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RESIDEXNT

THE CELEBRATID LONDON THIEF.TAEKER, &C.

X

E OF JOXATIIAN WILD,

terly indescribable. Al these interesting ol.jects were carefully
arranged, clussed, and, us we have said, labelled by the thief-
taker.

T'ram this singular eollection Trenchard turncd to regard its pos-
.sessor, who was standing at g little distunce [rom him, still engaged
\in carnest discourse with his attendant, and, as he contemplated
Lis ruthless countenance, on which duplicity and malignity bad set
their strongest seals, he could not help calling to mind all he had

% had a sombre and suspicious air, and seemed to stink back from | hcanll of Jonathan’s perﬁdiOu-snessat.o kis employers, and deeply re-
the adjoining Liouses, as if afraid of their society. In the obscurity l'grcl.lurg that he had placed hiself in the power of o unscrupulous
in which it was now scen, it Jooked like a prisen, and, indecd, itj® wiscreant. _ o _

was Jonathan’s fancy to make it resemibie one as much as possible. | Jonathan .de, at this time, was on the high-road to l'he
The windows were grated, the doors barred ; cach room had the ‘mreatness which he subscquently, and wot long afierwards, obtain-

name as well as the appearance of a cell 5 and the very porter who | ’ X - ) -

ugze bunch of }‘C).s:<1)i'ofcss|0:\. ever reached before biw, nor, it is be hoped, wxll'ever
at his girdle, his forbidding countenance and surly de‘meunourlim”d‘ again. lle was the Napoleon of lfxfa\-e;-y, a'nd 'estabhshe.d
scemned to be borrowed from Newgate. The clanking of chains,}:3® uncoutrolied empire over all the practitioners of erime. This
the grating of locks, and the rumbling of bolts must have been mu-ii X ) JHRHICHE |
sic in Jonathan's ears, so much pains did he take to subject him-“{{"s“’l.‘““”' s-evenly, subtlety, were 'Cflu“"fd forit; a.nd these were
se!f to soch sounds. 'The scanty furuiture of the rooms (:orrc-!:"l‘““l“‘cs which {fxmlhau -possessed. m an e_\ira()‘:'dxtlzl.ry deg’rec.
sponded with their dungeon-like aspect. The walls were bare, | l-he danger cr'dmmu.hy of an exploit never “ffi’“!‘ed hiw. V¥ hat
and painted in stone-colour ; the floors, devoid of carpet ; the‘jl“"' head conceived his hand exccuteq. Px:olessu‘xg to stand be-
beds, of hangings ; the windows, of blinds ; and, excepling in ﬂ,eﬁ-}v;cen the robber and the robbed3 he h.lmselt plu.ndered boﬂ‘x. e
thieftaker’s own audience-claumber, there was not a chair or a ta- (!t Was who formed the grand design of A rogue s corporation, 0‘:
ble about the premises ; the place of those convenicnces heing else- iwh.xch !w should be the sole head u.nd director, with the right c.i
where supplied by benches, und deal-hoards luid across joint-stools. 'dz.:hvcr.mg those who concealed ‘Ih.en' booty, or r.efusec.l to. share it
Great ' stone staircases leading no one knew whither, aud long }“'“h him, to the gallows. Ile divided London into districts, ap-
i poiuted a gung to each district, and a leader to cach gang, whom le
‘held responsible to himself. 'The country was partitioned in a si-
Those whom he retuined about his person, or

Prom * Jack Sheppard,” a Tale hy Mr, Ainsworth, editer of Bentley's
Miscellany.

The thicftaker’s residence was a large dismal-looking halita-
tion, separated from the street by a fiagzed court-yard, and defend-
cd from general approach by aniros railing. Even in the daylight,.

