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INTRODUCTION

The history of the English novel is a rich and complex narrative that spans
several centuries, reflecting the evolving nature of society, culture, and the English
language itself. The novel, as a literary form, began to take shape in the 17th and 18th
centuries, drawing on earlier traditions of storytelling, prose fiction, and the
development of print culture. One of the most influential figures in the history of the
English novel is Charles Dickens, whose works are considered cornerstones in the
evolution of this literary genre. Dickens had contributed to genre in manifold ways.

The English novel, as we understand it today, did not exist in the medieval or
early Renaissance periods. The earlier narrative traditions in England were dominated
by epic poems, ballads, and religious allegories. However, as society began to change
during the early modern period, so too did its literature. The advent of the printing
press in the 15th century played a pivotal role in the evolution of English prose fiction.
The mass production of books made literature more accessible to the growing middle
class, fuelling demand for new forms of entertainment and intellectual engagement.

Chronology of Important Victorian novelists

Author E?rth Death Notable Works Era/Period
ear Year
"Pride and Prejudice”,
Jane Austen 1775 1817 ~"Sense and Sersibility” ]Regency Era

Eir Walter Scott ”1771 H1832 I"Ivanhoe", "Rob Roy" HEarly Victorian J

William Makepeace 1811 1863 "Vanity Fair", "The Luck
Thackeray of Barry Lyndon"

"Oliver Twist", "A
Charles Dickens 1812 1870  ||Christmas Carol", "David||Victorian

Victorian

Copperfield"
Elizabeth Gaskell |[1810 1865 "North am,j, RS, Victorian
Cranford
LCharlotte Bronté H 1816 ”1 855 H"Jane Eyre" |Mt0rian |
himily Bronté ”181 8 H1848 ‘ "Wuthering Heights" HVictorian ‘
Anne Bronté 1820 1849 }Ell]e,, Tenantof Waldssll L\/ictorian
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"Barchester Towers",
Anthony Trollope ||1815 1882  |["The Way We Live Victorian
Now"
George Eliot igioha a0, | ((Msbmarh’, Sias  eeiesae
Marner
I GO | 180 g (1880 ||| o= Vomman 1o White', o000
The Moonstone
et ie Victorian/
Thomas Hardy 1840 1928 ||d'Urbervilles", "Far from Edwardi
the Madding Crowd" R
Lewis Carroll Tl 1808, [l s AdVeRIES I8 o i
Wonderland
; "Treasure Island",
[S{t‘;zee;‘;;i“‘s 1850  [|1894 ||'Strange Caseof Dr |[Victorian
Jekyll and Mr Hyde" |
"The Picture of Dorian
Oscar Wilde 1854 1900 ||Gray", "The Importance |[Victorian
of Being Earnest"
"The Turn of the Screw", ||Victorian/
\\Hem’y James \\1 5 \\1916 J\"The Portrait of a Lady" ||[Edwardian

In the 17th century, writers such as Thomas Malory, with Le Morte 4
and John Bunyan, with The Pilgrim’s Progress (1678), laid im
for the novel as a form of narrative prose. However, it was in the
novel truly began to emerge as a distinct genre. The rise of the
increasing focus on individualism in society made the novel
exploring the lives of ordinary people, their struggles, and thej; P

Writers such as Daniel Defoe, with Rolbinsoh‘ Crusoe (1719) and
Richardson, with Pamela (1740), are oftt?n credited with inventing the n;o dEmSarnuel
novel. Defoe’s Robinson D COl’lSldeI:ed one of the first English novels by e
+ tells a detailed and realistic story about an individug s suryly e

o s othet VB and personal gooy,
Richardson's Jnelty MG Il //f//j d{:ﬂ/r;ecf establish the cpisqolafy "S\lfz;vj;

form that would influence many later writers,

"Arthur,
portant foundations
18th century that the
bqurgeoisie and the
an 1deal Medium for
ersonal developmem

The [8th century also saw the rise of other key figures, such as Henry Field'
LoF n

i T?m Jones (1749) and Laurence Sterne with Tristram Shandy (1759). Figlg; ,g
novel introduced the concept of the “comic epic” ; Ing’s

narrative techniques such as free indirect discourse

and was one of the first to use
where the narrator steps jp 4,4
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style, which disrupted

f characters’ minds. Sterne’s experimental narrative _ !
i P literary techniques.

conventional plot structures, is regarded as a precursor to modernist

As the 19th century began, the English novel entered anew phase ofdevelo};}:rnent,
influenced by rapid industrialization, urbanization, and soqal 'reform. These ¢ langes
brought about significant shifts in the social fabric of Britain, and the novel. le]!_SCli:
genre, began to reflect these transformations more deeply. The Victorian Pfr‘clll, w \1,61
spanned from 1837 to 1901, is often seen as the golden age of the Eflglls ?0 % :
During this time, writers used the novel to comment on tllle c.omplex 1ssuesllam eg;
society, including class divisions, industrial labour, social injustice, and the challeng
posed by modernity.

It was in this environment that Charles Dickens (1812-1870) emerged as 0“; of
the most important novelists in English literary history. Dickens’ novels were 0 Zn
serialized in magazines before being published as complete works, a format that ma g
his stories accessible to a broad audience. His vivid depictions of characters an
society, combined with his deep sympathy for the poor and the Opp[ESSCd, made his
works incredibly popular during his lifetime and continue to resonateaniis=aadess

today. P

e

Charles Dickens’ career spans
by the British Empire’s global reach, the
and significant social reform movem¢
moral and social issues of his time, and i
of Victorian society. His works, such ag (Jfyue .
Copperfield (1849-1850), Bleak House (1852~1853), Hard T
Expectations (1860-1861), examine the lives of the poor, the corrupting cect =

industrialization, and the injustices of the legal and educational Systen‘l5~

: ers
. _— is charact
Dickens was a master of creating vivid acters. H :
g , memorable char moral or socid

are often exaggerated caricatures, but these characters serve a de€Per beiins 45 a
purpose. For instance, in A Christmas Carol (1843), Ebenezer S¢r008° ar> by
miserly and selfish man but transforms into a charitable figure after bein
the ghosts of Christmas Past, Present, and Yet to Come. Similarly Charactefssutri als
Oliver Twist, David Copperfield, and Pip (from Great Expecmtions) emb?d}’ the :
and tribulations of individuals navigating a harsh social world, often calling atten

to the treatment of orphans, children, and the poor.

. : SRR B e o e expose the
Dickens is often regarded as a social critic, using his novels t0 €XP

hypocrisy, greed, and cruelty present in Victorian society. Ha@' Times (185‘43305?
example, critiques the industrial mindset that reduces human beings 2 }Telhei' ht the
and “figures,” dehumanizing them in the process. His novels frcque‘?ﬂy lg_k;]g s
condition of the urban poor and the often-inhumane nature of factories, workhou h’
and other institutions. In Oliver Twist, Dickens provides a scathing portrayal of the
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W(.)r.khouse system and the exploitation of childre

C[‘lthUE-:S the class system that traps people in cycles of poverty and hardship.
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poses the nefficiency and corruption of the English chancery courts, which
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means to critique social ills and to offer a humanistic vision of redemption and reform.
His work helped to shape the modern English novel, influencing generations of writers
and leaving a lasting imprint on the literary landscape. Through his characters, his
plots, and his incisive social commentary, Dickens remains one of the most significant
and beloved authors in English literary history.

Charles Dickens’ Hard Times

Charles Dickens® Hard Times (1854) is one of the most powerful critiques of
the industrial age in Victorian England, and it remains one of the most significant
works in the English literary canon. Published serially in Household Words from April
to August 1854, it was Dickens’ tenth novel, and, like many of his works, it was
deeply concerned with the social and economic conditions of his time. While it may
not be as widely read as some of Dickens’ more famous works, such as Great
Expectations or A Tale of Two Cities, Hard Times holds a critical place in understanding
both Dickens” artistic evolution and the social issues of the Victorian era.

To understand Hard Times, it is essential to situate the novel in the context of
the rapid industrialization and urbanization that defined much of 19th-century England.
By the early 1800s, the Industrial Revolution had radically transformed the British
economy. New technologies and manufacturing processes had led to the growth of
factories, which in turn fostered the rise of industrial cities and a vast working class.
However, this transformation also brought significant social problems, including
exploitation of workers, particularly children; the rise of slums and poverty; long
working hours in dangerous conditions; and a stark division between the wealthy
factory owners and the impoverished laborers. The social fabric of Britain was being
torn apart by these changes, and these issues were becoming central concerns in
political and social debates.

In this environment, Dickens wrote Hard Times as a response to the dehumanizing
effects of industrialization. He was particularly critical of the philosophy of
utilitarianism, which was popular among many of the era’s reformers and social
thinkers, including figures like Jeremy Bentham and John Stuart Mill. Utilitarianism
emphasized the greatest happiness for the greatest number, often reducing human
beings to mere “facts” and disregarding emotional and moral considerations. Dickens
found this utilitarian worldview—exemplified by the character of Thomas Gradgrind—
reductive and soul-crushing. Hard Times is his attempt to show the consequences of
such a philosophy when applied to education, family life, and society at large.

The novel is set in the fictional industrial town of Coketown, a grim, oppressive
place where the effects of industrialization are felt in every aspect of life. The story
revolves around Thomas Gradgrind, an unwavering advocate for “facts™ and “figures,”
and his approach to education. He begins the novel by establishing a school where
students are taught with the sole focus on practical, utilitarian knowledge, with little
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for the poor to improve their lives. Through characters like Blackpool and his
unrequited love for the upper-class Louisa, Dickens underscores the deep social
inequality of the time.

4. The Role of Family and Human Connection: Another central theme in Hard
Times is the failure of family life under the utilitarian system. Gradgrind’s
treatment of his children, particularly Louisa, who is emotionally neglected,
serves as a symbol of the broken family structure in industrial society. The lack
of affection and emotional support in Louisa’s home contributes to her inability
to form a fulfilling relationship with Mr. Bounderby. The novel critiques the
breakdown of familial bonds in a society that values material success over human
connection.

5. Redemption and Humanism: While Dickens critiques the industrial society
of his time, he also offers a vision of hope and redemption. In the end, Louisa
and Tom experience a moment of personal awakening, and even Gradgrind,
after experiencing personal loss, begins to question the cold rationalism he had
espoused. The novel suggests that the restoration of humanity, compassion, and
imagination is possible, but only through personal transformation and the
rejection of a purely utilitarian worldview.

Hard Times is characterized by its sharp social critique, but Dickens also employs
a range of literary devices that make the novel engaging. One of the most notable
features of the novel is its use of allegory and symbolism, particularly in the depiction
of Coketown, which stands as a symbol of the industrialized world—gray, lifeless,
and soulless. The town is described as a place where “the one thing that was not a
fact” was the beauty of nature.

Dickens’ characterization in Hard Times is also noteworthy. While many of the
characters are exaggerated for satirical effect, they remain rich in detail and complexity.
For example, Mr. Bounderby is portrayed as a self-made man who constantly boasts
of his humble beginnings, yet his behaviour is condescending and hypocritical. In
contrast, characters like Stephen Blackpool and Sissy Jupe, the circus performer who
represents imagination and warmth, are portrayed with compassion and depth, offering
a counterpoint to the cold rationalism of the Gradgrind family.

Hard Times remains one of Charles Dickens’ most important and ambitious
works. Its exploration of industrialization, utilitarianism, social inequality, and the
dehumanizing effects of modernity make it a powerful and relevant critique of Victorian
society that continues to resonate today. Through its memorable characters and sharp
social commentary, Hard Times challenges readers to reflect on the values that
underpin their society and to consider the consequences _of a world that prioritizes
facts over feelings, reason over imagination, and materialism over humanity.
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POWER BEHIND THE PEN

_ On the 7® of February 1812, at Portsmouth, in Hampshire, England,Charles
Dickens was born to Elizabeth Dickens and John Dickens. He was the second child in
a family of eight children. John Dickens was a clerk at the Navy pay office at
Portsmouth Dockyard. Charles John Huffam Dickens was his full name. In 1815,
when he was two years of age, he moved with his parents to London and then later to
Chatham where he spent the happy days of his childhood with his siblings till 1822.
Dickens was of a friendly and cheerful temperament, but fragile in health. He would
rather sit in a cosy corner in the house with a book than go out and play. Those were
happy days spent at Chatham where he attended a competent private school. Then
came the gravest period of his life when his father was imprisoned for debt in the
Marshal-sea and he himself (aged 12) worked ina blackening warehouseall six days,
except Sundays which he would spend with his father in the Marshal-sea. These sad
experiences inspired his novelswhich have an autobiographical component. He briefly
served as an office boy, learned shorthand, and became a reporter of debates in the
Commons for the Morning Chronicle. He wrotenumerous articles in various periodicals
which were republished as Sketches by Boz, | Ilustrative of Every-Day Life and Every-
Day People (1836-7). An approach from Chapman and Hall led to the publication in
twenty monthly numbers of The Posthumous Papers of the Pickwick Club, published
in volume form in 1837 which becameimmensely popular. Dickens married Catherine
Hogarth, daughter of a fellow worker inMorning Chronicleand began his successful
journey as a writer. It is interesting that on the Christmas Day of 1836, he met John
Forster, who became his friend andbiographer. By 1837, alsoOliver Twistbegan to
appear in monthly numbers in Bentley § Miscellany, anew periodical of which Dickens
was the first editor and then “Nicholas Nickleby. In 1840 Dickens launched a new
weekly, called Master Humphrey’s Clock, which carried instalments of the full-length
novels The Old Curiosity Shop, Barnaby Rudge (1841). The novels proved so popular
that the linking by ‘Master Humphrey ' was dropped. In 1842when he and his wife
visited America, he was showered with love. But his American Notes offendedsome
Americans, as did his portrayal of American stereotypes in MartinChuzzlewit (1843-
4). While in America he advocated international copyright and the abolition of slavery.
But he continued his journey withA Christmas Carol . Pictures from Italy, Dombey
and Son His Household Words, in 1859 was incorporated into All the Year Round,
which he continued to edit until his death and published much of his later writings,
David Cappg;{-ﬁgjd,gfeak House, A Childs History qungland, Hard Times,Little
Dorrit, A Tale of Two Cities ,Great EA’])ECm{fO}?SﬂI’Id Our Mutual Friend He managed
to write as well as socialise and do other philanthmpic activities, at times combined
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MAJOR WORKS OF CHARLES DICKENS

’ Year [ Title
1836-1837 "The Pickwick Papers"
1837-1839 "Oliver Twist"
1838-1839 "Nicholas Nickleby"
1840-1841 "The Old Curiosity Shop"
1841 I“Bamaby Rudge"
1843 A Christmas Carol \
![1843-1844 n"Martin Chuzzlewit" l
1844 |'The Chimes" - \
loss e Cricketon the Weard |
W86 |'TheBattle of Life" |
1\“\\4(_)7848774_ l“"Dombey and Son" ]
L1848 "The Haunted Man and the Ghost's Bargain" J
h849—1850 Tﬁavid Copperfield" )
118521853 "Bleak House"
1854 “"Hard Times"
1855-1857 "Little Dorrit" i
1859 ["A Tale of Two Cities”
1860-1861 "“Great Expectations"
E864- 1865 1["0111‘ Mutual Friend"
’1870 ’"The Mystery of Edwin Drood" (unfinished)

COMPREHENSIVE ANALYSIS

The Victorian period refers to the reign of Queen Victoria 1837-1901.The age
saw great change in society due to the tremendous advancement in science and
technology, inventions of new machines and industrialization. These changes had an
impact on the lifestyles, beliefs and attitudes of people who were getting more attached
to the materialistic things. Dickens saw the changes which the Industrial Revolution
brought into England in his lifetime and in Hard Times Dickens turned his attention
to the morality of the utilitarian industrialist and its effect on the possibilities of
human happiness. Industrialisation saw the advent of steam power; transition to a
mechanized way of production, the factory system where goods were being produced
by machines on a large scale. Machines replaced manual production. With the rise of
a Capitalist economy, private ownership of means of production and profit-making
comes. Hard Times as a critique of the dehumanizing aspects of industrialistion. The
story is set in the fictional town of Coketown. It is a satire on the economic condition
of Britain. Bounderby, the wicked capitalist is, as his name suggests, a “‘bounder’ or
low-life outsider. Dickens is hard on the capitalist Bounderby who boasts of a deprived
childhood. Gradgrind and his concern for facts and facts alone is put against Sissy
Jupe and the circus performers, who elevates impulse and intuition over cold-blooded
analysis, and fantasy and imagination over reality.

Dickens also mocks at the Utilitarian way of thinking devoid of emotion in the
depiction of the character Thomas Gradgrind. Gradgrind the school superintendent
promotes an education based on facts alone in his school. Students of the school were
not permitted to talk of imagination and emotions. The names of the characters
Gradgrind, M’ Choakumchild, Bounderby are peculiar. A circus performer in the novel
complains that people cannot always be working, not realizing that the captains of
industry could not agree more. Leisure and entertainment and leisure allow men and
women to recuperate from work that they can return to it refreshed.

The trade union movement, which is depicted through the unscrupulous union
leader Slackbridge and the innocent and confused hand or worker Stephen Blackpool.
It turns out to be a lone battle of Stephen Blackpool for justice rather thana fight for
better wages like a typical worker or hand. Stephen’s death at the end transforms him
into a martyr though he dies for a different cause. Dickens had witnessed a real-life
strike in Lancashire. Hard Times magnificently conveys the feel of a new kind of
industrial order, with its disciplining of the body, stunting of the imagination and
shriveling of natural sympathies. In doing so, it makes connections between the
organization of industrial labour, the habits of feeling which it breeds, sexual misery
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CHARACTER ANALYSIS
Character | RoleDescription ||  Relationships .
- Father of Louisa and Tom Gradgrind.
The strict, utilitarian (| Husband to Mrs. Gradgrind (though
Thomas Gradgrind headmaster and her character is scarcely developed).
father. Employer of Sissy Jupe’s father, Mr. -
Jupe.
o Daughter of Thomas Gradgrind. Sister
. . Gl:adgn nd's dailu.ghter, to Tom Gradgrind. Wife of Mr.
Louisa Gradgrind m{seq under rigid Bounderby. Her emotional struggle is
principles. central to the novel.
< Son of Thomas Gradgrind. Brother to
. Gradgrind's som, . || Louisa. Later, he grows resentful of his
Tom Gradgrind P r(?duct of his father's father's teachings, leading him into a
philosophy. troubled life. |
Husband to Louisa Gradgrind. A friend
Wealthy, self-made 1 . . i
Mr. Josiah Bounderby| industrialist, and g:lat dﬁiﬁ?gﬁlﬁggg;ﬁﬁﬁajmm
Louisa’s husband. is largely based on his self-interest,
Orphaned daughter of a circus
?ofnotziionate il performer. Taken in by Mr. Gradgrind.
Sissy Jupe passit s’ Friend to Louisa and Tom Gradgrind.
who is raised outside L dis loved b
the rigid system. H(:r/;]s and is loved by Mr. James
ouse.
A volitician. who Interested in Louisa, though his
P > feelings are shallow. He is a member of]
Mr. James Harthouse || becomes romantically the upper class and a visitor to Mr
involved with Louisa. Bounlzli by’s household )
Wife to Thomas Gradgrind. Mother to
Thomas Gradgrind's - || Louisa and Tom Gradgrind. Her
Mrs. Gradgrind wife, a minor character is passive and she is
character. overshadowed by her husband's
dominance.
érﬂgp‘l. B sohool, | A model student in Gradgrind's
. SNES SCho0l, system, he serves as a foil to Sissy
Bitzer representing the

application of "Facts"
over feelings.

Jupe. His relationships are
transactional and cold.
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Mr. M'Choakumchild

A strict educator who embodies the
utilitarian philosophy of Gradgrind's
educational system. He teaches without
concern for emotions or human needs.

A teacher at
Gradgrind’s school.

Represents the opposing side to

A union leader at the | Bounderby in the novel, promoting

R bridze factory. working-class interests but also
| manipulating the workers for his own |
1. Thomas Gradgrind is a school superintendent. He promotes an education based

on facts alone. Students of the school were not permitted to talk of imagination
and emotions. Sissy Jupe and Bitzer were his students. He approved of the cold
ready reckoner Blitz. Sissy Jupe fails to become a good student being an emotional
person. But later accepts her as hishousekeeper. Btz gives Gradgrinda taste of

his dry education of facts and refuses to help him whep he needed him most.
Sissy is the one who does everything,

Blizer: Favored student of Mr.Gradgrind who
He could define a horse in strict dictionary t

worked with horses all her life, could not when asked at school b M Graderind

. T r.Gradgrind-
Mrs.Gradgrind: Mrs. Gradgrind, Thomas Gradgring’s wig y\\\ thin, frail
i el I £ IQac ma alo o S \ C ”\\:\ ] 1
&»L&_k\v, and weak, She was also (hy and factual in hey way, but she seem®

QU“S“‘“_“Y on the verge of fainting in response to some unpleasant fact. M
Gradgrind herself did not have much of a head for “something logical’ fiic"s'r

?‘[et Mr.Gradgrind chose her because of her utter lack of imagination, 2
nonsense,” as he termed it

4. I;lﬂulsa Gfadgrind: Mr.Gradgrind’s eldest daughter, the protagonist, reseﬂts
the education of facts, which she finds enjoyable,

Thomas Gradgying Junio ' ]
; T (Tom): Mr.Gradgrind’s eldest son, whose chara®
is deformed by (he education of facts, |
6. SissyJ upe: Sisg
her in the b

8¢ts a job in Bounderby’s bank:
°rms .Sissy, who has lived and

Y Jupe was the daughter of a circys performer who abaﬂdolj
fi S P; tha‘f she.: would get_ some education and live a better life “{it e!
e iﬁ to live in the public house called The Pegasus’s Arms wit Ould
el € circus group. Tho-mas Gradgrind takes her charge. SissY © ol
b Withn;}: a good st'udent being an emotional person, But she develOI; pr
Gradiria ¢ Gradgrinds. Later she became the housekeeper of

Jane Gradgring, youngest sister of Louisa who
8. Josiah Bonder}

proclaimed se]

el
appears in the last cha! self’
y: a rich manufacturer and banker but, arrogant and 690
f-made man, who managed to become one the Jeading fi2”
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10.

11.

12.

13.

14.

15.

Coketown. He lives with an elderly widowwith an aristocratic background as
housekeeper, Mrs.Sparsituntil he marries Louisa Gradgrind.He treated Mill
workers badly as he was bereft of sentiment. Mr. Gradgrind, and he were two
dry, factual men

James Hearthouse: who is a young wealthy London gentleman, who falls in
love in Louisa and tries to seduce her.

Mrs.Sparsit: an old widow with an aristocratic background, Mr. Bounderby’s
housekeeper. Her late husband, who died of alcoholism at twenty-four, had been
a Powler on his mother’s side. Lady Scadgers was her aunt on her father’s side,
and it was she who arranged the marriage early on. She and her niece were not
on good terms, so when Mrs. Sparsit took a job, it was partly an act of vengeance
toward her aunt, though she also needed to support herself.Mr. Bounderby makes
the most of Mrs. Sparsit’s connections

StephenBlackpool: is a victim both of the industrial system and of society’s
restrictions on marriage. He is a mill worker who wants a divorce from his
alcoholic wife to marry Raquel, his old friendand fellow worker in the Mill. He
seeks advice from Bounderby who tells him that divorce was a costly affair and
not for someone of his class.

Slackbridge: The unscrupulous union leader who is responsible for Stephen
Blackpool being fired from the factory along with Tom.

Raquel: was an old friend of Stephen Blackpooland his wife.She is a fellow
worker in the Mill. She often helped him in taking care of his now drunkard
wife who would disappear and then come back again. Shefights for justice and
succeeds though Stephen dies.

E. W. B. Childers and Master Kidderminster: was a young man with a thin,
sallow face, a heap of dark hair, disproportionately short strong legs, and an
equally disproportionate, broad torso. The man looked and smelled like a
combination of the theater and the stable, and by his side stood a young lad,
described by Dickens as a “child with an old face,” who was dressed to look like
Cupid and had his face covered with white and red makeup. These two, Mr. E.
W. B. Childers and Master Kidderminster, had a jumping act called the Wild
Huntsman, in which Childers held the diminutive Kidderminster upside down.
They along with the circus group lived in the public house calledThe
Pegasus sArms. The sign of the house depicted Pegasus, the winged horse of
Greek mythology, with four verses beneath it announcing the availability of
good liquor inside, probably too fanciful a sign for Gradgrind and Bounderby.

Mrs Pegeler: a tall, elderly, well-proportioned woman in simp.]e but clean
clothing from the countryside with a shawl, umbrella, who was interested to
know about Mr. Bounderby. She asked Stephen all about him.




A BRIEF OUTLINE OF THE PLOT

Book/Part || Title H Key Focus/Events
Introduction of Mr. Thomas Gradgrind and his rigid
Book the philosophy of "Facts". - Qradgrind‘s educ.ation system
First “Sowing” and the characters of Lc?msa, Tom, and Sissy. -
Louisa’s arranged marriage to Mr. Bounderby and
Tom’s discontent.
Focus on the consequences of Gradgrind's utilitarian
Book Tie apprt_)ach. - Louisa’s emotional turmoil in hf:r
Second “Reaping” | marriage to Bounderby. - Tom’s moral decline and
involvement in a crime. - The arrival of James
Harthouse, who tries to manipulate Louisa.
‘Tom’s theft and flight after causing financial damage
Book the to Bqunderby. - Louisa’s reﬂection on her life _and her
Third “Garnering” | emotional growth. - Resolution of major conflicts,
including Tom’s return and the Gradgrinds’
recognition of the failures in their philosophy. j

Dowing: Thomas Gradgrind runs a school with a curriculum which is based o?
nothing but facts. His own children Tom and Lousia got the same education. They
were rebuked as kids if they showed any leanings towards imagination or fanc)’-f
Amongst the new students were Sissy Jupe and Bitzer. SissyJupe was the daughter 0
a circus performer who abandons her in the hope that she would get some educatio?

and live a better life without him. ThomasGrad grind takes her charge. Several year®
later, Sissy becomes his housekeeper. Elsewhere, a factory worker named Stephe_n
Blackpool, visits the owner of the factory Mr.Josiah Bounderby for advice on s
plans to divorce his wife and learns that for someone like him it would be a cost
affair and advises him to forget it. He wanted to marry his fellow worker and des!
friend Raquel. Tom Gradgrind takes an apprenticeship with Bounderby at his pank

When Bqunderby asks Lousia to marry him Tom pressures her to accept the prOPOSa
to help him and Lousia accepts and marries him. |

s ! ¢
Beapmg. Mrs. Sparsit secures a new position in Bounderby’s bank after ”
marries Lousia. James Hearthouse decides to seduce Louisa, Boundeby fires Stephe

Coketown to find work elsewhe’ 5
obbed. Bounderby immediately suspects hi® "
s.Gradgrind dies and Mrs. Sparsef
comes 10 Stay in his country house. She neY

for refusing to be a wnion informant He leaves
Shortly after he leaves, the bank is r

he was seen loitering near the bank. Meanwhile Mr
former housekeeper of Bounderby,
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liked her new Mistress and did not stop at anything in plotting against Lousia and
spying on her to catch Louisa with Mr.James Hearthouse who was madly in love with
her. Louisa goes home to Stone Lodge and confesses about a near affair with James
Hearthouse who professed his love and throwing her into crisis in the falling action.
Boundeby demands she get over her emotional breakdown and come right away.
Louisa does not return and the marriage is ended.

Garnering: Louisa awakens in her old bed next morning in the room and bed
she used to call her own. Sissy and Rachael look for Stephenand finds him severely
injured in a coal pit. After being rescued he succumbs to his injuries but manages to
clear his name before dying. Lousia and Sissy vaguely suspected Tom’s hand in the
robbery. Sissy helps Tom escape from the country with the help of her circus friends
though he dies on the way. Sissy and Louisa settle into relatively contented lives
promoting happiness and imagination amongst the people of Coketown.




IMPORTANT EVENTS IN ‘HARD TIMES’

Event Summary 7
; Mr. Thomas Gradgrind, a strict utilitarian, begins the story by
;:;tr(:t}iuc;lor.l tg teaching children that only "Facts" are important. He emphasizes
b reason and dismisses imagination.

Graderind's Gradgrind’s children, Louisa and Tom, are raised under his rigid
Familg rules. Louisa is forced into an arranged marriage with Mr.

y Bounderby.
Stssv Time's Sissy Jupe, a compassionate girl from a circus family, is taken in
Entz'{ancg by the Gradgrinds after her father abandons her. She struggles with

Gradgrind's philosophy but forms a close bond with Louisa.

Tom and Louisa’s

Tom becomes resentful of his father’s strict upbringing and turns to

vice. Louisa, despite her marriage, is emotionally unfulfilled and

1I

Struggles torn between duty and her own desires.
I;oun Aoshy anq Mr. Bounderby, a wealthy and self-made industrialist, marries
Grad ring Louisa. His arrogant attitude contrasts with her emotional
g emptiness, leading to unhappiness in their marriage.

‘I]{am:l: . Mr. Harthouse, a smooth-talking politician, tries 10 seduce Lovisa, \

b further deepening her emotional crisis. l
Unﬂuence | |\
A T D %
I\ { Tesmbeeomes involved in a financial scandal and eventually runsg\
TYum'sDecline || away after stealing money from Bounderby’s bank, partly due to

his unhappiness and lack of direction.

l

e

| Sissy Jupe, now working at the Bounderby household, tries to help

Sissy's Support \Louisa and provide comfort, showing a contrast to the Gradgrind

philosophy.

Resolution

Louisa reflects on her life, and Gradgrind begins to understand the‘w
limits of his rigid belicfs. Tom is eventually found, and his future is

uncertain, but there is a sense of growth in the characters as they
confront their mistakes.

TEXT:
HARD TIMES: CHARLES DICKENS

BOOK THE FIRST - SOWING
CHAPTER I - THE ONE THING NEEDFUL

‘NOW, what I want is, Facts. Teach these boys and girls nothing but Facts.
Facts alone are wanted in life. Plant nothing else, and root out everything else. You
can only form the minds of reasoning animals upon Facts: nothing else will ever be of
any service to them. This is the principle on which I bring up my own children, and
this is the principle on which I bring up these children. Stick to Facts, sir!’

The scene was a plain, bare, monotonous vault of a school-room, and the speaker’s
square forefinger emphasized his observations by underscoring every sentence with
a line on the schoolmaster’s sleeve. The emphasis was helped by the speaker’s square
wall of a forehead, which had his eyebrows for its base, while his eyes found
commodious cellarage in two dark caves, overshadowed by the wall. The emphasis
was helped by the speaker’s mouth, which was wide, thin, and hard set. The emphasis
was helped by the speaker’s voice, which was inflexible, dry, and dictatorial. The
emphasis was helped by the speaker’s hair, which bristled on the skirts of his bald
head, a plantation of firs to keep the wind from its shining surface, all covered with
knobs, like the crust of a plum pie, as if the head had scarcely warehouse-room for the
hard facts stored inside. The speaker’s obstinate carriage, square coat, square legs,
square shoulders, - nay, his very neckcloth, trained to take him by the throat with an
unaccommodating grasp, like a stubborn fact, as it was, - all helped the emphasis.

‘In this life, we want nothing but Facts, sir; nothing but Facts!’

The speaker, and the schoolmaster, and the third grown person present, all backed
a little, and swept with their eyes the inclined plane of little vessels then and there

arranged in order, ready to have imperial gallons of facts poured into them until they
were full to the brim.
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CHAPTER II - MURDERING THE INNOCENTS
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‘If you please, sir, when they can get any to break, they do break horses in the
ring, sir.’

“You mustn’t tell us about the ring, here. Very well, then. Describe your father
as a horsebreaker. He doctors sick horses, I dare say?’

‘Oh yes, sir.’

“Very well, then. He is a veterinary surgeon, a farrier, and horsebreaker. Give
me your definition of a horse.’

(Sissy Jupe thrown into the greatest alarm by this demand.)

‘Girl number twenty unable to define a horse!” said Mr. Gradgrind, for the general
behoof of all the little pitchers. ‘Girl number twenty possessed of no facts, in reference
to one of the commonest of animals! Some boy’s definition of a horse. Bitzer, yours.’

