
THE DRY PICKWICK 3

Mr. Pickwick and his friends descend from. their
perch to visit thie bar. Here a rosy landiord
behind the long mahogany dispenses sundry
smoking punches and hot drinks redolent of gin
and lemons. We recail the arrivai at Dingley
Dell with jolly old Wardle merrily greeting lis
friends ; more punches : festivities within doors
and festivities without ; hot toddies, lot negus,
sugar, lemons and spices-the very atmosphere
of the West Indics wafted on the Christmas air
of England ; skaing on the ice ; whist, cards,
and round games ini thie drawing-roomn; huge
dinners and substantial suppers ; thc consump-
tion of oysters by the barrel and spiced beef by
thc lundredweight ; and through it ail the soft
aromna of hot punch, muiled aie, warmed claret
and smoking gin and lemons ; tiil at flic end
thc merriment fades into somnolence and Mr.
Pickwick and lis friends sink into innocent
alumber having broken cnough laws--if the
scene werc in America-to have sent thcm al
to the penitentiary for lifié.

Can sudi pictures be revised ? We dare not
read them as they stand. Thcy would corrupt
the young. Let us sec what revision can do.

So here foilowu :


