I have come again, Mr. Needham has been beating me worse than ever, as soon
as he read your letter over."  Seecing the miserable state Blincoe was in,
drenched with the rain and half naked, Mr. Middleton said "go into the
kitchen and rest yourself - should nst have come here first; you should
have gone to Mr. Check of Whetstone Hall, and he would have given you a
summons, " upon this, poor Blincoe said mournfully, "Eh, Sir, he will do
nought for me - he is so thick with my master - they are often drinking
together."  "Pshaw, pshaw," said the Justice, "he's like to listen to you,
he must," but then, as if recollecting himself, he said, "Stop, I'll write
you a letter to Mr. Cheek." 1In the Justice's kitchen, poor Blincoe got
some bread and cheese, which was indeed a luxurious food, though unaccompanied
with any beer. Blincoe thus refreshed, agsin set off to Mr. Cheek, a
distance of about eleven or twelve miles, barcheaded and dressed only in
trowsers and shoes.  The rain continuing pouring in torrents.  When

Blincoe reached Whetstone Hall, one of the first persons he saw was a woman
of the name of Sally 0ldfield, her husband, Thomas 0ldfield, then dead, had
been governar of the 'prentices of Litton Mill,  She was then house-keeper
to Messrs. Shore and Cheek at Whetstone Hall. Those gentlemen were amongst
the most intimate friends and visitors of Mr. Needham, and Sally Oldfield,
who recollected Blincoe, alias parson, said, "Eh, Parson! what do you want
here?" "I have a letter from Mr. Misdleton to Mr. Cheek". "Eh!", said
little old sally again, "Are you gning against your master?". Blincoe

told her he was, and how cruelly he had been treated. Sally could not
comprehend any rizht Blincoe had to complain, and said, "Bh! thou should 'st
not. zo against thy master."  Saying this, she took him to the Iit chen,

gave him some bread and cheese, and plenty ton, and some good beer, and then
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said, "Parson, thou mun never go against thy master; what do you have for
dinner on Monday? - d» you have treacle now?'". "No, we have dry bread

and broth.” "Ah," continued she, "Treacle is too dear". Blincoe could
scarce refrain from smiling recollecting the feast of the treacle can;

but he said nothing, and not a soul came near him.  There Blincoe sat
until night, when he began to think the magistrates were hoaxing him, and
he thoucht there was no utility in waiting for justice, or a possibility of
obtaining redress! he would never more complain! seven hours sat Blincoe

in Lawyer Cheek's kitchen, and not the least notice being taken of him or
his letter, he made his solitary way back to the mill, and arrived there
just as the mill had loosed, and going direct to “ondward, told him where
he had been, and concealing the conviction he felt, that it was not possible
to obtain redress; he assured the tyrant, with tears and lamentations,
that if he would intercede to prevent his beiny flogged again, he would
never run away maore. "On these corditidns," said Woodward, "I will, if

I can," and from that day Blincoe cannot recollect whether he was either
flogged or beaten; but, still, Blincoe had no knowledge that there was

any Act of Parliament for the protection of poor orphans like himself. -

He knew of the magistrates coming to the mill; but he had no distinct

idea that they came to redress griecvances! So great was the terror of the
poor, ignorant apprentices, no one dared complain, and he camnot recollect
that they ever gave themselves any other trouble than merely going over

the mill! Every thin- was previsusly preparcd and made ready.  The worst
of the cripples were put out of the way. The mngistrates saw them not.
The magistrates could never fird out any thing wrong, nor hear of a single
irdividual who had any complaint to make! — When Blincoe was about twelve
or thirteen years of age, he well remembers an apprentice, almost grown up,
who lostais life in an attempt to escape. He had tied several blankets,
or sheets, together, to reach the sround from the chamber window, where he
slept, which was three or four stories high. The line broke, he fell to
the ground, and he was so much hurt at the fall, he died soon after.
Blincoe thinks some surgecn or doctor came to him; but he has not the least
recollection of any Coroner's inquest being held! In addition to the
punishments already stated, Robert Woodward, amd other overlookers have
kicked him down a whole flight of stairs; at other times he has been seized
by the hair of his head anc dragged up and down the room, tearing off his
hair by handsful, till he was almost bald!  All the punishments he suffered,
were inflicted upon others, and in some cases even to a worse degree than
on himself. He even considers he came off tolerably well compared with
others, many of vwhom, he believes, in his conscience, lost their lives,

and died at the apprentice-house, from the effects of hard usage, bad and
scanty food, and excessive labowur.

