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is-midday. The sun,s_rays beat fiercely on the crowded alleys of
,l:T.j"oj::rj.T::;_ 1",?i" i, ;;i.'##,nu heavy rains. Anunsayoury steam rises from the down_trodJe;ril;" ,f ;il".frH; #:

ffi:n,Tj#:::*:y* jlTne", ".u:i,, ", the fried nsh, the de-composi n g vegetables, and rhe r;.""d_h;;J;ff ;rh ::::r:fi ,f;n*,;:: "" .*,r"lel 
:r: 1l I " ": tujf of th 

" f u,, 
",s-ny.For a brief iniervat tn" ,*nirri;;ff;JJJ-;achines 

and rhemuffied sound of the presser's iron have ceased. nrachini-sts andpressersr we'-clothed and decorated with heavy watch-crrains; Jewishgirls with flashv hats,.foff figur"r, ;'i;;g" busues; furtive_eyed.

I;;r:il"T-",#:,T_:_",1*i*f i,,ulj..,""J,",ou"hingro,ms;andheruand there poverty- strick"" Cl.i.ri;; Joillrr"' " """rn g lorm s ; and here

fi:TJff _:r,l-:1,:":i,llt!+;,ffi J#&;lii,ff^:ry,*1;l$
Lters, sit or lounge round about th;;;;;;'ruu 

Luerrmves and

,::_'ff ,ff n:fl":l-li,;;;,;Jffi , j,"r:"i"?Xl,1"T*fl:
:,blackmail of shop forJmen, il;;;T, 

Lrre rowp'ce of work,

:,1:.,"* 
6dear in 'peticoat'r,",;;;; 

il ilff""Jf,-ffJrJl llil:
,los!!a on and off the pavement, I wanderk. lrour ariei'hour i;;;;;';J^ {i^T: 

o" u:g on, seeking
don Ghetf,o- m^ 

",,'tull-paced 
the highways auo byways of the,n Ghetto. No bills 

.*'6uwaJD. auu oyways ot the

places r dare not uoor"n 
excepb for a( sood tailore"r; uod ut

v conscien.o "-,r 
jl{: l"tt 

feel mysJlf an impostor, uoa u.my conscience and rr 
- -^' ou rupos[or, and as

r iake r "^ 
-**"i"i1-i:ffnT" 
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wiudow the usual bill, but seatecl on the doorstep afatcheerful
ing daughter of fsrael, who seems to invite application.

( Do you want a plain 'and ? ' say I, aping ineffecbually a

woman's manner and accent, anC attaining only supreme awk

The Jewess glances quickly, firsb at my buttonless boots, then

my shorb but alreadyledraggled skirb, upwa^rds along the strail

line of my ill-fitting coat, to the tumbled black bonnet which sits

at ease oyer an unkempl twist of hair.
'No,' is the cur| rePlY.
'I can do all except buttonholesr'I insist in a more nat

tone.
She looks at my face and hesitates.
' In the countryr'f answer vaguelY.

'S'here have you worlied

She turns her head slowiy towards the passage
( Rebecca, do you want a hand ?'

'Suited an hour agor' shouts back Rebecca.
t There, there, you seer' remarks the Jewess in a deprecating i

kindly voice as her heacl sinhs into the circles of fat surrounding

bo find one as does. In these last three days, if we've sat down

we've sat a dozen to the table, and not a woma'n amongsb them

knows how to baste out a coat fit for the machine.'

Encouraged by these last words I turn round and trudge on.

ask at every house with a bill up, but always tbe same scrutinisi

glance bt my clothes and the fatal words, 'W'e are suited ! '

Is ib because it is the middle of the week, or because they thi

' You will find plenty of bills in the next street I no fear of a dece

young person, as knows her work, staying out' o' door this time

y"ot ;' and then, turning to the woman by her side : ( It's rare tl

of the ho
t

Jewess, in a stamped cotton velvet and with a gold-rimmed

glass.
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appearance-destitute enough to be 'sweated' by any master.
t Sure, there's not much on 'er back to take to the h'old uncle,'

marks an Irish servant to her mistress, as I turn away from the I

house advertising for a 'good tailoress.'

I feel horribly sick and ill ; and I am so painfully conscious of

old clothes that I dare not ask for refreshment at an eating-h

or even at a public. Any way I will have air, so I drag one fi

after another into the Hackney thcroughfare. Straight in front

me, in a retail slop-shop of the lowest description, I see a la

placard: 'Trouser and Vest Hands Wanted Immediately.'

anobher moment I am within a large workroom crowded with v'

I'm not genuine ? think I. And at the next shop window I

nervously at my reflection, and am startled at my utterly fr

and girls as ill-clothed as myself. At the head of a long table,

amining finished garments, stands a hard-featured, shrewd-lool
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' ; , r. ' , u \rant trouser hands ?'
' '\ '..s l.e rlo-indoor.'
'  l 'r: l  a trouser finisher.'
i':.,: .lewess examines me from head to foot. IIy standarcl of

c:. -- :uits her. 6 Call at eigirt o'clock to-morrow morninq.' And
r-, ' --i lrns from me to looli over a pair of trousers ha',lecl urr Lhe
B :  . ' ,