The square finger, moving here and there, lighted suddenly on Bitzer, perhaps
because he chanced to sit in the same ray of sunlight which, darting in at one of the
bare windows of the intensely white-washed room, irradiated Sissy. For, the boys and
girls sat on the face of the inclined plane in two compact bodies, divided up the centre
by a narrow interval; and Sissy, being at the corner of a row on the sunny side, came
in for the beginning of a sunbeam, of which Bitzer, being at the corner of a row on the
other side, a few rows in advance, caught the end. But, whereas the girl was so dark-
eyed and dark-haired, that she seemed to receive a deeper and more lustrous colour
from the sun, when it shone upon her, the boy was so light-eyed and light-haired that
the self-same rays appeared to draw out of him what little colour he ever possessed.
His cold eyes would hardly have been eyes, but for the short ends of lashes which, by
bringing them into immediate contrast with something paler than themselves, expressed
their form. His short-cropped hair might have been a mere continuation of the sandy
freckles on his forehead and face. His skin was so unwholesomely deficient in the
natural tinge, that he looked as though, if he were cut, he would bleed white.

‘Bitzer,” said Thomas Gradgrind. ‘Your definition of a horse.’

‘Quadruped. Graminivorous. Forty teeth, namely twenty-four grinders, four eye-
teeth, and twelve incisive. Sheds coat in the spring; in marshy countries, sheds hoofs,
too. Hoofs hard, but requiring to be shod with iron. Age known by marks in mouth.’
Thus (and much more) Bitzer.

‘Now girl number twenty,” said Mr. Gradgrind. ‘You know what a horse is.’

She curtseyed again, and would have blushed deeper, if she could have blushed
deeper than she had blushed all this time. Bitzer, after rapidly blinkin,c?r at .Thomas
Gradgrind with both eyes at once, and so catching the light upon his quivering eﬂd_s
of lashes that they looked like the antennae of busy insects, put his knuckles to his
freckled forehead, and sat down again.

The third gentleman now stepped forth. A mighty man at cutting and drying, he
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was; a govemmept off.ic_er; in his way (and in most other people’s too), a profeSSed
pugilist; always in training, always with a system to force down the g:eneral throat
like a bolus, always to be heard of at the bar of his little Public-office ready to fight
all England. To continue in fistic phraseology, he had a genius for co’ming up to the
scratch, wherever and whatever it was, and proving himself an ugly customer, He
would go in and damage any subject whatever with his right, follow up with his left,
stop, exchange, counter, bore his opponent (he always fought All England) to the
ey amcil falldupon him neatly. He was certain to knock the wind out of common
sense, énd render that unlucky adversary deaf to the call of time. And he had it in

charge from high authority to brin ab : . )
Commissioners should reign upongeartcl)lut the great public-office Millennium, when
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Sissy blushed, and stood up.

‘So you would carpet your room - or your husband’s room, if you were a grown
woman, and had a husband - with representations of flowers, would you?’ said the
gentleman. ‘Why would you?’

‘If you please, sir, I am very fond of flowers,’ returned the girl.

‘And is that why you would put tables and chairs upon them, and have people
walking over them with heavy boots?’

‘It wouldn’t hurt them, sir. They wouldn’t crush and wither, if you please, sir.
They would be the pictures of what was very pretty and pleasant, and I would fancy-’

‘Ay, ay, ay! But you mustn’t fancy,’ cried the gentleman, quite elated by coming
so happily to his point. ‘That’s it! You are never to fancy.’

“You are not, Cecilia Jupe,’ Thomas Gradgrind solemnly repeated, ‘to do anything
of that kind.’

‘Fact, fact, fact!’ said the gentleman. And ‘Fact, fact, fact!’ repeated Thomas
Gradgrind.

“You are to be in all things regulated and governed,” said the gentleman, ‘by
fact. We hope to have, before long, a board of fact, composed of commissioners of
fact, who will force the people to be a people of fact, and of nothing but fact. You
must discard the word Fancy altogether. You have nothing to do with it. You are not
to have, in any object of use or ornament, what would be a contradiction in fact. You
don’t walk upon flowers in fact; you cannot be allowed to walk upon flowers in
carpets. You don’t find that foreign birds and butterflies come and perch upon your
crockery; you cannot be permitted to paint foreign birds and butterflies upon your
crockery. You never meet with quadrupeds going up and down walls; you must not
have quadrupeds represented upon walls. You must use,” said the gentleman, *for all
these purposes, combinations and modifications (in primary colours) of mathematical
figures which are susceptible of proof and demonstration. This is the new discovery.
This is fact. This is taste.’

The girl curtseyed, and sat down. She was very young, and she looked as if she
were frightened by the matter-of-fact prospect the world afforded.

‘Now, if Mr. M’Choakumchild,’ said the gentleman, ‘will proceed to give his
first lesson here, Mr. Gradgrind, I shall be happy, at your request, to observe his mode
of procedure.”’

Mr. Gradgrind was much obliged. ‘M. M’ Choakumchild, we only wait for you.’

So, Mr. M’Choakumchild began in his best manner. He and some one hundred
and forty other schoolmasters, had been lately turned at the same time, in the same

factory, on the same principles, like so many pianoforte legs. He had begn put thrc_>ugh
an immense variety of paces, and had answered volumes of head-breaking questions.



26 Hard Times

Orthography, etymology, syntgx, and prosody, biography, astronomy, geography;
»nd general cosmography, the sciences of compound proportion, algebra, land-
surveying and levelling, vocal music, and drawing from models, were all at the ends
of his ten chilled fingers. He had worked his stony way into Her Majesty’s most
Honourable Privy Council’s Schedule B, and had taken the bloom off the highe”
branches of mathematics and physical science, French, German, Latin. and Greek
He knew all about all the Water Sheds ofall the world (whatever they are’), and all the

histories of all the peoples, and all the names of all the rivers and mountains, and all

the productions, manners, and customs gf all the B s o
and bearings on the two and (hich PIEE of the compass. Ah, rather overdon®
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CHAPTER III - A LOOPHOLE

MR. GRADGRIND walked homeward from the school, in a state of considerable
satisfaction. It was his school, and he intended it to be a model. He intended every
child in it to be a model - just as the young Gradgrinds were all models.

There were five young Gradgrinds, and they were models every one. They had
been lectured at, from their tenderest years; coursed, like little hares. Almost as soon
as they could run alone, they had been made to run to the lecture-room. The first
object with which they had an association, or of which they had a remembrance, was
a large black board with a dry Ogre chalking ghastly white figures on it.

Not that they knew, by name or nature, anything about an Ogre Fact forbid! I

~ only use the word to express a monster in a lecturing castle, with Heaven knows how

many heads manipulated into one, taking childhood captive, and dragging it into
gloomy statistical dens by the hair.

No little Gradgrind had ever seen a face in the moon; it was up in the moon
before it could speak distinctly. No little Gradgrind had ever learnt the silly jingle,
Twinkle, twinkle, little star; how I wonder what you are! No little Gradgrind had ever
known wonder on the subject, each little Gradgrind having at five years old dissected
the Great Bear like a Professor Owen, and driven Charles’s Wain like a locomotive
engine-driver. No little Gradgrind had ever associated a cow ina field with that famous
cow with the crumpled horn who tossed the dog who worried the cat who killed the
rat who ate the malt, or with that yet more famous cow who swallowed Tom Thumb:
it had never heard of those celebrities, and had only been introduced to a cow as a
graminivorous ruminating quadruped with several stomachs.

To his matter-of-fact home, which was called Stone Lodge, Mr. Gradgrind
directed his steps. He had virtually retired from the wholesale hardware trade before
he built Stone Lodge, and was now looking about for a suitable opportunity of making
an arithmetical figure in Parliament. Stone Lodge was situated on a moor within a
mile or two of a great town - called Coketown in the present faithful guide-book.

A very regular feature on the face of the country, Stone Lodge was. Not the least
disguise toned down or shaded off that uncompromising fact in the_ landscape. .A
great square house, with a heavy portico darkening the principal windows, as its
master’s heavy brows overshadowed his eyes. A calculated, cast up, balanced, and
proved house. Six windows on this side of the door, six on that side; a Fotal of twelve
in this wing, a total of twelve in the other wing; fOUF-aﬂd'tweﬂtY. cam_ed over to -the
back wings. A lawn and garden and an infant avenue, all ruled straight like a botanical
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account- book. Gas and ventilation, drainage and water-service, all of the primest
quality. Tron clamps and girders, fire-proof from top to bottom; mechanical lifts for
the housemaids, with all their brushes and brooms; everything that heart could desire.
Everything? Well, I suppose so. The little Gradgrind§ had cabinets in various
departments of science too. They had 2 little conchological cabinet, and a little
metallurgical cabinet, and a little mineralogical Ca?met; and the specimens were all
arranged and labelled, and the bits of stone and 0re looked as though they might have
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Thomas Gradgrind took no heed of these trivialities of course, but passed on as
a practical man ought to pass on, either brushing the noisy insects from his thoughts,
or consigning them to the House of Correction. But, the turning of the road took him
by the back of the booth, and at the back of the booth a number of children were

congregated in a number of stealthy attitudes, striving to peep in at the hidden glories
of the place.

This brought him to a stop. ‘Now, to think of these vagabonds,’ said he, ‘attracting
the young rabble from a model school.’

A space of stunted grass and dry rubbish being between him and the young
rabble, he took his eyeglass out of his waistcoat to look for any child he knew by
name, and might order off. Phenomenon almost incredible though distinctly seen,
what did he then behold but his own metallurgical Louisa, peeping with all her might
through a hole in a deal board, and his own mathematical Thomas abasing himself on
the ground to catch but a hoof of the graceful equestrian Tyrolean flower-act! -

Dumb with amazement, Mr. Gradgrind crossed to the spot where his family was
thus disgraced, laid his hand upon each erring child, and said:

‘Louisa!! Thomas!!’

Both rose, red and disconcerted. But, Louisa looked at her father with more
boldness than Thomas did. Indeed, Thomas did not look at him, but gave himself up
to be taken home like a machine.

‘In the name of wonder, idleness, and folly!” said Mr. Gradgrind, leading each
away by a hand; ‘what do you do here?’

‘Wanted to see what it was like,” returned Louisa, shortly.
‘What it was like?’
‘Yes, father.’

There was an air of jaded sullenness in them both, and particularly in the girl:
yet, struggling through the dissatisfaction of her face, there was a light with nothing
to rest upon, a fire with nothing to burn, a starved imagination keeping life in itself
somehow, which brightened its expression. Not with the brightness natural to cheerful
youth, but with uncertain, eager, doubtful flashes, which had something painful in
them, analogous to the changes on a blind face groping its way.

She was a child now, of fifteen or sixteen; but at no distant day would seem to
become a woman all at once. Her father thought so as he looked at her. She was
pretty. Would have been self-willed (he thought in his eminently practical way) but
for her bringing-up.

‘Thomas, though I have the fact before me, I find it difficult to believe that you,

with your education and resources, should have brought your sister to a scene like
this.’
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‘I brought him, father,’ said Louisa, quickly. ‘T asked him to come.’
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CHAPTER IV - MR. BOUNDERBY

NOT being Mrs. Grundy, who was Mr. Bounderby?

Why, Mr. Bounderby was as near being Mr. Gradgrind’s bosom friend, as a man
perfectly devoid of sentiment can approach that spiritual relationship towards another
man perfectly devoid of sentiment. So near was Mr. Bounderby - or, if the reader
should prefer it, so far off.

He was a rich man: banker, merchant, manufacturer, and what not. A big, loud
man, with a stare, and a metallic laugh. A man made out of a coarse material, which
seemed to have been stretched to make so much of him. A man with a great puffed
head and forehead, swelled veins in his temples, and such a strained skin to his face
that it seemed to hold his eyes open, and lift his eyebrows up. A man with a pervading
appearance on him of being inflated like a balloon, and ready to start. A man who
could never sufficiently vaunt himself a self-made man. A man who was always
proclaiming, through that brassy speaking-trumpet of a voice of his, his old ignorance
and his old poverty. A man who was the Bully of humility.

Ayear or two younger than his eminently practical friend, Mr. Bounderby looked
older; his seven or eight and forty might have had the seven or eight added to it again,
without surprising anybody. He had not much hair. One might have fancied he had
talked it off; and that what was left, all standing up in disorder, was in that condition
from being constantly blown about by his windy boastfulness.

In the formal drawing-room of Stone Lodge, standing on the hearthrug, warming
himselfbefore the fire, Mr. Bounderby delivered some observations to Mrs. Gradgrind
on the circumstance of its being his birthday. He stood before the fire, partly because
it was a cool spring afternoon, though the sun shone; partly because the shade of
Stone Lodge was always haunted by the ghost of damp mortar; partly because he thus
took up a commanding position, from which to subdue Mrs. Gradgrind.

‘I'hadn’t a shoe to my foot. As to a stocking, I didn’t know such a thing by name.
I passed the day in a ditch, and the night in a pigsty. That’s the way I spent my tenth
birthday. Not that a ditch was new to me, for I was born in a ditch.’

Mrs. Gradgrind, a little, thin, white, pink-eyed bundle of shawls, of surpassing
feebleness, mental and bodily; who was always taking physic without any effect, and
who, whenever she showed a symptom of coming to life, was invariabb‘/ stunned by
some weighty piece of fact tumbling on her; Mrs. Gradgrind hoped it was a dry
ditch?
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“No! As wet as a sop. A foot of water in it,” said Mr. Bounderby.
‘Enough to give a baby cold,” Mrs. Gradgrind considered.

_ “Cold? T was born with inflammation of the lungs, and of everything else, |
believe, that was capable of inflammation,’ returned Mr. Bounderby.
I was one of t.he most miserable little wretches ever seen. I was so sickly, that I was
always moaning and groaning. I was so ragged and dirty, that you wouldn’t have
touched me with a pair of tongs.’

; Mrs. Gradgrind faintly looked at the
imbecility could think of doing.
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Gradgrind, and was first able to tell the time upon a dial-plate, from studying the
steeple clock of St. Giles’s Church, London, under the direction of a drunken cripple,
who was a convicted thief, and an incorrigible vagrant. Tell Josiah Bounderby of
Coketown, of your district schools and your model schools, and your training schools,
and your whole kettle-of-fish of schools; and Josiah Bounderby of Coketown, tells
you plainly, all right, all correct - he hadn’t such advantages - but let us have hard-
headed, solid-fisted people - the education that made him won’t do for everybody, he
knows well - such and such his education was, however, and you may force him to
swallow boiling fat, but you shall never force him to suppress the facts of his life.’

Being heated when he arrived at this climax, Josiah Bounderby of Coketown
stopped. He stopped just as his eminently practical friend, still accompanied by the
two young culprits, entered the room. His eminently practical friend, on seeing him,
stopped also, and gave Louisa a reproachful look that plainly said, ‘Behold your
Bounderby!”

‘Well!” blustered Mr. Bounderby, ‘what’s the matter? What is young Thomas in
the dumps about?’

He spoke of young Thomas, but he looked at Louisa.

“We were peeping at the circus,” muttered Louisa, haughtily, without lifting up
her eyes, ‘and father caught us.’

‘And, Mrs. Gradgrind,’ said her husband in a lofty manner, ‘I should as soon
have expected to find my children reading poetry.’

‘Dear me,” whimpered Mrs. Gradgrind. ‘How can you, Louisa and Thomas! I
wonder at you. I declare you’re enough to make one regret ever having had a family
at all. I have a great mind to say [ wish [ hadn’t. Then what would you have done, I
should like to know?’ '

Mr. Gradgrind did not seem favourably impressed by these cogent remarks. He
frowned impatiently. '

‘As if, with my head in its present throbbing state, you couldn’t go and look at
the shells and minerals and things provided for you, instead of circuses!” said Mrs.
Gradgrind. ‘You know, as well as I do, no young people have circus masters, or keep
circuses in cabinets, or attend lectures about circuses. What can you possibly want to
know of circuses then? I am sure you have enough to do, if that’s what you want.
With my head in its present state, I couldn’t remember the mere names of half the
facts you have got to attend to.’

‘That’s the reason!” pouted Louisa.

‘Don’t tell me that’s the reason, because it can’t be nothing of t.he sort,” said
Mrs. Gradgrind. ‘Go and be somethingological directly.” Mrs. Qradglnd was not a
scientific character, and usually dismissed her children to their studies with this general
injunction to choose their pursuit.
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the hearth, bursting at the very furniture of the room with explosive humility. “You
have one of those strollers’ children in the school.’

‘Cecilia Jupe, by name,’ said Mr. Gradgrind, with something of a stricken look
at his friend. -

‘Now, stop a bit!” cried Bounderby again. ‘How did she come there?’

‘Why, the fact is, I saw the girl myself, for the first time, only just now. She
specially applied here at the house to be admitted, as not regularly belonging to our
town, and - yes, you are right, Bounderby, you are right.’

“Now, stop a bit!’ cried Bounderby, once more. ‘Louisa saw her when she came?”

‘Louisa certainly did see her, for she mentioned the application to me. But Louisa
saw her, I have no doubt, in Mrs. Gradgrind’s presence.’

‘Pray, Mrs. Gradgrind,’ said Bounderby, ‘what passed?’

“Oh, my poor health!” returned Mrs. Gradgrind. ‘The girl wanted to come to the
school, and Mr. Gradgrind wanted girls to come to the school, and Louisa and Thomas
both said that the girl wanted to come, and that Mr. Gradgrind wanted girls to come,
and how was it possible to contradict them when such was the fact!’

“Now I tell you what, Gradgrind!” said Mr. Bounderby. “Turn this girl to the
right about, and there’s an end of it.’

‘T am much of your opinion.’

‘Do it at once,” said Bounderby, ‘has always been my motto from a child. When
I thought I would run away from my egg-box and my grandmother, I did it at once. Do
you the same. Do this at once!”

‘Are you walking?’ asked his friend. ‘I have the father’s address. Perhaps you
would not mind walkiné to town with me?”

; . ‘ i 1’
“Not the least in the world,” said Mr. Bounderby, ‘as long as you do 1t at once!

So, Mr. Bounderby threw on his hat - he always threw it on, as expressinga man
who had been far too busily-employed in making himself, to acquire. any fashion c:f
wearing his hat - and with his hands in his pockets, sauntered out 1nto tk_xe hall. ‘I
never wear gloves,” it was his custom to say. ‘I didn’t climb up the ladder in them. -
Shouldn’t be so high up, if I had.’

Being left to saunter in the hall a minute or two while Mr. Gradgrind Went up-
stairs for the address, he opened the door of the children’s study and lookgd mto' that
serene floor-clothed apartment, which, notwithstanding its book-cases and 1t§ cabinets
and its variety of learned and philosophical appliances, had much of thfe genial asp.ect
of a room devoted to hair-cutting. Louisa languidly Jeaned upon the window looking

out, without looking at anything, while young Thomas stgod sniffing revengefully at
the fire. Adam Smith and Malthus, two younger Gradgrinds, were out at lecture in
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custody; and little Jane, after manufacturing a good deal of moist pipe-clay on her

face with slate-pencil and tears, had fallen asleep over vulgar fractions.
“I’s all right now, Louisa: it

‘you won’t do so any more. I’l]

that’s worth a kiss, isn’t it?’

“You can take one, Mr. Bounderby,’ returned Louis:
and slowly walked across the rog

with her face turned away.

‘Always my pet; ain’t you, Louisa?”
He went his way,

s all right, young Thomas,’ said Mr, Bounderby;
answer for it’s being all over with father. Well, Louisa,

. a, when she had coldly paused,
m, and ungraciously raised her cheek towards him,

said Mr. Bounderby. ‘Good-bye, Louisa!’

:::;lt s?e s:(.)lo'd on the same spot, rubbing the cheek he had
ief, un i ill doj i
Kised, with e han . 111t was burning red. She was stj]] doing this, five
“What are you about, Loo?’ her brother sulkily remonstrated.

“You’ll rub a hole in your face.’ |

You may cut the piece out with your penknife if you like, Tom. I wouldn’t cry!”
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CHAPTER V- THE KEYNOTE

COKETOWN, to which Messrs. Bounderby and Gradgrind nov&f, walked, was a
triumph of fact; it had no greater taint of fancy in it than Mrs. Gradgrind herself. Let
us strike the key-note, Coketown, before pursuing our tune. :

It was a town of red brick, or of brick that would have been red if the stoke and
ashes had allowed it; but as matters stood, it was a town of unnatural red and black
like the painted face of a savage. It was a town of machinery and tall chimneys, out of
which interminable serpents of smoke trailed themselves for ever and ever, and never |
got uncoiled. It had a black canal in it, and a river that ran purple with ill-smelling -
dye, and vast piles of building full of windows where there was a raitling and a
trembling all day long, and where the piston of the steam-engine worked monotonously
up and down, like the head of an elephant in a state of melancholy madness . It contaiged
several large streets all very like one another, and many small streets stfll more like
one another, inhabited by people equally like one another, who all went in and out at
the same hours, with the same sound upon the same pavements, to do the same work,
and to whom every day was the same as yesterday and to-morrow, and every year the
counterpart of the last and the next.

These attributes of Coketown were in the main inseparable from thg work by
which it was sustained; against them were to be set off, comforts of lif_'e which found
their way all over the world, and elegancies of life which made, we W}ll not ask how
much of the fine lady, who could scarcely bear to hear the place mentioned. The rest
of its features were voluntary, and they were these.

You saw nothing in Coketown but what was severely workful. I'f the memb_er's of
a religious persuasion built a chapel there - as the members of elghFeen rellglous
persuasions had done - they made it a pious warehouse of red brick, with sometlmf:s
(but this is only in highly ornamental examples) a bell in a birdcage on the top of it.
The solitary exception was the New Church; a stuccoed edifice with a square steeple
over the door, terminating in four short pinnacles like florid wooden legs. All the
public inscriptions in the town were painted alike, in severe characters of black .al.ld
white. The jail might have been the infirmary, the infirmary might have been .the jail,
the town-hall might have been either, or both, or anything else, for anything that
appeared to the contrary in the graces of their construction. Fact, fact, t:act, everywhere
in the material aspect of the town; fact, fact, fact, everywhere in the immaterial. The
M’Choakumchild school was all fact, and the school of design was all fact, and the
relations between master and man were all fact, and everything was fact between the
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lying-in hospital and the cemetery, and what you couldn’t state in figures, or show 1

be purchaseable in the cheapest market and saleable in the dearest, was not, and
never should be, world without end, Amen.

A town so sacred to fact, and so triumphant in its assertion, of course got o1
well? Why no, not quite well. No? Dear me!

No. Coketown did not come out of its own furnaces, in all respects like gold that
had stood the fire. First, the perplexing m
the eighteen denominations? Because, whoever did, the labouring people did not. It
was very strange to walk through the streets on a Sunday morning, and note how feW
of them the barbarous jangling of bells that was driving the sick, and nervous mad:
called away from their own quarter, from theijr own close rooms, from the corners of
their own streets, where they lounged listlessly, gazing at all th,e church and chaIJel
going, as ata thir}g with which they had no manner of concern. Nor was it merely the
stranger who noticed this, because there was a native organization in Coketown i?self:
\.'th.)se membel_fs' Were to be heard of in the House of Commons every sessions
1nd1gn§ntly petitioning for acts of parliament that should make these people religious
by main force. Then came the Teetotal Society, who complained that these same

\ , hidden from the public eye

s e cing, and mayhap joi
Cxt birthday, and committed for e; " soli i

i ed for eighteen months solitary, had himself 53!

r shown himself particularl i is rui y
he was perfectly sure and confident that othe)x:;\vh'rorthy e beg?n,

1€ he would have been a tip-t°

, Where they heard loW

uld for them they wf,gf
> gentlemen; that they
. and bought fresh butte® ef?
"'Me parts of meat, and Y€t ¢
0T, it wag the moral of the old nur®

cternally dissatisfieq and

ut pri
fable:

unmanageable,

o b
She lived upon nothin®

There was ap old Woman, gy, d what i
) at do

You think9

ystery of the place was, Who belonged 0

ned in it; and where A B., aged twenf}”

Text =

victuals and drink; Victuals and drink were the whole of her diet, And yet this old
woman would NEVER be quiet.

Is it possible, I wonder, that there was any analogy between the case of the
Coketown population and the case of the little Gradgrinds? Surely, none of us in our
sober senses and acquainted with figures, are to be told at this time of day, that one of
the foremost elements in the existence of the Coketown working-people had l_)een for
scores of years, deliberately set at nought? That there was any Eancy in Fhem
demanding to be brought into healthy existence instead of struggling on in con\.rulsmns?
That exactly in the ratio as they worked long and monotonously, lthe craving grew
within them for some physical relief - some relaxation, encouraging good h_umour
and good spirits, and giving them a vent - some recognized hohday, thou‘gh it were
but for an honest dance to a stirring band of music - some occasional light pie in
which even M’Choakumchild had no finger - which craving must and would be

satisfied aright, or must and would inevitably go wrong, until the laws of the Creation
were repealed?

“This man lives at Pod’s End, and I don’t quite know Pod’s End,” said Mr.
Gradgrind. ‘Which is it, Bounderby?’ !

Mr. Bounderby knew it was somewhere down town, but knew no more respecting
it. So they stopped for a moment, looking about.

Almost as they did so, there came running round the Forner of .the sfréehat ’e}
quick pace and with a frightened look, a girl whom Mr. Gradgrind recognized. ‘Ha l(l)a.
said he. ‘Stop! Where are you going! Stop!’ Girl number twenty stopped then,
palpitating, and made him a curtsey.

“Why are you tearing about the streets,” said Mr. Gradgrind, ‘in this improper
manner?’

‘I was - | was run after, sir,” the girl panted, ‘and I wanted to get away.’

‘Run after?’ repeated Mr. Gradgrind. ‘Who would run after you?’

The question was unexpectedly and suddenly answered for her, l:?y the cc‘)lgurlfess
boy, Bitzer, who came round the corner with such blind speed am'i so little antlclpgtlcx;’g
a stoppage on the pavement, that he brought himself up against Mr. Gradgrind’s
waistcoat and rebounded into the road.

“What do you mean, boy?” said Mr. Gradgrind. ‘What are you doing? HO‘thal:e
you dash against - everybody - in this manner?’ Bitzer pigked up his cap, which the
concussion had knocked off; and backing, and knuckling his forehead, pleaded that it
was an accident. .

“Was this boy running after you, Jupe?’ asked Mr. Gradgrind.

“Yes, sir,” said the girl reluctantly.

“No, I wasn’t, sir!” cried Bitzer. ‘Not till she run away from me.
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CHAPTER V] — SLEARY’S HORSEMANSHIP
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: ‘Ay! I mean,’ said Mr. Childers, with a nod, ‘that he has cut. He was goosed last
night, he was goosed the night before last, he was goosed to-day. He has lately got in
the way of being always goosed, and he can’t stand it.’

“Why has he been - so very much - Goosed?’ asked Mr. Gradgrind, forcing the
word out of himself, with great solemnity and reluctance.

: ‘His joints are turning stiff, and he is getting used up,” said Childers. ‘He has his
points as a Cackler still, but he can’t get a living out of them.’

‘A Cackler!” Bounderby repeated. ‘Here we go again!’

‘A speaker, if the gentleman likes it better,” said Mr. E. W. B. Childers,
superciliously throwing the interpretation over his shoulder, and accompanying it
with a shake of his long hair - which all shook at once. “Now, it’s a remarkable fact,
sir, that it cut that man deeper, to know that his daughter knew of his being goosed,
than to go through with it.”

‘Good!” interrupted Mr. Bounderby. “This is good, Gradgrind! A man so fond of
his daughter, that he runs away from her! This is devilish good! Ha! ha! Now, Il tell
you what, young man. I haven’t always occupied my present station of life. I know
what these things are. You may be astonished to hear it, but my mother - ran away
from me.’ '

E. W. B. Childers replied pointedly, that he was not at all astonished to hear it.

“Very well,” said Bounderby. ‘T was born in a ditch, and my mother ran away
from me. Do I excuse her for it? No. Have I ever excused her for it? Not I. What do I
call her for it? I call her probably the very worst woman that ever lived in the world,
except my drunken grandmother. There’s no family pride about me, there’s no
imaginative sentimental humbug about me. I call a spade a spade; and I call the
mother of Josiah Bounderby of Coketown, without any fear or any favour, what I
should call her if she had been the mother of Dick Jones of Wapping. So, with this
man. He is a runaway rogue and a vagabond, that’s what he is, in English.’

‘It’s all the same to me what he is or what he is not, whether in English or
whether in French,’ retorted Mr. E. W. B. Childers, facing about. ‘T am telling your
friend what’s the fact; if you don’t like to hear it, you can avail yourself of the open
air. You give it mouth enough, you do; but give it mouth in your own building at
lf:ast,’ remonstrated E. W. B. with stern irony. ‘Don’t give it mouth in this building,
till you’re called upon. You have got some building of your own I dare say, now?’

‘Perhaps so,’ replied Mr. Bounderby, rattling his money and laughing.

“Then give it mouth in your own building, will you, if you please?” said Childers.
‘Because this isn’t a strong building, and too much of you might bring it down!’

Eyeing Mr. Bounderby from head to foot again, he turned from him, as from a
man finally disposed of, to Mr. Gradgrind.
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He addressed Mr. Gradgrind, who answered “Yes.’

“Well, Thquire,” he returned, taking off his hat, and rubbing the lining with his
pocket-handkerchief, which he kept inside for the purpose. ‘Ith it your intenthion t0
do anything for the poor girl, Thquire?’

‘I shall have something to propose to her when she ¢
Gradgrind.
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They cared so little for plain Fact, these people, and were in that advanced state
of degeneracy on the subject, that instead of being impressed by the speaker’s strong
common sense, they took it in extraordinary dudgeon. The men muttered ‘Shame!”
and the women ‘Brute!” and Sleary, in some haste, communicated the following hint,
apart to Mr. Bounderby. ,

‘I tell you what, Thquire. To thpeak plain to you, my opinion ith that you had
better cut it thort, and drop it. They’re a very good natur’d people, my people, but
they’re accuthtomed to be quick in their movementh; and if you don’t act upon my
advithe, I'm damned if I don’t believe they’1l pith you out o’ winder.”

Mr. Bounderby being restrained by this mild suggestion, Mr. Gradgrind found
an opening for his eminently practical exposition of the subject.

‘It is of no moment,’ said he, ‘whether this person is to be expected b?.ck at any
time, or the contrary. He is gone away, and there is no present expectation of his
return. That, I believe, is agreed on all hands.’

“Thath agreed, Thquire. Thick to that!” From Sleary.

“Well then. I, who came here to inform the father of the poor girl, Jppe, that ‘She
could not be received at the school any more, in consequence of therfe being practical
objections, into which I need not enter, to the reception there of the children of persons
so employed, am prepared in these altered circumstances to mgke a proposal. [ am
willing to take charge of you, Jupe, and to educate you, and provide for you. The only
condition (over and above your good behaviour) I make is, that you decide now, at
once, whether to accompany me or remain here. Also, that if you accompany me now,
it is understood that you communicate no more with any of your friends who are here
present. These observations comprise the whole of the case.’

‘At the thame time,’ said Sleary, ‘I mutht put in my word, Thquire, tho t'hat both
thides of the banner may be equally theen. If you like, Thethilia, to be prentitht, you
know the natur of the work and you know your companionth. Emma Gord’on,‘ n
whothe lap you’re a lying at prethent, would be a mother to you, and Joth thf:
would be a thithter to you. I don’t pretend to be of the angel breed myself, and [ don’t
thay but what, when you mith’d your tip, you’d find me cut up rough, and thwear an
oath or two at you. But what I thay, Thquire, ith, that good tempered or bad temperec’l,
I never did a horthe a injury yet, no more than thwearing at him went, and that I don’t
expect I thall begin otherwithe at my time of life, with a rider. I never wath much of
a Cackler, Thquire, and I have thed my thay.’ . .

The latter part of this speech was addressed to Mr. Gradgrind, who received it
with a grave inclination of his head, and then remarked:

“The only observation I will make to you, Jupe, in the way of inﬂgencmg your
decision, is, that it is highly desirable to have a sound practical education, and that
even your father himself (from what I understand) appears, on your behalf, to have
known and felt that much.’




Hard Times
50

. 3 1 ) a
The last words had a visible effect upon her. She stopped in her wild C_ry:;in_
hittle detached herself from Emma Gordon, and turned her face fill upon her p

ther,
The whole company perceived the force of the change, and drew a long breath toge
that plainly said, ‘she wil] go!’