CHAP., VI

Blincoe remained in Litton Mill a year after he had received his
indentures, not from inclimation; but to get a little money to start
with., His wages were only four shillings and sixpence weekly, and this was
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to have been paid monthly; but, month after month clapsed, aml instead of
an honest settlement, there was nothing but shuffling! The first money he
received was eighteen and sixpence, and being in possession of that sum, he
thought himself imcalculably rich! He scarcely knew what to do with it!
It took away his appetite. - After he was a little composed, he devoted a
few shillings to the purchase of some dainties, such as wheaten cakes and
herrings! He then worked amd lived like others, till his master owed him
nearly half a2 year's labour. The pay dey . came, and then he drew nearly
thirty shillings, the rest was kept back, so that Blincoe, seeing no
prospect before him but perpetual slavery for a mercilsess master, made up
his mind to be of f; and on Tidswell May fair, which happens on the fifteenth
of May, he put his plan in execution! He knew not where to go; but
started the next morning at hazard! When he came to Chapel-a-Frith, he
determined to visit a celebrated fortune-teller, called 0ld Beckka'!  She
lived in a small back-house, a haggard, black, horrid-leoking creature, very
0ld, having a long beard, and dressed like a person who lived in ages past!
Her name was very influential all over Derbyshire. So very famous was

0ld Beckka', that people came far and near, and she was reputed to be
possessed of land and houses. - She never took a smaller fee than a shilling,
even from the very poorest of her votaries. Her name was well-known at
Litton Mill. If anything was stolen, Woodward, the manager, or Gully, or
some one of the overlookers, used to go to Chapel-a-Frith, to consult old
Beckka'. To this sybil, Blincoe repaired, holding a shilling between his
thumb and finger! Perfectly understanding the object of his visit, she
first tnok the shilling, and then said "Sit down." He felt really frightened,
and, if she had bade him stand upon his head, he dcclared he should have
obeyed. He had been told that she had really enchanted or bewitched
persons, who had endeavoured to cheat or deceive her, or by whom she had
been of fended, causing them to lose their way, and sent ill fortune in many
shapes. Our novice was also told, that ladies and gentlemen, of high
estate, had come in their coaches, all the way from London, to learn their
destiny, 2ll which circumstances produced, on his uncultivated mind, the
sensations described! No sooner was Robert Blincoe seated, than the

witch of Chapel-a-Frith, put a common tea-cup in his hand, containing a
little tea grounds, "Shake it well," said Beckka. Blincoe obeyed. Then
the oracle drained away the water, and twirling the cup rowd and round,
she affected, with the utmost gravity, to read his future fortune, in the
figures described in the sediment at the bottom. Assuming a wild stare,
and standing erect over him, her eyes apparently ready to leap from their
sockets, she exclaimed, in a hollow, sepulchral tone of voice, "You came
from the outside of Lordon, did you not?"  "Yea," said the astonished
Blincoe, "I did."  "You came down in a waggon, and have been at a place
surrounded with high rocks and great waters, and you have been used worse
than a stumbling stone." Blincoe's mouth, and eyes, and ears, all seecmed
to open together, at this oracular speech, as he said, "Yea, yea, it is
true." Then she said, - "Your troubles are at an end. - You shall rise
above them and those who have cast you down so low. - You shall see their
downfall, and your head shall be higher than theirs. - Poor lad! terrible
have been thy sufferings. — Thou shall get up in the world! you'll go to
another place, where there'll be a big water, and so go thy way in peace,
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and may God prosper thy steps!" Filled with amazement, mingled with rising
hopes of better fortune, Blincoe arose and departed, making a very low
reverence to "old Becka'", ao he went out, and impressed with the fullest
conviction, that she was truely a sorceress; the simpleton, forgetting

that his costume, his wild and pallid looks, and the scent of his garments,
tainted as they were with the perfume of a cotton-factory, were more than
suf ficient to point out to the fortune-teller, the past and present, from
which she speedily fabricated the future fortune, for her simple visitor!.
Blincoe thought he ~ot but a very short story for his shilling! On the
other hand, he was very well contended with its guality, since it promised
him, and in such positive terms, that he should rise above his cruel
oppressor and become a great man. Pilled with these thoughts, he stepped
briskly along, not much encumbered with luggage; for he carried all his
wardrobe on his back. When he arrived at a spot called "Orange end,"