' \\-hat price do you pay ? ' say I wibh firmness.
'\\-hy, according to the work done, to be sure. All pricesr' she

l.:- - .'.'r'rs laconically.
. I'hen to-morrow at eight., And I lcave the shop hurriedlv to

*- :i)e that hard gaze of rny future mistress. Again in the open
r:. et : the dazed-headiness, the dragging back-ache, and the sore ieet

.i i  lhe physical i l ls and moral clepressions of the out 6' w6111-ssgrn
s.., lcnly swepL arvay. At lengtl i, after this weary pilsl image, I
L -'. 'e scc'red worlr. The cool evening brceze, t irc pict'r,esqo" l if"
e.. I sl irring activity of t l ie broad highwrry, even thc s,,urr,ls rncl
':::rts of riasl Lonclon, acld to rny feeling of intcnse cxli i laration.
, ':. i-) 'one dra,wbirck to perfect content: Cctn I (f inisli,trousers 

i,
,\t a f'cw tni'utes past eiglrt the following m.rning I ,.m stand_

: 1 i ' fro't of ,I{OSES r:o SON. CI-II iAP CLOTHING., In the
', -rirlow two sliop-boys al'e an'anging the shorv garrnents: coa,ts ancl
,  . ts  (so ld togctber ' )  17s.  to  22s. ;  t rousers f ron4s.  6c l .  up to t ls .  6d.

t coats evidcntly macle out : r * 'o'de.where anr.l at what p'ice ?'
; :rclers the investigatol as the ri-orl i-girl loitels at t le cloor.

t You'd bctter. come inr' says tl ie frit,ndly voice of a fellov
--  ; l ierassheb.rshes pasl  rne.  tYou' re a ncw-comel . ;  the missuswi l l
. .r)ect you to be tlLere shaip.'

r follorv her inlo the retail sl iop ancl thence throug-h a r..shry
:  l , l p  l - ooden  doo r .  T l re  r ro l l i ' ou r r r  i s  l ong : t r r t l  i r . r . , . g r . l : , r . l r - . 1 , , , 1 , , , j ,
- :ucrvhat lolv and tlarl< neii,r t l ic cnt'ance, bul ex|an,l i, iq i l io a
. ::1'skylight at the further end. The l-ails ar.e l ine,l vith metch_
i, Lrding ; in a prominent place, framed ancl uncler g1a-<s, hang the
|",:to,y tt'ad WorLsh.op Regulu,ti'ns. Ciose by the cloor, andrvell
r -: l i in reach of the gas-stove (used for heating irons), two small but
L :h tables ser'e the p.essers: a long iow plank table, furnished
r:'-h a wooden rail for the feet, forrns on either .qicle of it, chairs
r :', and bottom, runs lenglhways for the trouser finishers ; a high
t.- le for the basters I and, directly, .rnder the skylight, trvo other
t- les for rnachinists ancl 'est hands cornprete tlie furniture of the
r . :r. Through an open door, at the extr.eme end of the workshop,
-r : can see the private kitchen of the Moses family, and beyoncl, i'
. , rry limited backyard, an outhouse, and, near to it, a iap and
r:-i for the use of aII the inmates of the estabtishment.

>ome thirty ryomen and girls are crowding in. The first a*ivals
L.q bonnets and shawls on the scanty supply of nails jotted here

\ z
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and there along the wooden partit ion-separating 
the front shop frou'

tlersorkroom,th"r"J"";;;:'::*l:*,:::u::'"*iJfl 'T[f'-':l;l':
corners' . rh.":? ii,""rTJ;r'"':i;;; '"i,r* "ra l:l^:': "::1":::.0 

'

ii{iii,F .h JH'ff J Hn4irull: i"' fi *, Jl}#belonging t^o ner- 
'i ir-j"r*,, rsell-dressed

lill'JT:"::ll Hl ii;;;;; o't' " f"'":"i11:1,i""i":.:Lg.T. 
^l'

:i,.;;; ;. ";:\. :: lil l;ift ",Ti;.*'Jil:..;i 
;; ;i';,ads, r

few minutes attcL- t

the only -.o '-pto|:tffi;;;; t''r'itv inti tti" 'oo-'1ight up th

fut S-tt' ̂̂ "d !tt-li:";litl"r"l'0"* of trousers, alreatly machined' ar' )
.- 

The forervoman t"t'i 
i::: 

tl;";;;;; 
"",i 

over, puzzled' to kno'"
hands them to rne' I turn them over

where to begin' t'ft" *"* it itti'" atf""nt from that of lhe besl'trt' '

shop, at which '' **'t'"*6-*1th 
c:lrser anil not so well arrange' '

Besides, I have 
"" 

t"ii""ltot:"q' l*:::'r 
simp' The woman nt'r'

me explains t 'yo'Jrilou" to b'iog t'i'o*iigti we h'ain't suppli' '

rvith them things ;;";';* t'tt tJoa y"" t"ti"' 5ist to-seb off rvith"

"'"'lvr,", 
"ugi l;;;;it 

i u't', t""ting,:1t;thl"]:H]' *0" ,-
At this motnent the ' missus'- tIt:,1. 

hins and thighs l she I ' '  '

br  g r ro tnr t r r ' . .  r  r (  r rnrorrs l \ ' ' l ' ' :  t " i ' :O- : l  t  
i :J '  [ ; , ' i " ' " ' i r ' f r i "a  or '

