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THE REFINED AND SOCIAL 
    SNUFF-TAKER. 





In tendering to the lovers of Snuff a Pinch from a long approved Bureau, we have Strong hopes that it will not be found too dry, though it may carry some atoms of information, the results of a brown study, to brains perhaps more ready to take a joke.

The Pinch is not flavoured by any deleterious ingredients, such as scent the letter-box of Ovidius Naso; and as to the Invidious, we would simply tickle, not wound, like spear-grass; if we now and then tap the lid, not enough to moisten the eye; if we act as rapper, we seek not to injure any good Rappee; so we won't box about it, but touch noses in cone—ord.

We confess to some Fancy mixtures blending with the genuine tobacco. These must be taken cum grano; if you weed them away, it will still be perceptible that we can see an inch beyond our nose, and though not a
model of erudition, are somewhat better off than the man who supposed Ol-factories to mean places where they made Snuff.









If we assume the Royal or Editorial pronoun, be it remembered, that I write "for partner and self;" That is, for "me and my nose." Snap it not off, good Critics! humble not, by putting out of joint, what I have followed through many a varied scene; let it still wear an aspect of Corinthian brass, nor ever feel like pinch-heck. Pull it not down in the world; but— Bridge and Tunnel permitting—come, brothers, to my cot; there shall ye find no jars, but such as those at which we oft see snuffers stand, and be sure of a welcoming squeeze and pinch from,

Your honest Chronicler,

POLLEXENES DIGIT SNIFT,




Dean Of Brazen-nose. Granary 

Box.

Post-scriptum.—A definition in a very early page of our work will shew that we participate in the common lot of bearing a name which we did not choose, and do not think appropriate to our nature.
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A PINCH-OF SNUFF.




Preliminary Platter.

MAN A SNUFFING ANIMAL — LADY SNUFFERS INTRODUCTION OF TOBACCO—NICOT—RALEIGH—DRAKE—

THE POUNCET BOX—SNEEZING POWDER LOUIS XIV.

PAPAL PERSECUTION OF SNUFF—RESTORATION —

ANNE GEORGIAN ERA.

We shall not, emulating Fadladeen, begin,— "Ere we consider the qualities of the powdered vegetable in question, it will be necessary to review the history and effects of all the substances that have ever been reduced to particles, since the creation of man." We wish to be clear in every respect. They vainly seek to prove a practice clean who write on it in an impure style. There are certain bitter and dirty words, as well as immodest allusions, in a competitor-volume, which will disgust refined readers, more than tobacco in any form can do.









Our aim is to be, if not "merry and wise," at least decent in our levity; for we would gladly win both Gown and Petticoat to assemble 'neath our Bandana nag.

Some writers represent Man's superiority over other animals to consist in dressing, some in cooking, some in laughing, some in kissing, some in talking. But dogs and monkeys submit to be clad; brutes will eat cooked food; the yaffil, the hyaena, laugh; the Cheshire cat grins; doves bill; cows and horses lick each other's lips; parrots, jays, starlings, can speak; yet where is the specimen of inhuman mortality that takes snuff? No; snuff- taking is peculiar to the reasoning, responsible, 'tarnal crittur, that sets him unapproachably above all quadrupeds, all other bipeds: let the eagle soar his highest, man is still " a pinch beyond."

In England, especially among the decent and superior classes, there are fewer inveterate smokers than constant snuff-takers. To average, "year round," three cigars a day, or rather, an evening, would constitute a Briton a notable votary to the pungent leaf. There certainly are extreme cases, but no lessons can be drawn from them; they are the exceptions, proving general rules. Your
"dozen-pipe-man," though real, is remarkable; so "let him trot by!" But who counts the pinches of your true snuffer? The last moment ere he sleeps, the first when he awakes, he applies with habitual instinct to his box. If a bad sleeper, there go two pinches, at least, to each waking. Then, during his visible houra, how few are the minutes that elapse between one and another visit to la tabatiere. His digits friendlily guide the soothing dust to his profile's most prominent feature; and as un pris is digested, a successor is in demand.









The idle may carry on flirtations, that end in—smoke; the persevering, incorporate their very souls with their own beloved dust.

Then, if strength lies in numbers, be it remembered, that we have many even young ladysnuffers; while we know of but one, even welldrest female in this realm, who smokes. We believe she also rides without a side-saddle.

In India and the Havanna, pipes and cigars are " so craftily qualified," that females seem less degraded by their use; but nowhere would a little pinch humiliate them.

We have read a poem, which, after lauding the Miss Brunton (Lady Craven) to the skies,
tenderly begged her not to take too much snuff; strong evidence that a moderate quantity may be allowed a pretty, juvenile, maiden gentlewoman, just as she may enjoy wine, beef, exercise, learning, and love—" soberly;" without trenching on the license of the " chartered libertine" she is in duty bound to honour and obey, as her superior in all things.









We shall now, in a few words, endeavour to prove that tobacco, reduced to powder, was known long before it was smoked in Europe.

As far back as the year of grace 1518, a Spaniard, called Grijalva—blessings upon his name !— held a friendly conference with the Cacique of Tobasco, and first beheld the clouds of incense rising from the smoked weed. Cortez, the renowned general, sent to his sovereign, Charles, a specimen of the transatlantic luxury. The seeds of this novel importation were eagerly sought after by merchants trading to the Levant. Genoa and Venice soon beheld the green leaves of yet untasted happiness; Turkey was next favoured; Araby, then indeed, "the blest," soon possessed this "foreign wonder;" Persia rejoiced at its coming; and the continent of Asia was gladdened by its verdant beauty.









Monsieur Nicot (Lord of Villemain), who, in the year 1560, was the ambassador of Francis II. to the Portuguese court, received, from a Dutch planter, newly returned from "the long voyage," some seeds of tobacco. These precious grains Monsieur Nicot sent to Queen Catherine (de Medicis). Her Majesty, with infinite good taste, took them under her royal protection; they were cultivated, and the pulverised leaves used as a medicine, under the appellation of Herbe a la Heine, until Catherine died.

Linnaeus has immortalised the fact, by bestowing on this American produce, the generic name of Nicotiana.

