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Picture.:- Another romantic landmark disappears. These 
bricks— 

—were once Dick Turpin*s house. In the cellar stable his 
famous, and perhaps fabulous mare— 

-'Black Bess* was like her master, hidden from— 

—the Bow street runners. Turpin's alleged pistol and sword 
are--

--still treasured at the Spaniards' Inn. Despite the romance, 

—today we should have sentenced Turpin as * Plain Gangster'. 