where four ways met, he wns perplexed which to take, the oracle of Chapel-
a-Frith not having apprised him of this dilemma, nor which road to take!
Being guite in an oracular mood, very happy, that he had got so far away
from Litton, and fully convinced, that, gn where he would, and befall him
what would, he could not blurder upon a worse place, nor he oppressed by a
more evil fortune, he inssed up a halfpenny in the air, making it spin

rourd its own axis, and waiting its course as it rolled, resolved to follow
in that direction. Its course happening to be pointed towards New Mills,
Derbyshire, thither he bent his course, but failed in his application for
work.  Blincoe, therefore, walked on, till he came to NMr. Oldknow's Cotton
Factory, at Mellow, and there he crept towards the counting-house, in an
humble mood, and said, in a very meek tone of voice, "If you please, Sir,
can you give me work?".  The manager, Mr. Clayton, a geutleman by no

means deficient in self-respect, asked sharply; "Where do you come from?™.
"From Litton Mill, Sir." "Where are your in!entures?"  "There they are,
Sir," said Blincoe, holding up the papers. There were twc or three
gentlemen in the counting-house, and they looked earnestly over the indentures
and then at Blincoe, one of them saying, "Did you come from Pancras
workhouse?", "Yes, Sir;"  "Why, we are all come from thence! we brought
meny children the other day to this Mill."  "Indeed, Sir," said Blincoe,
pitying in his heart the poor creatures, and thinking it would have been
merciful to hove killed them outrirsht at once, rather than put them to such
a place as Litton Mill had proved to him. Looking at the names of the
subscribing of ficers anl overseers, one of the Pancras parish officers said
to Mr. Clayton: "Some of these officers are dead."  Blincoe again exclaimed
"Indeed, Sir," - recollecting the attrocious lies and cruel deceptions those
men had practised upon him, in his irfant years, by telling him to believe
that, in sending him t» a cotton-factory, he was to be made at omce a
gentleman; +to live upon roast beef and plum-pudding; to ride his master's
horses; to have a watch in his pocket aml plenty of money, and nothing
whatever to do!  Poor Blincoe could not help thinking to himself:- "Where
are the souls of these men gone, who, knowing the utter falsehood of their
seductive tales, betrayed me to destiny far more cruel than transportation?'.
The overseers, looking at the distorted limbs of this victim of parochial
economy, said, "Why, how ceme you so lame? you were not so when you left
Lormdon, were you?". '"Na, Sir, I was turned over with the rest of the
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unclaimed 'prentices, from Lowdham Mill, to Ellice Needham, of Litton Mill,"
"How did they keep you? - what did you live upon?'. "Water-porridge -
sometimes once, sometimes twice 2 day - sometimes potatoes and salt for
supper; not half enough, and very bad food.”"  "How many hours did you
work?" '"From five, or occasionally six o'clock in the morning, till nine,
half-past ten, and sometimes eleven, and on Saturday nights, till twelve
o'clock." The person wrote these answers down; but made no comment, nor
ever noticed the material facts; that Blincoe had not been taught the trade
he should have learnt, and that the parish of ficers of Pancras had utterly
neglected him and his miserable comrades, when the Lowdham Mill factory
stopped! The manager then bade a person shew Blincoe where he might get
lolgings, and bade him come to work in the morning. Blincoe was t-o

much afraid of giving offence, by asking questions in the counting-house,

to venture to enquire as to his parentage; but, as soon as he had got
lodgings, he strove to make out where the officers were to lodge that

night, at Mellor, to enquire further; but hearing they were just then

gone, he was deprived of the opportunity!  This occurrence, filling his
mind with melancholy reflections, he shed many tears in solitude that

night! The next morning, he went t~ his work, and found it was hard as

at Litton Mill; but of more moderate duration - the hours being from six
in the morning till seven in the evening. The 'prentices, whom he saw at
work, seemed cheerful and contented -~ looked healthy and well, compared
with those at Litton! They were well fed, with good milk-porridge and
wheaten bread for breakfast, and 2ll their meals were good and sufficient!
They were kept clean, decently dressed, and every Surday went twice to
Marple Church, with Mr. Clayton, their under-master, at their head! On
the whole, it struck Blincoe, that the children were in a Paradise, compared
with the unfortunate wretches whom he had left at Litton Mill, and he
indulged in the humane hope, that the lot of children just then brought
down from London, might escape the dreadful sufferings he had had to endure!
Unfortunately, the trade, which Blincoe had been fourteen or fifteen years
articled t» learn, was by no means so good as husbandry labour. The wages,
Mr., Oldknow offered him, were eleven shillines per week, at the time that a
g00d husbandry labourer could earn from sixteen shillings to a pound!