‘Be sure you know your own

. ] a
mind, Jupe,” Mr. Gradgrind cautioned her; ‘I 533
no more. Be sure you know your o

wn mind!’

silence, ‘how will he ever fing me if I go away!’

quite at ease,” saj

 "youmay be quite at ease, Ju
father, I apprehend, muyst find out Mr, - ¢

‘Thleary. Thath my

‘name, Thquire, Not atha

d
med of it. Known all over Englan
and alwayth paythe ith way,’

‘Must find oyt Mr. Sleary, who would then et him know where you wely !
should }}ave 10 power of keeping Youagainst hjg wish, and he would have no diffico!¥
at any time, in fmding Mr. Thomag Gradgrind of C()ketm'\n 1 am well kno\\’“-’
“Well known? assented Mr, § N
thort, Thqu'\te, that

. it
cary, tolling g 100se eve “Van're one ©

: e, g 00s¢ eye. ‘You're

keepth Prethioyg i

of
mind that af Prethent

: rne
hthight of foney out of the houthe. BY
"
o with DT
he ®xclaimed, sobbing W 1:1;0"' go?
S, give me my clothes, and 1€

o ee B than .
e e m’y 4 hen §
™My heapy)»

There wyg
> AMther o
Defore hey fage, ¢ Nl

before Tbregi {

i
e
l themselygg 10 get the clothes tOgCth;O ﬂtr?ﬂg W
all y o pa hem in o basket which he Co‘reﬂq: hei
1€ time Upon t} 1l sobbing, A% ot i
b Pon the ground, still sobdInE y read ors O
din g = . -Ounderby stood pear the doolé m@mb-ﬂg o
> exagq, - Middle Of the room, with the M3 he !
“Josepy, oy ey, ’

0 i
Ould have 5100 in the centre hip- oofhsdeeﬂ.

ﬂ“[‘l
an grl it
€Y brought her bonnet to her,nt ove 26 4
%Y Pressed about her, and-be ento?
. 4CIng her: ang brought the Ch]ld;e hetel 4
s 3] i & ; ¥
i G m le, foolish set of women al_t d co apd 6‘1#
10 ta,q her g, "0 Tyoy are quite determin™ gy,

, 1ﬂftﬁ:pi
it Uare o i
KlddErnﬁy foypg -, folg hig aweil Of the male part of the Comlrjofesslg ; Nﬁ’fﬂ’

n Of they a]] assumed the Erung
“4Y), and give her a P igl 1
"€ nature there was an Of

(| -
; “l“'l' \
Wit hy, "3 Wetongy, 1ol

: is W

nce, He Wanted nothing but 1

§ Cnce, 1y,
The

51

Text
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CHAPTER VII - MRS. SPARSIT

MR. BOUNDERBY being a bachelor, an elderly lady presided over hi,s
establishment, in consideration of a certain annual stipend. Mrs. Sparsit was this

lady’s name; and she was a prominent figure in attendance on Mr. Bounderby’s ¢
as it rolled along in triumph with the Bully of humility inside.

For, Mrs. Sparsit had not only seen differen

whether it might be abusir.less, orapolitical party, or a profession of faith. The better
class of minds, however, did not need to be informed that the Powlers were an ancient
stock, who could trace themselves so exceedingly far back that it Wwas not surprising
if they sometimes lost themselves - which they had rather frequently done, as respected
horse-flesh, blind-hookey, Hebrew monetary transactions, and the Insol\;ent De?lif)rs’
Court. '
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that he would not allow his own youth to have been attended by a single favourz'lble
circumstance, he brightened Mrs. Sparsit’s juvenile career with ev’ery pos‘s1ble
advantage, and showered waggon-loads of early roses all over that la}dy s path. ‘And .
yet, sir,” he would say, ‘how does it turn out after all? Why here she is at a hur‘ldre(il a
year (I give her a hundred, which she is pleased to term handsome), keeping the
house of Josiah Bounderby of Coketown!’

Nay, he made this foil of his so very widely know.n, that third parties took it up,
and handled it on some occasions with considerable briskness. It was one of t.he mt())st
exasperating attributes of Bounderby, that he not on}y san.g his own prals-,esh. ut
stimulated other men to sing them. There was a moral mffectlon of clap-trap in m;.
Strangers, modest enough elsewhere, started up at dipners in Coketown, anld boz;st;:h;
in quite a rampant way, of Bounderby. They made him out to be thle Roge}t{ 'a?t]s’ o
Union-Jack, Magna Charta, John Bull, Habeas Corpus, the Bill of Rig ali i
Englishman’s house is his castle, Church and State, and God save tjili Quetlelrtl,i nm}]:; ¥
together. And as often (and it was very often) as an orator of this kind broug

eroration,
L ‘Princes and lords may flourish or may fade, A breath can make them, asna
breath has made,” - it was, for certain, more or less understood.among the company
that he had heard of Mrs. Sparsit. R i

‘Mr. Bounderby,” said Mrs. Sparsit, ‘you are unusually slow, sir, with y

breakfast this morning.’ N 1 e
‘Why, ma’am,” he returned, ‘I am thinking abqut Tom.Gradgrtljnctl1 5 3:;21\3:2;2
Gradgrind, for a bluff independent manner of speaking - as if some gdyhe e
endeavouring to bribe him with immense sums to say T‘homa-s,1 fl
“Tom Gradgrind’s whim, ma’am, of bringing up the tL-lmbhng—gw 7 T
‘The girl is now waiting to know,’ said Mrs. Sparsit, ‘whethersheisto g
to the school, or up to the Lodge.’
‘She must wait, ma’am,” answered Bounderby, ‘till T know mfﬁg{ t?’felsslaaiﬂ
have Tom Gradgrind down here presently, I suppose; If he should wis
here a day or two longer, of course she can, ma’am.
“Of course she can if you wish it, Mr. Bounderby.’ -y Bt o
‘I told him I would give her a shake-down here, la;t r_nght,lnll ngfsg flt 1€ mig
sleep on it before he decided to let her have any assoma,tlon with : éorimanian
‘Indeed, Mr. Bounderby? Very thoughtful of you! Mrs. Spal;:-oifs e
nose underwent a slight expansion of the nostrils, and her black eye
as she took a sip of tea. :
h‘It?sétoleraI?t)ly clear to me,’ said Bounderby, ‘that the little puss can get small
good out of such companionship.”’
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“Are you speaking of young Miss Gradgrind, Mr. Bounderby?’
“Yes, ma’am, I’'m speaking of Louisa.’

“Your observation being limited to “little puss,™ said Mrs. Sparsit, ¢and there

being two little girls in question, I did not know which might be indicated by that
expression.’

‘Louisa,” repeated Mr. Bounderby. ‘Louisa, Louisa.’

“You are quite another father to Louisa, sir.” Mrs. Sparsit took a little more ted:

and, as she bent her again contracted eyebrows over her steaming cup, rather 1001(("d
as if her classical countenance were invoking the infernal gods
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‘Well, ma’am,’ said her patron, ‘perhaps some people may be pleased to say that
they do like to hear, in his own unpolished way, what Josiah Bounderby, of Coketown,
has gone through. But you must confess that you were born in the lap of luxury,
yourself. Come, ma’am, you know you were born in the lap of luxury.”

‘I do not, sir,” returned Mrs. Sparsit with a shake of her head, ‘deny it.’

Mr. Bounderby was obliged to get up from table, and stand with his back to the
fire, looking at her; she was such an enhancement of his position.

‘And you were in crack society. Devilish high society,” he said, warming his
legs.

‘It is true, sir,’ returned Mrs. Sparsit, with an affectation of humility the very
opposite of his, and therefore in no danger of jostling it.

“You were in the tiptop fashion, and all the rest of it,” said Mr. Bounderby.

“Yes, sir,” returned Mrs. Sparsit, with a kind of social widowhood upon her. ‘Itis
unquestionably true.’

Mr. Bounderby, bending himself at the knees, literally emb‘raced his legs in his
great satisfaction and laughed aloud. Mr. and Miss Gradgrind being thep announced,
he received the former with a shake of the hand, and the latter with a kiss.

‘Can Jupe be sent here, Bounderby?’ asked Mr. Gradgrind.

Certainly. So Jupe was sent there. On coming in, she cgrtseyed to Mr Bounder‘t.)y,
and to his friend Tom Gradgrind, and also to Louisa; but in her confusion unluck'ily
omitted Mrs. Sparsit. Observing this, the blustrous Bounderby had the following
remarks to make:

‘Now, I tell you what, my girl. The name of that lady by the teapot, is Mrs.
Sparsit. That lady acts-as mistress of this house, and she is a highly conne_cted lady.
Consequently, if ever you come again into any room in this house, you will make a
short stay in it if you don’t behave towards that lady in your most respectful manner.
Now, T don’t care a button what you do to me, because I don’t affect to be anybody.
So far from having high connections I have no connections at all, and I come of the

J scum of the earth. But towards that lady, I do care what you do; and you shall do what

is deferential and respectful, or you shall not come here.’

‘I hope, Bounderby,” said Mr. Gradgrind, in a conciliatory voice, ‘that this was
merely an oversight.’

‘My friend Tom Gradgrind suggests, Mrs. Sparsit,” said Bounderby, ‘that this

was merely an oversight. Very likely. However, as you are aware, ma’am, I don’t
allow of even oversights towards you.’ .

“You are very good indeed, sir,’ returned Mrs. Sparsit, shaking her head with her
State humility. ‘It is not worth speaking of.’

Sissy, who all this time had been faintly excusing herself with tears in her eyes,
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lives and deaths of common men and women! They sometimes, after fifteen hou®

work, sat down to read mere fables about men and women, more or less like themselﬁ

and about children, more or less like their own. They took De Foe to their b'osﬂ aﬂ
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am not a Prig, why, it stands to reason, I must be a Mule. And so I am,” said Tom,
desperately.
5 ‘It’s : great pity,” said Louisa, after another pause, and speaking thoug?tfu!ly
out of her dark corner: ‘it’s a great pity, Tom. It’s very unfortunate for t?oth of us.
‘Oh! You,’ said Tom; ‘you are a girl, Loo, and a girl comes out of it better tl;:z
a boy does. I don’t miss anything in you. You are the only plea.sur? [ have - you
brighten even this place - and you can always lead me as you like. _ ey
“You are a dear brother, Tom; and while you think I can do such things, I o;lor
so much mind knowing better. Though I do know better, Tom, ar}d am Very sorry
it.” She came and kissed him, and went back into her corner agaln.- |
‘Twish I could collect all the Facts we hear so much about,’ said "f]om, sp:e:;l(lil},l'
setting his teeth, ‘and all the Figures, and all the people who fou(rili lto ‘in:h(:;] .a“ i
wish I could put a thousand barrels of gunpowder under the,lﬁ’ l?n Wiy
together! However, when I go to live with old Bounderby, I'll have my
“Your revenge, Tom?” .
‘I mean, I’llgenjoy myself a little, and go_abou.t and see Sbomet[l:rl:;f, }zlatnsph,ear
something. I"ll recompense myself for the way in which I have been - kgS . fa.ther
‘But don’t disappoint yourself beforehand, Tom‘. M{. Bounderby thin
thinks, and is a great deal rougher, and not half so kind. ndhiel
‘Oh!” said Tom, laughing; ‘T don’t mind that. I shall very well know
Manag 100th old Bounderby!”’ . |
;i;li?cili:dows were defined upon the wall, but thosg gf the h}ighhprgi(s)fﬁ e11{1 ;;12
room were all blended together on the wall and oq the.celhpg, 'as 1 t‘fe G e
sister were overhung by a dark cavern. Or, a fanciful 1magmat10;‘1 -ill' sSUb_ect o
could have been there - might have made it out to be the shadow of their subject,
of its lowering association with their future. . ,
‘What isgyour great mode of smoothing and managing, Tom? Is it :11 .Seﬁ;;f "
‘Oh!” said Tom, ‘if it is a secret, it’s not far off. It’s you. You af t}sd (:n,t l;i)ke,
Youare his favourite; he’ll do anything for you. When he says to me wha ;

i i . She
I'shall say to him, “My sister Loo will be hurt and dlsapp01qted, M:}.lif?l?i(:e”rli)ryhat,”
always used to tell me she was sure you would be casier with me .

bring him about, or nothing will.’ ‘ | s
After waiting for some answering remark, and getting none, Tl;)m ﬁizn:zi{:]f;?shei :
= .
into the present time, and twined himself yawning round a;:dla Eud e
chair, and rumpled his head more and more, until he suddenly looked up,
‘Have you gone to sleep, Loo?’
‘No, Tom. I am looking at the fire.”
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- Wasnow waved over by the master of the
intently at him, and Louisa stood coldly b
proceeded thus:

house to Mr. Gradgrind. She stood lookin
Y, with her eyes upon the ground, while If
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invalid. I have explained to Miss L

¢ you into my house; and, when you %
plc_>y you about Mrs, Gradgrind, who is ratherd!
ouisa - this is Miss Louisa - the miserable b

that subject is past, and is not to be referred to any more. From
your history. You are, at present, ignorant, I know.’

“Yes, sir, very,” she answered, curtseying,
‘Ishall have the satisfaction of causin
be a living proof to all who come into com
et it Yo il bt s Yo
: . ] ? - you among, I dare say"
said Mr. Graderind, beckoning her nearer to him before he said 50, and dropping
voice.
‘Only to father and Merrylegs, sir. At least I mean to father, when Merryle?
was always there.’ _
‘Never mind Merrylegs, Jupe,’ said Mr. Gradgrind, with a passing frow! !
don’t ask about him. I understand you to have been in the habit of reading to Y°
father?’

‘0, yes, sir, thousands of times. They were the happiest - O, of all the hapP!
times we had together, sir!’

this time you beg

g you to_be strictly educated; and you wil
munication with Yyou, of the advantages 0

It was only now when her sorrow broke out, that Louisa looked at her.

‘And what,” asked Mr. Gradgrind, in a still lowey voice, “did vou read t0 ¥°
father, Jupe?’ ’ Y

‘ About the Fairies, sir, and the Dwarf, anq the Hy gt
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sobbed out; ‘and about - © ack, and the Gen

‘Hush!” said Mr. Gradgrind, ‘that is e,
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CHAPTER VIII - NEVER WONDER

LET us strike the key-note again, before pursuing the tune.

When she was half a dozen years younger, Louisa had been overheard to begin
a conversation with her brother one day, by saying “Tom, I quder’ -upon which Mr.
Gradgrind, who was the person overhearing, stepped forth into the light and said,

~ ‘Louisa, never wonder!’

Herein lay the spring of the mechanical art and mystery of educating the reason
without stooping to the cultivation of the sentiments and affections. Never wonQer.
By means of addition, subtraction, multiplication, and division, settle everyth.mg
somehow, and never wonder. Bring to me, says M’Choakumchild, yonder baby just
able to walk, and I will engage that it shall never wonder.

Now, besides very many babies just able to walk, there happened to be? in
Coketown a considerable population of babies who had been walking against time
towards the infinite world, twenty, thirty, forty, fifty years and more. .These portentous
infants being alarming creatures to stalk about in any human society, the elghtee’n
denominations incessantly scratched one another’s faces and pulled one arltother S
hair by way of agreeing on the steps to be taken for their imp_rovement - which they
never did; a surprising circumstance, when the happy adaptation of the means.to the
end is considered. Still, although they differed in every other particular, cpncelvable
and inconceivable (especially inconceivable), they were pretty well united on the
point that these unlucky infants were never to wonder. Body number one, SalFi they
must take everything on trust. Body number two, said they must take everythmg-on
political economy. Body number three, wrote leaden little books for them, showing
how the good grown-up baby invariably got to the Savings-bank, and the bad growniF
up baby invariably got transported. Body number four, under dreary pretences of
being droll (when it was very melancholy indeed), made the shallowest pretences I[c:
concealing pitfalls of knowledge, into which it was the duty of these babies to be
smuggled and inveigled. But, all the bodies agreed that they were never to wonder.

There was a library in Coketown, to which general access was easy. Mr . Gradgrind
greatly tormented his mind about what the people read in this library: a point whereon
little rivers of tabular statements periodically flowed into the howling ocean of tabular
statements, which no diver ever got to any depth in and came up sane. It was 3
disheartening circumstance, but a melancholy fact, that even these readers PerfISte
in wondering. They wondered about human nature, human passions, human hopes

ndercj and fears, the struggles, triumphs and defeats, the cares and joys and sorrows, the
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lives and deaths of common men and women! They sometimes, after fifteen hout
work, sat down to read mere fables about men and women, more or less like themsel¥é
and about children, more or less like their own. They took De Foe to their bosom
instead of Euclid, and seemed to be on the whole more comforted by Goldsmith th?
by Cocker, Mr, Gradgrind was for ever working, in print and out of print, at
eccentric sum, and he never could make out how it yielded this unaccountable pr0dud

I am sick of my life, Loo- I, hate it altogether, and I hate everybody except Yo"

said the unnatural young Thomas Gradgrind in the hair-cutting chamber at twilig!
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am not a Prig, why, it stands to reason, I must be a Mule. And so I am,’ said Tom,
desperately.

‘It’s a great pity,” said Louisa, after another pause, and speaking thoughtfully
out of her dark corner: ‘it’s a great pity, Tom. It’s very unfortunate for both of us.’

‘Oh! You,” said Tom; ‘you are a girl, Loo, and a girl comes out of it better than
a boy does. I don’t miss anything in you. You are the only pleasure I have - you can
brighten even this place - and you can always lead me as you like.”

“You are a dear brother, Tom; and while you think I can do such things, I don’t
so much mind knowing better. Though I do know better, Tom, and am very sorry for
it.” She came and kissed him, and went back into her corner again.

‘I wish I could collect all the Facts we hear so much about,” said Tom, spitefully
setting his teeth, ‘and all the Figures, and all the people who found them out: and I
wish I could put a thousand barrels of gunpowder under them, and blow them all up
together! However, when I go to live with old Bounderby, I'll have my revenge.’

“Your revenge, Tom?’

‘I mean, I'll enjoy myself a little, and go about and see something, and hear
something. I'll recompense myself for the way in which I have been brought up.’

‘But don’t disappoint yourself beforehand, Tom. Mr. Bounderby thinks as father
thinks, and is a great deal rougher, and not half so kind.’

‘Oh!” said Tom, laughing; ‘I don’t mind that. I shall very well know how to
manage and smooth old Bounderby!”

Their shadows were defined upon the wall, but those of the high presses in the
room were all blended together on the wall and on the ceiling, as if the brother and
sister were overhung by a dark cavern. Or, a fanciful imagination - if such treason
could have been there - might have made it out to be the shadow of their subject, and
of its lowering association with their future.

b . . . 2
“What is your great mode of smoothing and managing, Tom? Is 1t a secret?
g g ging

‘Oh!” said Tom, ‘if it is a secret, it’s not far off. It’s you. You are his little pet,
you are his favourite; he’ll do anything for you. When he says to me what [ don’t like,
I shall say to him, “My sister Loo will be hurt and disappointed, Mr. Bounderby. She
always used to tell me she was sure you would be easier with me than this.” That’ll
bring him about, or nothing will.” '

After waiting for some answering remark, and getting none, Tom wearily relapsed
into the present time, and twined himself yawning round and about the rails of his
chair, and rumpled his head more and more, until he suddenly looked up, and asked:

‘Have you gone to sleep, Loo?’
‘No, Tom. I am looking at the fire.’
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oy to find more to look at in it than ever I could find,’ said Tom. ‘ Another
ouseem to findm
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engrossed her, from her point of view, and see what he coyld make of it,
‘Except that it is a fire,” said Tom, ‘it looks to me as sty

_ pid and blank ag every’m"m:
else looks. What do you see in it? Not a circus?’

‘[ don’t see anything in it, Tom, particularly. But gince | have been looking ! .
I'have been wondering about you and me, grown up.’

‘Wondering again!” said Tom. .

‘[have such unmanageable thoughts,” returned hjs sister, “that they will wonder'

“Then 1 beg of you, Louisa,” said Mrs, Gradgrind do
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Louisa denied Tom’s participation i /
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with the conclusive answer, ‘Louisa, don’t tell 1 e but her mother stoPP e
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‘Twas encouraged by nothing, mothe il’%
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| Doﬂ
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onsense!’ said '
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Mrs, Gradgrind, rendered almost energetic

I father. And, Thomaf;hl -
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stand there and tell me such stuff, Louisa, to my face, when you know very well that
if it was ever to reach your father’s ears I should never hear the last of it. After all the
trouble that has been taken with you! After the lectures you have attended, and the
experiments you have seen! After I have heard you myself, when the whol.e of my
right side has been benumbed, going on with your master about combustlon,. and
calcination, and calorification, and I may say every kind of ation that could drive a
poor invalid distracted, to hear you talking in this absurd way about ?Pafks and ashes!
I wish,” whimpered Mrs. Gradgrind, taking a chair, and discharging her strongest
point before succumbing under these mere shadows of facts, ‘yes, I really do wish
that T had never had a family, and then you would have known what it was to do
without me!”’
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CHAPTER IX - SISSY’S PROGRESS

SISSY JUPE had not an easy time of it, between Mr. M’Choakumchild and Mrs:
Gradgrind, and was not without strong impulses, in the first months of her probatiom:
to run away. It hailed facts all day long so very hard, and life in general was opened 0
her as such a closely ruled ciphering-book, that assuredly she would have run away:
but for only one restraint.

1t is lamentable to think of;, but this restraint was the result of no arithmetical
process, was self-imposed in defiance of all calculation, and went dead against )
ta_ble of probabilities that any Actuary would have drawn up from the premises. T%
girl beteved that_her father had not deserted her; she lived in the hope that he v;fO‘ﬂ
c‘;)}:?;.e Sz(;k;virsl.d in the faith that he would be made the happier by her remaini®
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Text 63

“You might not be the better for it, Sissy.’
Sissy submitted, after a little hesitation, ‘I should not be the worse, Miss Louisa.’
To which Miss Louisa answered, ‘I don’t know that.’

There had been so little communication between these two - both because life at
Stone Lodge went monotonously round like a piece of machinery which discouraged
human interference, and because of the prohibition relative to Sissy’s past career -
that they were still almost strangers. Sissy, with her dark eyes wonderingly directed
to Louisa’s face, was uncertain whether to say more or to remain silent.

“You are more useful to my mother, and more pleasant with her than I can ever
be,” Louisa resumed. ‘You are pleasanter to yourself, than I am to myself.’

‘But, if you please, Miss Louisa,” Sissy pleaded, ‘I am - O so stupid!’
Louisa, with a brighter laugh than usual, told her she would be wiser by-and-by.

“You don’t know,” said Sissy, half crying, ‘what a stupid girl I am. All through
school hours I make mistakes. Mr. and Mrs. M’Choakumchild call me up, over and

over again, regularly to make mistakes. I can’t help them. They seem to come natural
to me.’

‘M. and Mrs. M’ Choakumchild never make any mistakes themselves, I suppose,

Sissy?”’ i
‘O no!” she eagerly returned. ‘They know everything.’
“Tell me some of your mistakes.’

‘I am almost ashamed,” said Sissy, with reluctance. ‘But to-day, for instance,
Mr. M’ Choakumchild was explaining to us about Natural Prosperity.”

“National, I think it must have been,” observed Louisa.

“Yes, it was. - But isn’t it the same?” she timidly asked.

“You had better say, National, as he said so,” returned Louisa, with her dry reserve.

‘National Prosperity. And he said, Now, this schoolroom is a Nation. And in this
nation, there are fifty millions of money. Isn’t this a prosperous nation? Girl number
twenty, isn’t this a prosperous nation, and a’n’t you in a thriving state?”

“What did you say?’ asked Louisa.

‘Miss Louisa, I said I didn’t know. I thought I couldn’t know whether it was a
prosperous nation or not, and whether I was in a thriving state or not, unles.s I knew
who had got the money, and whether any of it was mine. But that had nothing to do
with it. It was not in the figures at all,” said Sissy, wiping her eyes.

“That was a great mistake of yours,” observed Louisa.

“Yes, Miss Louisa, I know it was, now. Then Mr. M’Choakumohil(fl said he
would try me again. And he said, This schoolroom is an immense town, and in 1t. there
are a million of inhabitants, and only five-and-twenty are starved to death in the
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Text

“Yet he leaves you now, Sissy?’

‘Only for my good. Nobody understands him as I do; nobody knows him as I do.
When he left me for my good - he never would have left me for his own - I know he

was almost broken-hearted with the trial. He will not be happy for a single minute, till
he comes back.’

“Tell me more about him,” said Louisa, ‘I will never ask you again. Where did
you live?’

“We travelled about the country, and had no fixed place to live in. Father’s a;’
Sissy whispered the awful word, “a clown.’

. % 1(!A 1
“To make the people laugh?’ said Louisa, with a nod of intelligence. 4

£
“Yes. But they wouldn’t laugh sometimes, and then father cried. Latg
very often wouldn’t laugh, and he used to come home despairing. Father”
most. Those who didn’t know him as well as I do, and didn’t love him as dea.
do, might believe he was not quite right. Sometimes they played tricks upon him;
they never knew how he felt them, and shrunk up, when he was alone with me.
was far, far timider than they thought!”

‘And you were his comfort through everything?”

She nodded, with the tears rolling down her face. ‘I hope so, and fatber said
was. It was because he grew so scared and trembling, and because he felt himself to
be a poor, weak, ignorant, helpless man (those used to be his words), that he wgnted
me so much to know a great deal, and be different from him. T used to read to him to
cheer his courage, and he was very fond of that. They were wrong books X I am never
to speak of them here - but we didn’t know there was any harm in them.

‘And he liked them?'said Louisa, with a searching gaze on Sissy all this time.

‘0 very much! They kept him, many times, from what did him real harm. And
often and often of a night, he used to forget all his troubles in wondering whether the
Sultan would let the lady go on with the story, or would have her head cut off before
it was finished.’ .

‘And your father was always kind? To the last?’ asked Louisa contravening the
great principle, and wondering very much. .

‘Always, always!’ returned Sissy, clasping her hands. ‘Kinder and kinder than I
can tell. He was angry only one night, and that was not to me, but Merrylegs.
Merrylegs;’ she whispered the awful fact; ‘is his performing dog.’

‘Why was he angry with the dog?” Louisa demanded. .

‘Father, soon after they came home from performing, told Merryleg§ to jump up
on the backs of the two chairs and stand across them - which is one of his tricks. He
looked at father, and didn’t do it at once. Everything of father’s had gone wrong that
night, and he hadn’t pleased the public at all. He cried out that the very dog knew he
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was failing, and had no compassion on him. Then he beat the dog, and [ was fri ghtened,
and said, “Father, father! Pray don’t hurt the creature who is so fond of you! O Heavel
forgive you, father, stop!” And he stopped, and the dog was bloody, and father 12
down crying on the floor with the dog in his arms, and the dog licked his face.’

Louisa saw that she was sobbing; and going to her, kissed her, took her hand
and sat down beside her. ’

‘Finish by telling me how your father left you, Sissy. Now that | have asked yo!
so much, tell me the end. The blame, if there is any blame, is mine, not yours.’

‘Dear Miss Louisa,” said Sissy, covering her eyes, and sobbing yet; ‘I cam®
home from the school that afternoon, and found poor father just come home ,too from
the booth. And he sat rocking himself over the fire, g if he was in pain. And f said:
“Have you hurt yourself, father?” (as he did sometimes, like they all gid) .and -
“A little, my darling.” And when I came to stoop down and look up at h{s face, I sa%
that he was crying. The more I spoke to him, the mgo :

: : re he hid his face: t first he
shook all over, and said nothing but “My darling;” and “My 10\[@'?;(,:6, A
Here Tom came lounging in, and stared at the two

. : : ! with a coolness not particular!y
savouring of interest in anything but himself, and not pa

much of that at present.
‘I am asking Sissy a few questions, Tom,” observed his sister. “You have ™
occasion to go away; but don’t interrupt us for a moment, Tom dear.’

‘Oh! very well!” returned Tom. ‘Only father has brou
and I want you to come into the drawing-room. Becayg
chance of old Bounderby’s asking me to dinner: anq if

ught old Bounderby hom®
¢ if you come, there’s a go?

. , You don’t, there’s none.’
‘T’ll come directly.

Tl e e R G
il

Gigsy resumed in 2 ‘“‘f‘es."(“."e' "At last poor father said that he had gi"e:'mc
satiefaction again, and never id give any satisfaction now, and that he was & * “
and disgrace, and 1 should have dofle better without him all along. 1 sai4 ; nd]
affectionate things to him that came into my heart, anq presently he was qui° Said
sat down by him, and told him all about the schoo] ang everything that had D¢ il
and done there. When T had no more left to tel], he put his arms round my nec® 4
kissed me a great many times. Then he asked me to fetch some of the stvff

for the little hurt he had had, and to get it at the peg; place, which was at th O“d goﬂ;
of town from there; and then, after kissing me again, he let me go. When o

) 5 £t 4
down-stairs, I turned back th.at I might be a fitgle bt fiore compaEyTo pim %-eshoﬁ.t
looked in at the door, and said, “Father dear, shall 1 take Merrylegs?” Fathgarll‘ﬂg‘~

his head and said, “No, Sissy, no; take nothing that’s known to be mine> ™ . p"?:;
and I left him sitting by the fire. Then the thought must have come upe” hlLacg,
poor father! of going away to try Something for my sake: for when I came
was gone.’ )

Text 67

‘I say! Look sharp for old Bounderby, Loo!” Tom remonstrated.

‘There’s no more to tell, Miss Louisa. I keep the nine oils ready for him, and |
know he will come back. Every letter that [ see in Mr. Gradgrind’s hand takes my
breath away and blinds my eyes, for I think it comes from father, or from Mr., Sleq

about father. Mr. Sleary promised to write as soon as ever father should be hearg of,
and [ trust to him to keep his word.’

‘Do look sharp for old Bounderby, Loo!” said Tom, with an impatient Whistle,
‘He’ll be off if you don’t look sharp!’

After this, whenever Sissy dropped a curtsey to Mr. Gradgrind in the Presence
of his family, and said in a faltering way, ‘I beg your pardon, sir, for being trouhlesome
- but - have you had any letter yet about me?” Louisa would suspend the OCCupatiop
of the moment, whatever it was, and look for the reply as earnestly as Sissy djq And
when Mr. Gradgrind regularly answered, ‘No, Jupe, nothing of the sort,’ the trer, bling
of Sissy’s lip would be repeated in Louisa’s face, and her eyes would o
with compassion to the door. Mr. Gradgrind usually improved these gc.l'
remarking, when she was gone, that if Jupe had been properly trained from 5 -
age she would have remonstrated to herself on sound principles the ba5e|eSS‘r’1 .es“"
these fantastic hopes. Yet it did seem (though not to him, for he saw nothing of i) of
if fantastic hope could take as strong a hold as Fact. as

This observation must be limited exclusively to his daughter. As to Top,
becoming that not unprecedented triumph of calculation which is usually ¢ Work
number one. As to Mrs. Gradgrind, if she said anything on the subject, g D
come a little way out of her wrappers, like a feminine dormouse: g Ol

‘Good gracious bless me, how my poor head is \as
Jupe’s so perseveringly asking, over and over again, aboUT ¥
my word and honour 1 seem to be fated, and destined, and ordaiice
midst of things that I am never to hear the last of. It really is a mOSt ex{f§
circumstance that it appears as if I never was to hear the last of anything|®

At about this point, Mr. Gradgrind’s eye would fall up_on he.r; and under . \
influence of that wintry piece of fact, she would become torpid again. N
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| | CHAPTER X - STEPHEN BLACKPQOL,

I ENTERTAIN a weak idea that the English people
people upon whom the sun shines. Iacknowledge to this i
reason why I would give them a little more play.

In the hardest working part of Coketown; in the j
ugly citadel, where Nature was as strongly bricked oy
bricked in; at the heart of the labyrinth of narrow coyrtg oty
upon streets, which had come into existence piecemeal, eye Co}lrts,'an d close streels
for some one man’s purpose, and the whole an unnagyr) ?;91?1% ina violent hurty
trampling, and YR an(?the; to death; in the Jag¢ clml ¥: shouldering, and
exhausted receiver, Whefe the chimneys, for want of gy ¢, mako S¢ nook of this gre,at i
in an immense variety of stunted and crooked shapes, 5 thou ? adraught, were built

kind of people who might be expecte hi gh every house put i
Coketown, generically called “the a4 » € born in jt; among the
vour with some people, if Providey, > - A 1ace who would have
hands, or, like the lower creatures of the Seashore €en fit to make them only
certain Stephen Blackpoo) forypC sl ch s and stomachs - [ived?

Stephen looked older, but he had had a hag I, _
roses and thorns; there seemed, however, to haye

body else had p,
s case, whereby SO¢ eCome .
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_looking head sufficiently capacious, on which his jron. -
ftgf:((i)ld Stcp%\en might have passed for a particularly intelljz:n%r;}’ hfi1r !ay long ?;ﬂ'
Yet he was not. He took no place among those remarkabe ‘Haag 11} his Com'imin
together their broken intervals of leisure through many years hadn s,” who, Plec |
sciences, and acquired a knowledge of most unlikely things H; hel mastere_d chfﬁcIl
the Hands who could make speeches and carry on debates T-‘ho eld no stgtmn amo‘a
could talk much better than he, at any time. He wag 4 goé)d usands of his comp® J
aman of perfect integrity. What more he Was, or what o] hpowelt-loc?m weavels ?ﬂg!
let him show for himself. ¢hehad in him, if arl)v’th1

The lights in the great factories, which lookeq whe
Fairy palaces - or the travellers by express-train sajq 5

n they were illuminated: ; d
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- were all extinguished: ot
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. men and women, boy and girl, were
' street, with the old sensation upon him which the stoppa

=

69

the bells had rung for knocking off for the night, and had ceased again; and the Hands,
clattering home. Old Stephen was standing in the
ge of the machinery always

produced - the sensation of its having worked and stopped in his OWn head.

