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PUBLIC BUILDINGS
OF MANCHESTER

 
The annexed Engravings are important illustrations of the

statement in a recent Edinburgh Review:1—that Lancashire
from being amongst the most backward parts of England,
has worked its way into the front rank. They are, however,
not only characteristic of the public spirit which animates the
whole county; but they are monuments of commercial wealth,
active benevolence, and intellectual superiority, of which the
Manchesterians have ample cause to be proud. It will be seen
from their details, that the structures have been built within
the last half century, at an expense of more than one hundred
thousand pounds; while their association with the fame and
fortunes of men illustrious in science2 will render the subjoined
Engravings of no common interest. The details which follow
have been abridged from Lewis's Topographical Dictionary, 4to.
1831.

1  Ed. Rev. No. 109—article "Life and Writings of Dr. Currie." For quotations
from this paper, see "Improvement of Lancashire," and "London and the Provinces
compared";—in The Mirror, vol. xix.

2 DR. FERRIAR was physician to the Infirmary and Lunatic Asylum; and the Royal
Institution has been the area of the philosophical labours of DALTON and HENRY.



 
 
 

 
THE TOWN-HALL

 
Is a noble and elegant edifice, erected under the

superintendance and from a design of Mr. Francis Goodwin,
of London, in the Grecian style, after the temple of Erectheus
at Athens, with a beautiful tower and dome in the centre,
resembling the tower of Andronicus, called "The Temple of the
Winds." The principal entrance is by a magnificent colonnade,
with a rich entablature, in front of which are sculptured
representations of the town of Manchester, and emblems of trade
and commerce. In the wings are niches for statues of Solon and
Alfred; in the medallions of the attic are busts in alto relievo of
Pythagoras, Lycurgus, Hale, and Locke. The building contains
various apartments for conducting the public business of the
town: on the principal floor is a splendid room, 132 feet long,
43 ft. 8 in. wide, and 51-1/2 feet in height to the centre of
the principal dome. The room is divided into three parts by
two ranges of eight elegant Ionic pillars, so disposed that each
may form a separate apartment; the central part being lighted
by a superb dome, supported on 16 dwarf columns of scagliola
marble, corresponding with the exterior design of the tower. The
style of the whole room is that of chaste and classic beauty: the
light is tastefully introduced into the extreme sections of the great
room by concealed skylights, and through stained glass in the
panels of the ceiling and the dome, decorated to correspond with



 
 
 

those that are not pierced for that purpose. Three staircases lead
to this splendid room, with the interior of which the principal
staircase is made to harmonize. The foundation-stone of the
building was laid August 19, 1822, by James Brierley, Esq.
Boroughreeve; and its expense is stated at 40,000l.



 
 
 

 
THE INFIRMARY

 
Was established in 1752, by Joseph Bancroft, Esq., in

conjunction with Charles White, Esq., M.D.; and in 1755, a
building for the purpose was erected by subscription. It has
been liberally supported, and since it was first opened for the
reception of patients, has afforded medical relief to more than
half a million of the labouring class. The buildings, which have
been progressively enlarged, and to which other establishments
have been attached, contain 180 beds for the accommodation of
in-patients, with apartments for the officers and attendants, and
a surgery, library of medical books, committee-rooms, and other
offices; also a complete set of baths for the use of the patients.
The grounds are tastefully laid out in gravel-walks, lawns, and
parterres, and form a public promenade, to which a fine pool in
front of the buildings adds considerable beauty. A complete set
of hot, cold, vapour, and medicated baths has been fitted up here,
with every accommodation for the public use, the profits arising
from which are appropriated to the support of the institution.
A Lunatic Asylum and Hospital was founded in 1765, and the
building was opened for the reception of patients in the following
year. The Dispensary was established in 1792, and an edifice for
its use erected by subscription adjoining the Infirmary. In 1830,
his Majesty, on the solicitation of the chairman and committee,
graciously became the patron of this institution, which is now



 
 
 

styled "The Manchester Royal Infirmary, Dispensary, Lunatic
Hospital, and Asylum." The buildings for these several uses being
previously contiguous, an uniformity of design has been given
to them by facing the front and the north side with stone. The
plan comprehends a principal and a side front, of which the
elevation is strikingly elegant and imposing. (See the Engraving.)
The principal front has in the centre a lofty and boldly projecting
portico of four fluted Ionic columns, 38 feet high, supporting
a pediment, of which the frieze and cornice are carried round
the building, the angles of which are ornamented with antae
of appropriate character: the side-front is of similar design,
differing only in the slighter projection of the portico, which has
but two columns in the centre, with engaged antae at the angles.
The whole building is three stories high above the basement, and
the lower story is channelled in horizontal lines.