Il

ed, He was fast rising to an eminence that no one of his nefirious

stood at the gate, habited like a gaoler, with his h

was no light conquest ; nor was it a government casily maintained.

gloowny passages, impressed the occusional visiter with the idea

that he wus traversing a building of vast extent ; aud, though this

was not the case io reality, the deception was so cleverly contriv- wilar inanner, ] ‘ !
ed that it seldom failed of producing the intended eflect.  Bearcely placed “‘_OmCC° of trust, were for the most part CO““_CIEd fefons,
any one entered Mr. Wild's éwelling without apprehiension, oerhu, having returned from transportution before their term had

. . . . . . .||')- =—~' . H '-,':' safest : N .'..
quitted it without satisfaction. More strangg storics were told of lt..\] ired, coustituted, in his epinivn, the safest ngents, inasmuch as

it than of any other house in London. The garrets were said to they cnu.hl ne'ilher bo. Yegul ef'iu'ence.-; against hiu.x, nor witithold
bo tenunted by coiners, and artists cmployed in altering watches |, 21y portion of the Sp‘"'l of which he chos'e to d?prn'c- them. But
and jewelry ; the ccllars to be used as o mugazine for stolen goods. }llfc crowning gl‘"}f of ..Ton‘:uhan, that which ‘ raised h"f‘ above'-all
By some it was aflirmed that a subterranean communication exist- (his predeeessors in ”‘"3‘”[-": aud. clothed 1'_“" hame “:"h undying
ed between the thieftuker’s abode wnd Newgale, by means of| . When in the plenitude of his power, [fe
which he was enabled to maintain a secret correspondence with!|commenced a terrible trade, till then unknown—namely, a traflic
the imnprisoned felons : by others, that an underground passage led )™ hunian bloud. _ This he carried on by prncuring witnesses o
to extensive vaults, where such malefictors as be chose to sereen, SWCAT away the lives of those persons who had incurred his dis-

from justice might lie concealed til} the danger was blown over, -plc:\vsure, or who it might be necessary to remove.

Nothing, in short, was too extravagant to be related of it 5 and Jo- No wonder that '..l're.uf:hurd, as lfc gazed at this fearful being,
nathan, who delighted in investing himuself and his residence with should have some misgivings cross hinr.

mystery, enconraged, and perhaps originated, these marvellous AI’P‘".‘-'“”J_" "0'{“”‘“'.‘ perceived he was an object of serutiny ;
tales. lowever this may be, such was the ill report of the placel|for hagtily diswissing Lis attendant, he walked towards the knight.
that few passed along the Old Bailey without bestowving a glance
of fearful curiosity at its dingy wally, und wondering*what was go-
ing on inside them ; while fewer still, of those who paused at the
door, read, without some internal trepidation, the formidable name
—inscribed in large letters ou its bright brass-plate—of JONA.

THAN WILD.

Inotoriety—wus to come.

s

TITE COLLEGE PROCTOR,

From * Viucent Eden,” Bentley’s Miscellany.

Few wera the weeks that the Reverend Burnaby had been in
woflice, aud those morcover in the vacation time 5 yet, few as they
‘were, they had amply sutliced to convince him that that oflice was
ner ut the door, whicl was instantly epened by the grim- i:ugcd}}by no means a sinecure (the only situation, perhaps, for which ei-
porter just alluded to.

Arrived nt his habitation, Jonathan knocked in a peeuliar man-

No sooner hod Trenchard crossed the! ther by natare or education the reverend gentleman was exactly
threshiold than a tierce barking was heard at the further oxtremit)’;'qu:lli:iu(l.) Lver and anon, as he cast his eyes upon the procto-
of the passage, and, the next mement, a couple of mastitls of thei'rial velvet suspended over the door, some fresh source of annoy-
largest size rushed furiously towards him. Tlie knight stood uponl\am‘o, cither in the way of reminiscence or anticipation, secierd to
his defence 5 but he would unguestionably buve been torn in piceesy'strike him, and a fresh shade of horror to pass over his substantial
by the savage hounds, if a shower of ouths, seconded by a \'igo-f:ﬁwc. Growing wearied at last, however, of these ill-arranged and;
rous application of kicks and blows from their waster, hud not! indefinite speculations on the iseries of his ofiicial situation, the;
driven them growling oflt Apologizing to Sir Rowland for this uu-v';Revcrund Burnaby betook himself to arithmetic, and went off into
pleasant reception, and swearing lustily at bis servant for oceasion-{ the following ingenious caleulation, by means of a sum iz the Dou-
ing it by leaving the dogs at liberty, Jonathan ordered the man to! ble Rule of Three, viz :—Supposing that the running afier fifty

L

Reverend Buraaby was proceeding with his perusal, when Ke wwas

interrupted by a timid ‘tap at the door, to which he immediately
advanced, took down his gown from the peg, put it on, with an ex-
tra frown to correspond, buttoned his waistcoat, and struck terror
to the soul of the visiter by a ferocions *¢ Come in !