:y -tU ll:1"1" Tli':l\:;l *nil;;; ti r'", countenar
puzzle-" me sith i ' 1^i-"f aisocittion's' untit I remember the cr' '

c, , t , t res, sol ' l  jn t ' : i , " ' *Ut tr  portmitsfof the great Djsrael i '  l r  :

hair is crisp and 
"tii-"it" 

:etilack' oo*' i" places' gray-it tts:-''

itself in scanty t** 
"# 

ilr forehead' The same stamped cot'

velvet, of u t"'g"il*-"'f p"ttt'"' that she rvore yesterday; a h" ' :

rvatctr-chain, plt"'i"rJ"op1'ly-of tiogs' and a spotlessly clean aF': '

' Good-mornt"g i" vo'o" ir'"'uv; q'"::"::l-t" tlill;l' 
ii:''J'' :'Good-morn** t",l,"T;"""t"1i*i*-*y 

""'' 
'sarah' have ' r

as she walks round' ot

qiven this young Person some work ?' 
- ̂- 'Yes,' replies t*J';io"'n*1; o"ltn:l"li; 

know thaL I hrt 'r-  
e  yesr ' repl ies Saran:  

' rourP' 'uv - ' * - - r -  
not  know that  I  h .L:

' I  hnr-e r ioL got  any t r immings '  I 'd id

sul,plv tbem. rYltetel ;il;;kre they were given" r ejacr'

humblv. r-  ̂ -!^ i.ror '^rrncl the corner-nunLblr'. .. ^ ,.^.r . r ho shon.s iust round tl ie corner-
'T l rat 's  oa- i l . r '  n ' rnrger [  ;  (  t r r -  Drrvv "  J . - "  

:o ing out . - just  g- '  r

Sanh,' sLe c;ill. acro:i the t*l'^"lltl"""?;" 
,oin Ltt y..,'t asarah" tLt t''ll:..it-:i**-, -tnu 

ruay o""t y*.*+t':l] J-|]'
i:l''il^il: :il.t:; Jiil';'i"l""' t""" bu"arog over between .s'

The 'laclv ' o.'t -J;ffi;;;;v r'i*d' she is a neat r':'

spectable married ";;;i;it 
u'toott-of conscious superioritr 

'

s^urrounclings' t'"t" ^iitn" t''"""' ftu"as she is paid by t1"' 1

but in spite of trri, .n" ir"r.uc1y to give me up time in explallr: -'

I am to set about mY worK'
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_?lt 
febl a bib strange the first clay. ,Ave you been long out

1f. -ur:' I_answer abruptly.
. Ah ! that accounts fi
>x fpal lil,^ -^ *^ ,r,r 

you're being a bit awkward_like. One,sprs,feel.like so many thumb, uft", u-,i";;;;j'ru-'r!e. 
une't

:::j,"jf'J]lTli: 
d". r feel nervous, and very much on rrial.growing heat of the room, the form ,o 

"ro*a"a that one must
3:":Xj::.".":"^:::l " ii*it"J r,";;;;" one,s erbows; thet^::t.T.'.q"1":s o{ my postion_au th";; ;_ffffj::J.;"i:

i.;|::T:ff:ifr,:l_needtervork fo, 
"u"o rhe roughesr of

_*l:": 
happily for me .no one pays me ffi;f."*::

n1ii:r,Ij3':^:1,"r|-e. aoise increl,ses. rhe two p;;;;worked..un their spiriLs, and _a lively 
";;;;;g"'; "ffijiffi#age is thrown from the tt-o lads 

"r"tn" "l"ld us) to the oi. lo rnr,-r ^.-* r-r r  
sing ( immediatelyus) to the girls round our table. Off.;, oi;i.#ffirH:{to the devit and his abode, , .";;;;";d. meaningless use

i:"ll:::l:" i1:".r1*, ro,m ihe,t,pil; inl .oouu,,ution be_
!h_1n'1'1*' uoa th" younser hands; *r.,i"",il"fJ:iT;J;
r scandal and uews in each-other,, 

"urr. 

--F.;o* 

the further end

,r"_""T ::T,.i"::f^ Tfi.-h*t songs nr"or. into the monoronous
:i;*:-t"g-machine. rhe sotewh; ;-aJ.J'flffiff:

\Yhyshould not the girls have freedom now and. then ?And if a girl likes a man, why should shs noi"p.opos. tWJry shoutd rtre little girl. 
"lr"yr;. 

iJfr]iiUu ooru ,

:i:_t3":j:r_::"-f:"11, 
and, judging from the gusro wfth which

Tff Tii"Tfl:"ff ,11,:1" 
dominait ientiment, .*'o: *"'r'-gi'i,.

lynrrr  s i-- i -^ 
" . . .  

