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CHAPTER XL

MR. PARKER (continued ).

Joins his uncle in London—‘The pace that kills’—Eve
Owen Swift’s—Buying a watch—Skill with the gloves—Lor
‘life’ as it was—A good stock—Excellent judgment of
—An objection sustained—Jockeys and amateurs—Ne
‘done’ by a welsher—An instance of enforced restitutio
His belief in condition—Analogy from dog-training—
between ¢ Pincher’ and ¢Bullet’—Admiral Rous on Ct
condition—Mr. Parker’s belief in ‘Farce,” and our pa
His life in retirement.

I Now propose, as I promised, to relate someth
about Mr. Parker personally. Hewas, as I have s
the son of Mr. Parker, of Aldford, near Churt
Cheshire, a large dairy and stock farmer, unders
then Marquis of Westminster. The son, Josephys
caring for country life, came early to London, wh
he lived many years with his uncle, at No. 8, Lo
John Street, Golden Square ; and on the death of ¥
relative succeeded to the business, which he ca
on profitably. He worked at it indefatigably inde
being seldom in bed after five o’clock in the mo
ing, having to be at his wharf with his men
half-past.
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The uncle himself was a character in his way. He
was a man of great constitutional strength, and, as such
men often are, a hard liver. He would not have his
clothes off, except occasionally to change them, for a
week at a time, seldom getting into bed at all during
that period, except on Sunday. He used to dine out,
and after partaking liberally of wine and spirits, would
return home about three in the morning, and retire to
his cellar, and there finish a bottle of gin palatably
diluted with water. Then, after a refreshing wash, he
would betake himself to business. This kind of life
he carried on with little variation for several years;
though he did not live very long, thus fully confirm-
ing the adage that ‘it is the pace that kills.’

In the later part of his life the nephew often went
with him, and thus no doubt acquired a taste for
good living, fast life, and late hours, which he retained
until he left business altogether. In his time, Owen
Swift was in his heyday at the Horse Shoe, Tich-
borne Street, which, like other familiar places, has
since been improved off the face of the earth. This
was Mr. Parker’s nightly resort, where he had his
brandy and soda or other stimulant with his old
chums. Here he would meet Tass Parker (one of the
fancy, and no relative); Mr. Dale, a very good
fellow; Dick Forester, in the police force; and about
a score of the same sort. They would break-up about
two o’clock in the morning; and it was a rare occur-
rence if they left without having a fight. And yet

12—2
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from habit, Mr. Parker, as I have said, was 8
late at his business. L |

It was here that the following incident oce
Parker’s, a Mr. Upton, used, li

A nephew of Mr. :
uncle, to spend an hour or two most nights

bar-parlour of the Horse ShOGf. A gentle
stranger, well dressed in black, joined the gro
evening, and seating himself by Mr. Upton’s
entered into conversation with him on some é,'
topic. He continued to put in an appearance
few nights, and then became more familiar, acqu
ing Mr. Upton with the melancholy and dire
cumstances attending the death of his father; win
up by saying: :

¢ The dear old man has left me his watch; but’
have one already, it is no use to me, and I shou
glad to sell it, as the money will be more servie

I

He asked some ridiculously low price for it,
sidering the watch was really a good one, and
Upton made him a bid for it, and got it; the
disappearing, and not being seen again. The Wi
was the next morning sent to be cleaned and
going ; but was detained by the watchmaker,
stated that it had been stolen, and that he was bou
to give notice to the police that the wateh had
into his hands. The day after, a policeman calle
Mr. Upton, and said:

‘ Unless, sir, you can tell me of whom you bou
the watch, I must take you into custody.’
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He (Mr. Upton) related the circumstances con-
nected with the purchase. But as he did not know
the person’s name, could not give it, and walked off
with the policeman on his way to the station. DBut
just before arriving there, he met the man and gave
him into custody, and of course was at once liberated. -*
The thief, I may add, was duly tried and convicted.
Mr. Upton’s experience in the matter must have :
taught him the need of caution in dealing with a
stranger.

