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In "The New Sunday Liquor Law Vindicated," J. Ewing Ritchie engages in a thorough examination of the contentious debates surrounding Sunday liquor laws in late 19th-century Britain. Ritchie's prose is both persuasive and incisive, incorporating a blend of legal analysis and moral reflection that situates the discussion within the broader context of Victorian social reform movements. By elucidating the implications of these laws on social behavior and public morality, Ritchie subtly critiques the prevailing attitudes towards alcohol consumption, offering a comprehensive argument for the pragmatism of the new legislation while highlighting its potential to reduce public disorder. J. Ewing Ritchie, a prominent figure in social commentary and a staunch advocate for liberal reforms, drew from his extensive background in journalism and public writings to pen this work. His experiences in observing the social structure of Victorian England and its interactions with legislation provided him with a unique perspective, particularly as someone who understood both the cultural significance of alcohol and its regulation in society. Ritchie'Äôs commitment to social justice and reform emerged from his broader vision for a more equitable society, which influenced his stance on the liquor laws. This book is an essential read for those interested in Victorian social history, legal reform, and public policy debates. Ritchie's voice contributes significantly to the discourse on temperance and the practical implications of social laws, making this work an invaluable resource for students, scholars, and anyone invested in understanding the intricate dynamics between legislation and societal ethics.
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In 'The Night Side of London,' J. Ewing Ritchie crafts a vivid tableau of the sprawling metropolis after dark, weaving together a series of compelling narratives that expose the hidden lives and struggles of London's nocturnal denizens. Richie's literary style is marked by its vivid imagery and lyrical prose, capturing the pulsating energy of the city while navigating the socio-economic complexities of Victorian life. This work is steeped in the literary context of its time, offering a poignant critique of urban existence amidst the backdrop of industrialization and class disparity, making it an essential commentary on the human condition in an evolving society. J. Ewing Ritchie, a British journalist and novelist, drew upon his own experiences in the bustling streets of London to authentically portray its intricacies. His work reflects a deep social conscience, likely influenced by the realities faced by the working class during the late 19th century. By positioning himself as both an observer and participant in the city's nightlife, Ritchie offers a unique lens through which the reader can appreciate the multifaceted nature of urban life. I highly recommend 'The Night Side of London' to readers interested in social realism and historical narratives. This evocative exploration not only engages with the literary tradition of its time but also invites modern readers to consider the timeless themes of struggle, resilience, and the quest for identity within the shadows of society.
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In "Freehold Land Societies," J. Ewing Ritchie explores the innovative concept of collective land ownership as a response to the tumultuous socio-economic changes of 19th-century England. With a blend of empirical analysis and engaging narrative, Ritchie elucidates the intricate workings of these societies, illustrating their potential to combat the housing crisis faced by the industrial urban populace. His adept use of case studies situates these land societies within the broader context of social reform movements, reflecting a Victorian ethos that sought practical solutions to emerging social problems, while his period-appropriate prose captures the urgency of the moment. J. Ewing Ritchie was a noted journalist and social reformer whose experiences in the rapidly changing industrial landscapes fueled his advocacy for equitable land distribution. His firsthand observations of the challenges facing working-class communities deeply informed his writing. Ritchie believed that empowering individuals through land ownership would lead to a more just society, a conviction he articulates passionately in this work. "Freehold Land Societies" is essential reading for anyone interested in social justice, economic history, or the evolution of land ownership in modern society. Ritchie's insightful analysis not only enriches our understanding of historical land reform but also resonates with contemporary discussions about equity and community engagement.
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In "Thoughts on Slavery and Cheap Sugar," J. Ewing Ritchie articulates a compelling critique of the sociopolitical and moral implications of slavery within the era of burgeoning sugar production in the 19th century. Written in a stark, persuasive style characteristic of the abolitionist rhetoric of the time, Ritchie's work marries moral philosophy with economic analysis, probing into the ethical ramifications of a society built upon the exploitation of enslaved individuals. The book serves as both a political tract and a socioeconomic critique, engaging with contemporary debates surrounding human rights and ethical consumption, reflecting the shifting paradigms of morality during a tumultuous historical period. Ritchie, a British journalist and social reformer, was deeply influenced by the intellectual currents of his time, including the rising abolitionist sentiment and the growing awareness of social injustices. His work is often characterized by fierce advocacy for marginalized communities and a commitment to reform, derived from his experiences as a reporter and his encounters with the harsh realities of poverty and oppression. These experiences informed his perspectives on the ethical dilemmas surrounding the sugar trade and slavery. Readers seeking a nuanced understanding of the intersection between commerce, morality, and human rights will find Ritchie's work enlightening. "Thoughts on Slavery and Cheap Sugar" not only stimulates critical thought but also encourages a profound reflection on the legacy of slavery and its ongoing repercussions in contemporary society. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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In "About London," J. Ewing Ritchie provides a vivid and multifaceted exploration of Victorian London, portraying the city not merely as a backdrop but as a character in its own right. Ritchie'Äôs narrative weaves personal anecdotes, detailed observations, and rich descriptions, immersing readers in the daily life, culture, and complexities of urban existence during a transformative period. The literary style is both engaging and informative, reflecting the journalistic rigor of Ritchie's time while remaining accessible to the general reader. The book captures the essence of a city grappling with rapid industrialization, social change, and the accompanying challenges of modern life, making it a valuable cultural artifact of the 19th century. J. Ewing Ritchie, a prominent writer and journalist of the Victorian era, was deeply influenced by his experiences living and working in London. His keen eye for detail, coupled with an empathetic understanding of the diverse social strata within the city, enabled him to craft a narrative that resonates with both contemporary and historical audiences. Ritchie'Äôs acute observations of urban society reveal a commitment to shedding light on the everyday lives of Londoners, often overlooked in grand historical accounts. "About London" is a must-read for anyone intrigued by the intricacies of urban life and the historical character of London. Ritchie's engaging prose offers a compelling window into a city undergoing profound change, making it not only a historical document but also a richly textured narrative that continues to captivate readers today.
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London has vastly altered since the Author, some quarter of a century ago, described some of the scenes which occurred nightly in its midst of which respectable people were ignorant, which corrupted its young men and young women, and which rendered it a scandal and a horror to civilisation itself. The publication of his work, “The Night Side of London”—of which nearly eight thousand copies were sold—did something, by calling the attention of Members of Parliament and philanthropists to the subject, to improve the scenes and to abate the scandal. As a further contribution to the same subject, the present volume is published. Every Englishman must take an interest in London—a city which it has taken nearly two thousand years to build; whose sons, to enrich which, have sailed on every sea and fought or traded on every land; and which apparently, as the original home and centre of English-speaking people, must grow with the growth and strengthen with the strength of the world.