. - f  
t lo", t :  out"sing in t ime,$tr . ;  r loo{

i:l'J:ffiffi,1,"i,il1- in ti-' d;:"; ;"il;$;#:l;
,h other,s w^*r. ^,,^_-111q*, 

a kindly and general r""p.r:"i.ir"r other's work-al tose tl ; ; h.", ry ; ;;,,;; ;i; r";id "'r."':;

l,-"::T:tl* :::1::1._..0t,; i;;"3,',it. 
"i,n" upper end orble, scans the finished t"r-ori +r..^,,^* 

-i"^lv v,-v uvvsr trIru or

:","":iJil1,,"";x"l*:,ffi :,1H"]:f ,1Hru'1";lUXiT:;eye, joins in the chabrer uoa uroua_*ii;J'#;";i1tJ*"ff:
n imm.ediately surrounding her.

missus ,as sixteen child_renr, remarks my friend Mrs. Longally-r h'eight by Mr. Mos.es, *Jh;;; rry ,n" mastershe
I€31's 

ago. All them girls at the 
'bottom 

table ar, ,er

y are a nice_looking setr, say I, in a complimentarv

es, it's a pity some of ,1" q:l.r in the shop h,ain,t like them.,
".,?{j."lry::,1,:..r.,,?19. . rhey,re uo u,ifol il;;;#"?\\'hy, bless you, that {:ols 

"p"r;;-;;ir"ild,H;T"T
with the pressers jist betnd ""r',_uoa 

llre follow horrible
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details of the domestic viee and unnatural crime which disgrace the
so-called 6 Christian' life of East London.

'Eh, eh ! ' joins in the woman uext her, with a satisfied sniff at
the scandal (a regular woman of the slums, with nose and skin
patched by drink), ' it's h'ill thinking of what you may 'ave to touch in
these sort of places.'

'Well to be sure,' rejoins Mrs. Long, nettled both by the tone of
superiority and by the unwarranted interruption of her disreputable
neighbour. 'I've worked at this samg place for h'eight years and
never yet 'ave I 'ad words with anyone. There's reg'ler work the
week round, and reg'ler pay on a Saturday; and y're money kept
for you, if you 'appen to be a-cleaning. There's no need to mis
y'rself up ilith them whose look you don't liker' she adds, with just
a perceptible edging away from the slum woman, as if to emphasise
her words-( there's some of all sorts y'ere.t

' H'I'm one of that sortr' blusters the woman of the slums, ( that
h'answers a person back when they call me bl-y names. .H'I'll
give the last rrord to no one.'

'I don't choose to 'old conversation wi'the like of they,' says 1\fts.
Long, pursing up her thiu lips as if to end this undesired inter-
course : 'it h'ain't as if 1 'ad to worl< for my living. My 'usband's in
reg'Ier work; it's only for the hextras like that f rvork, and jist for
them times, per'aps a month the'ole year through, that the bui
ing trade's slack.'

This effectually silences the woman of the slums. Her husba
alas ! comes home drunk every night and spends the irregula
earned pence lounging about the publics (so I am afterwards i
formed by Mrs. Long). She has an ill-favoured daughter by
side, with a black eye and a SwoIIen face, with whom she exchan
work and bad language and shares greasy victuals.

'One o'clockr' shouts a shrill boy's voice.
6 Stop workr' orders the mistress.
'I wish I might finish this bit,'I say pathetically to my fri

painfully conscious of the shortcoming in the quantity if not in
quality of my work.

'You mustn't : it's the dinner hour.'
The pressers are already off, the mistress and her d

retire into the kitchen: the greater number of women and girls
out into the street, while one or two pull baskets from under
table, spread. out before them, on dirty newspapers, cracked
bits of bread and butter, cold sausage or salt fish; and lift, f
the gas-stove, the tin teapot wherein their drink has been
since the 'early morning. Heartily thankful for a breath of
air and a change from my cramped posture, I wander up and
the open street, and end my ( dinner hour ' by turning into a
shop for a bun and a fresh cup of tea. Back again at two.

1888 PAGE|
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'fou must work sharper than thisr, remarks the mislress, who is
inspecting my work. I colour up and tremble perceptiblyas f meet
the -qcrutinising gaze of the hard-featured Jewess. she looks into
nrv eyes with a comically pazzled expression, and aclds in a gentler
voice: t )-orr musb worli a l i tt le quicl<er fol your own srke. \\-e.r.e
had worse buttonholes than these, bul it clon'b look as if you'cl been'customed to much work.'

Bul norv the drama of the day begins. The two pressers saunter
in ten minutes after the hour. This brings down upon them the
i'e of the Jewess. They, howe'er, seem masters of the situation,
for they ans\rer her back in far choicer language than that in rvhich
they rvere adclressed-language which I fear (even in a private
diary) I could hardly reproduce ; they assert their right to come
whe' they.ciroose; they declare tl iat if they *aut a i lay off they
'rvii l  see her to the devil and tal<e it; 'aucl lLrstly, as ', cl imax to zrl l
insults, they threaten her with the ( ftrctory mAn,' anrr ta.nt he' with
garnbling a\yay on raceirorses the rnoney she . srreats' out of the'r.

