PREFACE.

That Mr. SEYMOUR never originated or snggestod an incident, a phrase, or a word, to be found in this
book. That Mr. SEYMOUR died when only twenty-four pages of this book were published, and when assur-
edly not forty-eight were written, . That I believe I never saw Mr., SEYMOUR’S handwriting in my life.
That I never saw Mr. SEYMOUR but once in my life, and that was on the night but one before his death,
when he certainly offered no suggestion whatsoever. That I saw him. then in the presence of two persons,
both living, perfectly acquainted with all these facts, and whose written testimony to them I possess,
Lastly, that Mr. EDWARD CHAPMAN (the survivor of the original firm of CHAPMAN and Harr) has set down
in writing, for similar preservation, his personal knowledge of the origin and progress of this book, of the
monstrosity of the baseless assertions in question, and (tested by details) even of the self-evident impossibil-
ity of there being any truth in them. In the exercise of the forbearance on which I have resolved, I do not
quote Mr. EDWARD CHAPMAN'S account of his deceased partner’s reception, on a certain occasion, of the pre-
tenses in question.

“Boz,” my signature in the Morning Chronicle, and in the Old Monthly Magazine, appended to the monthly
cover of this book, and retained long afterward, was the nickname of a pet child, a younger brother, whom
T'had dubbed Moses in honor of the Vicar of Wakefield ; which being facetiously pronounced through the
nose became Boses, and, being shortened, became Boz. Boz was a very familiar household word to me long
before I was an author; and so 1 came to adopt it.

It has been observed of Mr. Pickwick, that there is a decided change in his character as these pages pro-
ceed, and that he becomes more good and more sensible. I donot think this change will appear forced or un-
natural to my readers, if they will reflect that in real life the peculiarities and oddities of a man who has
any thing whimsieal about him generally impress us first, and that it is not until we are better acquainted
with him that we usually begin to look below these superficial fraits, and to know the better part of him.

Lest there should be any well-intentioned persons who do not perceive the difference (as some such counld
not when OLD MORTALITY was newly published) hetween religion and the cant of religion, piety and the
pretense of piety, a humble reverence for the great truths of Scripture and an andacious and offensive ob-
trusion of its letter and not its spirit in the commonest dissensions and meanest affairs of life, to the extraor-
dinary confusion of ignorant minds, let them understand that it is always the latter, and never the former,
which is satirized here. Further, that the latter is here satirized as being, according to all experience, in-
cousistent with the former, impossible of union with it, and one of the most evil and mischievous falsehoods
existent in society—whether it establish its head-quarters, for the time being, in Exeter Hall or Ebenezer
Chapel, or both. It may appear unnecessary to offer a word of observation on so plain a head. But it is
never out of season to protest against that coarse familiarity with sacred things which is busy on the lip
and idle in the heart; or against the eonfounding of Christianity with any class of persons who, in the
waords of SWIFT, have just enough religion to make them hate, and not enough to make them love, one an-
other.

I have found it eurions and interesting, looking over the sheets of this reprint, to mark what important
social improvements have taken place about us, almost imperceptibly, since they were originally written.
The license of Counsel, and the degree to which Juries are ingeniously bewildered, are yet susceptible of
moderation ; while an improvement in the mode of conduecting Parliamentary Elections (and even Parlia-
ments t0o, perhaps) is still within the bounds of possibility. But legal reforms have pared the claws of
Messrs. Dodson and Fogg; a spirit of self-respect, mutual forbearance, education, and co-operation for such
good ends, has diffused itself among their clerks; places far apart are brought together, to the present con-
venience and advantage of the Publie, and to the certain destruction, in time, of a host of petty jealousies,
blindnesses, and prejudices, by which the Public alone have always been the sufferers; the laws relating to
imprisonment for debt are altered ; and the Fleet Prison is pulled down !

Who knows but, by the time the series reaches its conclusion, it may be discovered that there are even
magistrates in town and country who should be taught to shake hands every day with Common-sense and
Justice ; that even the Poor Laws may have mercy on the wealk, the aged, and unfortunate; that Schools
on the broad principles of Christianity are the best adornment for the length and breadth of this civilized
land ; that Prison-doors should be barred on the outside no less heavily and carefully than they are barred
within; that the universal diffusion of common means of decency and health is as much the right of the
poorest of the poor as it is indispensable to the safety of the rich and of the state ; that a few petty boards
and bodies—less than drops in the great ocean of humanity which roars around them—are not forever to
let loose Fever and Consumption on God’s creatures ab their will, or always to keep their jobbing little fid-
dles going for a Dance of Death.
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CHAPTER 1.
THE PICKWICKIANS.

HE first ray of light which illumines the gloom,

and converts into a dazzling brilliancy that
obscurity in which the earlier history of the“pul)lie
career of the immortal Pickwick, would appear to be
Involved, is derived from the perusal of the following
entry, in the Transactions of the Pickwick Club,
which the editor of these papers feels the highest
Dbleasure in laying before his readers, as a proof of
t]‘m careful attention, indefatigable assidunity, and
hice discrimination, with which his search among
the multifarious documents confided to him has been
conducted.