After having been some months in Mr. Oldknow's factory, Blincoe learnt,
that, whilst he did as much work as, andl as well as any man in the factory,
which employed several hundred apprentices, Mr. Clayton had fixed his wages
at three or four shillings per week less than any other person's. Blincoe
could not impute this to any other cause, than an idea, that he was in so
crippled a state, he dared not demand the same as another! Such is the
mean and sordid spirit, that sways almost the whole of those establishments.
When a poor creature has been crippled at one mill, and applies far work

at another, instead of commiserating his condition, and civing him the
easiest and best work and best pay, it is a common custom, to treat them
with the utmost contempt, and though they may be able to do their work as
well for their masters, though not with the same ease to themselves, as one
who has escaped being crippled, the masters generally make it a rule to
screw them down to the very lowest point of depression, and, in many cases,
give them only half their wages. On this principle was Blincoe dealt with
at Mellor Pactory; but, as the wretched diet on which he had been fed at
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Litton, enabled him to live upon three shillings per weelk, he saved money
each week. Having an iniependent spirit, and not being willing to work
for less than his brethren, he took an opportunity one evening, to go to
the counting-house and doffine his hat to Fr. Clayton, said, "Sir, if you

please, will you be so zrod to rise my wages?" Turning sharp round, he
said, "Raise your wages! why, I took you in upon charity only!" "I am

sure it was very good of youf, Sir," said Blincoe, who well knew that
such hands as himself werc scarce, therefore, that his charity began at
home. - Hearing Blincoe speak in such humble, yet somewhat ironical terms;
for he possessed a rich vein of sarcastic humour, Mr. Clayton said, "Well,
go to your work, I'll see.” They paid every fortnight at the factory. -
The next pay night, Blincoe fourd himself paid at the rate of thirteen
shillings, which was still two shillings under the price of other workmen:
This continucd 2 few weeks, when, an old servant, whom they had employed
many years, applied for work, and on the Friday night fortnight, Blincoe's
wages were sent up to him, with an order to depart. This is what is
called getting the bag. Blincoe being alike surprised and hurt, and
knowing he had done his work well, and had never lost a minute, set an
enquiry on foot, and he was told, from very good authority, it was because
he had applied for an advance of wages, ard because lMr. Clayton thought
it was taking an advantage of him. Curious logic! Mr. Clayton seems
totally to forget the advantage he had, in the first instance, taken of
poor Blincoe, and feeling very sore when the younz fellow applied for
redress, he seized this opportunity, and, in this petty way, to wreak his
anger; and as the factory of Mr. Oldknow stood so very high, if compared
with that of Ellice Needham, of Litton, these blemishes fully prove how
foul and corrupted is the spirit of traffic, since, in its best shape, it

could not resist the temptation of taking a mean advantage of the necessities

and the misery of a fellow creature.

Although the treatment of parish pauper apprentices was very liberal,
compared to what they had endured at Litton Mill, the journeymen were
governed by a very tight hand. If they arrived only two or three minutes
after the clock had struck, they were locked out; and those, who were
within, were all locked in till dinner time, and not only were the outward
doors, below, locked; but every room above, and there was a door-keeper
kept, whose duty it was, a few minutes before the respective hours of
departure, to unlock the doors, by whom they were again locked, as soon as
the work-~people arrived! In every door, there was a small gperture, big
enough to let a quart can through, so that the food brousht by parents and
relations could be handed to them within - no one being permitted to go in
or out, and, of course, the necessariss, two or three to each room, were
within side the room, where the people worked! Such was the rigid order
and severe discipline of ome of the most lenient master cotton-spinners!
Mr. Oldknow cauvsed a road to be made from the turnpike to his mill, which
saved some length of way, and every stranger, or person not absolutely
working in the mill, who used it, had to pay a halfpenny - and as the road
led to New Mills and Mellor, those wark-people, in common with all others,
had to pay a half~-penny. There was a toll-house erected, and also a toll-
bar, and the speenlation, if not very neighbourly, is said to have been
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very profitable.