At these last words the enigmatical zrncl sarclonic expression of
the Jervess changes into one of out-bursting rage. A]l resemblance
to the city caricatures of that-qreat passionless spirit vanishes. The
deep furrows extending from just above the nostril to the cornerof the
mouth-Iines which rnust surely express sorne race experience of the
chiidren of rsrael-open ot'it into one univers.l bubble of hunran
fury. A perfect volley of oaths fly in quick succession between the
principal combatants; wliile voman after n'oman joins in bhe fray,
taking the missus's side againsN the pressers. The .woman of the
slums actually rises in her seat ancl prepares to use her fists ; while
her daughter seizes the opport'nity to empty the small bottle of
brandy hidden under her mother's trimurinqs. rr 's. Lorg f).r 'scs .l)
he r  t l r i n  l i l r s  s l i l l  n ro l c  t i g l r i J r . ,  nn r [  ] . , n1<s , l Ju .n  s i , : r L , l i l v  r t f  l ' , * r .  r v , r . l i .
At this crit ical point-entel the master..

n{r. Moses is a corp.lent, well-dressecl English Je',. I l is face
is heavy and sensual, lt is eyes sheepish, his reputation among his
*-ife's 'hands ' none of t l ie best. At this moment, his one clesir.e is
to keep the Queen's l.reace in his establishment. I suspect, also,
from the sleepy viciousness of his expression , tha1, he himserf suffers
occasionally from the missus's forcible tongue; antl rvith this bevy of
\romen shouting on all sides he feels the masculine side of the
question. Any rvay, he is inclined to take a strictly impartial view
of the row. t Sib down, l[rs. Jones,' he shouts to the woman of the
slsms-( sit you down, or you and that - daughter of yours lea'e
the shop this very insta't. I.{on', lads, just you be quiet; go on rrith
;our work and ion't speak to my wife., Aud then, turning to his
rrife, in a lorver tone-( why won't you leave them alone a'cl not
answer them ?' and the rest of his speech we cannot hear I but,
judging from the tone and tJre look, it takes the form of derrrecat-
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ing expostulation. I catch the words'push of work' ancl '

hand,*. '
( \Yhy, if you were only a bit of a man,'cries the mistress, rr,:..

her voice so that all mav hear. t vou'd throw those two I .
rascals out. I'd throw theln oul at any price. if I were & FF(,Ir..:!
husband. The idea of saying how I spend my money-whab's tl ' : .: :
him? And that Jo says he'Il call the factory man in. He ma."'
the devil in (and he's rvelconre)-the only person as he'll n, :
will be himself. The idea of him saying that I spend my mon.'..''
horses ; as if I couldn'b spend money on anything I l ike. As i i ' '

rvouldn't give me money as I earn, when I asks you, Mr. nlo..-..
gasps the Jervess, as she looks threateningly at her partner, 'r,:- l

never ask where it goes to.' The betting on horses is evident."'r
sore point.

( I t  isn ' t  the i r  businessrvhat  you do wi th your  money, ' re jo ins: i  r
master soothingly. 6 l3ut just let thern alone, and tell those gir). : r
be quiet. IL's more than half the girls' fault-they're ahva.ys at '.-c

fellowsr' he adds, anxious to shift the blame into a safe quarter.
'The stolm lulls, and X{r. }Ioses returns into the front sh :,-

Rut the anger of the Jewess is not yet exhausted. A stra.y word, r.:-I
the ,1uir.k l ir ing of lbusive l irnguage behveen the mistress and ':-r

I)re,{ser,{ ltegins afres}r; though tl i is t ime the women, awed by :l-r
n'rir:tef s interference, are si)ent. '1he tall rveak-looking young nt .:-

Jo bv nrmt', shouts the longesl ancl loudest; but, as n{rs. L :-g
rrhi-.per,r to rne sithout laising Ler eyes from her work, t IL's'-t\t ' t", '  .r
makes the bullets-j ist l isten to ' im-but it 's Jo as fires 'em I '

At iast it subsides. \\ 'omen (outdoor hands) troop in r-::
bundles of f inished trousels. Tlie bubbling rage of the inju:.d
woman yields to the keen-eyed supervision of the profit-mak.:-g

Jewess. 6 I'd have not,hing but indoor hands, if I knerv rvhet'.- : r
f incl them and had a room to put them intor'she muLters to lrs:,.t
as she turns over garment after garment. (Just look at this r, :r,
it's all soap ! Call again on n{onday morning, n{rs. Smith. I :*
rnincl it is Monday and not Tuesday morning. You under.:.: l
English, don't you ?-l{onday morning.'

A snall boy creel-'s into the shop laden with unfinished r...:
( \\-hat tl'rou sav to this, Sarah ? IIrs. HalI sends word shr 'r

rrashing on )Iondav, cleaning on Tuesday, and I suppose playing :
devii on \\-ednesday, for here's Thursday, with shop day to-n.i '  ' : :

and tlre work's untouched. Nol-, giris, be quick with your wolk.' .
t inues the mistress as ,"he throws the bundle on to our table-' r, l- ::

to be done ertra before Fliday. Perkins won't rvait for no on. I 
'

6 The name of a wholesale shipping firm; so she rvorks fot .:;:
as well as for retail and pays sane price forbobhr' inwardlyrot. ': I
investigator as she glances ab the shoddy garments. (The :, :
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agony digs her elbow into her neighbour's half_turned backr_which
causes a cannonade all round the table.)