Mr. Parker’s association in the afternoon as well as
evening with a jovial little fellow like Owen Swift,
gave him a taste for boxing; and he became, I believe,
one of the best amateurs of his day in Ingland.
Though by no means bad-tempered naturally, at
times when he had taken a little to drink he was
inclined to be quarrelsome, and would then fight any-
one, though he were big as a giant. But he was by
no means averse to having ¢ a set-to’ with anyone at
any time for the love of the science, and seldom got
the worst in the encounter. On one occasion he had
a few words with a tailor, which ended in an un-
decided battle that lasted nearly all the afternoon.

I am reminded, when I call to mind Mr. Parker and
his doings in those days, of the change that has come

over our habits. If there be fast living in the present
day, it is carried on in a different way. Then was, in
fact, the era of fast living; and the turning of a large

22

portion of the night into day. After dinner came the
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theatre; then the Casino or Evans's, to hear the mi
chorus and sup; next the Cider Cellars, or the
Hole, where Chief Daron Nicholson tried all
erim.-con. cases over again, and displayed his ta

After twelve or one a.m., Bennett migh

VIVANTS.
y ‘rose’ in his retreat in Jerm

seen with his lovel
Street, where an unrivalled collection of female

was always on view, displaying their delicate ch

in the most attractive way until daylight appe:
Tn Panton Street, and in other houses in the F
market, amugements could be found for all class
any age, to suit their respective tastes and poc
Thence the pleasure-seekers would repair to
pandemonium known as Regent (Quadrant, whe
night and early morning could be seen persons
deo‘rees———reputmble and disreputable, old and y
of both sexes—in various stages of 1nebr1ety,
pursuits it is scarcely healthful to describe.
were some of the nightly amusements with whick
those days it was thought no disgrace to be 1d
fied. Others would prefer an evening at Ben Caun
Johnny Broom’s, or Owen Swift's, to whose places o
men of fashion would repair just for the last g
Cock-fighting, badger-baiting, and man-fighting
all their hideousness, could be provided on
shortest notice.  With the razing of the Quadran
the ground, and the closing of the public-houseé‘
12.30, the night-houses were done away with, and
worst features of this ‘life’ swept away; and it
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scarcely be that any more sensible steps were ever
taken by the guardians of the public peace and
morals.

Mr. Parker’s courage, as I have shown, was un-
doubted. In fact, as we say in racing parlance, he
came of a good stock, and was well-bred for a pugilist.
His father delighted in the science, and used to thrash
his farm labourers if they offended him in anything.
The old man broke his thigh after he was sixty
years old, and amputation of the leg followed. But
he recovered, and with the assistance of a wooden
limb and a crutch he used to attend Chester market
most weeks, and had several battles there. He would
throw away his crutch, and plant his back against a
wall (if one could be found), and hit his opponents
with such terrific force that they soon gave in. Mr.
Parker himself was in height about 5 feet 11 inches,
and weighed twelve stone. He walked extremely
upright in rather a swaggering style, and cared for no
man. At the age of twenty his hair was quite grey
a peculiarity of the family—and soon after became
white. He received a liberal education at a grammar
school in the neighbourhood, at Farndon, and amongst
other accomplishments wrote a splendid hand. Tn all
business transactions he was precise, and paid his
training and other accounts with punctuality to a
penny.

Mr. Parker was a prudent man in every sense of
the word, and remarkably free from prejudice. On
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any matter on which he was not thoroughly informed
of his own knowledge, he would listen with deference
to the arguments of those whom he thought more -
likely to know than himself, and would act on the
advice so received. When he had made up his mind,
he would bet boldly. He preferred to run his horses
mostly for the big handicaps; knowing well two things:
First, that on no other description of races could so
much money be won; and secondly, that horses that
might be good enough to win such events, were not
good enough to contend successfully with the best
horses in weight-for-age races. In this he showed
that he knew as well where to place his horses as
when to back them. I should, however, say that he
won one good weight-for-age race—the Ascot Cup.
On one point he was most determined; and nothing
would ever drive him from his settled conviction. He
believed that what he saw in a trial was the correct
form, no matter how completely an opinion so formed
might be upset by the result of the race itself. And
in this belief he was generally right; the race being
more often wrong than the trial—a fact which was
proved to demonstration by subsequent performances
over and over again.

