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dear), altho’ it does finish a portrait and put the frame and
glass on complete, with a hook at the end to hang it up by,
and all in two minutes and a quarter.” ”’

. “I am afeerd that werges on the poetical, Sammy,” said
Mr. Weller, dubiously.

“No it don’t,” replied Sam, reading on very quickly, to
avoid contesting the point:

““Except of me Mary mydear as your walentine and
think over what I've said.—My dear Mary I will now con-
clude.” That’s all,” said Sam.

“That’s rather a sudden pull up, ain’t it, Sammy?” in-
quired Mr, Weller.

“Not a bit on it,” said Sam; * she’ll vish there wos more,
and that’s the great art o’ letter-writin”.”’

“Well,” said Mr. Weller, “ there’s somethin’ in that; and I
wish your mother-in-law 'ud only conduct her conwersation
on the same gen-teel principle.  Ain’t you agoin’ to sign it ?”

. “ That’s the difficulty,” said Sam; © I don’t know what 7
sign it.”

““Sign it Veller,” said the oldest surviving proprietor of
that name.

“Won't do,” said Sam. “ Never sign a walentine with
yolir own name.”

“Sign it ‘Pickvick,” then,” said Mr. Weller; “it’s a werry
good name, and a easy one to spell.”

“The werry thing,” said Sam. “I cowld end with a
werse; what do you think?”

“I don’t like it, Sam,” rejoined Mr. Weller. “T never
knowed a respectable coachman as wrote poetry, 'cept one,
as'made an affectin’ copy 0" werses the night afore he wos
hung for a highway robbery; and /¢ wos only a Cambervell
mah, so even that's no rule.”

But Sam was not to be dissuaded from the poetical idea
that had occurred to him, so he signed the letter,

““ Your love-sick
Pickwick.”
And having folded it in a very intricate manner, squeezed
a down-hill direction in one cornmer: ‘To Mary, House-
maid, at Mr. Nupkins’s Mayor's, Ipswich, Suffolk;” and
put it into his pocket, wafered, and ready for the General Post.
This important business having been transacted, Mr. Weller
ltiize elder proceeded to open that on which he had summoned
1S 50N
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*‘The first matter relates to your governor, Sammy,” said
Mr. Weller. He’s agoin’ to be tried to-morrow, ain’t he

“The trial’s a-comin’ on,” replied Sam.

“Vell,” said Mr. Weller, “now I s’pose he’ll want to call
some witnesses to speak to his character, or praps to prove
a alleybi. T've been a-turnin’ the bis’ness over in my mind,
and he may make hisself easy, Sammy. Fve got some
friends as’ll do either for him, but my adwice 'ud be this
here—never mind the character and stick to the alleybi.
Nothing like a alleybi, Sammy, nothing.” Mr. Weller
looked very profound as he delivered this Iegal opinion; and
burying his nose in his tumbler, winked over the top there-
of at his astonished son.

“What do you mean !’ said" Sam ; “you don’t think he’s
agoin’ to be tried at the Old Bailey, do you ?”

*“ That ain’t no part of the present con-sideration, Sam-
my,” replied Mr. Weller. * Verever he’s agoin’ to be tried,
my boy, aalleybi’s the thing to get him off. Ve got Tom
Vildspark off that 'ere manslaughter with a alleybi, ven all
the big vigs to a man said as nothing couldn’t save him. And
my ‘pinion is, Sammy, that if the governor don’t prove a
alleybi, he’ll be what the Italians call reg’larly lummozxed,
and that’s all about it.”

As the elder Mr. Weller entertained a firm and unalterable
conviction that the Old Bailey was the supreme court of ju-
dicature in this country, and that its rules and forms of
proceeding regulated and controlled the practice of all other
courts of justice whatsoever, he totally disregarded the as-
surances and arguments of his son, tending to show that the
alibi was inadmissible; and vehemently protested that Mr.
Pickwick was being “ wictimized.” Finding that it was of
no use to discuss the matter further, Sam changed the sub-
ject,"and inquired what the second topic was, on which his
revered parent desired to consult him.

“That’s a pint o’ domestic policy, Sammy,” said Mr.
Weller. “ This here Stiggins—"

*Red-nosed man ?” inquired Sam.

“The wery same,” replied Mr. Weller. “ This here red-
nosed man, Sammy, wisits yourmother-in-law vith a kindness
and constancy as I never see equaled. He’s sitch a friend
o’ the family, Sammy, that wen he’s avay from us, he can’t
be comfortable unless he has somethin’to remember us by.”

“And I’d give him somethin’ as ud turpentine and bees-
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vax his memory for the next ten years or so, if I wos you,”
interposed Sam.