'Law ! howawkward,she still ber,growls the woman of the slums,anxious to pjck a quarrel and vent f,J unspent wrath.
At length teatime breaks the working_day. pence have already

been collected for the common can of milk ; innumerable teapots arelifted off the gas-stove, small parcels of tread and butter, Titn 
"r1l,ish o1 a sweet, are everywhere unrolled. My neighboorr, oo Jtn",side, offer me tea, wfig.n f resolutely refuse. in" -irtr"r, ,ip,her cup at the head of the tabre. TIie obnoxious pressers r.uo- r"rtfor the half-hour. Her feelings break out_'Pay them ds. a.day to abuse you! As if I couldn,t spena mymoney on what I like I and as if l\{r. l\{oses would. ever 

'ask_I,d

like to sf9 him ask me-how the money'd gone ! ,

, 1,r 
r_o,u wo-men sympatbise with her and vie with each other inaousrng the absent pressers.

_ 
'Ii's h'awful, their_languager' cries the slum woman; (if I werethe *rissus, 

{'d give tne bl-iy scoundrels tib for tat. Whativer,s
f,ne use ot bein' a missus if you've got to ,old in y,re tongue ? ,(As for the factory manr, contiiues the irate Jewes.i, turning totle other- sore point, rjust fancy threatening *e witt ii_ f-^ Wfrythey ar'n'b fit to work.in a respectable shJp; they,re J_a ,plur.I'dthrow them out, if ib cost me 1002. Andif Mr. Moses werehalf a man, he'd do it too.,

. 
Ar,l: wold spy, ffeelratherhot; but consciousoftheinnocence

' or my obJect, r remark, ' you_ have nothing to fear from the factory
inspe_ctor;. you keep the regulations exactl"y.,

6I d-on'! denyr' she answers quite franklyr.that if we,re pressed

:*l I 
tum the girls upstairs; but i i  i .u,U ooce in' three

rths I do it; and it all tells for their good.,
Two hours afterwards, and I have finisiled my second pair. . This't dor' she says as she looks overboth pairs together. 

*.Ilerer 
take

undo the band of that one ; I'll set tni, oo! to rights. Better
-respectable persons whoknow rittre to work here tf,an blaguards
know a lot-and a deal too muchr, she mutters, smarting over

-?:i,r of the . factory man, and the money laid on ho.ses.6 Eight o'clock by the Brewery clockr, cries the shrill voice.'Ten minutes tor, shouts the missus, looking at her watch.
)wever' it ain't worth while breaking the law for a few minutes.

work.'
This is most welcome to me. The heat since the gas has been

is terrific, my fingers are horribly sore, and my bacl aches as if
uld break. The women bundle up their work; one or two
it home. Everyone leaves her triimings on the table, with

nrs and thimble. Outside, the freshness of the evenini air,
sensation of free movement, and rest to the *"ury 

"y"r" 
uod

(fhe r
I rnd in



fingers constitute the keenesb physical enjoyment I have eler

experienced.

Friclay morning, and I am hopelessly tired' Jammed beiir

my t'wo neighbours, wilh the garment of hard shoddy stuff or

knee, and *lttt tt 
" 

whole day's worli before me, I feel on the b:'i

of deep clisgrace as a worli-girl. I am 'shaky like a1l over,' :

fingers, worn in places into holes, refuse to push the thick ne''i

through the objectionable substance; damp hands (the more I n

them in rrry apron the damper they become) stretch the thin Ii

ings oub of place ; my whole energy is riveted on my work, witll :

diJcouraging result that it becomes worse and worse' n[rs' ]-

works silently by my sicle at high pressure to bring a pair of ( ordt:

3IO TIIE NIT.-ETEENTH CENTURY. S

trousers in to time. And she begins to scent clismissal'
6I keeps myself to myselfr' she told me yesterday' 6 Do\ul ]"

they're atl a-going down'i l l ; except them Jews as is going 1'r

And to-clay she applies her theory strictly, and is unrvilling to 'r

herself upl 'with even a respectable failure. So I bungle on witi''

help until I have finished after a fashion.
1 Thit will never do,' angrily remarks the mistress' Ancl ti:

perceiving the culprit by her side, she adds sternly: ( This won't ' l

lhis worh *-on't suib me; you rvant to go and learn somewhe'e ::

This wil l ner.er clo-this rvon'l suit mer' she repeats slowly as shc i '
the rvor' l i  to pieces. She dismisses me from her side wiLh a rvr".-

her eyeglass, as if to say, t ft's no good answering me back agai:i'

tfithout a word I arrauge my trimmings ready to depart if

missus persists.
Is it over-fatigue, or is it the perfect realisation of mypositi

a disgraced" work-girl? An ominous lump rises in my throat.

my eyes filI with tears. There is a dead silence. The y'''11

me through her eyeglass. The deep furrows of inherited es1"':i

again relar in favour of personal feeling. But this time it i-' l''-

hands look up from their work sympathetically ; Mrs. Long, wiih

head down, stitches on steadily I the woman of the slums gazes (':)

with bleared expression of mingled stupor and pity I fumbles r::

neath her work on the table and pushes something towards nie.

hear the rattle of the brandy-bobtle against the scissors as I st"

old tobacco-box that holds her trimmings advancing towar'''l'

]feanwhile the Jewess has screwed up her lefb eye and is icoi:

kinclness instead of human fury. She beckons to me. In a ''

I am by her side.
' I'Il see what I can do with you. If you like to st'ay er4

on threepence-halfpennies, the same as I give to outclo"i

you can take beLter work when you're fit for it. I'm sur''' I i

want to be hard on any decent young person as is trying to '':r:!