He was a man of strict honour and integrity ; and
enjoyed a reputation for talent, which was justly
bestowed, as proved on many occasions. He seldom
made an objection; but when he did, he generally
sustained it. In the Spring Meeting of 1858 at Ilsley,
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when Awvenger ran second to Sir L. Newman’s Supple
Jack, he objected to the latter on the ground that he
had gone the wrong side of a post, as he manifestly
had done to all beholders. Yet, after the stewards
heard the case, it was given in favour of ¢ the winner.’
Mr, Parker gave notice to the clerk of the course to
withhold the stakes, and the case was afterwards
brought before the stewards of the Jockey Club at
Jath, who decided as follows, viz. :

‘ Having heard the evidence in this case, we are of
opinion that the owner of the horse that came in
seccond’ (Mr. Parker) ‘is entitled to the Stewards’
Plate.

(Signed) ¢ BEAUFORT,
¢ WirrLiam PowwrETT,
¢ H. Rous (for Lorp ANGLESEY).’

[t was Mr. Parker who protested against the in-
justice of the rule that prohibited jockeys from riding
in races specially open to gentlemen-riders; and it was
through his pertinacity, by the aid of Mr. C. C. Greville,
that the restriction was revoked, and jockeys allowed
to ride carrying 51b. extra. The complaint sprang
out of an incident that occurred at Bibury, through
the extraordinary running of one of his horses which
he had backed, and thought would most likely win;
but she was last, or nearly so. IHe entered her again
the next day, and she ran with many of the same
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of weight over the
p, and won easil
he action he had

horses, and at the same difference
same course, with a prof'essional u
—which justified his conduct in t

taken. |
I never remember his having but one dispute abou

ot Shrewsbury, under the follow

SIS s e

il a bet; and this was .
i 11 ! ing circumstances : Mr. Parker offered to take five

L HIE ponies to one about a horse he was running, and some '
? i 1 one said, ¢ Done, Mr. Parker!” and gave the name of: il
f, ¢ Jones,” and made his exit from the ring as quickly_s_:.

| ! as possible for fear of recognition. The horse was
l‘ | beat; and the next morning the money was claimed.
‘ Why,’ said Parker, ¢ you are not Jones. I never

laid the bet with you!’

“Oh yes, you did, Mr. Parker,’ says the fellow ;
¢ and here it is in my book,” pointing to the entry.
b It then flashed across Mr. Parker’s mind that he
i had been ¢ done,’ a thing which of all things he ob-
jected to. Thus irate, he expressed himself in most
: emphatic terms, and catching poor little ¢ Jones’ by
{ the throat, said :

‘1l kick you all round the ring, you vagabond!” =
| i ; o threat which so terrified the fellow, that he cried out
1 aloud for mercy, and promised he would tell him all, F
if only he would let him go.

¢ Tt was Quince that laid you the bet,” explained the
culprit when allowed to speak; ‘and he said if I could
get it, he would give me £5, for he felt sure you
would know him if he came for it himself.’

R

L g e 5w




ENFORCED RESTITUTION, 187

Now ‘ Quince’ was the nickname of a stable-boy
who had won a lot of money over a horse so called in
the Goodwood Stakes. On this occasion Mr. Parker’s
action was effective, for neither ¢ Jones’ nor ‘ Quince’
was seen in the vicinity of the ring for the remainder
of the week.

He had, as most people have, a strong aversion to
being welshed ; not, I think, that he ever was so
nearly done as on the occasion named. But he hated
the whole tribe, and showed this detestation in a
marked manner when, at another time, one of these
gentry had lost and forgotten to pay his nephew,
Mr. Thomas Upton, £15 the week before, and when
confronted by his creditor, repudiated all knowledge
of the transaction. ~Mr. Parker was a man of few
words, and went straight to the fellow in the ring at
Goodwood, where he was betting in tens and fifties.

