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Youug in fact to understand the nature of the crime of
% ich they are the unwilling victims; that these outrages
@'e constantly perpetrated with almost absolute jmpunity ;
' d that th.e'arrangemgnts for procuring, certifying, vio.
‘- uing, repairing, and disposing of these ruined victims of
4%e lust of London are made with a simplicity and effi-
¢ ency incredible to all who have not made actual demon-
ciration of the facility with which the crime can be
accomplished.

Lo avoid misapprehension, I admit that the vast
na jority of those who are on the streets in London have
1006 come there by the road of organised rape. DMost
v omen fall cither by the seduction of individuals or by
the temptation which well-dressed vice can offer to the
v oor. But there is a minority which has been as much the
v ctim of violence as were the Bulgarian maidens with
+ hose wrongs Mr. Gladstone made the world ring some
¢ ¢ht years ago, Some are simply snared, trapped and
oatraged either when under the influence of drugs or
¢ ter a prolonged struggle in a locked room, in which the
v aker succumbs to sheer downright force. Others are
1 gularly procured ; bought at so much per head in some
© ses, or enticed under various promises into the fatal
¢ amber from which they are never allowed to emerge
vatil they have lost what woman ought to value more
than life. It is to this department of the subject that I
1w address myself,

Before beginning this inguiry I had a confilential in-
. 1view with one of the most experienced officers who for
14Dy years was in a position to possess an intimate
# quaintance with all phases of London crime. [ asked
I w, “lg it, or is it not a fact that, at this moment, if I
vere to go to the proper houses, well introduced, the
L eper would in return for money down, supply me in
<ae tiime with a maid—a genuine article, I mean, not
@ mere prostitute tricked out as a virgin. but a girl who
1.\d never been seduced ?” ¢ Certainly,” he replied, with-
<u$ a nioment's hesitation, ‘¢ At what price ?” I continued.
¢ T'hat is a difficult question,” he said. ‘I remember one
¢.~e which came under my official cognizance in Scotland-
5 rd in which the price agreed upon was stated to be £20,

me partics in Lambeth undertook to deliver a maid
{ r that sum to a house of ill-fame, and I bave no doubt
Lis frequently done all over London.” ‘Bat,” I con-
¢nued, “are these waids willing or unwilling parties to
t e transaction—that is, are they really maiden, not merely
in being each a virgo intucta in the physical sense, but as
| «ing chaste girls who are not consenting parties to their
¢ duction?" He looked surprised at my question, and
 en replicd emphatically : *¢Of course they are rarely
villing, and as a rule they do not know what they are
¢ ming for.” ¢ But,” I said in amazement, * then do you
1 ean to tell me that in very truth actual rapes, in the
| gal sense of the word, are constantly being perpetrated
i London or unwilling virgins, purveyed and procured to
i ch men at so much a head by keepers of brothels ?”
¢ Certainly,” said he, there is not a doubt of it.”
© Why," I exclaimed, ¢‘the very thought is enough to
1 ise hell.” It is true,” he said; ¢ and although it
¢ 1ght to raige hell, it does not even raise the neighbours,”
¢ But do the girls ery out?” ¢ Of course they do.” Bus
« 1at availg screaming in a quiet bedroom? Remember,
t ¢ utmost limit of howling or excessively violent scream-
i ¢ such ag a man or woman would make if actnal murder
v s being attempted, is only two minutes, and the limit of
« reaming of any kind is only five. Suppose a girl is
I ing outreged in a room next to your house. You hear
i r screaming just as you are dozing to leep. De you

get up, dress, rush downatairs, and insisé om admittance -
Hardly. But suppose the sereams comtinue and you get
uneasy, you begin to think whether you should mot do .
something? Before yow have made upyour mind and got.
dressed the screams cease; and you think you were a fool -
for your pains.” * Bu$ the policemmen on the beat?”
¢ He has no right to interfere, even if He heard anything,
Suppose that a constalile had a right to force hiz way
into any house where a woman screamed ‘fearfully, police--
men would be almost as regula.c attendants at childbed as
doctors. Once a girl gebs inta such a liouse she is almost:
helpless, and may be ravished with comparative safety.”
¢ But surely rape is a felony punishable with penal servi.
tude. Can she not pmeeuteei" ¢t Whom is she to pro-
secute? She does not know hor sssailant’s name.. She
might not even be able-to recognize him if she met him
outside. Even if she did, who would believe her? A
woman who has lost Iter.chastity is:always a diszredited
witness. The fact of her being in a house of ill-fame
would possibly be held to be evidence of her consent,
The keeper of the house and all the sesvants would swear
she was a consenting party ; they would swear that she
had never screamed, andithe woman would be condemned.
as an advputuresa who wished to levy.black mail.” ¢ And.
this is going on to-day ?” ¢ Certainly it is, and it will g0,
on, and you canno$ help it, as long as men have money

procuresses are skifful, and women awe weak and inex-.
perienced.’

ViIRGIng. WILLING AND- UNWILLING.

So startling a deelaration by so eminent an authorivy
led me to turn my investigatioms in this direction. ©Ouw
discussing the matter with a well-known member of
.Purhament, be faughed and said: I dowb the unwill
ingness of these virgins. Fhat you can eentract for
maids at so much a head is true enough. I myself am
quite ready v supply yow with 100 maids at £25 each,
bat they will all know very well what shey are about.
There are plenty of people among us entirely devoid of
moral scruples on the scove of chastity, whose daughters
are kept straight until they are sixteen or seventeen, nos
because they lowe virtue, but solely because their virginity
is a realizable assef, with which they are taught they
should never part except for value received. These are
the girls. who can be kad at so much a head; but it is
nonsense to say it is rape; it is merely the delivery as per
contract of the asset virginity in return for cash down.
Of course there may be some cases in which the girl is
really unwilling, but the regular supply comes from those

who take a strict businesslike view of the saleable value of
their maidenhead” My interlocutor referred me to a
friend whom he described as the first expert on the sub-
Ject, an evergreen old gentleman to whom the brothels of
Europe were as familiar as Notre Dame and St. Pauls,
This specialist, however, entirely denied tbat there was

such a thing as the procuring of virgins, willing or un-

willing, either here or on the Continent. Maidenheads

he maintained, were not assets that could be realized in

the market, but he admitted that there were some few

men whose taste led them to buy little girls from their
mothers in order to abuse them. My respect for this

‘“eminent authority * diminished, however, on receiving

his assurance that all Parisian and Belgiaa brothels were

managed so admirably that no minors could be harboured,

-aud that no English girls were ever sent to the Continent

for immoral purposes. . Still even he admitted that little

yirls were bought and sol! for vicious purposes, and thig
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unnatural combination of slave trade, rape, and unnatural
crime seemed to justify further inquiry. ; :

1 then put wyselfinto direct and confidential communi-
cation with brothel-keepers in the West and East of
London and in the provinces. Sowe of these were still
carrying on their busivess, others had abandoned their
profession in disgust, and were now living a better life.
The information which 1 received from them was, of course,
contidential. I am not a detective, and much of the in- |
formation which I received was given only after the most
solemn pledge that I would not violate their confidence,
30 a8 to involve them in a criminal prosecution. It was
somewhat unfortunate that this inquiry was only set on
foot after the prosecution of Mrs. Jeffries. The fine in-
flicted on her has struck momentary awe into the heart of
the thriving community of **introducers,”” They could
accommodate no one but their old customers. A new
face suggested Mr. Minahan, and an inquiry for virgins or
little virls by one who had not giveu his proofs excited
suspiciou and alarm. But aided by some trustworthy and
experieuced friends, 1 succeeded after a time in over-
coming the preliminary obstacle so as to obtain sufficient
evidencs as to the reality of the crime.

Tueg CONFESSIONS OF A BroTHEL-KEEPER.

Here. for instance, is a statement made to me by a
brothel-keeper, who formerly kept a noted house in the
Mile-end road, but who is now endeavouring to start life,
afresh as an hounest man, I saw both him and his wife
herself a notorious prostitute whom he had mdrried off the
streets, where she had earned ber liviog since she was
fourteen : —

Maids, as you call them—fresh girls as we know them in
the trade—are co.stansly in request, and a ke-per who
knows his businec.” has his eyes open in all directions.
tlis stock of wirls 1s constantly getting used up, and needs
replenishing, avd he has to be on the alert for likely
« arks ” to keep up the reputation of his house. I have
been in my tine a gool deal about the country on these
errands, T'he getting of fresh girls takes time, but it is
simple and easy euough when once you are in it. I have
gone and courted girls in the couuty under all kinds of
disguises, occasionally assuming the dress of a parson, and
made them believe that [ intended to marry them, and so
got them in my power to please a good customer. How is
it done ? Why, after courting my girl for a time, I pro-

- pose to bring her to London to see the sights. I bring

her up, take her here and there, giving her plenty to eat

* and drink—especially drink. I take her to the theatre,

and then [ contrive it 8o that she loses her last train. By
this time she is very tired, a little dazed with the drink
and excitement, and very frightened at being left in town
with no friends. I offer her nice lodgings for the night:
ghe goes to bed in my house, and then the affair is man-
aged. My cient ge:s his maid, I get my £10 or £:0 com-

s mark " of this kind you may get as much as £20 or £40.

[ sent my own daughter out on fjthe streets from
my own brothel. 1 know a couple of very fine

little girls now who will be sold before very long. They
are bred and trained for the life. They must take the

first step some time, and it is bad business not to make as

much ouat of that as possible. Drunken parents often sell

their children to brothel keepers. In the East-end you

can always pick up as many fresh girls as you want. In
one street in Dalston you might buy a dozen. Sometimes
the supply is in excess of the demand, and you have to
geduce your maid yourself, or to employ someone else to

do it, which is bad business in a double sense. There is

a man called S——, whom a famous house used to employ
to seduce youung girls and make them fit for service when
there was no demand for maids and there was a demand
for girls who had been seduced. But as a rule the numbsgr
seduced ready to hand is ample, especially among very
young children. Did I ever do anything else in the way
of recruiting? Yes. I remember one case very well, The
girl, a likely ¢ mark,” was a simple country lass living at
Horsham, I had heard of her, and I weant down. 2
Horsham to see what I could do. Her parents believed
that [ was in regular business in Londoun, and they were
very glad when I proposed to engage their daughter. I
brought her to town and made her a servant in our house.
We petted her and made a good deal of her, gradually
initiated her into the kind of life it was, and then I sold
her to a young gentleman for £15. When I say that I
sold her, I mean that he gave me the gold and I gave him
the girl, to do what he liked with. He took her away and
seduced her. 1 believe he treated her rather well after-
wards, bt that was not my affair. She was his atter he
paid for her and took her away. If her parents had in-
quired, I would have said that she had been a bad girl
and run away with a young man. k.cw could I help that ?
I once sold a girl twelve years old for £20 to a clergyman,
who used to come to my house professedly to distribute
tracts. The East is the great market for the children who
are imported into West-end houses, or taken abroad
wholesale when trade is brisk. I know of no West-end
houses, having always lived at Dailston or thereabouts,
but agents pass to and fro in the course of business.
They receive the goods, depart, and no questions are
asked.

Mrs. S, a famous procuress, has a mansion at %
which is one of the worst centres of the trade, with four
other houses in other districts, one at St John’s-wood.
This lady, when she discovers ability, ciltivates it—""0b
ig, if a comely young girl of fifteen falls into her n v, with
some intelligence, she is taught to read and write, and play
the piano.

Tae LoNDON SLAVE MARKET,

This brothel-keeper was a smart fellow, and had been a

mission, aud in the morning the girl, who has lost her
character, and dare not go home, in all probability will do
as the others do, aud become one of my  marks "—that
is, she will make her living in the streets, to the advantage
of my house. ‘The brothel keepers profit is, first, the
commission down for the price of a maid, and secondly,

. the coutinuvus profit of the addition of a newly seduced

attractive girl t) his establishment. That is a fair sample
case of the way lu which we recruit. Another very simple
mode of suppiying maids is by breeding them. Many
women who areou the streets have female children. They
are worth keeping. When they get to be twelve or
thirteen they become merchantable. For a very likely

et wer il P

commercial traveller once, but drink hal brougit him
down. Anxious to test the truth of his stitement, L
asked him, through a trusty agent, if he would undertake
to supply me in three days with a couple of fresh girls,
maids, whose virginity wounld be attested by a doctor’s
certificate. At first he said that it woull require a longer
time. But on being pressed, and assure 1 th .t money wis
no object, he said thav he would make: inquiries, and see
| what could be done. In two days [ receved from the
same confidential source an intimation that for £10 com-
mission he would undertake to deliver to my chambers, or
to any other spot which I might chousse o select, two
| youog girls, Sch with a doctor’s certificate of the fact
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bat she was a virgo infacta. Hesitating to close with this
offer, my agent g:ceived the {oﬂomng‘ telegram :—¢ [
think all right. I am with parties. Will tell you all to-
morrow about twelve o'clock.” On calling H—— said :—

I will undertake to deliver at your rvoms within two
days two children at your chambers. Both are the
daughters of brothel-keepers whom 1 have known and
dealt with, and the parents are willing to sell in both
cases. I represented that they were intended for a rich
old gentlemen who had led a life of debauchery for years.
I was suspected of baby-farming—that is, peachmg,‘ at
first, and it required all my knowledge of the tricks
of the trade to effect my purpose. However, after chim-
pagne and liquors, my old friend G—, M—— lane, Hack-
ney, agreed to hand me over her own child, a pretty girl
of eleven, for £5, if she could get no more. The child
was virgo intacta, so far as her mother knew. I the‘n went
to Mrs, N——, of B Street, Dalston, (B—— Streetis
astreet of brothels from end to end). Mrs. N
quired little persuasion, but her price was higher. She
would not part with her daughter under £8 or £10, as
she was pretty and attractive, and a virgin, aged thirteen,
who would probably fetch more in the open marke.l;.
These two children I could deliver up within two days if
the money was right. I would, on the same conditious,
undertake to deliver half-a-dozen girls, ages varying from
ten to thirteen, within a week or ten days.”

I did not deemit wise to carry the negotiations any
further. The purchase price was not to be paid on
delivery, but it was to be returned if the girls were
found to have been tampered with. p

That was fairly confirmatory evidence of the existence
of the traffic to which official authority has pointed; but
I was not content. Making iuquiries at the other end
of the town, by good fortune I was brought iuta in ~t
timate and confidential communication with an ex-
brothel keeper. When a mere girl she had been seduced
by Colouel 8 , when a maid-servant at Peterstn?ld,
and had been thrown upon the streets by that Officer
at Manchester. She had subsequently kept a house of
ill fame at a seaport town, and from thence had graw:,ated
to the congenial neighbourhood of Regent’s Park. There
she had kept a brothel for several years. About a year
ago, however, she was picked up, when in a diunken
fls, by some earnest workers, and after a hard s;truggle
was brought back to a decent and moral life. She was
a woman who bore traces of the rigorous mill through
which she had passed. Her health was impaired ; she
looked ten years older than her actual age, avd it was
with the greatest reluctance she could be prevailed upon
to speak of the incidents of her previous life, the hor-
ror of which seemed to cling to her like a nightmare.
By dint of patient questioming, however, and the assur-
ance that I would not criminate either herself or any of
her old companions, she became more communicative, and
answered my inquiries. Her narrative was straight for-
ward ; and L am fully convinced it was entirely genuine.
I have since made strict inquiries among those who see
her daily and know her most intimately, and I am satisfied
that the woman was speaking the truth. She had no
motive to deceive, and she felt very deeply the shame
of her awful confession, which was only wrung from her
by the conviction that it might help to secure the pre-
vention of similar crimes in the future.

How GIrcs ARE BougaT AND RUINED.
He story, or rather so'much of it as is germane to-

in their bedrooms, and then it was too late,

If it was

I had to give

was I to get my rent? Did they begin willingly ? Some ;

re- | others had no choice. How had they no choice ? Because

they never knew anything about it till the gentleman was

1 or my girls

would entice fresh girls in, and persuade them to stay

out too late till they were locked ous, and then a pinch of

snuff in their beer weuld keep them snug until the gentle-

man had had his way. Has that happenad often? Lots

of times. It is one of the ways by which you keep
your house up. Every woman who has an eye to busi-

ness is constantly on the look out for likely girls. Pretty

gitls who are poor, and who have either no parents or

are away from home, are easiest picked up. How is it
done? You or your decoy find a likely girl, and then
you track her down. I remember I once went a han-
dred miles and more to pick up a gisl. I tooka lodging
close to the board sechool, where .1 eould see the girls
go backwards and forwards evers day. I 8con SaW one
that suited my fancy. She was a girl of aboat thirteen,

tall and forward for her age, pretty, and likely to brmg
business. 1 found out she lived with her mother. I
engaged her to be my littie maid at the lodgings where
I was staying. The very next day I took her off with
me to London and her mother never saw her again. What
necame of her? A gentleman paid me £13 for the first
of her soon after she came to town. She was asleep
when he did it—sound asleep. To tell the truih, she was
drugged, It is often done. I gave her a drowse. Itis
a mixture of laudanum aud something else. Sometimes
chloroforn is used, but I always use either snuff or
faudanum. We call it drowse or black draft, and they
lie almost as if dead, and the gitl never knows what has
happened till morning. And then? Oh! then she cries
a great deal from pain, but she is ’mazed, and har(lvly
knows what has happened except that she can hardiy
move from pain. Of course we tell her it is alright ; all
girls have to go through it some time, that she is through
it now without knowing it, and that it i3 no use crying.
It will never be undone for all the crying in the world,
She must now do as others do. She can live ll!:ea lady, dq as
she pleases, have the best ot all that is going, and eujoy
herself all day. 1f she objects, I scold her and tell her she
has lost her character, no oue will take her in ; I will
have to turn her out on the streets as. a bad and un-
grateful girl. The result is that in nioe cases out of tt;;lt
or ninety-nine out of a hundred, the child, who is ust;ua: y
under fifteen, frightened and friendless, her head aching
from the effect of the drowse, and full of pain and horror,
gives up ail hope, and in a week she is one of the attrac-
tions of the house. You say that some men say this is

the present inquiry, was somewhas as follows :—

ueverdone. Don's believe them ; if these people spoke

¢

As a regular thing, the landlady of a bad house let her e
rooms to gay women and lives on their rent and the
profits on the drink which they compel their customers
to buy for the good of the house. She may go out her-
self, or she may not. If business is very heavy, she will
have to do her own share, but as a rule she contents
herself with keeping her girls up to the mark, and seeing |
that they at least earn enough to pay their rent, and
bring home sufficient customers to consume liquor enough
to make it pay. Girls often shrink from going out, and
need almost to be driven into the streets
not for gin and the landlady they could never carry it
on. Some girls I used to have would come and sit and
cry in my kitchen ‘and declare that they could not
go out, they could mnot stand the life.
them a dram and take them out myself, and set them
going again, for if they did not seek gentlemen where

.
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the truth, it might be found that they had done it them-
selves. Landladies who wish to thrive must humour their
customers. If they want a maid we must get them one,
or they will go elsewhere. We cannot afford to lose their
custom : besides, after the maid is seduced, she fills np
vacancies caused by disease or drink. There are very few
brothels which are not occasionally recruited in that Way.
That case which I mentioned was by no means exceptional.
Inabout seven years I remember selling two maids for £20
each, one at £16. one at £15, one at £13, and
others for less. Of course where I bought I paid less
than that. The difference represented my profit, com-
mission, and payment for risk in procuring, drugging, &e.

BuyiNG GIRLS AT THE EAST-END.

This experienced ex-procuress assured me that if she
were to-return to her old trade she would have no difficulty
in laying her hands, through the agency of friends and
relatives still in the trade, upon as many young girls as
she needed. No house begins altogether with maids, but
steps are at once taken to supply one or two young girls
to train in. She did not think the alarm of the Jefferies
trial had penetrated into the strata where she used to
work. But, said I, ¢ Will these chiidren be really maids,
or will it merely be a plant to get off damaged articles
under that guise ?”  Her reply was significant, * You do
not know how it is done. Do you think I would buy a
maid on her word? You can soon find out, if you are in
the business, whether a child is really fresh or not. You

have to trust the person who sells, no doubt, to some | brought to you, place
deceive | carriage, and it is then

extent, but if you are in the trade they would not
you in a matter in which fraud can be so easily detected.
If one house supplied another with girls who had beén
seduced, a6 the price of maids, it would get out, and their
reputation would suffer. Besides ycu do not trust them
very far. Half the commission is pard down on delivery,
the other half is held over till the trath is proved.”
““How is this done ?” ¢ By a dogtor or an experienced
midwife. If you are dealing with a house you trust, you
take your doctor’s certificate. If they truss you they will
accept the verdict of your doctor.” < Does the girl know
why you are taking her away ?” “ Very seldom. She
thinks she is going to a situation. When she finds out, it
is too late. 1f she knew what it meant she either would
not come or her readiness would give rise to a suspicion
that she was not the article you wanted—that, in fact, she
was 10 better than she should be.” “ Who are these
girls ?”" Orphans, daughters of drunken parents, children
of prostitutes, girls whose friends are far away.” ¢ And
their price ?”  “In the trade from £3 to £5 is, I should
think, a fair thing. But if yon doubt it [ will make
inquiries, if you like, in my old haunts, and tell yoa what
can be done next week.”