“May 12th, 1827. — Joseph Smiggers, Esquire,

| PV.PM.P.C.* presiding. The following resolutions
unanimounsly agreed to :
_ “That this Association has heard read, with feel-
ings of unmingled satisfaction, and unqualified ap-
proval, the paper communicated by Samuel Pick-
wick, Esq., G.C.M.P.C.,} entitled ¢ Speculationson the
Spurce of the Hampstead Ponds, with some Observa-
tions on the Theory of Tittlebats ;' and that this
Association does hereby retnrn its warmest thanks
to the said Samnel Pickwick, Esq., G.C.M.P.C., for
the same. i ¢
“That while this Assoeiation is deeply sensible of
the advantages which must acerue to the cause of

* Perpetual Vice-President—Member Pickwick Club,
 General Chairman—Member Pickwick Club,
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geience from the production to which they have just
adverted,—no less than from the unwearied research-
es of Samuel Pickwick, Esq., G.C.M.P.C., in Hornsey,
Highgate, Brixton, and Camberwell,—they can not
but entertain a lively sense of the inestimable benefits
which mustinevitably result from carrying the specu-
lations of that learned man into a wider field, from
extending his travels, and consequently enlarging
his sphere of observation, to the advancement of
Eknowledge, and the diffusion of learning.

“That, with the view just mentioned, this Asso-
ciation has taken into its serious consideration a
proposal emanating from the aforesaid Samuel Pick-
wick, Esq., G.C.M.P.C., and three other Pickwickians
hereinafter named, for forming a new branch of
United Pickwickians, under the title of The Corre-
sponding Society of the Pickwick Club.

“That the said proposal has received the sanction
and approval of this Association.

“That the Corresponding Society of the Pickwick
Club is therefore hereby constituted ; and that Sam-
uel Pickwick, Esq., ¢.C.M.P.C., Tracy Tupman, Esq.,
M.P.C., Augnstus Snodgrass, Esq:, M.P.C., and Na-
thaniel Winkle, Esq., M.P.C., are hereby nominated
and appointed members of the same; and that they
be requested to forward, from time to time, authenti-
cated accounts of their journeys and investigations,
of their observations of character and manners, and
of the whole of their adventures, together with all
tales and papers to which local scenery or associa-
tions may give rise, to the Pickwick Club, stationed
in London.

“That this Association cordially recognizes the
principle of every member of the Corresponding So-
ciety defraying his own traveling expenses ; and that
it sees no objection whatever to the members of the
said society pursuing their inquiries for any length
of time they please, upon the same terms.

“That the members of the aforesaid Corresponding
Society be, and are, hereby informed, that their pro-
posal to pay the postage of their letters, and the
carriage of their parcels, has been deliberated npon
by this Association: that this Association considers
such proposal worthy of the great minds from which
it emanated, and that it hereby signifies its perfect
acqniescence therein.”

A casual observer, adds the secretary, to whose
notes we are indebted for the following account—a
casual observer might possibly have remarked noth-
ing extraordinary in the bald head, and circular
spectacles, which were intently turned toward his
(the secretary’s) face, during the reading of the above
resolutions : to those who knew that the gigantic
brain of Pickwick was working beneath that fore-
head, and that the beaming eyes of Pickwick were
twinkling behind those glasses, the sight was indeed
an interesting ome. There sat the man who had
traced to their source the mighty ponds of Hamp-
stead, and agitated the scientific world with his
Theory of Tittlebats, as calm and unmoved as the
deep waters of the one on a frosty day, or as a solitary
specimen of the other in the inmost recesses of an
earthen jar. And how much more interesting did
the spectacle become, when, starting into full life and
animation, as a simultaneous call for “Pickwick”
burst from his followers, that illustrious man slowly

mounted into the Windsor chair, on which he had
been previously seated, and addressed the ¢lub him-
gelf had founded. What a study for an artist did
that exciting scene present! The eloguent Pick-
wick, with one hand gracefully concealed behind his
coat tails, and the other waving in air, to assist his
glowing declamation ; his elevated position revealing
those tights and gaiters, which, had they clothed an
ordinary man, might have passed without observa-
tion, but- which, when Pickwick clothed them—if
we may use the expression—inspired voluntary awe
and respect ; swrrounded by the men who had volun-
teered to share the perils of his travels, and who
were destined fto participate in the glories of his
discoveries. On his right hand sat Mr. Tracy Tup-
man —the too susceptible Tupman, who to the
wisdom and experience of maturer years, superad-
ded the enthusiasm and ardor of a boy, in the most
interesting and pardonable of human weaknesses
—love. Time and feeding had expanded that once
romantic form ; the black silk waistcoat had become
more and more developed; inch by inch had the
gold watch-chain beneath it disappeared from within
the range of Tupman’s vision ; and gradnally had the
capacious chin encroached upon the borders of the
white eravat: but the soul of Tupman had known
no change—admiration of the fair sex was still its
ruling passion. On the left of his great leader sat
the poetic Snodgrass, and near him again the sport-
ing Winkle, the former poetically enveloped in a
mysterious blue cloak with a canine-skin collar, and
the latter communicating additional lustre to a new
green shooting-coat, plaid neckerchief, and closely-
fitted drabs.

