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SCARBRO’.  

 

“BALNEA NUNC COLE ; MENS HILARIS, MODERATA DIETA.”  

 

Scarbro’ — gay town of Yorkshire’s eastern  confines, I do admire thy site, thy walks, 

thy sands, and thy environs : — for I never come to pass a month amongst them, 

without enjoying all the blessings of health and peace, and balmy ocean breezes, — 

thine own inheritance.  

 

Happily indeed for thee, no beds of coal lurk underneath thy quiet surface ; for 

wherever there is coal in great abundance, it is sure to invite long chimneys, from 

whose sable mouths volumes of murky smoke rush out to poison Flora’s choicest 

produce. At its fell touch, her plants turn pale and wither. Her trees themselves, 

diseased and blackened by unwholesome vapours, perish at last : and when we cast 

our eyes around us, we see too clearly, that these unsightly works of brick and stone, 

are tolling vegetation’s parting knell, and giving to the neighbouring fields, that 

melancholy  

 

(p. 185) 

 

look, so well depicted by the Roman poet, “ Triste solum, sterilis sine fruge, sine 

arbore tellus.”  

 

It would ill become me as a Yorkshireman, to have already told the public, what I 

lately saw and felt at Aix-la-Chapelle [Aachen], a foreign town; and then to take no 

notice of thee, bright gem of my own native county, as though thou wert of trivial 

regard, and thy pure ocean breezes, mere transitory gales, unworthy of remark.  

 

Well then, here I sit down to write a word or two, on pretty, healthy, sweet, and 

enchanting Scarbro’; the hoast of Yorkshire, and old Neptune’s pride.  

 

On the bold shore of this extensive county, and opposite the distant realm of Denmark, 

stands the rapidly increasing town called Scarbro’.  

 

Its ancient streets, so narrow and so winding bespeak its early origin. But, when we 

raise our eyes, and view its modern edifices, we are lost in wonder ; and wondering 

we ask, what is it that has caused so great a change ? — what master-hand has been at 

work, and made the town so beautiful ? An answer is not difficult to find.  

 

Steam, potent steam, perhaps the curse, perhaps the anodyne of nations, has brought 

its “ high engendered forces” into action, and shewn what  can be done. Railways 

have conquered distance.  
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This is the secret which has acted like a charm  on Scarbro’ ; and will ultimately give 

it a celebrity, (but not through commerce) equal to that, which Tyre of old acquired.  

 

Some years ago, if the inhabitants had foreseen, that Scarbro’ ere long, would occupy 

a rank of  proud importance amongst our British watering places, it appears by no 

means improbable, that the modem bridge which now connects the cliff with the 

adjacent hill, would have been thrown  open, as an unrestricted thoroughfare to all  the 

world. But at present, it is private property, formed by a clever and enterprising 

company ; fully secured to it by law and usage, and not to be disturbed, upon any plea 

whatever.  

 

This then, cuts off, from an uninterrupted use, all those who do not subscribe to the 

regulation which procures them the privilege of ambulation.  

 

Cervantes, the immortal Spanish novelist, remarks, that there is a remedy for 

everything but  death. “ Hay remedio para todo, sino es, para  la muerte.” I will 

endeavour to prove this in the sequel.  

 

Again, whilst the southern range of land at Scarbro’ is legally debarred from the use 

of the  public at large, we find the northern promontory, commonly called the castle 

hill, equally out of their  

 

(p. 187)  

 

enjoyment, except through courtesy ; — it being, what is commonly called, 

government property.  

 

Its ruined forts, its bastions, and its walls, are now no longer wanted for the town’s 

protection ; nor does any person entertain the notion, that in times to come, they will 

ever be in requisition, in a warlike point of view, either for advance, or for retreat, or 

for protection.  

