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ET RY.DY RELIEF executive much trouble and expense, by 
hanging himself in Bridewell.

The success of Mr. Charles Price has nev. 
er been surpassed, and even after the dark, 
est era in the history of Bank forgeries — 
which dates from the suspension of cash pay- 
ments, in February, 1797. “Old Patch" was 
still remembered as the Cæsar of Forgers.

A Night in a Vault.

hand of a human skeleton. The design of 
thrusting him into the cellar was now cer- 
tain. The cold sweat stood on him, end 
his head, which had pained him severely 
since the first return of consciousness, in 
consequence of the burglar’s blow, now 
seemed ready to burst. But the love of life 

I was strong, and forced him, to struggle lor 
deliverance, even in the utmost faintness of 
his desolation.

He began to pile up the rubbish that lay 
scattered about, and after much exertion 
made a heap which enabled him when stand- 
iag on it to reach the planks of the door with 
his hands, lie felt the door and ascersaid- 

ed its size, and speculated on the strength 
lolits fastenings. It was necessary to raise 
!his pile higher, and he wrenched stones from 
the wall of the cellar to swell the heap till 
he had built it so near the door that he could 
stand and press his bended back against it, 
lie then gathered all his strength and heav
ed against it by straining the muscles of his 
knees. It remained firm as ever !

The blood of poor Sam Studley rolled 
back to his heart, and he was nearly hope- 
less. He tried again. It was the mighty 
effort of despair, aud as, with a swift, in- 
voluntary prayer, he pressed his brawny 
shoulders under the trap and lifted like a 
giant for his life, the staple that held it gave 
way, and the prisoner was free!

It was the grey of morning, and the bur
glars had evidently surmised that other 
officers were on their scent and there was

excited; but had he known that from the 
period be left his master to purchase the 
tickets, one female figure accompanied all 
his movements, that, when he entered the of
fices, it waited at the door, peered cautiously 
in at the window, hovered round him like a 
second shadow, watched him carefully, and 
never left him until once more he was in the 
company of bis employer—that surprise 
would have been greatly increased.* Again 
and again were these extraordinary scenes 
rehearsed. At last the Bank obtained a clus 
and the servant was taken into custody.—

of February he took handsome lodgings in
1 - Ithe Strand, opposite Arundel a reet. His 

industry was remarkable: fur by the 12th
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SONG OF THE NEW-YEAR.
1of March, lie had planned and polished rough 
1pieces of copper, engraved them, forged the 
1water-mark, printed, and negotiated several 
impressions. His plan was to travel and to 
purchase articles in shops. He bought a 
pair of shoe buckles at Coventry with a forg- 
ed note, which was eventually detected at 
the Bank of England. He had got so bold 

that he paid such frequent visits in Thread- 
needle T reet that the Bank clerks became 
familiar with his person, lie was continu
ally changing notes of one for another de
nomination. These were his originals, 
which he procured to make spurious copies 
of. One day seven thousand pounds came 
in from the Stamp office. I here was a dis- 
I pute about one of the notes. Mathison, who 
iwas present, though at some distance, de- 
clared oracularly that the note was a good 
one. How could he know so well? A 
dawn of suspicion arose in the minds of the 
clerks ; one trail led into another, and Ma
thison was finally apprehended. So well 
were his notes forged, that, on the trial, an 

Iexperienced Bank clerk declared he could 
not tell whether the note handed to him to 
examine, was forged or not. Mathison offer-

I am born a Baby thing, 
While the merry bells do ring, 
And the wassail bowl and cup, 
To the brim are sparkling up; 
‘Tis the hour of birth and death. 
Signalled by the holly wreath; 
And the funeral feast so rare, 
Welcomes m the new-born heir ! 
So when from life I’m free, 
They’ll bury me like "Sixty-Three." 
How my epitaph will be, 
Gentles, some of you may see.
(What are history’s crowded pages
But the epitaphs of ages ?) 
Youth is delicate you know; 
If you wish me fair to grow, 
Feed me on some kindly deeds. 
Sow in early time those seeds. 
Leave them to the wind and shower, 
'I hey will bear a pleasant flower ;
And if such you fre ly scatter, 
Fate your peace can scarcely shatter; 
For round the heart they grow a fence, 
And startle sorrow’s shadow thence.