“Yet I don’t see Rachael, still!” said he.

It was a wet night, and many groups of young WOILCL e TR
shawls drawn over their bare heads and held close under their chins t© eeg_t i rfm
out. He knew Rachael well, for a glance at any one ofithess groupso‘:’na:. Zl;dlfﬁz ;0
show him that she was not there. At last, there Were no more tO, fm'sse,d ool 7
turned away, saying in a tone of disappointment, “Why, then, b2 ;

But, he had not gone the length of three streets, ‘when Ih
shawled figures in advance of him, at which he lookeq S0 keenly
shadow indistinctly reflected on the wet pavement "Ifhl:erfigl;
the figure itself moving along from Jamp to lamp; brlgM aekin;
would have been enough to tell him who. was there. s
quicker and much softer, he darted on until he was Very

his former walk, and called ‘Rachael!’

She turned, being then in the brightn®

showed a quiet oval face, dark and rathe(; df;f her shining black _"f' I.t a; it
eyes, and further set off by the pcrfet , —

assed him, with their

¢ saw another of the
that perhaps its mere
pave seen it without
and fading as it went -
.. pace at once much

sP
b figure, then fell into

of a lamp; and raisi? her fflOOd a linif,
- , ve en
licate, irradiated bY g pair ot very gentie

replacet e
‘I thought thou' W
‘No.” R
‘Early t’night, lass?2
“Times I'm a little ear]y;"
on, going home.’
‘Nor going t’other way, neither, ‘?éée 15 o L
‘No, Stephen.’ . e, bu i
He looked at her with some disappointment if b Sh: di 4 The expresst
patient conviction that she must be right in whatever t as if tO thank h ¢
lost upon her; she laid her hand lightly on his arm @ HOME ing to be such
“We are such true friends, lad, and such old ff iends, and geth
folk, now.’

‘No, Rachael, thou’rt as young as ever thou wast.”
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Text

, - s
the bells had rung for knocking off for the night, and had ceased again; and g‘!e I—I;lnthse
men and women, boy and girl, were clattering home. Old Stephen was sl:e.m mga R
street, with the old sensation upon him which the stoppage .of tl?e machg;zry y
produced - the sensation of its having worked and stopped in his own :

“Yet I don’t see Rachael, still!” said he.

It was a wet night, and many groups of young women pa;s_ed thu;éemtt}lllet?aeil;
shawls drawn over their bare heads and held close under their chins to " ?ﬁCiem .
out. He knew Rachael well, for a glance at any one of these groups was. A
show him that she was not there. At last., there w‘ere no morehto’ (r:noi[;lsz,d e
turned away, saying in a tone of disappointment, Why, then, ha P

But, he had not gone the length of three streets, when lhe l:;atw ;r;lzth:irt ;;tel;z
shawled figures in advance of him, at which he Iookeq S0 keenlﬁth av :Seenpit el
shadow indistinctly reflected on the wet pavement --1f he cou dafading e
the figure itself moving along from lamp to lamp, brlghteqlng;p ace at once much
would have been enough to tell him who was there. Makmgh.lsﬁp et
quicker and much softer, he darted on until he was very near this ligure,
his former walk, and called ‘Rachael!’ bt i

She turned, being then in the brightness ofa lamp; -anddrglsmga};fz?(\)/zgyagentle
showed a quiet oval face, dark and rather delicate, 1r‘ra'dlate1 g ]?ali)r i e
eyes, and further set off by the perfect order of hfer shining bfac :
in it; first bloom; she was a woman five and thirty years of age.

‘Ah. lad! ’Tis thou?’ When she had said this, with a smile wlllich wtosl;lshz;gz
been quit,e ex;;ressed though nothing of her had been seen but her pleasant eyes,

eemed, howeve
0 Whereby‘somebody else had become possessed of his roses, and
Possessed of the same somebody else’s thorns in addition to his oWP- .

Stephen’s case,
had become

had kng

replaced her hood again, and they went on toqg,ether.
4 thought thou wast ahind me, Rachael?
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‘One of us v.fould be puzzled how to get old, Stephen, without °t other getting S0
too, botl} being alive,” she answered, laughing; “but, anyw;ys we’ h old friends:
and t” hide a word of honest truth fro’ one another would i;e a s Sucd ity *Tis
better not to walk too much together. ‘Times, yes! *Twould b h Sl; ?nd adP : f;twai
not to be at all,” she said, with a cheerfulness she sought to BTeLincee ’I;'m
“’Tis hard, anyways, Rachael.’ et

“Try to think not; and ‘twill seem better *

‘Tve tried a long time, and ‘ta’nt got bet
2 ctter. But T k
talk, even of thee. Thou hast been that to me, RaChaetlhc:E rt right; ‘t might mak}fgu
hast done me so much good, and heartened of e in tha,t Cl:ough g by ey I
is a law to me. Ah, lass, and a bright good law! Better thanegf;]g Waly, that thy WO
¢ real ones.’

‘Never fret about them, Stephen,’ she answered quick]
CKly,

anxious glance at his face. ‘Let the laws be_’

“Yes,” he said, with a slow nod or twq_
sorts alone. Tis a muddle, and that’s aw

‘Always a muddle?” said Rachael, with
to recall him out of the thoughtfulness, in
loose neckerchief as he walked along, The s
them fall, turned a smiling face upon her, and gq;

. laugh, ‘Ay, Rachael, 1ass, awlus a myg dlo. Thoo
many times and agen, and I never gey BEce itS’ wher

They had walked some distance, anq Were.
was the first reached. It was in one of the fian Islear their oy - o i

undertaker (who turned a handsome sum o ofman Streets for whicil the :“V < urité
neighbourhood) kep® £ bige ladder, in orqey that (t:h(())[gle oo 1astly N aVOf the
i B v n;lrrow Stairs might g)iqe out oef :Vl-w & dongotﬁlprodail)’
“findOW& She stopped at the ComEtigRd Putting hep handhitr? h,Orking Worled1 by theé
night. wn

«Good night, dear lass; good night!” > Wished him goo

She wer, with her et fIgure and fer sober vy i
v o {Qk\kmg after her wotil she e nly YRR |
R Al ﬁ\\\\\\\\x D e
VN i e ({1 0 0e of the small house™ ' e
4 flutter of her coarse ﬁ‘r_\ﬂwh perhaps, but had itg interest in this mad
bt Hiad its echo in his innermog heart

and not without &

Let ‘em be, [ et everything pe, Let o)

and he

1 i

was not i
Aol A tone o het voiee ﬂf

When she vas 105t (0 ks view, e pursued his popen o g glanci™é ¢
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His home, in such another street as the first, saving that it was narrower, was
over a little shop. How it came to pass that any people found it worth their while to
sell or buy the wretched little toys, mixed up in its window with cheap newspapers
and pork (there was a leg to be raffled for to-morrow-night), matters not here. He
took his end of candle from a shelf, lighted it at another end of candle on the counter,
without disturbing the mistress of the shop who was asleep in her little room, and
went upstairs into his lodging.

It was a room, not unacquainted with the black ladder under various tenants; but
as neat, at present, as such a room could be. A few books and writings were on an old
bureau in a corner, the furniture was decent and sufficient, and, though the atmosphere
was tainted, the room was clean.

Going to the hearth to set the candle down upon a round three- legged table
standing there, he stumbled against something. As he recoiled, looking down at it, it
raised itself up into the form of a woman in a sitting attitude.

‘Heaven’s mercy, woman!’ he cried, falling farther off from the figure. ‘Hast
thou come back again!’

Such a woman! A disabled, drunken creature, barely able to preserve her sitting
posture by steadying herself with one begrimed hand on the floor, while the other
was so purposeless in trying to push away her tangled hair from her face, that it only
blinded her the more with the dirt upon it. A creature so foul to look at, in her tatters,
stains and splashes, but so much fouler than that in her moral infamy, that it was a
shameful thing even to see her.

After an impatient oath or two, and some stupid clawing of herself with the
hand not necessary to her support, she got her hair away from her eyes sufficiently to
obtain a sight of him. Then she sat swaying her body to and fro, and making gestures
with her unnerved arm, which seemed-intended as the accompaniment to a fit of
laughter, though her face was stolid and drowsy.

‘Eigh, lad? What, yo’r there?” Some hoarse sounds meant for this, came
mockingly out of her at last; and her head dropped forward on her breast.

‘Back agen?’ she screeched, after some minutes, as if he had that moment said
it. “Yes! And back agen. Back agen ever and ever so often. Back? Yes, back. Why
not?”

) Roused by the unmeaning violence with which she cried it out, she s-..(;rm-nh\c(_\
up, and stood supporting herself with her shoulders against the wall; dangling in one
hand by the string, a dunghill- fragment of a bonnet, and trying to look scornfully at
him.

‘I’1l sell thee off again, and I'll sell thee off again, and I'll sell thee off a score of
times!” she cried, with something between a furious menace and an effort at a defiant
dance. “Come awa’ from th’ bed!” He was sitting on the side of it, with his face hidden
in his hands. ‘Come awa! from ‘t. *Tis mine, and I've a right to t’!”
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As she staggered to it, he avoided her wi |
hidden - to the opposite end of the room. e e passed - his 3

soon was snoring hard. He sunk into a chasii;e thcll”ew herself upon the bed heavily: &
to throw a covering over her; as if his ha » and moved but once all that ni ght. It Wi

darkness. nds were not enough to hide her, even in % CHARTERRISNO WA ORL,

THE Fairy palaces burst into illumination, before pale morning showed the
monstrous serpents of smoke trailing themselves over Coketown. A clattering of clogs
upon the pavement; a rapid ringing of bells; and all the melancholy mad elephants,
polished and oiled up for the day’s monotony, were at their heavy exercise again.

Stephen bent over his loom, quiet, watchful, and steady. A special contrast, as
every man was in the forest of looms where Stephen worked, to the crashing, smashing,
tearing piece of mechanism at which he laboured. Never fear, good people of an
anxious turn of mind, that Art will consign Nature to oblivion. Set anywhere, side by
side, the work of GOD and the work of man; and the former, even though it be a troop
of Hands of very small account, will gain in dignity from the comparison. .

So many hundred Hands in this Mill; so many hundred horse Steam Power. It is
known, to the force of a single pound weight, what the engine will do; but, not all the
calculators of the National Debt can tell me the capacity for good or evil, for love or
hatred, for patriotism or discontent, for the decomposition of virtue into-vice, orthe — ==
reverse, at any single moment in the soul of one of these its quiet servants, with e —
composed faces and the regulated actions. There is no mystery in it; there is an
unfathomable mystery in the meanest of them, for ever. - Supposing we were to reverse
our arithmetic for material objects, and to govern these awful unknown quantities by

other means!

The day grew strong, and showed itself outside, even against the flaming lights
within. The lights were turned out, and the work went on. The rain fell, and the
Smoke-serpents, submissive to the curse of all that tribe, trailed themselves upon the
earth. In the waste-yard outside, the steam from the escape pipe, the litter of barrels
and old iron, the shining heaps of coals, the ashes everywhere, were shrouded in a
veil of mist and rain.

The work went on, until the noon-bell rang. More clattering upon the pavements.
The looms, and wheels, and Hands all out of gear for an hour.

Stephen came out of the hot mill into the damp wind and cold wet streets, haggard
and worn. He turned from his own class and his own quarter, taking nothing but a
little bread as he walked along, towards the hill on which his principal employer
lived, in a red house with black outside shutters, green inside blinds, a black street
door, up two white steps, BOUNDERBY (in letters very like himself) upon a brazen
plate, and a round brazen door-handle underneath it, like a brazen full-stop.
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‘] was acquainted with all this, you know,” said Mr. Bounderby, ‘except the Jast
clause, long ago. It’s a bad job; that’s what it is. You had better have been satisfied
you were, and not have got married. However, it’s too late to say that.”

‘Was it an unequal marriage, Sir, in point of years?” asked Mrs. Sparsit.

“You hear what this lady asks. Was it an unequal marriage in point of years, this
unlucky job of yours? said Mr. Bounderby.
‘ “Not ¢’en so. ] were one-and-twenty myseln; she were twenty nighbut.’
‘Indeed, sir?’ said Mrs. Spar§it to her Chief, with great placidity. I inferred
from its being so miserable a MArriage, that it was probably an unequal one in poi!
of years.’
Mr. Bounderby looked very hard at the good lady ina side-long way that had @
odd sheepishness about it. He fortified himself with a little more sherry.
“Well? Why don’t you go on?”he then asked, turning rather irritably on Steph¢”
Blackpool.
I ha’ coom to ask y0, sit; loW I am to be ridded o’
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‘If I do her any hurt, sir, there’s 5 |
g aW to punish me?’
‘Of course there is.” e

‘If I flee from her, there’s a |ay to punish me?”
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‘Of course there is.’

‘If I marry t’oother dear lass, there’s a law to punish me?’
‘Of course there is.

‘If I was to live wi’ her an’ not marry her - saying such a thing could be, which
it never could or would, an’ her so good - there’s a law to punish me, in every innocent
child belonging to me?’

‘Of course there is.’

‘Now, a’ God’s name,’ said Stephen Blackpool, ‘show me the law to help me!’

‘Hem! There’s a sanctity in this relation of life,’ said Mr. Bounderby, ‘and - and
- it must be kept up.’

“No no, dunnot say that, sir. “Tan’t kep’ up that way. Not that way. "Tis kep’
down that way. I'm a weaver, [ were in a fact’ry when a chilt, but I ha’ gotten ¢€n to
see wi’ and eern to year wi’. Iread in th’ papers every ‘Sizes, every Sessions - and you
read too - I know it! - with dismay - how th’ supposed unpossibility o’ ever getting
unchained from one another, at any price, on any terms, brings blood upon this land:
and brings many common married fok to battle, murder, and sudden death. Let uS ha’
this, right understood. Mine’s a grievous case, an’ I want - if yo will be so good -t
know the law that helps me.’

“Now, I tell you what!” said Mr. Bounderby, putting his hands in his pockets-
‘There is such a law.’ R e
Stephen, subsiding into his quiet manner, and never wandering in his a

L‘!i - =

‘But it’s not for you at all. It costs money. It costs a mint of money.

‘How much might that be?” Stephen calmly asked.

‘Why, you’d have to go to Doctors’ Commons with a suit, and you ’d have to g0
to a court of Common Law with a suit, and you’d have to go to the House of LO{dS
with a suit, and you’d have to get an Act of Parliament to enable you to marry agaifl,
and it would cost you (if it was a case of very plain sailing), I suppose from a thousand
to fifteen hundred pound,’ said Mr. Bounderby. ‘Perhaps twice the money.”

“There’s no other law?’

‘Certainly not.”

“Why then, sir,” said Stephen, turning white, and motioning with that right hand
of his, as if he gave everything to the four winds, *’tis a muddle. "Tis just a muddle
a’toogether, an’ the sooner [ am dead, the better.’

(Mrs. Sparsit again dejected by the impiety of the people.)

‘Pooh, pooh! Don’t you talk nonsense, my good fellow,” said Mr. Bounderby,
‘about things you don’t understand; and don’t you call the Institutions of your country
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a muddle, or you’ll get yourself into a real muddle one of these fine mornings. The
institutions of your country are not your piece-work, and the only thing you have got
to do, is, to mind your piece-work. You didn’t take your wife for fast and for l00se:

but for better for worse. If she has turned out worse - why, all we have got to say i
she might have turned out better.’ °

“'Tis a muddle,” said Stephen, shaking his head as he moved to the door. **Tis @
a muddle!”

“Now, I'll tell you what!” Mr. Bounderb
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CHAPTER XII - THE OLD WOMAN

OLD STEPHEN descended the two white steps, shutting the black door with
the brazen door-plate, by the aid of the brazen full-stop, to which he gave a parting
polish with the sleeve of his coat, observing that his hot hand clouded it. He crossed
the street with his eyes bent upon the ground, and thus was walking sorrowfully
away, when he felt a touch upon his arm.

It was not the touch he needed most at such a moment - the touch that could
calm the wild waters of his soul, as the uplifted hand of the sublimest love and patience
could abate the raging of the sea - yet it was a woman’s hand too. It was an old
woman, tall and shapely still, though withered by time, on whom his eyes fell when
he stopped and turned. She was very cleanly and plainly dressed, had country mud
upon her shoes, and was newly come from a journey. The flutter of her manner, in the
unwonted noise of the streets; the spare shawl, carried unfolded on her arm; the
heavy umbrella, and little basket; the loose long-fingered gloves, to which her hands
were unused; all bespoke an old woman from the country, in her plain holiday clothes,
come into Coketown on an expedition of rare occurrence. Remarking this at a glance,
with the quick observation of his class, Stephen Blackpool bent his attentive face -
his face, which, like the faces of many of his order, by dint of long working with eyes

A - # ! . : i —
and hands in the midst of a prodigious noise, had acquired the concentratad laalith————

which we are familiar in the countenances of the deaf - the bettéFFoTiéa’rwnM

asked him.

‘Pray, sir,” said the old woman, ‘didn’t I see you come out of that gentleman’s
house?’ pointing back to Mr. Bounderby’s. ‘I believe it was you, unless I have had the
bad luck to mistake the person in following?’

“Yes, missus,’ returned Stephen, ‘it were me.’

‘Have you - you’ll excuse an old woman’s curiosity - have you seen the
gentleman?’

“Yes, missus.’
‘And how did he look, sir? Was he portly, bold, outspoken, and hearty?’ As she

straightened her own figure, and held up her head in adapting her action to her words,

the idea crossed Stephen that he had seen this old woman before, and had not quite
liked her.

‘O yes,” he returned, observing her more attentively, ‘he were all that.”
‘And healthy,” said the old woman, ‘as the fresh wind?’
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“Yes,” returned Stephen. ‘He were ett’n and dri

nking - as large and as loud as?
Hummobee.” “Thank you!’

) : . *
said the old woman, with infinite content. ‘Thank you:

s . 3
He certainly never had seen this old woman before. Yet there was a vagl

remembrance in his mind, as if he had more than once dreamed of some old woma?
like her.

She walked along at his side, and, gently accommodating himself'to her humou:’
he said Coketown was a busy place, was it not? To which she answered ‘Eigh sul*

Dreadful busy!” Then he said, she came from the country, he saw? To which si°
answered in the affirmative.

_ ‘By Parliamentary, this morning. I came forty mile by Parliamentary this moﬂli“fe'
and I'm going back the same forty mile this afternoon. I walked nine mile t0 Ihf
station this morning, and if I find nobody on the road to give me a lift, [ shall walk

nine mile back to-might. That's pretty well, sir, at my age!” said the chatty old wory
her eye brightening with exultation,

“Deed ’tis, Don’t do’t tgg often, missys.* 0
3 Py ‘ S
i No, no. Once 5 year,” she answered, shaking her head. ‘] spend my Savmgsn’
e f:very year. I come regular, to tramp about the streets, and see the ge“tlemc |
Only to see ‘em?’ returned Stephep,
‘That’s enough for

el
me,’ i : a and
‘Task no more) | BaTe beeShe: replied, with great earnestness and interest of ™%

y n st 1 i Y [+
gentleman, tUning her hoag aﬁdmg about, on thig side of the way, 0 5¢°
he’s late this year g . haveac towards My, Bounderby’s again, ‘come Ol.lt'I o
obliged to £0 back Without 5 glli]r(:pzze:f ?:-m' You came out instead. Now, l] hﬂ‘{
¢ m - ' !
I a0 st g o, Va0t @ glimpse - well! TP
_ St make that g, » S : Jooke®,
€S in her ming, and hey gy, . 2Ying this, she o
fi R Not so bright a
T ance or dj
patricians of Coketown, thi geq e TSR of o8 Al
3 Med 50 extrag . nq v,
much trouble about, that it Petplexed p; b ordma ith
as his eye caught the clock, he q\lickenr:d : u
He was going to hjg work? s hacu'
easily. Yes, time wag nearly o /

W_()} );
. y3 ‘ d’ "y
became a more Bi Y }) Aﬂld
”?g ef wh

ot
3 all submisslonie d
8 ; |
they Werg pollrce of interest to ¢ off

i “,.
the ““M“g the church no

(!

Id
oy 3}/ W00 b4 )
Ao Wi Old (Iﬂ///féﬁ '

: ; v

_.W]ht YO happys shie :i;i:a‘;ll\:]‘]n” befo, Cre he worked, the old

¢ y ‘I}]CIU,S aw (!

) Mogt nob ¥ |
evasively, b Obbgg y
very ha > Decause the o]q Womap 4 but their ¢ wel'
rouble enough in the World; ang _;he €art to i i fOr granted hat he WO" g
upon his having little, Why s Tthe g4 4ppo

1 ; eré
W er, hat the™
Much g, OMan by : He knew t l e’
€ bette, for he Ved so long, and Coufo i
b and nong the worse

q !
) L}uickening hers, 100 0,115(

Text

‘Ay, ay! You have your troubles at home, you mean?’ she said.
‘Times. Just now and then,” he answered, slightly. s
‘But, working under such a gentleman, they don’t follow you to the Factory?

No, no; they didn’t follow him there, said Stephen. All correct tht;lre. Evzgy;l?;lrgt
accordant there. (He did not go so far as to say, for her pleasure3 tha}tfE e;cl:a\:fe i
of Divine Right there; but, I have heard claims almost as magnificent o years.

They were now in the black by-road near the place, and the H_alnds wdfii']f; cgf;;ﬁ;r;gt
in. The bell was ringing, and the Serpent was a Seipent of many Ic;on A ambe11 dstin)
was getting ready. The strange old woman was delighted with the (\irlery :
beautifullest bell she had ever heard, she said, and sounded grand!

i fore

She asked him, when he stopped good-naturedly to shake hands with her befo
going in, how long he had worked there?

‘A dozen year,” he told her. LA

‘I must kiss the hand,’ said she, ‘that has worked in this fine factor.); for }?ef?f;:
year!” And she lifted it, though he would have _prevented her, :;nd ;;lut {;idcr)l h know.
What harmony, besides her age and her simplicity, _surrou.nded 1etr:)fjime 4 placej
but even in this fantastic action there was a something neither c(I)u i
a something which it seemed as if nobody else could have made as )
with such a natural and touching air.

He had been at his loom full half an hour, t-hinki.ng about t?:s o};in\:;);n;ﬁ,o*\:;;n;
having occasion to move round the loom for its adjus.tment, tihi T Srniiby
window which was in his corner, and saw her still looking upta 2 gf i
lost in admiration. Heedless of the smoke and mud a“fj wed, lfmm e
journeys, she was gazing at it, as if the heavy thrum that issue
were proud music to her.

She was gone by and by, and the day went aftejr her, and th:rliﬁiltsrzﬁggﬂrz]‘%e:rl?
again, and the Express whirled in full sight of the Fairy Pa}I‘aCGdO ;bove its crash and
little ;‘elt amid the jarring of the machinery, and scarcelyh e?jl;-ea room above the
rattle. Long before then his thoughts had gone back to lt) Et:heavgr S
little shop, and to the shameful figure heavy on the be'd,. u i el

Machinery slackened; throbbing feebly like a fa_mtmg pu_lsi,;ezpp in.the Slack
again; the glare of light and heat dispc[l?d; the fa?toges. loomltri\: To\gers e
wet night - their tall chimneys rising up into the air like competing

. ith her

He had spoken to Rachael only last night, it was true, zlmd hsgevgitegofllctihgive
a little way; but he had his new misfortune on him, in Whlchl nlfn i et
him a moment’s relief, and, for the sake of it, and becaufie f; t, he felt he might so
that softening of his anger which no voice but hers could ¢ iia but she had eluded
far disregard what she had said as to wait for her again. He waited,
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 him. She was gone. On no other night in the year could he so ill have spared hef
patient face. p
O! Better to have no home in which to lay his heaqd
i » th nd
dread to go to it, through such a cause. He ate ang il an to have a home 2
he little knew or cared what; and he wandered aboy¢ in,
thinking, and brooding and brooding.
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tranquillity all torn to pieces, g
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CHAPTER XIII - RACHAEL

A CANDLE faintly burned in the window, to which the black ladder had often
be&_en. raised for the sliding away of all that was most precious in this world to a
striving wife and a brood of hungry babies; and Stephen added to his other thoughts
the stern reflection, that of all the casualties of this existence upon earth, not one was
dealt out with so unequal a hand as Death. The inequality of Birth was nothing to it.
For, say that the child of a King and the child of a Weaver were born to-night in the
Sam(? moment, what was that disparity, to the death of any human creature who was
serviceable to, or beloved by, another, while this abandoned woman lived on!

From the outside of his home he gloomily passed to the inside, with suspended

breath and with a slow footstep. He went up to his door, opened it, and so into the
room, :

Quiet and peace were there. Rachael was there, sitting by the bed.

_ She turned her head, and the light of her face shone in upon the midnight of his
mind. She sat by the bed, watching and tending his wife. That is to say, he saw that
some one lay there, and he knew too well it must be she; but Rachael’s hands had put
a curtain up, so that she was screened from his eyes. Her disgraceful garments were
removed, and some of Rachael’s were in the room. Everything was in its place and
order as he had always kept it, the little fire was newly trimmed, and the hearth was
freshly swept. It appeared to him that he saw all this in Rachael’s face, and looked at
nothing besides. While looking at it, it was shut out from his view by the softened
tears that filled his eyes; but not before he had seen how earnestly she looked at him,
and how her own eyes were filled too.

She turned again towards the bed, and satisfying herself that all was quiet there,
spoke in a low, calm, cheerful voice.

‘I am glad you have come at last, Stephen. You are very late.’

‘I ha’ been walking up an’ down.’

‘I thought so. But tis too bad a night for that. The rain falls very heavy, and the
wind has risen.’

The wind? True. It was blowing hard. Hark to the thundering in the chimney,
and the surging noise! To have been out in such a wind, and not to have known it was
blowing!

‘I have been here once before, to-day, Stephen. Landlady came round for me at
dinner-time. There was some one here that needed looking to, she said. And ‘deed
she was right. All wandering and lost, Stephen. Wounded too, and bruised.’
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He slowly moved to a chair and sat down, drooping his head before her.
‘I came to i ‘
when we were iflos':otiit httil?fl could, Stephen; first, for that she worked with me
: g »and for that you courted her and marri hen I was hef
friend - ¢ nd married her when 1}
He laid his furrowed forehead on his hang witha
¢ And next, for that [ kn i a low groan.
too merciful to let her die, o? Ztﬁzljsghrii:ila;d a‘; right sure and certain that ’tis fai
who said, “Let him who is without si suffer, for want of aid. Thou knowe
have been plenty to do that. Thl;::l:rts ::)?3112?5 You cast the first stone at her!” There
she is brought so low.” anto cast the last stone, Stephen: whe?

0 Rachael, Rachael!’

“Thou hast been a cruel sufferer, Heavep
e

accents. I am thy poor friend, with all my he, Ward thee!’ she said, in Compassionale

It and mind.

» See
made ou.tcast. S!*le .dressed_them now, still it Med to be about the neck of the self
of linen in a basin, 1nto which she poured bt -

gentle hand upon the sore. The three-leggeq tab]
and on it there were tWo bottles. This was ope eh

t so far off, but that
read 31:;?2;2 ;:}inted' on it in largset?é)g::; T{”O‘Ning o e i
horror seemed to fall upon him. ®Wmeg op f deaslwll:h his eg/es, deeﬂ
L] - S
‘I will stay here, Stephen,’ said Rachag| . . y hue, and a

*Ti done again at th Quiet]y _
go Three. Tis to be 2 T€€, and the,, . "eSuming ey seat, “till the bells

of noen (0-MOTTOW’s wor €ma ' .
‘Bul |hy rest agen fo-morrow’s work, My s Y be left til] morning.’

ﬁ\-s'\@\“ 5‘.)-\\‘\‘3 \ﬂﬁ\- ‘mém'lklm \i\tl\\‘\t mmw illilglllq when | tto
’ § When 1 am putto!

who at it need of rest - so white and tired, Try to sleep in the chair there, W o
watch. Thou hadst no sleep last night, T can well hclic\l')‘ To-motT oW’ work 18
harder for thee than for me.” o
He heard the thundering and surging out of doors. and it seemed 0 h
late angry mood were going about trying to get at him ,Sh e i out;
keep it out; he trusted to her to defend him fropy, i . . e ha
se
‘She don’t know me, Stephen; she just drowe; ' v
0 5 : 2 I'()WSI -es. I ha
to her times and again, but she don’t notice! *jq LY el anthtilshe com®; i
right mind once more, I shall have done wha | CanS we(lll slj), W e: he iser-
, and she never

LT \‘0-9“1
o

i
imas’ l1d
he Wou

‘How long, Rachael, is “t looked for, that ghe7)) be s0?°
e 5o’

‘Doctor said she would haply come to hey iy g ¢ W
0-MOITOW.

His eyes fell again on the bottle, and g tremble passed over him cav
assed ove ’
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Text
g Jimb. She thought he was chilled witt
sver 11 evel ; 3 1th the wet. ¢ s s
Shltvtfmt He had had a fright OB A NbSa
no ’ 5
A fright?
Ay, ay! C‘?mmg m}; W:1endl werle wallkmg. When I were thinking. When I- * It
ized pim again; and he stood up, holding by- the mantel-shelf, as he pressed his
Z i cold hair down with a hand that shook as if it were palsied
an ;
3 Stepheﬂ! ? '
She was coming to him, but he stretched out his arm to stop her.
ot pon’t, p1535f3§ don’t. Let me see thee setten by the bed. Let me see thee, a’
40d, and s0 forgiving. Let me see thee as I see thee when I coom in. I can never
Soegthee,better than so. Never, never, never!’
se -
He had a violent fit of Fremb!l“& and then sunk into his chair, After a time he
ofled himself, and: resting with an elbow on one knee, and his head upon 2
COnd could 100k towards Rachael. Seen across the dim candleswighs=s255 il
han ,she looked as ifshe had a glory_/ shnpng round her head. He coul _-
eYeSl;ad He did believe it, as the noise without shook the window, ra ir
th - émd went about the house clamouring and lamenting. /f:
elOW, 5" ¢
«When she gets better, Stephen, ’tis to be hoped she’ll leav
. and do thee no more hurt. Anyways we will hope so now. And now”
I 5
zﬁillée for 1 want thee to sleep-
He closed his eyes, more to please her thar} to rest his weary head; but, by slow
istened t0 the great noise of the wind, he ceased to hear it or it changed

into the working of his loom, qr even 1nto. th_e voices of the day (his own included)
at had been really said. Even this imperfect consciousness faded away at

camed a long, troubled dream.

hat he, and o < s whgm his heart had long been set - but she
was not Rachael, and ‘[hz.n surpms‘ed him, evenin the midst of his imagjnary happiness
_stood in the church being mlarned. While the ceremony was performing, and while
nong the witnesses some whom he knew to be living, and many
be dead, darkness came on, succeeded by the shining of a tremendous
light. It broke from one line in the table of commandments at the altar, and illuminated
the building with the words. They were sounded through the church, too, as if there
were voices 1N the fiery let_tel‘s. Upon this, the whole appearance before him and
around him changed, and nothing was leftas it had been, but himselfand the clergyman.
They stood in the daylight before a crowd so vast, that if all the people in the world
could have been brought together into one space, they could not have looked, he
thought, more NUMETous; and they all abhorred him, and there was not one pitying or
friendly eye among the millions that were fastened on his face. He stood on a raised

stage, under his own loom; and, looking up at the shape the loom took, and hearing

He thought t

he recognized al
whom he knew t0
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Straightway she turned her eyes back to his corner, with the defiance of last
night, and moving very cautiously and softly, stretched out her greedy hand. She
drew a mug into the bed, and sat for a while considering which of the two bottles she
should choose. Finally, she laid her insensate grasp upon the bottle that had swift and
certain death in it, and, before his eyes, pulled out the cork with her teeth.

Dream or reality, he had no voice, nor had he power to stir. If this be real, and
her allotted time be not yet come, wake, Rachael, wake!

She thought of that, too. She looked at Rachael, and very slowly, very cautiously,
poured out the contents. The draught was at her lips. A moment and she would be past
all help, let the whole world wake and come about her with its utmost power. But in

¢ that moment Rachael started up with a suppressed cry. The creature struggled, struck
¢ her, seized her by the hair; but Rachael had the cup.

Stephen broke out of his chair. ‘Rachael, am I wakin’ or dreamin’ this dreadfo’
night?’

“'Tis all well, Stephen. I have been asleep, myself. *Tis near three. Hush! I hear
the bells.’