When Blincoe left this establishment, which seemed to vie with some of
the largest factories in Manchester, both in its exterior grandeur, and in
magnitude, he had contrived tn save the greater part of his wages, and having
a few pounds in his pocket, he felt less dismay at this harsh and unexpected
treatment, than if he had acted with less prudence and been destitute. He
had served faithfully and diligently upwards of half-a-year, and a character
from so respectable an employer might be serviceable, he, therefore, made his
appearance once more before Mr. Clayton, and doffing his hat, and assuming
the most lovly and respectful attitude, said, in his usual slow and plaintive
tone := "Will you please, Sir, give me a character?" - "O no! O nol!" replied
the manager, "we never give characters here," with an uwnfriendly aspect!
Blincoe thought it was better t» be off and seck his fortune elsewhere, than
stop and argue. This circumstance strongly marks the oppressive character
of these establishments. It is clear, that Mr. Clayton did not chuse to
hire Blincoe without a character, or something equivalent, by requiring to
see his irdentures; and, after the young man had served them diligzently
and honestly, for six months, he surely should have written to certify, that
he had done so, and the denial might have prevented his getting another
employer. However the law might stand at present, upon this point, in
any future legislative measure, a clause should be introduced to compel
every master to give a written character, except where some positive act of
gross misconduct interposed to neutralise the claim!

From Mellor Mill, Blincoe walked to Bollington, in Cheshire, a village
not far from Macclesfield, and about 18 miles distance, having a bunile,
which, slung upon a stick, he carried upen his shoulder. He passed several
road-side houses of entertainment, allaying his thirst from the living
fountains, and satisfying his hunrer with a penny cake. In this way, he
travelled, till he arrived at Bollington, where he obtained work in a
factory, situated on the Macclesfield road, belonging to a Mr. Lomax. He
was placed in the card-room, which 1s reckoned the most laborious and
unwholesome in the factory, on account of the great quantity of dirt and
dust; but Mr. Lomax promised him a stretching frame, at the end of a
fortnight. The fortnight having expired, Blincoe saw no signs of being
relieved from stripping off the cotton from the cards. He made up his mind
to be off, and march on towards Staley Bridege, in the hope of bettering his
cordition! As he was going along some fields, for a short cut, he was met
by a couple of suspicious lookinz fellows, who, stepping boldly up to
Blincoe, said in a stern voice, "What have you got in that bundle?" "I
durma know, Mester, but 1f you'll ask the gentleman on horseback, that is
coming on the horse road, at the other side of the hedge, he'll tell you".
Hearing this, and morking the calm indifference of Blincoe, the interrogators
took to their heels, and never once looked behind them, as he could perceive;
and thus the poor little wanderer outwitted the marauders, and saved his
shirt and stockings, and, by the possibility, the hard—earned treasure he
had in his fob., Having thus adroitly got rid of the thieves, Blincoe made
the best of his way to the main road, and the best use of his legs, till he
got in view of some houses, where he thought himself out of danger.
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Arrived at Staley Bridge, situate upon a river, which separates Cheshire
and Lancashire, and wherc there are many spinning factories, he applied to
a man nsmed Willism Gamble, who had lived in Yorkshire. This man, twelve
or thirteen years before, was one of the overlookars at Lowdham Mill, and
very much addicting himself to kicking the apprentices, and dragging them
about by the hair of the head, up and down the rooms, and then dashing them
upon the floor, on account of which propensity he was reprimanded ard
remcved, when the overseers of Pancras parish arrived, Indeed this man,
and one Smith, were the terror of the poor children; but Blincoe wanting
work, and knowing he was an overlooker in Mr. Harrison's factory, which,
by way of pre-eminence, was called the Bastile, poor Blincoe had been so
many years accustomed to Bastiles, he was not easily dsunted, To Gamble
he repzired, and who having bestowed so many marks of his paternal regard
upon Blincoe, he recognized him at once and very kindly got him work at
ten shillings per week, which he drew for the use of Blincoe, during a few
weeks, to whom he acted as caterer, and provided him with a bed, so that
Blincoe had nothing whatever to do, but his work, which was tolerably
moderate, that is, compared with Litton Mill, Notwithstanding its
unseemly appellative, the work-people were not locked up in the rooms, as
at Mellor.

