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Many aspects of this descriptive
portrait of Frosty-faced Fogo, at home in
No. 8, Feather's Court, off the Strand, fit
well the engraved heading to the column
titled;

Poet’s Corner.

- ~

which first appeared in November 1826,
and which is shown above.

Despite living in this squalor, Frosty
still managed to mix with all the movers
and shakers in the world of pugilism of his
day, and mingle in the exalted circles of the
gentry - the Fancy.

He was a regular contributor to 'Bell's
Life in London newspaper', a poet,
entertainer, 'chaunter’ and an acknowledged
authority on boxing. But this was an age
without safety nets - no old age pension, no
welfare or sickness benefits. Men of ability
could rise quickly, but if luck was against
them, they could fall back into abject
poverty and starvation just as fast.

Frosty-faced Fogo was a man who
became a celebrity in his lifetime but
demonstrated human weaknesses that
eventually brought about his untimely and
tragic end. Even though his death went
unnoticed, his name was remembered for
over a century to come. Despite the neglect
of his children, two of his daughters went
on to give rise to many generations of
descendants, alive and growing in number
today. Unfortunately, most are completely
oblivious to the existence of this, perhaps
the most interesting of their ancestors.
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The Bard of the Prize-ring is seen ps a bard should be—in
the elevation of bis atlic regiens, attuning the praises of heroes
to the elagsic lyre. There is not, however, that glowing
rapture -sbout bis eye which we should have ex cied iu
the Pindar of the modera * Olympic Games." e seems
ratber discopcerted avd drooping. We might suppose
Lue ecstecy of the poet was queached by some vulgar
anxiety about his tailor's or milk-woman's bill, if we did not see
wpon the walls some caricatures from a pencil as clever as that of

i ‘s, which explain the mystery. Ore of Lhese repre-
sents two pugiliste scripped and prepared for combat ; but a Jew
:cpumu and places a sovereign on each of the eyes ol one of
em, aod bis day-lights are insrantly, closed. In another, a
scene of e ted hattle is alse eshibited, in which we see an
rienced Christian amateur extending a long galden rod, with
which he touches one of the candidates for fisiic glory over the
region of the heart, and Le becomes instantly benumbed and
stupified, like onc who bas beensuddenly electritied by the touch
of a torpedo-zel—bis limbs are relaxed, and all bis muscular
enevgy departs from  him—he drops campletely paralyzed, while
the crowd are scuffling around him about stakes and bets, which
some claim and others dispute, What wonder is it, then; that
when pugilim surrenders i manliness to a paliry bribe, the
Pinder of the Ring sheuld be sorrowful, and a blush deeper
1[fl-'l.ll‘l‘dlﬂlll:l'l jucket cover the well-carved
countenance of Frosty.faced Fogo? Near the disconsolate bard
lie the works of * Peter Corcoran,” * Boxlara,” and other spe-
cimens of ** Select Literarure,” among which we recognise the
reuowned histary of * ’Ru Seven Champions of Caristendom.
a copy ragged and antique envugh to delight the eyes of the most
inveterate bibliomanist, On the fHoor, under his spider-legged
table, which appears not in the most athletic condition, are the
scattered fragmeats uf an unfinished poem— The Digjecti Membra
Poeie: it is headed ¥ The Adventures ot Poilosopber Thwackum,
or Uuiversity Rows,” We alio observe, in the zame dishevelled
wate, ¥ The Muse of Meulsey,” and a Rbymiog Treatise on
Fistnlagy, There is also a ** History of celcbrated Female Bu.t-i
ers,” wiitten in pure sapphics, and the pertrait of Lady Barry-
more appears as the troutispiece. Not lar from this appears
a man t, entiiled * A Plan 10 Replenish the Exchequer of
the Faney,” and en it lies anold hat filled with pawnbrokers)
duplicates, While the poet allowa the fire of his imagination to,
kindle, thete {5 no orher fire in his room, yet we see, by the ice-
cles on the window, that the season is any thing but that of sun~
shine and Bowers, A lank and bungry cat is making a sly and
desperate attack upon two smoked herrings that are hung up in
the chimney-carner ; but the bard, absurbed 1n proteund reverie,
is unconscioss ol the clandestine demolition ot bis dinner. In au
old cuphoard, whick stands open far wapt of a door, we ebserve
pome picturesque specimens of earthen-ware. ‘The furniture of thy
room cotnists of a chair withoyt a back, and another on three

Jogs—a bellows, 10 which a2 nose would be a luznry—s
candlestick made of a quart large uail for a puker—a

turn-up bed, which, like the one that Goldam fmmor ali
serves also as a chest of drawers 3 and the d:::ehl.:amuudr .n::::?;
a lock, but a tough branch of oak through an iran hnld-i;“ that,
would defly the sudden vnset of any evil-minded bailf, On look-
Ing closely at the poet’s face, we abserve that it 18 not without
proof of his beinga practical recommender of the profession which
bis miwe celebrates, for be has gota very respectable black-eye,
and the up of his nose seems 3 livtle peeled. 1 we may j ge
by a scrap of paper that is placed before bim, be has been penning
a dedicanon of seme “ gymanastic "to Dr. Gilchiist. It i,
indeed, impossible o look ar the evidences af his mnltifarions
labours, aud not be siruck with the contrast between hin giganic
geRius aud rke ghostly atenuation of bis bodily frame. « have
never seen individual character better expressed than in this pic-
wre. In that point ot view It equals l:l best productions ot
Wilkie or Mulready, while in depth and clearness of colonniog
it can vie with any thiog that we bave ever seen from the feli-
citous pencils of Teniers or Ustade. The light whicl falls up~n
the poet frum the skylight is remrkably pure and mtherial, by
which we ascertain that ke is an inbabitant of the sitic regiens,
so elevation at which poets, in all ages, have heen ragher suc-
cessful io reaching. The dress of the bard is in keeping with 1u¢
whole arrapgements of '“ bis mansion,” and rqually agreeable
40 $liose eyes Wwhich admire the remnants of vensrable antiquity.
‘This pisture with a comyanion, one uf Peter Corcoran, vszht
o gruce the walls of the spartment, or gymnasium, in which'

members of the P. C. may hereafter hold their sittipgs.
fativers of epic and lyric poetry have had due hogours paid
them, and why not those of the Fistic Muse, the youngest,
§ pot inal of the Helicomian chojr,
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