The wind brought the sounds of the church clock to the window. They listened,
and it struck three. Stephen looked at her, saw how pale she was, noted the disorder
of her hair, and the red marks of fingers on her forehead, and felt assured that his
senses of sight and hearing had been awake. She held the cup in her hand even now.

‘I thought it must be near three,” she said, calmly pouring from the cup into the

" basin, and steeping the linen as before. ‘[ am thankful I stayed! "Tis done now, when

I have put this on. There! And now she’s quiet again. The few drops in the basin I'l]
pour away, for ’tis bad stuff to leave about, though ever so little of it.” As she spoke,
she drained the basin into the ashes of the fire, and broke the bottle on the hearth.

She had nothing to do, then, but to cover herself with her shawl before going out
into the wind and rain.

“Thou’lt let me walk wi’ thee at this hour, Rachael?’

‘No, Stephen. "Tis but a minute, and I'm home.”’

“Thou’rt not fearfo’;” he said it in a low voice, as they went out at the door; ‘to
leave me alone wi’ her!’

As she looked at him, saying, ‘Stephen?” he went down on his knee before her,
on the poor mean stairs, and put an end of her shawl to his lips.

“Thou art an Angel. Bless thee, bless thee!’

‘I am, as I have told thee, Stephen, thy poor friend. Angels are not like me.

| Between them, and a working woman fu’ of faults, there is a deep gulf set. My little

sister is among them, but she is changed.’
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him Member of Parliament for Coketown: one of the respected members for ounce
weights and measures, one of the representatives of the multiplication table, one of
the deaf honourable gentlemen, dumb honourable gentlemen, blind honourable
gentlemen, lame honourable gentlemen, dead honourable gentlemen, to every other
consideration. Else wherefore live we in a Christian land, eighteen hundred and odd
years after our Master?

All this while, Louisa had been passing on, so quiet and reserved, and so much
given to watching the bright ashes at twilight as they fell into the grate, and became
extinct, that from the period when her father had said she was almost a young woman
- which seemed but yesterday - she had scarcely attracted his notice again, when he
found her quite a young woman.

‘Quite a young woman,’ said Mr. Gradgrind, musing. ‘Dear me!’

Soon after this discovery, he became more thoughtful than usual for several
days, and seemed much engrossed by one subject. On a certain night, when he was

| going out, and Louisa came to bid him good-bye before his departure - as he was not

to be home until late and she would not see him again until the morning - he held her
in his arms, looking at her in his kindest manner, and said:

‘My dear Louisa, you are a woman!”

She answered with the old, quick, searching look of the night when she was
found at the Circus; then cast down her eyes. ‘Yes, father.’

‘My dear,” said Mr. Gradgrind, ‘I must speak with you alone and seriously. Come
to me in my room after breakfast to-morrow, will you?’

“Yes, father.’

“Your hands are rather cold, Louisa. Are you not well?’
‘Quite well, father.”

‘And cheerful?’

She looked at him again, and smiled in her peculiar manner. ‘T am as cheerful,
father, as I usually am, or usually have been.’

“That’s well,” said Mr. Gradgrind. So, he kissed her and went away; and Louisa
returned to the serene apartment of the haircutting character, and leaning her elbow
on her hand, looked again at the short-lived sparks that so soon subsided into ashes.

‘Are you there, Loo?” said her brother, looking in at the door. He was quite a
young gentleman of pleasure now, and not quite a prepossessing one.

‘Dear Tom,” she answered, rising and embracing him, ‘how long it is since you
have been to see me!’

‘Why, I have been otherwise engaged, Loo, in the evenings; and in the daytime
" old Bounderby has been keeping me at it rather. But I touch him up with you when he
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CHAPTER XV - FATHER AND DAUGHTER

ALTHOUGH Mr. Gradgrind did not take after Blue Beard, his room was quite a
blue chamber in its abundance of blue books. Whatever they could prove (W]?ICh bls
usually anything you like), they proved there, in an army constantly stret}gtheéllﬂg : 31/
the arrival of new recruits. In that charmed apartment, the most C.omphcate soc1ad
questions were cast up, got into exact totals, and finally S\":ﬁled - if those col;lacuelr;le)e
could only have been brought to know it. As if an astrgnqmmal observatory tsh %
made without any windows, and the astronomer w1th'1n sh_oulq arrange ; ¢ (arrll-g
universe solely by pen, ink, and paper, so Mr. Gradgrind, in hls Obs_er;'a Oflﬁfuman
there are many like it), had no need to cast an eye upon the teeming mypa S (: e
beings around him, but could settle all their destinies on a slate, and wipe ou
tears with one dirty little bit of sponge.

To this Observatory, then: a stern room, with a deadly Stat'ls-tl]fal .cIoc: :;r:(i
which measured every second with a beat like a rap upon a coffin-1 lld, domlf:nr S];I i
on the appointed morning. A window looked towards Coketown; and W e
down near her father’s table, she saw the high chimneys and the long tracts o
looming in the heavy distance gloomily. : ' .

‘My dear Louisa,” said her father, ‘I prepared you last night to gwere 1y;)Ve
serious attention in the conversation we are now going to h.f:we .together. ou 1t.
been so well trained, and you do, I am happy to say, so much justice to th; educ: :]cgz
you have received, that I have perfect confidence in your good sensc;.. m;rz:n o
impulsive, you are not romantic, you are accustom;d to view eiveir);t olllllngd g
strong dispassionate ground of reason and callculanon. Froml tha ;.,r )
know you will view and consider what [ am going to commumcate.. gy

He waited, as if he would have been glad that she said something. But she sai
never a word. :

‘Louisa, my dear, you are the subject of a proposal of marriage that has been
made to me.’ -

Again he waited, and again she answered not one word. This Zo fal,' ;ﬂﬁ?gﬁ
him, as to induce him gently to repeat, ‘a proposal of marriage, my dear.
she returned, without any visible emotion whatever:

‘I hear you, father. I am attending, I assure you.’

‘Well!” said Mr. Gradgrind, breaking into a smile, after %)eing for tl;le mom::;; ?::
aloss, ‘you are even more dispassionate than I.e?ipected, Louisa. (?)1:, perhaps, y
not unprepared for the announcement [ have it in charge to make?




94 Hard Timé

‘I cannot say that, father, until I hear it. Pre

) i

- pared or unprepared, [ wish to hear!
all from you. I wish to hear you state it to me prep
b ]

father.’

Strange to relate, Mr. Gradgrind Was not so collected at this moment a$ hi.s
daughtfar was. He took a paper-knife in hjs hand, turned it over. laid it down, t0oK i
up again, and even then had to Jogk along the blade ’ :

: of it, considering how to g0 %"
What you say, my dear Loujsg -

+ 18 perfectly reasonable, | have undertaken the?

g
the ti : : . pleasure, and has long ho edt
e time might ultimately arrive whep he should offe; you his hanc; in nngrriage- The
C =)

ainly wj I
now come. Mr. Bounderby has made 1 Y With great Constancy,
me to make it known to you, and tg ¢

favourable consideration.’
Silence between them. The d
> 1 cal oy
smoke very black and heavy. dly Statistica| clock very hollow. The diSta[11

‘Father,’” said Louisa, ‘dg you th

i ink
Mr. Gradgrind was extremely gig Love M. Bounderby?,
my child,” he returned, | - really - Cam‘l:‘)mﬁted Y this unexpected question el
Ot take pected question-

13
Father,” pursued Louisa in ex

Pon m :
love Mr. Bounderby?® yself to say.

dmne Vo (0
1Ce as before, “do you ask m°
k Nothing »

actly the g
My dear Louisa, no, No. 1 g5
“Father,” she stil| pursued, <q,
‘Really, my dear,’ saig Mr,
‘Difficult to answer it, Yes

_ ‘Certa_inly, my dear. Begy
him up again; ‘because the re

ly de, Wag
we use the expression, N Py depends Dmethin

a8 g
g 80| \ 2 to d it
not o'y s s aa Aler; demonstrate, and ° .
gy I11mself the Njustice, of m“lldt‘rh ( Oe,l‘lly\ A ‘m\\’h“.
88y onYmmts|c,.ms)ﬁum_ L]](]”]g " S ot ¢, ‘Rivkd e se . i
under his eyeg, {4y Men(y| M 0 Ay YO the injustice. 3%
] / l‘ -\

£ ey |y i S MGUSIE S
“““&um\ﬂ\ {i § Tangifl, fantastic, O "

A

0eg
Grag "+ Bounge,
grll’]d’ “lt iS .

0
T NO, father‘_)

Use:?
Se here

b :
: g ask me to Jove him?
Icult tq answer your questlon

o oW
}

N

e e

AL, e
\\he&k \n\ ..! \]k | l“ )t” \\l \\ \\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\Q NG \\k:\\\e\ou‘g

P

o

jere!

IS, ag 18 \‘E M

»1LE could so far forget what!

) a dregg n
Mere| S8 you from any such ground.

Y Sugges Jittle
yoy advis Bgest

e ¢ thls: to‘ you, my dear - may bed 1i51i
i rUS(;: in 1ts. stead, father?’ . db}’t ;eh;
Onsiqa, - YOU agk + Mtadgrind, completely g 5
ek Svery o Me) to consider this question:

arrzg question, simply as one ©
e prSQSUCh subjects with irreleval” = ¢ -
" Operly viewed - really no €X1

1€

Text 95

compliment to you to say, that you know better. Now, what are the Facts of this case?
You are, we will say in round numbers, twenty years of age; Mr. Bounderby is, we
will say in round numbers, fifty. There is some disparity in your respective years, but
in your means and positions there is none; on the contrary, there is a great suitability.
Then the question arises, Is this one disparity sufficient to operate as a bar to such a
marriage? In considering this question, it is not unimportant to take into account the
statistics of marriage, so far as they have yet been obtained, in England and Wales. I
find, on reference to the figures, that a large proportion of these marriages are
contracted between parties of very unequal ages, and that the elder of these contracting
parties is, in rather more than three-fourths of these instances, the bridegroom. It is
remarkable as showing the wide prevalence of this law, that among the natives of the
British possessions in India, also in a considerable part of China, and among the
Calmucks of Tartary, the best means of computation yet furnished us by travellers,
yield similar results. The disparity I have mentioned, therefore, almost ceases to be
disparity, and (virtually) all but disappears.’

‘What do you recommend, father,” asked Louisa, her reserved composure not in
the least affected by these gratifying results, ‘that I should substitute for the term 1
used just now? For the misplaced expression?’

‘Louisa,” returned her father, ‘it appears to me that nothing can be .plainer.
Confining yourself rigidly to Fact, the question of Fact you state to yourself Is: Does
Mr. Bounderby ask me to marry him? Yes, he does. The sole remaining question then
is: Shall I marry him? I think nothing can be plainer than that?’

- “Shall I marry him?” repeated Louisa, with great deliberation.

‘Precisely. And it is satisfactory to me, as your father, my dear Lopisa, to lfnow
that you do not come to the consideration of that question with the previous habits of
mind, and habits of life, that belong to many young women.’

‘No, father,’ she returned, ‘I do not.’

‘I now leave you to judge for yourself, said Mr. Gradgrind. ‘Thave st'ated the
case, as such cases are usually stated among practical minds; [ have stated .1t, as the
case of your mother and myself was stated in its time. The rest, my dear Louisa, 15 for
you to decide.’

From the beginning, she had sat looking at him fixedly. As he now leaned back
in his chair, and bent his deep-set eyes upon her in his turn, perhaps he might have
seen one wavering moment in her, when she was impelled to throw herself upon his
breast, and give him the pent-up confidences of her heart. But, to see it, he musth'ave
overleaped at a bound the artificial barriers he had for many years been erecting,
between himself and all those subtle essences of humanity which will elude the utmost
cunning of algebra until the last trumpet ever to be sounded shall blow even alge.bra
to wreck. The barriers were too many and too high for such a leap. With his unbending,
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%r; Eradgrmd departeq . any Suggeg(; ) took the precau?ion of stepping into a chemist’s shop and buying a bottle of the very
} o b Temarks g1 .ﬂms life for y) \m.n 10 offer ip the remarkable emergcﬂ.' strongest smelling-salts. ‘By George!” said Mr. Bounderby, ‘if she takes 1t in the
Astg the we .l eady CRegyy ¢ timg Deing, af " r“_“‘m._‘ ~ the 0 it fainting way, I'll have the skin off her nose, at all events!” But, in spilte of being thus
chest, Which ¢ Yeldin Sl W & Alter delivering forearmed, he entered his own house with anything but a courageous air; and appeared
Qkk\_@{\\-‘ , ACluy .\3‘ Wi ‘ds\'\ il , 1-“1(1‘- before the object of his misgivings, like a dog who was conscious of coming direct
\\W N \\J\\\\ ‘N\., \‘:\\ . %\\\Q\ ‘ \\ \\\i‘\"\\'\ 2 “\\“‘:{\ﬁ‘:,fq from the pantry.
| '\ Jm \ . \\\\\\\k\ \ R Lk s ‘Good evening, Mr. Bounderby!”
“ When v, W It g ONE Of s, F\\ \.:5 ot my feet, - Yhat 1L a 101'.' . ‘Good evening, ma’am, good evening.” He drew up his chair, and Mrs. Sparsit
\z:'fad,amd ;;Qil(\lg””d had me'h _M‘h.lccis I shall never hear the enl)f i drew back hers, as who should say, ‘ Your fireside, sir. I freely admit it. It is for you to
mo;;;h“ Uisg, 0(1\'“ Wonder, j n"“,“‘“fi Mrs. Bounderby, Sissy hﬁ‘_i Sue Ofeﬂ‘[:ﬂg occupy it all, if you think proper.’
a\tﬁae?kt\she Wag im e h ad 110\\,ﬁl-ty’ Msorrow, in doubt, in a multit¥ o Fffwl ‘Don’t go to the North Pole, ma’am!” said Mr. Bounderby.
B DQSS“.E‘ oud ' and Seen i, without looking a ,hg,ﬁ‘é“ “Thank you, sir,” said Mrs. Sparsit, and returned, though short of her former
dng cold - hCld SiSS\" ata diSmﬂce 3 position.

Mr. Bounderby sat looking at her, as, with the points of a stiff, sharp pair of
scissors, she picked out holes for some inscrutable ornamental purpose, in a piece of
cambric. An operation which, taken in connexion with the bushy eyebrows and the
Roman nose, suggested with some liveliness the idea of a hawk engaged upon the
eyes of a tough little bird. She was so steadfastly occupied, that many minutes elapsed
before she looked up from her work; when she did so Mr. Bounderby bespoke her
attention with a hitch of his head.

‘Mrs. Sparsit, ma’am,’ said Mr. Bounderby, putting his hands in his pockets,
and assuring himself with his right hand that the cork of the little bottle was ready for
use, ‘T have no occasion to say to you, that you are not only a lady born and bred, but
a devilish sensible woman.’
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. aerCeh i ’
tter 18, Spare: : imP "™ M Thomas, and you must excuse me. ividual.”
Of coyrgans T ito ' Spars; g an 8 - ) : s 3 eaid Ritoer tryi ‘of an individual.
Urse? Mherq -hang t’. carefully erSh“tT;y punl al “With the usual exception, ma’am,’ said Bitzer, trying back, ‘of an 1n .
¢ 1 o [ E] 1 i e
Yes, Ma’gy, milten, “are trustwor ]ié'd: ‘Ah - h!” Mrs. Sparsit repeated the ejaculation, the shake of the he,ﬂdt Ovﬁérc?t
3 Y i 3 - = 1 . W :
He helq the N fajy gy’ | fon. o { tea-cup, and the long gulp, as taking up the conversation again at the poin
! Or Which, Voluy ®Specy ble’ . dam. With the usual excepP i (he i “H,): had been interrupted.
< eer .- Offy ' ;
ockly wage hag Vice he - Of general spy and ‘“ﬁ-)rtn:ms "erpfﬂdh"":
an g feceived 4 ny t Christm®>. s, P 14
MO Was safe 1o = O ¢d a present a 0ot
ot o n al (A,
no aff; a0 . tO Iige in to an eth‘emely clear-headed’ tcy regulfiiest ﬁr}
> OF Passion A Vorld, Hig exac i
Al - His mind was so he!

’ . 0
¥ Proceedings were the result
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been, since he first
Worth s salt, ma’
Court, ma’am/’
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e re provident
“Yes, ma’am,’ returned Bitzer, ‘that’s where it is. Ifthe?d‘vz;a Efl\r('\)/'hillfe my hat
i p 2 ? They would say, J
AT : ot 1o 1 ; t would they dof ik e
An ndividual, mg am, said Bitzer has never been what he gught - and less perverse, ma am,'wha s my family,” - as the case might be,
. 1, DAS neye <K el familv.” or “while my bonnet cover
Came nto the place He covers my family,

< oot ike to feed.”’
B A O -.L\.G_a.\\\\\lb <ol ’ erson I most like
e ! e Hegy QiSsipated, exravag d;elaum ma’am - “I have only one to feed, and that’s the p

! ouldn’t get i el

& 'y o Eorond a1l
ther, if he hadn’t a friend

“To be sure,” assented Mrs. Sparsit, eating mUﬁ;in- b A o the
\ *said Bi ing his forehea )
Bty M. Sparst, f her head: ‘Thank you, ma’am,’ said Bitzer, knuckll‘ﬂg ht\SN Tt it leiGeihot
Tonly s - SParsit, with another melancholy shake 0 yno™%  favour of Mrs. Sparsit’s improving conversatlon.ld f(iuh y}; bk
A e e, ma' 3 . - . .na i . ! : 0 st .
him wig, the megp, nfa (tn t Piltstied Bitzer, ‘that his friend and relation lfwho g Wwater, ma’am, or is there anything else that I
a . ’ S
4 money Comeg> Yngon, Otherwigse. ma’am, we know out© ‘Nothing just now, Bitzer. isturb you at your meals, ma’am,
s 1 : l r
1h fhe[w ‘Thank you, ma’am. I shouldn’t wish to ’d]SFLl £ i oo ook
\ S\ghﬁd ‘.\“.\ R ars) . . 1 rshakeo [ﬂ 3 knowin your partialily for it, said Bltze}" Cr.
e ig o | *OParsit NEAIN, With another melancholy w! particularly tea, knowing
340

\ : looking up
| | ; ‘but there’s a gentleman been

E | ‘mim o . \\udcd to, 18 ' over into the street from where he stood; ‘bu g

Wdawa o y H RN i ave &

i ing to knock.
-~ here for a minute or so, ma’am, and he has come across as if he was going
€re 1for a d 4
o P ’ doubt.’ ;
:on, S That i his knock, ma’am, no spoedd hed b
Yes, Bitzer > «.: . , delusio® ™ gﬂlf, indow; and looking out, and drawing in his 2
“Ast M Sparsit. *I have always pitied the ¢ ddra¥ oyl He:steppetl W vie il o Wold you wish the gentleman to be shown in,
Stoan indjv;i ' ‘ ce an 1l y 1f with, ‘Yes, ma’am.
‘he i vid A et - o his vOICE ¢ /"ol confirmed himself with,
he IS 3¢ ; ual, ma’am 701 dr o hisvo qnoW
as | ; » Sald Bitzer, dropping TR :
: nt ag ; . d nd yO [a®) " ma’am? . ol I mouth and arranging
lmmo‘”d ar s PCOP € ity Lhis towd o i\cttef than & | ‘I'don’t know who it can be,’ said Mrs. Sparsit, wiping her
emmenc ? « INO Ope couy e now 1t l{j" ;
i ¢ dogg. uld wish to k ol her mittens.
i heyw 4
Would ¢,
‘ well»

-qmplc Wy ‘A stranger, ma’am, evidently.
> TClurned Mg Sparsit, “to take €X¢ e

0 u n 00 { s ti V lling, unleSS he
n : y ce 0 0 l 8 fl i ﬁjlm ‘What a Stl'anger can want at the Bank at this time Of the eve

o 1 110
o : i ¢ ks t’ St - You (IO ]'CI‘CI. to me. n w llflsl f

é a ccC l ? sal S arsit,
. i i I don’t k]]DW, said Mrs. P
' ness for which he is too late,
m d ] 1 d [ : -0 ﬂiVC at 5 ,'[8“ tﬁ comes upon some busi
’ i " o . y hat ITd lllity \V]'llCh [re
a am W 0

A I aC t][o = Cr]]]
. ] h(: Y & ,10( S.

451 ha ed y part of the du ave accepted, I will see him. Use your
[h one, ma’a a € cepted, I ill 1m. Y
S from i im 1 toft ty [ ted,
h mit. If to see hlm‘ is any part of the d h d h [
CI.‘ 1' 3 . X

Naq dgq | | a’am’ olEl " own discretion, Bitzer. e : t

| V o rel‘ . X 1 VISl Ilunconscious of Mrs. Sparsut $ magnanimous words, repeate

i 1 ]ist th of ‘\’;‘P Here the visitor, all un d
: Six

door; while Mrs.
i { tened down to open the ]
al . .qpitd nd_" - dly that the light porter has . ) : s
Sixty th Y thoyg d P(:L Ondg the fictiong of Coketown. Any ng 0 \'JOII o Slﬁ'g gls kn-(:ik S]Stllf(;l pr)e/caution of concealing her little table, W1hth all its aip}Pnl:; L \Eith
[\t ndg ; -nfess || arsit too . ight appear, ’
and esﬂnc]i “arest lang AL of SIXpence, always pIOde poulldsotil : itpin a cupboard, and then decamped up-stairs, that she might app
Or  didn’¢ - sand PO : o .
SS 1 t0ache » teach make sixty thou (‘011] 0 ighif gsd'*] the greater dignity. 1d wish to see you,” said Bitzer, with
C’m o On for nit. 00 - and 00 [0{ ‘If you please, ma’am, the gentleman wog '1‘.’;’“ who had improved the interval
; i on’t yqy, £0 and do it? o st'Uﬁ ﬁlﬂ Eili i light eye at Mrs. Sparsit’s keyhole. So,] I\f/lrsrl E E;do»;fﬂ stairs again, and entered the
TCCreqy feCreat ; 1 Ritger, AtS 7. et 1% ; : - classical featur LR
Combinin SCreat,, fCationg, ma’am,’ said Bitzer, ! ¢ like gl i by touching up her cap, took her cla tron going outside the city walls to treat
i"fofmi gtogether't e ever i and I never shall; I don pat by ﬂ.,lﬂ‘ board- room in the manner of a Roman matron g
Up() 2 re a 2 chis ‘ i
gO()d Wll] n On

il
in
S ;11cf“€ g with an invading general.

t .
ny of ¢ > no doubt: 3 . s
e Mo, Y of them, [ have no Thevistion nving ielled fo DE ot 1ot il bens aenmEca h

[ 2%
\A i{, Illi
W \' i 1V ossibly be. He
“carelessly out, was as unmoved by this 1mpressive entry as man could p Y
o s

o1, i v
thejp 1. 4 a trifle now and the™ npt®’ ed 0
‘ lderation I ljy Ii 00d. The hv don’t thcyll ,et(-:n
ey ) 5 a1t - then, why I

: ith his hat still on, and a
: SoETs imse i imaginable coolness, with his
i 0o hey 1 tling to himself with all imag
“ Creature, ang jt’s what t licplltéstood whistling
l‘S. s l— “11.
are SPEIISIL mes q‘li" 3
Wi anslam] cot™ g

=
= A
3

a1 3+ be
Y hearip am, till it D
e o an > g, ma’am, a
‘Boggy, il ; (11 famll'esa’said Bitzer, ‘Why 100K *
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ing and fémoving his hat; ‘pray excuse me-
looki Humpl:i! ft ought Mrs. Sparsi, s she made o Stately bend. ‘Five and thirtys gom.j'
ooking, g00c Tigure, good teeth, gooq voice, good breeding, well-dressed, dark "
bold eyes.” All which Mrs, Sparsit obseryeg in her w g _ é Jtan W
put his head Omanly way - |ike the Su

ly in dipping down and coming up again-
S. Sparsit,

lyou allow
e to ask i3 pis?
‘In general much blacker * UITICS always ag black as th
i ; OL, Teturned My S i b4 .
Is it possible! Excuse me: you are > In her uncompromising
‘No, sir,’ returned

N Not a p
IS. Spa]'s']t 0 { )

- before 1 became g Widow Twag Onee

Powler.’ '

i
- ' Lkl ) & 1 . “a)F I
0 moye in 1Y good o Wl fortune, as 1t? o

il Vu-\, dife 408
y mm\‘\\\ sDher hugband ¥
"Beg your pardq Sphere. My husb?
S ) 0N, YL‘;\“ Tk
Mrs Sparg| BRRCAR 11
* Oparg;t [epe “IL‘ Sty
< L‘u 1 \ 1(\“ op ¢ e S
PQ\\’\Q“ \.“. ; ed ; E L \\ Qas - }

\ \)l: § h o
| } i \\\\\, Al \\ﬁ-b?j
' an

! A i N s
16 gfy L0 afiey teflecting a few mom® 1

\\(\\\ |

2 : S {0) AR

“OMmyy, i e Very my Seemed q i more fatigued than bel oV fi0

icatj ¢

‘1am?;mn' ored herey» was the inference 1 ]

® Serys . o

el o gy, g W"Ht_ofc sta . d1have lofo

¢ ces, SIE, said Mirs. Sparsit, "an ﬂﬂdi‘

Ophigy> MY life ol
- lary © 1o

2 Med ; m 0
atCh-Qhai E Sc'clrcely W the S_tl‘anger’ and very exel p e S

: : ; . ten
: May Weariy, his while to finish the se™ ;
Vour of < permlttedt . deb
Q as -t

n
< \ y A alﬂ‘
ARy o 2 8y o0
oxtrn LR ety g Sy din® 0%

o Ondingyig 2 Mt g, g ‘ cor remin® g 1%
el blagy d“““xm 'y Jeh obliged to you for ™ o
Moy Vhor, Iy \.luwn,wh . Bounderby, the banke™" "~ h® we?
FOath op, 1% one of Y Were getting dinner 1€

of g,
Meth: ] ;
“thing ﬂufﬁfywork.mg people; who appear®” atef

> Which | assume to be the 1?4

|
(
2 )
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Mrs. Sparsit inclined her head. ' ;

‘- Rawpmaterial - where Mr. Bounderby, the banker, mlgh;reillf:i'nUpfli;}lirlgz
misled no doubt by the word Banker, he directefi me to the Balnk- ?1? whicﬁj S
that Mr. Bounderby the Banker does not reside in the edifice
honour of offering this explanation?’

‘No, sir,” returned Mrs. Sparsit, ‘he does not.’ ks

‘Thank you. I had no intention of deliveril‘lg my letter at t tfla?goo dliortareto
nor have I. But strolling on to the Bank to kill tln}e, and havmg o e Slightly
observe at the window,” towards which he languidly Yo hlisider;d that I could
bowed, ‘a lady of a very superior and agreeable appearance, I(;;) B i ek
not do better than take the liberty of asking that lady where Mrdol L

does live. Which I accordingly venture, with all suitable apologies, 0 G0.

i relieved, to Mrs.
The inattention and indolence of his manner were sufficiently )

: homage too. Here
‘Sparsit’s thinking, by a certain gallantry at ease, which offered her g

itti d yet lazily bending
he was, for instance, at this moment, all but sitting on the tablgé 11:3 : zhaming B
over her, as if he acknowledged an attraction in her that ma
s ust be,’ said the stranger,

£k ially m :
‘Banks, I know, are always suspicious, and officially ise: suggesting matter

whose lightness and smoothness of speech were pl.easant mfeh was perhaps a shrewd
far more sensible and humorous than it ever contained - whic have been that great
device of the founder of this numerous sect, whos.Ojcvef ff;:‘gm the member for this
man: “therefore I may observe that my letter - here it 18 - 18

ing in London.’
place - Gradgrind - whom I have had the pleasure of knowmionflrmation was quite

Mrs. Sparsit recognized the hand, intimated that s.uchdful clues and directions

unnecessary, and gave Mr. Bounderby’s address, with all nee
in aid.

the Banker well?’
“Thousand thanks,” said the stranger. ‘Of course you know

: im, [ have
“Yes, sir,” rejoined Mrs. Sparsit. ‘In my dependent relation towards h
known him ten years.’ X
‘Quite an eternity! I think he married Gradgrind’s daughtfﬁf- Ak o
“Yes,” said Mrs. Sparsit, suddenly compressing her mouth, he ha
‘The lady is quite a philosopher, I am told?’
‘Indeed, sir,” said Mrs. Sparsit. ‘Is she?”’

ing over Mrs.

‘Excuse my impertinent curiosity,” pursued the strang;r,fgig‘: 2 fd i il

Sparsit’s eyebrows, with a propitiatory air, ‘but you know tde it thert, 5 e lady

world. I am about to know the family, and may have much to do T hexid rebutation,

so very alarming? Her father gives her such a portentously har “hable? Repellently
that I have a burning desire to know. Is she absolutely unapproa
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and stunningly clever? I see, by your meaning smile, you think not. You have poured |
balm into my anxious soul. As to age, now. Forty? Five and thirty?’

Mrs. Sparsit laughed outright. ‘A chit,” said she, ‘Not twenty when she was married.”

‘L give you my honour, Mrs. Powler,” returned the stranger, detaching himself
from the table, ‘that I never was so astonished i my life!”

It really did seem to impress him, to the utmost extent of his capacity of being
impressed. He looked at his informant for foll 2 quarter of o minute, and appearcd 10
Tave the surprise in his mind all th i

- L assure you, Mrs, Powler* he then saids
much exhausted, ‘that the father’s manner pr. ,

epared me for a grim ang stony maturity
Iam obliged to you, of all things, for correcting so abs |
: ; ? J urd a semy |
mtrusion. Many thanks. Good day!’ mistake. Pray excu
He bowed himself out

© Way, observed of a]| the town:
gentleman, Bitzer?: she a v en

he came to take away. sked the light porter, wh

‘Spends a deal of money on his dress, ma’an *

It must be admitted,’ sajq Mrs. Sparsit,

“Yes, ma’am, returpeq Bitzer, ‘if tha's

Besides which, ma’apy » resumed Bigge,
looks to me as if he gamed.’

AHICS very tasteful, |
‘ w
orth the Mongy |

) \V\ ] 1 g |
- ile he Was Polishing the table, ! ’-
‘It’s immoral tq game,’ saj |

(3 FR] s g t
I's ridiculous, g am,’ said R; ‘
= . : 2 uzc‘: h 1& 3 :
Whether it wag that thy Cause e chaee oty
(4 Q =Y Q\\ '\.-.‘\‘ “ & el o \r‘l\:t
T P¥enieg T

T & .«hﬁt
o 1! \{ et B i \t\\h‘x‘e‘-‘
’~ \\ (Q M 1\ W&\\\\ Tomvorkang, @ -
1 ) ~ Wi\ v
behit i 1o Work that night. She sat at the W “va‘?' Tlthi
fad i Smoke; she sat there, when the Slﬂoke; out oy
» When darkpegs seemed to rise sIOV tyee e
mengy& UP 10 the sky, Without a candl® lmuc oo
00pir; With hey hangs before her, not thinking O ofwhﬂc"'
s SSenge 0ys, the bal‘kjng of dogs, the rumbIlI;]:; Pﬂva‘]l l]li
°IF hou g, goinrgs;o the shyj)) Street cries, the clogs upo™ of 11ﬂt;af‘;l'
y) the Shllttmg_up Of Shop-Shutter?. N[I'S S[ ti[ﬂ'

) 4 sweetbread was ready: “;s .b it
» as Onvye brow: ¢
You Foq B, If they ne 51’ her_ dense black oye o

foning out-yp-stairs. wh

{.

' W supp®

Coulg "N she was alone at her SUPF ad
SCareely iy

16 3y huw \
1"‘(] “‘[ \ qm](
Y0, When 4, coloy

p R
Its of g, i:h Upwar

f

weetlbI*
AVe meant the sWee

Text i

CHAPTER II - MR. JAMES HARTHOUSE

THE Gradgrind party wanted assistance in cutlting the‘ throats of th;:u ﬁiri(l:lt;
They went about recruiting; and where could they enlist recruits more hopefully,

. : thing,
among the fine gentlemen who, having found out everything to be worth nothing
were equally ready for anything?

Moreover, the healthy spirits who had mounted to this sublime helghtt W;efs
dttractive to many of the Gradgrind school. They liked ﬂ_”“{ ge‘nth-emen; s p rfldelzhey
that they did not, but they did. They became exhausted in imitation of then:, ;l gl
yaw-yawed in their speech like them; and they served out, with an _engrvﬁ fl:es There
little mouldy rations of political economy, on which the).r regaled their discip d o
never before was seen on earth such a wonderful hybrid race as was thus produced.