Santa Croce, a cardinal, and, moreover, a nuncio, carried with him, from Madrid to Rome, some tobacco plants. He had gained name and fame previously, from having transported from the Holy Land to the Eternal City, a portion of the true Cross. We will make no comment as to these contrasted claims on the gratitude of posterity.

Popular tradition gives to the gallant and unfortunate Sir Walter Raleigh, the glory of having introduced tobacco in our own dear island. Camden, on the contrary, asserts that Sir Francis Drake, on his return to England, in 1585, smoked
a plant called tabacca, of which he had learnt the use from the Indians, as a cure for dyspepsia.









Doctor Cotton Mather, in his " Christian Philosopher," says, that "in 1585, one Mr. Lane carried over some tobacco from Virginia, which was the first that had ever been seen in Europe." Now, it is possible that this "one Mr. Lane," might have been one of Sir Francis's gallant crew; still the testimonies are conflicting, as it is elsewhere most positively asserted, that tobacco was not introduced into Virginia until 1616. Sir Walter Raleigh on his first visit to Trinadad, found the plant in a state of cultivation, as early as 1593.

Leaving to the antiquarian the settlement of this knotty point, let us proceed with our darling theme.

Titilating pulvilios might be, and, we believe, were used, ere the introduction and pulverisation of Raleigh's fragrant weed. Shakspere's phrase, "took it in snuff," proved nothing; since, after the verb to snuff, was our theme called; a very old, nay, even scriptural verb: (vide Malachi, chapter ii., verse 13); "Ye said—what a weariness is it, and ye have snuffed at it." But "Pouncet Box," shews that it was not, like our
vinaigrettes, the case for a sponge saturated in essence. "A certain lord" need only have nasally inhaled the odour of such. There is a vast difference between sniffing and snuffing; one sniffs with unloving caution, as he did the "slovenly unhandsome corses, borne betwixt the wind and his nobility." One snuffs with eagerness, as did "his nose when angry," at having its delectation "given and ta'en away again."









Shakspere frequently committed the anachronism of lending his own time's habits to the dates of his plays. Ergo, he most probably thought of the American new fangled dainty when writing of Henry IV.

Since heads have grown upon shoulders, they have been subject to aching, and the powdered leaves of this herb, when newly discovered, were constantly prescribed by the physicians as an errhine.*

As mankind have long admitted that prevention is better than cure, those persons who had received benefit from the administration of the

* "Errhina: remedies taken by the nose, to enliven the spirits, stop bleeding, &c., but principally to clear the humidities of the head. Of these, some are taken in powder, as Betony, Marjoram, Iris, White Hellebore, Tobacco, &c."—Chambers, 1738.









powder, did not hesitate to make use of it, under the slightest symptoms of their besetting malady. Sneezing Powder was hailed as a specific, and treasured by those whose heads suffered either from neuralgic or other causes. It would prove a gratifying counter-irritation to the throbs created by a rush of system, to the brain, unless caused by deranged digestion; in qualmish headaches, snuff, especially if the slightest degree scented, would do more harm than good.

We have not been able to trace an earlier date than 1620, as the period when legitimate snuff-taking began to flourish, Louis XIV., whose reign occupied so long a portion of time, had a personal distaste to snuff, but the objection of the Grand Monarque, did not prevent the increased use of the luxury, amongst the gallants, as well as the ladies of his court.

The king's physician, Monsieur Fagon, anxious to substantiate the justice of his Majesty's antipathy, once held forth in a violent oration, against the pernicious effects of the newly introduced and abominable custom; but, in the midst of his tirade, drew from his pocket, a box filled with the obnoxious powder; and, taking a lusty pinch, resumed the thread of his argument with fresh
vigour. Who has not seen parallel instances of discrepancy, between sayings and doings, on subjects, too, where consistency was more required! 
the finger-post, the more visible, from contrast, the unclassic outline of the place to which it pointed. Truth is truth, but "equally it true is" that the royal "pug" was surmounted by eyes full of intellect and goodness.









Pope Urban VIII., A.D. 1624, anathematised all snuff-takers, who indulged in the habit in any church; but, in the year 1690, it was announced that excommunication would follow any pinch taken within the sacred walls of Saint Peter's; such being the christian-like mandate of Innocent, who then sat in the papal chair. As snuff keeps the attention awake, it may certainly be permitted in church, during a long sermon on the " Soothing System."

The return of Charles II., and the cavaliers who had lived with their exiled monarch, is calculated as the period when snuff-taking was first introduced in England. It made but a slow progress, till the throne was filled by Mary Stuart and William of Nassau; then it rapidly increased in vogue amongst the higher classes of society; so that, in fact, scarcely a man of rank in the time of Anne but carried about him the insidious dust; some in boxes of porcelain, agate, ebony, and tortoise-shell; others, in the hollow head of the cane, at that time as indispensable an appendage as the sword.









In the reign of our second George, the delight of snuff-taking was not confined to the aristocracy, but extended through all classes of respectable life. As a proof of its rapidly increasing popularity, we quote the observation made by the learned Chambers, the compiler of the first Cyclopaedia, which bears date 1727. "Ordinarily, tobacco is the basis of snuff; other matters being only added to give it a more agreeable scent, &c. The kinds of snuff, and their several names, are infinite; and new ones are daily invented; so that it would be difficult, not to say impossible, to give a detail of them. We shall only say, that there are three grand sorts: the first granulated; the second an impalpable powder: and the third, the bran or coarse part remaining after sifting the second sort."

Queen Charlotte, though only seventeen when she was married, was a confirmed snuff-taker. Need we say that, with such an example, the custom was soon followed by courtiers, male and female. Her Majesty was remarkable for a fine arm, and delicate, elegantly formed hand; these were brought into observation by their frequent approaches to her face; but we acquit the Queen of all coquettish policy in this, for the more lovely
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When Princess Charlotte was a child, at a ball given by her Majesty to the juvenile nobility, her Royal Highness being advised to call a dance, bade the musicians play, "What a beau my granny was." Which old song proceeds,

"What a beau was she! 
  She took snuff, and that's enough, 
 And that's enough for me." 


The dear old lady took this kindly, and enjoyed it as much as any of its other hearers.

That George IV. took snuff, the mixture which bears his Princely title sufficiently proves; and daily experience shews us that, since the demise of that monarch, snuff has increased—is increasing in popularity.

Having now given a brief sketch of its rise and progress, we will speak more fully than we have yet done on some of its effects.