As there is nothing like inquiry on the spot, [ com-

missioned her to inquire as to the maids then in stock or
procurable at short notice by a single bad house in the
East of London, whose keeper she knew. The reply was
businesslike and direct. If she wanted a couple of maids
for a house in the country three would be brought to
Waterloo railway station next Saturday at three from
whom two could be selected at £5 per head One girl,
not very pretty, about thirteen, could be had at once at
£3. Offer to be accepted or confirmed by letter—which
of course never arrived, ;

A GrL ESCAPES AFTER BEING SOLD.

woman to proceed with this ex-keeper to the house «
question, and see if she could see any of the childres
whose price was quoted like that of lambs at so much

head. The woman of the house was somewhat suspicious
owing to the presence of a stranger, but after some con-
versation she said that she had one fresh girl within reach,
whom she would make over at once if they could come to
terms. The girl was sent for, and duly appeared. She
was told that she was to have a good situation in the
couutry within a few miles of London. She said that she
bad been brought up at a home at Streatham, had been in
service, but bad been out of a place for three weeks, She
was a pleasant, bright-looking girl, who seemed somewhat
nervous. when she heard so many inquiries, and the talk
about taking her into the country. T'he bargain, however,
was struck. The keeper had to receive £2 down, and
another sovereign when the girl was proved a maid. The
money was paid, the girl handed over, but something said
had alarmed her, and she solved the difficulty of disposing
of her by making her escape. My friend who witnessed
the whole transaction, and whoge presence probably con-
tributed something to the difliculty of the bargain, assures
me that there was no doubt as to the sale and transfer of
the girl. Her escape,” said the ex-keeper, ‘‘is one of
the risks of the trade. If 1 had been really in for square

the house, partly in order to avoid such escape and partly
for safety. It is almost invariably the rule that the seller
must deliver the girl at some railway station. She is
d in your eab or your railway
your business, and an easy one, to
‘see that she does nof escape you. But the risks of
delivery at a safe place are always taken by the seiler.”

A DREADFUL PROFESSION,

When 1 was prosecuting these inquiries at the Hast-
end, I was startled by a discovery made by a confidential
agent at the other end of the town. This was nothing
less than the uneartbing of a house, kept apparently by a
highly respectable midwife, where children were taken by
procurers to be certified as virging before violation, and
where, after violation, they were taken to be * patched
up,” and where, if necessary, abortion could be procured.
The existence of the house” was no secret, It was well
known in the trade, and my agent was directed thither
without much ado by a gay woman with whom he had
made a casual acquaintance. No' doubt the respectable
old lady has other business of a less doubtful character,
but in the trade her repate is unrivalled, first as-a certi-
ficator of virginity, and secondly for the adroitness and
skill with which she can repair the laceration caused by
the subsequent outrage. That surely was sufliciently
horrible. Yet there stood the house, imperturbably
respectable in its outward appearance, apparently
an indispensable adjunct of modern civilization, its experi-
enced proprietress maintaining confidential relations with
the ‘““best houses” in the West-end. This repairer of
damaged virgins is not a procuress. Her mission is reme-
dial. Her premises are not used for purposes of violation.
She knows where it is done, but she cannot prevent that.
What she does is to minimize pain and repair as effective-
ly as possible the ravages of the lust which she did- not
create, and which she cannot control. But she is a wise
woman, whom great experience has taught many secrets,
and if she would but speak ! Not that she is above giving
a bint to those who séek her advice as to where little chil-

Bein'g_ ‘t'l?ﬁ?\l'!v to uﬁﬂy‘?self a8 to the reality of
these transactions, I instructed a thoroughly trustworthy’

dren can best be procured. A short time ago, she says,

.

there was no ditficulty, ¢ Any of these houses,” men-

business, I should never have agreed to take the girl from °
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tioning several of the best known foreign and English
houses in the West and North-west, ‘¢ would supply chil-
dren, but at present they are timid. You need to be an
old customer to be served. But, after all, it is expensive
getting young girls for them, If you really have a fancy
that way, why do you not do as Mr. — does? It is
cheaper, simpler, and safer.” ¢ And how does Mr, ——
do, and who is Mr, ——?” ¢ Oh, Mr. —— is a gentle-
man who has a great peuchant for little girls. I do not
know how many I have had to repair after him. He goes
down to the Bast-end and the City, and watches when the
girls come out of shops and factories for lunch or at the
end of the day. He sees his fancy and marks ‘her down.
1t takes a little time, but he wins the child’s confidence.
One day he proposes a little excursion to the West. She
consents. Next day I have another subject, and Mr, ——
is off with another giil” ¢ And what becomes of the
subjects on which you display your skill ?” ¢« Some go
home, others go back to their situations, others again are
passed on to those who have a taste for second-hand
articles,” and the good lady intimated that if [ had such
a taste, she was not without hopes that she might be able
to do a little trade,

Way THE CRIES OF THE VICTIMS ARE NOT HEARD.

At this point of the inguiry, the difficulty again occur-
red to me, how was it possible for these outrages to take
place without detection. The midwife, when questioned,
gaid there was no danger. Some of the houses had an un-
derground room, from which no sound could be heard,
and that, as a matter of fact, no one had ever been de-
tected. 'The truth about the underground chambers is
dificult to ascertain, Padded rooms for the purpose of
stifling the cries of tortured victims of lust and brutality
abe familiar enough on the Continent. “In my house,”
said a most respectable lady, who keeps a viliain the
west of London, *you can enjoy the screams of the girl
with the certainty that no one else hears them but your-
gelf.” But to enjoy to the full the exclusive luxury of
revelling in the cries of the immature child, it is not
necessary to have a padded rooni, a double chamber, or an
underground room, * Here,” said the keeper of a faghion-
able villa, where in days byzoue a prince of the blood is
said to have kept for some months one of his innumerable

‘sultanas, as she showed her visitors over the well-

appointed rooms, * Here is a room where you can be per-
fectly secure. The house stands in its own grounds. The
walls are thick, their is a double carpet on the floor. The
only window which fronts upon the back garden is
doubly secured, first with shutters and then with heavy
curtains, You lock the door and then you can do as you
lease. 'The girl may scream blue murder, but not a
sound will be heard. ‘I'he servants will be far away in the
other end of the house. I only will be about seeing that
all is snug” * But,” remarked her visitor, * if you hear
the eries of the ehild, you may yourself interfere, especially
if, as may easily happen, I badly hurt and in fact all but
kill the girl.” ¢ You will not kill her,” she answered,
¢ you have too much sense to kill the girl. Anything
short of that, you can do as you please. As for me inter-
fering, do you think I do not know my business ?”
Flogging, both of men and women, goes on regularly in
ordinary rooms, but the cry of the bleeding subject never
attracts attention from the outside world. What chance
is there, then, of the feeble, timid ery of the betrayed
child penetrating the shuttered and curtained windows, or
of moving the heart of the wily watcher—the woman
whose business it is to secure absolute safety for her

i

client. When means of stifling a cry—a pillow, a sheet,
or even a pocket handkerchief—lie all around, there is
practically no danger. To some wmen, however, the
shriek of torture is the essence of their delight, and they
would not silence by a single note the cry of agony over
which they gloat.

No RooM For REPENTANCE.

Whether the maids thus violated in the secret chambers
of accommodation houses are willing or unwilling is a
question on which a keeper shed a flood of light by a very
pertinent and obvious remark : « I have never had a maid
seduced in my house,” he said, ¢ unless she was willing.
They are willing enough to come to my house to be se~
duced, but when the man comes they are never willing.”
And she proceeded to illustrate what she meant by
descriptions of scenes which had taken place in her house
when girls, who according to her story had implored her
to allow them to be seduced in her rooms, had when the
supreme moment arrived, repented their willingness, and
fought tooth and nail, when too late, for the protection of
their chastity. To use her familiar phrase, they made
¢ the devil's own row,” and on at least one oceasion it was
evident that the girl's resistance had ounly been overcoms
after a prolonged and desperate fight, in which, what with
screaming and violence, she was too exhausted to coutinue
the struggle. That was in the case of a full-grown woman.
Children of twelve and thirteen cannot offer any serious
resistance. They only dimly comprehend what it alb
means. Their mothers sometimes consent to their se-
duction for the sake of the price paid by their seducer.
The child goes to the introducing house as a sheep to the
shambles. Ounce there, she is compelled to go through
with it. No matter how brutal the maun may be, she can-
not escape. ‘‘If she wanted to be seduced, and came
here to be seduced,” says the keeper, “I shall see that
she does not play the fool. The gentlewan bas paid for
her, and he can do with her what he likes.” Neither

Rhadamanthus nor Lord Bramweil could more sternly

exact the rigorous fulfilment of the stipulations of the con-
tract. **Once she is in my house,” said a worthy land-
lady, “she does mot go out till the job is done. She
comes in willingly, but no matter how willing she may be
to go out, she stays here till my gentleman has done with
her. She repents too late when she repents after crossing
my threshold.”

STRAPPING GIRLS DOWN.

In the course of my investigations I heard some strange
tales concerning the precautions taken to render escape
impossible for the girl whose ruin, with or without her

consent, has been resolved upon. One fact, which is of

quite recent appearance in a fashionable London suburb,
the accuracy of which I was able to verify, is an illustra-
tion of the extent to which those eungaged in this traffic
are willing to go to supply the caprices of their customers.
To oblige a wealthy customer, who by riot and excess had
impaired his vitality to such an extent that nothing could
minister to his jaded senses but very young maidens, an
eminently respectable lady undertook, that whenever the
girl was fourteen or fifteen years of age, she should be
strapped down hand and foot to the four posts of the bed-
stead, so that all resistance, save that of unavailing
screaming, would be impossible. Before the strapping

down was finally agreed upon, the lady of the house, a .

stalwart woman and experienced in the trade, had volun-
teered her services to hold the virgin Jown by force while

her wealthy patron effected his purpose. This was too
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much even for him, and the alternative of fastening with
straps padded on the under side, was then agreed upon.
Strapping down for violation used to be a common occur-
vence in Half-moon-street and in Anna Rosenberg's
brothel at Liverpool. Anything can be done for money,
if you only know where to take it.

How THE LAW ABETS THE CRIMINAL.

“The system of procuration, as I have already explained,
is reduced to a science. The poorer brothel-keeper hunts
up recruits herself, while the richer are supported by
their agents No prudent keeper of an introducing house
will receive girls brought by other than her accredited and
trusted agents. The devices of theseagentsare innumerable.
They have been known to profess penitence in order to
gain access to a home for fallen women, where they
thought sowe Magdalens repenting of their penitence
might be secured for their house. They go into work-
houses, to see what likely girls are to be had. They use
servantg’ registries. They haunt the doors of gaols when
girls in for their first offence are turned adrift on the
expiry of their sentences. There are no subterfuges too
cunning or too daring for them to resort to in the pursuit
of their game. Against their wiles the law offers the
child over thirteen next to no protection. If a child of
fourteen is cajoled or frightened, or overborne by anything
short of direct force or the threat of immediate bodily
harm, into however an unwilling acquiescence in an act
the nature of which she most imperfectly apprehends, the
law steps in to shield her violator. 1f permission is given,
says ¢ Stephen’s Digest of the Criminal Law " ¢ the fact
that it was obtained by fraud, or that the woman did not
understand the nature of the act is immaterial.”

A Caio oF THIRTEEN BougHT For £5.

Tet me conclude the chapter of horrors by one incident,
and only one of those which are constantly occurring in
those dread regious of subterranean vice in which sexual
crime flourishes almost unchecked. I can personally
wouch for the absolute accuracy of every fact in the

‘marrative.

At the beginning of this Derby week, a woman, an old
hand in the work of procuration, entered a brothel in
—— st., M——, hept by an old acquaintance, and opened
negotiations for the purchase of a maid. One of the
women who lodged in the house had a sister as yet un-
touched. Her mother was far away, her father was dead.
The child was living in the house, and in all probability
would be seduced and follow the profession of her elder
sister. The chiid was between thirteen and fourteen, and
after some bargaining it was agreed that she should be
handed over to the procuress for the sum of £5. The
maid was wanted, it was said, to start a house with, and
there was no disguise on either side that the sale was to
be effected for immoral purposes. While the negotiations
were going on, a drunken neighbour came into the house,
and so little coucealment was then used, that she speedily
became aware of the nature of the transaction. So far
from being horrified at the proposed sale of the girl, she
whispered eagerly to the seller, “Don’t you think she
would take our Lily? I think she would suit.” Lily was
her own daughter, a bright, tresh-looking little girl, who
was thirteen years old last Christmas. The bargain, how-
ever, was made for the other child, and Lily's mother felt
she had lost her market.

The next day, Derby Day as it happened, was fixed for
the delivery of tais human chattel, But as luck would
have it, another sister of the child, who was to be made

| over to the procuress, heard of the proposed sale. She was

living respectably in a situation, and on hearing of the fate
reserved for the little one she lost no time in persuading
her digsolute sistes to break off the bargain. When the
woman came for her prey the bird had flown. Then
came the chance of Lily’s mother. The brothel-keeper
gent for her, and offered her a sovereign for her daughter.
The woman was poor, dissolute, and indifferent to every-
thing but drink. The father, who was also a drunken
man, was told his daughter was going to a situation. He
received the news with indifference, without even inquiring
where she was going to. The brothel-keeper having thus
secured possession of the child, then sold her to the pro-
curess in place of the child whose sister had rescued her
from her destined doom for £5—£3 paid down and the
remaining £2 after her virginity had been professionally
certified.  The little girl, all unsuspectiog the purpose for
which she was destined, was told that she must go with
this strange woman to a situation, The procuress, who
was well up to her work, took her away, washed her,
dressed her up neatly, and sent her to bid her parents

her daughter, The father was hardly less indifferent.
The child lefs her home, and was taken to the woman’s
lodging in A street.

The first step had thus been taken. Butit was necessary
to procure the certification of her virginity—a somewhat
difficult task, as the child was absolutely iguorant of the
nature of the transaction which had transferred her from
home to the keeping of this strange, but apparently kind-
hearted woman. Lily was a little cockney child, one of
those who by the thousand annually develop into the
servants of the poorer middle-clags. She had been ab
sehool, could read and write, and although ber spelling
was extraordinary, she was able to express Lerself with
wuck force and decision. Her experience of the world
was limited to the London quarter in which she had been
born. With the exception of two school trips to Rica-
mond and one to Epping Forest, ste had never been in
the country in her life, nor had she ever even seen the
Thames excepting at Richmond. She was an industrious,
warm-hearted little thing, a hardy English child, slightly
coarse in texture, with dark black eyes, and short, sturdy
figure. Her education was slight. She spelled write
s right,” for instance, and her grammar was very shaky.
But she was a loving, affectionate child, whose kindly
feeling for the drunken mother who sold her into nameless
infamy, was very touching to behold. In a little letter of
hers which I once saw, plentifully garlanded with kisses,
there was the following ill-spelled childish verse:

As I was in bed
Some little forths (thoughts) gave (came) in my head ;
1 forth (thought) of one, I forth ( thonght) of two;
But first of all I forth (thought) of you.

The poor child was full of delight at going to her new
situation, and clung affectionately to the keeper who was
taking her away—where, she knew not.

The first thing to be done after the ~tiid was fairly
gevered from home was ko wecure the certificate of
virginity without which the rest of the purchase-money
would not be forthcoming. In order to avoid trouble she
was taken in a cab to the house of a midwife, whose skill
in pronouncing upon the physical evidences of virginity
is generally recognised in the profession. The examination
was very brief and completely satisfactory. But the
youth, the complete innocence of the girl, extorted pity
even from the hardened heart of the old abortionist.

« The poor little thing,” she exclaimed. * She ig o small,

good-bye. The mother was so drunk she hardly recoguised
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her pain will be extreme. I hope you will not be too
crael with her "—as if to lust when fully roused the very
acn;gpf agony on the. part of the victim has not a Jerce
delight. To quiet the old lady the agent of the purchaser
asked if she could supply anything to dull the pain. She
produced a small phial of chloroform. ¢ This,” she gaid
“is the best. My clients find this much the most
eﬁectlve._" The keeper took the bottle, but unaccustomed
to anything but drugging by the administration of sleeping
potions s}xe would infallibly have poisoned the child had
she not discovered by experiment that the liquid burned
the mouth when an astempt was made to swallow it.
£1 1s. was paid for the certificate of virginity—which wag
verbal and not written —while £1 10s. more was charced
for the chloroform, the net value of which was proba%ly
less than a shilling. An arrangement was made thag if
the child was badly injured Madame would patch it up to
the best cf her ability, and then the party left the house,

From the midwife’s the innocent girl was taken to a
house of ill fame, No.—, P— street, Regent-s&uet
whe;e, notwithstanding her extreme youth, she was
admitted without question, She was taken upstairs, un-
dressed, and put to bed, the woman who bought her
putting her to sleep. She was rather restless, but under
the influence of chloroform she soon went over. Then
the woman withdrew. All was quiet and still. A few
moments later the door opened, and the purchaser eutered
the bedroom. e closed and locked the door. There
was a brief silence. And then there arose a wild and
piteous cry—not a loud shriek, but a helpless, startled
scream like the bleat of a frightened lamb. And the
c‘hrllds voice was heard erying, in accents of terror
“There’s a man in the room! Take me home: oh, tuke
me home !” oy

#* * * * * * L

And then all once more was still,

That was but one case among many, and by no means
the worst, It only differs from the rest because I have
been able to verify the facts. Many a similar cry will be
raised this very night in the brothels of London, unheeded
by man, but not unheard by the pitying ear of Heaven—

For the child’s sob in the darkness curseth deeper
Than the strong man in his wrath.

THE REPORT OF QUR SECRET COMMISSION.

I described the scene which took place last Derb
in a well-known house, within a qpua.rter of a myiledagf’
Oxford-circus. It is by no means one of the worst in-
stances of the crimes that are constantly perpetrated in
London, or even in that very house. The victims of these
rapes, for such they are to all intents and purposes, are
almost always very young children between thirteen and
fifteen. The reason for that is very simple. The law at
present almosg; specially marks out such children as the
fair game of dissolute men. The moment a child is thirteen
she is a woman in the eye of the law, with absolute right
to dispose of her person to any one who by force or fraud
can bully or cajole her into parting with™ her virtue. It
is the one thiug ‘n the whole world which, if once lost,
can never be recovered, it is tha most precious thing a
woman ever has, but while. the law forbids her absolutely
to dispose of any other valuables until she is sixteen, it
ingists upon investing her with unfettered freedom to sell
her person at thirteen. The law, indeed, seems specially
framed in order to enable dissolute men to outrage these
legal women of thirteen with impunity. For to quote

in law if consent is obtained by fraud from a w

girl who is totally ignorant of the nature of tggﬂ !:cl:tortz
which she has asented. Now it is a fact which I haye re-
peatedly verified that girls of thirteen, fourteen, and even
fifteen, who profess themselves perfectly willing to be
seduced, are absolutely and totally ignorant of the nature
of the act to which they assent. 1 do mnot mean merely
its remoter consequences and the extent to which their
consent will prejudice the whole of their future life, but
even the mere physical nature of the act to which they
are legally competent to consent is unknown to them.
Perhaps one of the most touching instances of this and
the most conclusive was the exclamation of relief that
burst from a Birmingham girl of fourteen,when the midwife
had ﬁmsk’xed her examination. ‘¢« It’s all over now,” she
said; “I'm so glad” “You silly child,” said the pro-
curess, ‘‘ that’s nothing. You've not been seduced yet.

That is still to come:” How could she know any better,

never having been taught? All that the procuress had

told her was that if she consented to meet a rich gentle-

man she would get lots of money. Even when an at-
tempt is made to explain that there will be some physical

pain, the information is so shrouded in mystery that in

cases that have come under my own personal knowledge

if the man had ran a needle into the girl’s thigh, and told

her that she was seduced, she would have believed it.

RECRUITING FOR THE HoUSE oF EviL FAME.

People imagine that the brothel fills itself. That is a
mistake. It is recruited for as dilegently as is the army
of her Majesty, which is perhaps one of its greatest
patrons.  ‘ Business is very bad,” said Mrs, Jeffries
wournfully, a short time before Lier conviction, ¢ I have
been very slack since the Guards went to A The
house of ill-fame is a reservoir of vice fed by a multitude
of tributary rills, Possibly one-half of its inmates volun-
tarily elected to take to the streets as a means of liveli-
hood. But although they are volunteers, they are not
left to find their way to their destination by natural selec-
tion. Hvery brothel-keeper worth her salt is a procuress
with her eyes constantly on the look-out for likely girls,
and she is quite as busy weaving toils in which to
ensnare fresh women as she is to command fresh cus-
tomers. When a keeper has spotted a girl whom she
fancies will be a ¢ good mark ” she—for in most cases the
creature is of the feminine gender—sets to work to secure
her for her service. Decoy girls are laid on to tempt the
girl with promises of dress and money. The ordinary

formula is that if you come with us you will live like
a lady, have plenty of fine clothes, have your own way in
everything, and do as you please. If the girl listens she
is lost. The toils close round. She calls upon her
friends. Some night she stops out after the time her
mistress locks the door. She:is obliged to return o seek
shelter, and before morning she is done for. That is the
story of thousands, and it is much the most innocent form
of procuration. Almcst every house of ill-fame in London
is the centre of a network of snares and wiles and
‘‘ plants,” intended to bring in fresh girls. That is part
of the regular trade. But there are other methods of
procuration much more objectionable. ‘*‘ Gentlemen
who seduce girls under promise of marriage and then
desert them are probably not responsible for more than 5

to 10 per cent of our prostitutes, but so long as it is
thought gentlemanly and honourable to ruin a girl’s life

in order to enjoy half an hour’s excitement, it is no use
saying anything about the mode of recruiting “ the Black

again from ‘‘Stephen’s Digest,” a rape in fact is not arape

Army” of our streets. A small proportion take to it from

Ep—

‘good place with a kind mistress. After a time some

THE MAIDEN TRIBUTE

OF MODERN BABYLON. 11

sheer poverty and absolute despair of evading destitution.
Many more adopt it occasionally as a means of supple-
menting scanty wages. .