Among the fine gentlemen not regularly belonging to the Gradgr :I;(fi;iln(ﬁr
there was one of a good family and a better appearance, with a happy turt don o his
which had told immensely with the House of Comﬁ}ons on thc_: occas:: e
entertaining it with his (and the Board of Directors) view of a raﬂ\\"ay al i ’ers
which the most careful officers ever known, employed by the most ]‘b_‘?‘rj [r:c wfmﬁ
ever heard of, assisted by the finest mechanical contrivances ever d;vm r;ded i)
inaction on the best line ever constructed, had killed five people and wou jould have
two, by a casualty without which the excellence of the whole SYSIemtE'e e
been positively incomplete. Among the slain was a cow, and 15 ko b the
articles unowned, a widow’s cap. And the honourab\'e member ha 1; wisvid
House (which has a delicate sense of humour) by puttmg ’the cap’ F)n’ : bm\,;ght 2

became impatient of any serious reference to the Coroner’s Inquest, an
railway off with Cheers and Laughter. )
Ijow, this gentleman had a younger brother of still better app?aragcsa?z?tzxs;hf;
who had tried life as a Cornet of Dragoons, and found it a bo_re, 3;1 el
tried it in the train of an English minister abroad, and found it a Orﬁiing s
strolled to Jerusalem, and got bored there; and. had then gone }(rla(':ocular ey o
world, and got bored everywhere. To whom this honourable an1 ] ; Fac,t i
fraternally said one day, ‘Jem, there’s a gOQd opening a_mo,ng the 1::112er ik
and they want men. I wonder you don’t go in for statistics.” Jem, ‘I’a i Mt
novelty of the idea, and very hard up for a change, was as ready to %ﬁ il om0
as for anything else. So, he went in. He coached himself up with a.d l‘If et
and his brother put it about among the hard Fact fellows, and Sal-l-’ | )c:od speech,
bring in, for any place, a handsome dog who can make you a devilish g
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. : ting
look after my brother J em, for he’s your man.* A fier a few dashes in the public mee
way, Mr. Gradgrind and a counc

il of political sages approved of Jem, and it ‘:E; |
resolved to send him downp to Coketown, to become known thert’j 3“‘71.121\&
neighbourhood. Hence the letter Jem had Jast night shown to Mrs, SparSlt‘, whic g
Bounderby now held in his hand; Superscribed, ‘Josiah Bounderby, Esquire, Bad i
Coketown. Specially to introduce James Harthouse, Esquire. Thomas Gradgrind:

or, “is Josiah Bounderby, of Coketown.’

to
very happy indeed (though he scarcely looked 50)
pected.

¢ L) g e - Of
Coketown, sir,” saiq Bounderby, Obstinately taking o chair, ‘is not the kind
place you have beep, accustomed tg,

Therefore, if you will allow
will or not, for | am a plain map, - I

Mr. James Harthouse was
have a pleasure he hag long ex

U
me - or whetheryzy :
Wtell you someth; ; it before we go 4V |
faen y Ng about it before we & .
Mr. Harthoyge would be Charmeg,
Don'tbe g SUEE Of that * oo it el
SC¢ 0Ur Smoke, Thps ;\2&1\:\1, said Buundcrh}'. don'y Promise . First of ?‘\;'.1;:
U Al anyg ik T g y g , y 1
Tespees, and py “\k‘\\\a\rly ot ‘t Tk 1o U8 1U's the healthiest thing in the worl o
it differ romyen. We e lu}lgs. youare one of those who want us t0 0 astc!
than we weqr ‘em gy Now, .Olng 10 wear the bottoms of our boilers out a_r:[zm ad
Irelang ° 10T all e humlmgging sentiment in Great B!
B\’\\Ta\' O s« b
e m\\ ) pul™™
Vs 1 e e el MeBOE
SN ou Mgy, 1 ““\L {\\\\egmm{\,u, Harthouse rejopmed.oln convic? o
i S tely ang “-Ompletely of your way of thinking. otof ial ;‘y o
the WOrk1 T i'[,'! . 5 . A haVe heard a flt f Slf
> 0 G
IV the Plea:;r:tml > 10 doupy Y;S iear?f(a \fifnggod. I'll state the 1Eactit’s the bie-"
Paid vy, thereeizt iV/IOTk there 18, angd it:\; t‘he lightest work there 18, alf;sewess n
©laid doyyp . : Mo at ¥ he mills themse"
» We timprove the m : do-
M, Boun‘;rer?; ¥ on g eﬂggll‘lsl‘d \I?thichpwe’re not a-going ¢ g
Lastty: .. tetly Tight » : -« 10
an, mg ; By, Crby, « d in th° be fedu'
1L Or chilq buty. 3310 oyp Hands. There’s not a Hand 11 0 0% vt
Itle Soup 5 . s out has() ; N biect 15, Of s
ver 1 ndvenlsOn With nelllhmate object in life. That 0 ] . pon® o
Place » don turt]q Soy ?1]%01 Spoon, Now, they’re not a-golﬂgw ou ¥ b
M; Venison ith a gold spoon. And 1 4 frggh“
by this Condey dse Profegg
*depitg

] : cted a8
e f th n.lse'lfin the highest de gree instru
® Whole Coketown question.
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_ isposition to have a fU_“

“Why, you see,’ replied Mr. BOmelerl‘Jys_‘lt Su'ti;)];i);dgsg?lwhen I make ?us

Uderstanding with a man, particularly witiasp Mr. Harthouse, before assuring

“Quaintance, | haye only one thing more to say to you, X mc.)st of my poor ﬂbl]lty,,m my

Youofthe pleasure with which I shall respond, to the ure a man of family. Don't _yo‘;

tiend Top, Gradgrind’s letter of introduction. YOIU i} - man of family. I am a bit o
Eceive yourself by supposing for a moment that ba i

i tiff-raff, and a genuine scrap of tag, rag, and bobtail.

: 1d have
. ; derby, 1t wou
Ifanything could have exalted Jem’s interest in Mr. Boun
een th

this Very circumstance. Or, so he told him. ual terms. I say; equal
. ‘So now,” said Bounderby, ‘we may shake hands on ;eq ih of the gutter 1 have
t?' S, becayge although I know what I am, and the exact d}; 5 you are. [ am just as
l ed myself ot of, better than any man does, I am as pr0}1 Joiaon manner, | may
Proyg S you are. }favillg now asserted my indepe?dence mwell.’
ome g OW do you find yourself, and I hope you’re pretty ook hands, for the
The better, Mr, Harthouse gave him to undcfstand as thf\}i’er vith favour
Tious iy of Coketown. Mr. Bounderby received the ans s artied Tom
K ) .
£pthﬂDS you know,” said he, ‘or perhaps you don't alk up town with me,
“‘udg“““d‘s daﬁghter. If you have nothing better to do than t0 ':\ ¢
lshaH be glad 1o introduce you to Tom Gradgrind’s daughter. 50
‘Mr. Bounderby,” said Jem, ‘you anticipate my dearest w:crb y piloted the new
They went out without further discou'rsc; gnd Mr. BOlil\l,rlatC red brick dwelling,
ac.quaintance who so strongly contrasted w1tl? h1m,_t0 the p; the black street door ug
t the black outside shutters, the green inside blinds, an Hiere presentl}’ entere
the YO White steps. In the drawing-room of which mansion, ver seen. She was S((;
O the the mov,tp remarkable girl Mr. James Harthouse hadhefu]. s0 cold and progh;
c“hstrained’ and yet so careless; so reserved, m}d yet so wi’ﬁﬁmm’ly - from whlc:; ;on
ang Yetsg sensitively ashamed of her husband’s brk?.ggart.t " s quite aTEW Sens .
K as ifeye example of it were a cut or a blow; thaF ‘ anner. Her f;ature i
o Serve her. {r):face she was no less remarkable than in mmed impossible 10 g;l h
" S0me: bu‘; their natural play was so locked up, that it Sef;«f_ eliant, never at aI T(l)inc;
ey ge;luine expression. Utterly indifferent, perfectly Sethem there, and h;r's o
My Never at her ease, with her figure in company Wlﬂ?le e omprehend thi
?‘Dparenﬂy Quite alone - it was of no use ‘going in’ yet awhi
" she affled a1 penetration.

as
itself. There W
- use itself. 11 litle
isi fo the hO nc1ful 1
ho . °Mthe mistress of the house, the visitor glailll?zii ® joramett, 10 fa
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‘Have you none of your own?” asked Louisa. ‘T have not so much as the slightest
predilection left. I assure you I attach not the least importance to any opinions. The
result of the varieties of boredom I have undergone, is a conviction (unless conviction
is too industrious a word for the lazy sentiment I entertain on the subject), that any set
of ideas will do just as much good as any other set, and just as much harm as any
other set. There’s an English family with a charming Italian motto. What will be, will
be. It’s the only truth going!”

This vicious assumption of honesty in dishonesty - a vice so dangerous, so deadly,-
and so common - seemed, he observed, a little to impress her in his favour. He followed
up the advantage, by saying in his pleasantest manner: a manner to which she might
attach as much or as little meaning as she pleased: ‘The side that can prove anything
in a line of units, tens, hundreds, and thousands, Mrs. Bounderby, seems to me to
afford the most fun, and to give a man the best chance. I am quite as much attached to
itas if I believed it. I am quite ready to go in for it, to the same extent as if [ believed
it. And what more could I possibly do, if I did believe it!”

“You are a singular politician,’ said Louisa.

‘Pardon me; I have not even that merit. We are the largest party in the state, I
assure you, Mrs. Bounderby, if we all fell out of our adopted ranks and were reviewed
together.”’

Mr. Bounderby, who had been in danger of bursting in silence, interposed here
with a project for postponing the family dinner till half-past six, and taking Mr. James
Harthouse in the meantime on a round of visits to the voting and interesting notabilities
of Coketown and its vicinity. The round of visits was made; and Mr. James Harthouse,

; i .
hack like myself works,’ e ffol: f}?lle 0 Loyjgy < gl S s : . . '
: 1 ¢h g5k e - Is anoble ani™® = with a discreet use of his blue coaching, came off triumphantly, though with a i
hYmIl “?Spect Mr. Bounderby very m M which a conventi®®  considerable accession of boredom. i
you si f: v:le.ls Gt uch,’ she quje' Vi " In the evening, he -found the- din{wr-table laid for four, -but they sat down only I
world, and thoyg}y ully lhr“\\m ot ¢ Y TCluned, 1 ig natord! ™ three. Tt was an appropriate occasion for Mr. Bounderby to discuss the flavour of the ‘ i
. |l N“ ) \ til l5 l“\ ~ hap’orth of stewed eels he had purchased in the streets at eight years old; and also of |
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sangd - eVl TR R ad caen S0 TINC that repast. He likewise entertained his guest over the soup and fish, with the calculation
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! thlzt‘;eii}l]niful smile. Mr. James Harthouse might not have thought so much oft

little softg ad.Wondered so long at her impassive face. She put out her hand - aPrf.‘llT!]'

R hejlll'd’ and her fingers closed upon her brother’s. as if she would have cartd
= CHAPTER I1I - THE WHELP

Sl s o s
Y, ay?" thought the Visitor. “This whelp ig the only creature she cares for. &

so!’ ;
IT was very remarkable that a young gentleman who had been brought up under

one continuous system of unnatural restraint, should be a hypocrite; but it was certainly
the case with Tom. It was very strange that a young gentleman who had never been
gTOm,’ said B N goi"' left to his own guidance for five consecutive minutes, should be incapable at last of
ounderby, I was punctual, © governing himself; but so it was with Tom. It was altogether unaccountable that a

: : )’ TeSume 4T of young gE{ltleman w‘hose imggination had been strangled in h.i§ cradle, should be still
right, and hadn’t to dress afterwarqs » om, *you hadn’t a wrong balanc® " inconvenienced by its ghost in the form of grovelling sensualities; but such a monster,

“Never mind that now,* said Bq i beyond all doubt, was Tom.

The whelp was presented, and tq
but not unmerited.

“When I was your age, youp
dinner!” :

khis chair, The appellation was not flatter™

c (=

, u ' . i
“Well, then,” grumbled Top, « nderby, Do you smoke?’ asked Mr. James Harthouse, when they came to the hotel.
‘Mrs. Bounderby,’ sajq Harg On Ubegin With me.* ) ‘I believe you!” said Tom.
. ¢ ] = 10 . ot ¥
on; “your l?rother s face is q; e falu.se_’ Perfectly hearing this under- strain ® i “r*' He could do no less than ask Tom up; and Tom could do no less than go up.
some public school, perhapgy» Niliar tg 1 Canit ki i abr0d 70" What with a cooling drink adapted to the weather, but not so weak as cool; and what
"No,” she resumed, qj. - Iveseen 0t with a rarer tobacco than was to be bought in those parts; Tom was soon in a highly
educated here, at homg, Tom | lmercsted‘ ‘he | ~t aud “i free and easy state at his end of the sofa, and more than ever disposed to admire his
abroad.” 110Vg, | am o) 138 never been abroad ¥ Sq\\'}" new friend at the other end.
o My L never> . ) . ; ;
{ N : g My, Harthouse that he nev” Tom blew his smoke aside, after he had been smoking a little while, and took an
) . . . - ¢
” h“Lh l“[‘{’ o | observation of his friend. ‘He don’t seem to care about his dress,” thought Tom, ‘and
\ WA saig Tow P yet how capitally he does it. What an easy swell he is!”
fellov.rrge;; v ht.t le ef‘lough in hi‘ln { ; oy Suﬂcn‘;,ﬁ IMr, James Hart.house, halppex?ing to catclh Tom’s eye, remarked that he drank
" snl!it : unfgI:acmus in hig Manne 0 brighten her face, for h¢ “‘1- mu thﬂﬂ gt nothing, and filled his glass with his own negligent hand.
ude I eve -eater I, 504 ..
the more i t(l)' ¥ h(:ar[, and her svento her. So much the gicﬂts ow it 1sr i “Thank’ee,’ said Tom. ‘Thank’ee. Well, Mr. Harthouse, I hope you have had
Harh § this whely, the o ¢ of some one on whom (0 e ot M about a dose of old Bounderby to-night.” Tom said this with one eye shut up again,
¢ 7 Ing i ‘eat TP o . . : : ]
OUSE, turning jt Over ap Y Creature she has ever cared 107> tll i lﬂofc, 00‘ and looking over his glass knowingly, at his entertainer.
0z over ¢ 1 . .
Both in his Sister o VEr. *So much the more. SO much t V‘;hclpt‘ﬁh ‘A very good fellow indeed!” returned Mr. James Harthouse.
lt)}?;nsbto hide his COnteny rHCe, and after she had left the ro0™ t_h d J1ge ltoﬂg‘ “You think so, don’t you?” said Tom. And shut up his eye again.
0 Se . 3 A y . . . . .
rvation of thg j " Bounderby, whenever he cou'® hul“ng #%  Mr. James Harthouse smiled; and rising from his end of the sofa, and lounging

Witho i Cpen " .
B mtlltcgle:spo}t: ding to g X edem Man, by making wry faces: OI] " g.nC 1: with his back against the chimney-piece, so that he stood before the empty fire-grate
In the Courge of graphic communications. Mr- Harth for 111”1' ]16', as he smoked., in front of Tom and looking down at him, observed:

When he rose to ret Cevenj . L
by night, the whell;l'm to hig hotelmng, and showed an unusual 111;”;?16 kﬂe‘ 0"[‘ ‘What a comical brother-in-law you are!’
i 3 1 . - 5a . 16 4 A ’ : 3
him to escort him thi?;lme lately pml}?, Wasalittle doubtful whet alld tufﬂe ‘What a comical brother-in-law old Bounderby is, I think you mean, said Tom.
e : : ide. , )
o> ted his services as guid “You are a piece of caustic, Tom,” retorted Mr. James Harthouse.

There was something so very agreeable in being so intimate with sucha waistcoat;
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n bemg Called Tom 0 such an iat , “Yes, but she wouldn’t have been as dutiful, and it would not have come off as
_a}-\d eIms 50 soop )\"ﬁh . sy lm_“ma‘e way, by such a voice; in being o0 casily,” returned the whelp, if it hadn’t been for me.” The tempter merely lifted his
Wit himself Such a pair of whiskers: that Tom was unconmmﬂb'r‘ eyebrows; but the whelp was obliged to go on.

‘I persuaded her,” he said, with an edifying air of superiority. ‘I was stuck into
| that. Iha\’ed‘ old Bounderby’s bank (where I never wanted to be), and I knew I should get into
him, Eiﬂ‘li scrapes there, if she put old Bounderby’s pipe out; so I told her my wishes, and she
o be pol came into them. She would do anything for me. It was very game of her, wasn’t it?”

‘Oh! 1 do

1 d . .
al\lied old Bg e SBO'L’“derby. said he, ‘if you meat
o TOUGhE of iy g, 10 "ME When I have talked about
© Same way. | am not going to begin !

tw

Mind ould be rather late in the day.’ ;

Hig wi » Telurned Jameg.: ) v rifad by,)"ou ‘Not that it was altogether so important to her as it was to me,” continued Tom

His wifes o Ames; ‘but take care when his wife 18777 ¢ . _ |

Mote af €7 said Tom ‘My < ¢ o 100" coolly, ‘because my liberty and comfort, and perhaps my getting on, depended on it;

A C0oling drink. ysister Loo? O yes!" And he laughed and she had no other lover, and staying at home was like staying in jail - especially
' ; # when I was gone. It wasn’t as if she gave up another lover for old Bounderby; but still

and attit! H’_hel’ it was a good thing in her.”
vllelpj 83 ﬂnd]?ff ‘Perfectly delightful. And she gets on so placidly.’

;
't care for ol

Don’t . ‘It was charming, Tom!”
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5 Companion sneakingly, he looked at him & as well as another. Besides, though Loo is a girl, she’s not a common sort of girl. She
can shut herself up within herself, and think - as I have often known her sit and watch

3

: d put
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3 al. o ! . . . .
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how she is to h'ave got over that since. But she don’t mind,” he sagaciously add
nuffing at his cigar again. ‘Girls can always get on someho‘,w :
' Calling at the Bank yesterday evening, for Mr. Bounderby’s address, [ found”
ancient lady there, who seems to entertain gr ) obsﬁf"d
Mr. James Harthouse, throwing away the |as

smoked out.
‘Mother Sparsit!” said Tom, “What!
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er unman
nose several times with hig ﬁng;geable)

eat admiration for your sistef;
t small remnant of the cigar he ha

q!
you have seen her already, have Yo

. )
igar out of his mouth, to shut P s b
with the greater expression, and 10 g

when he was g bachelor. Oh no!’ .

’, Said Tom - ] i I’
am of bejp, - “Where’s the door! Good mg?ﬂ. A o'

t
€ and dj lcf[ aken by a waiter through a mist oth
¢ then walkeq ho W resolved tself into the main ° ¢ g
e and inﬂuenc:](?fp;?uy casily, though not yet fre€ ; ngiﬁ
'S new friend - as if he Wer® o

e Same ne ]

e altitude, regarding him With :

4
fll Ifhe had hag any sense Ofwh.at J
Ve gone 0“[;’ and more of 3 prother, he mig sdf
it for gooq 110 the ill-smeling river that b i
and all, ang have curtained hi® I

me, ap
i - d v:ent to be, ;
i ! €Tog i ; ]
eVack, fmght have gon e t
Cr with itg filthy Watero e
S.

Text 123

CHAPTER IV — MEN AND BROTHERS

‘OH, my friends, the down-trodden operatives of Coketown! Oh, my friends
and fellow-countrymen, the slaves of an iron-handed and a grinding despotism! Oh,
my friends and fellow-sufferers, and fellow-workmen, and fellow-men! I tell you that
the hour is come, when we must rally round one another as One united power, and
crumble into dust the oppressors that too long have battened upon the plunder of our
families, upon the sweat of our brows, upon the labour of our hands, upon the strength
of our sinews, upon the God- created glorious rights of Humanity, and upon the holy
and eternal privileges of Brotherhood!”

‘Good!” ‘Hear, hear, hear!” ‘Hurrah!” and other cries, arose in many voices from
various parts of the densely crowded and suffocatingly close Hall, in which the orator,
perched on a stage, delivered himself of this and what other froth and fume he had in
him. He had declaimed himself into a violent heat, and was as hoarse as he was hot.
By dint of roaring at the top of his voice under a flaring gaslight, clenching his fists,
knitting his brows, setting his teeth, and pounding with his arms, he had taken so
much out of himself by this time, that he was brought to a stop, and called for a glass

of water.

As he stood there, trying to quench his fiery face with his drink of water, the
comparison between the orator and the crowd of attentive faces turned towards him,
was extremely to his disadvantage. Judging him by Nature’s evidence, he was above
the mass in very little but the stage on which he stood. In many great respects he was
essentially below them. He was not so honest, he was not so manly, he was not so
good-humoured; he substituted cunning for their simplicity, and passion for their safe
solid sense. An ill-made, high-shouldered man, with lowering brows, and his features
crushed into an habitually sour expression, he contrasted most unfavourably, even in
his mongrel dress, with the great body of his hearers in their plain working clothes.
Strange as it always is to consider any assembly in the act of submissively resigning
itself to the dreariness of some complacent person, lord or commonet, whom three-
fourths of it could, by no human means, raise out of the slough of inanity to their own
intellectual level, it was particularly strange, and it was even particularly affecting, to
see this crowd of earnest faces, whose honesty in the main no competent observer
free from bias could doubt, so agitated by such a leader.

Good! Hear, hear! Hurrah! The eagerness both of attention and intention,
exhibited in all the countenances, made them a most impressive sight. There was no
carelessness, no languor, no idle curiosity; none of the many shades of indifference to
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be seen in all other assemblies, visible for one moment there. That every man fel[hb;
condition to be, somehow or other, worse than it might be; that every man Consideﬁ:
it incumbent on him to join the rest, towards the making of it better; that ever}’"‘i
felt his only hope to be in his allying himself to the comrades by whom he \w’l
surrounded; and that in this belief, right or wrong (unhappily wrong then). the \'\"ll“:
of that crowd were gravely, deeply, faithfully in earnest: must have been as plai
any one who chose to see what was there, as the bare beams of the roof 81/
whitened brick walls. Nor could any such spectator fail to know in his oWl Pre /
that these men, through their vety delusions, showed great qualities, suscGPﬂbtlmf
being turned to the happiest and best account; and that to pretend (on the strell'% /
sweeping axioms, howsqcvef cut an'd dried) that they went astray wholly Wlmokf
cause, and of their own 1rr.at10nal wills, was to pretend that there could be sduc J
without fire, death without birth, harvest without seed, anything or everything P
from nothing. | | | a
The orator having re]freshed hlmsgif, wiped hls corrugated forehead frC!IﬂH i
ht several times with his handkzr.cgle.f f"lgeq Into a pad, and concentrat®
ived forces, in a sncer of great disdain and bitterness,
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violent scorn; ‘I do not wonder that you, the prostrate sons of labour, are incredulous
of the existence of such a man. But he who sold his birthright for a mess of pottage
existed, and Judas Iscariot existed, and Castlereagh existed, and this man exists!’

Here, a brief press and confusion near the stage, ended in the man himself standing
at the orator’s side before the concourse. He was pale and a little moved in the face -
his lips especially showed it; but he stood quiet, with his left hand at his chin, waiting
to be heard. There was a chairman to regulate the proceedings, and this functionary
now took the case into his own hands.

‘My friends,’ said he, ‘by virtue o’ my office as your president, I askes o’ our
friend Slackbridge, who may be a little over hetter in this business, to take his seat,
whiles this man Stephen Blackpool is heern. You all know this man Stephen Blackpool.
You know him awlung o’ his misfort’ns, and his good name.’

With that, the chairman shook him frankly by the hand, and sat down again.
Slackbridge likewise sat down, wiping his hot forehead - always from left to right,
and never the reverse way.

‘My friends,” Stephen began, in the midst of a dead calm; ‘T ha’ hed what's been
spok’n 0’ me, and ’tis lickly that I shan’t mend it. But I'd liefer you’d hearn the truth
concernin myseln, fro my lips than fro onny other man’s, though I never cud’n speak
afore so monny, wi’out bein moydert and muddled.’

Slackbridge shook his head as if he would shake it off, in his bitterness.

‘I'm th” one single Hand in Bounderby’s mill, 0’ a’ the men theer, as don’t coom
in wi’ th’ proposed reg’lations. I canna coom in wi’ ‘em My friends, 1 doubt their
doin’ yo onny good. Licker they’ll do yo hurt.”

glackbridge laughed, folded his arms, and frowned sarcastically.

‘But ‘t an’t sommuch fo_r that as I stands out. If that were aw, I'd coom in wi’ th’
rest. But | ha’ my reasons - mine, yo see -for being hindered: not on’y now, but awlus
- awlus - life long!”’

Slackbridge jumped up and stood beside him, gnashing an
friends, what but this did I tell you? Oh, my fellow-
this did I give you? And how shows this recreant conduct ip 5 man on whom unequal
laws are known to have fallen heavy? Oh, you Englishmen, T ask you how does this
subornation show in one of yourselves, who is thus consenting to his own undoing
and to yours, and to your children’s and your children’s children’s?’ i

There was some applause, and some crying of Shame upon the man; but the
greater part of the audience were quiet. They looked at Stephen’s womn face, rendered
more pathetic by the homely emotions it evinced; and, in the kindness of their nature,

d tearing. ‘Oh, my
countrymen, what warning but

" they were more sorry than indignant.

“Tis this Delegate’s trade for t” speak,’ said Stephen, ‘an’ he’s paid for ‘t, an’ he
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knows his work. Let him keep to ‘t. Let him give no heed to what I ha had’n to %

That’s not for him. That’s not for nobbody but me.’

There was a propriety, not to say a dignity in these words, that made the heare®
yet more quiet and attentive. The same strong voice called out. *Slackbridge, let!
man be heern, and howd thee tongue!” Then the place was wonderfully still

i

‘My brothers,” said Stephen, whose low voice was distinctly heard, ‘and m‘,

fellow-workmen - for that yo are to me, though not, as I knows on. to this deleg?
here - I'ha but a word to sen, and I could sen nommore if [ was to speak till Strike

7 ? 10
day. [ know weel, aw what’s afore me. I know wee] that yo aw resolve to ha pom™® il

ado wi’ a man who is not wi’ yo in this matther. | know we el that if ] was a lyil part i
i’ th’ road, yo'd feel it right to pass me by, as a forrenner and straneer. What 112 g
I mun mak th’ best on.’ g
. oI
‘Stephen Blackpool,” said the chairman, rising, think on ‘t agen. Think %
once agen, lad, afore thou’rt shunned by aw owd frien s * S
. : ﬁ
There was an universa] murmur to the same effect, thouoh no man articlllﬂwdld
word. Every eye was fixed on Stephen’s face. To repent of pis determinatio™ l;o
be to take a load from all their minds. He looked around him and knew that it V2
Not a grain of anger with them was in his heart he kneyy ¢, far below their "
weaknesses and misconceptions, as N0 0ne but thejy fellow. fal;ou1-e1- " uld. .
¢ e §
I ha thowt on ‘t, above a bit, Sit. I SImply capp, coom in, I mun go th’ way
lays afore me. I mun tak my leave o’ aw heer’ : g

i

W
He made a sort of reverence to them by holding up his arms. and stood for i
5

moment in that attitude; not speaking until they slowly dropped at his sides:

‘Monny’s the pleasant word as so0m heer has g )
[ see heer, as | first seen when [ were yoon% and lighte, heart'n i —
had no fratch afort?', sin ever [ were bon‘f’Wl any o’ mylike-G] 1 n] hzi’ noné ﬂ;
that’s 0 my makin’. Yo'll ca’ me trailor and thyy yo I, monnOYVS > ad res!
Slackbridge, ‘but 'tis easier to ca’ than mak’ oy g, ey ean t’ say, .
. whe? K

fal*

S ecilh 1 the ™
Pok’n wi’> me; monny S t[, o

He had moved away a pace of tW0 10 come ¢
mbered something he had not said, and reypy,

‘Haply,” he said, turning his furroweqd f_},\QQ
individually 300TESS the

Own from the platform,
reme d again.
v
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Not a word was spoken. Not a sound was audible in the building, but the slight
rustle of men moving a little apart, all along the centre of the room, to open a means
of passing out, to the man with whom they had all bound themselves to renounce
companionship. Looking at no-one, and going his way with a lowly steadiness upon
him that asserted nothing and sought nothing, Oid Stephen, with all his troubles on
his head, left the scene.

Then Slackbridge, who had kept his oratorical arm extended during the going
out, as if he were repressing with infinite solicitude and by a wonderful moral power
the vehement passions of the multitude, applied himself to raising their spirits. Had
not the Roman Brutus, oh, my British countrymen, condemned his son to death; and
had not the Spartan mothers, oh my soon to be victorious friends, driven their flying
children on the points of their enemies’ swords? Then was it not the sacred duty of
the men of Coketown, with forefathers before them, an admiring world in company
with them, and a posterity to come after them, to hurl out traitors from the tents they
had pitched in a sacred and a God-like cause? The winds of heaven answered Yes;
and bore Yes, east, west, north, and south. And consequently three cheers for the
United Aggregate Tribunal!

Slackbridge acted as fugleman, and gave the time. The multitude of doubtful
faces (a little conscience-stricken) brightened at the sound, and took it up. Private
feeling must yield to the common cause. Hurrah! The roof yet vibrated with the
cheering, when the assembly dispersed.

Thus easily did Stephen Blackpool fall into the loneliest of lives, the life of
solitude among a familiar crowd. The stranger in the land who looks into ten thousand
faces for some answering look and never finds it, is in cheering society as compared
with him who passes ten averted faces daily, that were once the countenances of
friends. Such experience was to be Stephen’s now, in every waking moment of his
life; at his work, on his way to it and from it, at his door, at his window, everywhere.
By general consent, they even avoided that side of the street on which he habitually
walked; and left it, of all the working men, to him only.

He had been for many years, a quiet silent man, associating but little with other
men, and used to companionship with his own thoughts. He had never known before
the strength of the want in his heart for the frequent recognition of a nod, a look, a
word; or the immense amount of relief that had been poured into it by drops through
such small means. It was even harder than he could have believed possible, to separate

in his own conscience his abandonment by all his fellows from a baseless sense of

& shame and disgrace. _
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CHAPTER V — MEN AND MASTERS

‘WELL, Stephen,’ said Bounderby, in his windy manner, ‘what’s this I hear?
What have these pests of the earth been doing to you? Come in, and speak up.’

It was into the drawing-room that he was thus bidden. A tea-table was set out;
and Mr. Bounderby’s young wife, and her brother, and a great gentleman from London,
were present. To whom Stephen made his obeisance, closing the door and standing
near it, with his hat in his hand.

‘This is the man I was telling you about, Harthouse,” said Mr. Bounderby. The
gentleman he addressed, who was talking to Mrs. Bounderby on the sofa, got up,
saying in an indolent way, ‘Oh really?’ and dawdled to the hearthrug where Mr.
Bounderby stood.

‘Now,’ said Bounderby, ‘speak up!’

After the four days he had passed, this address fell rudely and discordantly on
Stephen’s ear. Besides being a rough handling of his wounded mind, it seemed to
assume that he really was the self- interested deserter he had been called.

“What were it, sir,” said Stephen, ‘as yo were pleased to want wi’ me?’

‘Why, I have told you,’ returned Bounderby. ‘Speak up like a man, since you are
aman, and tell us about yourself and this Combination.’

“Wi’ yor pardon, sir,” said Stephen Blackpool, ‘Tha’ nowt to sen about it.”

Mr. Bounderby, who was always more or less like a Wind, findingsomething in
his way here, began to blow at it directly.

‘Now, look here, Harthouse,” said he, ‘here’s a specimen of ‘em. When this man
was here once before, I warned this man against the mischievous strangers who are
always about - and who ought to be hanged wherever they are found - and I told this
man that he was going in the wrong direction. Now, would you believe it, that although
they have put this mark upon him, he is such a slave to them still, that he’s afraid to
open his lips about them?”’

‘I sed as I had nowt to sen, sir; not as I was fearfo’ o’ openin’ my lips.’

“You said! Ah! I know what you said; more than that, I know what you mean,
you see. Not always the same thing, by the Lord Harry!
Quite different things. You had better tell us at once, that that fellow Slackbridge

is not in the town, stirring up the people to mutiny; and that he is not a regular qualified
leader of the people: that is, a most confounded scoundrel. You had better tell us so at

once; you can’t deceive me. You want to tell us so. Why don’t you?’
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‘No, ma’am, no. They’re true to one another, faithfo’ to one another, ‘fectionate
to one another, e’en to death. Be poor amoong ‘em, be sick amoong ‘em, grieve
amoong ‘em for onny o’ th’ monny causes that carries grief to the poor man’s door,
an’ they’ll be tender wi’ yo, gentle wi’ yo, comfortable wi’ yo, Chrisen'wi’ yo. Be sure
0’ that, ma’am. They’d be riven to bits, ere ever they’d be different.’