 
 
 

 
THE ROYAL INSTITUTION

 
Embracing a variety of objects connected with the pursuits

of literature and science, and the cultivation of the fine arts,
originated with a few public-spirited individuals, in the year
1823, and was soon honoured with the public, and finally,
with royal, patronage, The building, which has been erected
from a design by Mr. Barry, of London, and is of a durable
and richly-coloured stone, from the vicinity of Colne, forms a
splendid addition to the architectural ornaments of the town.
It is in the Grecian style. The principal elevation, (seen in the
Engraving) towards Mosley-street, has a noble portico of six
lofty columns of the Ionic order, supporting a rich entablature
and pediment in the centre, on each side of which are columns
and pilasters connecting it with the wings. Above the doors and
windows are panels for bas-reliefs symbolical of the design of the
Institution: the attic story of the hall has been recently, or is to be,
surmounted by a finely-sculptured figure of Minerva. The area
round the building is enclosed with a handsome iron palisade on
a lofty plinth of masonry, with pedestals at the angles of the steps
leading to the portico and side entrances. The centre comprises
the Hall and the Theatre; one of the wings is appropriated as
an Academy of the Fine Arts, with exhibition rooms, and the
other as a Museum of Natural History. The Hall which is wholly
lighted from the attic story, is 40 feet square, and 60 feet high;



 
 
 

it contains a grand staircase of stone, consisting of central and
lateral nights, with pedestals for sculptures, leading to a gallery
on three sides of the hall, supported on Doric pillars; and to
the theatre, which is of a semicircular form. On the gallery are
entrances on each side leading through corridors flanked with
columns, into the exhibition-rooms in each wing of the building;
the ceiling of the Hall is richly-paneled in deeply-recessed
compartments, and beneath the attic windows is a rich frieze
for bas-reliefs. The Theatre will hold 600 persons, has a gallery
supported on columns of bronze, and the walls are decorated with
engaged columns, and with isolated columns in the angles: the
ceiling is richly paneled, and the theatre is lighted by a lantern,
which, by machinery, may be darkened instantaneously, at the
will of the lecturer. There are three exhibition rooms in each
wing, which may be thrown into one. There are also various
rooms for the use of officers and others connected with the
Institution, to which access is obtained from the hall and other
parts of the building. The whole cost of this elegant pile is stated
at about 50,000l. The Institution is under the direction of a
President, twelve vice-presidents, and a committee, chosen from
a body of nearly 700 hereditary and life governors, of whom the
former are contributors of forty, and the latter of twenty-five
guineas each.

These Views are from well-executed engravings, by
Fothergill, of Manchester, which we recommend to the notice
of tourists, for memoranda of their visit, as well as of the due



 
 
 

rank of Manchester among the provincial towns of the United
Kingdom.

Among the other public buildings of Manchester, are the
Exchange, a handsome Grecian structure; the Hall of the Literary
and Philosophical Society, universally known by its excellent
published memoirs; the Portico, and other public libraries;
theatres, hospitals, churches, bridges, &c.

 
PRAYER.—A FRAGMENT

 

Prayer is an arrow wing'd with love,
And urg'd by mercy on
Which by "the arm of Faith" is driv'n
Up through the starry vault of heav'n,
And scales "the Eternal's throne."
On seraph's wings the spirit flies,
Ev'n in that arrow's flight,
Soars through its vista in the skies
And gains the realms of light.

N.C.



 
 
 

 
BREVITIES

 
Poverty will often lead to great intellectual pursuits; but the

resources of fortune will frequently suppress the most cogent
ideas.

Never subdue a feeling arising from principle; for the mockery
of conscience will contend against the hostile powers of a nation.

Never wantonly offend any man however feeble his situation:
you know not how soon his personal interest may be acceptable.

In choosing a wife, a good disposition will be found the most
staple commodity. Most other virtues will flourish in so luxuriant
a soil.

It should be the study of every individual to become rather a
useful than a rich member of society.

Weak opponents are universally great calumniators.
To adduce an opinion without some argumentative reason to

support it, shows great precipitancy of idea. It is like raising
a sumptuous pile for the mere gratification of witnessing its
destruction.

It is not the enormity, but the certainty, of punishment that
deters mankind from evil. Hope will always gain the ascendancy.

Precept and example are great opposites. The one is generally
too extravagantly lavished: the other abridges more personal
comfort than most people like to sacrifice.

Few individuals are patriotic enough to participate in the



 
 
 

correction of a public abuse, until the corruption produces
personal inconvenience.