 

Foreseeing how many thousands in the smoke- producing districts, would be 

benefited by an annual scrubbing in Neptune’s briny washing tub ; and knowing what 

profit the town itself would reap from hordes of impure manufacturing pilgrims ; 

provided that the capabilities of this romantic promontory were turned to the best 

advantage ; let us indulge the hope, that, the liberality of government, upon a due and 

respectful application, would place it at once, under the judicious direction of the  

town authorities for general benefit, and free from municipal contribution in any 

shape whatever.  

 

This indeed would be an imperial donation ; and it would afford to a grateful 

community, the liberty of laying out the place, in beautifully winding walks, and 

enchanting pleasure grounds.  

 

Where mouldering walls are now “ nodding to their fall,” and weeds in unproductive 

masses grow, we should soon see thriving evergreens, and flowers. 
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in abundance raising their lovely heads; all proving what the skill of man can do, 

when aided in its progress by discretion, and when properly supported.  

 

The spacious land on the summit, would then become a range of level ground, worthy 

of universal approbation. The extreme verge of the promontory itself, might easily be 

fenced at every dangerous point, with tasteful skill and at little cost, lest accidents 

might occur ; whilst on the most commodious part of the level, there might be raised 

two simple rustic fanes of ordinary architecture ; each with a different aspect : — that 

is, one of them open to a northern view ; and the other so constructed, as to catch the 

suns warm rays ; so that, blow high, or blow low ; — fall rain or fall snow, as the old 

saying has it, there would always be a sheltered and a safe retreat to visitors, where 

they would be protected from the blasts of winter, and the heats of summer ; which 

last, I imagine, are never very oppressive in this sea-girt island, so palpably notorious 

for its mists, and for its clouds.  

Still, some people are of a very warm temperament, like those Esquimaux dogs, 

which, when imported into this country, by Captain Eoss, on his return from the north 

pole, are said to have panted and put out their tongues, when snow was  

 

(p.189 ) 

 

on the ground at Christmas. Now, I myself am a quaker, (but not in religion) the year 

throughout ; shaking for want of sunshine. No atmospheric heat is too oppressive for 

me. Whilst in the West Indies, on the two days in the year, when the sun was 

completely vertical at twelve o’clock, I would  stand bareheaded, in order to receive 

the heliocen trie rays as they darted down on the earth, without  entertaining any fears 

of coup de soleil, or even of headache. It is well, that we mortals are not all cast in the 

same mould.  

 

Where, let me ask, is there another town in all Europe, that can boast so fine, so rich, 

and so sublime a view, as that from this promontory, now nearly useless for warlike 

purposes ?  

 

On one side of it, the distant hills in slow gradation rising, teem with the various 

labours of Ceres and Pomona ; whilst Neptune on the other, lashes its perpendicular 

base, with never-ceasing surges.  

And on its summit stands the once lordly castle, still awful in its ruins : — a warning 

lesson to the looker on, — whoever he may be.  

 

His hour of triumph, and his day of strength must shortly have an end ; and death will 

place his perishing remains, lower than those before him.  

 

Aye, and how successfully these huge fragments of ancient fortification might be 

altered and embel-  
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lished by a tasteful hand, at very little cost. A grotto here, — and a winding terrace 

there, — a shrubbery below, — a columned fane above, fit for the muses ; whilst seats, 

by choicest flowers surrounded, and rocks with every kind of fern, — and rustic 

arches, might all appear with marvellous effect. Here, would the moralist employ his 

time, — the son of Phoebus sound his lyre, — whilst the military man, would read in 

the remaining ruins of this fortress, what means were used for martial ends, before the 

terrible discovery of gunpowder.  

 

Here too, our softly sighing damsels, with sprigs of rue and wormwood in their locks, 

might tell their sorrows and their disappointments to the pitying moon. The swain in 

melting accents, might exclaim with the rejected Alcansor,  

 

“ Canst thou, wilt thou, yield thus to them ? 

Canst thou hold my love so small ? 

No ; — ten thousand times I’ll perish. 

My curst rival too shall fall.” 

 

“ Canst thou, wilt thou yield thus to them ? 