‘¢ Oh,’” said he, a3 a submissive-looking undergratoate obeyed
the summons,—** oh—ah—yes—Mr. Fluke, of —— Church, I
believe."’

The Reverend Burnaby had a very bad memory, by the by; and,
by a consequence wot vufrequent in the moral world, piqued hita-
self exceedingly on it.

“ No, sir,”” stammered the vndergraduate ; ‘¢ Mr. Stifles, of
Pembroke.’* '

¢ Oh—uh~-yes,’’ s2id the Proctor,—¢¢ yes—Mr. Stifles, of Pem-
breke. Mr. Stifles of Pembroke, you were tying two cows’ taila
together during the hours of Divine service yesterday.’

¢ No, sir,”” said the astonished Stifles, who was a very quiet
and orderly young mun, but had been caught by the Proctor re-
turning in his hat from a walk,—* no, sir ; indeed I was at charch,
and—"’

‘¢ Not tying two cows’ tails together ?°’ said the Reverend Bur-
naby. ¢¢ Why, the farmer came to complain last night.>’

““ Tt was’nt me, sir, indeed,”’ meekly rejoined Stifles. ¢¢ It was
for wearing a hat you told me to call on you.”*

“ Oh—ah—yes,” said the Proctor, who had meanwhile con-
sujted his black book, and found the account true,—¢¢ hera it is.
Mlr. Stifles—hat in High Street—said he'd cotée from a walk—
did'nt believe him. Yes. DMr. Stifles, a hundred lines of Homer.
Bring ’em to e to-morrow morning. Good day,”’

¢¢ I thought we might wear hats out walking, sir,” expostulated
the rctreating Stiffes,

‘ You may wear anything you please out walking, sir,”* said
the Proctor ; ¢“but you mus’nt wear anything but u cap and
gown either going out or coming in to the town. Ifyou like to
keep 2 hat at a cottage outside the town, and pull your cap and
sown off there, and put them on zs you come back, I’ve no ab-
jection. A hundred lines of Homer, Mr, Stifles. Good morning.”’

As Mr. Siifles retrcated, the Reverend Burnaby composed
himself ouce more to the attentive consideration of the manuscript
which he had resumed, and which consisted of about two hundred
and {ifty lines of English rhyme, written out very neatly on gilt-
edged paper, with a very large margin, which looked as if it hud -
been left open on purpose for each individual of the five ex-
aminers to write his own private and peculiar panegyrics upon the
beauty of any particulur passage which might happen to strike his
fancy. It was bound, moreover, in a very neatly-stitched, blue,
<atin-paper cover, (evidently the work of some young lady un-
‘known, who was interested iz its success—terrible flirts these
young poets are—) and being distinguished by the delicate and
chivalrous moto of < All for love,” presented altogether such a
gay and pretty appearunce, that it really seemed as if it meant not
only to get the prize, but by its cheerful looks to express, more-
over, the gratitude which it felt to the examiners for the honour
afterwards,

““ Here she is again I"* suddenly roared the Reverend Burnaby,
in the tore of a man who has just lwooked an ¢normous fish,—
“here she is again—that eternal moon ! Stars, too !”’ shouted
he, after another couplet. ¢ Oh! this wiil never do. 1 don’t
know how it is,”’ said the Reverend gentleman, afier a short
pause, ‘I don’t know how it is, but somebow or other all the
Latin poems began with Erge, or .fudin,’ or Jamdudum, or
some stick-jaw word of that sort, and ended with Celum, or
something in the religious line ; and now all the English ones
seem to open with the moon—ah~aud thea the young man com-

light them to the audience-room. 'The eommand was sullenly !r_-.-mmg men, stophing up in the vacation, takes seven pounds out of;
obeyed, for the follow did not eppear to relish the rating. Ascend-{ a mun's weight in one month, how many pounds will the running
ing the stairs, and couducting them along 2 sombre gallery, in;‘tu!‘tcr twelve hundred take out of it in a year?  Arithmetic, howe-
which Trenchard noticed that every door was painted black, nndi;\'cr, being a branch of knowledge which (among others) “had been
nambered, he stopped at the entrance of o chamber 3 and, sclect-irather overiooked in the course of the Reverend Burnaby's educa-
ing a key from the bunch at his girdle, unlocked t. Following hisleiou, he soon gave the investization up as a bad job, and relapsed
guide, Sir Rowland fouud himise!f in a lirge and lofty npurtmcnt,i for a while into his former musings.