Wrentham House, Hendon,

February, 1880.



I.—THE WORLD OF LONDON.
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London, for a “village,” as old Cobbett used to call it, is a pretty large one; and, viewed from the lowest stand-point—that of the dull gospel according to Cocker—may well be described as truly wonderful. It eats a great deal of beef, and drinks a great deal of beer. You are staggered as you explore its warehouses. I stood in a granary the other day in which there were some eighty thousand sacks of wheat; and in the Bank of England I held in my hand, for a minute—all too brief—a million of pounds. It is difficult to realise what London is, and what it contains. Figures but little assist the reader.

Perhaps you best realise what the city is as you come up the Thames as far as London Bridge. Perhaps another way is to stand on that same bridge and watch the eager hordes that cross of a morning and return at night, and then, great as that number is, to multiply it a hundredfold. A dozen miles off gardeners tell you that there are plants that suffer from London air and London fog. Indeed it is difficult to say where London begins and where it ends. If you go to Brighton, undoubtedly it is there in all its glory; when yachting far away in the western islands of Scotland and the Hebrides, the first signature I found in the strangers’ book at a favourite hotel was that of Smith, of London. There he was, as large as life, just as we see him any day in Cheapside. One bitter cold winter day I revisited, not exactly my childhood’s happy home, but a neighbouring sea port to which I was once much attached. “Oh,” said I to myself, as I rushed along in the train, “how glad people will be to see me; how bright will be the eyes into which I once loved to look, and how warm the clasp of the hand which once thrilled through all my being!” Alas! a generation had risen who knew not Joseph. I dined sadly and alone at the hotel, and after dinner made my way to the pier to mingle my melancholy with that of the melancholy ocean. The wind was high; the sand in clouds whirled madly along the deserted streets. At sea even nothing was to be seen; but at the far end of the pier, with his back turned to me, gazing over as if he wanted to make out the coast of Holland—some hundred and fifty miles opposite—was a short man, whom I knew at once from his apoplectic back—Brown, of Fleet Street—come there all the way from the congenial steak puddings and whisky toddy of The Cheshire Cheese for a little fresh air! I felt angry with Brown. I was ready almost to throw him over into the raging surf beneath, but I knew that was vain. There were “more to follow.” Nowadays London and London people are everywhere. What is London? It covers, says one, within a fifteen-miles’ radius of Charing Cross, so many hundred square miles. It numbers more than four million inhabitants. It comprises a hundred thousand foreigners from every quarter of the globe. It contains more Roman Catholics than there are in all Rome; more Jews than there are in all Palestine; and, I fear, more rogues than there are even in America. On a Sunday you will hear Welsh in one church, Dutch in another, the ancient dialect of St. Chrysostom in another; and on a Saturday you may plunge into low dancing-houses at the East-End which put to shame anything of the kind in Hamburg or Antwerp or Rotterdam. In many of the smoking-rooms bordering on Mark Lane and Cheapside you hear nothing but German. I know streets and squares inhabited by Dutch and German Jews, or dark-eyed Italians, or excitable Frenchmen, where