O break forth and fly to me ; 

This fond heart shall bleed to save thee ; 

These fond arms shall shelter thee.” 

 

Supposing then, that government in conjunction with the elders of the town, should 

decide upon throwing open the entire extent of this noble  

 

(p.19 1)  

 

promontory ; it is scarcely in the power of man to estimate the advantages that would 

accrue both to the town itself, and to its visitors from this magnificent donation.  

 

Our national rulers seem novr to be aware, that it would be a truly patriotic deed, to 

appropriate certain lands for public pleasure grounds. The sooner the better. Health 

and contentment are invaluable blessings.  

 

Every person who has crossed the channel, will have observed, no doubt, that places 

of this description abound much more on the continent, than here with us in Great 

Britain.  

 

Taking leave of this time-stricken fortress of the north, I will wend my way to the 

southern point, at which an elegant bridge unites the cliff  to the opposite hill. This 

bridge, as I have already observed, being strictly private, or confederate property, 

cannot be available for use, without the payment of an indemnifying tribute, by those 

who wish to pass along it.  

 

When the Saracens of old, (mind, I do not wish to compare these infidels with the 

worthy proprietors of the bridge in question,) had deprived the Christians of their 

usual route to India, down the river Euphrates, the enterprising King of Portugal, 

turned his royal energies to the discovery  
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of another way, by the then undiscovered Cape of Good Hope ; and he was eminently 

successful.  

 

Now, might not the town of Scarbro’ imitate this good example, although upon a little 

scale. She has fully the means to do so. Neither would she anyways lessen the profits 

of the bridge; for I feel quite assured, that, were a dozen roads laid  

open to the present esplanade, this bridge would always he attractive and triumphant: 

— such are the charms to which it leads. The winding walks, the beds of flowers, the 

castellated concert-room, the spa, and the sea-commanding seats, would never fail to 

gain frequenters, not from the town alone, hut, from all parts of the United Kingdom.  

 

A highway, free from toll in any shape if possible, ought to connect the railway with 

the esplanade; and it must be sufficiently level to counteract the precipitous descent of 

the road in actual use. This would set everything to rights ; whilst the immense value 

of such a desirable road, would be more and more apparent, each forthcoming season.  

 

This once effected, where is the man who could prescribe a boundary to future plans 

and speculation ? Scarbro’ would increase in bulk, like unto a growing giant : and, 

who knows, but that Oliver’s mount itself, under the directions of some modern  

 

(p. 193)  

 

capability-Brown,* might unfold rural and horticultural beauties equalling, or even 

surpassing those of the Elysian fields at Paris.  

 

But, it may be asked here, why advocate so strongly, the advantage of alterations at 

the northern and southern boundaries of the town, when, land to any extent, can be 

purchased for building, or for decorating projects, in quarters remote from the sea ? 

The answer is a plain one.  

 

The very essence of a trip to Scarbro’, consists in a view of the sea, and in the full 

enjoyment of its bracing breezes. These two objects can only be fully secured to 

lodgers, by building apartments with their front to the ocean, whence, pure and 

salubrious breezes would not fail to reach them. Whereas, on the other hand, were 

these apartments erected on sites not affording a direct view of the sea, then, the 

wholesome breezes would have to pass, sometimes through localities of an impure 

nature ; — pig-styes and dog-kennels to wit; and thus, the principal object of a visit  

to the sea-side, might run the risk of proving nugatory.  

 

Few there are, who sufficiently appreciate the value of breezes arising from the ocean. 

Like the hound in chase, they are slow, but sure.  

 

* A well-known former layer-out of grounds.  

 



Essays on Natural History, Third Series, 1857. 

Charles Waterton 

Page 6 

(p. 194) 

 

Often indeed the shattered frame of man receives more benefit from them, than he 

does from the daily use of Galen s patent medicines.  

 

When we keep company with gentlemen who have passed their lives at sea, and who 

have resisted temptations to licentiousness, we are astonished at their hale appearance. 