W)t influence of ^nuff.

KEHEDY FOR HEADACHE AND WEAK SIGHT—PERFUMED SNUFF INJURIOUS—SNEEZINQ—SOCIABILITY—STERNE —SWIFT POETIC INSPIRATION—SONG.

They err who assert that snuff impairs the sense of smelling, and vitiates the digestion; a surgeon, visiting a fever ward, does well to encase his olfactory nerves in snuff, for the benefit of his stomach. Not only the Cephalic, par excellence, Grimstone's Eye Snuff, and Turner's Aromatic Scotch, must be confessed of service, in cases of headache, and weakness of sight; but so is all good (not perfumed) snuff.

A person known to us, suffered great pain and inconvenience after a fall, which had impaired the powers of speech, threatening a Matthew Stuffyism; such, as in the case of a popular light comedian, will sometimes wrench a word from its true sound and meaning, making him talk of " Batribody ad dice wibid." The battered one took to
plain snuff, and was again enabled to speak through the nose—a great advantage; also to use a kerchief, without any fear of blowing the brains out.









We remember a booby squire who thought it fine to learn snuff-taking, bought a small shallow box; but in the evening of its first day, was seized with what he called "a nauseous headache; all owing to the snuff." An experienced friend opened its little receptacle; a heavy cloying odour exhaled from a long lump that nearly filled it.

"In the name of stupidity!" cried the explorer, "what is this?"

""Why," grumped the invalid, "they call it a Donkey-bean."

"And well they may. One Tonquin bean is strong enough to scent the contents of a sea-chest, and you have let it impregnate a quarter of an ounce in a nut-shell. Your indisposition is owing to the donkey, not the snuff." 

There must be solace and inspiration in snuff: an Irish woman used to beg pence that she might purchase it, while nursing "the babby :" a dictatorial patroness once said:—

"Why, Peggy, I gave you a trifle for the same purpose only last evening; you seem always buying snuff."









"Ah then," sighed the poor mother, "What's an ounce a day, my lady, to a woman giving suck?"

If she had not had it, she must have fed her child on fretfulness and care; whereas, in our sense, we might contradict Shakspere, and e'en if "hidden from the radiant sun" be "solaced in a dungeon by a snuif."

Old takers become dead to the acute sensation which causes sneezing, yet it would ill-compliment a snuff, one's calling it " not to be sneezed at." Very salutary to the inhabituated, is that involuntary obedience to the impulses of those comic convulsions—sneezing fits: their shocks at once relieve and revive us,—inspire a good humoured self-derision, of great service to those who pride in the dignified sagacity of what they are wont to utter.

While a man can be forced to sneeze, or to weep by aught piquant, snuff is an admirable missile of war.

In the grand Lock campaign, at Hampton, the Epic poet says:—

"See fierce Belinda on the Baron flies, 
 With more than usual lightning in her eyes; 
 Nor feared the chief, the unequal fight to try, 
 Who sought no more than"—Mr. Pope? Oh, fie 1 










"But this bold Lord, with manly strength endued, 
 She by one linger and a thumb, subdued. 
 Just where the breath of life his nostrils drew, 
 A charge of snuff the wily virgin threw: 
 The gnomes direct, to every atom just, 
 The pungent grains of titillating dust; 
  Sudden with starting tears each eye o'erflows, 
 And the high dome re-echoes to his nose 1" 


If she had foraged for this supply on Sir Plume's " amber box" of which he was so "vain," that was a double glory for the ringlet-bereaved Amazon.

At clubs, in coffee-rooms, at public exhibitions or amusements, on coaches, or on board ship, how often as snuff acted Master of the Ceremonies; introducing strangers to each other, establishing between them a circulating medium, of courteous sympathies, common interests, general topics!

The admiration excited by box or contents, leads to questions and replies; localities, arts, literature, politics, scandal, "the price of things, the fashion, and the weather;" a thousand subjects are set afloat, by this cheap and innocent bribe.

But for snuff, Sterne and the Guido-esque Capuchin, would never have come to an understanding.









Snuff sustained Sir Joshua's patience, while "he shifted his trumpet;"—subdued the irritation of Sir Fretful.

Recollect that Swift makes an ignorant Abigail, representing her beau-ideal of a military man, say for him :—

"Your Novids, and Blutarcks, and Omers, and stuff, Egad I don't vally 'em this pinch of snuff."

If it had been a blessing to which his deserts could aspire (politely to translate a common phrase), he would not have been so "mauled" by the tutor for "coquetting his wife."

As one among the many instances of snuff's power to lend a poet inspiration, we subjoin an extemporised parody, by an Irish barrister. The song, we believe, was never printed; and if known at all in England, must, by this time, be forgotten.

We give the whole of this chanson, though its early verses do not bear upon our subject; that the testator reserved as his "last best gift," though receptacle and contents could not have cost a tithe of the price paid for the two other articles willed away.









Cljc CaunScItor'jS JUjjarj!.

When in death I am calm reclined,

Bear my wig to my mistress dear! Tell her it had two long tails behind,

And a bunch of curls above each ear; Tell her with savory oil 'twas scented,

Combed and frizzled both up and down; And nothing of barber's art was wanted,

To make it fit for a counsellor's crown.

Next, my gown, so thin and tattered,

It once was new, and well to wear; Tho' now 'tis rent, and with mud bespattered,

'T will make a petticoat for my dear. As through the streets you gaily flaunt it,

Long may the gift of love be worn; Nor lend, nor pledge, nor ever cant * it,

Until the relic be soiled and torn.

Last, my box, that will last for ever,

The gift of my grandmother, long ago; Lift the lid, but still endeavour

  To keep my dust, which lies below. 
And when with cold your head is stuffed up, 


  Turn the screw, but cautious be, 
A single pinch may then be snuffed up, 


And when you sneeze—oh, think of me!

* To " cant" is to sell. Such is the cant in Ireland.

B









Considering the state of his gown, we see little prospect of the lady's flaunting gaily even in its better parts, converted into one of the very scanty petticoats worn between twenty-five and thirty years ago, the period when this liberal and Hibernian bequest was made. Thin rusty black, so circumscribed in limits, would very soon be torn, by a fine rollicking, slashing crature, such as we have seen in the Emerald Isle.
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W&rittita of ^nuff.