Flattery will ever, more or less, accompany the first overtures
to friendship. It may not be deemed impolitic if it be found to
recede as the intimacy matures.

W.H.



 
 
 

 
RETROSPECTIVE GLEANINGS

 
 

ROBIN HOOD
 

Lithe and lysten, gentylmen,
That be of frebore blode,
I shall you tell of a good yeman,
His name was Robyn Hode.

Old Ballad.
Centuries have passed away, yet are the merry men of the

cross-bow not forgotten. The oft-told tale of blended theft and
charity has run the round of ages, delighting the homely circle;
historians and poets have found in them a theme suited to
their energies, and sung the song of their exploits to everlasting
remembrance. It may be said that few subjects of yore can boast
so bewitching an interest as the present: for even now, after the
lapse of six or seven hundred years, the names of Robin Hood
and Little John are

Familiar in our mouths as household words.

Drayton writes



 
 
 

In this our spacious isle I think there is not one,
But he, of Robin Hood hath heard, and Little John;
And to the end of time the tales shall ne'er be done,
Of Scarlock, George a Green, and Much, the miller's son,
Of Tuck, the merry friar, which many a sermon made
In praise of Robin Hood, his outlaws and their trade.

Robin Hood, from the best accounts, was born at Locksley,
in the county of Nottingham, in the reign of King Henry II., and
about the year of Christ 1160. His extraction was noble, and his
true name was Robert Fitzoothes, which vulgar pronunciation
corrupted into Robin Hood. He was frequently styled, and
commonly reputed to have been Earl of Huntington, descending
from Ralph Fitzoothes, a Norman, who came over to England
with William Rufus; marrying Maud, daughter of Gilbert de
Gaunt, Earl of Kyme and Lindsey, to which title in the latter
part of his life, he appears to have had some pretension. In his
youth, he is reported to have been of a wild and extravagant
disposition, insomuch that his inheritance being consumed or
forfeited by his excesses, and his person outlawed for debt, either
from necessity or choice, he sought an asylum in the woods and
forests. Or, as some writers state, one of his first exploits was the
going into a forest, when, bearing with him a bow of exceeding
strength, he fell into company with certain rangers or woodmen,
who quarrelled with him for making show to use such a bow
as no man was able to shoot with. Robin replied, that he had
two better than that at Locksley, only he bore that with him now



 
 
 

as a byrding bowe. At length the contention grew so hot that a
wager was laid about the killing of a deer at a great distance, for
performance of which Robin offered to lay his head to a sum of
money, the advantage of which rash speech the others presently
took; the mark being found out, one of them, to make Robin's
heart faint, and hand unsteady, when he was about to shoot, urged
him with the loss of head if he missed the mark, notwithstanding
which, Robin killed the deer, and gave every man his money
again, except him who upbraided him with loss of head if he
lost the wager; he now said they would drink together, when they
began to quarrel and fight with him, but Robin getting a little
distance off, with shooting, despatched them, then fled away and
retired to the woods; the chief of which seems to be Barnsdale, in
Yorkshire, Sherwood, in Nottinghamshire, and Plompton Park,
in Cumberland. Here he either found, or was afterwards joined
by, a number of persons in similar circumstances,

Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth
Thrust from the company of lawful men;

who appear to have considered him as their leader. Of these,
his principal favourites, or those in whose courage and fidelity
he most confided, were Little John, (whose surname is said to
have been Nailor;) William Scadlock, (Scathelock or Scarlet;)
George a Green, pinder, (or pound-keeper;) of Wakefield; Much,
a miller's son; and a certain monk or friar, named Tuck. He



 
 
 

is likewise said to have been accompanied in his retreat by a
female, of whom he was enamoured, and whose real or adopted
name was Marian. His company, in process of time consisted
of a hundred archers, "men," says Major, "most skilful in battle,
whom four times that number of the boldest fellows durst not
attack." His manner of recruiting was somewhat singular; for,
in the words of an old writer, "wheresoever he heard of any
that were of unusual strength and hardiness, he would disgyse
himselfe, and rather than fayle, go lyke a begger to become
acquaynted with them, and after he had tryed them with fyghting,
never give them over tyl he had used means to drawe them to
lyve after his fashion; numerous instances of which are recorded
in the common and popular songs, where indeed he seldom fails
to receive a sound thrashing. After such manner he procured the
pynner of Wakefyld, friar Tuck, and Scadlock. One day meeting
him, Scadlock, as he walked solitary, and like to a man forlorn,
because a maid to whom he was affianced was taken from him by
her friends, and given to another that was old and wealthy; Robin
hearing when the marriage day would be, came to the church as a
beggar, having his own company not far off; and who at the sound
of his horn rushed in, took the bride from him that was to marry
her, and caused the priest to wed her and Scadlock together." In
shooting with the long bow, the company excelled all the men in
the land; their archery indeed was unparalleled, as both Robin
Hood and Little John, it is said, have frequently shot an arrow a
measured mile, or 1,760 yards.