I have been acquainted with some of our British admirals, and have read  

of many more, who were in health and vigor, after having passed the good old age of 

eighty-two years. I am confident, notwithstanding what some people may say to the 

contrary, that these noble British tars, owe their health to Neptune, and not  to Galen.  

 

So, I should say, that all those who have it in their power, ought once a year, at least, 

to spend a week or two at the sea-side. And were I asked to recommend a proper, and 

an entertaining station, my answer would be, — go and visit Scarbro’.  

 

If custom were not second nature, say, I pray you, what would become of those who 

are doomed to spend their lives, in districts of almost Cimmerian darkness, which the 

smoke from long chimneys has brought upon our manufacturing towns ?' — towns, in 

my own remembrance, enjoying all the blessings of a once clear and pure atmosphere, 

which at present is polluted by clouds of black smoke, — now driven along by the 

boisterous  

 

(p. 195)  

 

wind, — now, falling to the ground under the pressure of the rain and the mist, until 

life’s every comfort is destroyed.  

 

Look into the towns themselves. Not a projection there, is free from soot; not a 

particle of clean paint is to he seen : — all, all is smoke, — yellow, black and 

suffocating smoke, which stupefies man’s soul the week throughout ; aye, often on 

our Maker’s sacred day of rest.  

 

Then view the neighbouring fields. There is not one healthy tree, to meet the 

wandering eye. Those which remain, are sickly, wan and perishing. In a very few 

years more, not a tree will be alive. Blackened by the rolling smoke,— diseased in 

bark and branch, they certainly continue to vegetate for a while; but their death-

warrant is signed. Their tops become what is called stag-horned, and  

they fairly die at last; and when cut into, they shew no appearance of internal decay. 

Wherefore, their misfortunes must have come upon them from without. There, victims 

to pernicious vapours ? they stand to prove my words. They are beacons of desolation, 

to warn us advocates for sylvan scenery, that we are in horribly bad company. This is 

not imagination or mere hear-say. No such thing. I myself have watched the progress  

of the pest, and suffered through its ravages. Even    
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now, at this moment, many of my once vigorous trees are sick and languishing. A 

botanist of European reputation has assured me, that twelve years must pass over, 

before they can recover their pristine health.  

 

A brisk trade being of vital importance, and the power of steam assisting it at every 

step, these towering polluters of the atmosphere must compel whole bodies of men, 

every now and then, to seek a temporary change of atmosphere. The sea-side will 

always be a desirable spot for these health-injured people. Now, as Scarbro’ can be 

reached in a few hours, at a trifling expense, from the farthest boundary of the 

Yorkshire and the Lancashire smoke-pest, I predict that there will be an increasing 

annual influx of all ranks, from the thriving operative to the brilliant cotton-lord. In 

fact, Scarbro’ will become their northern star for pleasure and for health.  

 

If this interesting town shall continue to make preparations for the reception of 

visitors, on a more extensive scale even than she has done hitherto, it is probable that 

not a single house will remain un tenanted during the summer season.  

 

Thus we see, that steam applied to locomotion, has already worked wonders for 

Scarbro’, by making her easy of access ; so that, distant people,  

 

(p. 197)  

 

who only a few years ago, never thought of paying her a visit, will now come freely to 

enjoy the stores which nature has so bountifully poured into her lap. Scarbro’ is 

indeed a fascinating place. My spirits always rise, on viewing its ancient castle  

from the railway-station, on my annual visit to it.  

 

Let the stranger, newly arrived at the esplanade, on a fine summer’s morning, turn his 

eyes to the sea on the south, and then, to the land on the north, and say, if such a 

charming scene can be surpassed.  