RAPPEE CAROTTE MONTAONE ETRENNE BUREAU —

BOLANGARO MARTINIQUE— PRINCEZA — WELSH —

LUNDY FOOT'S IRISH BLACKGUARD—LAMBKIN'S CORK

PARIS FACON DE PARIS SCOTCH—MASULIPATAM

CEPHALIC GRIMSTONE'S EYE SNUFF LORD ROCHES- 
TER— NATCHITOCHES MATHEWS—IIA It Oil AM'S 37— 


VIOLET STRASBURG—QUEEN CHARLOTTE—GILLESPIE

PRINCE'S MIXTURE MACOUBA—LATAKIA—ANSTRU

THER AND NORCOT MIXTURES VARIETIES SNUFF

MONOPOLY IN FRANCE—PROCESS OF SNUFF MAKING—

DUTCH AND ENGLISH TOBACCO MERCHANTS JESUITS'

SNUFF—MISSTATEMENTS CORRECTED—A SNUFFY SONG.

The best known of the dark-coloured tribe is Rappee, deriving its name from the French word Rape, signifying rasped, which, doubtless was its original mode of manufacture. It is to be procured either brown or black, plain or scented, and is, in most cases, the foundation of what are termed "fancy snufls." Black Rappee is made of plain Virginian Tobacco.

Carotte, is so called from the tobacco being close rolled and pressed into a long conical shape,
like that of the before named vegetable, to be subjected to the operation of the rasp as required. From which end it was best to begin at, became a matter of grave discussion amongst the courtiers of Louis XV.; those who wished to fill their boxes quickly preferring the top, whilst those who had more leisure amused themselves with the tail.









Montagne Carotte possesses a peculiarly acid, or rather vinous flavour, as though it had been steeped in Hock or Rhine wine. The Carotte imported from the Brazils has an odour very similar to that which salutes the nostrils from a fine ripe Cheshire cheese. A very small quantity of either of these is sufficient to flavour a box full of plain snuff.

It was usual for the fabricants of snuff, in France, to present to the King, upon New Year's Day, specimens of their various manufactures; whichever sort was selected by the monarch became the Etrenne for the year, and was in general use at court, until a new candidate appeared. It is one of the most fashionable snuffs now in use.

Bureau is usually the same colour and grain as Etrenne; but it is to be procured of any grain, according to the taste of the taker. Why it bears that particular appellation we have not been able
to ascertain; but we remember the remark of a wag, who happened to be present at our requesting Mr. Kilpack to fill our box with this pleasant snuff: —









"Bureau!" the punster exclaimed, eyeing the somewhat Patagonian proportion of our receptacle, "why 'tis big enough for a chest of drawers."

Bolongaro has received its name from a large dealer in tobacco, some time since residing at Offenbach, near Frankfort. He is succeeded in his business by Forsboom, who, in imitation of his predecessor, has stood god-father to an excellent Dutch snuff.

Signior Bolangaro, who settled as a tobaccomerchant at Amsterdam and Frankfort, amassed an enormous fortune by his business, which had been, for years, conducted on the most extensive and liberal scale; and, when he withdrew from the cares of commerce, he retired to his own Bella Italia, purchasing a beauteous estate, large enough for a principality, and ranking amongst the magnates of the land.

His late compatriot, Signior Bertarelli, we have been informed by English merchants who have had various dealings with him, carried on business in a manner worthy of the foregone character of the house; and that purchasers were entertained in a princely style at his vast establishment.









The venerable joke of "Dealer in Tobacco and other Sweetmeats," is exemplified in the person of Madame Grandmaison, who, for many years, has been celebrated for her delicious preserves, exquisite noyeau, as well as being the principal vendor of an excellent snuff, bearing the name of Martinique, on which island Madame lives, or did live; and where she manufactured her snuff from the finest tobacco grown in the Caribbean Isles. It is sold in long necked bottles, and requires moistening before use; the application of a drop or two of green tea, unimplicated by sugar or cream, draws out the fine flavour. Genuine Martinique will be found to possess a very slight perfume, and is of a mild character.

A mixture of tobacco, reduced to an impalpable powder, with an equal quantity of red earth, is brought from the Havanna under the high sounding name of Penalvar. Its pungency is so great that a very few grains are sufficient to create a' violent attack of sternutation, by which hard name, as every body is aware, sneezing is called by Nosologists. As a dentrifice, this so-called snuff, is much and successfully used.









Princeza, which somewhat resembles the last named in appearance and pungency, is brought from Lisbon, where it is principally manufactured.

The popularity of Lundy Foot's Irish Blackguard brought before the public a villanous concoction of burnt horse beans, denominated Welsh. This intruder ought to have attempted some imitation of its predecessor's title at least, and called itself Welsh Humbug. We really wonder how the peppery children of the Principality could suffer such an insult on their senses to be vended under the name of Welsh.

Our fellow labourer in the Tobacco field, in his Paper, asserts, with a somewhat rash confidence, that the story told of the origin of Lundy Foot's snuff is a fable; and endeavours to prove his assertion by a coarse quotation from a vulgar tract, published in the reign of William III., in which there is not the slightest allusion to highdried, or toasted snuff, but the simple fact is stated that the Irish were addicted to the use of tobacco, not only in pipes, but in powder and quids.

Those who have visited Dublin, and talked with ancient natives on the subject of Lundy Foot's extraordinary good luck, know well that
the over roasting conflagration, which he thought his ruin, proved the Aurora of his fortune ; if they be sceptical, let them visit the magnificent establishment, at the foot of Essex bridge, and view the keg of Blackguard, " open, like a tourney of old," as a late senator might have said, "for all comers," in grateful memento of the fact, that it was not to the highest class of society " Misther Fut" originally offered his high toast. A few paces from the entrance of this far-famed depot, may oft be seen some tall carman, his frieze coat hanging at his back, with sleeves unoccupied, the garment decorated with flat steel buttons, each larger than a dollar; but should there be one "bigger than the biggest," Paudeen will take a long grip of that same, holding his thumb and fore-finger tightly pressed to the edge, in order to form two deep indentures in his horny digits, that he may fill these cavities with the much loved "Lundy Fut," when he dips his big fist into the keg.