The tongue that Shakespeare spake





is as little understood as Sanscrit itself. At any moment I like I can rush away from all European civilisation, and sit in a little room and smoke opium with the heathen Chinee—whose smile all the while is “childlike and bland”—as if I were thousands of miles away. On the other side of St. Paul’s I have supped with hundreds of thieves at a time, who carry on their work as if there was no such institution as that of the police; I have listened to the story of the crowded lodgers, and I can believe anything you like to tell me of the wealth, of the poverty, of the virtue, of the vice of London. People say the metropolis has seven thousand miles of streets. I have no doubt it has. People say it has on Sunday sixty miles of shops open, and they may be right; at least I have neither the time nor the inclination to test these figures. It also rejoices, I hear, in as many public-houses as, if set in a line, would reach from Charing Cross to Portsmouth. The people of London read or write in the course of a year as many as two hundred and forty millions of letters. All these letters are written, all these public-houses supported, all these streets lined with houses inhabited by men who more or less are connected with the city. It is there they live, if they sleep fifty miles away, and it is a hard life some of them have assuredly. A little while ago a poor woman was charged with pawning shirts entrusted to her to make by an East-End merchant clothier. The woman pleaded that her children were so hungry that she was tempted to pawn some of the work in the hope of being able to redeem it by the time the whole was completed. The work was machine-sewing. She hired the machine at half-a-crown a week, and was paid by the prosecutor a shilling a dozen for his shirts.

“Nonsense,” said the magistrate; “that is only a penny each.”

“And that is all it is, sir,” said the poor woman.

“And you have to work a long day to make twelve. And is it really a fact,” said the magistrate, turning to the merchant clothier, “that this kind of work has fallen into such a deplorable condition that you can get it done at so poor a rate?”

“Your worship,” was the reply, “if I wanted a hundred hands at the price I could get ’em by holding up my finger.”

Nowhere does life run to such extremes[1q];—nowhere is there such pauperism as in London; nowhere is there such wealth; nowhere does man lift a sublimer face to the stars; nowhere does he fall so low. In short, London may be described as “one of those things which no fellah can understand.”

In beauty London now may almost vie with fair bewitching Paris[2q]. In all other respects it leaves it far behind. It is the brain of England, the seat of English rule, whence issue laws which are obeyed in four quarters of the globe, and the fountain of thought which agitates and rules the world. London is the head-quarters of commerce. Tyre and Sidon and Carthage, the republics of Italy, the great cities of the Hanseatic Confederation, Flemish Ghent or Bruges, or Antwerp or busy Amsterdam, never in their canals, and harbours, and rivers, sheltered such burdened argosies; in their streets never saw such wealthy merchants; in their warehouses never garnered up such stores of corn and wine and oil. London prices rule the globe, and are quoted on every exchange. It is a city of contrasts. It has its quarters where pale-eyed students live and move and have their being, and factories where the only thought is how best to drag out a dull mechanical life. It has its underground cells where misers hide their ill-gotten gains, and its abodes of fashion and dissipation where the thoughtless and the gay dance and drink and sing, as if time past taught them no lesson, and as if time to come could have no terrors for them. It is a city of saints and sinners, where God and Mammon have each their temples and their crowds of worshippers. Here lie in wait the traffickers in men’s bodies and souls; and here live those whose most anxious care is how best to assuage the pangs of poverty, how best to cure the delirium of disease, how most successfully to reclaim the fallen and the prodigal, how most assiduously to guard the young from the grasp of the destroyer—how, in the language of the poet, to “allure to brighter worlds and lead the way.” If there be a fire in Chicago, a famine in India, a tornado in the West Indies, a wail of distress from the North or the South, or the East or the West, London is the first city to send succour and relief.