living in a respectable way. There ain't so many respectal-'i'
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the rrorld that we can afford to slarve 'emr'the Jewess adds,

ing an angry glance at the pressers. 'Sarah, give her a pair of
..'-pence-halfpennies. I'I1 alter these foi'you. You sit between

trvo young ladies and they'Il show you. You must help one

her,' she says to the girls as they make room fo'- me I 
( tho' of

.e they all come here to make their own living I you can't expect

to teach you for ever.'
The girl rvho takes me under her especial charge is a respectably

.s.-d and. delicate-looking young \{oman, with none of the rorvcly'
-t.nliriess or tarnished finery of the bypical Gentile girl of East

on.. Slightly made, with a pale, -weary face, she lool<s at least

irtv (shetellsme she is only just nineteen); she stitches silently, ancl

lns hardly conscious of the boisterous life of her fellow-workers;

instead of Mrs. Long's air of ever-present superiority, her form,
n)anne.tt denoLe p\vsicd de;r>re.ssion, )iL np notv nntl n.gnin \y

dreamy consciottsness of another worlcl beyoncl tirc l'llst llnrl

k loom.
. You'Il soon learn,' she says l<indly ; , you must watc'h rne fix this,

then you can do the nexL Yourself.'
Directld ancl encouraged by her hindness, I wor-l< on, in a

mer franie of mincl, listening to the conversation of my neighbours-

rong the younger hand.s who sit at this end of the table it

i.Hriconcerns the attraction of the rival music-halls, or the still

,re important question of the presents and attentions of their

ler.ent . blokes.i For monotonous worl< and bad food have not

plessed. the physical energies of these Ylung women' With warrn

arts, rvilh ouerfio*iog goocl nature, with intellects lieenlv aliYe tc>

varied sights of East London, these genuine daughters of the

rle bi.im Jver with the franl< enjoyment of low life. I)uri.q the

, their f ingers and. eyes ate fully occupied; in thc err'enitlgs, on

,iittuvr. in tile slack season, their thoughts 'ush o*t antl gttSe' in

I.reaven and hell of an awakened conscience ar"e alihe undreamt

There is only one Fall possible to them-drink, leading slowly

inevitably to the drunkard's death'
'I say, Itily,' shouts one to the other, 6 you tell tbai bl-y

he, of'yoors-that I waits 'alf an 'our for 'im houtside the Paragon

night. I'Il be blessed before I serves as 'is Round the Corneri

r The East End term for the lady you take to the theatre or thc music-tall'

-otiitodioons excitements of the East End streets; rvhile their

Iings unburden themselves in the pleasure of promiscuous love-

kins. You cannot accuse them of immorality, for they have no

o..iJo.rr"s* of sin. The veneer of morality, the hidden but secrelly

lf-conscious vice of thal little set that styles itself 6 Lonclon society '

iclden fruit of the Tree of the l{nowleclge of Good ancl EviI, and

in the city of millions !) are unknown to them' They live in the

iarclen of Eclen of uncivilised life ; as yet they have not tasted the



ag'in. 'Owerer, at last, I says to myself, (6 a watched irittle r':icl

til".," so I walks in by myseif. The dressin' there is glanJ" 'b

adds enthusiasticallY.
'Eh ! but yoo .h'd see the piece they're running at the Stan'l: ': i l '

rejoins Miily. ' Jim's promi,-"d to take me up to one of !l:1 Sl{

ptl""* up fert next Saiurday. \Yill you-come along ? I'll git Iia

io 
"o*". 

You'll' want to be a making of it up by tbat tile' . 
T':r'r

in ,eg'lar work and a rare catch h'as a sweet'earl" Iaughs :!'

sister of the faithless swain.

3I2 TIIE IIINETEE}ITH CENTURY' SrgL

t It's too much trouble to go up Westr' answers the girl' an\i'|-''l:'

prove her indifference to Tomis atientions' t I don't care to turn 1"'

ifore 'alf-pasl nine. It takes a full hour to-clean 
"q.?"d 

git a l'.:

sullper, uoa tnut leavesthree hours for our houting l ike; for rl-::- ' f

d#t he*pecL us back 'fore 'alf-past twelve' But I don'L sr''''. f

wo'ldn't iorrr", as it's the 'alf day, if Tom's very pressin"' ':'1

conlinues. 'live 'earcl it said them grand ladies as sits in lh

boxes and the stalls 'as low dresses on, like so many h'actrices' :':l

h'it's as good, h'as a play jist to look on 'em' So 'Arry told me' r':'i

'e's a rare 'un lbr likingtle Iook of them lords and ladies as livt' ::D

th ere. '
The pale, weary girl stitches silently by my side' 

?\" 
tt t1

har.cler tilan the others-finishetl four pair yesterday and hop"' lt

t inish the sarne to-day. ' Are you chapel ?' she asks presently'