“Stop a minute,” said Mr. Weller; I wos agoing to say,
he always brings now a flat bottle as holds about a pint and
a hal’f,, and fills it vith the pine-apple tum afore he goes
away.

- :: And empties i_t afore he comes back, I s'pose ? 7 said Sam,
" Clean!” rcplied Mr. Weller; “never leaves nothin’
in it-but the cork and the smell; trust him for that, Sammy.
Now these here fellows, my boy; are’ agoin’ to-night to get up
the monthly meetin’ o’ the Brick Lanec Branch o’ the United
Grand Junction Ebenezer Temperance Association. Your
mother in-law wss agoin’, Sammy, but she’s got the rheu-
matics and can’t; and I, Sammy—1I've got the two'tickets as
wos sent her.”” - Mr. Weller communicated: this secret with
great glee, and winked so indefatigably after doing so, that
Sam began to think hie must have got the \#i-dolourens in
his right eyelid. :

:: Well 2” said the young gentleman.

Well,” continued his progenitor, looking round him very
cautiously,” you and I'll go, punctiwal to the time. The de-
puty shepherd won’t, Sammy; the deputy shepherd won’t.”
Here Mr. Weller was seized with a paroxysm ‘of chickles,
which | gradually terminated in- as mear an approach to a
choke as an elderly gentleman can with safety sustain,

“Well, I never sce sitch an old ghost in allmy born days,”
exclaimed Sam, rubbing the old gentleman’s back hard
enough toset him on fire with the friction.” “ What are'you

a-laughin’ at, corpilence ?”

. # Hush! Sammy,” said Mr. Weller, looking round him with
lr’tcre:ased caution, and speaking in a whisper: ¢ Two friends
0" mine, as works the Oxford Road, and is up to all kinds o’
games, has got the deputy shepherd safc in tow, Satmy
and ven he does come fo the Ebenezer Junction (vich he’s
sure to do; for they’ll sce him to the door, and shove him
in if necessary), hell be as far gone in rum-and-water, as
ever he wos at the Markis o” Granby, Dorkin’, and that’s not
sayin® a little neither” And with this Mr. Weller once more
laughed immoderately, and once more relapsed into a state
of partial suffocation in consequence.

Nothing could have been more ‘in accordance with Sam

Weller's feelings than the projected exposure of the real pro-
pensities and qualities of the red-nosed man; and it being
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&ty near the appointed hour of meeting, the father and son
took their way at once to Brick Lane: Sam not forgetting to
drop his letter into a general post-office as they walked along.

The monthly meetings of the Brick Lane Branch of the
United Grand Junction Ebenezer Temperance Association
were held 1n a large room, pleasantly and airily situated at
the top of a safc and commodious ladder. The president

was the straight-walking Mr. Anthony Humm, a converted
fireman, now a school-master, and occasionally an itinerant
preacher; and the secretary was Mr. Jonas Mudge, chand-
ler’s shop-keeper, an enthusiastic and disinterested vessel,
who'sold tea to the members. Previous to the commence:-
ment of business, the ladies sat upon forms, and drank tea,
till such time as they considered it expedient to leave off;
and a large wooden money-box was conspicuouslyiplaced
upon the green-baize cloth of the business-table, behind
which the secretary stood, and acknewledged, with a gracious
smile, every addition to the rich vein of copper which lay
concealed within.

On_ this particular occasion the wonren drank tea to.a
most alarming extent; greatly to the horror of MriWeller,
Senior, who, utterly regardless of all Sam’s admonitory
nudgings, stared about him in every direction with the most
undisguised astonishment.

* Sammy,” whispered Mr. Weller, “ if some o these heére
people don’t want' tappin’ to-morrow mornin’, I ain't \your
father, and that's wot it is.  Why, this here old lady next to
me is a-drowndin’ herself in tea.”

“ Be quiet, can’t you ?”’ murmured Sam.

“Sam,’” whispered Mr. Weller, 2 moment afterward,in a
tone of deep agitation, “ mark my vords, my boy. If that
’ere secretary fellow keeps on for only five minutes more,
he'l®blow hisself up with toast and water.”

“Well, let him, if he likes,” replied Sam; “it ain’t no bis’-
ness o’ yourn.”

“Tf this here lasts much longer, Sammy,” said Mr. Weller,
in the same low voice, “ 1 shall feel it my duty, as a human
bein’, to rise and address the cheer. There’s a young
’ooman on the next form but two, as has drunk nine break-
fast-cups and a half; and she's a-swellin’ wisibly before my
wery eyes.”

