
 

 

 

Audio Transcript: ‘Gin Palaces’ from ‘Sketches by 

Boz’ 

 

 You turn the corner.  What a change!  All is light 

and brilliancy.  The hum of many voices issues from 

that splendid gin-shop which forms the 

commencement of the two streets opposite; and the 

gay building with the fantastically ornamented parapet, 

the illuminated clock, the plate-glass windows 

surrounded by stucco rosettes, and its profusion of 

gas-lights in richly-gilt burners, is perfectly dazzling 

when contrasted with the darkness and dirt we have 

just left.  The interior is even gayer than the exterior.  A 

bar of French-polished mahogany, elegantly carved, 

extends the whole width of the place; and there are 

two side-aisles of great casks, painted green and gold, 

enclosed within a light brass rail, and bearing such 

inscriptions, as ‘Old Tom … Young Tom …  Samson’.  

Beyond the bar is a lofty and spacious saloon, full of 

the same enticing vessels, with a gallery running round 

it, equally well furnished.  On the counter, in addition to 

the usual spirit apparatus, are two or three little 



 

 

 

baskets of cakes and biscuits, which are carefully 

secured at top with wicker-work, to prevent their 

contents being unlawfully abstracted.  Behind it, are 

two showily-dressed damsels with large necklaces, 

dispensing the spirits and compounds. 

 

 

 