A well-written little work, called "Ten Minutes' Advice in choosing Cigars, with a Word or two about Tobacco, and something about Snuff," gives the following version of what Joseph Fume is pleased to call a fable :—









"The real truth is this:—A large tobacco warehouse had been burnt down in Dublin, and Lundifoot, or rather Lundy Foot, then a poor man (a porter at the same warehouse) purchased, for a mere trifle, a large quantity of scorched and burnt tobacco, from off the ruins. This he ground up into a new sort of snuff, which he sold excessively cheap among the poorer sort of Irish. It was much admired for its pungency, and soon grew into immense repute. Lundy Foot opened a shop, gave the snuff his own name, and became a thriving man: but his invention has generally been known as Irish Blackguard, from the persons who first gave publicity to its excellence."

Within these few years, "the beautiful city called Cork," has entered into competition with Dublin, in the manufacture of high-dried; and Lambkin's Cork is rising rapidly into popularity. For what business has any Cork to sink? Why should not Lambkins frisk and fatten?

Paris, and Facon De Paris, are names given to two plain preparations; but of late both have been misnomers. The French capital could not produce any snuff so good; and it is well known, by visitors to that gay metropolis, that it is the Facon de Paris to vend the very worst.









Scotch is fabricated solely from the stalks of tobacco leaves; is in abundant use amongst that venerable and valuable body, yclept washerwomen; and fell llf per cent, in the market during the short period that the Steam Bleaching Company was in operation at Merton. Its members, greatly to the joy of the legitimate blanchiseuses, soon found themselves in hot water; and one of the directors, now in reduced circumstances, had his feelings lacerated not long ago, by an ancient beldame asking him :—

"How are you off for soap?"

He had not in his power a reply so satisfactory as that of the naive and ingenuous Peter Simple.

Sailors swear that the wreck of this steamventure was a judgment on its crew, for dismasting Merton of the trees planted by glorious Nelson, and rigging one or two that were left standing, with sheets quite unworthy of his timbers.

Masulipatam, a dark, moist, highly-scented snuff, brought from the coast of Coromandel. The mode of its preparation, which we "happen to know," shall remain a secret. We will not follow the example of the clever Fume, and indulge in subjects likely to give offence. We are
not like the divine who " never mentioned hell to ears polite," but we hope to avoid that coarseness, and unnecessary detail of unpoetical facts, so apparent in the otherwise valuable little Paper of Tobacco.









Cephalic, formerly sold as a patent medicine, as an instantaneous relief from headache, has given way to Grimstone's Eye Snuff, which we believe to be a mixture of pulverised aniseed and the best Scotch. No matter what its component parts may be, its wonder-working properties have been sworn to before the Right Honourable the Lord Mayor; and is not that enough to satisfy the most inveterate Dedimus existing?

Mr. G., however, is far from equalling the Quack, supposed to be Rochester in disguise, who read, from his rostrum, a letter to this effect.

"Sir—I was born stone blind; and so continued up to my seventieth year; when, on taking one small pinch of your Infallible and miraculous, regenerating, penetrative, sight - perpetuator, my eyes opened, strong and clear as those of Argus; more brilliant than the optics of Hebe. I have ever since taken about a pound and three-quarters a day of my inanimate animator, or second parent; am now ninety-six, can read the smallest type without glasses by moonlight, and drink barrels of the most potent beverages, without a dream of a headache."









We cannot conclude our notice of pure snuffs, without a mention of what we have reason to think the best preparation of the plant. We allude to the produce of Louisiana, called NatchiToches: it is very little known in England. Of late years, the only pinches of this superb snuff that have fallen to our lot, have been those proffered by Mr. Stephen Price, who occasionally receives, from his transatlantic agents, a small quantity of this precious powder.

An ex-military, ex-theatrical scribe, whose reminiscences of a great farceur have been praised for their friendly fidelity, tells, verbally as yet, the following fact:—

"On my first acquaintance with Mathews, he had taken a fancy to some snuff, of which I had purchased a large quantity at the Havanna. He asked its name. I replied, ' Natchitoches.'

"' Nasty what?' he cried, looking through me.

"I repeated the title.

"' Oh, nice! you travellers see and hear strange things. May I ask why it is so called 1' 

"' After the place, in America, where it is made; some way up the Mississippi, above New Orleans.'

"' Ever there?'









"' No, Jackson prevented; but—' "' But You do n't believe, nor expect Me to believe that there ever was such a place, do you?' "' Believe -what you like, so you accept a pound of the dust.'

"' Good fellow, call it what you please, after that. Capital, Nancy! famous, Dodget! Only of course—between friends—you do not Mean that, even across the Atlantic, such words would pass current, eh?'

"I laughed over his pretended incredulity. Years elapsed, and I saw his Yankee monopolologue. Its second part was denominated "All's well at Natchitoches ;" accordingly, I sent him round a billet, reiterating his own comic phrases of doubt; so that, when he caught my eye, as I took out my box, he nodded and laughed forth,— "'Excellent snuff they make here, as I am sow convinced; for travellers do find out incredible truths ; especially at Natchitoches! Snop !'" Come we now to the Mixtures; but as their name is Legion, we shall content ourselves with noticing a few of the best known.

Hardham's 37. A snuff that has enjoyed a deserved popularity, ever since its primitive amalgamation. It is composed of the best Dutch, and
sound black Rappee, mixed, in grains not much smaller than dust shot. The donor of "Ten Minutes' Advice," contents himself by saying, "Garrick, in one of his characters used to puff this mixture;" but he has omitted to state that the Mr. Hardham was the English Roscius's undertreasurer; and that, at his shop, No. 37, Fleetstreet, aspirants for Metropolitan engagements, were in the habit of congregating; the worthy tobacconist leaving the receipt of custom, and retiring to the parlour, for the purpose of hearing the declamation, and judging the capabilities of his visitors; usually favouring them with what he conceived the standard of histrionic eloquence,—a passage from " The Alchymist," given in direct imitation of his dear friend and patron, David, whose personation of Abel Drugger had naturally excited the sympathies of the tobacconist treasurer. It is quite true that the little genius did recommend this snuff from the stage; a word from him must have had great influence with the public, and lent Hardham's 37, a mental elegant character.