 

After having crossed the bridge, he is at once in the town, and can reach the sands by 

many ways, and in a very short space of time: for Scarbro’ possesses this wonderful 

advantage over many other bathing-places, that you can be on the strand and in the 

town, after a few minutes’ walk. The town offers to its visitors in the way of comfort, 

what would not be unacceptable to royalty itself. Thus, the accommodations in the 

hotels are equal to those in London. I should do an injustice to Miss Reid, of the 

Royal Hotel, near the cliff, were I to omit the observation, that I have always found 

her attention and arrangements of the very first order; — surpassed indeed, by none in 

any hotel, where I have ever taken up my quarters. 
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The museum under the ardent zeal of Mr. Roberts has great attractions. All the warm 

salt-water baths are remarkably clean and well attended. I invariably frequent those of 

my old friend Mr. Champley : and I seldom pass a day without paying a visit to Mr. 

Theakston’s most excellent establishment for books and newspapers. Let me also 

mention my civil landlady Mrs. Peacock of the cliff. We pass our time in her lodgings, 

as comfortably as though we were at our own fire-side.  

 

These attractions cannot fail to draw many visitors to Scarbro’. I myself, in company 

with my two dear sisters-in-law, generally contrive to be at this favourite watering-

place, in about a week or ten days after the arrival of the woodcock : and for this 

particular reason, viz., that, when I see this autumnal bird of passage hanging in the  

market-place, I know that fires have become general in the town. Without fires, I find 

myself nearly as torpid as the little land-newt under its winter stone.  

 

And now, a word or two on transitory exhibitions. When Mrs. Wombwell, with her 

splendid collection of living wild animals takes Scarbro’ in her way to the north, I 

have a great treat. She always brings some new attraction with her. It was here 

that I first saw poor Jenny the chimpanzee.  

 

(p. 199 ) 

 

A season or two ago, there came a mesmeriser to exercise his craft, and to astonish all 

his audience, myself perhaps excepted: for I do not believe in mesmerism, as an art to 

make me act contrary to my own free will. On the morning after, whilst making 

certain enquiries, I was credibly informed, that this cunning dogmatizer, had a 

preconcerted arrangement with a young person of the softer sex, to be ready in the 

crowd, when he should require assistance: and she actually came forth, apparently a 

volunteer to act the part he wanted. A clever way to draw him out of the mud !  

 

Another mysterious operator, partly in the same line, but of a still more complicated 

nature, seems to have worked stiffly both on the faith, and on the patience of the 

multitude. He talked of phantoms, and of communicating with spectres in the far 

distance. Unfortunately, I had not then arrived at Scarbro’, otherwise I should have 

craved parlance with this singular man of business, to and from the land of spirits.  

 

Somehow or other, when I apply to be mesmerised, the mesmeriser starts objections. 

Probably, my nerves are too strong to be enfeebled, and my tendons too springy to be 

stiffened, by the passing hand of the performer.  
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Not very long ago, Scarbro’ was greatly amused by the appearance of a young 

American lady, who had come to England in the hope of persuading the female part of 

our community to lay aside for ever its own absurd costume, and to put on one similar 

to that in which she then appeared.  

 

But, oh !— ye powers of bad taste and deformity ! This transatlantic new attire, will 

never suit the wives, nor please the daughters, nor bend the temper of stubborn Mr. 

Bull.  

 

Upright and confident in her pet cause, the stranger actress stood before us, with a 

smirking countenance, and fully bent on victory.  

 

It would require transcendent powers of pen, (and I have them not), to give the reader 

an adequate idea of the nymph in her new dress.  

 

Old Hogarth’s pencil might have hit her off. '  

 

The costume which this young lady had adopted, might have suited an ambiguous 

character in a fancy ball room ; neither masculine enough for a man, nor sufficiently 

feminine for a woman.  

“OElia, Laelia Crispis, nec puella, nec juvenis;”  and I may add, “ nec anus.”  

 

Had she presented herself, in the attire of elegant simplicity, such as so well becomes 

some ancient statues, whose flowing robes, show off the female-form in all its just 

proportions, she might  

 

(p. 201)  

 

possibly have been successful : — for, say what you please, I denounce the turgid, 

angular, and inflated dresses of these our modern times, as folly’s worst inventions.  