The master had another method of restraining his work people from
going out, and which gavad the pay of a door-keceper, namely, by the counting-
house being so placed, the people could not go in or out without being seeni
There Blincoe worked some months; but not being perfectly satisfied with
the corditions in which the stewardship of Willinm Gamble left him, he took
the liberty to remove from his hospitable roof, and the result was, he
could live upon and lay up one half of his wnges. The wages paid at this
mill were very low, and the work very laborious, being the stripping of the
top cards! The fixed quantum was six pounds per day, which is a severe
task., After this, the master went up to Blincoe, and others, as they were
at work, and informed them he would have more weight of cotton stripped off
the top cards, or turn them away, and Rlincoe not feeling inclined to
perform more work for that pay, asked for his wages and left the Bastile!

Hence, Blincoe went to Mr. Leech, the owner of another factory, at
Staley Bridge, by whom he was engaged at nine shillinzs a week; but he
fourd the cotton so foul and dirty, and the work so hard, he staid not
long; as the owner paid only once in three weeks, it required some
privation before any wages could be got! After three days toil, Blincoe
went to his master and asked him %5 lend as much silver as his work came
to, and having obtained it, he took French leave, to the great offence of
his employer. Blincoe still remained at Staley Bridge, though unemployed.
He next obtained work at the mill of = Mr. Bailey, whose father had then
recently had one of his arms torn off by the blower, and he died in a few
hours from the drseadful effects of that accident. Here Blincoe stopped,
stripping of cards, for eleven shillings per week, during ssveral months,
when, having saved a few pounds, he determincd to try his fortune at
Manchester, which celebrated town was only seven or eight miles distant.
Of London, Blincoe retained only a faint recollection, and he thought
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Manchester the largest and the grandest place in all the world. He took
lodgings in St. George's-road, being attracted by the residence of James
Cooper, a parish apprentice from the same workhouse with himself, who had
been so cruelly flogged at Litton Mill, By this young msn, Blincoe was
received in a friendly manner, and he lodged in his house near Shudehill.
Blincoe arrived at Manchester at a bad time, just at the retumn of peace,
and he had 2 difficulty of getting work. His first place was in the
factory of Mr. Adam Murray. There the engines worked only four days amd
a half per week; for which he received no more than seven shillings and a
penny. Blincoe suffered much from the heat of the factories at Staley;
“but in this of Mr. Murray's, he fourd it almost suffocating, and if there
had been as great a heat in the factory at Litton, added to the effects of
long hours, and bad and scanty faod, it is probably it had cut him off in
the first year of his servitude! Blincoe, thinking it was wise to risk
the chance of bettering his fortune, left Adam Murray's gigantic factory
at the end of the week, and next went to work in Robinson's factory*, as it

¥Mote. Whilst Blincoe worked at Robinson's old factory, Water Street,
Manchester, having by denying himself even a sufficiency of the cheepest
diet, clothed himself more respectably than he had ever been - and having
two~pound notes in his pocket, he determined to spend a few shillings, and
see the diversions of a horse race, at Keisal-Mcor - but not being aware
that such beings as pick-pockets were in the world, he put his pocket-book
in his outside packet, whence it was stolen by some of the light-fingered
gentry, and poor Blincoe had to lament his want of caution.

is called, which belongs to Mr. Marriet. There he was engaged to strip
cards, at half a guinea per week., He worked at this several months,

living in a frugal manner, and never going into public-houses, or associating
with idle company; but, when he was engaged, by the rule of the overlookers,
he was forced to pay a couple of shillings, by way of footing, and then he
went to a public-house in Bridge-street, where this silly and mischievous
custom, let Blincoe into the first anl last act of drunkenness, in which

he was ever concerned, and he felt ill several days afterwards. At the
same time, many of his comrades, who worked in the same room, and who
contributed each so much money, got drunk alsoc. This was spent contrary
to Blincoe's wishes, who grieved that he was obliged to drink the ale. If
he had refused, he would have been despised, and mizht have loest his employ;
and if a poor fellow had been ever so low and wanted this money for the
most essential purpose, it must not bhe refused. This is a pernicious
custom, and should be abolished. Blincoe continued several months in this
factory, living as it were alone in s crowd, and mixing very little with
his fellow work-people. From thence Blincoe went to a factory, at Bank
Top, called Young's 0ld factory, now occupied by Mr. Ramsbottom, and there,
after a time, he was engnged as stoker, or engine man, doing the drudgery
for the engineer. Here, he continued three years, sleeping a great part
of the time on a flat stone in the fire-hole. If it rained in the night,
he was always drenched! but he had formerly suffered so much by hardships,
and the pay was so small, he determined to do his best to save as much
money as might suffice to enable him to try to live as a dealer in waste
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cotton; from which humble state many of the most proud and prosperous of
the master cotton-spinners nf Manchester have emerged. His employer,
liking him, raised his wages to thirteen shillings a week, and whilst
Blincoe was about as black as a chimney sweeper in full powder, the hope