Violet Strasburg. This once popular snuff is now rarely seen or rather smelt. A few dowagers, inhabiting apartments in Hampton Court Palace, who fondly cherish their recollections of the good
old times, tap their gold and silver receptacles, with courtly solemnity; and, as they lift the subtle powder to their "right honourable noses," think of the days when they were Maids of Honour, or Ladies of the Bedchamber; discuss topics long gone by; and, under the influence of her late Majesty Queen Charlotte's favourite mixture, talk of the Prince of Wales, Mrs. Fitzherbert, Mr. Pitt, Charles Fox, Sheridan, and "that naughty man" Colonel Hanger, as though they had but yesterday encountered in their walks, beings who have long been reduced to dust, as impalpable as that occupying the fair, though somewhat shrivelled fingers of the antique gossips. Violet Strasburg is an admixture of Rappee and bitter almonds, reduced to a fine powder, to which ambergris and attar-gul are added.
fume bore a strong resemblance to the (faint) odour of quinces.









We remember when vast quantities of this composition were manufactured by the house of Ricketts and Son, of Bristol; the demand for it, some thirty-five or forty years ago, was extreme.

Gillespie. A strong brown Rappee, with a peculiar flavour, the secret of which the canny Edinbro' chiel has wisely kept in the family. The original inventor of this pleasant snuff realised a large fortune by tickling the noses of the lieges.









Prince's Mixture, as sold, is nothing more than plain brown Rappee scented with otto of roses.* It is hardly to be credited that George IV., could have sanctioned so dangerous and headache giving a compound. We regard the title given as an invidious libel upon the taste of our refined monarch.

Macouba. This is manufactured in the island of Martinique, and is dark in its colour and highly scented.

Gliddon, of King Street, Covent Garden, first introduced a Syrian importation, called Latakia. It has been imitated by the many in the trade who prefer profit to reputation for honesty. The oriental scholar will, at a glance, detect the false packet. Are not the characters found on the impress of the Gliddonian seal genuine? Is not the signature of the Arabian grower written in the green ink peculiar to the delicious city of Damascus? Could it possibly be imitated, even in these days, when chemistry is going a-head?

* The writer of "Ten Minutes' Advice, &c," prefixes the following damnatory information to his mention of the manifold mixtures now vended:—" All scented snuffs are of the very worst quality, with some strong essential oil rubbed in profusely, to give them a flavour."









Does not the silk, which so neatly secures the packet, bear convincing evidence that none but the worms of Smyrna, fed on the leaves of the Ephesian mulberry, could have produced such crimson cobwebs?

Peace to the manes of John Turner! He it was who first induced the founder of Divans in England to offer to the notice of the curious this valuable novelty; remarkable at once for the fragrance of its components, and the veracity so apparent in the details connected with its being submitted to the discernment of a British public.

Men of rank and fortune, persons known as great consumers of snuff, poets, painters, and warriors, have, upon occasion, permitted their names to be affixed to jars containing their favourite mixtures. As a proof, however, that man is inconstant, even to his nose, the pleasant melange sold but a few years since as "The Speaker's," is very different from "Lord Canterbury's Mixture," vended at this present writing.

Colonel, now Sir Wyndham, Anstruther, selected, with great judgment, divers snuffs; and their amalgamation was in constant demand, some years ago, at Fribourg and Treyer's. The ensemble was of a peculiar character, and its per
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The late gallant Sir Amos Norcott was an admirable connoisseur of the weed in all its shapes, but especially when in pulvio. During the Peninsular war, it would have been deemed heresy in an officer of the Rifle Brigade to regale his olfactories with any but Norcott's Mixture. Those excellent men, Messrs. Evans, of the Haymarket, can vouch for the fact, that they became aware of the magnitude of the military movements in Portugal and Spain by the increased demand for snuff made by the Light Division. Nay, we have heard it affirmed, that in more than one general action, the enemies ranks were thinned by shots delivered in Canisters, bearing the well-known label of Fribourg and Treyer.

We are well aware that there exist some very good snuffs, bearing the names of the places in which they are prepared : for instance, Cologne, Bordeaux, Havre, Rouen, St. Omer, Dieppe, Antwerp, &c, &c, but they require no particular description.

A brief notice as to the state of the commodity in France, will not, we trust, be unacceptable in our present section.









The snuff manufactory there, before the Revolution, was under the control of the Fermiers Generaux; and the receipt of the tax formed but a very indifferent part of the revenue. The Poignard des Patriotes, as the guillotine was called, made away with the Fermiers Generaux, amongst whom was the celebrated Lavoisier.

He it was who asked his murderers for a respite of fourteen days, to finish some important experiment in chemistry, and only obtained this answer from the President of the revolutionary tribunal:

"La nation n'a pas besoin des scavants." 

The manufacture of snuff became an "open question" upon the abolition of the old laws. The most important of all private establishments in this branch of trade, was the Hotel de Longueville, occupied by the firm of Robillard and Dubrosseron: so tempting a fortune was made by these men, that in 1807, or thereabouts, Napoleon, who was no respecter of persons or property, confiscated the whole of their commercial possessions.

The Imperial decree is of some length; but the leading feature is, that in future, government alone will hold the power of manufacturing snuff and tobacco throughout France.









In each town is a principal agent, called "Entreposeur general" who receives the article at a fixed price, according to quality: he retails it to \he debitant at about a franc higher per killo (two pounds). These agents are all appointed by government; and originally were selected from disabled officers, their widows or daughters: but since the introduction of the Constitutional form in France, the granting of licenses to sell snuff is made the means of obtaining votes at an election, or rewarding ministerial deputies.

The most trifling debits yield about 1,500 francs per annum. In the Departments, such a post is considered of great importance; and the members have as much to do, during the session, to obtain these favours for their constituents, as to attend public business.

The net revenue on snuff is from fifty to sixty millions of francs. The monopoly vested in the hands of government, is only voted for a certain term of years. To such great and numerous annoyances are the growers of tobacco subjected, that it is not probable things will continue long in the present state.

Under the Imperial government, no liberty of the press existed; it was only by joke, or bon mot, 
that the people could vent their spleen against any vexatious measure. On the appearance of the decree of 1807, Geoffray, in the "Journal de l'Empire," said:—









"On vient d'accorder des licences pour vendre du tabac. Dieu veuille que toutes celles (les licences) qu'on a prise avec nos personnes et nos proprietes, soient desormais renfermes dans nos tabatieres."