 

This young lady’s newly assumed costume, might have suited Harlequin in its upper 

parts ; and Mahomet in its lower ones. She told us that she was a Bloomer, but 

omitted to inform us, how, or whence the fashion rose to notice.  

 

So far as I can recollect, I am not aware that she stated it to have come originally, 

either from Asia, or from Africa ; or whether, the wise women from the West, had 

sent it for trial, to those of the East.  

 

However, this peregrine visitor was well received at the Mechanics’ Institute in 

Scarbro’. During the' course of her evening lecture, she made some observations on 

the now fashionable mode of feminine attire, which coincided with my own. She 

pointed out, with excellent humour, the extreme folly of ladies wearing long attire, 

when taking exercise in the open air ; and she said that it was a pity for ladies to 

conceal their feet and ankles at any time. In this, she would have the united  

support of every lady in Spain. They consider a well-formed foot and ankle, of great 

value; — and take much pains in exposing them, whether ut of doors, or within the 

house.  
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Probably, in times gone by, when flowing gowns were seldom worn in England, some 

fashionable dame of high degree, having splay feet, or gammy ankles, might have put 

them under cover. If so, she would become the admirer and the advocate of a new 

fashion ; and her weighty example would be imitated by the multitude. Thus we see, 

that when one sheep takes it into its head to drink, every sheep in the entire flock, will 

do the same: and, when a pig (whose head and shoulders are formed by nature to 

brush through a thicket,) gets its snout into a hole at the bottom of a hedge, every 

individual pig in company, will perform the same feat, and pass through it.  

 

But, after taking leave of our American Bloomer, let us ourselves just look at home 

for a moment, and at once condemn the act of English ladies, so noted for their 

cleanliness, — sweeping the filthy streets with their trailing gowns. I, myself, in 

walking up and down the causeways, have witnessed what my pen positively refuses 

to describe. Well, indeed, may ladies who are fond of exercise, complain, that there 

are far too many dogs allowed in Scarbro’. In fact, these brutes are the soilers, —  

and our females, the scavengers of the street. The cure is short and simple. Apply the 

whip to the hide of the dog, — and the scissors to the skirts of the female.  

 

(p. 203) 

 

Tailors and mantua makers, in these inventive times, seem to vie with each other, who 

can produce the greatest mis-shapes in dress. Actually, men’ coats are now 

recommended for their supposed elegance, and use, which if they had been worn in 

the days of my early youth, would have subjected the wearer of them, to the 

appellation of an incorrigible clown.  

 

And as for our ladies’ dresses, from the waist downwards, should their rotundity 

increase, our doors must he made wider. If air in the bones of birds assists their ascent 

into the vault of heaven, (strange doctrine) then let us hope, that, inflated tubes may 

have the happy effect, of keeping ladies garments clear of mire.  

 

Well then, kind reader, pardon the length, — perhaps the insufficiency of these 

uninteresting remarks ; and let us wish health and prosperity to the population of 

Scarbro’.  

 

But, you will undoubtedly ask me, are there no drawbacks to the many advantages 

which, you tell us, this charming town possesses ? — Is all an earthly paradise? — 

Have its ocean - breezes, its baths, its walks, and its sands, no permanent or 

occasional obstacles to dull the edge of expectation ? They tell us, that, metheglin 

may sometimes chance to have a few drops of acid in it ; and that, where  
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the lily of the valley thrives, there may be fatal wolf’s bane near it.  

 

Yes, even so : — and Scarbro’ has its stains and blots like many other places. The 

chimneys, for example, are known to smoke in very windy weather. The bridge- 

arrangements are certainly a bar to expedition in case of hurry from the esplanade, 

when sixpence is a serious consideration. Again, — the circulating fence, at the 

entrance to the bridge, and at the exit from it, is an insufferable contrivance. For proof 

of this ; fancy a smart young female, in best kid gloves, just bought for promenade, in 

walks beyond the bridge. At the gate, she is actually doomed to push her hand against 

the opposing bars, which have been in contact with that of some unwashed oilman, or 

greasy tallow chandler. Methinks, Isee her blushes and vexation.  