It was in the dark of a winter’s day that 
Sam Studley, a detective in Australia, made 
his way cautiously lo an old, yellow, two- 

Ihe directors imagined that they bad secured story house in the suburbs of an Australian 
the actor of so many parts, that the flood of mining town, in pursuit of a nest of burg- 
forged notes which had inundated that es- lars.
tablishment would at length be dammed up ne had been active all day, and by means 
nt its source. Their hopes proved fallacious,|of arttul disguises in two or three sorts of 
and it was found that "Old Patch" (as the dress had tracked a gang of thieves—des- 
mysterious forger was, from the servant’s do- perate tellows—and mingled freely with 
scription nick-named,) had been sufficiently them, and had found reason to suspect that 
clever to baffle the Bank directors. The the old yellow house above mentioned was2
house in Titchfield street was searched, but used as their headquarters.

All the shutters were closed as he ap 
proached, for the house had the name of 
being uninhabited, and no marks were visi 
ble about it save tracks of horned cattle, 
goats and ducks. Sam had visited the 
house by daylight, however, and discovered 
traces of human feet near one of the win
dows There was little reason; he suppos
ed, to expect the burglars till toward mid- 
night, when they would probably/ come to
gether to divide wh at plunder they might 
have received, and he had come to watch 
their motions and get evidence against them. 
He was to give a signal to five assistants,

Mr. Brank had deserted it, and not a trace of 
a single implement of forgery was to be 
seen.

All that could be obtained was some little 
knowledge of “Old Patch’s” proceedings. — 
It appeared that he carried on his paper- 
coining entirely by himself. His only confi
dant was his mistress. He was his own en-Let the grave of "Sixty-Three," 

Open yet a minute be.
Selfish thought first throw in it, 
And vanities fur folly fit; 

And the memory of feuds 
That arose in angry moods : 
And a score of leprous things, 
That each round the spirit clings ! 
Then the season would be merry, 
While the worn out year you bury. 
If to this you could incline, 
What a radiant path were mine! 
What unheard ofjoys would break, 
While my even course I take! 
And when "Sixty-Four” lies dead, 
What an epitaph be read!

ed io reveal his secret of turging the water-
graver. He even made his own ink. He 

refused, and be suffered Ilie penally ol his manufactured his own paper. With a pri- 
crime. vate press he worked his own notes, and

Mathison was a genius in his criminal counterfeited the signatures of the cashiers, 
way, but a greater than he appeared in 17- completely. But these discoveries had no 
86. In that year perfection seems to have effect, for it became evident that Mr. Patch 
been reached. So considerable was the cir- had set up a press elsewhere. Although his

mark, if mercy were -hown to him ; this was

D AGUE.

nothing to be seen or heard of them.
Studley was soon silting by a warm fire in 

the police office relating his adventures, and 
rejoicing to hear that one of the rogues Le 
had been pursuing had been caught that 
night and was safe in limbo.

Relics of Robinson Crusoe.
The cup and chest of Alexander Selkirk, 

the world famed Robinson Crusoe of Defoe, 
has now become the property of Mr. James 
Hutchinson, of the Scotch Warehouse, 48 
Warwick-St, London. The interesting relies 
have up to this time remained in the posses
sion of Selkirk’s descendants, in Targo, Fife, 
where he was born. The cup was put upon 
a stalk and mounted with silver, by Sir 
Walter Scott. It is made out of a cocoa 
nut and rudely carved. The chest is very 
heavy, and is very curiously dovn-tailed.— 
It is Mr. Hutchinson’s intention to exhibit 
the articles in London.—[Scotchman.

who were to be at the house at a quarter be
fore twelve.

After trying cautiously to effect an entrance 
for some minutes without success, ho man
aged to raise one of the windows a little and 
squeeze himself into his perilous hiding- 
place. He had barely time to get upon his 
feet and took about him when he caught the 
glimpse of a man a few feet from him, and
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secret continued as impenetrable, his notes 
became us plentiful as ever. Five years of

culation of spurious paper money that it ap
peared as if some unknown power had set
up a bank of its own. Notes were issued unbounded success ought to have satisfied 
fr-m it, and readily pisised current in hun- ■him— but it did not. Success seemed to pali 
dreds and thousands. They were not to be him. His genius was of that insatiable or

der which demands new excitements, and a 
constant succession of new flights. The fol-

distinguished from the genuine paper of 
oneThreadneedle Street. Indeed, when

was presented there, in due course, so com
plete were all its parts, so masterly the en- 
graving, so correct the signatures, so skilful 
the water-mark, that it was promptly paid, 