 
 
 

Charlton informs us, that in one of Robin's peregrinations, he,
attended by his trusty mate, John, went to dine at Whitby Abbey,
with the abbot, Richard, who having heard them often famed
for their great dexterity in shooting with the long bow, begged
them after dinner to show him a specimen. They went up top of
the abbey, and each of them shot an arrow that fell not far from
Whitby-laths. The abbot placed a pillar on the spot where each
arrow fell, and named one Robin Hood's field, the other John's
field. Their distance from Whitby is more than a measured mile.

In these forests, and with his company, Robin for many years
reigned like an independent sovereign. At perpetual war with
the King of England and all his subjects, (with the exception of
the poor and needy, the desolate and oppressed, and those who
stood in need of his protection,) he defied the power of law and
government; an outlaw in those times having no protection, owed
no allegiance, his hand was against every man, and every man's
hand against him;

The world was not his friend, nor the world's law.

The deer with which the royal forests then abounded, afforded
Robin and his companions an ample supply of food throughout
the year. Their mode of life and domestic economy are more
easily guessed at than described. Nevertheless, the poet has
endeavoured to give us an outline in the following:

The merry pranks he play'd would ask an age to tell,



 
 
 

And the adventures strange that Robin Hood befel;
When Mansfield many a time for Robin hath been laid,
How he hath cousen'd them, that him would have betray'd:
An hundred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood,
Still ready at his call, that bowmen were right good,
And of these archers brave, there was not any one
But he could kill a deer, his swiftest speed upon,
Which they did boil and roast, in many a mighty wood,
Sharp hunger, the fine sauce to their more kingly food.
Then taking them to rest, his merry men and he
Slept many a summer's night under the greenwood tree.
What oftentimes he took, he shar'd amongst the poor,
From wealthy Abbot's chests, and churl's abundant store,
He from the husband's bed no married woman wan,
But to his mistress dear, his loved Marian,
Was ever constant known, which wheresoe'er she came
Was sovereign of the woods, chief lady of the game;
Her clothes tuck'd to the knee, and dainty braided hair,
With bow and quiver arm'd, she wander'd here and there
Amongst the forests wild, Diana never knew
Such pleasures, nor such harts as Mariana slew.

Robin took away the goods of rich men only, never killing any
person unless he was attacked: nor would he suffer a woman to
be maltreated. Fordun, in the fourteenth century, calls him "that
most celebrated robber;" and Major says, "I disapprove of the
rapine of the man, but he was the most humane, and prince of
all robbers."



 
 
 

Robin Hood seems to have held bishops, abbots, priests,
and monks, indeed all the clergy, in decided aversion; and this
hostility was strongly impressed upon his men:

Thyse Byshoppes and thyse Archbyshoppes,
Ye shall them bete and bynde.

The abbot of St. Mary's, York, from possessing so much
wealth, appears to have met with Robin's especial animosity:
his yearly revenues amounted to £2,850. 1s. 5d. Robin was,
however, a man of exemplary piety, according to the notions
of that age, and retained a domestic chaplain, (friar Tuck,) no
doubt, for the diurnal celebration of the divine mysteries. This
we learn from an anecdote preserved by Fordun, "One day, as
he heard mass, he was espied by a certain sheriff and officers
belonging to the king, who had frequently before molested him.
His people perceiving what was going forward, advised him to
fly with all speed, but out of reverence of the Sacrament in
which he was then engaged, he refused to do so. Most of his
men fled, fearing death, but Robin confiding in him whom he
worshipped, with the few that remained, set upon his enemies,
and soon vanquished them, enriching himself with the spoils
and ransom." Robin held masses in greater veneration ever after,
stating, that Providence deserved still more from him, having
delivered him thus miraculously. At length, the infirmities of
age increasing, and having a great sickness upon him, Robin was



 
 
 

desirous to lose a little blood, and for that purpose he applied
to the prioress of Kirkleys Nunnery, in Yorkshire; who, though
a relation, treacherously suffered him to bleed to death, in, it is
said, his 87th year. According to Grafton's Chronicle, it is said
that after his death, the prioress caused him to be buried under
a great stone "by the hywayes syde, and upon his grave the sayde
prioress did lay a very fayre stone, wherein the names of Robert
Hood, William of Goldesborough, and others were graven. And
the cause why she buryed him there was for that the common
passengers and travailers, knowyng and seeyng him there buryed,
might more safely and without feare take their jorneys that way,
which they durst not do in the life of the sayed outlawes; and at
eyther ende of the sayde tombe was erected a crosse of stone."