There is little doubt that Mr. Weller would have carried
his benevolent intention info immediate execution, if a great
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noise,occasioned by putting up the cups and saucets, had
not very fortunately announced that the tea—drinking’ Was
over. The crockery having been removed, the table witl
the green-baize cover was carried out into the centre of th]
room, and the business of the evening was commenced b o
little emphatic man, with a bald head and drab shorts w}hc1
suddenly E]ushed up the ladder, at the imminent pé;il 0(;
:gﬁip:pmg the two little legs encased in the drab shorts, and
“Ladies and gentlem e
Mr. Anthony Hu%nm, intgnt,hga ;ﬁgi‘r%”our e
The ladies waved a choice collection of pocket-handker-
chiefs at this proposition; and the impetuous little man liter-
ally moved Mr. Humm into the chair, by taking him by th
shoulders and thrusting him into a mahogany frame \Eixicle
had once tepresented that article of furniture. The wavin:r
of handkf:rchlefs was renewed; and Mr. Humm, who was a
sleek, white-faced man, in a perpetual perspiraéion bowed
meekly, to the great admiration of the females, and f’omnll
took his seat. Silence was then proclaimed by ‘the little z;nt);
in'the draj:a s}'zorts, and Mr. Humm rose and said—That wi‘th
the permission of his Brick Lane Branch brothers and sic.
ters, then and tlfere present, the secretary would read the
::I%?:Lt ;),f the Brick Lane Branch committee ; a proposition
handkergfi;‘gam received with a demonstration of ‘pocket-
The secretary having sneezed ina very impressive manner
and the cough which always seizes an assembly whén any
thing particular is _going to be done, having been duly ;er}-
formed, the following document was read - kL

“«
REPORT OF THE COMMITTEE OF THE BRICK LANE BRANCH

¥ THE NITED GRAND JUN ¢ 4
O EBENEZER TEMPERAN E
(8] U % TE A UNCTION E 5 CE

Kxr = s .
: }hom committee have pursued their grateful labors dur-
rrégortf: piist 1fn%nth., and have the unspeakable pleasure of
ing the following additional cas
Zgherin g es of converts to Tem-
(1% 3 =
5 tH. Walker, tailor, wife, and two children. When in
etier circumstances, owns to having been in the constant

h?]b“i'x of hdrin_king ale and beer; says he is not certain
y’d ether E,dld_ not twice a week, for twenty years, taste
og’s nose,” which your committee find, upon inquiry, to be

: ]
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compoundéd of warm porter, moist sugar, gin, and nutmeg”
(a groan, and “So it is!” from an elderly female). “Is
now out of work, and penniless; thinks it must be the por-
ter” {cheers) “or the loss of the use of his right hand; is
not certain which, but thinks it very likely that, if he had
drank nothing but water all his life, his fellow-workman
would never have stuck a rusty needle in him, and thereby
occasioned his accident” (tremendous cheering). “‘Has
nothing but cold water to drink, and never feels  thirsty™
(great applause).

“Betsy Martin, widow, onc child, and one eye. Goes
out charing and washing, by the day; never had more than
one eye, but knows her mother drank bottled stout, and
shouldn’t wonder if that caused it” (immense cheering).
“hinks it not impossible that if she had always abstained
from spirits, she might have had two eyes by this time”
{tremendous applause). “ Used, at every place she went to,
to have eighteen-pence a day, a pint of porter, and a glass
of spirits; but since she became a member of the Brick
Lane Branch, has always demanded three-and-sixpence in-
stead” (the announcement of this most interesting fact was
received with deafening enthusiasm).

“ Henry Beller was for many years toast-master at various
corporation dinners, during which time he drank a great
deal of foreign wine; may sometimes have carried a bottle
or two home with him; is not quite certain of that, butis
sure if he did, that he drank the contents. Feels very low
and melancholy, is very feverish, and has a constant thirst
upon him; thinks it must be the wine he used to drink”
(cheers). “Ts out of employ now: and neyer touches a
drop of foreign wine by any chance” (tremendous plaudits).