Having enumerated the principal snuffs, simple and compound, we will call the reader's attention to some interesting facts connected with the fabrication of the article.

The tobacco intended to be converted into snuff, is selected with great care, and moistened with liquids especially prepared for the purpose: huge piles, often amounting to four hundred pounds in weight, are formed, and the natural heat of the plant is suffered to escape, at the same time that the leaves are deprived, by evaporation, of the essential oil they contain; were this powerful narcotic suffered to remain, the snuff would be unpalatable and intoxicating. This process of extracting the pernicious qualities occupies from three to five months; the tobacco is then in a fit state to be sent to the mill, where it is ground in
coarse or fine grains, agreeably to the desire of the snuff manufacturer. In the making of fine snuff, it is in the power of the proprietor, if so disposed, to reduce any adulterations he may choose to introduce into particles so minute as to defy detection; but coarse snuffs, you may rest assured, are, generally speaking, composed of genuine tobacco: admixtures, in a large grain, would be easily detected, and they are consequently avoided.









Upon this crying sin of allowing deleterious materials to be introduced, an honest worshipper of the weed thus remarks :—

"The man who adulterates tobacco, or mixes pernicious ingredients with his snuff, cannot be sufficiently punished by a pecuniary mulct; his nose should be cut off, and thrown to the first beggar's cur that passes his shop. It is a duty incumbent on the judge of tobacco to hold up such fellows to public indignation and scorn."

The tobacco merchants of Holland, being free from the excessive duty which is levied on the commodity in England, and which returns nearly three millions to our annual revenue, possess a vast and superior power over our own manufacturers. The Dutchman is enabled to consume as
many years in the perfecting of the article, as the Englishman, crippled by heavy excise, can afford months. Mynheer prides himself on having thousands of tobacco rolls placed on shelves, and remaining untouched for five, and often seven years, gradually fermenting, and daily becoming more mellow. By minute mechanism, he avoids the destruction of the delicate flavour of the herb, which our ponderous mills are calculated to dissipate.









It is no less strange than true that the bell of the lily of the valley, dried and pulverised, forms the most stimulating powder yet discovered. Who would guess that the innocent valley lily had so much spirit in her? Yet, horse-radish itself is not stronger. Pure things are not so insipid as carrion - hunters would suppose. Anti- snuffers accuse fabricants of introducing powdered glass; this is a slander, disproved by the fact that a pinch of snuff will check the very annoyance which powdered glass would certainly induce.

We know all about "Jesuits' bark," and "Jesuits' drops," but have never been able to ascertain what were the components (if any) of the Jesuits' snuff, by which some Protestants believed that the followers of Ignatius Loyala
went about destroying dissenters from the Church of Rome, making them pay for their heresy through the nose.









Whilst this dread lasted, hoaxers, in dark mantles, would fling "powder-of-post," or any other dust, in the eyes of such among their fellowchristians as were bound in their prayers to d—n the Pope, and nick-name all his adherents. Nobody likes anybody's way of throwing dirt except his own. The purblinded sticklers for reformed religion made sure that their jaundiced eyes were full of this apocryphal poison—this hair-powder invented for the scarlet lady of Babylon. If a Catholic gentleman offered one of these lenient wise-acres a pinch, and if his manner was that of calm suavity, some might "say one thing, some another," but the person he sought to oblige said "he was a Jesuit." "People never get that air of reserved, condescending politeness by fair means. Nor Oxford nor Cambridge have colleges that bestow it. It smacks of travel, of Linguistry, 'tis Jesuitical." Now-a-days, that appellation may be conferred without any necessity for the speaker's knowing who or what Jesuits were; when, where, how, or why they existed. For those most fond of using the word, it only means
something which they envy, and can't comprehend.









A child once said to her amiable mother:—

"Mamma, is not a Jesuit a handsome gentleman, who loves to play with little girls?"

"No, my love; why do you ask?"

"Because Mr. Tippler, who calls me a kid and my brother a cove, calls Mr. Campbell a Jesuit; and I want to know why. I'll ask Mr. Tippler."

"He could not tell you, dear; besides, you will never meet him here again."

"I 'm glad of it, for I do n't like him at all; but I '11 ask my Mr. Campbell. I shall be sure to meet him here."

She did so, and her friend answered gravely,

"I believe, petite, it is partly because little girls are fond of me, and partly because I take snuff."

Not all the snuffs he ever inhaled could hatch one stratagem in "his erudite head." Easily governed and cheated, he could hold his tongue and keep his temper; ergo, his mixture may fairly be called Harmless Jesuits' Snuff. 

Of snuff, we cannot say with Lear,

"Age is unnecessary;" time alone brings it to perfection. If kept in a
moderate state of moisture for a lengthened period, it acquires that mellowness essential to its excellence. Dry snuff, moistened for the nonce, is usually devoid of flavour. There is much value in the following advice, given by one who knew what he was talking about:—









"If you find a bottle of snuff in an old bureau or cupboard, and suspect it has been deposited there by your grandfather, do n't throw it away, because, on opening it, you find it dull and flavourless; it is almost sure to be so. Hang it in a window, where the sun may enliven it for a summer with his invigorating beams, and you will be astonished at its mellow and grateful richness in the nostril."

There is a Paper " On Snuffs and Snuff-takers," in "The New Monthly Magazine," for September; which paper proves that truths, like snuffs and wines, are sometimes none the worse for being old. The description as to perpendicular and horizontal attitudes of hand, in the act of taking, is admirable. The author, signing himself (T.), talks of "some twenty Odd years ago," as "the days of his nonage," in which he "was ever and anon poetical; and remembers, on one occasion, addressing to his discriminating nose" the very
"Lines, by the Author of Absurdities" (Alfred Crowquill), which first appeared in Miss Sheridan's "Comic Offering," for 1834.









We subjoin the poem—for which (T.) could give (Crowquill) no equivalent in exchange—on which (Alfred) has a claim fire can't burn out of him; and if

"He would not, with a peremptory tone, 
  Assert the nose upon his face his own," 


We are sorry; for when Poachers range, all true 
Forresters should look well to their game. 


Knows he that never took a pinch, 
Nosey! the pleasures thence which flows? 
Knows he the titilating joy 
  Which my nose knows? 