and only discovered to be a forgery when it 
rei ched a particular department. From that

lowing paragraph from a newspaper of 1786, 
relates to the same individual :—

“On the 17th of December, ten pounds 
was paid into the Bank, for which the clerk, 
as usual, gave a ticket to receive a Bank 
note of equal value. This ticket ought to 
have been carried immediately to the cashier, 
instead of which the bearer took it home, 
aud curiously added an Oto the original sum, 
and returning, presented it so altered to the 
cashier, for which he received a note of one 
hundred pounds. In the evening, the clerks 
found a deficiency in the accounts, and in 
examining the tickets of the day, not only 
that but two others were discovered to have 
been obtained in the same manner. In one, 
the figure 1 was altered to 4, and in another 
to 5. by which the artist received upon the 
whole, nearly one thousand pour.ds."

To that princely felony. Old Patch, as 
will be seen in the sequel, added smaller mis
demeanors which one would think were far 
beneath his notice, except to convince him
self and his mistress of the unbounded facil
ity of his genius for fraud.

At that period the affluent public were 
saddled with a tax on plate, and many ex- 
periments were made to evade it. Among 
others one was invented by a Mr. Charles 
Price, a stock jobber and lottery office keep
er, which, for a time, puzzled the tax-gath
erer. Mr. Charles Price lived in great style, 
gave splendid dinners, and did everything on 
the grandest scale. Yet Mr. Price had no 
plate ! The authorities could not find so 
much as a silver tooth-pick on his magnifi-

the next instant he was 
the floor stunned by a 
stick.

When Studley came

felled heavily to 
blow from a thickURES.
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BANK-NOTE FORGERIES.
BY THOMAS WATERS. to his senses he

found himself in a dark place, having a 
damp, mouldy smell, and covered at the. bot
tom with water .and stones. His first 
thought was that he had been thrown into 
an old well but on exploring the sides, and 
finding how large the cavity was, and slum 
bling in his search over bits of iron and 
wood, he concluded that he was in some 
vault under the house, and without doubt 
fastened there to be starved to death.

Sam had a stout heart, but it made his 
flesh creep to think of the fate that pro
bably awaited him. Nevertheless, instead 
of giving himself up to despair, he determin
ed to try his chances of escape, even against 
all ordinary hope. The wall around the cel
lar was no roughly stoned that he could 
climb it by grasping the projections, and his 
first effort was to ascertain the depth ot his 
dungeon. He raised himself about twice 
his length, as near as he could judge, till his 
head touched a floor which appeared to be 
laid on heavy beams.

Sam now stopped awbile to reflect. There 
must be a trap or hatchway somewhere in 
this floor, but how to get at it ! He revolv
ed the question for a few minutes and then 
set about searching for it! This was diffi
cult work. He must cling to the wall with 
one of his hands, and the utmost he could 
do with the other was to feel out two or 
three feet along the flooring over him ; and,

’Forgery differs from othçr crimes not less period forged paper continued to be present- 
in the magnitude of the spoil it may obtain ed, especially at the time of lottery drawing, 
and of the injury it inflicts, than in the fa- Consultations were held with the police.— 
cilities attending its accomplishment The Plans were laid to help detection Every 
common thief finds a limit to hie depredations offert was made to trace the forger. Clarke, 
in the bulkiness of his booty, which is ger.- the beet detective of his day went, like a 
erally confined to such property at he can sluth-hound, on the track ; fer in those days 
carry about his person; the swindler raises the expressive word "blood-money" was 
insuperable and defeating obstacles to his known. Up to a certain point there was 
frauds if the amount he seeks to obtain is little difficulty ; but, beyond that, consum-
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The Chamber of Death.
Perhaps no public man has had the cour- 