UNWILLING RECRUITS.

But that to which L specially wish to direct attention
are the arts by which the keeper secures unwilling
victims for her house. The simplest and by far the com-
monest is to engage a girl from the country by advertise-
ment or otherwise to help in the housework, The child
—she ig seldom more than fifteen or sixteen—comes up
from her country village with her box, and is installed in
service. At first nothing is said. Every artifice is used
to make the unsuspecting girl believe that she is ina

smart dress is given her, and she is encouraged to be
willing and submissive, by promises of greater liberty and
plenty of money. The girl is tempted to drink, and by
degrees she is enlightened as to the nature of the house.
It is a dreadful awakening. What is she to do? In all
London she knows no friend—no one to whom she can
appeal. She is never allowed to go outside alone. She
dare not speak to the policeman, for he is tipped by her
mistress. If she asks to leave she is told she must serve
out her term, and then every effort is redoubled to seduce
her. If possible she is made drunk, and then when she
awakes she discovers her ruin has been accomplished.
Her character is gone. Hopeless and desperate, without
money, without friends, all avenues of escape closed, she

might be servant in a bad house without being bad myself.
By degrees Mrs. C. began to hint that I was too good to

be a general servant; she would get another girl, and I
might be a lady like the others. But the girl who had
been there before me used to cry very much and tell me
never do as she had done. ¢ Once 1 was as good ag you,
Annie, but now there is my baby, and what can I do?”
and then she would cry bitterly. The two other girls,
when they were sober, would warn me to beware and nof
come to such a life as theirs, and wish they bad never
taken to the streets. And then they would drink again,
and go and paint their faces and prepare to receive
visitors. I used to be sent with money to buy drink for
them, and many a time I wondered if I might run off and

never come back. But I had to bring back either the
money or the drink or be taken for a thief. And so I
went on day after day. One night Mrs. C. brought me a
red silk dress and a new hat, and said she was going to
take me out. She got into a cab with me and took me to

the Aquarium. There she walked me about and then

bronght me home again. Thisshe did several times, never
letting me get out of her sight, never allowing me to go

ont of doors except for drink and when she took me to

the Aquarium. She became more pressing. She showed
me a beautiful pink dress, and promised me that also if I
would do as the others did. And when I would not, she
called me a fool, and used awful language, and said what
pleasure I was missing all from stupidity. Sometimes she
would tell the gentlemen to take liberties with me, but Ikept

has only one choice. ‘¢ She must do as the others do"—
the great formula—or starve in the streets. No one will
believe her story, for when a woman is outraged, by fraud
or force, her sworn testimony weighs nothing against the
lightest word of the man who perpetrated the crime.

them at a distance. One night after I had come in with
her from the Aquarium, a gentleman tried to catch hold
of me as I was outside the bedroom. Iran as hard as I
conld downstairs, He came after. me, but I got into the
kitehen first, and there I barricaded the door with chairs

She sees on one hand leisure, luxury, on the other blank | and the table, go that he could not get in. I was nearly

despair. Thus the brothrel acquires a new inmate, and
another focus of sin and contagion is added to the
streets.

THE STORY OF AN ESCAPE.

Within the last month I made the acquaintance of a
girl of seventeen, who escdped at the eleventh hour from
just such a trap.  Linterviewed her, as [ have interviewed
many others, but her story is so striking an illustration
of the kind of work that is going on all round us that it
is worth while giving it just as she gave it to me, merely
premising that I have been able, by -indepenent inquiries
at Shoreham and Pimlico, to verify the complete accuracy
of her statement :—

My name is A——; I am seventeen years old: Last
ear, about May, I was living with my grandparents who
ad brought me up at Shoreham. . They were poor people,

and as I had grown up they thought that it was well I
should go to service, I saw an advertisement of a situa-
tion : *“ Wanted a girl to help in the general work of the
house.” My grandmother wrote about the situation, and
as it seemed satisfactory, it was decided I should go. My
mistress had to meet me at Victoria station and take me
to my new home. I arrived all safely, and at first I
thought everything was going to be all right. Mrs, C——
was very kind, and let me go to bed at ten. After a time,
however, I began to see something was wrong. The
ladies in the house used to drink very much and keep
very late hours, Gentlemen were coming and going till
three and four o'clock in the morning. I began to see I
was in'a bad house. But when I mentioned it to my
- mother, who is living a gay life in London, she scolded
me, and said she would give me a good hiding if I left my
place. Where was I to go to? Besides, I thought I

distracted and did not know what to do, when 1 found in
my box the back of an old hymn-book my grandfather
had used. It had on it the address of General Booth, at
the headquarters of the Salvation Army. I thought to
myself Mr. Booth must be a good man or he would not
have so many halls all over the country, and then I
thought perhaps he would help me to get out of this
horrible house, as I never knew what might happen any
night. So I waited quietly all that night, never taking
off my clothes. It was usually four o'clock before the
house was quiet. As soon as they all seemed to be asleep,
I waited till nearly six, and then I crept to the door,
opened it, and stole softly away, not even daring to close
the door. ‘I only knew one address in all London—101,
Queen Victoria-street ; where that was I did not know. 1
walked out blindly till I met a policeman, and he told me
the right direction. I walked on and onj; it was a long
way ; L was very tired. I had had no sleep all night, and
I feared at any moment to be overtaken and brought back.
My red silk dress was rather conspicuous, and I did not
know if, even after I got there, whether Mr. Booth would
help me. But I felt sure he was a good man, and I
walked on and on. The bad house was in Gloucester-
street, Pimlico, and it was nearly half-past seven when I
got to Queen Victoria-street. The head quarters were
closed, 1 stood waiting outside, wondering if, after all, 13
might have to go back. At last some one came, and they
took care of me, and sent me to their home, and then
took me back to Shoreham, where I am now living.

On inquiry at the Salvation Army T found this story, so
far as they were concerned, was strictly correct. They
give the girl a good character, and say that her grand-
parents are very respectable, honest people at Shoreham.
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They sent to the brothel after hearing her story, and | me sedueed. I do not know who the man was, and I

insisted on receiving her box. At first the woman de-
murred, but on being threatened with exposure reluctantly
gave up the box wishing * the little hussy had broken her
neck in getting out of window when she ran away in that
fashion.” Tke girl is now engaged to be married, and, so
far as one could judge, seemed a thoroughly modest,
respectable young woman. But for the accident of the
hymn-book, there is little doubt that she would months
8go have been a regular prostitute. : L _

It is significant to the tenacity with which these
procuresses cling to their prey, that at the time of’ the
Brighton races, when Mrs. C—— and her establishment
migrated to the seaside, her old mistress came over to
Shoreham to try to hire Annie by bribes and threats to
return to town. The frightened girl fled to her grand-
mother, and the woman had to return empty-handed. I
have full particulars of names, addresses, dates in my
possession, and there is not the least doubt of the
substantial accuracy of her story.

Two STORIES FROM LIFE.

have never seen him since.

Of course it is obvious that this story rests selely on
the authority of the child itself.

Her companion, a young girl of thirteen, I am glad to
say, is now in good hands in the country. Her story
was as follows :— 3

One night a girl came and spoke to me. ¢ Will you
come and see a gentlemen ?” ghe said. ‘¢ Me see a gen-
tleman—what do you mean?” said . ¢ Oh, I forgot,
she says ; * will you come and take a walk 2 I had no
objection, so we went for awalk. After a while, she pro-
posed we shouid go into a house in P—— street and get
something to eat. We went in, and after we had been
there a little time in came a gentleman. ;—Ie sat down
and talked a bit, and then my friend says, ** Take off your
things, Lizzie.” ¢ No, I won’t,” I said. * Why shouldI
take off my things ?”" “ Don’t be a fool,” says ’S,he, “ and
do as I tell you, you will get lots of money?” and she

| began to undress me. I objected, but she was older than

I, and stronger, and the man took her side. *Now,” she

In melancholy contrast to the story of Annie —— is
the story of another Annie, a London girl of singularly
interesting countenance and pleasing manner. - This child
did not escape. I met her in one of the innumerable
foreign restaurants which serve as houses of assignation in
the neighbourhood of Leicester-square. She was about
fifteen years of age, and at the time when I saw her had
only been cn the streets a few weeks. Her story, as she
told it me with the uimost simplicity and unreserve, was as
follows :— "

It was about two months since I was seduced. A
friend of mine, Jane B——, met me one evening in the
street near our house, and asked me if I would go fora
walk with her. I said yes, and she proposed to come and
have an ice at the very restuarant in which we are now
sitting. ‘**It is such a famous shop for ices,” she said,

-and perhaps we shall see my uncle.” I did not know
ner uncle, nor did I know anything alout it, but I walked
down to Leicester-square to the restaurant. She asked
me to come upstairs to a sitting-room. where we had some
ices and some cake. After a time a gentleman came in,
whom she said was her uncle; but I found out after-
wards he was no more her uncle than I was. He asked
us to have some wine and something to eat, and we sat
eating and drinking. I had never tasted wine before,
but he pressed it on me, and J took one glass and then
snother, until I think I had four glasses. My head got
very queer, and I hardly knew what I did. _Then 1oy
friend said, ¢ Annie, you must come upstairs now.

What for? ” Isaid. ¢ Never mind whatfor,” she said;
‘“you will get lots of money.” My head was queer; 1
did not care what I did, but I remember thinking that it
was after no good this going upstairs. She insisted,
nowever, and I went upstairs. The man she called her
uncle followed us. She began to undress me. ¢ What
are you doing that for? ” I said. ‘¢ You shan’t undress me
here.” I stroggled, and everything went dizzy. [ remem-
bar nothing more till I woke and found that I had been
undressed and put in bed. The man was in bed with me.
I screamed and begged him to go away. He paid no heed
to me, and began to hurt me dreadfully. ‘¢ Keep quiet,
you silly girl,” said ——, who stood by the bed; ¢‘you
will getslots of money.” Oh, I was frightened, and the
man hurt me so mueh  But I could do nothing. When
it was all over the man gave her £1. She gave me half
and kept the other half for herself, as the pay for getting

said, after she had undressed me, * get into bed with
you.” ¢« What for?” says I, ““for I had no idea what she
meant.” *“Do as I tell you, you little fool, or I will
knock your head off you. This gentleman will give yow
lots of money, pounds and pounds, if you are go9d,;'
but he won't give you a penny if you are stupid.
And she half forced me, half persuaded me, to get into
bed. Then the gentleman got into bed. I did not know
what he wanted. I was very frightened, and was crying
bitterly. Then he began to hurt me, and I yelled at the
top of my voice, Madame who kept the house heard me
scream, and she came running up. Vot is you a doin
to that von leetle girl 2" she asked. ¢ Nlothmg,” said the
man ; ‘she has only run a pin into her foot:” and my
friend whispered, * Only keep quiet and you shall have it
all. I will give you all the money. But mind you won't
get off, no matter how you scream.” Madame went away,
and the man finished me. He gave me £3. My friend
took half and gave me £1 108, : 3

Lizzie, who told me the above story, is a mere child,
thirteen years last June. Her mother was dead. Her
father wasa foreman in a City warehouse. She is a girl
of great energy and restlessness, affectionate, and I be-
lieve she is now doing well.

PROCURATION IN THE VWEST-END.

The price of maids is much higher in the West-end
than th:an the virgins are picked up in the Kast. Btlxlt.
the purveying of maidens is done systematically en«lmgl A
Prices, I should say, rule as follows :—Frpm the wholesale
firm of Mdmes. X. and Z., of which I will speak shortly,

These quotations are actual figures, and bave been given
me by ctlhose who were perfectly willing to fulfil the conli
tract. Inall cases they include the maiden’s own fee as W%
as the commission paid to the purveyor. Innocase was the
slightest objection made to the stipulation that thl-;rf vir-
ginity of the girl should be certified by a doctor . tol:-e
delivery—a fact which entirely disposes of the cry tha c;
business is done excepting in harlots vamped up as “;fghn
for that occasion only. I had a good 'OPPC‘”“““!{ mo:t
inside view of purcuration as prg.cused in one of ¢ eI e
select and respectable houses in the West, wlggret by
cominissioned the mistress to procure me a maid & =
She told me, of course—as they all do—that she never

i i d in her
that she never had a maid seduce
;l;%l:ethil:g;’er ‘l‘ife: and would not for the world, even

,_.,
i

£5, at an East-end brothel £10, at the West-end £20. '

t
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&
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‘for her oldest oustomer, consent to allow her house to
‘be used for that purpose. In fact, she went so far
‘28 to say that i a girl was seduced in her
+houge she would feel as if she were bound to pro-
vide for her m after life. The value of these preliminary
assurances may be gauged from the fact that she subse-
-quently undertook to provide me with a maid, and offered
me.the choice of any room in her house for the purpose
-of seducing her. She ineidentally.described a cunsider-
-able number of girls who had been seduced in her house,
‘and. then led me so far into her confidence as to say that
sshe had three procuresses in counection with her house
whose duty it was to pick up girls for her customers. I
was offered the choice between a nursery governess, a
-nurgemaid, and another girl. J selected the nursery
.governess, who, I wes told, was in a good situation in a
‘gentleman’s family near Victoria Station. Ubfortunately
‘the day when we had to meet her mistress sent her with

‘the.children to Hurlingham, and she could not keep her

-appointment, much to the disappointment of the pro-

«<uress, wbo paid no fewer than three visits to the house.

Another appointment was made, but they brought a
housemaid instead of the governess. I saw her in com-

pany with the procuress, & motherly old lady, whose pro-

Aession was that of charwoman. I had a long and inte-

resting conversation with her, which need not be detailed

here. The salient feature of it was the complacency with

which the gaod lady regarded her occupation as procuress.

To begin with, she had the excuse of poverty. She was

a widow with a large family, and must do something for

the children, Hersecond justification was the agsumption

thatt the girls 'h'd{n she procured would inevitably be

seduced, and, said she naively,  If a girl is to be seduced
it is better she should be seduced by a gentieman, and get
something for it, than let herself be seduced by a boy or
a younyg fellow who gives her nothing for it.” These two

excuses not only satisfied the old lady’s conscience, but
made her feel that she was quite a benefactor to her
Sex,

When the doctor turned up a second time she did not
come, and I have reason to fear that she is no longer
likely to pass the ordeal of an examination,

In the course of conversation I found that charwomen
are regarded as excellent procuresses. They have the
entry into private houses and into shops where many girly
are employed. Coming day after day, early in the morn-
ing, before the mistress or the manager is about, they
have ample opportunities, of which they make the moss,
to entice young girls to destruction. They make it theip
duty to allay the fears of the girls as to the consequences
of seduction. The old lady was quite eloquent and em--
phatic in assuring me that a girl never need fear having 2.
child as the result of a first seduction. That is the way in-
which the descensus Averni is smoothed. *No harm wil'
come the first time,” helps the girl to consent, and afier
she has lost her maiden estate the argument is, ** You can
go a second time.” It is only the first step that costs,” ~
and so the girl gets fairly lannched on an imwmoral lifs,
But in justice to this establishment, I must say that they
stoutly refused to deliver the girl over to me altogether.
*“I must restore her to her mocher's arms,” said the ol
lady, who in this case had fortified herself with a written
certificate from the mother declaring her assent to her -
daughter’s seduction, ARy

A FIrM OF PROCURESSES,

The recruiting for the brothel is by no means left to
occasional and irregular agents. It is a systematized busi-
ness. Mesdames X. and Z., rocuresses, London, is a
firm whose address is not to be found in  The Post Office
Directory.” It exists, however, and its operations are iu
full swing at this moment. Its members have made tle
procuration of virging their speciality. The ordinary
house of ill-fame recruits its inmates occagionally by pur-
chase, by contract, by force, or by fraud, but, as a rule,
the ordinary brothel keeper relies for the stapel of he,
commodities upon those who have already been seduced.
To oblige a customer they will procure a maid, in many

The maid whom she procured for me (although I can-
not speak positively as to her virginity), as, owing to the
delay of a telegram, my doctor failed to arrive at the
trysting-place) was a pretty young girl about fifteen, a
very sweet face, and immature figure, She had been ery-
ing because Mrs. — had scolded her for dressing like a
butterfly instead of wearing black. Her story was that
her mother was ill, which I subsequently discovered was
trae, and she wanted to get £10 to help herin her trouble.
She was pexfectly willing to be examined by a doetor, for,
as the old lady said, ““if she is going to be seduced she
need not mind seeing a doctor,” and her readiness to sub-
mit to the examination was at least prima facie evidence
of the reality of her claim to be regarded asa maid. The
scene with the procuress and the girl was very striking.
The old lady trotted out the child, made her stand up,
smile, and generally put her through her paces, and
showed off her.points. The motherly fashion in which
she put her arms round the girl's neck, and urged her
with kisses and encouragement not to be timid, but to
i)lease the gentleman, was sickening beyond expression,

t was with great difficulty that I got a few moments alone
with the girl. *Why do you want to be sedueed?” [
agked. “Tell me the truth.” ¢ For the money,” she
replied, quite simply. “ Would you rather have £5 and
not be seduced, or the £10 and be seduced? ”? Oh, £5
by ail means,” she said, “ and not be seduced.” And then
the old procuress returned. The girl seemed timid, but

whether she was really a maid or not 1 do not know

cases passing off as virgins those who had long beforg-
bade farewell to the estate of maidenhood ; for the triccs:
of women are innumerable, and the contrivances by which:
this can be done are numerous and simple. The number.
of vamped-up virging which Mrs. Jefferies is cuarrently re-
ported to bave procured for her aristocratic clientdle in the
neighbourhood of the Quadrant is regarded in the profes-
sion as one of the most remarkable achievements of the
great Chelsea procuress. These are, however, but the
tricks of the trade, which in no way concern the object of
the present inquiry. The difference between the firm of
Mesdames X. and Z. and the ordinary keeper of an intr ;-
dueing house is that the procuring of maids (which, in the
case of the latter, is occasional) is the constant oceupation
of their lives. They do nothing else. They keep no
house of ill-fame. One of the members of this remark-
able firm lives in all the odour of propriety, if not of
sanctity, with her pareuts; the other, who has her own
lodgings, nominally holds a position of trust and of in-
fluence in the establishment of a well-knowa firm in
Ozxford-street. These things, however, are but as blinds.
Their real work, to which they devote every day in the
week, is the purveying of maidens to an extensive and
ever-widening circle of customers. The office of the firmn
is at ——, < place, the lodgings of the junior partner,
where letters and telegrams are sent and orders receivel,
and the mnecessary correspondence conducted. Both
partners are young, the senior member of the firm being

veally younger than her partner, The business wasisir ted
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by Miss X——, a‘’young woman of energy and ability and

great patural shrewdness, almost immediately after her
Seduction in 1881." She was at that time in’ her sixteenth
year. A girl who had already fallen introduced her to a
‘ gentleman,” and pocketed half the price of her virtue as
commission. The ease with which her procuress earned
a couple of pounds came like a revelation to Miss X., and
almost ithmediately after her seduction she began to look
about to find maids for customers and customers for
maids. After two years, business had increased to such
an extent that she was obliged to take into partnership
Miss Z., an older girl, about twenty, of slenderer figure

" and fairer complexion. At one time Miss Z. gave all her

time to the business, but one of their customers suggested
that it would look more respectable, and besides increage
ber opportunities, if she resumed her old position as head
of a sewing-room in the establishment alluded to. She
accordingly went back to her old quarters, and resumed
the regponsibility of looking after the morals and manners
of some score young appreutice girls who come up from
the country to learn the business. I am thus precise in
giving details, not only because the firm is only one of
seveial which have hitherto escaped the attention of the
social observer, but because the very existence of such an
organized business for the procuration of virgins hag
been stoutly denied by those who are believed to know
what is going on. ;

s How ANNIE WAS PROCURED,

I heard accidentally of the operations of this famous
firm in conversation with a bright-looking young girl
about sixteen, who was telling me the way in which she
was first brought out. ¢ Oh, Miss X. brought me ount,”
she said, “nearly two years ago. I was at that time, as
1 still am, in a situation as nurse girl. I used to go with
the perambulator and the baby to St. James’s Park every
day. When wheeling the perambulator a nicely-dressed
lady used to pass me nearly every day. She used to say,
¢ 3ood morning,’ and pass on. One day she stopped a
little to talk about the baby. ¢ What a fine child,’ says

 she. ¢And are you its nurse?’ And then she gave the

baby & balfpenny and me a penny, and I thought her a
very kind lady indeed. After that she always used to
stop and talk, and I used to tell my mistress what a plea-
sant lady Miss X—— was, and how much she liked the
baby. ‘I would like tosee Miss X——,’ said my mistress.
¢ Would you not invite her to tea some time?’ which I
did. Miss X—— was, oh! so polite ; said ‘ Yes, ma'am,’
and ¢ No, ma'am,’ and quite pleased my mistress. After
that, one day when I was in the park, she came up and
gaid, ¢Nance, have you ever had a man?’ I did not
know exactly what she meant, and said so. She then
asked, ¢ Would you not like to get such a lot of money 2
Of course I said, ¢ Yes.! Then she said, ‘ I know seve-
ral girls who have got pounds and pounds, and I can
help you to do the same.’ ¢Can you,’ said I; ‘that
would be very kind.’ ¢Yes,’ she said, ‘it is very easy;
you only need to have a little game with a gentleman.’
“Ob,’ I said, ‘I don’t want to see a gentleman. What
would he do with me?’ ¢Oh, notbing,’ she said. ¢But
never mind; if you don’t like the chance we'll say no
more about it.” ~And then she went away, and 1 did
not see her for some time. I thought a great deal about

- what she said, I wanted some new clothes. I had not

much wages, and she said pounds and pounds could be
got quite easily. I did not know what she meant about
having fun with a gentleman. One day I saw her again,
and she came up to me and said: ¢Nance, I am going

to givé you another chance, Will you go and see 2
gentleman friend of mine, and you will get pounds, and
you can buy new dresses, new hats and nets, and all
kind$ of things” ¢But what for?' I asked. ‘Never
mind what for, you silly girl; he will ouly have a game
with you, and you will be none the worse for it. But
look you,’ she said, g;'peuking quite sharp, *I don’t want
to f00l away my timé over you. There's that other girl
will jump at the chance I've offered you. Say you
won’t and I'll take her.' And then I said, ¢ Oh, yes, I'll
go, I'll go,” and she took me. It was somewhere in the
country. ~We went by train. Miss X—— took me. The
first time I was very frightened, and when the gentle-
man began to undress me I cried, for I did not know
what he was going to do. So he did nothing that day,
but said I must come arother time. He was a very kind
gentleman, who lived in a fine house and played on the
piano. He gave me £5 that time. Miss X—— brought
me another day, and that time he seduced me. and gave
me another £5. I did not ¢ry when he undressed me
the second time, but afterwards I screamed. ¢ Let me go,
let me go,’ I shouted, all in a tremble, ‘and I'll go
and work for my living,’ and I struggled to get
free. ¢ Child, said he angrily, ¢don’t dirty my
shirtsleeves. Don't dirty my shirtsleeves whatever
you do,’ for I was tearing at them to get free. It was
of no use, and I was done for.”