‘ This gentleman,’ said Parker to him, and pointing
to Mr. Upton, ¢ wants £15 of you for last week.’

‘Me ?’

‘ Yes, you.’

“ Why, I don’t know the man ; never saw him
before ; and was ill in bed all last week. He must,
therefore, have made a mistake, I assure you.’

‘It’s not worth discussing,” replied Parker, and
immediately threw the fellow on his back and lugged
him up the lawn in front of the stand, walking back-

wards, just as a dog would draw a badger, into the
weighing-room (which in those days was in the
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Grand Stand), his quarry howling pitifully all the
way. The weighing-room gained, the man was
allowed to regain an erect position.

‘Now, said Parker, ‘pay, or I will throw you
down again and take it from you.’

But, untaught by experience, the fellow, instead of
complying with the request, began to argue the point,
and, before he knew where he was, found himself
again on his back, and a large roll of notes taken from
his pocket. Mr, Parker counted out £15 from these,

" and, after handing the sum to Mr. Upton, returned
the roll to the welsher, with a solemn warning that
if he ever dared to do anything of the like again, he,
Mr. Parker, would kick him all round the ring, and
then out of it; adding that he felt very much inclined
to do it there and then. .

Of such fellows as these, Mr. Parker could beat ‘a
lane full ;’ and they knew it, without troubling him
to put them through the fiery ordeal. In fact, his
extensive knowledge of pedestrianism, and of the feats
of endurance which pugilists have to submit to, gave
him an insight of training, and what horses should
do, and what they should be like when fit to run,
that very few other men possessed. Therefore, how-

ever specious the reasoning, nothing would make him
believe in a half-trained horse, or cause him to think
that a trained one was overdone. In this opinion he
was confirmed by his own experience in the training
of dogs. Of the many amusing and instructive

A . SRS it I P S T O TN T
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stories I have heard him tell of his experiences in this
way, I will relate one. =

In his youthful days Mr. Parker matched hls
dog ‘ Pincher’ to fight another called ¢ Bullet,” for
L20 a side. After a long fight ¢ Pincher’ won. He
then bought ¢ Bullet,” and sold ¢ Pincher’ to the late
owner of ‘ Bullet;’ or, in other words, exchanged
dogs, and made the match over again, to fight three
weeks later. He did this because he said ¢ Bullet’
was not beat, but too big in condition: and that that,
and nothing else, lost him the battle. For in the
early part of it, whilst he had breath, he had much
the best of the fighting. On the night they fought
the pit was crowded with the fancy and others. After
the delicate process of licking the dogs all over, to see
that they had no cantharides, cayenne pepper, or other
pungent thing on them, to make them loose their
hold of one another whilst fighting, was gone through,
and other preliminaries settled, they set to work.
After a stubborn and plucky resistance, as evidenced
by the result, the battle ended in the death of
‘ Pincher’ in the pit.  ‘ Bullet,” I may add, was
never beat again after his first defeat. He was a
white dog, with a liver-coloured spot over his eye,
and a patch on his hip, his fighting-weight being
36 1b. Mr. Parker had a picture of him in his break-
fast-room, in John Street, of which he appeared not
a little proud.

The point in this case was that the dog was 6 1b.
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lighter when he fought ¢ Pincher’ the second tim
than he was in the first fight; and Mr. Park
inferred from this circumstance that, in like mann
horses could not do their best unless they were
thoroughly trained ; and his common-sense view o
the matter is worthy of our consideration. I remem:
ber that when Cedric won at Bath, as I have men-
tioned, Admiral Rous came up and complimented
Mr. Parker on his success. i
‘ Yes,” replied the latter, ‘he is a bad horse, but
can stay well ; a thing which very few can do.” %
‘You will find plenty at Woodyates that can,
Parker,” said the Admiral. This was true, and the
Admiral himself had many that could ; and the only
difference between the two men was, that the one did
know when he had one that could stay, and the other
did not. We have positive proof of this in the fact
of the Admiral disposing of Weathergage and Weather-
cock, as well as Killigrew, and, probably the best horse
of his year, Asteroid, simply because he did not recog-
nise their quality.