““Phomas Burton is purveyor of cat's meat to the Lord
Mayor and Sheriffs. and several members of the Common
Council®”’ (the announcement of this gentleman’s name was
received with breathless interest). “ Has a wooden leg;
finds a2 wooden leg expensive, going over the stones ; used
to wear second hand wooden legs, and drink a glass of hot
gin-and-water regularly every night—sometimes two * (deep
sighs). “ Found the second-hand wooden legs split and rot
very quickly ; is firmly persuaded that their constitution was
undermined by the gin-and-water” (prolonged cheering).
“ Buys new wooden legs now, and drinks nothing but water
and weak tea, The new legs last twice as long as the others
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used todo, and he attributes this solely to his temperate
habits  (triumphant cheers):

_ Anthony Humm now moved that the assembly do regale
itself with a song. With a view to their rational and moral
enjoyment, brother Mordlin had adapted the beautiful words
of “ Who hasn’t heard of a Jolly Young Waterman ?” to the
tune of the Old Hundredth, which he would request them
to join him in singing (great applause). He might take that
opportunity of expressing his' firm ‘persuasion .that the late
Mzr. Dibdin, seeing the errors of his former life, had written
that song to show the advantages of abstinence. It was a
temperance song (whirlwinds of cheers). ‘The neatness of
the young man’s attire, the dexterity of his feathering, the
enviable state of mind which enabled him, in the beautiful
words of ‘the poet, to

“ Row along, thinking of nothing at all,”

all combined to prove that he must have been a water-

drinker (cheers). Oh, what a state of virtuous jollity ?

{rapturous cheering).. And what was the young man’s re-
ward 7 Let all young men present mark this:

** The maidens all flock’d to his boat so readily.”

(Loud cheers, in which the ladies joined). What a bright -

examble I The sisterhood, the maidens, flocking round the
young walcrman, and urging him along the stream of duty
and of temperance. But was it the maidens of humble life
only who soothed, consoled and supported him? No !

** He was always first oars with the fine city ladies.”

(Immense cheering.) - The soft sex to a man—he begged
pardon, to a female—raliied round the young waterman
and turned with disgust from the drinker of spirits (cheers).’
The Brick Lane Branch brothers were watermen (cheers
and laughter.). That room was their boat: that audience
were the maidens; and he (Mr. Anthony Humm), however
unworthily, was “ first oars”’ (unbounded applause). .

“Wot does he mean by the soft sex, Sammy ?” inqui
Mz, Weller, in a whisper. Y£ - matied

:: The womin,” said Sam, in the same tone.
e He ain’t far out there, Sammy,” rteplied Mr. Weller;
they must be a soft sex—a wery soft sex, indeed—if - they
let themselves be: gammoned by such fellers as him.”
Any further observations from the indignant old 'gentle-
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min Wwete cut short by the annotincement of the song, which
Mr. Anthony Humm gave out, two lines at a time, for ‘the
information of such of his hearers as werc unacquainted with
the legend. While it was being sung, the littleman with the
drab shorts disappeared ; he returned immediately on its
conclision, and whispered Mr. Anthony Humm, with a face
of the deepest importance: :

“My friends,” said Mr. Humm, holding up his hand n a
deprecatory manner, to bespeak theé silence of such of the
stout old ladies as were yet a line or two behind;* “my
friends, a delegate from the Dorking branch of our society,
Brother Stiggins, attends below.”

Out came the pocket-handkerchiefs again, in greater force
than ever ; for Mr. Stiggins was excessively popular among
the female constituency of Brick Lane.

“He may approach, I think,” said Mr. Humm, looking
round him with a fat smile. - Brother Tadger, let him come
forth and greet us.” ; :

The little- man in the drab shorts, who answered to ‘the
name of Brother Tadger, bustled down the ladderwith.great
speed, and was immediately afterward heard tumbling up
with the reverend Mr. Stiggins.

“ He’s a-comin’, Sammy,” whispered Mr. Weller,  purple
in the countenance with suppressed laughter.

“ Don’t say nothin’ to.me,” replied Sam, ““for I can’t bear
it. He's close to the door. I hear him a-knockin®his head
again the lath and plaster now.”

As Sam Weller spoke, the little door flew open, and
brother Tadger appeared, closely followed by the reverend
Mr. Stiggins, who no sooner entered, than there was a great
clapping of hands, and stamping of feet, and flourishing of
handkerchiefs: to all of which: manifestations ofi «delight,
Brother Stiggins returned no. other acknowledgment than
staring with a wild eye, and a fixed smile, at the extreme top
of the wick of the candle on the table: swaying his body to and
fro, meanwhile, in a very unsteady and uncertain manner.

“Arc you unwell, brother Stiggins?” whispered Mr. An-
thony Humm.

“T am all right, sir,” replied Mr. Stiggins, in a tone in
which ferocity was blended with an extreme thickness of
utterance; 1 am all right, sir.”

“ Qh, very well,” rejoined Mr. Anthony Humm, retreating
a few paces. ECs
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“I believe no man here has ventured to say that T am #o)
all right, sir ?* said Mr. Stiggins.

= Oh, certainly not,” said Mr. Humm.