« Who is this Miss X——?" I asked. ¢ Miss X——,"
Nance, ‘“is the one who gets nearly all the young girls
away from here. She is a very clever woman, and per-
suades girls to meet men.” ¢ Do they always know what
they are going for?” 1 asked. Ff¢Oh, no,” she smaid ;

l“ some do, of course, but others don’t.” ¢ And these

others—when they find out, do thiey get away ?” <« How
can thay?” she replied; “Miss X. would knock their
heads off if they tried. ‘I am not going to have you
make a fool of me and of my gentleman,’ she says. The
girl cannot get away then—it is 0o late—and if they make
much trouble she says, ¢ You will be seduced all the same

whatever you do, but if you make much row you shan’t
have a penny.’ And so the girl gives in.”

“You WANT A MAID, DO You?”

All this was said with such perfect good faith and
simplicity, and without ‘the faintest tinge of animosity
towards the procuress, that I was curious to make the ac-

quaintance of so accomplished and vigorous a lady. An

transaction of business. Unfortunately the senior partner
was engaged, but Miss Z—— was at liberty. I explained
my business. * Oh, you want a maid, do you?” she said.
«T will bring one to-morrow night. The price will be
about £5, including commission.” * But,” said I, ““she
will have to be certified by a doctor or a midwife ag really
a maid, otherwise I will not look at her.”” ¢ All right,”
she said, *that is not very usual; and you will have to
pay the doctor. But I have had to do it before now, and
there will be no difficulty about that.” :

TrE ORDER EXECUTED. 4

Next night, promptly at the appointed time, Miss Z——
arrived with her maid. The child was about fourteen,
dark, with long black hair and dark eyes. She was not
fully grown, and promised if well cared for to develop
into a woman of somewhat striking appearance. She was
a Birmingham girl, aud the London sewing-rooms had not
yet robbed her cheeks of the rural bloom. Her story was
soon told. She had been sent to ——, in Oxford-street,

to learn dressmaking, asan apprentice from the country.

interview wus arranged without much difficulty for the :

e
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Sho was to serve three months in return for board and
lodgings. She received no wages, and was illiterate—
reading with difficulty, and not writing at all. She had
only been in London three weeks, and she had no pocket
money, nor was she able to buy the clothes or boots
‘ghich she wanted. Miss Z—— had noticed her on her
arcival as a likely girl, and suggested that she might make
a few pounds by meeting a rich gentleman. Kvery one
did it, she said, and she would get the money she needed
without any trouble. The girl, with only the vaguest
idea of what wag involved in meeting a gentleman, na-
turally consented, and she was brought to me as willing
to ¢ seduced. It was on the Monday that I saw her. On
the previous Saturday ber mother had died. She was to
be buried on the following Tuesday. The idea of the
nother lying dead at home while the daughter was being
brought oup for seduction struck me as ‘0 peculiarly
ghastly that I eould not resist mentioning it to the pro-

curess,  Yes, poor thing,” she said, «it is a pity. But.

stopping in would not bring her mother to life again, so I
told her she had better come out.” I sent the girl to a

idwife. It was this case in which the remarks made by
the child after the midwife concluded the examination, to
which I have already referred, proved her innocence.
The child actually imagined that the seduction had been
accomplished when the midwife made her smart. Yet
that girl was between fourteen and fifteen years of age,
.ad to the eye of the law had been for nearly two years
ally competent to give legal assent to her own ruin.

AN INTERVIEW WITH THE FIRM.

1 had a long conversation with Mesdames X. and Z. on
a subsequent day, as to their business—the way in which
it was carried on, and the facility with which they were
able to procuresubjects. The members of the firm were
very sociable and communicative, and in the course of the
evening they gave me a good idea of the whole art and
mystery of procuration, ag practised by its most skilful
professors. The following is a report of an interview
‘almost unique in its way :—

¢« T was told the other day,” said I, by way of opening
the conversation, ¢ that the demand for maidenheads has
rather fallen away of late, owing to the frauds of the pro-
curers. The market has been glutted with vamped up
virgins, of which the supply is always in excess of the
demand, and there are fewer inquiries for the genuine
article.”

““That is not our experience,” said the senior partner,

" a remarkable woman, attractive by the force of her cha-

racter in spite of the ghastliness of her calling, compared

" tn which that of the common hangman is more honourable,

"\We do not know anything about vamped virgins. Nor,

. with so many genuine maids to be had for the taking,

do I think it worth while to manufacture virgins. Ishould

‘say the market was looking up and the demand increas-

ing. Prices may perhaps have fallen, but that is because

.our customers give larger orders. For instance, Dr. ——

one of my friends, who used to take a maid a week at
£10, now takes three a fortnight at from £5 to £7
each.” ey

“What!"” I exclaimed; ‘“do you actually supply one
gentleman with seventy fresh maids every year ?”
. “Certainly,” said she ; ‘“and he would take a hundred
if we could get them. But he is so very particular.

He will not take a shop girl, and he must always have

a maid over sixteen.”
- THE PRocurEss LEARNED IN THE Law,
“ Why over sixieen ?” said I  Because of the law,” she

replied; ‘‘no one is allowed to take away from her home
or from her proper guardians, a girl who is under sixteen.
She can assent to be seduced after she is thirteen, but
even if she assented to go, both the keeper of the house
where we took her, and my partaer and I, would be liable
to punishment if she was not over sixteen. Hence my
old gentleman, who is very careful, will not look at a girl
under sixteen. That diminishes the area from. which
maids can be drawn. The easiest age to pick them up'is
fourteen or fifteen. At thirteen they are just oubt of’
school, and still more or less babies under the influence
of their mothers. But at fourteen and fifteen they begin
to get more liberty without getting much more sense ;
they begin to want clothes and things which money can
buy, and they do not understand the value of what they
are parting with in order to get it. After a girl gets past
sixteen she gets wiser and is more difficult to secure.”

«You seem to know the law,” said I, ¢ better than I
know it myself.”

¢ Have to,” said she promptly. *It's my business. It
would never do for me not to know what was safe and
what was not. We might get both ourselves and our
frier’xids into no end of trouble, if we did not know the
aw.

“But how do you get to know all these points?” I
inquired. -

% From the newspapers,” she replied. * Always read
tha newspapers, they are useful, Every week I take in .
two, Lloyds' and the Weekly Dispaich, and I spend _the
great part of Sunday in reading all the cases in, the courts
which relate to this subject. There is a case now going
on at Walworth, where a man is charged with abducting a
girl, fifteen, and it was laid down in court that if she
could be proved to be one day over sixteen he was safe:
I am watching that case with great interest. All these
cases when reported I cut out and pub in a book for re-
ference, so that I know pretty well where L am going.”

THE SPECIALITY OF THEIR BUSINESS. -

«Then do you do anything in the foreign trade?” I
asked.

¢ Oh, no,” she said. “ Our business is in maidenheads,
not in maids. My friends take the girls to be seduced
and take them back to their situations after they have been
seduced, and that is an end of it so far as we are con-
cerned. We do only with first seductions, a girl passes
only once through our hands, and she is done with. Our
gentlemen want maids, not damaged articles, and as a rule
they only see them once.”

+« What comes of the damaged articles?” ¢ Thuy all
go back to their situations or their places. But,” said
the procuress reflectively, * they all go to the streets after
a time. When once a girl has been bad she goes again
and again, and finally she ends like the rest. There are
scarcely any exceptions, Do you remember any, a0
The junior partner remembered one or two, but agreed
that it was very rare that girls ever went straight after
once they had been seduced.

«“Do they ever have children'?” ¢ Not very ofte ~th
first time. Of .course we tell them that it never .~ . =3,
Girls are 8o silly, they will believe anything. =% s &
little child we brought you, for instance, thougt ~*
been seduced when the midwife touched her. > ov .-
:9\11'8,? sometimes: they get in the family way the :03\%
ime. ] ;

¢ And then,” said I, “I snppose they affiliate the ehild 2"
“On whom, pray?” said the senior partner, langhing.
,* We make it a special feature of our business that the

N

maid never knows who is her seducer, and in mosb cases
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they never know our address. How can she get to know ?
I have to take a ceok, for instance, next Sunday at church
time to Mr.——, who has a place in Bedford-square, and
three otherplacesatleastallabout where maidsare delivered.
I take the girlina cab. Wedrive through street after street.
Then we stop opposite a door and go in. The cook will see
%gentlema.n who may be with her a few minutes, or he may

e with her half an hour. During that time she is natu-
rally somewhat excited and suffers more or less pain. As
soon as she is dressed I take her away in a cab and she
never sees that gentleman again.  Even if she noticed the
house, which is doubtful, she does not know the name
of its owner, and in many cases the house is merely a
brothel. What can she do?”

s Tae ForcIiNG OF UNWILLING MAIDS.

¢« Do the maids ever repent and object to be seduced
when the time comes? "

¢« Qh, yes,” said Miss X., *“ sometimes we have no end
of trouble with the little fools. You see they often have
no idea in the world as to what being/feduced is. We do
not take much trouble to explain, and it is enough for us
if the girl willingly consents to see or to meet or to have
& game with a rich gentleman. What meaning she
attaches to seeing a gentleman is not our business to in-
quire, All that we have to do is to bring her there and
see that she doee not make a fool of the gentleman when
she gets there.”

 You always manages it though ?” I enquired.
taivly,” she said. ¢ If a girl make too much trouble, she
loses her maidenhead for nothing instead of losing it for
money. The right way to deal with these silly girls is to
convince them that now they have come they have got to
be seduced, willing or unwilling, and if they are un-
willing, they will be first seduced and then turned into
the streets without a penny, Even then they sometimes
kick and scream and make no end of row. You remember
Jauie,” she said, appealing to Miss Z. ‘‘Don’t I just,”
said that amiable lady. % You mean that girl we had to
hold cown.” ¢ Yes,” said Miss X. + We had fearful
trouble with that girl. She wrapped herself up in the
bed-curtains and screamed and fought and made such a
rumpus, that I and my friend had to hold her down by
main force in bed while she was being seduced.”

¢« Nonsense,” I said, *‘ You did not really?” ¢ Didn't
we though ? " she replied. I had to hold one shoulder
and she the other and even then it was as much as we
could do to keep her still. She was mortally terrified, and
didn’t she scream and yell ! ” ¢ It gave me such a sick-
ening," said the junior partner, ¢ that I was almost going
to chuck up the business, but I got into it again.”

TroE PROFITS OF A PROCURESS.

“ Tt pays, I suppose?"” Oh yes, there is no need for
mwe 16 go to work. It is only for appearance sake and
opportunities. I can leave when 1 iike,” said Miss Z.,
“after I get them started in the morning. We are paid
by cowmission.” ¢ Fifty per cent.?” I asked. ¢ That
depends,” said the senior partner. ¢ Taking the average
price of a maid at £5, we sometimes take £1 ; but some-
times we take it all, and merely make the girl a present.
It depends |:£on the troubie which we have, and the
character of the girl. Some girls are such sillies.”

“ How do you mean?” ¢ We'll take Nance, for in-
stance. She was a light-headed girl who had never fan-
cied money. We got £10 for Nance. If she bad got
half that, or a quarter, it would have turned her head.
She would bave gone and bought no end of clothes and

¢ Cer- |

her mistress and her mother would have found it ou, Shd

Nance would have got into no end of a row. So for

Nance's own sake we only gave her a pound, and as we
made her stand treat out of that, she had & very little left
out of her money to play the fool with. But we have
been good to Nance afterwards. 1 gave her a bonnet, a
dress, and a ?air of shoes. I should think we have spent
£2 over her.”

¢ So that she had altogether £3, and you had £7.”

¢Just so,” said Miss X——, ¢ and girls are often like
that; we have to save them from themselves by keepin
most of the money out of their reach; ” and the good
lady evidently contemplated herself with the admiration
due to a virtue so careful of the interests of the young
sillies who place themselves in her experienced hands.

“Tell me,” said I, reverting to a previous subject,
¢ when these maids scream so fearfully does no one ever
interfere ? "

“ No; we take them to a quiet place, and the people
of the house know us and would not interfere, no matter
what noise went on. Often we take them to private
houses. and there of course all is safe. The time for
screaming is not long, As soon as it is over the girl sees
it is no use howling. She gets her money and goes away.
We do not need any specially prepared room. Any quiet
room in a.house where you are known will do. I have
never known one case of interference in the four years I
have been in the business.”

‘WHERE Mamps ARE Pickep Up.

“ Who supplies most of your maids?” ¢ Nurse-girls
and shop-girls, although occasionally we get a governess,
and sometimes cooks and other servants. We get to
know the servants through the nurses. Young girls
from the conntry, fresh and rosy. are soon picked up in
the shops, or as they run errands. But nurse-girls are
the great field. My old friend is always saying to me,
¢Why don't you pick up nurse-girls, there are any num-
ber in Hyde Park every morning, and all virgins That
is when we have disappointed him, which is not very
often.” :

« But how do you manage to pick up so many? "

The senior partner replied with conscious pride, ““It
takes time, patience, and experience. Many girls need
months before they can be brought in. You need to
proceed very cautiously at first. Every morning ab this
time of the year my friend and I are up at seven, and
after breakfast we put a shawl round our shoulders, and
off we go to scour the park. Hyde Park and the Green
Park are the best in the morning; Regent’s Park in the
afternoon. As we go coasting along, we keep a sharp
look out for any likely girl, and having spotted one we
make up to her ; and week after week we see her as often
as possible, until we are sufficiently in her confidence to
suggest how easy it is to earn a few pounds by meeting
a man. In the afternoon off goes the shawl and on goes
the jacket, and we are off on the same quest. Thus we

have always a crop of maids ripening, and at any time we
can undertake to deliver a maid if we get due notice.”

I OrpER FIVE VIRGINS.

¢« Come,” said I, in a vein of bravado, * what do you
say to delivering me five on Saturday next? "—it was
Wednesday then—¢I want them to be retailed to my
friends. . You are the wholesale firm, could ycu deliver
me a parcel of five maids, for me to distribute among my
friends, after having them duly certificated ? ” :

“ Five," she said,  is a large order. I could bring you
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" three that I know of; but five! Itis difficult getting so

many girls away at the same time from their places. But
we will try, alt{ough { have never before delivered more
than two, or at the most three, at one place. It will
look like a boarding-school going to the midwife.”

«Never mind that. Let us see what you can do.” And
then and there an agreement was made that it should be
done. They were to deliver five at £5 a head all round,
commission included. But as I was buying wholesale to
sell again it was agreed that they would find the girls at
2 commission of 20s a head for each certificated virgin,
and deliver to me a written pledge, signed with the name
and address of each girl, consenting to come at two days’
notice to be seduced at any given place for a certain sum
down. I had to pay the doctor’s fee for examination,
and make an allowance for cabs, &c.

THE VIRGINS CERTIFIED.

The bargain was struck, an arle-penny was paid over,
and the procuresses set about preparing for the delivery
of their goods the following Saturday. At half-past five
o'clock, at a certain point in Marylebone-road, not far
from the very fashionable brothel kept by Mrs, B——, I
awaited the arrival of the convoy. A few minutes after
time I saw Mesdames X. and Z. coming along the streets,
but with only three girls. One was tall, pretty, and
apparently about sixteen; the other two were younger—
somewhat heavy in their build. Two of them were shop-
girls, being employed in different departments of the well-
known firm of — —, the other was learning some
milliner's work at another shop. The procuresses were
profuse in their apologies. They had been as far as High-
gate to make up the guota of the five, but two of the
girls could not leave their places on Saturday. They
would bring them on Monday without fail. In fact, to

atone for their inability to bring five on Saturday, they.

would bring three on Monday, making six in all.
Perhaps, also it was better not to make a sensation by
having seven women tripping all together into one doctor’s.
It was safer to have three at a time. They looked hot
and tired, and had already spent 6s. in cabs. The tall
girl had given them a great deal of trouble, but they had
got her at last. We went into the doctor’s.

None of the three girls knew each other. They were
not allowed to speak to each other or even to shake
hands. As for knowing my name, the procuresses them-
selves did not know it. We went into the doctor’s. The
maids one by one went in to be examined. They made
no objection.  After their examination was done they
signed a formal agreement for their subsequent seduction.
To the unutterable disgust of the girls two of them were
refused a certificate. The doctor could not say that they
were not virging; but neither of them was technically a
virgo intacta. I then gave them 5s. per head for their
trouble in coming to be certificated, paid Mesdames X.
and Z. their commission on the one certificated virgin and
expenses, and departed armed with the following set of
documents :—

S ppeann g - w';
June 27th, 1885.

This is to certify that I have this day examined —— D
aged 16 years, and have found her a virgin.

‘ —— ——, M.D,
Agreement.

I hereby agree to let you have me for a present of £3 or £4.
I will come o any address if you give me two days’ notice.

Name —— D —— aged 16. _
Address No. 11, —— Street, H ——

Wi

Both the non-certificated signed a similar agreement,
differing only in the name, age, and address. Nothing
could be more simple or more businesslike than this trans-
action, which only differed from the regular operations
carried on every day by the firm of Mesdames X, and
Z., because for the seduction there was substituted a
doctor’s examination, and the signature on a slip of
paper, giving me the right to call up my virgin at two
days’ notice.

The doctor, I should state, was in the secret, and con-
sented to undertake the examination solely in order to
expose the system of procuration in which less unserupu-
lous medical men sometimes play a leading part.

The procuresses were much upset at the rejection of
two-thirds of their consignment. The girls were very
indignant at the reflection upon their chastity—which
after all may have been entirely unfounded. But like
sengible business people the firm determined to execute
their order without more ado. On the following Monday
the nursemaids were delivered at the doctor’s. Both
were virgins. I hold the following certificates and
agreements :—

4 w'»
June 29th, 1885,
This is to certify that I have examined ——W——, aged
17 years, and —— K —, aged 17 years, and have found them
both virgins.

Agreement.
I hereby agree to let you have me for £ , and will come te
any address you send me at two days’ notice.
Name, K——, aged 17.

Address, 24, R —— Street:

Agreement.
I hereby agree to let you have me for £ and wifl come
to any address you send me at two days’ notice.
Name, —— + (her mark), aged 17.

Address, 318, 8 - Street.

The sum for which they agreed to sell their chastity
was left blank in the original. Thus in six days I had
secured three certificated maids and two uncertificated
The tale was still incomplete, and although I was satisfied,
the firm insisted upon holding me to my bargain. Five
I had ordered and five I should have, but they must have
a day or two's grace. Last Friday morning they arrived
at the doctor's with no fewer than four girls—three
fourteen years old, and one an under-cook of eighteen,
from oue of the first hotels in the West-end. They had
brought four, they explained, lest any of them should
fail to pass their examination. Singular to relate, all the
younger children were rejected. Only the eighteen-year-
old was certificated. ¢ I never saw anything like these
young things,” said Miss X. ; “it is always the young ones
who are unable to stand the doctor’s examination.”