of future independence imduced him to bear his sable hue, and his master
behaved to him with more humenity, than he had been accustomed to experience.
He was hovever disturbed by some petty artifices of the manager, in the
year 1817, and an attempt being made tn lawer his wages, for which, upon

an average, he worked sixteen hours in the day, Blincoe resolved to quit
such hard, unremitting and unprnfitable servitude, and from that period he
commenced dealer and chapman. At the end of the first year he found his
little capital reduced full one-half; but on the other hand, he gained,
inemmﬁeme,mﬂetMnane&ﬁ%Lmttowmmlwlmdlmtinmmwy,mﬂ,
beinz vretty well initiated into the mysteries of trade, and having acquired
a competent knowledge of raw or waste cottons, he commenced his second year,
in much better style, and at the end of that year, he had not only regained
his lost capital, but added £5 to it.

Blincoe hired a warchouse and lived in lodgings. In the year 1819,
on Surday, the 27th of June, he happened to be, with several other persons,
at the christening of a neighbour's child, where several females were
present. An acquaintance of Mester Blincoe's (no longer poor Blincoe) a
Jjolly butcher, began to jest and jeer him, as to his living single. There
was a particular female friend present, whose years, though not approaching
0ld age, outnumbered Blincoe's, and the guests ran their jokes upon her,
and some of the company said, Blincoe, get married tomorrow, and then we'll
lave a good wedding, as well as a christening, today. Upon which, Blincoe,
leering a little sideways at the lady, said, "Well, if Martha will have me,
I'11 take her and marry her tomorrow."  She demurely, said "Yes" Then,
said Blincoe, though teken unawares, now, if you'll stick to your word,
"I wili". She then said, "I'll not run from mine, if you don't". Hearing
this, there was a great shout, and when it subsided, the butcher offered to
bet a leg of mutton, that Blincoe would not get married on Monmday, the
28th of June, and others betted on the same side, when Blincoe determined to
win the bets, and a wife in the bargain. Blincoe said to his comrades
"Well, that I may not be disappointed, I'll even go to see for a license
to-night"  Two of the party went to see all was fair. VWhen Blincoe had
g»>t half-way, being fearful of a hoax by Martha, he hit on the device of
holding back, telling her he could not get the license without her presence,
and when she agreed to go, then still more securely to prevent his beirng
lavghed at, he said, "I have not money enough in my pocket, will you,
Martha, lend me a couple of pounds?" In an instant she produced the sum,
giving it to Blincoe, and they proceeded. Blincoe was so bashful he never
took her hand nor saluted her lips; but, accompanied by two of the persons
who had wagers, went to the house direct, of thke very celebrated though
not very reverend Joshua Brookes lately deceased.  The next morning they
went in a coach from his lodgings in Bank-Top and were married in the 01d
Church! Blincoe won his bets 2nd his wife. They have lived together
with as great a share of conjugal tranguillity as falls to the lot of many,
who are deemed happy couples, and he has ever aince kept wpon the advance
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in wordly prosperity. He has lived to see his tyrannical master brought to
adverse fortune, to a state of comparative imligence, and, on his family,
the visitation of calamities, so awful, that it looked as if the avengimng
power of retributive justice had 1lzid its iron hand on him and them. In
how short a time Blincoe's career will verify the prediction of the old
sybil of Chapel-s-Frith remains to be seen; but it is in the compass of
probability that, he may, in the meridian of his life, be carried as high,
by the wheel of fortune, as the days of his infancy and youth, he was cast
Tow!

In the year 1824, Blincoe had accumulated in business the sum of money
he thought would be sufficient to keep his family, with the exception of
his cotton-waste business; shortly after he gave up a shop which he had
occupied f~r a few years at No,108, Bank-Top, Manchester, and took a house
in Edge-place, Salford, whilst living there, thought proper to place some
of the money he had saved by industry, to the purchasing of some machinery
for spinniny of cotton - and took prrt of a mill of one Mr. Crmrod, near
St. Paul's Church, Tib-street, in this he was engaged six weeks, with the
assistance of some mechanics, getting the machinery ready for work - the
first day it was at work, an adjoining room of the building cought fire,
and burnt Blincoe's machinery to the ground, not being insured, nearly
ruined him, - Blincoe declares that he will have nothing to do with the
spinning business again - what with the troubles endured when apprentice to
it, and the heavy loss sustained by fire, is completely sick of the business
altogether,

End of the Memoir of Robert Blincoe.