Amongst the papers of the learned Dr. Gale, late Dean of
York, was found this epitaph of Robin Hood, written in old
English:

Hear underneath this laitl stean,
Laiz Robert, Earl of Huntingtun,
Near arcir ther az hie sa goud
An pipl kauld im Robin Heud,
Sick utlawz az hi an iz men
Wil England nivr si agen.

Obiit 24—kal dekembris, 1247.
There is an odd story related of this tombstone: that a certain

knight taking it into his head to have it removed and placed as a



 
 
 

hearth-stone in his great hall, it was laid over night, but the next
morning it was surprisingly removed on one side; it was again laid
a second and third time, and as often turned aside. The knight
thinking he had done wrong by removing it, ordered it should
be drawn back again, which was performed by a pair of oxen
and four horses, when twice the number could scarce remove it
before.

(To be concluded in our next.)



 
 
 

 
ANECDOTE GALLERY

 
 

HENRY BROUGHAM
 

In the year –, as Wull, or William Hall, then overseer of the
farm of Sunderland, in Selkirkshire, Scotland, the labours of
the day being over, was leaning against the dyke of the farm-
yard, a young gentleman of genteel appearance came up to him,
wished him good evening, and observed that the country here
looked beautiful. The two getting into conversation, Hall, who
was a talkative lad, after a few observations, asked him "where
he was ga'in?" He said he intended going to Jedburgh; "and
what business hae ye at Jeddart?" says Wull. "Oh," says the
gentleman, "I am going to attend the circuit court; but my feet
have failed me on the road." And observing a pony in the farm-
yard, he said, "That's a bit nice pony of yours;—is it to sell?—
would you like to part with it?" "A wad' na' care," Wull says;
"but ma brother Geordy, he's the farmer; and he's at Selkirk
the day. But if we could get a guid price for't, a daresay we
might part wi't." "What do you ask for it?" says the stranger. "Ma
brother," quoth Wull. "says it's a thing we hae nae use for, and
if we could get ought of a wiselike price for't, it would be as
well to let it gang." There were only two words to the bargain;
the gentleman and Wull agreed. Says the gentleman, "By the



 
 
 

way, I cannot pay you to-night; but if you have any hesitation
about me, my name is Henry Brougham, and I refer you to the
Earl of Buchan, or Mr. George Currie, of Greenhead, who will
satisfy you." It will be observed that the places of residence of
this nobleman, and Henry's brother advocate, Mr. Currie, were
in the neighbourhood. On this reference, without making any
inquiry, honest, Wull immediately gave the gentleman the pony,
with the necessary trappings. Wull being a man of orderly habits,
went early to bed; and next morning, when the business of the
farm called him and Geordy together, says Wull to Geordy, "Ye
was unco late in coming hame last night; aw salt the powny."
"And wha did you sell it to?" "Oh, to a young gentleman." "And
what did you get for't?" Wull having mentioned the price—"My
faith," says Geordy, "ye hae selt it weel." "But," says Wull, "a
did na' get the siller." "You d—d idiot, ye did na' gie away the
powny without getting the siller for't; wha was he?" "Oh, he ca'd
himsel' Henry Brougham, and he said if a had ony jealousin'
about him, that the Earl of Buchan, or George Currie, advocate,
Greenhead, would say he was guid enough for the money. On,
he was an honest-looking lad; a could hae trusted ony thing in
his hand." Geordy's temper became quite ungovernable at Wull's
simplicity. After the whole southern circuit was finished, there
was no word of payment, and Wull's life became quite miserable
at Geordy's incessant grumbling and taunting; the latter ever and
anon repeating, "What a d—d idiot Wull was to gie the beest
without the money till a man he kend naething about;" and the



 
 
 

other as pertinaciously insisting, "that he (the gentleman) was an
honest-looking man, there was nae fear o' him." In the course
of six weeks an order came for the payment of the steed. "L—
d," says Wull, "did na I tell ye he was an honest man, a kend by
the look o' him." From that moment Wull stood eminently high
in Geordy's eyes; and while the one chuckled at his penetration
of character, the other was no less humbled at having called his
superior judgment in question. William Hall is still alive, and
there is not a prouder man in Britain's Isle than he is when he
relates the little incident in his life, of which the present Lord
Chancellor of Great Britain forms the hero.—Schoolmaster.
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