The certificated maid stood out for £5. Here is her
certificate and her agreement ;—

This is to certify that having examined —— D ——,I have
found her to be a virgin. —— e, M.D., &ec.

eement,

I hereby agree to let you have me for £5. I will come o
any address if you give me two days’ notice.

Name, D , aged 18,
Address, ———— Hotel.

I took another agreement from one of the fourteen-year-
old uncertificated children for £4, and assured the firm
that I was content. They had brought me altogether nine
girls in ten days from the receipt of the order, four of
whom were certificated as maids and five were rejected.
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I have now in my possession the agrement for sedaction

" of all the certificated maids and of three of the uncerti-

ficated, of the virginity of whom I have very little doubt.
In all, T have agreements signed by seven girls vary-
ing from fourteen to eighteen years of age, who
are ready to be seduced by any one when and where I
please, provided only that I give two days’ notice, and pay
them altogether a sum not less than £24, nor more than
£29. Fees, expenses, &c., incurred in procuring these
girls cost, say, £10 or £15 more. Altogether I wasin a
position to retail virgins at £10 each, and make a hand-
some profit on the transaction.

DELIVERED FOR SEDUCTION.

The firm of Mesdames X. and Z. bad, however, no in-
tenion of allowing me to call up my virging without their

intervention. They had carefully instructed all the girls |

to give false addresses, in order that 1 might be compelled
to obtain them through the firm. This was a breach of
contract on the part of the firm which I had good reason
to resent, especially as I only discovered it incidentally by
sending a summons to call up some of the girls. The
reason for this breach of faith was, they allege, that if I
had communicated directly with the girls I might have
alarmed their parents or employers, and thatit was neces-
sary to do it through them. The real reason was the
desire of the firm to make quite sure that they received
the fifty per cent. commission which they charged the un-
fortunate victims of their benevolent intervention.
Finding that I could not help myself, I ordered the
delivery of two of those whose agreements I held on
Saturday night last. They only had six instead of forty-
eight hours’ notice, but they were punctually brought to
Mdme Tussaud’s at seven o'clock. Mdwmes, X, and Z
were bobh‘ in attendance, and at first insisted upon
accompanying their charges to the piace of seduction.
This, however, for obvious reasons, I would not permit;
but I had to pay another pound a head before I could
get the girls out of their clutches. My friend drove off
rapidly in a cab in an opposite direction to the house in
which I awaited them, and then deubled back when the
procuresses were out of sight. They stipulated, however,
that they had to be returned to Mdme. Tussaud’s at nine
o'clock.

_The two virgins, both certified, were amongss$ the older
giris. One Bessie, the cook, had been destined for Dr.——
who takes three maids a fortnight. He was out of town,
however, and she was brought on to me, to be handed
over to an imaginary friend, to whom T was supposed to
have resold her. She was eighteen years old. Her father
was dead. Her mother was given to drink, and she was
n a good situation as under-cook at a first-class hotel.
She came perfectly prepared to be seduced, apparently
believing it was the proper thing to do, although her ideas
were somewhat hazy. I told her before I could take the
responsibility of handing her over to my friend I wished
to be quite sure, first, that she knew what she was going
to experience, and, secondly, that she had calculated the
consequences. ‘‘I suppose I mustgo through with it
now,” she said, “whatever it is.” ¢ Oh, no,” I replied ;
‘“‘that would be the case in most places; but here yod
have only to say you would rather not, and you are free
to-go at once.” In conversation 1 found that the idea of
being seduced never occurred to her until a month or two
before, when it was proposed by Miss X—— as a thing
ever one did, and a convenient method of raising a little

Y money. At first she was indignant and somewhat

through the ordeal assured her that it was not go very
dreadful, and the procuress, to use her own phrase, ¢gp
poisoned her mind that she felt she must go through with
1t,” and she consented. She was to have £2 10s. as her
share, the rest would go to the firm. She did not m:
the pain, and she would chance the baby, for Miss X, had
told her that girls never had babies the first time. She
knew it was wrong, her mother would not like it, and if
she had a baby she would cither get it put away or she
would drown herself. But, on the whole, except for one
trivial detail, she thought ghe would prefer to be seduced.
¢« There are very few virtaous girls about now, they say,”
was the remark by which she apparently soothed her con-
science. But the triviality appearing to weigh with her,
I sent her into another room to a lady friend, and turned
my attention to the second maid, who had been waiting
below. ;

She was a nice, simple, and affectionate girl of sixteen,
very different from the other, but even more utterly in-
capable of understanding the consequences of her act.
- Her father is ¢ afflicted "—that is touched in his wits, her
mother is a charwoman. She herself works at some kind
of millinery, for which she receives 5s. a week. Untila
month or two ago she had attended Sunday school, and to
all appearance she was a girl decidedly above the average.
She was to have £4, of which the firm were to have £2.
The poor child was nervous and timid, and it was touching
to see the way in which she bit her lips to restrain her
‘tears. I talked to her as kindly as possible, and endea-
voured to deter her from taking the fatal step, by setting
forth the possible consequences that might follow. She
was very frack and I believe perfectly straightforward and

s d, ned, but an old school friend who had gone
frighte

sincere. T'he one thing sbhe dreaded about being seduced
was having to be undressed. Poor child, it was the only
thing she could realize. Her lips quivered and her eyes
filied with tears as she pleaded to be allcwed to escape
that ordeal. What being seduced meant beyond the
formula that she would * lose her maid ” she had not the
remotest idea.. When I asked her what she would do if
she had a baby, she started, and then said, © But having a
baby doesn’t come of being seduced, does i5? 1 had no
idea of that.” ¢ Of course it does,” I replied; :¢they
ought to have told you so.” ¢ But they did not,” she

said ; ¢ indeed, they said babies never came from a firsé

geduction.”

Nevertheless, to my astonishment, the child persisted’
that she was ready to be seduced. ¢ We are very poor,”
she said, mother does not know anything of this : she will
think a lady friend of Miss Z.'s has given me the money ;
but she does need it so much.”. ¢ But,” I said, ‘it is
only £27 ¢ Yes.” she said, ¢ but I would not like to
disappoint Miss Z., who was also to have £2.” By ques-
tioning I found out that the artful procuress had for
months past been actually advancing money to the poor
girl and her mother when they were in distress, in order
to get hold of her when the time came! She persisted
that Miss Z: had been such a good friend of hers; she
wanted to get her something. She would not disappoint
her for anything. ¢ How much do you think she has
given you first and last? ” ¢ About 10s. I should think,
but she gave mother much more.” Perhaps 20s. would
cover it.” ¢ That is to say, that for a year past Miss Z,.
has been giving you a shilling here and a shilling there;
and why? Listen to me. She has already got £3 from
me for you, and you will give her £2—that is to say, she
will make £5 out of you in return for 30s., and in the
meantime she will have sold you to destruction.” ¢Ob,

‘but Miss Z. is g0 kind!” Poor trusting little thing, what

damuable art the procuress must have used to astach her

e
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~ capable of forming any calculation as to the consequences
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Tﬁctinijo.hgr) in this fashion ! ‘But the girl was quite in-

of her own action. This will appear from the following
conversation. ‘< Now, said I, «if you are seduced you
will get £2 for yourself; but you will Jose your maiden-
hood ; you will do wrong, your character will be gone,
and you may have a baby which it will cost all your wages
to keep. Now I will give you £1 if you will not be
seduced ; which will you have ? ? ¢ Please sir,” she said,
« [ will be seduced.” ¢ And face the pain, and the
wrong-doing, and the shame, and the possible ruin and
the ending your days on the streets, all for the difference
of £1?" «Yes, sir,” and she burst into tears, ¢ we are
so poor.”, Could any proof be more conclusive as to the
absolute inability of this girl of sixteen to form an
estimate of the value of the ounly commodity with which
the law considers her amply able to deal the day after she
is thirteen ? : ;

Tae Rumy oF THE VERY YOUNG.

A girl of eighteen who is now walking Regent-street
had her little sister of five violated by a ‘‘gentleman”
whom she had brought home. She had 1-ft the room for
a few minutes, and he took advantage of her absence to
ruin the poor child, who was sleeping peacefully in another
corner of the room. The man in this case escaped un-
punished. As a rale the children who are sent to homes
ag “fallen” at the age of ten, eleven, and twelve. are
children of prostitutes, bred to the business, and broken
m prematurely to their dreadful calling. There are
ehildren of five in homes now who, although they have
not technically fallen, are litile better than animals
possessed of an unclean spirit, for the law of heredity is
ag terribly true in the brothel as elsewhere. One child
in St. Cyprian’s was turned out on to the streets by her
mother to earn a living when ten. At St. Mary's Home
they do not receive any children over sixteen. Sister
Emma has at presentmore than fifty children in her home
at Hants. She receives none under twelve. In only four
cases was the man punished. The proportion of victims
among the protected is, however, comparatively small to
those who have passed the fatal age of ‘thirteen. If Mr.
Hastings, who would fix the age of consent at ten, or
Mr. Warton, who was in favour of even a lower age than
ten, was allowed to have his way, we should probably have
to start homes to accommodate infarts of four, five. and
six who had been ruined * by their own consent.” What
blasphemy !

At West-end houses of the better sort, that is to say,
houses where nothing can be done without a preliminary
expenditure of a sovereign in a bottle of champagne, and
where the ordinary fee, without allowing for tips and
wine, is £5, they are very timid in purveying very young
girls. I should have had much less difficulty in esta-
blishing the fact but for the awe that has fallen upon the
unholy sisterhood since the chief among them all was com-
pelled to plead guilty in order to save her clients from
exposure. Houses French, Spznish, and English in
fashionable localities where, according to current report,
you might either meet a Cabinet Minister or be supplied
with any number of little children, are now indignant at
any application by a stranger for the accommodation
which they only extend to their old clients. But at one
villa in the north of London I found, through the assist-
ance of a friend, a lovely child between fourteen and fif-

- teen, tall for her age, but singularly attractive in her
childish innocence.
denied that they had any such article in the house, but on

mentioning who had directed us to her place, the fact was
admitted and an appointment was arranged. There was
another girl in the house—a brazen-faced harlot, whose
flaunting vice served as a foil to set off the childlike,
spirituelle beauty of the other's baby face. 1t was cruel to
see the poor wee features, not much larger than those of
a doll, of the delicately-nurtured girl, as she came into
the room with her fur mantle wrapped closely round her,
and timidly asked me if I would take some wine. Poor
child, she had been out driving to the Inventories that
morning, and was somewhat tired and still. It seemed a
profanation to touch her, she was so young and so baby-
like. There she was, turned over to the first comer that
would pay, but still to all appearance so modest, the
maiden bloom not altogether having faded off her childish
cheeks, and her pathetic eyes. where still lingered the
timid glance of a frightened fawn. I felt like one of the
damned. ‘‘She saw old gentlemen,” she said, ‘‘almost
exclusively. Sometimes it was rather bad, but she liked
the life,” she said, timidly trying to face the grim in-
exorable, ‘‘and the wine, she was 80 fond of that,-
although her glass stood untasted before her. Poor thing .
When I left the house as a guilty thing, shrinking away
abashed from before the presence of the child with her
baby eyes, I said to the keeper who let me ouf, ‘ She is
too good for her trade, poor thing.” ¢ Wait a bit,” said
the woman, with a leer. *She is very young—only turned
fourteen, and has just come out, you know. Come again
in a couple of months, and you will see a great change.
A great change, indeed. Would to God she died before
that! And she was but one.

How CRIMINALS ARE SHIELDED BY THE LAW.

"This frightfal development of fantastic vice is diractly
encouraged by the law, whieh marks off all girls over
thirteen as fair game for men. It is oaly in the spring of
this year that a man was sentenced to a term of imprison-
ment for indecent assault upon a child. It was shown in
evidence that he had violated more than a dozen children
just over thirteen, whom he had enticed into backyards
by prowises of sweebmeats, but though they did not know
what he was doing until they felt the pain, they were over
age, and so he escaped scot free, until one day he was
fortunately caught with 2 child under thirteen, and was
promptly punished. The Rev.J. Horsley, the chaplain at
Clerkenwell, stated last year :—¢ There is a monster now
walking about who acts as clerk in a highly respectable
establishmeot. He is fifty years of age. For years it has
been his villainous amusement to decoy and ruin children.
A very short time ago sizteen cases were proved against
him before a magistrate on the Surrey side of the river.
The children were all fearfully injured, possibly for life.
Fourteen of the girls were thirteen years old, and were
therefore beyond the protected age, and it could not be
proved that they were not consenting parties. The wife
of the scoundrel told the officer who had the case in
charge that it was her opinion tnab her husband ought to
be burned. Yet by the English law we cannot touch this
monster of depravity, or so much as wflict a small fine on
him.

JUuvENILE PROSTITUTION IN THE EAST AND WEST.

In the East-end of London vice is much more natural
than in the West. I have made the casual acquaintance
of some score of the youngest prostitutes whom the West-
end experts could procure. The Cougregational Union

At first the keeper strennously | gave & supper to some seventy young prostitutes in Miss

Steer's Bridge of Hope. So far as I could judge, there are
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very few much under fifteen, Down Ratcliff-highway, and
in the parts adjacent, there are plenty at about fifteen or
sixteen, but the taste for extreme youth does not seem to
have developed in the crowded East. Here and there
there are cases, and there are vast strata where the
children eobabit from preposterously early years, but that
is quite distinct from prostitution. In the most fashionable
houses of ill fame, such as Mrs, Jeffries’s, Mrs. B —'s,
J——75, and others, any stranger ordering young children
of very tender age would be looked at askance. These
shinge are only done for old cojsumers, In tbe Edgware-
road, two keepers of houses of accommodation were found
virtuous enovgh to refuse admittance to a girl of fourteen
and her companion, bus they were watched by a vigilance
committee. In one of the fashionable houses in Park-lane,
where inquiry was made whether any objection would be
made to receiving & very, very young girl who was expected
with an old gentleman, the reply was: ¢ Of course not,
Do you think we insist on the production of the baptismal
register of all the ladies who visit ug?” I was ass ured I
might bring whom I pleased, as many gg I plessed, avd no
questions would be asked. In and about the Quadrant
and Regent-street I have taken or caused to be take n re-
pegnedly to houses of accommodation young girls from
thirteen and upwards who have been picked up on the
streets: no objection was ever raised by the keepers
These children were in no sense mature. They usually
professed to be fifteen, but did not look thirteen; they
usually gei © gouples, dividing their earnings, and asa
rule the ¢*i'd s accompanied by a friend who is older
thani s:zer  ‘L'beir story is pretty much the same all
roun? ‘:mney were, poor, work was bad, every crust they
ate at nowme was grudged, they stopped out all night: with
some *‘ gay ” friend of the female sex, and they went the
way of all the rest. Occasionally they say that a gentle-
man took them to his chambers and ruined them, for con-
sideration received. More of them are patrovised by old
men, and early initiated into the worst forms of elaborate
vice. Many of them are at work in the day, and most of
them have to be at home at night at ten or eleven. The,
have the entry to coffee-shops and other houses of cal{
It was not necessary to prosecute this branch of the sub-
Ject to any great length. Lest any doubt should still pre-
vail as to the reality of this description of the traffic, I may
say that 1 have at this moment an agreement with the
keeper of one of the houses neur Regent-street to the
effect that she will have ready in her house, within a few
hours of receipt of a line from me, a girl under fourteen.
I have only tested it once, but I should not have the least
hesitation in trusting her to fulfil it again.

TeHE Ruin oF THE YounNG LiFe.—¢ THE DEMON CHILD.”

“ These young girls,” says the Report of the Rescue
Society for 1883, ‘“are more difficult to deal with than
women, because they are made fawmiliar with sin while so
young that the modesty that is so natural to a woman they
never attain.” The matron of a Lock Hospital, a good,
kindly, motherly soul, assured me that, according to their
painful butalmost invariable experience, they found that
thg innocent girl once outraged seemed to suffer a lasting
blight of the moral sense. They never came to any good ;
the foul passion from the man seemed to enter into the
helpless victim of his lust, and she never again gained
her pristine purity of soul. The physical cousequence
are often terrible. Here is the story of a chiid-prostitu
who, at the age of eleven, had for two years been earnixrg
her living by vice in the East-end. My informant says :

 Emily,—Bhort of her age, broad and stout, with a?

pleasant face with varying expression ; sometimes a fear-
fully old look, and sometimes with the face of childhood’;
she told me she never had a toy in_ her life or ever been
in a garden. I found her to be fearfully diseased and sent
her to the Lock Hospital. She was there about six weeks.
Returned looking fat and well, but odd in her ways, her
mind fearfully fouled by the life she had led, and which
she Jiked to talk about. Some one called her ‘the
Demon Child,” and it was an apt name for her. Offended,
she would scream as if she was being murdered if no one
touched her; only a look from some would set her off ;
no one seemed able to pacify her; if possible she would
get away from everybody and lie down close to a large
bed of mignonette, and put her head amongst it and
become calm. ¢ Just an excuse for idleness and wicked-
ness,” some would say, but 1 saw her do it dozens of
times, and gave directions that she should not be pre-
vented from going into the garden, she was such a child.
One day I saw her as usual tear shrieking along the broad
walk and away to the path by the greenhouse, sit down
under an apple tree, and burying her head in thick grass
bloom, subside from shrill screams to sobs and low eries,
and then to a perfect calm, so I went down and said,
‘Why do you always run to this corner, little one:
does the sweet mignonette do you good, and cure you
of being naughty?’ +It's the devil makes me so bad,’
she answered in a moment, ‘and I think the nice smell
sends him away;’ and down went her head again.”

Strange that the fragrance of the mignounette should
calm the shattered nerves of the demon child, who had
probably never before enjoyed the smell of a flower.
Alternate imbecility and wild screaming are too common
among the child victims of this vice. Well may they
scream—far worse their ot than the little slaves of the
loom of whom Mrs. Browning says:—

Well may those children weep before you,
They are weary ere they run ;
They have never seen the sunshine, nor the glery
Which is brighter than the sun.
They know the grief of man, but not the wisdom ;
They sink in man’s despair without its calm ;
Are slaves without the liberty in Cristendom,
Are martyrs, by the pang without the palm—
Are worn, as if with age, yet unretrievingly
No dear rembrance keep — )
Are orphans of the earthly love and heavenly,

Let them weep ! let them weep !

Take another case. In Hull last August a man kept a
child’s brothel, locally known as *the Infant School.”
He kept no fewer than fourteen children there, the eldest
only fifteen, and some as young as twelve. The mothers
had gone to the house to try and claim their children,
and had been driven off by the prisoner with the most
horrible abuse, and had no power to get the children
away or even to see them. Fortunately, the old reprobate
sold drink without a licence. For this offence, and not
for his stealing children, the police broke into his house
and secured his conviction. By law abduction is no
offence unless the girl is in the custody of her father at
the time of her abduction.

How easy it is for a man to seduce a child with im-
punity the following record taken from the report of a
case heard in Hammersmith Police-court last March
will show :—

Walter Franklin, who lived at North-avenue, Fulham,

was summoned for unlawfully taking Annie Summers, an
unmarried girl, under the age of sixteen, out of the pos-
session of her master, and against the will of her father.
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Mr. Gregory said be appeared on behalf of the Society
for the Protection of Young Girls to support the sum-
mone. The girl, who was fourteen, was in service, and
met the defendant while on her way to her father to
obtain a change of linen. He invited her to his house,
where he kept her all night, and turned her out in the
morning. She was found by her father in Chelsea.

Sheil referred to the case of ¢ Queen and Miller,” and
thought no charge had been disclosed, as she was not
in the custody of her father. The case fell in with the
decision in * Queen and Miller.” In that case it was

the converse. The girl had left her father and was on
the way to her mistress. Mr. Gregory: You think she
was not in the custody of either, Mr. Sheil replied in
the affirmative. The summons was then withdrawn.

ENTRAPPING IRISH GIRLS.