CONFIRMATIONS OF ITS VERACITY

Ashton-und er~-Lime, Feb,24, 1828

DEAR SIR - I have read the nmarrated sufferings of Robert Blincoe with
mingled sorrow and delectation; with sorrow, because I know, from bitter
experience that they have really existed; with delectation, because they
have appeared before the public through the medium of the press, and may,
peradventure, be the means of mitigating the misery of the unfortunate
apprentices, who are serving an unexpired term of apprenticeship in various
parts of Lancashire and Derbyshire. In 1806 or 7 I was bound an apprentice
with twelve others from the work-house of 3t. James, Clerkenwell London, to

a Mr, J. Oxley at Arnold-Mill, near Nottingham. From thence after two

years and three months' servitude, I was sold to a Mr., Middleton of Sheffield.
The factory being burnt d-wn at this place, I with many others, were sold to
Mr. Ellice Needham of Highgate-wall, the owner arnd proprietor of Litton

Mill! Here I became acquainted with Robert Blincoe, better known at Litton-
mill by the name of Parson. The sufferings of the apprentices were
exquisite during Blincoe's servitude, both in point of hunger and acts of
severity; but subsequent to Blincoe's departure from that place, the
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privations we had to endure, in point of hunger, exceeded all our former
suf ferings (if that were possible), having to subsist principally upon
Woodland sustenance, or, in other words, on such food as we could extract
from the woods. What I nw write is to corroborate the statement of
Blincoe, having heard him relate during my apprenticeship all, or nearly
all, the particulars that are now narrated in his memoir. I may also adad,
that I worked umder Blincoe, at the same machine, in the capacity that he
had done under Woodward, without receiving any harsh treatment from him -
nay, so far was Blincoe from ill-treating the apprentices employed under
him, that he would frequently give part of his allowance of food to those
urder his care out of mere commisseration, arnd conceal all insignificant
omissions without a word of reproach - I cannot close this letter without
relating an anecdote that occurred about two years ago. Happening to call
at a friend's house one day, he asked if I knew Robert Blincoe. I replied
in the affirmative. Recause, added, he, I saw a prospectus of his
biography some time past; and related the same to W. Woodward, who was on
2 visit here, and who immediately said, "HE'LL GIVE IT MA", and became
very dejected during the remainder of his visit.

Your humble servant,

JOHN JOSEPH BETTS.

Samuel Davy, a young man, now employed in the Westminster Gas Works, has
called on the Publisher of BLINCOE'S MEMOIR, and has said that his own
experience is a confirmation of the general statement in the Memoir.

Samuel Davy when a child of 7 years of age, with 13 others, about the year
1805, was sent from the poor-house of the parish of St. George's in the
Borough of Southwark, to Mr. Watson's mill, at Penny Dam near Preston in
Lancashire; and successively tumed over to Mr. Burch's mill, at Backborough,
near Castmill, and to Messrs David and Thomas Ainsworth's mill near Preston.
The cruelty towards the children increased at each of these places and

thoweh not quite so bad as that described by Blincoe, approached near to it.
One Richard Goodall, he describes, as entirely beaten to death! Irons were
used, as with felons in gaols, and these were often fastened on young women,
in the most inlecent manner from the ancles to the waist! It was common

to punish the children, by keeping them nearly in a state of nudity, in the
depth of winter, for several days topether. Davy says that he of ten thought
of Steslirng, from the desire of getting released from such a wretched
comtition, by imprisonment or transportation; and, at last, at nineteen
years of age, though followed by men on horseback and on foot, he successfully
ran away and got to London. For ten years, this child and his brother were
kept without knowing any thins of their parents, ard without the parents
knowing where the child ren were. All applications to the Parish Officers
for inf ormation were vain., The supposed loss of her children, so preyed
upon the mind of Davy's mother, that, with other troubles it brought on
insanity, and she died in a state of madness! No savageness in human
nature, that has existed on earth, has been paralleled by that which has

been associated with the Fneslish Cottan-—-spivnine mills.