Mr. Pickwick’s oration upon this oceasion, together
with the debate thereon, is entered on the Transac-
tions of the Club. Both bear a strong affinity to the
discussions of other celebrated bodies; and as it is
always interesting to trace a resemblance between
the proceedings of great men, we transfer the entry
to these pages.

“ Mr., Pickwick observed (says the Secretary) that
fame was dear to the heart of every man. DPoetic
fame was dear to the heart of his friend Snodgrass ;
the fame of conquest was equally dear to his friend
Tupman; and the desire of earning fame in the
sports of the field, the air, and the water, was upper-
most in the breast of his friend Winkle. He (Mr.
Pickwick) would not deny that he was influenced by
human passions, and human feelings (¢heers)—possi-
bly by human weaknesses—(loud cries of “ No™); but
this he would say, that if ever the fire of self-impor-
tance broke out in his bosom, the desire to benefit the
human race in preference effectually quenched it.
The praise of mankind was his Swing; philanthropy
was his insurance office. (Vehement cheering.) He
had felt some pride—he acknowledged it freely, and
let his enemies make the most of it —he had felt
some pride when he presented his Tittlebatian The-
ory to the world; it might be celebrated or it might
not. (A ery of “It is,” and greet cheering.) He
would take the assertion of that honorable Pick-
wiekian whose voice he had just heard—it was cele-
brated ; but if the fame of.that treatise were to ex-
tend to the farthest confines of the known world, the
pride with which he should reflect on the authorship
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nftha.i:_ production would be as nothing compared with
the pride with which he looked aronnd him, on this
the proudest moment of his existence. (Cheers.) Hé
was a humble individual. (No,no.) Still he could
not but feel that they had selected him for a service of
great honor, and of some danger. Traveling was in a
troubled state, and the minds of coachmen were un-
settled. Let them look abroad, and contemplate the
scenes which were enacting around them. Stage-
coa,c.hes were upsetting in all directions, horses wgre
holtnfg, boats were overturning, and boilers were
bursting. (Cheers—a voice © No,”) No! (Cheers.)
Let that honorable Pickwickian who eried “No?

“Mr. PICKWICK would not
by clamor. He had alluded
man. (Great excitement,)

Mr. BLoTTON Would only say, then, that he re-
p_elled ?,]113 hon. gent’s false and scurrilous acensa-
tl‘on, with profound contempt. (Great cheering.)
The hon, gent. was a humbug. (Immeunse confusion
and loud cries of ¢ Chair’ and ¢ Order.) ’

“Mr. A, SNODGRASS rose to order. He threw him-
self upon the chair. (Hear.) He wished to know
whether this disgraceful contest between two mem-

bers of that club should be allowed i
(Bl o to continue.

put up to be put down
to the honorable gentle-
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8o loudly come forward and d
8 eny
(Cheers.) Who was it that eried « No??

AND ADDRESSED THE CLUB MIMSELF HAD FOUNDED.

it, if he conld.

“The CHAIRMAN

Wwas quite sure the hon. Pick-

astic cheering.) Was it some vain
man—he would not say haberdash
—who, jealous of the Praise whick
haps undeservedly
researches,
had been

and disappointed
er—(loud cheers)
1 had been — per-
h(_zst-nwed on his (Mr. Pickwick’s)
and smarting under the censure which

heaped upon his own feel

g le attempts at
i e :

of\flry, now took this vile and calumnious mode

“Mr. BLOTTON (of Aldgate)
] aldgate) rose to order. i
2?3‘}(l)nnlnra;bl‘eOPmkwmkia.n allude to him? (Ci‘)i:;
T 3 ir? @ v
oﬁ;’etcf)m, hairy ‘Yes, ‘No, ‘Go on, ‘Leave

(Enthusi- | wickian would with

draw the expression h jus
made nse of, i ¥ e s

“_Mr. BL()T'_TON, with all possible respect for the
ch(;z(u-, was quite sure he would not,

The CHAIRMAN felt it his imperative duty to de-
ma.ridJr ];)f the honorable gentleman, whether he had
used the expression which had i ] b
common sense. S R

“Mr. BLOTTON had no hesitation in saying that he

had not—he had used the term in its Pickwickian
sense. (Hear, hear.) He was hound to acknowl-
edge that, personally, he entertained the highest re-
gard and esteem for the honorable geutle:;lan; h’e