 

The eastern winds present another draw-back. At the vernal equinox, when these 

sweep fiercely through the streets, for weeks together, with unabated fury, a walk is 

anything but pleasant. Still, these eastern blasts are but fulfilling the law imposed 

upon them ; and the only consolation to be found, is in the old proverb, — “ what 

can’t be cured, must be endured.”  

 

Scarbro’, in my humble opinion, now holding  

 

(p. 205) 

 

the first place amongst the most renowned of our many British watering- resorts, will 

naturally bear in mind, that visitors are the source from which her present prosperity 

has flowed ; and from which her future greatness must be drawn. In fact, there is no 

other source. An abundance of visitors constitutes her sheet anchor. Visitors in fine, to 

use a commercial phrase, are her staple commodity. Deprive her of them, and then, 

even all the power of steam itself, applied to any expected point of profit, will be of 

small avail. The ship will break from her safe and sheltered moorings; and the tide of 

her departing greatness, will “ ebb much faster, than it flowed before,” 

 

Wherefore, it behoves you, intellectual gentlemen of Scarbro’, to unfold your balmy 

stores of health and sea-side recreations, to all who come in quest of them. Decry not 

this man’s faith, nor that man’s calling ; and let your motto be, Health and Content to 

all our Visitors.  

 

There still remains another drawback, — but let me touch it gently. It is a partial, not 

a common wrong. Our wounded flock of Albion’s ancient fold, begs at your liberal 

hands a drop or two of anodyne, to soothe its irritated feelings. No sooner has the fifth 

of cold November’s dawn, announced the approach of day, than noisy and  
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unnecessary peals of Anglican-church bells, astound the slumbering ear: — sure 

harbingers of pulpit-virulence. By Heavens, gentlemen, we Catholics  

of Great Britain are not to blame for Guys misdeeds. We are proud to merit your 

good-will, and we ask a mutual feeling. But, say, I pray you, what have we to do with 

crime of by-gone centuries ?  

 

Say, what are Guy’s black schemes to us ? If the ancient creed is accountable for this 

mans dark intentions, then indeed, is your new one, equally to blame for those of 

Thistlewood ; who even in our own times, plotted the entire destruction of all his 

Majesty’s ministers in Cato-street assembled. 

 

 

Say, which of us, is so malignant and unjust, as to attack and vilify your creed, and 

hold its unoffending members liable for an attempt, so atrocious and abhorrent, as that 

of old Guy Fawkes resuscitated ?  

 

But, “verbum sapientibus.”  Let us hope, that Scarbro’ will no longer toll the peal of 

prejudice ; and thus, bury for ever, in the grave of forgetfulness, recollections which 

can only tend to inflame the ignorant mind, and engender uncharitable feelings.  

 

I have made these observations on the town of  

 

(p.207) 

 

Scarbro’, solely to unfold its world of treasures. I myself, as free as oceans rolling 

billows; — free as the passing clouds of air ; — have viewed, without the help of any 

book, its every street and cranny : not having had one single, solitary thought of self-

advancement as I wandered on.  

 

Inhabitants of Scarbro’ ! — I love to pass my leisure hours amongst you. May you 

ever smile and ever prosper. But, observe ! although old Ocean rolls his favours on 

you, your Mother Earth has not been quite so bountiful : for you cannot boast a river.  

 

Then, be doubly watchful how you encourage a poisonous smoke, and still more 

poisonous fumes from alkali works to contaminate your hitherto pure and wholesome 

atmosphere. Such works as these, if once they gain admittance, will so begrime you, 

and destroy your health ; that Galen’s art will not restore it; nor will all the waters of 

the river Ouse suffice to wash you clean. Fear, and beware of monster-chimneys. 

“Fortune coetera mando.”  

 

 

*************** 
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