I have already spoken of procuring children and silly
London girls. Of a deoper shade of criminality is the
system of trapping innocent girls by inveigling them
into houses of ill-fame which are represented as re-
spectable lodging-houses. A few years ago, when great
numbers of Irish girls used to arrive in the Thames,
they formed a constant source of revenue to the brothel-
keepers in the Racliff-highway. The modus operandi
was very simple. The moment the steamer touched
the landing it was boarded by men retained by the
brothel keepers to bring girls home. Sometimes they
accosted the girl, saying that if she wanted a cheap re-
spectable lodging they could take her to exactly the
kind of place she wanted. More frequently they seized
her box and marched off with it, assuring her that they
were taking it to the place where she had to stop. The
Irish girl, being innocent and inexperienced, setting
foot for the first time in a foreign city, without friends
and not knowing where to go, followed the porter, and
was soon safely housed. A highly respectable Irish
girl in the service of one of my friends had the utmost
difficulty in extricating her box from the grasp of one of
these harpies. As, however, it was the secon visit, and
as she knew the address where a situation awaited her,
ghe succeeded in compelling him to leave her box, and
let her go to the place. A less experienced girl, who
had no address to which to go, would have fallen an
easy prey. When the girl is once within the brothel she
is about as helpless as a sparrow when caught by the
falling brick of the schoolboy’s trap. The method of
her gailor is very simple. The object being in all cases
purely mercenary, the first thing is to strip her of all her
scanty store of money. This is done not by theft, but
by running up a bill for board and lodgings, and to this
end every impediment is placed in the way of finding her
a situation. The mere fact of her lodging in such a house
stands in the way of her success, even without the many
simple but effective expedients which can be employed to
prevent her engagement. The next thing is to get her
into debt, and this also is easily accomplished by the same
means. All the time the bill is running up, the girl is in-
sidiously tempted. She is plied with drink, significant
hints are dropped as to the money she might make if she
would “do as the others do;” possibly a lover is found
for her, no stone is left unturned to sap her virtue. If
she is obdurate to the last, two things happen. Her box
containing all her worldly goods is seized and she is
turned penniless into the street, late at night, without a
friend or acquaintance in the whole world, and with dire
dire threats of being handed over to the poliee for not

. ,» , payingher bill. What is she to do? A country girl of

seventeen or eighteen without a penny in her pocke in
Ratcliffi-highway at midnight is marked down for destruo-
tien. The very contemplation of such a position is suffi--
cient to coerce the girl, if not into complying at least:
into considering her captors’ proposals. Forlorn and:
desperate, she is tempted to drink, some snuff is put into
ber beer, she besomes unconscious, and when she wakes:
with a splitting headache in the morning, the girl is.
lost. This is no fancy picture. Priests and harlots both:
agree that it is the stmple truth. Cardinal Manning-
assured me that =o terrible was the havoc among these:
immigrants that one notorious procuress in those parts:
boasted that no fewer than 1,600 girls had passed:
through her hands. That, however, was some years.
ago. The Irish immigration has almost ceased.

The influx of Irish immigration is comparatively:
small, but some girls still arrive in London from Liver--
pool. The snaring of these girls is accomplished with:
more art than by the lassoing method that used to pre-
vail in Ratclifi-highway. One of the most ingenious,
but most diabolical methods of capture is that which:
consists in employing a woman dressed as a Sister of’
Mercy as a lure. This I have been assured by ladies-
actively engaged in work among the poor is sometimes.
adopted with great success. The Irish Catholio girk
arriving at Euston is accosted by what appears to be a
Sister of Mercy. She is told that the good Lady
Superior -has sent her to meet poor Catholic girls o
take them to good lodgings; where she can look about:
for a place. The girl naturally follows her guide, and
after a rapid ride in a closed cab through a maze of
stroets she is landed in a house of ill fame. After she:
is shown to her bedroom the Sister of Mercy dis-
appears, and the field is cleared for her ruin. The girl
bas no idea where she is. Every one is kind to her.
The procuress wins her confidence. Perhaps a sitnation:
is found for her in another house belonging to the:
same management, for some brothel-keepers have several
houses. Drink is constantly placed in her way; she is
taken to the theatre and dances. Some night, when
worn out and half intoxicated, her bedroom: door is
opened—for there are doors which when locked ingide
will open by pressure from without—and her ruin is
accomplished. ~ After that all is easy—except the retarm
to a moral life. Vestigia nulla retrorsum.

DECOY GIRLS AND THEIR ARTS,

It is by no means only Irish girls who are the prey of
the procuress. English and Scotch are picked up with
even greater facility. There are decoy girls in every greab
thoroughfare—agents of the procuress in almost every
railway station. Children as they go to and from day
gehool and Sunday sehool are noted by the keen eye of
the professional decoy—waited for and watched until the
time has come for running them down. ¢ Baker-street.
station,” said a female missionary, ¢ is regularly haunted
by an old decoy, who entices little children to a place ir
Milton-street. Watch has been kept for weeks at a time,
but she is wary, and when the watch is on the decoy goes
elsewhere. As soon as the waftch is removed we heat
from children whom she has tempted that she is back ab
her old haunts.” Most respectable little girls of the
middle class are sometimes accosted when looking into
shop windows by pleasant-spoken, well-dressed ladies, who.
offer to buy anything they take a fancy to in order to win
their confidence and get them away. One fine child of
fourteen in the Brompton-road was promised by “such a
nice little lady ” rides on her beautiful quiet pony as often:
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. as she liked, if she would only go home'with her. The
- thing is not done impromptu. It is a carefully organised

system, worked by professionals, whose earnings are large
and whose risk is small. - Of 8,000 cases of which particu-
lars have been taken in Millbank nearly 900, or about 30
per cent , attributed their ruin to decoy girls. When once
a child is enticed away she is often too much ashamed to
go back, and evenif she wished, good care is taken to keep
herin the toils. As for tracing her, a needle in a bottle
of hay is as easily found as a child among the four millions
of London.” Some years ago an old procuress enticed
away the daughter of a city missionary. The girl disap-
red for six months. The police were put on the alert.
andbills were printed and circulated broadcast. Every-
thing was done to track the girl, and everything was done

‘in vain. Her mother almost lost her reason, and all hope

was abandoned when the girl turned up one day at a
refuge. It was then discovered that the girl had never
been out of London, that at one time she had been in the

- workhouse, and that she never had made any attempt at

keeping out of view. She was simply lost in the Babylo-
nian maze.

Ruming CouNTRY GIRLS.

The country girl offers an almost unresisting quarry,
‘Term time, when young girls come up to town with their
boxes to seek situations, is the great battue season of the
procuress. To such a pass has it come that when a mem-
ber of the Girls’ Friendly Society comes to town toa
situation, the society deems it indispensable to send some
one to meet her to see that she does not fall into bad
hands. In dealing with English girls the woman is some-
times dressed as a deaconess instead of a sister of mergy.
“ It makes one’s heart bleed,” said a portor at one of the
Northernrailway stations, ¢ to see these poor girls snapped
up by these bad women.” Even if they escape from the
railway station they are often trapped in the street. Here
is a case which came under the personal knowledge of the
chaplain at Westminster Prison. A country girl arrived
by the Great Northern Railway at King’s Cross. She put
her boxes in the left-luggage room and went out, as
thousands have done before her, to see what Tondon
looked like, and to imquire her way about. ~After some
little time, being hungry and tired, she asked an appar-
ently respectable woman where she could get something
to eat. The woman took her to a refreshment house,
where they had some food. The drink was apparently
drugged, for the girl remembered nothing until several
hours after, when she came to consciousnessin a police
cell. She had been found lying, apparently drunk, in the
street, and had been run in. On recovering herself she

found that her purse had been taken, the tickets for her

luggage carried off, most of her underclothing had been
taken away, and that she was very sore and scratched
about the thighs. Apparently disturbed before they wers
able to proceed to the last extremity, the criminals had
hurriedly dressed her in a few clothes and deposited her
in the street, where she was found still unconscious by
the policeman. On inquiry at the Left Luggage Office, it
was found that her boxes had been removed by some one
who had produced the ticket, but who he was no one has

- ever been able to discover any trace. The girl was proved

to be very respectable. A place was found for her, and
she hag done well ever since. Mr. Merrick, who saw her
repeatedly and questioned her closely, has no doubt what-
ever that she gave a truthful statement of what actually

- took piaee, and but for an accident she would have been

outraged as well as robbed. Others less lucky are now

on the street; but their stories of course are easily dis-
missed. ' :

Hear is another case, the accuracy of which is vouched
for by a lady engaged in rescue work at Pimlico, A
young girl, aged sixteen or seventeen, coming from the
country on a visit to her uncle, a wealthy tradesman, was
looking after her boxes at the railway station, when a
woman, addressing her by her name, asked her where stie
was going. ¢ To my uncle, who lives at——" The
woman replied, ‘I have been sent to fetch you.” She
took the girl in a cab and landed her in a brothel, from
which she was not rescued for some time. The woman had
read the girl’'s name in the address on her boxes.

These malpractices are by no means confined to London.
Here is a tale for the truth of which Mr. Charrington is
ready to vouch :—

A young lady applied to the proprietor of a provincial
music-hall for an engagement, and as the photograph
showed a very pretty girl of some eighteen summers, a
favourable reply was sent and respectable (?) lodgings
were procured for her. He allowed her to sing one
night, but ere the second night was pass he had drugged
her, seduced her, and communicated to her a foul and
loathsome disease. =My friend (who told me her
story) found her literally rotting on some straw in
an outhouse where the proprietor had left her to
starve. At first he thought there was no hope of recovery,
but her life was saved, although her beauty and her eye-
sight were both gone.

In a report on the social condition of Edinburgh drawn
up by Mr. Fairbairn, a city missionary in 1883, he says:—

“Some houses which are nominally temperance hotels
are in reality brothels (they take the name of temperance
hotels because they are thus open to receive people, and
at the same time escape police supervision, having no
licence). Into these places girls are entrapped as servants,
and drugged or made drunk, and then seduced, and
tempted to abandon themselves to prostitution. In two
such cases known to the missionary, the keepers have been
sent to prison. At a famous brothel at Liverpool, country
girls are frequently trapped—excursionists and cheap
trippers being the favourite prey.

IMPRISONED IN BROTHELS.

It is easy enongh to get into a brothel, it is by no
means easy to get out. Apart from the dress. houses,
where women are practically prisoners, forbidden to cross
the doorstep and chained to the house by debt, cases are
constantly oceurring in which girls find themselves under
lock and key. Every now and then fervid Protestantism
lashes itself into wild fury over the alleged abduction of
some girl who is believed to have been spirited away from
convent to convent, These abductions and imprison-
ments are constantly going on in the service of vice, but
no one pays any heed. The labyrinth of London, like
that of Crete, has many chambers and uhde}-ground
passages; the clue that leads to the entrance is easily
broken. Here, for instance, is one case in which a girl
who is now in a reépectable situation Was imprisoned
until her ruin was effected.

K. S., a nursemaid, under fifteen, was once asked to
take tea by a woman whose acquaintance she had made.
She entered and was not allowed to go out. She was
detained in the house, but kindly treated. One night she
‘was drugged, rendered uncouscious, and when in that
condition she was ruined, it was said, by a nobleman. He
kept her there for some months, when at last she suc-

ceeded in making her escape . ‘he house is in a street
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pear the Marble Arch, kept by Miss ——, who pretended
to keep a dyer's shop.
from the Lock Hospital, and is now doing well.

Here is another case reported by a Westminster Rescue
Home:— k 3

Fauny F., fifteen, was imprisoned in the brothel. Her
father was denied all access to the house. He was in
great trouble, but at last he got her out by the help of
other girl inmates, who bad heard of the father’s grief.

Even when they do escape the brothel keeper seizes
possession of their things. The case of Esther Prausner,
a Polish girl, which came before the Thames police-court
at the end of June, is—

She cawe to England from Germany a few months
since, for the purpose of getting a livelihood. After she
had been over here a few weeks she was persuaded to live
at Poplar in a house of ill fame, and the unfortunate girl
while there was compelled to lead an immoral life. At
last she declined to stay any longer in the house, and left.
When she demanded her box, containing all her things,
and also those of a young man whom she intended to
marry, the landlady refused to give them up, saying that
she should not have them at all. The girl had paid not
only the rent for all the time she lived in the house but
also a week’s rent in advance in lieu of notice to quit.
She asked the magistrate’s advice as to what she should
do to recover her property. Mr. Lushington having
directed oune of the warrant officers to go to the house and
try and obtain the box, was informed, later on in the day,
that the woman would not give it up. He then directed
a summons, free of charge, to be issued again the person
referred to for illegally detaining the things. The young
girl, who was nineteen, and appeared in great distress,
then withdrew.

A case which came more immediately under my personal
knowledge was one which occurred only last year in St.
John’s-wood., Although I have not been able to see the
gir ‘herself I have received from two trustworthy and
independent sources narratives of her adventure which
are substautially identical. It is as follows :—

Alice B., a Devonshire girl of twenty years of age, came
to London to service on the death of her father. She
was seduced when in service by a doctor who lodged in
the house ; but after he left she kept company with an
apparently respectable young man. She was engaged to
be married, and all seemed to be going well, when one
Sunday afternoon, as they were enjoying their Sunday
walk, he %roposed to call and see his aunt, who lived, he
said, at No. — Queen’s-road, St. John’s Wood. This
house, local rumour asserts, is a fashionable brothel,
patronized among others by at least one Prince and one
Cabinet Minister. Of that she knew nothing. Together
with her sweetheart she entered the house and had tea
with his supposed aunt. After tea she was asked if she
would not like to wash her Lands, and she was taken up-
stairs to a handsomely furnished bedroom and left alone,
She first discovered her situation by hearing the key turn
in the lock. For three weeks she was never allowed
to leave the room, but was compelled to receive the
visits of her first seducer, who seems to have employed
her sweetheart to lure her into this den. She implored
her captor to release her, but although he took her to the
theatre and the opera, dressed her in fine clothes, and
talked of marrying her abroad, he never allowed her to
escape. When he was not with her she was kept under

lock and key. When he was with her, she was captive
under surveillance. This went on for six or 'seven
weeks. The girl was well fed and cared for, and had a

:he girl was sent to Cheshire

maid to wait on her ; but she fretted in captivity, dream-
iug constantly of escape, but being utterly unable to get
out of the closely guarded house. At last onme morning
she was roused by an unusual noi-e. It was the sweep
brushing the chimney. Her door had to be opened to
allow him to enter the adjoining room. She rose, dressed
herself in her old clothes—which fortunately had not been.
removed—and fled for her life. She found a little side
door at the bottom of the back stairs open, and in a
moment she was free. She had neither hat nor bonnet,
nor had she a penny she could call her own. Her one
thought was to get as far away as possible from the hated
house. For three or four days she wandered friendless
and helpless about the street, not knowing where to go.
The police were kind to her and saved her from insult,
but she was nearly starved when by a happy inspiration
she made her way to a Salvation Army meeting at White~
chapel, where she fell into good hands. She was passed
on to their Home and then to the Rescue Society, by
whose agency she found a situation, where she is af the
present moment. y ;

It would be painful to discover how many girls are at
this moment imprisoned like Alice B. in the brothels of
London. 4

A LoxpoN MINOTAUR,

As in the labyrinth of Crete there was a monster known
as the Minotaur who devoured the maidens who were cast
into the mazes of that evil place, so in London there is at
least one monster who may be said to be an absolute in-
carnation of brutal lust. The poor maligned brute in the
Cretan labyrinth but devoured his tale of seven maids and
as many boys évery ninth year. Here in London, moving
about clad as respectably in broad sloth and fine linen as
any bishop, with no foul shape or semblance of brute
beast to mark him off from the rest of his fellows, is
Dr. ~——, now retired from his profession and free to devote
his fortune and his leisure to the ruin of maids. Thisis
the ‘¢ gentleman” whose guantum of virgins from his pro-
curesses is three per fortnight—all girls who have not
previously been seduced: But this devastating passion
sinks into insignificance compared with that of Mr.—,
another wealthy man, whose whole life is dedicated to the
gratification of lust. During my invesigations in the sub-
terranean realm I was constantly coming across his name.
This procuress was getting girls for , that woman was
beating up maids for , this girl was waiting for —,
that house was a noted place of ——'s. I ran across his
traces so constantly that I began to make inquiries in the
upper world of this redoubtable personage. I soon
obtained confirmation of the evidence I had gathered at
first hand below as to the reality of the existence of this
modern Minotaur, this English Tiberius, whose Capra is
in London. il

It is no part of my commission to hold up individuals
to popular execration, and the name and address of this
creature will not appear in these columns. Bub the fact
that ‘he exists ought to be put on record, if only as a
striking illustration of the extent to which it is possible
for a wealthy man to ruin not merely hundreds but
thousands of poor women, It is actually Mr. ——"'s boast
that he has ruined 2,000 women in his time. He never
has anything to do with girls regularly on the streefs, but
pays liberally for actresses, shop-girls, and the like.
Exercise, recreation, everything is subordinated to the
supreme end of his life. He has paid his vicims, -
no doubt—never gives a girl less than £5—but it isa
question whether the lavish outlay of £3,000 to £5,000
on purchasing the assent of girls to their own dishonour
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is not a frightful aggravation of the wrong which be has
been f(:lr some mysterious purpose permitted to inflict on
hig kind.

"Tis not vain or fabulous,
Though so esteem’d by shallow ignorance,
‘What the sage poets, taught by the heav’nly Muse,
Storied of old, in high immortal verse,
Of dire chimeras and enchanted isles,
And rifted rocks whose entrance leads to Hell;
For such there be, but unbelief is blind.

The blindest unbelief must admit that in this * English
gentleman ” we have a far more hideus Minotaur than
that which Ovid fabled and which Theseus slew.

AN UNNATURAL ALLIANCE,

If the police are constantlyin danger of being corrupted
by the arbitrary power which they possess over prostitutes,
the temptation presented by brothels is still more in-
gidious. Everyone knows how Mrs. Jefferies tried to tip
Minahan, and how his superiors laughed him to scorn be-
cause he did not take hush money like the rest. The
policeman theoretically has no power over the house of
ill fame. But if he chooses he can make it almost im-
possible for any brothel to do good business, The police,
by simple refusal to accept yesterday an interpretation of
stheir duty on which they had acted the previous after-
noon, made Northumberland-street impassable, and de-
layed the publication of the Pall Mall Gazette by three
hours. Anything more scandalous, that was not openly
riotous—for the crowd was very good-humoured—than
the scene upon which Lord Aberdeen, the Hon. Auberon
Herbert, and many others, looked down upon from our
office windows yesterday it would be difficult to conceive..
Men were flung ‘bodily through our windows, and had a
single door given way the office would have been looted
-of every paper it contained. The police for hours gave ns
no protection, and did little or nothing to secure free-
dom of egress and of exit to our premises. Whatever
may have been the reason, it was not until a question was
asked in the House of Commons, and a formal complaint
lodged at the Home Office, that the police abandoned an
interpretation of their duty which for the greater part of
the day rendered it impossible for anyone to gain access
to our premises, or for the ordinary and legitimate busi-
ness of a'newspaper to be carried on. Now, if the police
cen do this in dealing with an influential journal, with
powerful friends in both Houses of Parliament and an im-
mense following in the country, what can they not do in
dealing with a brothel-keeper, who is constantly within
an ace of breaking the law, even if he does not, as a great
many of them do, convert his house into a shebeen?
The inevitable result follows. Every brothel becomes
more or less a source of revenue to the policemen on the
beat. ¢ The police are the brothel-keepers’ best friends,”
said an old keeper to me sententiously. *’Cos why?
They keep things snug. And the brothel-keepers are
the police's best friend, 'cos they pay them.” ¢ How
mueh did you pay the police ?” I asked. ¢ £3 a week
year in and year out,” he said reflectively, * and mine was
-only a small house.” I have been told that at one famous
house in the East-end the police allowance is as much as
£500 a year, to say nothing of free quarters when they
are wanted, for either the constables or the detectives.
“This, of course, I cannot verify; I can only say that it
is a matter of common repute in the East, and if Sir
Richard Cross wishes to know the name and the address
of the house for purposes of independeént inquiry it is at
his service. What is the natural result? An alliance is

OB
struck up between the brothel-keeper and the constable.
A lady skilled in rescue work, and in a position to speak
authoritatively, told me that if ever she wished to save a
girl from a bad house in the West-end she had to take
the greatest care not to allow a whisper of her intention
to reach the ears of the police. ¢ Jf I do,” she said, «*I
nearly always find that the keeper has received a warn-
ing, and that the poor girl has been spirited off to some
other house.” It is better in the East; but in the
West, if you want to circumvent the men whose crimes
I have been exposing, don't tell the police.

THE BLACK SHEEP oF Tar FLOCK.

Of course there are police and police. Some the best
of men, others very much the reverse. Until Colonel
Henderson put his foot down, and gave his superin-
tendents to understand that the roughs were not to be
allowed to maltreat the processions of the Salvation
Army, the difference between a perfectly peaceful demon-
stration and a general riot depended almost entirely
upon the goodwlll or the reverse of the constable on the
beat. Hence an enormous responsibility depends upon
those who are charged with the maintenauee of the high
character of the force. Some of the superintendents are
excellent men, and many of the inspectors. Others
hardly deserve such praise. = Mr. Charrington, in a letter
received this morning, assures me that when he has gone
to try and rescue poor little outraged children the
police have done their best to prevent him. On one
occasion he declares two policemen actually handed him
over to the bullies from the brothels to be murdered,
saying at the same time they would go round the corner
and notsee it. ¢ Only a few weeks ago wheu some good
honest policemen did do their duty and protected me by
taking into custody a man who assaulted me, they were
immediately taken away from the spot and ordered not to
go near it, while the scoundrel who did his best to get
him murdered was allowed to remain.” An ex-officer of
long standing assured me that ¢ policemen and soldiers
between them ruin more girls than any other class of men
in London.” From Edinburgh I receive a report from
a City missionary that he met with a case in that city
where a gentleman saved a girl from a policeman who
had threatened to run her in unless he might have his will
with her, and, as he adds siguificantly, for one which
we find there may be many. Many of the police are
unmarried men, living in barracks as much as soldiers,
and are no more fit to be invested with absolute control
of the streets, which, after all, are the drawing-room of
the poor, than are the Guards. Sometimes there is a
thoroughly bad sheep in the flock, and his presence
corrupts the rest,

A STARTLING STATEMENT.