“I should advise him not to, sir; I should advise'him net,”
said Mr. Stiggins,

By this time the audience were perfectly silent and waited
with some anxiety for the resumption of business.

“Will you address the meeting, brother?” said Mr.
Humm, with a smile of invitation.

“ No, sir,” rejoined Mr. Stiggins ; * no sir.

The meeting looked at each other with raised eyelids;
and a murmur of astonishment ran through the room.

“It's my opinion, sir,” said Mr. Stiggins, unbuttoning his
coat, and speaking very loudly; “it’s my opinion, sir, that
this meeting is drunk, sir.  Brother Tadger, sir!” said Mr.
Stiggins, suddenly increasing in ferocity, and turning sl
round on the little man in the drab shorts, ¢
sic”  With this, Mr. Stiggins, entertaining
desire to promote the sobriety of the meeting,
therefrom all improper characters,
suminit of the nose with such unerring aim, that the drab
shorts disappeared like a flash of lightning, Brother Tadger
had been knocked, head first, down the ladder.

Upon this, the women set up
and rushing in small parties
flung their arms around them

I will not, sir.”

harp
“yow are drunk,
a praiseworthy
and fo exclude
hit brother Tadger on the

aloud and dismal screaming;
before their favorite brothers,

x to preserve them from danger.
An instance of affection which had nearly proved fatal to

Humm, who, being extremely popular, was all but suffocated
by the crowd of female devotees that hung about his neck,
and heaped caresses upon him. The greater part of the

lights were quickly put out, and nothing but noise and con-
fusion resounded on all sides.

“* Now, Sammy,” said Mr. Weller,
with much deliberation, “just you
watchman.”

“And wot: are you agoein’ to do the while?"
Sam,

* Never you mind me
“I shall ocki
‘ere Stiggins.
his heroic paren

taking off his great-coat
step out, and fetch in'a

inquired

s Sammy,” replied theold gentleman;
Py myself in havin’ a small settlement with that
Before Sam could interfere to prevent it,
t had penetrated into a remote corner of the

room, and attacked the reverend Mr. Stiggins with manual
dexterity.
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£ " said Sam. ; in

“?:232 25!” cried-Mr. Weller; and without fprt_he'r invi-
tation he gave the reverend Mr. Stiggins a pre_llmlr];ary ‘::1};
on the head, and began dancing round him mhg. uoy :
and cork-like manner, whichb 1£ ;i.dgentleman at his time o
i as a perfect marvel to behold. _
hf%i‘;dingpall remonstrance unavailing, Sam puIle(él l’;lsklilnat
firmly on, threw his father’s coat over his arm&a]n_ 3 i E
the old man round the waist; forcibly dragge .mﬁa ldc:\\;r
the ladder, and into the street; never releasing his ho 02
permitting him to stop, until they reached the}fomer;llace
they gained it, they could ‘hear the shouts of ¢ fj%&p - >
who were witnessing the removal of the reveren ; I t}%e
gins to strong lodgings for the night, and could hear -
noise oecasioned by the dispersion in varions dllrefitl%ns r:)d
the members of the Brick Lane Branch_of.the United Gra
Junction Ebenezer Temperance Association.

CHAPTER XXXIV,

1S WHOLLY DEVOTED TO A FULL AND FAITHFUL REP‘ORT
OF THE MEMORABLE TRIAL OF BARDELL AGAINST PICK
WICK.

“I woNDER what the foreman of the jury, \vhoewter— he 1;
be, has got for breakfast,” said Mr. Snodgrass, by \;?Ytlfe
keeping up a conversation on the eventful morning
£ senth of February. +
‘m'l"rf\t]tl’r;" said Perker, % I i:ol_)eﬁ\e.’skgot a good one.
& 7 so?” inquired Mr. Pickwick- o Se
« g!ghl;impocrltant; very important, my deaé SIT, re]:}heizl
Perker. “ A good, contented, well-breakfaste d}uryn}:?m, :
a capital thing toget hold of. Dtscont‘en_te f;)r gry
jurymen, my dear sir, always find for the plil'ntl e
“ Bless my heart,” sa1{d h-PIr. Pickwick, looking very :
o o they do that for?” . _
‘Lh\,;’:thd): tI g{on't know,” replied the little _ma.n,1 cofooll)é:
“ saves time, I suppose. If it’s near dinner-time, t'u;:j :
man takes out his watch when the jury has retired, aln wa ;
* Dear me, gentlemen, ten minutes t,o five, I dfi‘;: 31’:3 'else
dine at five, gentlemen” ‘So do L' says everybo 31 S
excepf two men who ought to have dined at three, an =
more than half disposed to stand out in consequenee,