'Yes,' I repiy, attending more to the spirib than to the lettrr ol

her question.
'bo yo.r belong to the Army ?' she says inquiringly, glancinl et

my plain grey dress, and no doubt remembering my close l't^''':k

bonnet.
t Nort I answer, t do You ? t

She shakes her head: 'They'r'e tried to get me to join since I 'rc

been in London. But we're a quieter set than they' l\[other ar' I f

have only been in London these two years since father's death" 'i

adds in an explanatory tone. 6Mother's a skilled vest hand; :'{

this sort of work-she wouldn't' look at bhis' She can make ! '

week in good times ; but now her eyesight's going fast' And it i':

mu.h as I earn. I was brought up to teaching"
( Ancl why did you not go on with ib ?'
'I failetl ln the first examination. Then father died, and m":: 'rt

heard there were skillecl hands wanted in London' so we left "|'

home. But I've found a Bible-class in our street and I teache-' tl-'

twice a week. That and the chapel on a Sunday is like a bit L | :

old home.' The work-girl sighs, and' the far-off look of ( an' :i

rvorld' gleams in the clear depths of her grey eyes' lIf 
you're 5 '

out for"the dinner-hour, I might show you the chapel and tle t-'

roomr' she aclds with hesitating gentteness I 'are you going hc':r-'

dinner ? '

,. i;iil&ifirr
fffi].!
1-.al$gl

T'
l 1

L l
q

d l
ru

D
h

bd

Ir titfr,t
k rctt
Ot rrr

hcr I
6€ l

gr.d br
I'ro rr

hc tLrri

\t*r $r
r frary t

&*g {
io:nii

ba,la"t tt
u-;:Lfoh

I tu!;.Dml

DO t,r i
ttn:l t.r tl
rl..a bwr

i:O U

rao ,irirt

I F:e, r(il!
r$ca't .r{

!f,,c-

I  To. tr t tD
r S t *  ? ' r
ttrn'r rrllt

Sres to O

f€* h{f
inac ln I
L&fu H

i r r h d

Flbf
;  b i r t



: .  .  - : : : i

. a i l
-  l , l

ls:s PAGES FR)II A W}RK-GIRL'S DIARY. 313

'  \o, I shall get a cup of tea at Lockhart's, and a bun.'
( \\-hy, you're niver a-goin' to dine off that ! ' cries the girl on my

cli..:r -qide. And there is a whispering all round the table. Only a
c':1r of tea and a bun means great poverly.

t \-ou 'ad no tea last evening,' continues the same gill ; t no\y you
r:u-.t take a cup o' mine this afternoon.'

The hours of the day pass away quietly in work. There are no words
1 ..:ween the mistress and the pressers) and the workshop life becornes
c:,ruotonous. During the interval between dinner and tea a golden-
i.ri lecl young lady (married daughter of the Jewess), beautifully
g.,- 'ved and bonneted, covered with jewels, but with a somewhat un-
... lsonable tippet of sable-tails, enters the 'workroom. She seats her-
.'.lf by her motlier at the head of thc table and chats confideritially.
I l.rear the names of r.arious laccborses and of forthcoming races.
-\pparently her husband belongs to the genus of ' betting men,' and,
tu, lq ing f rom her  dress,  he is  n successfu l  one.  T l ,o rn is l  l t .ss is
in high good humour. At teatime she turns to me :

t Now, I 'm very much interested in you; there is sornething in

-r', lrr face that's uncommon, and your voice too, that's odd-no
u'ord higher than another. The woman here wil l tell you, if Ihadn'f
rirken a fancy to your face and your voice I should have bundled

J,ru out long ago. Now what have you been ?' she continues with
glacious inquisit iveness.

( I hacln't, to work when my father was in vorkr' I answer rvith
irteral truthfulness.

' A tidy-looking young person like you ought to get some respect-
r.ir le man to marry her-l i l<e my daughter- here; you're more fit for
tlrat than to be mal<ing your own living in this sort of p1ace. I3ut,
. ince you have come, I ' l l  see what I can clo'ri l l i  yorr, Come, J,rl l 're
g*tting on nicely,' she says encoulnginglr-, as she Lrr,l i . t.r i 'el rry
Tt'rrk.

I am drinking the cup of teu folced on rne bv nrv neighbour'.
The pale, rveary girl is rnunching hcl blead and butter.

( \\ron't you have some ? ' she sa;'s, as she pushes the paper
tc' 'sards me.

( No, thank you,' f answel.
' Sure ? ' and rviLhout more to clo -she Jays a thick slice in my lap

r:: '1 turns away to avoid my thlnks. A l itt le bit of human kindness
t:-rLt goes to the hearb and brings tears into the eyes of the investi-
g 1 i O r .

l\-ork begins again. n{y fliend has finished her third piece and
i. waiting for the lburth. She cor-ers her head with her hands as
sl. ' : bends backward to rest the strained figure. In her grey eyes
tlt-re is a look of intense rveariness-weariness of bocly and mind.
.\::, ' ther pairis handed to her and -qhe begins again. She is a quick
r :ker ; but, work as hard as she may, she cannot clear much over5
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rs. a clav afte,- she has paici for trimmings. (A shilling a dnv :'

rfr"", if.. plice of unskilled woman's labour')
*'-- 

enottr..r' tl-o hours and I say good-night'

'1' l l  be marriecl ina week"' ire the last words I hear passnr-'

frorn Jo to Harry,' ancl then my uife shall keep

. I'I1, go to the frr'"- y 
"-*rtfto.use,' 

jor<11 Harry" if I don't get :'

gal to i ieep me. I tuo"'t sweal here any lougerfor 5s' aday.'
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