In speaking of London we sometimes mean Smaller London and sometimes Greater London. To avoid confusion we must clearly understand what is meant by each. Smaller London comprises 28 Superintendent Registrars’ Districts, 20 of them being in Middlesex, 5 in Surrey, and 3 in Kent; viz. Kensington, Chelsea, St. George, Hanover Square, Westminster, Marylebone, Hampstead, Pancras, Islington, Hackney, St. Giles, Strand, Holborn, London City, Shoreditch, Bethnal Green, Whitechapel, St. George in the East, Stepney, Mile End and Poplar in Middlesex; St. Saviour, Southwark, St. Olave, Southwark, Lambeth, Wandsworth, and Camberwell in Surrey; and Greenwich, Lewisham, and Woolwich in Kent. It had an estimated population in the middle of 1878 of 3,577,304. Greater London comprises in addition to the above 14 Superintendent Registrars’ Districts, 6 of them being in Middlesex, 4 in Surrey, 2 in Kent, and 2 in Essex; viz. Staines, Uxbridge, Brentford, Hendon, Barnet, and Edmonton in Middlesex; Epsom, Croydon, Kingston, and Richmond in Surrey; Bromley and Bexley in Kent; and West Ham and Romford in Essex. It comprises the whole of Middlesex, and such parishes of Surrey, Kent, Essex, and Herts as are within 12 miles of Charing Cross. These additional districts had an estimated population of 872,711 in the middle of the year 1878, so that Greater London has therefore at the present time a population of 4,450,015. The population of the United Kingdom in the middle of 1878 was estimated at 33,881,966. Greater London had therefore considerably more than an eighth of the population of Great Britain and Ireland, and more than a sixth of the population of England and Wales. This large population is constantly and rapidly increasing; the estimated increase in 1878 being 82,468. It is important to note that the increase is not equal in all parts. The population is decreasing within the City; within Smaller London it goes on increasing but at a decreasing rate, and in the outer ring the population increases steadily at an increasing rate. The population of the outer circle has increased more than 50 per cent. in the last ten years.

Even in its narrowest definition—as the small plot of ground between Temple Bar and Aldgate pump—what a history London has! Of what scenes of glory and of shame it has been the theatre! What brave men and lovely women have played their part, heroic or the reverse, upon its stage! When the City’s greatest architect dug deep into the earth to build the foundations of his matchless cathedral, he laid bare the remains of nations and generations that one after another had held the City as its own. First he uncovered the graves of the early medieval Londoners; then he came to the remains of our Saxon forefathers, of Ethelbert and St. Augustine; next were found the remains of Romans and ancient Britons, and last of all were found the mouldering remains of those who knew not Cæsar and the city they call Rome. Again, the London of Victoria faintly resembles the London of Queen Anne, as faintly perhaps as does the Jerusalem of to-day represent the city in which our Saviour dwelt. No wonder that our old chroniclers romanced not a little, and that many of them did believe, as Geoffrey of Monmouth writes, that London was founded by Brute, a descendant of Eneas, eleven hundred years before Christ, and that he called it Troy Novant, whence came the name of the people to be called Trinobantes. Equally widespread and equally unfounded was the belief that from London were shipped away eleven thousand—some say seventy thousand—British virgins (as an admirer of the virtues of my countrywomen I stick to the highest figure)—whose bones may yet be seen in Cologne—to the British warriors compelled to settle in Armorica. What is clear, however, is that in London Diana had a temple, that the Saxons won the city from the Britons, that the Tower of London is one of the oldest buildings in Christendom, and that here Roman and Dane, and Saxon and Norman have all more or less left their mark. Our early monarchs trembled as they saw how the great city grew. When that slobbering James came to the throne—whom his courtiers denominated the British Solomon—of whom bishops and archbishops testified that his language was that of inspiration, he exclaimed, “England will shortly be London, and London England,” as he saw how people were adding house to house and street to street, and flocking to them from all parts of England and Scotland; yet the London of the Stuarts, neither in extent or magnificence or wealth, bore the faintest resemblance to the London of to-day.
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