“In short,” said Mr. Bounderby, it’s because they are so full of virtues that they
have turned you adrift. Go through with it while you are about it. Qut with it.’

‘How ’tis, ma’am,’ resumed Stephen, appearing still to find his natural refuge in
Louisa’s face, ‘that what is best in us fok, seems to turn us most to trouble an’ misfort’n
an’ mistake, I dunno. But ’tis so. I know "tis, as I know the heavens is over me ahint
the smoke. We’re patient too, an’ wants in general to do right. An’ I canna think the
fawt is aw wi’ us.’

‘Now, my friend,” said Mr. Bounderby, whom he could not have exasperated
more, quite unconscious of it though he was, than by seeming to appeal to any one
else, “if you will favour me with your attention for half a minute, I should like to have
aword or two with you. You said just now, that you had nothing to tell us about this
business. You are quite sure of that before we go any further.’

‘Sir, I am sure on ‘t.’

‘Here’s a gentleman from London present,’ Mr. Bounderby made a backhanded
point at Mr. James Harthouse with his thumb, ‘a Parliament gentleman. I should like
him to hear a short bit of dialogue between you and me, instead of taking the substance

- of it - for  know precious well, beforehand, what it will be; nobody knows better than
1do, take notice! - instead of receiving it on trust from my mouth.’

Stephen bent his head to the gentleman from London, and showed a rather more
troubled mind than usual. He turned his eyes involuntarily to his former refuge, but at
a look from that quarter (expressive though instantaneous) he settled them on Mr.
Bounderby’s face. :

“‘Now, what do you complain of?” asked Mr. Bounderby.

‘I ha’ not coom here, sir,’ Stephen reminded him, ‘to complain. I coom for that I
were sent for.”

‘What,’ repeated Mr. Bounderby, folding his arms, ‘do you people, ina general
way, complain of?’

Stephen looked at him with some little irresolution for a moment, and then seemed
to make up his mind.

‘Sir,  were never good at showin o ‘t, though I'ha had’n my share in feeling o ‘t.
‘Deed we are in a muddle, sir. Look round town - so rich as ’tis - and see the numbers
o’ people as has been broughten into bein heer, fur to weave, an’ to card, an’ to piece
out a livin’, aw the same one way, somehows, ‘twixt their cradles and their graves.
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and for ever right, and toother side unnat’rally awlus and for ever wrong, will never,
never do ‘t. Nor yet lettin alone will never do ‘t. Let thousands upon thousands alone,

s aWleading the like lives and aw faw en into the like muddle, and they will be as one,

and yo will be as anoother, wi’ a black unpassable world betwixt yo, just as long or
short a time as sich-like misery can last. Not drawin nigh to fok, wi’ kindness and
Patience an’ cheery ways, that so draws nigh to one another in their monny troubles,
and so cherishes one another in their distresses wi’ what they need themseln - like, I
humbly believe, as no people the genelman ha seen in aw his travels can beat - will
never do “t till th’ Sun turns t’ ice. Most o’ aw, rating ‘em as so much Power, and
reg’latin ‘em as if they was figures in a soom, or machines: wi’out loves and likens,
wi'out memories and inclinations, wi’out souls to weary and souls to hope - when aw
goes quiet, draggin on wi’ ‘em as if they’d nowt o’ th” kind, and when aw goes onquiet,
reproachin ‘em for their want o’ sitch humanly feelins in their dealins wi’ yo - this
will never do “t, sir, till God’s work is onmade.’

Stephen stood with the open door in his hand, waiting to know if anything more
were expected of him.

‘Just stop a moment,” said Mr. Bounderby, excessively red in the face. I told
you, the last time you were here with a grievance, that you had better turn about and
ICOme out of that. And 1 also told you, if you remember, that I was up to the gold spoon
ook- out.’

‘I were not up to ‘t myseln, sir; I do assure yo.’

‘Now it’s clear to me,’ said Mr. Bounderby, ‘that you are one of those chaps who
have always got a grievance. And you go about, sowing it and raising crops. That’s

. the business of your life, my friend.’

Stephen shook his head, mutely protesting that indeed he had other business to

'+ do for his life.

“You are such a waspish, raspish, ill-conditioned chap, you see,” said Mr. Bounderby,
‘that even your own Union, the men who know you best, will have nothing to do with
you. I never thought those fellows could be right in anything; but I tell you what! I'so far
go along with them for a novelty, that I'll have nothing to do with you either.”

Stephen raised his eyes quickly to his face.

“You can finish off what you’re at,” said Mr. Bounderby, with a meaning nod,
‘and then go elsewhere.’

‘Sir, yo know weel, said Stephen expressively, ‘that if I canna get work wi’ yo,
['canna get it elsewheer.’

The reply was, ‘What I know, [ know; and what you know, you know. I have no
more to say about it.” Stephen glanced at Louisa again, but her eyes were raised to his
no more; therefore, with a sigh, and saying, barely above his breath, “Heaven help us

¢ aw in this world!” he departed.
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“Young and handsome. Yes!” cried the old woman, quite delighted. ‘As bonny as
arose! And what a happy wife!”

3 ‘Aye, missus, I suppose she be,” said Stephen. But with a doubtful glance at
achael.

‘Suppose she be? She must be. She’s your master’s wife,” returned the old woman.

Stephen nodded assent. ‘Though as to master,” said he, glancing again at Rachael,
. . . .
not master onny more. That’s aw enden ‘twixt him and me.

‘Have you left his work, Stephen?” asked Rachael, anxiously and quickly.
‘Why, Rachael,” he replied, ‘whether I ha lef’n his work, or whether his work ha

' lef'n me, cooms t’ th’ same. His work and me are parted. "Tis as weel so - better, I

were thinkin when yo coom up wi’ me. It would ha brought’n trouble upon trouble if
[had stayed theer. Haply ’tis a kindness to monny that I go; haply tis a kindness to
myseln; anyways it mun be done. I mun turn my face fro Coketown fur th’ time, and

' seek a fort’n, dear, by beginnin fresh.’

‘Where will you go, Stephen?’

‘I donno t’night,’ said he, lifting off his hat, and smoothing his thin hair with the
flat of his hand. ‘But I’m not goin t'night, Rachael, nor yet t'morrow. “Tan’t easy
overmuch t* know wheer t” turn, but a good heart will coom to me.’

Herein, too, the sense of even thinking unselfishly aided him. Before he had so
much as closed Mr. Bounderby’s door, he had reflected that at least his being obliged
o go away was good for her, as it would save her from the chance of being brought
into question for not withdrawing from him. Though it would cost hima hard pang to
leave her, and though he could think of no similar place in which his condemnation

¥ would not pursue him, perhaps it was almost a relief to be forced away from the

endurance of the last four days, even to unknown difficulties and distresses.

So he said, with truth, ‘I'm more leetsome, Rachael, under ‘t, than I could’n ha
believed.” It was not her part to make his burden heavier. She answered with her
comforting smile, and the three walked on together.

Age, especially when it strives to be self-reliant and cheerful, finds much
consideration among the poor. The old woman was so decent and contented, and

/. made so light of her infirmities, though they had increased upon her since her former

interview with Stephen, that they both took an interest in her. She was too sprightly to
allow of their walking at a slow pace on her account, but she was very grateful to be
talked to, and very willing to talk to any extent: so, when they came to their part of the
town, she was more brisk and vivacious than ever.

‘Come to my poor place, missus,” said Stephen, ‘and tak a coop o’ tea. Rachael
will coom then: and arterwards I’ll see thee safe t’ thy Travellers’ lodgin. ‘T may be
long, Rachael, ere ever I ha th” chance o’ thy coompany agen.’
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astisbut a day or two that remains, ‘twere better for thee, my dear, not t’ be seen wi’
me. *T might bring thee into trouble, fur no good.’

“Tis not for that, Stephen, that I mind. But thou know’st our old agreement. *Tis
for that.”

‘Well, well,” said he. “Tis better, onnyways.’
“Thou’lt write to me, and tell me all that happens, Stephen?”’

“Yes. What can [ say now, but Heaven be wi’ thee, Heaven bless thee, Heaven
thank thee and reward thee!”

‘May it bless thee, Stephen, too, in all thy wanderings, and send thee peace and
rest at last!”

‘Itowd thee, my dear,” said Stephen Blackpool - ‘that night - that I would never
see or think o’ onnything that angered me, but thou, so much better than me, should’st

be beside it. Thou’rt beside it now. Thou mak’st me see it wi’ a better eye. Bless thee.
Good night. Good-bye!”

[t was but a hurried parting in a common street, yet it was a sacred remembrance
to these two common people. Utilitarian economists, skeletons of schoolmasters,
Commissioners of Fact, genteel and used-up infidels, gabblers of many little dog’s-
tared creeds, the poor you will have always with you. Cultivate in them, while there
is yet time, the utmost graces of the fancies and affections, to adorn their lives so
much in need of ornament; or, in the day of your triumph, when romance is utterly
driven out of their souls, and they and a bare existence stand face to face, Reality will
take a wolfish turn, and make an end of you.

Stephen worked the next d;iy, and the next, uncheered by a word from any one,
and shunned in all his comings and goings as before. At the end of the second day, he
saw land; at the end of the third, his loom stood empty.

He had overstayed his hour in the street outside the Bank, on each of the two
first evenings; and nothing had happened there, good or bad. That he might not be
remiss in his part of the engagement, he resolved to wait full two hours, on this third
and last night.

There was the lady who had once kept Mr. Bounderby’s house, sitting at the
first-floor window as he had seen her before; and there was the light porter, sometimes
talking with her there, and sometimes looking over the blind below which had BANK
upon it, and sometimes coming to the door and standing on the steps for a breath of
air. When he first came out, Stephen thought he might be looking for him, and passed
near; but the light porter only cast his winking eyes upon him slightly, and said nothing,

Two hours were a long stretch of lounging about, after a long day’s labour.

Stephen sat upon the step of a door, leaned against a wall under an archway, strolled
up and down, listened for the church clock, stopped and watched children playing in
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CHAPTER VII - GUNPOWDER

MR. JAMES HARTHOUSE, ‘going in’ for his adopted party, soon began to
score. With the aid of a little more coaching for the political sages, a little more
- genteel listlessness for the general society, and a tolerable management of the assumed

| ' honesty in dishonesty, most effective and most patronized of the polite deadly sins,

' he speedily came to be considered of much promise. The not being troubled with

} earnestness was a grand point in his favour, enabling him to take to the hard Fact

fellows with as good a grace as if he had been born one of the tribe, and to throw all
other tribes overboard, as conscious hypocrites.

‘Whom none of us believe, my dear Mrs. Bounderby, and who do not believe
themselves. The only difference between us and the professors of virtue or
benevolence, or philanthropy - never mind the name - is, that we know it is all
‘meaningless, and say so; while they know it equally and will never say so.’

Why should she be shocked or warned by this reiteration? It was not so unlike
her father’s principles, and her early training, that it need startle her. Where was the
great difference between the two schools, when each chained her down to material
realities, and inspired her with no faith in anything else? What was there in her soul
for James Harthouse to destroy, which Thomas Gradgrind had nurtured there in its
state of innocence!

It was even the worse for her at this pass, that in her mind - implanted there
before her eminently practical father began to form it - a struggling disposition to
believe in a wider and nobler humanity than she had ever heard of, constantly strove
with doubts and resentments. With doubts, because the aspiration had been so laid
waste in her youth. With resentments, because of the wrong that had been done her, if
it were indeed a whisper of the truth. Upon a nature long accustomed to self-
suppression, thus torn and divided, the Harthouse philosophy came as a relief and
justification. Everything being hollow and worthless, she had missed nothing and
sacrificed nothing. What did it matter, she had said to her father, when he proposed
her husband. What did it matter, she said still. With a scornful self-reliance, she asked

' herself, What did anything matter - and went on.

Towards what? Step by step, onward and downward, towards some end, yet so
gradually, that she believed herself to remain motionless. As to Mr. Harthouse, whither

‘' hetended, he neither considered nor cared. He had no particular design or plan before

him: no energetic wickedness ruffled his lassitude. He was as much amused and
interested, at present, as it became so fine a gentleman to be; perhaps even more than
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Then he would address Mr. Harthouse in the same style.

‘Harthouse, you have a couple of horses down here. Bring half a dozen more if
you like, and we’ll find room for ‘em. There’s stabling in this place for a dozen
hprses; and unless Nickits is belied, he kept the full number. A round dozen of ‘em,
sir. When that man was a boy, he went to Westminster School. Went to Westminster
School as a King’s Scholar, when I was principally living on garbage, and sleeping in
market baskets. Why, if I wanted to keep a dozen horses - which I don’t, for one’s
enough for me - I couldn’t bear to see ‘em in their stalls here, and think what my own
lodging used to be. I couldn’t look at ‘em, sir, and not order ‘em out. Yet so things
come round. You see this place; you know what sort of a place it is; you are aware
that there’s not a completer place of its size in this kingdom or elsewhere - I don’t
care where - and here, got into the middle of it, like a maggot into a nut, is Josiah
Bounderby. While Nickits (as a man came into my office, and told me yesterday),
Nickits, who used to act in Latin, in the Westminster School plays, with the chief-
justices and nobility of this country applauding him till they were black in the face, is
drivelling at this minute - drivelling, sir! - in a fifth floor, up a narrow dark back street
in Antwerp.’

It was among the leafy shadows of this retirement, in the long sultry summer
days, that Mr. Harthouse began to prove the face which had set him wondering when
he first saw it, and to try if it would change for him.

‘Mrs. Bounderby, I esteem it a most fortunate accident that I find you alone
here. I have for some time had a particular wish to speak to you.’

It was not by any wonderful accident that he found her, the time of day being
that at which she was always alone, and the place being her favourite resort. It was an
opening in a dark wood, where some felled trees lay, and where she would sit watching
the fallen leaves of last year, as she had watched the falling ashes at home.

He sat down beside her, with a glance at her face.
“Your brother. My young friend Tom - ¢

Her colour brightened, and she turned to him with a look of interest. ‘I never in
my life,” he thought, ‘saw anything so remarkable and so captivating as the lighting
of those features!” His face betrayed his thoughts - perhaps without betraying him,
for it might have been according to its instructions so to do.

‘Pardon me. The expression of your sisterly interest is so beautiful - Tom should
be so proud of it - I know this is inexcusable, but I am so compelled to admire.’
‘Being so impulsive,’ she said composedly.

‘Mrs. Bounderby, no: you know I make no pretence with you. You know ama
sordid piece of human nature, ready to sell myself at any time for any reasonable
sum, and altogether incapable of any Arcadian proceeding whatever.’
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CHAPTER VIII - EXPLOSION

THE next morning was too bright a morning for sleep, and James Harthouse
rose early, and sat in the pleasant bay window of his dressing-room, Sm°km$ thf" rge
fobacco that had had so wholesome an influence on his young friend. Reposing in the

| sunlight, with the fragrance of his eastern pipe about him, and the dreamy smok.e
| vanishing into the air, so rich and soft with summer odours, he reckoned up his
| advantages as an idle winner might count his gains. He was not at all bored for the
{ time, and could give his mind to it. .

He had established a confidence with her, from which her husband was qxcluded-
Hehad established a confidence with her, that absolutely turned upon her indifference

| towards her husband, and the absence, now and at all times, of any congeniality

between them. He had artfully, but plainly, assured her that he knew her hearf in its |
last most delicate recesses; he had come so near to her through its tendergst sennqlent;
he had associated himself with that feeling; and the barrier behind which she lived,
had melted away. All very odd, and very satisfactory!

And yet he had not, even now, any earnest wickedness of purpose in him. Pubh_cly
and privately, it were much better for the age in which he lived, that he and the lt?glon .
of whom he was one were designedly bad, than indifferent and purpo§eless. It is the
drifting icebergs setting with any current anywhere, that wreck the ships.

When the Devil goeth about like a roaring lion, he goet‘h al_:out in a shape by
which few but savages and hunters are attracted. But, when he is trimmed, smoothed,

{ and varnished, according to the mode; when he is aweary of vice, and aweary of
| virtue, used up as to brimstone, and used up as to bliss; then, whether h.e take to the
) serving out of red tape, or to the kindling of red fire, he is the very Devil.

So James Harthouse reclined in the window, indolently smoking, aqd reckoning
up the steps he had taken on the road by which he happened to be travelling. Tl}e end
to which it led was before him, pretty plainly; but he troubled himself with no
calculations about it. What will be, will be. .

As he had rather a long ride to take that déy - for there was a publif: ocS:asion ‘to
do’ at some distance, which afforded a tolerable opportunity of going in for the

Il Gradgrind men - he dressed early and went down to breakfast. He was anxious to se¢

ifshe had relapsed since the previous evening. No. He resumed where he had left off.
There was a look of interest for him again.

He got through the day as much (or as little) to his own satisfaction, as was to be
expected under the fatiguing circumstances; and came riding back at six o’clock.
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Harthouse!” ¢rieq Mr. Bounderby. ‘Have you heard?’

Bounderby with no good wishes.
“Then you haven’t heard!”

horse’s head, to explode his bombshell with more effect.

“The Bank’s robbed!’
“You don’t mean i1’

key.’

‘Of much?’

being obliged to r

‘Of how much?’

fact of the Bank bein
? don’t see it.’

‘My dear Bounderby,’ said James,

servat::t,1 ‘Ido see it; and am as overcome as yoy cap possibly de
zﬁi; : me] aatﬁ”orded to my mental view. Nevertheless. | may be
€ You - which | ith all m ’ -
sustained a greater loss’ dovd 7 soul Lassure you
| ‘That.lk’eef replied Bounderby,
| what. It might have been twenty thousand poypg >

dismounting, and SiVi".fc

si
10%¢ " 0

al Ourﬂ

on

.o 1.
in 2 short, ungracious man*”

was . f
b a ;wefep of some half-mile between the lodge and the house ol

&ata oot pace over the smooth gravel, once Nickits’s, whenMzBd
ShI“bbery, with such violence as to make his horse shy &

‘ , . 0
Heard what?’ sajq Harthouse, soothing his horse, and inward!y foV?

Thave heard you, and so has this brute. I have heard nothing
Mr. Bounderby, red and hot, planted himself in the centre of the? ’

‘Robbed last night, sir. Robbed in an extraordinary manner. Robb®

' : ned ™
Mr. Bounderby, in his desire to make the most of it, really Seem: ped |
eply, ‘Why, no; not of very much. But it might h?

‘O,h! 35 a sum - if you stick to a SUm - of not more than 2 P ut?ae fﬂct's
pound,’ said Bounderby, with impatienct?. ‘But it’s not the summ; it . 7 |
g robbed, that’s the important circumstance: |
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youdon’t,” blustered Bounderby. ‘Dropped, sir, as if she was shot ?vhen I told he.r!
Never knew her do such a thing before. Does her credit, under the circumstances, 10
my opinion!’ .

: She still looked faint and pale. James Harthou >
I they moved on very slowly, asked her how the robbery had been commt
| “Why, 1am going to tell you,” said Bounderby, irritably giving his arm to Mrs.
Sparsit. *If you hadn’t been so mighty particular about the sum, Ishqulgi have begun
totell you before. You know this lady (for she is a lady), Mrs. Sparsit?

‘I have already had the honour - ¢

“Very well. And this young man, Bitzer, you saw him too on the same oc(:icasion?
Mr. Harthouse inclined his head in assent, and Bitzer knuckled his forehead.

“Very well. They live at the Bank. You know they live at the Ban}(, perhaps?

|| Very well. Yesterday afternoon, at the close of business hours, everything was put

/§ away as usual. In the iron room that this young fellow sleeps outside of, there was
'tﬁ’ 9§ tever mind how much. In the little safe in young Tom’s closet, the safe used for petty

g | burposes, there was a hundred and fifty odd pound.”

3 ‘A hundred and fifty-four, seven, one,” said Bitzer.

‘Come!” retorted Bounderby, stopping to wheel round upon him,' ‘let’s have
ﬁlotﬂ I none of your interruptions. It’s enough to be robbed while you’re snering bec?us?
You're too comfortable, without being put right with your four seven ones. I didn’t
A4 snore, myself, when I was your age, let me tell you. Thadn’t victuals enough to snore.
Jl And I didn’t four seven one. Not if I knew it.’

Bitzer knuckled his forehead again, in a sneaking manner, and seemed at once
| particularly impressed and depressed by the instance last given of Mr. Bounderby’s

e begged her to take his arm; and
tted.

1 moral abstinence.

.d[eto ‘A hundred and fifty odd pound,’ resumed Mr. Bounderby. ‘That sum of money,
bo” ol in hi fe. but that’s no matter now.
Y ', Young Tom locked in his safe, not a very strong sale, but o
e to { pol’lé { Everything was left, all right. Some time in the night, while this young fellow snore
d (| ~Mrs. Sparsit, ma’am, you say you have heard him snore?’

Sir,” returned Mrs. Sparsit, ‘I cannot say that I have heard him precisely snore,
and therefore must not make that statement. But on winter evenings, when he. has
fallen asleep at his table, I have heard him, what I should prefer to describe as partially
| choke. I have heard him on such occasions produce sounds of a nature similar to what
’,‘ may be sometimes heard in Dutch clocks. Not,” said Mrs. Sparsit, with a lofty sense

| ‘Tsuppose it might » & : | ofgivingstrict evidence, ‘that [ would convey any imputation on his moral chﬁra?t;’vf:
| ‘ it mi ) o8 s%l Farfrom it.  have always considered Bitzer a young man of the most upright principle;
Suppose 1t might! By the Lord, you By 0% it ”{f' . :
}' Bounderby, with sundry Yy fhe » YOU may syppose so. y‘It mi? and to that I beg to bear my testimony. , .
. . ’ \ menaftmg HOdS_' and shakes of his head: ;. th? ‘Well!” said the exasperated Bounderby, ‘while he was snoring, or choking, of
twice twenty. There’s no knowing what it Would haye peen. or would?
| it was, but for the fellows’ bejng disturbed.” een,
' . -
: Louisa had come up now, and Mrs. Spars; t, and Bitzer.

‘Here’s Tom Gradgrind’s daughter know Pretty well what it m!




stracted the contents, Be; i ey ms
the : S. Being then disturbed, they
andnt]li:ll‘:zs out at the main dgor, and double-locking it again (it W35 ol
dreet Y under Mrs. Sparsit’s pillow) with a false key, which was P&,
. Bitzernear the Bank, about twelve o’clock to-day. No alarm takes placé c
Then,’lt(::)rll:isnomttyr] S oming, and begins to open and prepare the oﬁiczmw !
at Tom’ I
 money g(me.,g om’s safe, he sees the door ajar, and finds the lock

‘Where is Tom, by the by?’

. Hehasbeen helping the pol

llm wish these fellows had tried to
ve been out of pocket if th

e _ p if they h
‘Is anybody suspected?”

‘Suspected? | sh

Bounderby, relinquish

Bounderby of Coketo

asked Harthouse, glancing round. dat

S in

1€¢, said Bounderby, ‘and stays bellf’e e
rob me when | was at his time 0f %
ad invested ejghteenpence in the %

ould think there vy somebody SusP GCtedilead’
mg Mrs. Sparsit’s arm to wipe his heat€ dN
wn is not to be Plundered and nobody suspee

Might Mr. Harthouse inquire Who g suspected?

‘Well,” said Bounderb i
¥, StOPPing and fac; front
3 . c to con
you. It’s not to be mentioned everywhere; jt’g nlgtg tabbo eu]tnemioned an,
’ )

i Xploded: ‘to 2 Han
.ley, not oyr friend Blackp0t?’

‘O yes! Tknow!” said Bounderh,, : . ) Y
am used to that. I know all aboyt i? .’[,"L“nedlately catching a;:}i the
fellows are. :I‘hey have got the gift of the z l:}re the finest peopnly g
rights explained to them, they do. But £ab, they have. They © 558t
and I'll show you a man that’s fit fo, 2 €Ul you what, Show me 2 pit#

. nvth; , W
Another of the popular fictiong o hing bad, | don’t care ™

. . . ns
to disseminate - and which some Peop] Oketown, which some p&!

) I .
‘But1am acquainted with these , cally believed.

d
3 ’ a ’ : 3 n fea 4
books. Mrs. Sparsit, ma’am, I appea] ¢, %SL; Said Boynderby- Icaive thatﬂfg
first time he set foot in the house, When - What warning did 1 & it W

o vi
© eXpress object Of his v
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| Text

how he could knock Reli gion over, and floor the Established Church?. Mrs. SParzlig
inpoint of high connexions, you are on a level with the aristocracy, - did Isay, or
d Tnot say, to that fellow, “you can’t hide the truth from me: you are not the
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kind of

fellow L like; you’ll come to no good™?’ -
‘Assuredly, sir,” returned Mrs. Sparsit, ‘you did, in a highly impressive mannct,
give him such an admonition.’ ' ~
“When he shocked you, ma’am,’ said Bounderby; ‘when he shocked your

i feelings?’

“Yes, sir,” returned Mrs. Sparsit, with a meek shake of her head, ‘he certamly did
50. Though I do not mean to say but that my feelings may be weaker on such pomts -
more foolish if the term is preferred - than they might have been, if I had always
occupied my present position.’ ‘ '

Mr. Bounderby stared with a bursting pride at Mr. Harthouse, as mugh as, to say,
‘1am the proprietor of this female, and she’s worth your attention, I think.’ Then,
resumed his discourse.

“You can recall for yourself, Harthouse, what I said to him when you saw him. I

' didn’t mince the matter with him. I am never mealy with ‘em. | KNOW ‘em. Very
b well, sir. Three days after that, he bolted. Went off, nobody knows

where: as my

mother did in my infancy - only with this difference, that he is a worse subJCCt’Qm
my mother, if possible. What did he do before he went? What do you sa).';.Mr.
Bounderby, with his hat in his hand, gave a beat upon the crown at every little dlYlSlOll
of his sentences, as if it were a tambourine; ‘to his being seen - night after night -

] 41 - watching the Bank? - to his lurking about there - after darl.t? - T.O itS,StTiking_ Mrs.

;41 Sparsit - that he could be lurking for no good - To her calling Bitzer’s attention to
4l him, and their both taking notice of him - And to its appearing on inquiry to-day - that
f

he was also noticed by the neighbours?” Having come to the climax, Mr. Bounderby,
like an oriental dancer, put his tambourine on his head.
‘Suspicious,” said James Harthouse, ‘certainly.’

I think so, sir,” said Bounderby, with a defiant nod. ‘I think so. IB}lt thefe are
more of ‘em in it. There’s an old woman. One never hears of these things till thF
mischief’s done; all sorts of defects are found out in the stable door after the horse 18

' stolen; there’s an old woman turns up now. An old woman who seems to have been
fl flying into fown on a broomstick, every now and then. She watches the place awhole
| day before this fellow begins, and on the night when you saw him, she steals away

with him and holds a council with him - I suppose, to make her report on going off

i duty, and be damned to her.’

There was such a person in the room that night, and she shrunk from observation,

| ] thought Louisa.

“This is not all of ‘em, even as we already know ‘em,’ said Bounderby, with
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idi for which she often ap_ologlzeclii
Mr. Bounderby bore up as he did. One 1dlos;n(gﬁzgz[1ad e ‘;ain
ﬁe B cilt e;C?f\ill\S,:lélgjiﬁsg, ’tgnccioyr:icg:?ded to it some thr:::rc;i f;durr:cso;;t;ﬁlfv s
:h;séfuci:z Oefr tlzle evening. I—?er repetitior_l of this rmsta:fu :;)l g e
i Pl bt ?10 :1 she had had the happiness of
i p ;\‘:Ir(s) Bounderby, she found almost
knowmé Tt e om0 tm'ly 'rkable case, that the more she
impossible. It was a further singularit)f of this rt:ir.n?the pm iR e
thought about it, the more impossible it appeared;
‘being such.’

bery,
: case of the rob
In the drawing-room after dinner, Mr. Bounderby trleddt Eﬁe suspected persons
eX ) tdeth; Witngesses made notes of the evldence’t ﬁ;‘utﬁe law. That done, Bitzer
amine ’ ] ishment o . he
; treme punis home by t
entenced them to the ex . om to come
il:iZ’l:;?S: ed to town with instructions to recommend T
: ; let
il- train. : ‘Don’t be low, sir. Pray
mail- trai idles were brought, Mrs. Sparsit murmured, [\)E,Tom these consolations
Whencct?;erful sir, as T used to do.” Mr. Boll_“del-.by’ 1gjoltll-headed blundering way,
;nedsze yos 5 pl‘Odl’lCC the effect of making him, in a tubear e sir,’ said
a ' egutal sighed like some large sea-animal‘. [ canno sed to do when I had the
;me;en si’t ‘gl"l’y a hand at backgammon, sir, as youkll ammon, ma’am,” said M.
= patE li .in under your roof.” ‘T haven’t played ba}C ; othingly, ‘Tam aware that
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fine night: not
P i the garden. It was a i
ear a window, opening on strolled out mto :
??; %lsfzil?ry and fragrant. Louisa and Mru Ha:htﬁgiegh not what they said.
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eyes to p1c Ve sir.’ returne g - 3 d ;b :
¢ 3 . ’ do Ou? Oh deaI‘ no, El 5 90 d Ml’ Boun e y
you don tsae‘e‘:‘/'llj;;ahaveyyou gOt to dO Wlth the dEW, ma ant:/-IiSSSa(l}radg['ind’S takjng
of the dew. If, sir,” returned Mrs, Sparsit, ‘I am fea‘rful 01 ir?’ said Mrs. Sparsit.
L t;:lkes cold,’” said Mr. Bounderby. ‘Really, sir’
cold.” ‘She never b
;nd was affected with a cough in her throat.

lass of water. ‘Oh,
hen the time drew near for retiring, Mr. Bc?underb};1 t_ozk;laai ;Zutmeg?’ “Why,
sir?’ s\:idelil/lrs. Sparsit. ‘Not your sherry i Wltvh slzzfjngdrpBounderby. “The more’s
: habit of taking it now, ma am, : okite: heetu,
) hav‘e gof O,Ut (t)tth:rlll:d Iz\l/lrs. Sparsit; ‘you are losing all your g_ot;d Oliu o
B p;tyyjlr, (giadgrind will permit me, I will offer to make it for you,
sir! If Miss
done.’




m . ¢
. you have to tell me? Is there nothing svery one but herself: 9 YoU

160 Text _ : . 161
Miss Gradgrind reads o _A#l he were a child; “that I will not reproach you. You may be certain that I will be

considerate ladygg;dz;dl:)y-pemmng Mrs. Sparsit to do anything Sh‘e P igill compassionate and true to you. You may be certain that I will save you at wh,':ltever

good, sir. It wil] wa € beverage, and handed it to Mr. Bounderby: 1 cost. O Tom, have you nothing to tell me? Whisper very softly. Say only “yes,” and I

Sit” And when My gn Yo(;lf heart.. Itis the sort of thing you want, and 0" 4l shall understand you!” B ‘

feeling, yo’ﬁ :::.n T(;r by said, “Your health, ma’am!’ she an.s";fl gt She turned her ear to his lips, but he remained doggedly silent.

hitn good nigh, with gr;fat :a:l?:;? ‘0 you, and happiness also. Fl:; w)i,’ 8 ‘Not a word, Tom?” .

Qemuasion that h ; and Mr. Bounderby went to bed, ‘How can I say Yes, or how can I say No, when I don’t know what you mean?

e, have menﬁozﬁilll)]::?tcxf;ed in something tender, though he ¢ d
L - ,

brothero’ls]izgz Lgulsa had undressed and Jajn down, she watched and V%

but in the coy g ome. That could hardly be, she knew, until an hour P .
time lagged Wntr)’,ls"ence’ which did anything but calm the troubl® of B¢

icken one an?fﬁ Y. Atlast, when the darkness and stillness had $%¢™

been gld tht 1 e De2rd the bell at the gate. She felt as thous? *t
} 1t rang on unt;l daylight; but it ce ased. and the circles of its

Spread out fainter and wider in the air, and all was d’ead again.

Loo, you are a brave, kind-girl, worthy I begin to think of a better brother than I am.
But I have nothing more to say. Go to bed, go to bed.’

“You are tired,” she whispered presently, more in her usual way.

‘Yes, I am quite tired out.’ :

“You have been so hurried and disturbed to-day. Have any fresh discoveries
been made?’