Mr. Parker trained with me for fifteen years, and
we never had a serious disagreement that I remem-
ber. We parted for a very simple matter. I wanted
him to take Zfarce out of training. And it was a
farce, as truly as that that was her name, to keep her
in training. DBut he was very fond of her, as she was
out of his favourite mare One Act, that never bred
one worth a guinea, throwing back to her brother
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and sister, which were both good for nothing—a
thing we often see in breeding. I left Farce at
Newmarket, where he ran her, and was third. Then
he sent her to a trainer near where he was himself
living, which may have to some extent induced him
to make the change. I have referred at some length
to this matter in my former book ; and will only add
here, that she never won a race afterwards, though
heavily backed in bad company. Our parting, how-
ever, fortunately made no difference whatever in our
friendship ; for we had no words over it, and I
visited him at his new house, and was continually
meeting and staying with him at race-meetings.

Mr. Parker was, as I have said, both successful and
discreet. He was, moreover, frugal without covetous-
ness, and manly without pride. Sick of a London
life, he retired to his native village, and purchased
Sibbersfield Hall, a gentlemanly residence in the
neighbourhood, and with it some sixty acres of land.
After rebuilding and adding to the house, he made
paddocks, and amused himself with keeping half-a--
dozen brood-mares, which was not a very profitable
speculation. But, as he did not want for money, it
amused him, and so they answered a useful end. He
was married, but had no family. He died at his
residence in his seventy-sixth year, and was buried
at Farndon, leaving a comfortable fortune behind him.

His estate was put up to auction by his executors,
bought in, and ultimately sold to Mr. Hudson, of
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soap-extract celebrity, for his son. I should mention
that before his widow— a most ladylike person, well
disposed to everyone—left Sibhersfield Hall, she was
presented with her husband’s portrait, and a testi-
monial, signed by most of the leading people in the
neighbourhood, in recognition of her husband’s and
her own kindness to the poor and afflicted around

them.
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Tate Gallery and the National Horseracing Museum
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at Cecil’s
mercy

JOHN DAY iunior
holds the  British
record for the number
of winners trained in a
season, but Henry Cec-
il is set to pass his to-
tal of 146 in the next
few days.

John Randall re-
views the career of the
astute 19th-century
trainer on page 4.

Here, John Day
(beige suit) is depicted
with his family in a
painting by Abraham
Cooper.

Storm deal

CELESTIAL STORM is
“ being syndicated to
stand at stud in" New-
market next season.

end of the month.
@Full story: page 7
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CURRENT SCORE

who was probably the bost
three-yearald tn training

However, Hastings had al
ready lald him 1o Jose a sub
stantial amount during the
winter and could not af
0 et him win, so t
was scratched

The Earl won the Gramd
Prix dde Paris and three races
al Ascot, Including the Ascot
Derbtry and St James's Palace
Stakes, but 100 late to do his
owWner any goxl

The loas of John Day's
prln{l|ut patron caused his
stable’s decline, and when he
diex] In 1882 he had not fg
ured among the leading
trainers for many years

His

most lasting

In 1867 Day had probably '
the biggest siring In the
country - at least 100 horses

andd his 148 wins were
gained at a time when maces
were, an average, much less
competitive than they are
now

3a8)

Ironically, Hastings might
have won that yoar's Derby
and St Leger with The Earl,

T =
and Lady Eltzabeth gained

two such victories.
On the other hand Ceell
with 208 stable inmates listed
in Hors In Training. has
far mg ammurnition and
many more races (0 choose
from

Day was based in the
South and his horses
had to make arduous
neys, whereas Cecll benef
from the ease and spec
modern travel and comr
catlons

Day subscribed to
torian view that Lh
of a racehorse is to r
he also worked his
hard at home

Trials

The trials on the Dan

horses

aver Elteal § chance
In the Derby testified to his
lack of scruples.

The seeds of his stable's
decline were sown In the
year of lfs greatest sucoess,
but his 146 wins will remain
a remarkable achievement
by the Master of Danebury

ENRY CEOIL’S RACE FOR THE RECORD |