age to send to the Chamber of Death, as it 
it called al the London Times Office and ask 
the Editor to let him have a look at hie 
"Life." Sometimes, however, these ‘Lives.’ 
appear before the breath is out of the body, 
as recently occurred in the case of Lord 
Clyde. The Times takee great care about 
these matters. Some years ago a report was 
brought to the office at eleven o’clock at 
night, that Lord John Russell was dead.— 
Mr. Walter, who goes to the office much, 
more frequently than is supposed, happened 
to be there. A consulation immediately 
took place with writers and editors, and a 
gentlemen of tact and experience was sent 
off in the middle of the night to Lord John’s 
residence, Chesham-place, to inquire into the 
truth or falseness of the report. He soon 
discovered that it arose out of exaggerated 
reports of a slight indisposition, which had 
been magnified into the death of the noble 
lord; but, short as was his absence from the 
office, in the interim ample means had been 
taken to meet the emergency-- the fatal cas- 
ket had been opened, the record of a life 
which would form in itself no unimportant 
chaptei in the history of the country, was 
displayed, and an army ot biographers, edi
tors, and printers were prepared to raise the 
ghost of the departed nobleman, and to fix 
the picture in its frame before the morning 
light bad dawned upon the sleepers of Lon
don. When the messenger returned, and it 
was found that the intelligence was false, 
the memoir was reconsigned to its resting 
place in the casket, the Chamber of Death 
closed, the rejected column was replaced, 
and the world was informed that the Times 
was rejoiced to be able to state that the ru- 
mour of the illnes of so distinguished a 
nobleman was wholly without foundation.- 
Had this timely investigation not been made. 
Lord Russell would have enjoyed the rare 
satisfaction of reading his own biography, 
and of knowing the comments of the world 
upon his life and actions.

“Pray, Misa Sophia, what are you mak
ing ?” said Dr. ------, to a young lady who
was at work upon a garment of a certain de- 
scription.

"A Sophy covering, Doctor,’’ was the re- 
ply-

African Bushmen are very fond of roasted 
spiders. They also sat all the caterpillars 
they can find.

mate art defied the ingenuity of the officer. 
In whatever way the notes came, the train of 
discovery always paused at the lottery off- 
ces. Advertisements offering large rewards 
were circulated ; but the unknown forger 
baffled detection.

While this base paper was in full curren- 
cy, there appeared an auvertisement in the 
Daily Advertiser tor a servant. The suc- 
cessful applicant was a young man in the em
ploy of a musical instrument maker, who, 
some lime after, was called upon by a coach- 
man and imormed that the advertiser was 
waiting in a coach to see him. The young 
man was desired to enter the conveyance, 
where he beheld a person with something of 
the appearance of a foreigner, sixty or sev
enty years old, apparently troubled with the 
gout. A camlet surtout was buttoned round 
his mouth, a large patch was placed over his 
left cy and nearly every part of his face 
was concealed. He affected much infirmity. 
He had a faint hectic cough; and invaria-

so considerable as to awaken close vigilance 
or inquiry. To carry their projects to any 
very profitable extent, these criminals are 
reduced tu the hazardous necessity of acting 
in concert, and thus infinitely increasing the 
risks of detection. But the forger needs 
have no accomplice — he is burdened with no 
bulky and suspicious property-- ho needs 
no receiver to assist his contrivances. The 
skill of his own individual right hand can 
command thousands—often with the certain
ty of not being detected, and of ener with 
such rapidity as tu enable him to bafile the 
pursuit ol justice

• In 1754, an ingenious alteration, for 
fraudulent purposes, of Bank of England 
notes was made thus One of the northern 
mails was stopped and robbed by a highway
man ; several Bank notes were comprised in 
the spoil, and the robber setting up with 
these as a gentleman, went boldly to the 
Hatfield Post office, ordered a chaise-and- 
four, rattled away down the road, and chang-

cent premises. In truth, what he was too 
cunning to possess, be borrowed. For one 
of his sumptuous e nfertainments, he hired would not bring him withing touching dist- 
the plate of a silversmith in Cornhill, and ance of it on any side. On feeling the 
left the value in bank notes as security tor beams carefully, however, Studley found 
its safe return. One of these notes having that they were but partially hewn, and 

therefore rounded inwards to where the 
planks rested on them above.
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ed a note at every change of horses. The bly presented the patched side to the view
lubbery was of course soon made known,' 
and the numbers and dates of the stolen 
notes were advertised as having been stop
ped I I the Bank. To the genius of a high
wayman this offered but a small obstacle,

ot the servant. After some conversation, in 
the course of which he represented himself 
as guardian to a young nobleman of great 
fortune —the interview concluded with the 
engagement of the applicant, and the new 
servant was directed to call on Mr. Brank,

proved a forgery, was traced to Mr. Price, 
but he was not to be found at that particular

No sooner did he discover this holding 
place than he began to swing himself out 
from the wall, till touching the stones with 
bis feet, he could stretch his body horizon
tally to its lull length, and even then ex
amine the floor an arm’s length beyond 
him. . .