O, Nose! I am as proud of thee 
As any mountain of its snows! 
I gaze on thee, and feel that pride 
 A Roman knows! 


Certes, this writer, "some twenty odd years ago," must have been in his nonage indeed; just about to enter his teens, we take it: why he should sign himself (T.)—why he should write so unlike
himself—we knew not; but, on enquiry, found that (Alfred) was guiltless of the prose; while (T.), inebriate by snuff, &c, supposed himself to have written the verse, which he had only read and remembered.









His " acquaintances" and his "dumpies" are his own. We were right in surmising that (Alfred) could not, at the end of a queer essay, say "my tale is done," nor imply the inevitability of " ancient maidens begriming their noses" in taking snuff, though "gentlemen" (so constituted, so distinguished from " barbarians" by "eating with their forks") may "comfort their organ of smell" with perfect neatness, no matter what filth may emanate from their organs of slang.

(Crowquill) could not have composed the line beginning the last verse of the "poetry," which concludes the said "tale." It does not suit him to a (T.) Then who did steal thy nose, friend? thou mayst say.—" Convey the wise it call;" but we are wrath for thee. Some assert that he who would steal a pin (ch) would steal a bigger thing.

But, independent of this literary theft, the paper abounds in blunders. A list of manufacturers of snuff is given, as a proof of the writer's knowledge of his subject. We will ask him how
many of the persons named ever manufactured an ounce of snuff? The whole story of the four hogsheads of cigars, discovered in a cellar, is a fable. (T.) must have been imposed on by some wag. Cigars are not packed in hogsheads, in the first place; and, in the second, are not likely to crumble into ready-made snuff; nor could Havanna tobacco, made into powder, be called Rappee. (T.) should remember that cigars, as articles of trade, were very little known in the days of his nonage. About five-and-twenty years ago it was not easy to obtain them, except in small quantities, as presents, from the West India captains of Liverpool or Bristol. Upon another point, we must also correct the misstatements of " The New Monthly" article. It was the firm of Fribourg and Treyer, of the Haymarket, who introduced the celebrated Martinique (T.) talks about, and not Fribourg and Pontet, either "daddy" or "chubby face." The book containing the names of candidates for this highly prized importation is still extant, and (T.) can satisfy himself of the fact, if he will take the trouble to ask for a sight of it in the Haymarket. It is not because (T.) takes the pains to inform his readers that he dines in Portman Square, that his dictum on snuff and
snuff-takers should be favoured by additional creT dence. We hope, when next he gives his aristocratic friends the pleasure of his company, that his language may be divested of the vulgarisms with which he has indulged himself in the paper before us.

















We cannot terminate this section better than by a scrap of verse, not allowing such introduction to be so frequent as to make our judges think we have more rhyme than reason.

a gutuffi? &ang. 

Rob me of money, houses, lands,

  Yea, strip me to the buff; 
Leave me but one of these—my hands, 


Yet leave—my pinch of snuff!

Falsely they say it deals us pains;

  Then let it soil my cuff, 
So I be free from all worse stains 


Than such as flow from snuff.

When loss of wife and bairns made dull

  The great unborn-Macduff, * 
Just vengeance started from the Mull, 


And hope revived with snuff.

* Is not this an Anachronism ?—Printer's Devil. 









Oft looks the votary to smoke,

Unsocial, dumb, and gruff; But many a brain-tickling joke

Hath owed its breath to snuff.

For argument's or satire's sake,

 We might each other huff, 
Did we not learn to give and take 


By interchanging snuff.

The Dowager her Christmas hands 
  Keeps thawed within her muff: 


What warms her nose, her eye expands 1 
  A cordial pinch of snuff! 


Till man had all he could enjoy,

  He had not joys enough; 
Nor fully could each sense employ, 


Till Fortune gave him snuff.

The piper must avoid the fair,

Who loathes tobacco's puff; But unobtrusive is the air

Which men acquire from snuff.

Another kind of baccy-box

Is used by sailors rough; The way they choose, refinement shocks;

But—Chesterfield took snuff.









Quakers unfriendly make us hear a 
  Lot of starched, stiff-rumped stuff, 


But verily they love Madeira, 
  Albeit they sneer at snuff. 


I've ta'en it five-and-thirty years;

At fifty, still I 'm tough; And, if my seventies it cheers,

I '11 yet be up to snuff!
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Snuff Sftops, Signs, an& papers.




FRIBOURO AND TREYER FRIBOURG AND PONTET—PONTET

JUNIOR WATTON HARRISON THE SKINNERS—KIL

PACK PROCTER — CURREY TAYLOR—BEYNON AND

STOCKEN—HUDSON—ARNET—PAIN—EDWARDS—HIGH- 
LANDERS—BLACK BOYS—FEMALE FIGURE QUAINT 


DEVICE—SNUFF PAPERS—CHARADES.




The long established firm of Fribourg and The Yer, No. 34, Haymarket, demands our first notice. The reputation this house acquired during the lifetime of the original partners has been increased, whilst under the control of Messrs. Evans.

The most fastidious snuff-taker may, with safety, assure himself that he will obtain the best article to be procured in the market, whether for the purpose of smoking or snuffing, if he ascend the steps leading to this unostentatious emporium, devoted to the fragrant herb. The Tyro will find his uninitiated nose kindly cared for, by

D









these admirable purveyors, but happy is the man who happens to be on speaking terms either with the partners, or their indefatigable servant Mr. Carter.

With what zeal and urbanity a fine sample is brought to your notice! It is impossible to resist the pleasure of tasting the proffered specimen.

We could almost forgive (T.) the many blunders he committed in his "Paper," for his felicity of exclamation—Cockney though it be, and forestalled in an Adelphi drama, alluding to the Spanish commander—of, "Oh, Evans!" whilst enumerating a few of the excellencies to be pro• cured at this establishment.

The stock of snuff, once the property of George IV., was purchased by Messrs. Fribourg and Treyer, of his Majesty's pages, to whom it had been presented; and although a quantity amounting to between three or four thousand pounds weight, was disposed of in less than eighteen months, a small portion was reserved; so that, to this hour, old customers are regaled with a pinch or two—absolutely and bond fide —from his Majesty's collection.

For the gratification of the worthy inhabitants east of Temple Bar, the Messrs. Evans have, for






