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CHAPTER

—

THE AGITATOR’S REWALD.

About this period, the system of Trades’
Unions generally prevailed in Mr. Growler’s
town ; and though that personage was him-
self a master, his restless spirit of agitation
urged him to take part with the tarbulent
and malcontent operatives. It was flatter-
ing to his wretched vanity to be looked up
toas a pawron and leader; and he gladly
accupted 'he distinguished post of Chair-
man of the “.’ermanent Central Committee of
Onpressed Hirelings,” which held its sittings
woek-day and Sunday, at the Tom Faine's
Head.

At these meetings, as might be antici-
pated, the sentiments enunciated were of
the mest inflammatory nature. Employers,
who did not succumb ‘o the dictates of the
imperious conclave, were called doraincer-
ing tyrants, and held up to detestation as
being the natural eneries of ¢ the people.”
By this last expression was denoted, not
the so’er, industrious portion of the com-
murity, who studied to “fear God and
honour the King,” but that class, alvays
plentiful, and much too numercus in these
latter days, to whom tbe voice of the oily,
insinuating demagogue, is mcre alluring
than the uncompromising, auti-democratic
word of Jehovah'!

For a season, “ampson and his associ-
ates contrived to keep the pubiic in hot
water, wi.thout compromising their own
persona! safety. Embcldened, however, by
the impunity which had attended their pro-
ceedings, they ultimately ventured upon

ac s which brougnt them within the grasp

of justice.

LZaving proclaimed « strike, of :nusral
magiitude, the ¢ Contral Commitice ” is-
sued a preclamatios, denouncing, in terms
neither meastvred nor equivocai, personal J,
violence against all who would not take ,
part in the conspirary. To add to the ter-
rors of this manitesto, a ghastly wood-cut,
re “esenting a vciiu, skull, unc cress>-bones,
— 1eet types ol the tender mercies of Radi-
calism l—garnished the document.

The legal advisers vf the Crown, having
declared this paper to be of a eriminal
nature, and Sampson’s name having beer. !
appended to it, that personage was appre-
hended, exam.ned, and fully coramitted for
trial. At the ensuing assi.cn, he was found
guiltv of the charge, on the clearest evi-
dencc ; and though he made a flowery
address to the Court, it which he comparad
himself to all the patriofs and politicat mar-
tyrs who had cver pined in dungeon or
swung on “gallows tree,” his eloquence
fell in vain upon the dull ear of uncapedient
justice. The “ State-paid Judges,” as they
were indignantly denominated at the Tom
Paine’s Head that evening, sentenced the
champion of fieedom » twelve months’ im- |’
prisonment in one of the public Bastiles, l
—enjoining, moreover (which was the se- '
verest part of the doom), that their viciim
should be kept at hard labour, and be re-
stricted 1o a djet not overly luxuxious!

As a2 matter of course, this catastrovhe
had the effect of bringing Mr. Growlers
business to a sudden terminative. His
foreman, faithful to the last, did all in his
power to secure a reveiz.on for the bankrupt
felon, but his efforts were crowned wiin
but slender success. A large majority of