It seemed an hour before he had finished 
this laborious search, and as yet he ha 1 dis
covered no signs of a door- He was about 
to cease his efforts in despair, when sudden
ly his hand felt a seam running crosswise in 
in the planks, and after exploring awhile he 
found a hinge which he knew must belong 
to a trap-door.

Exhausted with the toil ho now dropped 
to the bottom of the cellar and sat wonder
ing what his next move would be. With all 
hie courage he felt that his prospects of es
caping from his living burial were gloomy 
enough, for though he had found the door 
yet it was impossible for him to reach it — 
He almost resolved to attempt escape by 
digging through the stone wall, but a second 
thought satisfied him of the folly of such an 
undertaking. Putting out hie hand while 
in the midst of these reflections he struck a

juncture. Although this excited no sur
prise—for he was often an absentee from his 
office for short periods—yet, in due course 
and as a formal matter of business, an officer 
was sent to find him, and to ask hie explana
tion regard.ng the false notes. After trac
ing a man whom he had a strong notion was 
Mr. Charles Price, though countless lodg
ings and innumerable disguises, the officer 
(to use his own expression) "nabbed" Mr. 
Charles Price. But, as Mr. Clark observed, 
his prisoner and his prisoner’s lady were 
even then “too many” tor him ; for although 
he lost not a moment in trying to secure the 
forging implements, as he had diecovered 
that Mr. Charles Price, and Mr. Brank, and 
Old Patch were all concentrated in the per
son of his prisoner, he found the lady had 
destroyed every trace of, evidence. Nut a 
vestige of the forging factory was left; not 
the point of a graver, nor a single spot ot 
ink. nor a shred of silver paper, nor a scrap 
of anybody’s handwriting was to be met 
with. Despite, however, this paucity of ev
idence to convict him, Mr. Charles Price had 
not the courage to face a jury, and eventual
ly he saved the judicature and the Tyburn

i "Francis’s History of the Bank of England.

and the gentleman-thief changed all the fig- 
ures “I” he could find into "4‘s" These 
notch passed currently enough ; but on reach
ing the Bank, the alteration was detected 
and the last holder was refused payment.—

at 29, Titchfield Street, Oxford Street. Al 
this interview Brank inveighed against his 
whimsical ward for his love of speculating in 
lottery tickets, and told the servant that his

As that person had given a valuable consid- principal duty would be to purchase them, 
eration for the r.ote, be brought an action for After one or two meetings, at each of which 
the recovery of the amount ; and at the tri- Brank kept his face muffled, h^ handed a
al it was ruled by the Lard Chief Justice, 
that “any person paying a valuable consid-|

forty and twenty pound bank note, told the 
servant to be very careful not to lose them, 
and directed him to buy lottery tickets ateration for a Bank note, payable to bearer, 

in a fair course of business, has an under- separate offices. The young man fulfilled 
stood right to receive the money of the Bank.” his instructions, and at the moment he was 

It look’s quarter ut a century to bring the returning, was suddenly called by his em
ail of forging Bank notes tu perfection. In ployer from the other side of the street, con- 
1779, thiswas nearly attained by an ingeni-gratulated on his rapidity, and then told to 

pus gentleman named Mathison, a watchma- go to various other offices in the neighbor- 
ker, from the matrimonial village of Gretna hood of the Royal Exchange, and to pur. 
Oreen. Having learnt the arts of engraving , chase more shares. Four hundred pounds 
and of simulating signatures, he tried his 
hand at the notes of the Darlington Bank ;
but, with the confidence of sbill ‘as not cau- 
tious enoug 
ed and abst
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Register Maritime, of • 
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chase more shares.
in Bank of England notes were handed him, 
and the wishes of the mysterious Mr Brank 
were satisfactorily effected. These scenes 
were continually enacted. Notes to a large 
amount were thus circulated, lottery tickets 
purchased, and Mir. Brank always in a 
coach, with his face slu siously concealed 
was exer on uopot ready to receive them.

L Susar,. 
ayer Raisins.

in passing them, was suspect- 
ded to Edinburgh. Scorning 

‘ to let his talent be wasted, he favored the 
Scottish public with many spurious Royal 
Bank of England notes, and regularly forged 
his way by their aid to London. At the end

m" from Boston :

Ten.
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prevent a girlbone and on examining it more fully, to his What ie the best thing to 
horror he thought be detected the arm and’ from despairing ? Pairing.The surprise of the servant was somewhat |
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