We have received a horrible statement concerning one
officer who was recently in high command in the Metro-
politan police—a story so horrible, bo'h in its central fact
and still more as to the tyranny which it represents, thas
we for some time hesitated to publish it. Even now;
while promising to communicate to the Home Secretary,
in order that the charge may be strictly investigated, the
name of the person accused, we merely give the tale in
outline, so incredible does it appear to us, extracted from
a written declaration, now before us, which was sworn
yesterday before the Mayor of Winchester : —

A.B, an officer of high standing in the force, fifteen
years ago violently seduced his daughter, who was then

sixteen years old. After this intercourse had continued
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some time she lefs home, but afterwards falling into dis-
tress appealed to her father for help, saying that unless
she got relief she would be gompglled to apply to the
magistrate, He senb 2 married sister to threatpn her
with imprisohmenb if she did anyching of the kind. 1
continue the story in the words of the daughter, who is
now a woman of thirty-one years of age, and engaged to
be married to a man named Gibbons,

« On receiving my statement that I would apply to the
magistrate, he, having influence in Scotland-yard, sent
two detectives in plain clothes to my lodgings, 1, Cale-
donian-street, King's-cross. I was alone. One of the
men set his back against the door, and they began to in-
timidate me. They said I was to write a lester to my
father and sign it, declaring that my accusation of him
was untrue. 1 refused to write and sign any such letter,
as it would be a falsehood. I asked if I could call in Mr.
Gibbons, a young man to whom I was engaged 0 be
married, that he might be present as a witness. They
then threatened me with ten years' imprisonment and
Gibbons with five if I did not write the letter. They had
no warrant, but had merely been directed to _mtumdgbe
me. They brought some note paper. I had fainted with
fear and distress. One of the policemen held me up to
the table, and composed the letter he wished me to write,
and under the threat that they would take me up to prison
there and then they held my hand, and forced me to write
“the letter. I told them, when written, that it was every
bit falze. I fainted again, and they left me in that con-
dition and went away. I wrote again to my father telling
him that although he had sent these detectives to my
room to force me to write the letter I'd rather suffer im-

" prisonment to letthe truth be known. On the same day
that my father received this letter he applied for his pen-
sion, and in a short time afterwards he retired from the
force on a good pension. We applied to a magistrate in
Clerkenwell, He told us he must consult a brother
magistrate, and later he informed us that, considering the
position of the gentleman who was accused, he would
rather not have anything to do with the case, Yhrough
the influence of the police, reports against Mr. Gibbons
were set afloat, and in consequence he lost his situation as
carpenter. Mr. Gibbons has made his statement before a
public prosecutor.” This statement and other documents
relating to the case are, it is said, in the hands of Prof.
‘Stuart, M.P. She further avers that Mr. Benjamin Scott,
chairman of the London Committee for Stopping the
the ‘I'raffic in English Girls, sent persons to verify my
story, and found it to be correct. g i L

Now, if this story be true—and we publish it merely in
order to challenge the most searching inquiry, and if pos-
sible b secure its immediate contradiction—what a piece
of wickedness is here exposed to light ! And what secur-
ity can there be for individual liberty and the protection

# of female honour if the police in authority on any beat or

% in any division should be capable of such a crime. But
it does not need so startling a piece of evidence as this to
ghow that men, even when helmets are placed on their
heads, are not fit to be trusted with what is practically
absolute power over women who are even weaker and less
protected than the rest of their sex. Hence I regard the
excision of the clanses increasing the power of the police
over women in the streets as absolutely necessary.

WEHAT, THEN, ABOUT THE STATE OF THE STREETS?

“ Nothing can be more absurdly exaggerated than the
usual talk about the scandalous state of the streets. Of
course Regent-street at midnight is a grim and soul-sad-

dening sight, and so are one or two other neighbour-
hoods that might be named. It may be possible to legis-
late solely for these quarters where vice is congested, by
treating them as disorderly places, to be cleared by ex-
ceptional powers, only to be brought into exercise by the
initiative of two or more residents in the neighbourhood.
But we are against exceptional powers, even when initi-
ated by private citizens. If any number of people are
really in earnest about abating the scandal, why can they
not imitate the example of the people of St. Jude's,
King’s-cross, and organize a vigilance committee? One
or two meiubers of this committee appeared to give evi-
dence of general annoyance, while the police proved the
individual acts of solicitation. That cleared the streets
at St. Jude's, and it would clear Regent-street, The
streets belong to the prostitute as much as to the vestry-
man, and her right to walk there as long as she behaves
herself ought to be defended to the last. Those who take
their places if they are dragooned into the slums are
certainly no more virtuous than the unreclaimed Magda-
lens of the streets.

As to the extent of the evil of importunate solicitation,
I can bear personal testimony as to the gross exaggera-
tion of the popular notion. I have been a night prowler
for weeks. I have gone in different guises to most of
the favourite rendezvous of harlots. I have strolled along
Ratcliff-highway, and sauntered round and round the
Quadrant at midnight. I have haunted St. James's Park
and twice enjoyed the strange sweetness of summer night
by the sides of the Serpentine. I have been at all hours
in Leicester-square and the Strand, and bave spent the
midnight in Mile-end-road and the vicinity of the Tower.
Sometimes I was alone, sometimes accompanied by a
friend : and the deep and strong impression which I
have brought back is one of respect and admiration for
the extraordinarily good behaviour of the English girls
who pursue this dreadful calling. In the whole of my
wanderings I have not been accosted half-a-dozen
times, and then [ was more to blame than the woman.
I was turned out of Hyde Park at midnight in com-
pany with a drunken prostitute, but she did not begin
the conversation. L have been much more offensively
accosted in Parisian boulevards than I have ever been in
English park or English street, and on the whole I have
brought back from the infernal labyrinth a very deep
conviction that if there is one truth in the Bible that is
truer than another it is this, that the publicans and barlots
are nearer the kingdom of heaven than the scribes and
pharisees who are always trying to qualify for a passport
to bliss hereafter by driving their unfortunate sisters here
to the very real heil of police despotism.

Only in one respect would I like to see the powers of
the police strengthened, and that is in exactly assimilat-
ing the law as to man and woman in molestation and
golicitation. Why should not the male analogue of a
prostitute—the man who habitually and persistently
annoys women by solicitation—be subject to the same
punishmeat for annoying giris by offensive overtures as
are women who annoy men? It would be a real gain to
get rid of one little bit, however small, of the scaudalous
immorality of having a severe law for the weak and a lax
law for the strong.

Do THE POLICE KNOW OF THESE CRIMES?

# There is one argument that is constantly used, which
is utterly worthless. These things could not have
happened, it is said, because the police would have found
them out long ago. The police knew all about them long
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ago, but they do not put them down. IHere is one fact
for the accuracy of which we can vouch from our own
personal knowledge. People doubt the existence of the
firm of procuresses Mdmes. X. and Z.; and their delivery
What, then, will they say when I tell them,
s0 far from the firm having retired from business owing
to the exposure with which all London is ringing. that
yesterday, with the street all vocal w1tn, the cries of
newshoys vending the Pall Mall Gazelte’s revelations,
these worthy women of business delivered over two of
the certified virgihs to be seduced, and entered into a
further contract to supply a girl for export to a forei%n
brothel? Now, do the police know anything of the
transabtions of yesterday? If they do not know now,
when we have told them all about it, what value is the
argument that facts are not facts because the police must
have found ont all about them long ago if they had been

true? ; :

Tae POLICE AND THE SECRET COMMISSION.

I have often been asked whether, in the course of the
six weeks during which our Secret Commission was in-
vestigating, any of its members were arrested by the police
or in any way incommoded in their apparently criminal
transactions by the authorities at Scotland-yard. In mno
single instance did we expefience the slightest incon-
venience from the members of the force. Experimental
contracts were entered into and executed, maidens were
examined and despatched to their destinations, and
arrangements made for the supposed perpetration of
similar crimes to those which have excited the horror and
indignation of the public without the slightest interference
on the part of the police. The only case i which any-
members of the Commission came into disagrecable
proximiby with the officers of the Criminal I[nvestiga-
tion Department, was very significant of the ease
with which an instrument devised for the pro-
tection of the innocent can be converted into
a weapon fashioned ready to the hand of
the evil-doer. One of our trusted agents brought us
word that a little German girl of delicate health. about
16 years of age, who had been bronght over from Cologne
by a fraudulent agency, had just been launched upon the
streets. She was said to be in the clutches of a bully who
lived upon her earnings. She was, we were told, deeply’
distressed at the necessity which drove her o lead such'
a life, and we determined at once to rescue her if possible
from the clutches of the man who had imported her in
order to profit by her rnin, ' A French procuress in one
the courts Jeading out of Leicester-square undertook to
arrange a meeting between the little German girl and
myself, presumably, of course, for an immoral purpose,
because if we had avowed our real intention we should
never have set eyes upon the girl. Punctually at the time
appointed the gicl was brought to the house of assigna-
tion, but as it was impossible to arrange for her rescue
under the eyes of the procuress an excuse was made for
taking her away to & restaurant. The unfortunate young
girl, who could only speak German, told a piteous tale.
She was alone in the world, was penniless in London, was
suffering from consnmption, and not likely to live more
than two months. She said that she had been three days
without food or lodging - before she fell, and her story
confirmed our desire to save ner. KFrom the restaurant
we took her to a place leading off the Strand, and waited
the arrivel of an excellent Swiss lady, who had arranged
‘to take the girl, if she was willing, to a comfortable home.

would bring her box on Saturday, but go home that “:yg}‘
she must, for she had her rent to pay. So handing over
the sovereign which was to have been her fee, we let her
go. On returning home the girl appears to have gpoken
of the attempt to get her into a home, and the bully who
lived upon her gains determined to frustrate our designs.
And what did he do? He seemns to have gone straight to
the police and there laid an information against us, im-
puting all manner of attempts upon the virtue, liberty,
and even the life of ‘“an innocent little English girl "—
who, ‘as it turned out, was then, and is to this day, a
German prostitute walking the Strand. The consequence
was that the next night. when two members of our Com-
mission met again at the same place, they were startled
by the appearance of a detective, and this is what
passed :—

The detective took a seat in the room, nnd confronted
my friend. ¢« Who are you ?” he was asked. In answer,
he produced his card, similar to a railway season ticket,
inseribed with his name. ‘I am Detective-Sergeant .
of the — Division. I have been sent here to elucidate a
case.” So saying, he produced a rolof thin foolscap,
numbering, perhaps, six or seven closely written sheets.
He was requested to tell us what he wanted. and read

who was sitting on the sofa. I do not pretend to give
more than the gist of what he read. Ile informed us
shat an old gentleman came here and wades an #greement
for a young girl to be sold to him. It was agreed thata
certain yonng English girl should pretend to be modest.
“ English girl,” interrupted my companion, ¢ you know
she is a little German prostitute now walking the Strand ™
« Well,” said he, “The little German prostitute and the
o0ld geatleman met. Hs seemed to approve after a talk
with her, and he was sufficiently satisfied with his bar-
gain to take her to Gatti's to dinner. They dined together
there, and then she was taken to a house in a street
leading off the Strand. She was takeun by the old gentle-
man into this house, where no questions were asked, led
upstairs, where she found another man. The two tried to
persuade her to take a situation, offering her drugged
coffee and sweets. none of which she would take, and
‘talked to her for a long time. always endeavouring to per-
‘suade her to leave London. Presently a woman came in
“under the guise of the habit of a Sister of Mercy. This
Hlady then talked to the girl, and gave her a Bible, which
she tore to pieces, and tried every art to prevail upon ker
to accede to the request of the two gentlemen in the room.
But it was all in vain. The girl saw the fiendish design
of the disguised nun, and was eventually allowed to go,
having received a douceur for her trouble.” This, so far
as I remember, was the gist of what the serzeant read.
He then began to cross-examine my friend. You need
1ot inculpate yourself, of course, by answering any of my
questious ; but I should be obliged if you would tell mo
all you know.” What did you waut with the girl, and
why did you ‘wish to entice her away?” I thought it
best to tell the detective nothing, indeed to try him to
the end of his tether by an insolent demeanour
and a steady refusal to aid him or the police in any way.
“ Would you allow us to comsult in- private for five
minutes?” I asked, ¢ Certainly; I will retire.” We
then agreed to give up my own name Wwith an address
where I could be found, and my address only. The
sergeant seemed surprised, as I was not meationed in
the statement he read. ¢ That is my name and my

When after some delay this lady arrived, the girl refused

address. We refuse to tell you anything, My friend

to go with her that day, She might call to-morrow, and { declines o give you either his name or address. Now

from his blue foolscap, addressing himself to my friend, .
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“.do what you can. Take us in charge if you like; we
should like nothing better.” #That is final. You will

g8ive me no more information then? ¢ No.” Having

“taken the name and address of the willing——, Sergeant
——de , no wiser than he came, and evidently fancy-
ing we were a pair of scoundrels. No blame to him. I
should like to say a word for his politeness and civility
under trying circumstances, for we purposely tried his
temper to the utmost. Giving him time to get out, I
followed him to see if he could stand the test of a bribe.
I found him in the court talking to the servant. ¢ Are
you going off to report to Mr. Dunlop?” I asked. ¢ Never
mind what [ am going to do. I am sorry I cannot intro-
duce you to him to-night in his official capacity.,” I
have already the pleasure of the superintendent’s acquain-
tance.” «I dare say,” was the sardonic reply. * May
I walk with you a little way?” <«If you please. Are
you going to tell me what your friend wanted with the
little girl? 7 ¢ Certainly not, you must find out for your-
self. But supposing I had come out to offer you a ten-
pound note to say nothing more.” *Now don’t you try
that game, please, you've got the wrong man.” And the
sergeant walked off.
- Since then we have heard absolutely nothing more of
the case, and we have much pleasure in stating that the
conduct of Detective—— was perfect throughout.

THE IMPORT OF FOREIGN GIRLS TO LONDON.

London, say those who are engaged in the white slav®
trade, is the greatest market of human flesh in the whole
world. Like other markets the traffic consists of imports
and exports, and although we have heard a great deal of
late about the exportation of Knglish girls abroad, there
is a chapter quite as ghastly which remains to be written
concerning the import of foreign girls into England. The
difference between the two is that in Eogland vice is free,
whereas on the Continent it is a legalized slavery, and
that of course is immense. DBut so far as the ruin of inno-
cent girls is concerned, the compulsion of poverty and
helplessness arising from youth, inexperience, friend]ess-
ness, and absolute ignorance of the language, is quite as
tyrannical as the savagery of the State brothel-keeper
and the unfeeling barbarity of the official doctor. Girls
are regularly brought over to London from France,
Belgium, Germany, and Switzerland for the purpose of
being ruined. The idea of the men who import these
girls, many of them who are perfectly respectable, is to
force them to lead a life of vice from which they can reap
a heavy profit. There is a great colony of maquereauz in
the French quar er whose chief idea of securing an easy
livelihood is to get & girl into their possession, body and
soul, to drive her upon the street, and to live and thrive
upon the profits of her prostitution.

Some very remarkable cases of importation have been
exposed by Miss Sterling, the devoted and public-spirited
founder of the Ediuburgh and Leith Children's Aid and
Refuge. According to the official correspondent, George
N——, described by the pastor in Hamburg as *the
young German workman who did certainly trade in young
gixls,” got two girls, Annie and Klise, by ‘the following
advertisement in the Reform of Hamburg: “A good
family in Edinburgh, in Scotland, wish to adopt a girl,
age nine to twelve years of age; a child of poor parents
or orphan preferred ; address letters to No. 424, Stock-
bridge Post Ottice, Edinburgh.” After Miss Sterling
rescued these poor children from his clutches, N——

-

became very violent, and police protection was afforded
She was threatened with’

Miss Sterling for five months.

-

death, and went about in fear of her life, her only offence

of a slave trader. It is apparently an organized trade.
Much surprise was expressed by the Hamburg 'Burgo-
master that English law did not deal with such cases,
and ag late as March 8, 1884, Count Munster referred in
terms of horror to the shocking trade which George
N—— and others seem to have been carrying on for
some time. The stewardesses on Currie's steamers are
apparently useful in detecting these offences. Thne hint
otght not to be lost here.

Several times in the course of the present inquiry’we
have heard of cases, apparently authentic, in which girls
who had been struggling vainly for weeks against the
necessity of seeking a livelihood on the trottoir had
succumbed in some cases only a week, and in others only
a day before we heard of the case. One very painful
instance of this nature will never be forgotten by those
engaged in this inquiry. A German girl who had been
brought over by promises of a situation, and then had
found herself confronted by the alternative of starvation
or prostitution, was actually brought to the house of a
trustworthy person in order to be placed by us in a place
of safety. Some misunderstanding arose about the
time when we should have arrived, and the girl, timid
and mistrustful, took alarm at the arrival of some well-
known slave traders of the colony, left the house, and
was immediately carried off by the magquereau, who was
furious at the thought that his prey might escape him.
The poor girl cast an appealing look to her friend as she
was hurried off, but it was of no avail. It is high
time you were doing something,” said bur captor. * You
must start at once.” That night she was compelled to
receive two visitors, and then she disappeared, as so
many others have done, into the great gulf. No traces
of her have we been able again to discover, in spite of
all efforts, During the operations of the Commission
we constantly felt ourselves to be in the position of
spectators who watch a shipwreck with straining eyes,
making such endeavours as they can to snatch here and
there one stray swimmer from a watery grave. A rope
is thrown into the abyss; it falls a yard short, and the
last chance is gone. The waters close over the strong
switnmer in his agony, and no second opportunity is
afforded. ccasionally we were more fortunate—not
indeed in preventing but in rescuing: and in the case
of one victim of this cruellest of ali frauds, we took
down the following story from her own lips .—

How MARGUERITE WAS RUINED.

Marguerite de S——, a French girl, twenty-one years
of age, formerly a leading dressmaker in a Parisian
establishment, whose mother is dead, and whose father is
foreman in a-large French warehouse—a person of much
refinement, quick intelligence, and pleasing mapners—
was induced to come to this country by an advertisement
inserted in the Jouwrnal des Renseignements published by
Mdme. Pilus, 56, Rue de Richelieu, Paris. This adver-
tisement offered a nursery governess's place in England
to a respectable French girl, and answers were to be
addressed to “M. B , 83, T. street, Lambeth,
London.” M. B—— professed himself to be the head o
an employmeut agency, for the respectability of which
Mdwe Pilus vouched. ¢ You eau pnt yourself safely in

able even among the shadiwst eharacters in the
French colony. [e lives in a room for which he pays

3s. 6d. a week rent, and the iaraiture ¢f his chamber

being that she had rescued two wee bairns from the hand

his hards,” she said. Now, thic M. Bi-—-~is disreput- -
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could probably be parchased for 15s. Margaret wrote to
M. B——, applying for the situation, and was forwarded
@ letter in French, purporting to come from a * Mr.
Southern, of Oaley-street, London,” who promised thag
if she came he would ¢ treat her as one of the family.”
This letter was. written by a man whom I have seen, who
confesses that he was employed to invent the whole story,
There was no ¢ Mr. Southern ” in existence, and when
she arrived in London upon the day agreed upon, the
poor girl made a long and trying search for him in vain,
She then betook herself to M. B's room to seek explana-
tions. The man whom M. B—— employed as his secre-
tary here met her in a state of intoxication, and in escort-
ing her (as he insisted upon doing) to the London Bridge
Hotel, where she bad previously taken a room, he made
improper preposals to her which she indignantly rejected.
This the man admits. The next morning M. B——,
whom Marguerite describesas  an exceedingly ill-looking
man " visited her. Telling her she ““ arrived too late, the
vacancy having been filled up ”—she arrived at the time
appointed—M. B—— offered to find another place in
three days if she would give him 10s., and she gave him
7s., the only Enghsh money she had. In the evening he
returned to teil her he hoped to get her a situation, but
e feared she was too good-looking for it, as the lady was
of a jealous disposition. Claiming that he had been
gpending money in her interests, he got another 2s. On
two following days he came with similar stories with the
same result, and at the end of a week she found her small
stock of cash had almost disappeared. ISR

L telt myself (she says) utterly helpless, and knowing

office a parcel containing nothing more valuable than old
newspapers, and it was arranged that when I deposited
my box in that office, C——— M-—— should hand to me
the ticket given out for this parcel of newspapers, instead
of the one for my box. Then L—— declare to me that
I was in the hands of rogues, that there were three of
them, and that they were still conspiring to cheat, rob.
and ruin me. “ You must get out of this house at once,”
he said, ‘‘for if you remain another day B —— will con-
trive to steal your box.” I was greatly alarmed at hearing
all this. He represented himself as an houest man, and [
took him for such. He asked me to go out and breakfast
with him, and I consenting, he took me to a neighbouring
restaurant. During the meal he assured me that I was a
nice little woman, and that he should like to have one
just like me  He said he was a merchant, and could earn
£5. * He offered to take an apartment for me, more suita-
ble than the one I was in. He said he would take me to
his own apartments, which were in a house kept by a
married couple, but he took me instead to apartments in a
house kept by a maguereau and his woman, in Poland-st. As
soon as I had taken possession of these apartments, he
unmasked himself, telling me I should have to pay
£2 a week for the lodgings, £1 5s. for my board, and’
£1 5s. for his own board, altogether £4 10s. I asked him
how I was to find the money? ‘< Oh,” he siil, * of
course you must see gentlemen.” When I indignantly
refused to prostitute myself in order to keep him, he gave
me a severe beating. He struck me on the neck and on
the head. I shricked and he left the room, which was
ever afterwards closed against him. The maguerean and

no other person in London I even clung for guidance
and belp to M. B——, whose words and behaviour did
not inspire me with more confidence than his looks, He
advised me to leave the hotel, and offered to find me a
cheap apartment. I accepted bis offer, and removed to a
room at 6s. per week at 19, Maunners-street, Sutton-street.
Afterwards advertisements appeared on my behalf, There
were a few answers, which B—— gave me to uaderstand
were of a trivial or of an immoral character. O my remark-
ing to B—~— that I should soon be without money, he said:
“You have a nice gold watch and chain ; but if you want
an advance on them, you must pledge them through me.”
A day or two before this he tried to get some more money
from me. On my refusing, he presently informed me that
be was about to leave for Paris for a short trip, as he
wanted to find out why Mdme. Pilus kept sending him
girls while he had no vacancies open for them. Bsafore
taking leave of me he said he would as a dernier devoir
introduce me to the Misses Oppenheim, of Berners-street,
a8 he had every confidence that those ladies could shortly
procure me a nice place. He took me to their office, and
they undertook to find a place for me, but the only situa-
tion they ever offered me was that of a narsemaid. This
I declined and never called on them again. B—— left
for Paris. After being about a month in London I was
visited at my room by a person I had not before met,
Li——, who I afterwards learned was really in league
with B——. I had the day before pledged my gold
watch and chain, but having paid my landlady and
bought some necessaries, I had spent my money, and
really did not know what to do, as [ did not like to let my
father know how I was situated. I was, therefore, glad to
see a person who ‘froteesed the most friendly intentions
in my behalf, as did this L——. He assured me that
B—— avd C—— M—— had plotted to rob me of my box
on my arrival at Victoria station, as it was there that they

his woman took my part. Buat I had brought my box and
all my things to their house ; I had no money, and there
was only one way of paying my way and of saving y things.
The lady of the house said she conld introduc: e toa
nice gentleman who would pay me well. I siv there was
no other way of extricating myself from my diffi:n ties, so
I consented, and I fell. After staying one week at this
place I removed to 142, S —— Street, where I stayed a
fortnight, and then to 129, in the same street which was
kept by the same proprietor. I stayed at this last place
four months, paying only 27s. 6d. a week. I then removed
to 56, W-— Street, Pimlico, where I was staying when [
was rescued.”