*“And, a= i’ 1 had"at got enough to do already,”’ suddenly eja-
o at the same time from under him the chair

the exteut of which he could vot entirely discern until fights were | ’

sct upon the table.  He then looked around him with gome curio-{iculated ko, Kickin
sity ; and, as the thiettaker was occupied in giving directions to hisy which supported Lis feet, and laying violent hands upon a large

attendant in an undertone, ample Jeisure was atlowed him for in-
vestigation. At the first glance, he imagined Le nust have stum-
bled upon a muscum of rarities, there were s many gluss cases,
so many open cabinets ranged against the wall ; but the neat con-
vinced him that if Jonathan was a virtuoso, his tastes did not run
in the ordinary channe!s.  Trenchard wis tempted to examine the
contents of sowe of these cases, but a closer inspection made lim
recoil from them in disgust.  Inthe on¢ he approached was ga-
shercd together a vast assortinent of weapons, cach of which, as
appeared from the ticket attached 10 ity bad been used as an in-
atroment of destruction, and every jibbet at Tyburnand Hounslow!
appeared 1o have been plundered of its charnel spoil to enrich the|
adjoiniug cabinet, so well was it stored with skulls and bomes, all}
purportng to be the rvelica of highwaywen famous in their day.
Halters, each of which had fulfilled its destiny, formed the atirac-
tisn of the next compartment ; while a fostth was eccupied by an

packet of mnanuscripts which were lving beside him on the tuble,—
¢ as it I had™nt got enough to do already, what with hat-hurting
;and house-searching, and one thing or another, in all lights and all
lweathers, why, they must needs seud me this cargo of nonse::se to
read through. T wonder what makes wen write for prizes. Idon't
se¢ why they should. I never did.”

So saying, the reverend gentlernan caught up one of the manu-
scripts, which were no less than the essays und poems destined to
compete for the ennual prizes, and prepared somewhat pettishly to
peruse it.

¢« I don’t suppose, after al!,”* said he, as he replaced his legs:
on the lately discarded chair,—*¢ I don't suppose, after all, that
iny opinion ’s good for much. 1 wish the other exammers would
.settle it among themselves. It would save me a world of trouble
—that it would.”

This remark being, like many others which people are in the

array of implcments of housebreaking altnost innumerable, and ut-“Labit of making, exccediagly true, but nothing to the purpoes, the

pares the moon to his own pale face, eh?—and so gets up a little
privute interest on his own account—and ihen a touch at the
planets, ch?>—just as il he was a sucking astronomer—Iunatic I
should call him—never mind. Well, and then a little about the
subject, perhaps, and a sly hit or two at patriotism—ah—and then
womian’s love, of course—kiss and bliss, eh ?~—and so wind up
with heaven. Well, I suppese it’s all right. My opipion isn t
worth much. I never wrote poetry,—except,’' added he, ¢ those
lines I wrote at schoo! to the young woman across the counter at
the pastry cook’s,—and perhaps they could hardly be called
poetry.”” Perhaps they could not-—meanwhile the Reverend
Burnaby resumecd his labours.

““1’m not so sure thatit isall richt, though,’’ exclaimed he
presently, as if a new idea bad struck him. ¢ How come young
men to write such a lot about the moon, unless they’re alwaya
out at right lookingat her-—--eh? Ah '-—Morality before poetry,
any day in the week. I sha’n’t vote for any poem with a moon
in it getting the prize.  Ah'! I forgot, though,>® added he, looking
rather disappointed ; ¢ they might have seen her out of the win-
dow,-—or in vacation time either, for the matter of that—yes.”

Another interruption now took place, caused by the arrival of
the atrocious criminal and real cow-counnector during Divine ser-
vice, Mr. Fluke, of Charch, .to whom the Proctor forth-
with began to read a long lecture concorning eruelty to animals.
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