One of our Commissioners interviewsd B —, aud he
not only acknowledged the frauds he has comuitted in
bringing French girls over, but he also offored to bring
over a French girl for our Commissioner provided we
advanced 10s. for the preliminary expenses and paid him
£5 on delivery of the parcel. His method was to adver-
tise in a Normandy family newspaper, promising excellent
situations to be procured through his ageacy. T.ae man
is still at work.

TuE FoREIGN ExpPoRT TRADE.

There is not much need to say much ahout the
foreign traffic in English girls, thanks to the labours
of Mr. Scott's committee, and the admirable repors of
Mr. Snagge, which Sir William Harcourt seems to
have forgotten, beyond this—it is the supreme develop-
ment, the superlative and climax of the possibilities of
blank and irremediable temporal damnation which a girl
inherits who allows herself to be seduced. Prostitution
in England is Purgatory; under the State reguiated
system which prevails abroad it is Hell. 'The foreign
traffic is the indefinite prolongation of the labyrinth of
modern Babylon, with absolute and utter hopelessness of
any redemption. When a girl steps over the fatal brink

expected me. He said that B—— had left in the pare 's
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- she is at once regarded as fair game for the slave trader

who collects his human ¢ parcels " in the great central
mart of London for transmissiod to the uttermost ends of
the earth, They move from stage to stage, from town
to town—bought, exchanged, sold—driven on and ever
on like the restless ghosts of the damned, until at last
they too sleep ‘ where the wicked cease from troubling
and the weary are at rest.”

RECRUITS IN THE PROVINGES,

If any say that the foreign traffic has ceased, they de-
ceive themselves, Only last week a sample lot of three
‘“colis,” or parcels, left the region of Leicester-square
for Belgium. Two of them are now in Auntwerp, one in
Brussels. A much larger consignmert is expected shortly,
The bagmen of this international traffic are now in the
provinces. They say that the London girls have been
frightened by the recent exposure of what comes of
going abroad. ‘T'hey got three with difficulty. In the
provinces they will pick them up more eagily. In London
they could only get three ; in the country they hope to
get three dozen. They are recruiting now. The next
consignment may start to-morrow night, but of that I have
not yet positive intormation. )

The work of inquiring into the ramifications of this
new slave trade was the most dangerous part of the
iovestigations. The tralfic is almost entirely in the hands
of ex-convicts, who know too well the discomforts of
the maison correctionnelle to stick at any trifles which
Tight remove an inconvenieut witness or help them to
eseape conviction, It was at first a new sensation for me
to 8it smoking and drinking with men fresh from gaol
in the ‘“snug” of a gin palace, and asking as to the
precise cost of disposing of girls in foreign brothels. One
excellent trader who dwells in such ardour of sanctity as
can cowe from having his headquarters within archiepis-
copal shade kiudly undertook to dispose of a mistress of
whom it was supposed that [ wished to rid myself before
my approaching mrrriage by depositing her without any
ado in a house of ill-fame in Brussels. For this con-
siderable service he would ouly charge £10. Another agent
eagerly competed for the job, and was ready to put it
throm_xgh straight if the other had held back. With a
heroism and self-sacrifice worthy of the sainted martyrs
a pure and noble girl volunteered to face the
frightful risks of beiug placed in the Belgian
brothel if it was thought necessary to complete the ex-
posure. ““God has been with me- hitherto,” said she ;
Why should He forsake me if in His cause I face the
risks? Surely He will take care of me there as well
as here.” I would not sanction so terrible an experiment,.
But that there are women capable of such sublimity of
d_e:otxo;x tg the c;zuse of btbeir outraged and degraded
Sisters, tends to relieve, as by a ray of Heaven’s lich
darkness of this awful hell, g R tlie

AN INTERVIEW WITH AN EX-SLAVE TRADER.

This week I had a long interview with John, the S——,
who had within the last few weers returned to London
from a proloz_:ged—involuntary-sojoum in his native
Belgium. This worthy has long had a high reputation
among the exporters of English girls, not only because of
his own exploits, but still more because of those of his
wife, an Irishwoman, who is now acting as procuress for
foreign brothels in the city of Manchester. In April,
1881, John, the S—— was convicted in the Belgian

-courts of felony and excitement to debauchery, and con-

demred to six years’ imprisonment iu the Maison Corres-

i tiounelle at Ghent. He was released last April, ane ye?
of his sentence being remitted for good behaviour. John
is 8 man who, if well led and cared for, would be of re-
markable, and even commanding presence. Now he is
somewhat broken down, but his countenance is striking
and his grey hair gives him an interesting lppearance:
We met in a restaurant in the Strand, waere we had a
long and confidential conversation upon the trade in
English girls—a profession which he declares he has now
for everabjured. He has had too much plank bed and bread
and water, he says, and baving reformed, % ¢ had no objec-
tion to talk very freely condemning the Yusiness of ex-
portation.

.“To what extent,” I asked, ¢ do yor think English
glrls? l,eave this country for foreign houses of prostitu-
tion ?’

John did not reply off hand. He begar an elaborate
calculation as to the numbers of brothels 1n Brussels,
Autwerp, Liliz, Boulogne, and Ostend in which, to his
own knowledge, ¥nglish girls had been placed, Aftera
while he said: ¢I can only speak for Belgium and the
North of France. I know nothing of tae supply to Bor-
deaux, Paris Holland, and the vest of the Continent.
But I should think that on an average, to these places
which I have named twenty English girls are in the habit
of going every month.”

“That is about 250 per annum, a large figure. How
many of these are prostitutes before they start?

‘ About one in three, I should think. Two-thirds of
them think they are going to situations, and only learn
their fate when they are safely within the brothel. Even
then the truth is broken to them by degrees. The Eng-
lish girl is placed alone in the midst of foreign women,
who are carefully tutored not to excite her suspicions
until she is broken in. Tuen, little by little, she is
allowed to see where she is, and she comes to accept
her fate as inevitable, and submits.”

‘“Don’t you think an export of 250 girls per annum is
rather large when you take into account the small area
which they supply ?”

“ No,” said he; “ I think not. Girls do not as a rule
stay very long in one house. They are constantly bein
exchanged and passed on from brothel to brothel, so that
there is no knowing how far into the interior of the Con-
tinent they may ultimately make their way. They begin
in Belgium and the North of France, and are worked
gradually inland,”

“ How many English girls do you regard as the ordi-
nary complement of the houses which you used to
supply ?

** One or two is the ordinary rate. I should say that
the normal number of English girls in Brussels is twenty
to thirty. In Antwerp they are much more numerous.
I should say that you would find little difficulty in find-
ing four or five English girls in twenty houses in Ant-
werp. Possibly there are altogether a hundred English

girls in Belgian houses of ill fame at this moment.
That, of course, is more or less of a guess on my part.
I have no statistics, but that is what I should expect from
what I know of the houses and their habits.”

‘“ How are these houses supplied ? ” Tt ig a regular
business. I was only in it in a small way. Ia fact, [
only took abroad eleven girls in all, not including those
which my wife sent. Of these I took five to Brussels,
three to Antwerp, two to Boulogne, and one to Lille.
But my experience is a fair sample of the larger traders.
I was paid so much a girl by the keeper of the house, pro-

lvided that on arrival she passed her examinatior. as a
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healthy subject. !f she was diseased and had to be sent
into the hospital I lost my money. The keepers used to
romise that if they came out cured, and entered their
ouses, they would pay me my commission, but they
never did,” said he, with a sigh over the dishonesty of
the keepers. ; '
 What was the usual commission?” ‘I have had as
much as £10 (250 £, but out of that I had to pey
expenses of collection and delivery.” »

« Are these heavy?"” ¢ Oh, no,” said he, ““railway
and gteamboat fare and a few expenses, My wife would
go out into the street, and pick up girls—they might
either be prostitutes anxious for a change, servant girls
out of work, or shop girls. Ialways told them where they
were going to, but others I dare say were less particular.
It is very simple. You get the girl to listen to you, and
you can persuade her to anything. If they were nct as
silly as they are, they would never believe you. Butthey
swallow anytbing. You tell them they will ha.¢ eooil
situations: fine clothes, liberty to go to the theatre, igh
wages, and all the inducements which would enabie a
sharp girl to smell arat. But they are not sharp girls ;
they swallow the bait like gudgeons, and off they go.”

«How do they go?” ¢ By Dover to Ostend for the
most part. Sometimes the woman of the house comes to
Dover to receive them. She takes good care of them
after she gets hold of them.”

«What are the difficulties in the way of the trade?”

¢(1.) The possibility that some stewardess or English-
womsn on board the Ostend steamer may get into coversa-
tion with the girls, and warn them where they are being
taken. If girls get to know that on board, the consignee
would be aghast, and the parcel would never reach its
destination. (2.) If they are safely landed without
having their suspicions aroused, there is a danger that
they may take alarm after they land, when they could
make it very disagreeable for wus if they commuuicate
with the police, The Belgian police would alwave

befriend the girls, but then, you see, the police speuk no
English, the girls no French. The interpreting is usually
carried on by the keeper, and she takes good care io

make the most of ber advantage. (3.) After the girls | two others.

OF MODERN BABYLON.

and nine. Most of these agents will place any gin
entrusted to them in a foreign brothel, but I—no, not for
a thousand pounds! 1f you want to stop the trade, place
a trustworthy person on bdard steamer to warn the girls,
and get some one to see to it that the Procureur du Roi
does his duty. T hat would cut the trade up by the roots
so far ag it is carried on in unwilling girls.”

AN INTERVIEW WITH ¢ A PARCEL” SHIPPED TO BORDEAUX,

The following is the story of ono who, for no lofty
motive, but from the dire compulsion of adverse destiny,
was doomed for three years anil nine months to sojourn
ina foreign brothel. This person had spent nearly four
years in a house of ill-fame in Bordeoux, where she
had been placed by a scoundrelly Greek, who once
kept a cigar shop in a street leading off Regent
Street, and who took her and three others over from

London on the assurance that he would find them

good situations as barmaids or in gentlemen’s families.
Her story is confirmed in many details by her husband,
whom she rejoined after her prolonged sojourn in the
south of France, is fairly typical of the way in which
the foreign siave trade is worked :— ;

It is now nearly six years since (said Mrs, M——), after
my husband’s prolouged ill health had brought our little
household to the verge of destitution that I left him to
make my living. One of my friends, an English girl in
an honest situation, told me that a certain Greek, whose
address she mentioned, was anxious to take her and
other three girls to Bordeaux, where he couid find them
excellent situations as soon as they arrived. I was un-
happy owing to the quarrel with my husband, and I
grasped the suggesiion that L ghould go wlith her to Bor-
deaux as affording the means of escaping from the associa-
tions and sufferings with whieh I wasso painfully familiar
in London. I saw the Greek, and he convinced me that
he was quite able to fulfil his promise and place me in
a good situation if I would only put myself in his
hands. i -

Foolishly enough, for I'had not learned wisdom by
painful experience, I consented to go with my friend and
Our names were Mary Hanson, aged twenty ;

ave delivered at their destination they may be gotiout | Rosina Marks, whose age I don’t remember; Anna

if any friend appeals to the Procureur du Roi. The
English Consuls are not much good. But the Procureur
du Roi is bound by law to release any English girl
detained in & brothel against her will, even if she has
not paid her debt.”

«'Why, then, do girls remain?” ¢ They cannot easily
summon the Procureur, and then, when the opportunity
occurs, it is so easy to deceive a girl, to make her drunk,
or otherwise to spoil her chance of escape, Sometimes
girls complain very bitterly, especially at the official sur-
gical inspection. English girls do not like that, and there
have been cases where they have resisted it violently.
You see in Bngland girls are so free. Belgium is not so
free as England, but it is better than France. In the
French provincial brothels there is very little liberty. Girls
are constantly being changed. Sometimes one girl will
be in three or four houses in one year.”

«« Who are the chief exporters now ?” ¢ F—-— has gone |

to Liverpool, a fine field for picking up girls. My wife is
in Manchester, Alfred of the beautiful teeth and some
half-dozen vs.svs are i London. K——, Poee, C——y\
C——. and B——, aii Belgians, are all 1n the business.
The ex .ot of little girls of thirteen or fourteen for con-
tinental orothele i- ehiefly in the hands of 2 woman named
Kate.. I do not &now who supplies the infants of eight

Giffard, a dressmaker, aged twenty-five; and myself,
Amelia M , but I went by the name of "Amelia
Powell. We were all taken down to St. Katherine's
Dock, and placed on board a steamer bound for Bordeaux.
We left Loudon on a Thursday night in February or
March, 1879, and arrived in Bordeaux on Sunday, about
seven in the evening. From the steamer we were taken
direct, suspecting nothing, to the house of Mdme. Suchon,
36, Rue Lambert, which we believed to be an hotel, or
the house of the friend to whom the Greek was about to

felt convinced that the Greek was a man of his word, On
Monday, however, a cruel awakening awaited us. Our
own clothes were taken away, and we were tricked out
with silk dresses and cther finery, Before that, however,
we were takea to a doctor. We were alarmed at this,
and pro‘ested, bus unfortunately we could speak m0
French, and the doctor was almost a8 ignorant of English.
What were we to do? We were alone in a strange land ;

were absolutely as the mercy of the keepers of the house.
After the examination the mistress gave us the fine clothes

giving us champague, upon introducing us to gentlemen.

introduce us ; but the landlady was very kiud, and we -

the man who had taken us over had disappeared. We

[ have spoken of, and insisted that very night, after.

I objected, and declared thas { shouid leave. * You cag"t ;

- exchanged from the Spanish house to the one in Bordeanx

- with me —Mary Hanson—was soid off to South America.

THE MAIDEN TRIBUTE

OF MODERN BABYLON. 31

do that,” said the the Jandlady, ¢ because you ave indebted
to me eighteen hundred francs.” *‘Kighteen hundred
francs ?” said I. «Why I have not been in the house
two days.” ¢ Oh, you forget,” said she; *you have to
pay the cost of your commission for being brought over,
and the price of the silk dress you are wearing.”

That is the regular rule, as I afterwards learned. Girls
are brought from England under the belief that they are
going to a pleasant situation, and then they are consigned
to one of the houses at so many pounds per head. This
purchase-money or commission, which varies from £10
upwasd, is entered against the girl as a debt to her land-
lady. That, however, is not'the worst. They equip you
in fine clothes, which they insist upon you taking, and
then debit you with twice their value, running up in this
way a debt perhaps 1800f I was told that I must be
a good girl, and do as they wished me to do, and I would
soon earn sufficient money to get back to my husband,
but if I did aot I would never see him again. I may
mention that I told the doctor that I was a married
woman. - * Where is your husband? ” he said, and pro-
ceeded without further notice with my examination.

It was some time before I could reconcile myself to

receiving gentlemen, but what weighed with me was that’

unless I consented I should never earn sufficient money
to pay off my debt and return to London. In order to
raise funds I was submissive, and being then youug and
attractive I earned my money in less than six months.
Of course none of that money actually remains with you.
It is entered to your credit in the books of the
establishment, and the theory is that when you have
worked off your debt you are free to go, but the keeper
takes very good cire that you shall never work off your
debt.. When the acconnt shows that you have only four
or five hundred francs agaiust you the mistress sets to
work to induce you, by cczening, cajoling, or absolute
fraud, to accept other articles of clothing. Ihus you go
on month after month,

« How long did you stay there?” ¢ Three years and
nine months.” ¢ And why in the world did you not
communicate with your hushand?” ¢ We were never
allowed to send letters out of the house. Letters were
allowed to come in after they had been read by the
mistress, but no replies were ever permitted, Some-
times we used to try and send messages by English
sailors who wused to visit us, but never any answer
came. There were seventeen girls in the house, which
was a large one, the entry being three franes. Ours
was a middle-class house as distinguished from the low
clacs one, the entrance to which is one frane, and the
faghionable house in Rue Berguin, where the entrance
fee is ten francs and only four girls are kept. When I
was there an Knglish girl called S——, who was
said to be the daughter of a coach-builder in
the KEdgware-road, died. A sum stood on the
book as due to the house, and when a brother
came over from London to take her dead body
home for burial, the mistress refused to allow the corpse
to be removed until the debt was paid. She had been
taken from England to Spain and had been beought or

where she died. One of the English girls who came out

When I say sold I mean that an agent who was pickin
up girls arranged to pay her debt, and took her off wicg
him to the new world. She assented, as girls always do

when they have beeun long in one house, and see no pro-

them always hold out inducements that they will be able
to buy their liberty much sooner in the new place to
which they are going.” .

“ Do you know any girls who have ever bought their
liberty ?” ¢ No. We are always trying and trying, but
we unever succeed, although we have earned sufficient
money over and over again to pay for all that has been
spent upon us, but every artifice is used by the keepers,
as I have explained, to hold us in their power. Drink is
a potent ageucy and easily used.”

« How many English girls were there in the house of

Mdme. Suchon ?” “Two; but we used to meet with
others who were in other houses in the town at the wvisite
when we went to see the doctor at the public buildings in
the Rue Graffe on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays.
Mary Hanson came round to bid us good-bye before she
went to South America.” ¢ Could she not have made
her escape when visiting?” ¢ She was not alone. We
were never allowed out except in company with the
mistress.”
“ How was it, then, that you got free?” ¢ A gentle-
man from Toulouse took a fancy to me, paid off all
my debts, and gave me money to pay my passage to London.
Otherwise I should have been there to this day.”
“ What English girl did you leave in the house ?”” ‘ Foor
Rosina Marks, who cried very piteously when I came
away. ‘How lucky you are, Amelia,’” she said; “as for
me, I shall never be able to pay my debt, and shall
die here.”” «Is Rosina there still?” ¢ To-the best
of my belief, but of course she is never allowed to write,
and all that I know is that she was there two years
ago, and I have never heard of her death. Her family
were publicans in Southampton, and her father was em-
ployed at Squire near that town. A very timid girl
was Rosina, and madame used to bully her fearfully. 1L
have often wished that something could be done to get
her out, but there seems no chance.”

Some one should try to do something for poor Rosina
—if she be still alive and is still at Bordeaux. But
who knows? She may be dead, or sold to Spain or
elsewhere, or, like many others, she may have drunk
away her reason and her senses. There are plenty more
going the same road. Every now and then we hear of
the mysterious disappearance of girls. Boys, although
wuch more adventurous, do not disappear in this way.
The i nference is plain. There have beea the cases from
West Ham, the case of the girl Hearnden, at Folkestone,
the case of the granddaughter of a correspondent on the
south coast, who has written to us imploring to know
whether we can help her to tidings of her vanished
child. Now that the silence has been broken we shall
hear of many such, and regret their endless multiplica-
tion. The one safeguard is publicity, pubiicity, publicity !
And all who attempt to silence the voice o .warning
must share the guilt of those upon one smali portion of
whose crime it is our proud privilege to have turned a
little of the wholesome light of day.

spect of paying their debt, for those who want to remove
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