‘Only those you have heard of, from - him.’ .
“Tom, have you said to any one that we made a visit to those people, and that we

She waited yet some arosr ]l saw those three together?’ |
quarter of a. . she o
loose robe, and went out of her room ur; 31(;“;’ als( she judged. ’It‘hi:(r:asc o hef ‘No. Didn’t you yourself particularly ask me to keep it quiet when you asked me
. KX a ' e ,
room, HlS‘ door being shut, she softly opened f‘tr ,and up the;jrn ap proacblng to go there with you?
with a noiseless step. Itand spoke to hiMm, iy “Yes. But I did not know then what was going to happen.’
She kneeled down beside i g ‘Nor I neither. How could I?’
€ lt, pass . nd dr o .
hers. She knew that he only feigned ¢ oegeh:Srlarm over his n?gl:;:thiﬂg to ﬁ;‘ﬂfpf He was very quick upon her with this retort.
He started by and by as if he were ; ecp, but she sal ske 0™ ‘Ought I to say, after what has happened,’ said his sister, standing by the bed -
and what was the matter? Just then awakened, and & | she had gradually withdrawn herself and risen, ‘that I made that visit? Should I say
‘ : ?Must I say so?”’
Tom, have you anything to t ~ : Jifer 0 Y . , ,
anything concealed fron)lft eveg otell me? If eyer you loved me 11 yo ‘Good Heavens, Loo,” returned her brother, ‘you are not in the habit of asking

Jl myadvice. say what you like. If you keep it to yourself, I shall keep it to myself. If

‘ ou h ming’ g"Jl youdisclose it, there’s an end of it.’
My dear brother:’ she laid her ave been drea ef B

. ) head d .. and il It was too dark for either to see the other’s face; but each seemed very attentive,
over him as if she would hide him £ Own on his pillow; ¢ there g "l and to consider before speaking.

“Tom, do you believe the man I gave the money to, is really implicated in this
crime?’

‘I don’t know. I don’t see why he shouldn’t be.’

‘He seemed to me an honest man.’

‘Another person may seem to you dishonest, and yet not be s0.’ There was a
pause, for he had hesitated and stopped.

Iy one beside ;
1 9 bl tell lt .’
Idon’t know what you mean, Loo. v, o me

nothing that will change me. O Tom, t}'ou Can tell me if you will?

ell m : i
‘Tdon’t know what you mean, o> © the truth! s dl

‘As you lie here alone, my de ' $0 .
somewhere one night, when even 1, ; an tl_le. melancholy nigh: oft 17 ﬂ';llst' |
here beside you, barefoot, unclotheq m living then, shall haV 55, s0 'fof‘"

ar, |

: » Undiggj . . kne>”, g, 1
through all the night of my decay, uy; Inguishable in dar* ™ ;im ; . , . e
e tho truth now! | Y, Untj] | aM dust. In the name of that p‘ ! In short,” resumed Tom, as if he had made up his mind, ‘if you come to that,
‘What is it you want to know?’

“Youmay be certain; in the energy Ofher love she took hif? ¥
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> HEWas cjyi] enough. Where are you: Lo

0od
h Night, my deqr. good night.’
Ore to te me?’

very .
OUWouldn’t have me tell you a lie!

0th ; . 2
At to-night, Tom, of all the nights in ¥
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ﬂds d

r
iy Whound’ drew the coverlet over his

%

W 8O ng
gly]()v]nghlmself upon hlS pII]OW aga]n, ted lngl]m

Unprof; e, hﬂtefully but impenitenﬂy spu”’
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CHAPTER IX — HEARING THE LAST OFIT

MRS. SPARSIT, lying by to recover the tone of her nerves in Mr. Bounderby’s
Tetreat, kept such a sharp look-out, night and day, under her Coriolanian eyebrows,
that her eyes, like a couple of lighthouses on an iron-bound coast, might have warned
dll prudent mariners from that bold rock her Roman nose and the dark and craggy
tegion'in its neighbourhood, but for the placidity of her manner. Although it was hard
o believe that her retiring for the night could be anything but a form, so severely
wide awake were those classical eyes of hers, and so impossible did it seem that her

her uncomfortable, not to say, gritty mittens (they were constructed of a cool fabrlc
like a meat-safe), or of ambling to unknown places of destination with her foot in her
totton stirrup, was so perfectly serene, that most observers would have been

tabernacle of a bird of the hook-beaked order.

She was a most wonderful woman for prowling about the house. How she got
from story to story was a mystery beyond solution. A lady so decorous in herself, and
sohighly connected, was not to be suspected of dropping over the banisters or sliding
down them, yet her extraordinary facility of locomotion suggested the wild idea.
Another noticeable circumstance in Mrs. Sparsit was, that she was never hurried. She
would shoot with consummate velocity from the roof to the hall, yet would be in full
possession of her breath and dignity on the moment of her arrival there. Neither was
she ever seen by human vision to go at a great pace.

She took very kindly to Mr. Harthouse, and had some pleasant conversation
with him soon after her arrival. She made him her stately curtsey in the garden, one
morning before breakfast.

Jtappears but yesterday, sir,” said Mrs. Sparsit, ‘that I had the honour of receiving
vou at the Bank, when you were so good as to wish to be made acquainted with Mr.
Bounderby’s address.’

‘An occasion, I am sure, not to be forgotten by myself in the course of Ages,’
said Mr. Harthouse, inclining his head to Mrs. Sparsit with the most indolent of all
possible airs.

‘We live in a singular world, sir,” said Mrs. Sparsit.

‘I have had the honour, by a coincidence of which I am proud, to have made a
remark, similar in effect, though not so epigrammatically expressed.”
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o
Asin s '
gular world, I would say, sir,” pursued Mrs. Sparsit; aﬁeraCkﬂo‘Vk@

compliment wi i '
b p .ent\wth.a ('iroopmg of her dark eyebrows, not altogether so mildini6¢
i ET Volce Was 1n its dulcet tones; ‘as regards the intimacies we fo
individuals we were quite ignorant of, at another. | recall, sir, that 0

wen ;

t50 far as to say you were actually apprehensive of Miss Gradg™

1ce deser g
ool

n that oueE™

‘Your memory does me more honour than my insignifical
nmyselfof Your obliging hints to correct my timidity, and it is unnecessay "
were perfectly accurate. Mrs. Sparsit’s talent for - in fact for anything reqllldr:\:eh""
_ with a combination of strength of mind - and Family - is too llﬂbi“’ﬂ“y,

admit of any question.” He was almost falling asleep over this co
long to get through, and his mind wandered so much in the course 0! 'Iby:il'-‘

“You found Miss Gradgrind &l -rcal]y cannot call her Mrs. 30 “,:e!l)'-
absurd of me - as youthful as [ described her?” asked Mrs. sparsit lerdcﬂd'i
“You drcWthP(mm” ctly. -:’d!d h-/h. Hart.house. Pr-t-’S‘“fe ol o

, Mrs. Sparsit, causing her mitten?

; ing, Sifs °
Yory engaging *

said Mrs. Sparsit, ‘that Miss Gf"’dgnfl i
ars to me considerably and strik! ot
ere S Mr. Bounderby!” cried Mrs. Spﬂrs;I;eﬁ
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in soimation, butl cop js:
that respect. AY: and ind¢
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Now, these P 2 assuagcments of his misery, and |
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Mr. Bounderby replied; ‘[f T waited | . 0
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| complyi ith hi i
yorignﬁ ;v;E l}ls F(eiq&est; long as his will had been a law to her. ‘There! Stop where
; .7 sail r. Bounderby, ‘stop where ! i
| : A you are! Mrs. Bounderby will b
‘ very glad to be relieved of the trouble, I believe.’ e
[ ullil)gl ct1 stay I\E]haL sir,” returned Mrs. Sparsit, almost with severity, ‘because that is
 very ind to Mrs. Bounderby. And to be unkind is not to be you, sir.’

|

‘You may set your mind :

| at rest, ma’am. - You can take 1 ' }

Vi ming 5 it very quietly, can’t you
.‘ Loo?’ said Mr. Bounderby, in a blustering way to his wife ek B fe
Of course. It is of no moment. Why should it be of any importance to me?’

‘Why should it be of any im
‘ a portance to any one, Mrs. Sparsi ’am?’ sai
: ) . é , Mrs. Sparsit, ma’am?’ said Mr.
) 5,1(.)underb)f,a S;:e};lm(% Wl.th a sense of slight. “ You attach too much importance to these
| things, ma’am. By LIe0rge, you Il be corrupted in some of your notions here. Y
' old- fashioned, maam. You are behind Tom Gradgrind’s chi St i ao
, = R—— ) radgrind’s children’s time.’
L er with you?” asked Louisa, coldly surprised. ‘W1 '
ouoffence? rprised. ‘What has given
‘ e!’repeat ¢
Offenc peated Bounderby. ‘Do you suppose if there was any offence given

houldn't ’name it, a.nd request to have it corrected? [ am a straigh
don’t go beating about for side-winds.’ ‘ Rl

I
j[' me, IS
* Ipelieve. 1
[ suppose no one ever had occasion to thi

' ) ink you too diffi icate.’
Louisa answered him Compo,sedly; ‘I'have never made that obj dﬂlnt, g de} i677c)
achild or as @ woman. I don’t understand what you would | jection to you, either as

have.’

‘Have?’ returned Mr. Bounderby. ‘Nothin |
ey g. Othe ;
koW thoroughly well that I, Josiah Bounderby of Corl:ziz‘i;im tyou, Loo Bounderby,
She [ooked at him, as he struck the table and made the t » would Flave it
colour in her face that was a new change, Mr. Harthgizzptshrmg’l
ought. “You are

jncomprehenS]bli thls_ montm;mg,’ said Louisa, “Pray take no further troub
o t oo y . er trouble to explai
your meaning. What does it matter?’ i

yoursel -
Nothing more was said on t.his theme, and Mr. Harthouse w i
indifferent SUbJeCtI_SI- BL“ from this day, the Sparsit action upon M? SBSoon el alor
Louisa andJ Ell‘ﬂﬁs1 acr!t ouse more together, and strengthened the dénoounderb.y th:-e i
from her husband % confidence against him with another, into whio‘;mluS lihfirl"a?lon
] ch she had fallen

by degrees SO fine that she could not retrace them i i
y . if
tried or no, 1ay hidden in her own closed heart. gt A

Mrs. Sparsit was so much affected on thi i :
\ir. Bounderby to his hat after breakfast, a?lc;hl;tsalgzr:ll;lﬁrl;;; ?j;gni{thap el
' she imprinted 2 f:haste kiss upon his hand, murmured ‘My benefacl 'l'r’n mdthe 'han’
overwhelmed with grief. Yet it is an indubitable fact, within the cooii" 7 retflrfq’
history, that five minutes after he had left the house ,in the self—sarfe lizatni?lo ks
descendant of the Scadgerses and connexion by matrimony of the Powlelrﬂs ,shcf:oskalr;i

with a proud
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right-hand mitten at his portrait, made a contemptuous grimace at that work oft
- and said ‘Serve you right, you Noodle, and I am glad of it.’ o
Mr. Bounderby had not been long gone, when Bitzer appeared. Bitzer had
down by train, shrieking and rattlin
wild country of past and present coa
a hasty note to inform Louisa that
well within her daughter’s knowle
had continued sinking all throu o
limited capacity of being in any state that implied the ghost of an intentio®
of it, allowed.

s d‘#

! Jpitsh
When Mrs. Gradgrind knocked, Louisa rumbled to Coketown, over the 627 g

. N . . en
and present, and was whirled into its smoky jaws. She dismissed the mess™"
own devices, and rode away to her old home.

ually
She had seldom been there since her marriage. Her father wa$ us bse

and sifting at his parliamentary cinder-heap in London (without bemrg oat it
turn up many precious articles among the rubbish), and was still b othe“ﬂﬁf’
national dust- yard. Her mother had taken it rather as a disturbance thm:erself*tucﬁaj
be visited, as she reclined upon her sofa; young people, Louisa felt hstro“er:md’
for; Sissy she had never softened to again, since the night when the 0 indu®

had raised her eyes to look at M. Bounderby’s intended wife. She had .
to 8o back, and had rarely gone. v

g 1 ol
Neither, as she approached her old home now, did any of the ll’jzs; its 9‘51 4
old horne descend upon her, The dreams of childhood - its airy f2 tob Ly

¢
beautiful, humane, impossible adornments of the world beyond: 0 go‘; O”Iioif‘!,‘
in once, so good to be remembered when outgrown, for then the 12> 100" ¥

rises to the stature of a great Char

e
ity in the heart, suffering little child"
the midst of it, and to keep with

their pure hands a garden in the Stor‘lﬂd oyt
world, wherein it were better for all the children of Adam that they sho
themselves, simple and trustful, and not worldly-wise - what had sh€ ©°
Remembrances of how she had journeyed to the little that she kneWs ):i imﬂg’ o o"
roads of what she and millions of innocen; creatures had hoped 2 1y
how, first coming upon Reason through the tender light of F ancy, 5 crﬂ"l ’;’:gbﬂ
th av A

¢
‘beneficent god, deferring to gods as 8%l as itself: not a grim Idol,wi , V:i
with its victims bound hand to foot, and itg big dumb shape set up levefag J ¥

stare, never to be moved by anything but so many calculated tons % dh(ly:; ;J' x:;t,
had she to do with the:se? Her remeMbrances of home 20 o .
remembrances of the drying up of every s

.l’
Pring and fountain in her ythe for!
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. i ¢ house and
She went, with a heavy, hardened kind of soFrow uponst§2r8, u;’;(zi tllilved i the
| Woher mother’s room. Since the time of her leaving horr,le, : ‘;e.):m e, hor ise,
tof the family on equal terms. Sissy was at her mother’s side; "
Uwten or twelve years old, was in the room. e, Gradgind
There was great trouble before it could be made known 1’(e> habi‘t 25
| tereldest child was there. She reclined, propped up, from mi] o k;pt o e had
Yarly in her old usual attitude, as anything so helpless co

|
g over the long line of arches that besﬁodf“ﬂ
I- pits, with an express from Stone L"dg:ét
Mrs. Gradgrind lay very ill. She had nef w 0
dge; but, she had declined within the last " g

if she did, she would never
ss¥| Msitively refused to take to her bed; on the ground that1
gh the night, and was now as nearly 2% : 044' b

tar the last of it.

: d the sound of
Her feeble voice sounded so far away in her bundle qf Shiil:]sétz_‘;lg down to her
| other voice addressing her seemed to take such a long time in g

Ttuth than she ever had been: which had much to dq with it. . . purpses,
On being told that Mrs. Bounderby was there, she replied, at cr

A . P ndmg her
Sifdé tat she had never called him by that name since he married Louisa; that pe
FI-‘H

im J: uld not at
| “hoice of an objectionable name, she had called h}:in ;w] g?;atsz:ns!:;z?mbsﬁm
Mresent depart from that regulation, not being yet provi ek D en, before she
L0uisa had sat by her for some minutes, and had spoke o o allatonce
WMived at a clear understanding who it was. She then seeme e hdorlyo

“Well, my dear,” said Mrs. Gradgrind, ‘and'I hope you ar(’; g:llll:igh(; gt o kaow.
Yourself, It’was all your father’s doing. He set his h;art upon 1t.
. ar of you, mother; not of myself.’
‘IY\:::n \:v:r)lth fo heaz of me, my dear? That’s §omethinfg n:\:;](li Z:gds;{e, when
tybody wants to hear of me. Not at all well, Louisa. Very fain

Wﬂr ‘Are you in pain, dear mother?”’

’sai rind, ‘but I couldn’t
‘I think there’s a pain somewhere in the room,’ said Mrs. Gradgrind, ‘bu “
Msitively say that I have got it.’

' i ing her hand,
After this strange speech, she lay silent for some ﬂt]l::eé L?llil;:;l l;ﬁﬁlfn g o,
. issing i Id see a slight thin thread o
%uld feel no pulse; but kissing it, cou GOt e on 1
ld‘;zu vepry seldom see your sister,” said Mrs. Gradgrind. ‘She grows like y
i ing her here.’
Wi would look at her. Sissy, bring o . o
o Y:u as brought, and stood with her hand in her sister’s. Louls.a had :::)::;V
ey wSitheI::r arm roun;i Sissy’s neck, and she felt the difference of this approach.
‘Do you see the likeness, Louisa?’
i like me. But - ¢
“Yes, mother. I should think her . . S
‘Eh! Yes, I always say so,” Mrs. Gradgrind cried, with unexpected quickn

gushed out. The golden waters were not there, They were flowing O,Stles.
of the land where grapes are gathered from thorns, and figs from t
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better and brighter face than herg had ever been: had o \mg\;‘n?;“‘“g of ﬁ\iE
\ff;;, feeling of esentment, even in that place and at 1\\}\\ mmt- cing eyes, ™
q—emieness 0} the other face iy the room; the sweet f_ace thhlthfr e ]
E)a‘ler than Watching and Sympathy made i, by the rich dar-k hair. ful Tull o
ther, Louisa saw her lying with an av

i
istance ©"
resistant® ~ .
ating aWway upon some great water, aLl to her lips ogf
he stream. She put the shadow of'a han

Left alone with her mq
face, like one who was f]o

Content to be carried down ¢
and recalleq her,

g to speak to me, mother,’

,fo be Sure, my dear.
and therefore [ must Write tg him

hat, mother? Don’t
“You mygt rem

heard

I].U“"
g a\%’ay
You know your father is almost alway
about it.’

be troubleq. About what?’
ember, my dear
t

T
subl® i
. on any L4
s that whenever have said any’f}ll;i‘z" left 0 o
he last of it: and consequently, that I have "

8
'11’,

gl sﬂfh
0 hear You, mothey >

to her
+ But, it wag only by dint of bending d(i\zltl:ou
¢ altentively Watching the [ips 56 they moved, that sh
N sounds i to any chain of connexion,
You al, Loyjgy
there g 5

)
&
s of tll* g

es 01" 1p
> and so did yoyr brOther-_ Oloﬁllat has ﬂ?t
1y Ology left, of any desct‘iP“Onl’_ its name: : !
152y is, Thope I shall never hea s, 10
n hear You, mgq €1, wh o :
from ﬂoating away, > MIN you haye strength to g

(
¢
55 §
mis o
as = e
or fu 2omething . pot Ology at all - that your fathef hne" o
oiohfn,bL 2 Tdon'g know, What it jg | have often sat with SissY t e aPeﬂl
estlg ? Uit T shy Never it Name noy, But your father mﬂé-iVe me
ss . .
: t 1S. o
give me 5 en b 10 find gyy¢ for God’g sake, what it \,;hlc
a tl
Even the Power or b ‘
| Of regg) Q i
ould jugt gy, s by Zssnes a5 gone, except from the p at theffﬁi
She fap led, ho ith, and % el
er, : h,a o
€ could have Was iar;[ E:; Lequest had been complied \?tures of “;d lﬂ’ellF
OMeaning g bega to t ey g Umatters little what 1g0ﬂ stOPpthe ‘ﬂhicl‘.
St of thepy, "y, that oy Rer "aPpers. The hand so pehitd g
tanSparep Went 1 ang en?\(q “huayg ¢en feeble and dim sha 0‘;;[111"1‘
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woman
; the worthy
their tone, where,
; to recover ’s retreat,
MRS. SPARSIT’S neer;f]fs in duration at cflwrl.]ofli] TR consm;:le B
f some wee ind based u 3 lodging, as
mde a stay © ite turn of min rtitude to lodg is recess
. : anchorite ith noble fo of this re
notwithstanding her igned herself w ing the whole term of thi tency;
tion, she resign he land. During of consistency;
ofher altered sta : the fat of the it was a pattern man,
say,in clover, and feeqmgfo?he Bank, Mrs. Sparsit \;ace as is rarely taken on
from the guardianShIE qt on Mr. Bounderby to his face,
S such pity )
continuing to take

ntempt.
ony and co

1 eatest acrim

it a Noodle to its face, with the gr

is portrait a

and to call his po

it
pe: Mrs. Sparst
] ition that im in
. . losive compos ss upon him
: t it into his exp at general CI'O. e |
Mr. Bounderby, havmgngtc; perceive that he haj El:gl;r that Louisa wou:ii ?she
was a highly SuPell.locli \:,ootl;::lt settled what it gaS)I‘napll)rted with his greafm l\?lsrz tSparsit
3 he had 1 isitor if it had co ight 0 ;
his deserts (for nt visitor if i i not to lose sig hrats
; as a freque do, resolved n 3 uming swee
objected to her ing he chose to do, itch of again cons T tell
: nything to the pitch o departure,
should object to a ere strung up day before her ather
: her nerves w inner-table, on the hile the fine we
easily. So when : e dinner ~ day, whi Yot
in sojl(itude, hie Sail.i helrl altl t(l:lome down here Of.a Satt;:rrneg in effect, though no ;
‘am; you sha ich Mrs. Sparsit re ’
you what, ma . dav.” To whic : : . i
lasts, and stay ion: ‘To hear he took an 1 t
? ersuasio : man; but s h consequen
) Jimecan pecsy RGPS encd
" SpafSlt was ch watchmgo tted and sharp ;
- Now, Mrs . er head. Mu ich keenly whe nspiration.
ofan allegorical fan'cy, m:;thrable demeanour, Whl:: ;lift ?n the way of c:ns;;;rit "
ion of her impe e given her as it we it of shame and ru ;
observation o ve given . k pit of s uisa
Mrs. Sparsit’s edge, mgsz: Elaightgy Steireasmimil a:(ej‘rhof.)lr to hour, she saw Lo
She CTGCted m tairs. from t
B 10SE S, ircase, and to
bottom; and dow ; 1p at her staircase, l
coming. _ f Mrs. Sparsit’s life, to _lool{ U Eickly’ sometimes sevelzid
It became the busmesssoometimes slowly, 501n§tlm§a§( If she had once turn
: . n : .
watch Louisa coming d(z:\tﬁles SHOppIng, Never nslftn ilngSpleen and grief derby
e 0 b(;Ut, S;::—:n the death of Mrs. Spar d on the day, when Mr. Bc'wtltls and
it might have . he day, an it was in good spirits,
back, it migh ing steadily, to the sit was 1n go
She had been desgent(-higrecorded above. Mrs. Spar
: Kly 1nvitdtio ; rtaining to any
issued the wee ional. n appe
i;sclined to be conversational ‘if I may venture to ask a quZShi?l mg for I well know
s i o et r ’
‘And pray, sir, Salg She;eserve - which is indeed hardy
: w
. hich you sho
subject on w
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you have a reason for

the robbery?’ everything you do - have you received intelligenc®

. [ 3 . . eu’
Why, ma’am, no; not yet. Under the circumstances, I didn’t expectit)
Wasn't built in a day, ma’am,*

‘Very true, sir,” said Mrs, Sparsit, shaking her head.
Nor yet in a week, ma’am,’

N , !
No, indeed, sir,” returned Mrs. S i

of
parsit, with a gentle melancholy *P

Aldemey at that.’

Abl” Mrs. Sparsit sighed and shuddereg, )

¢ ma’ ’ . . fe
It’s in]\i:: qQ t; » sontinued Bounderby, «[ paye ot heard anythin® I:?at
il ough; ines
. ugh; and young Tom, wp rather sticks to b usint ‘njuﬁcﬁi g

“Very sagacious indeed, sir,” said M

you mentioned, sir - ¢ IS. Sparsit, “Very interesti®é = - J

“The old woman [ mentioned
as 1t was nothing to boast aboy
will be, if that is any satisfactio

’ 1 ¢ Iﬂ
5 Ma’am,’ saiq Bounderby, cutti"® the h"’rog "ﬁ‘
» 18 not la]d h0]d Of, but, Shc may tilﬂg’ hsﬂd'

o 010 her vilq; : the med® ~ye”
Tam of opinion, if you ask me Y Opinjon t}'lgl):lhseolld mlgg-isht'alk ed aboub rJ‘ﬂ
’ ess s

- ol
The same evening, Mrs, Sparsit, in her ¢

b
) ino 100 gk
operations, looked towards her gre hamber window, resnnlgdéscend MJ

. . of
at Staire . q stil pe ",
She sat by Mr. Harthouse, in e and saw Loulsa. Jo™ 4

: . aNalegy, ; ng Ve (pef
leaning over her, as they whispere o ©In the garden, talk! touched " S“‘f
not qulte!’. said Mrs. Sparsit, Strainjy, ®F, and hjs face almost ost Nﬁtbgy #
was 00 distant to hear a worq of theiy °r haws eyes to the ! o et g
speaking sqﬁly, otherwise thap from , IScourse, or even t0 os; put
said was this: ‘ ®Xpression of their 18

.

<

“Yourecollect the man, My H
‘Oh, perfectly!’

‘His face, and his manner, ang wh

At he a1 4o
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. e be. Lengthy and
Perfectly. And an infinitely dreary person he appeared tﬁzltime sgltll:)ol of

rosy in th _ It was knowing to hold forth, in the b ]
zl°szence;ebf:t(,trle:sl.:u2 yzi I thougl%t at the time, “My good fellow, you are over
doing this!” _ :
‘It has been very difficult to me to think ill of that man.’
‘My dear Louisa - as Tom says.’ Which he never did say. “You
the fellow?”

‘No, certainly.’

know no good of

‘Nor of any other such person?’ be had

‘How can I,” she returned, with more of her first maxzner on her than he
lately seen, ‘when I know nothing of them, men or women? .

‘My dear Louisa, then consent to receive the submissive representatlon ? ﬁ!:w_
devoted friend, who knows something of several varieties of ?us e?(cellent. El'ttle
creatures - for excellent they are, I am quite ready to believe, Splt.e Ofl?uc ta:lks
foibles as always helping themselves to what they can get hold of. This lfe Owrofess.
Well; every fellow talks. He professes morality. Well; all son§ of hum ugz peneral
morality. From the House of Commons to the House of Correction, there lts'ongwhiCh
profession of morality, except among our people; it really 1s that excep :) e
makes our people quite reviving. You saw and heard the case. Here wa;erb S o
fluffy classes pulled up extremely short by my esteemed friend Mr. Bgun ha)::d The’:
aswe know, is not possessed of that delicacy which would soften so tight 'abl' . -
member of the fluffy classes was injured, exasperated, left thet house grum mg:,vent
somebody who proposed to him to go in for some §h§re in this Bank pusu;e;iss, by
in, put something in his pocket which had nothing in 1.t before, and relieve ot
extremely. Really he would have been an uncommon, instead of a common, f ted’ .
he had not availed himself of such an opportunity. Or he may have origina
altogether, if he had the cleverness.’ . -

I almost feel as though it must be bad in me,’ returngd-Lounga, aﬁeil §ltttlrﬁg
thoughtful awhile, ‘to be so ready to agree with you, and to be so lightened 1n my
heart by what you say.’ . .

‘I only say what is reasonable; nothing worse. I have talked it over with mtz
friend Tom more than once - of course I remain on terms of pgrfect conﬁ(‘iﬁnce wi
Tom - and he is quite of my opinion, and I am quite of his. Will you walk? ~

They strolled away, among the lanes beginning to be inc'listinct in the twngfgtn-
she leaning on his arm - and she little thought how she was going down, down, ,
Mrs. Sparsit’s staircase. . - atihe

Night and day, Mrs. Sparsit kept it standing. When Loul.sa. had arrived a ot
bottom and disappeared in the gulf, it might fall in upon her if it would; but, unt1
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o
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Z - C
©smallest intention of interrupting

g
the ™" ¢
as for i

Patient, she waited for the last fall,

)
s d
h'lE,sS of th yet

or v
cept " et
~ A she k wth
TVest of her hopes. Hushed in cxpectar1_g31f[]l i en
1tl))°n th IIs; an Seldom g, Much as darkly shook her rig
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WER
CHAPTER XI - LOWERAND LO

il s verging, like a
nded the great stairs, steadily, steadily; alway
i TE'IE o dteesrcio the black gulf at the bottom. de an expedition from Londfl?é
Weight in deep water, ised of his wife’s decease, ma s
o Gl‘adg_rind, Elppflse l(zke manner. He then remm:ie and ends he wanted, al:id
and buried her in a busnéess;umed his siflins Eonibeld _Sle s el
i Cinder-healzl, art1 ql;zut into the eyes of OFllef peop
his thr0w1r}g of the ltllsle‘d his parlialllentary-dut.les. 0 fro}in
and ends - in fact res Sparsit kept unwinking watc_1 HRls s
s, . Mrli‘ bp the lengihiol Zootiin dtl'voln of Louisa, through her
. i o, She 35 i t)z(xined el LSS ugh the outsides of letters
tountry house, she yet main e Harth.ous& thrct) a?any e 22 %
g o brmhelr,'nU animate and illal,]lmatc thSa arsit, apostrophizing the
ind packets, through ever}Ift 11 :tep o ar Mrs. ‘P]d ali oy b
i ot OI]'ttl?TlleaZid ofl;erthreateningmllteﬂ, al
descending figure, wi
blind me.”

or the glaft of
A k of 1sa’ aracter or t

ure iginal stock o

rt or nature thOngh, the orig

I

[ . 1 n '
. oni ', -

I .

- and
udied so long; an
he had studie &
imes when he could not reafi th(i ﬁ:fgny s o o0 dicr
i e Were'linww';s a greater mystery to him, tha m W “
- When this lonely girl we -
| tring of satellites to help her.

lled away
derby was ca

t on; until it happened that Mr. Boun

So the time went on;

l 1 i i l M S 3

Y Y o] 1 W ere.
| 2 ¢ ] o

> said Mr.
1l as you can,’ s
must get on in my absence as we y
’am, then you
‘Well, ma am,
Boundcrby, not displeased.

. . la ’S] : ]
ctorie . )

il
i ¢ that it wil
' not feeling sur
lination to dispute your kind commands,
| * . R a
. Umight be my inclin

. n
. to your oW
' 5 Jtever 15, 10ryour OWH
le to Miss Gradgrind to receive me_’llao upon your invitation.
o agreea;?tc But you shall say no more, sir. I will go,
: itality.
Munificent hospi
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“Why, wh Hard T
eyes, T ahe en Tinvit _

» 18hou € you ¢ ,
. Id hope yo, Wamno my house. ma’am.” said Bounderby: operite?
0, indee 0 other invitation." ,

sl

Sadly misS_ Be

€
n ,afterwal'd
Usiness ] ¢

and ask h

d, Si[’ 4
» Teturned M
uld 1S. Sparsit ©
“What ¢ S€e you gay agaip ° parsit, ‘I should hope not. Say 1° mor
0 you mean ma’ c‘) ’
b am. ?

‘Sl ks 8
n rejoined Mg g blustered Bounderby.

b ; parSIt, LT_h 4 y
Uoyant, sjr!° ere was wont to be an elasticity in you
i
cked 0’

Mr, Bouﬂderby
mflﬂﬂz'('.

¥ scratch hig S .
a dist h his head in a feeble and ridic? ous I i
ance, by being heard to bully the ST

whifhl

at ¢ inf] :
©€Ye, could on] tence of this difficult adjuration ba

S :
: assert h]mSe] ot
IB. ¢ mOmmg

lzer,” sajg :
a-nd.the Ban

B

: fter e
i oulwaS closing, *pre ernoon, when her patron W& gonThU“ip
iaalesry, step up ang sent my compliments to yOu's :
LS (0] Partake of g Iz 3 [](CIC T

amb chop and waln* ™ ot ™

r. Th
n Oma. é
SWer, and follow ¥ be“_lg usually ready for anything’
ed onits heels, ‘Mr. Thomas, S M

elng ont
able, |
- Sparsjt » " t:hOUght you might be tempted.”
It Ouse, Mr 2 1C Wl]Clp. And g]oon]ily fell to.
- Tom?” askeq Mrs. Sparsit

I's ;
- Sparsit that a

ti © A presengy:
hoogr = e Whelyy
ay.’ Orkshlre *

‘The 4 . A

IS, Ssne: :

e Earsn asked in a light conversat? .
uri At ¢

1es for being so uncomm” s bi%

n. a
Sent Loo a baskel h f

eman, n() :
W, of

said .
Mrs. Sparsit, sweetly:

d

" hﬂd :f

isf! i

%Syé) ung fellow, but this chara® er:is tﬂggi;s"
me Yes to any face for three §6 .Oﬂshe W

ans of watching his [ooks: if

n a
d()Wn_lo okin
dmp]e

Vourit
e B o s o .
Ct to imfn'llr%e, said Mrs. Spal‘Slta
again sh ) 2’
ortly, Mr. Tom

IT()W ]
' > Teturned the whelp-
langy,

t(),mo

With

hiy
m .
. M 10 meet him in the evening

With him afterwards, |

glie¥%:
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o,
OTHII]g down
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l at “1ay 3

Our Sister,
‘Wen? I

Irg ub]

prOr se

» 101 L
Hving P

My aS dngq

3

€
Uy - day,

! I
"l Ofs Con

(i

\‘.'Lenmion on
tay:

Whi Ulgy]
1

,'“u,?(lf : Dazsﬁ,

Il Dl][a
Drecin IS 3

To

Wag

8a]|

1€ says s0; b
s bu . L
t I shouldn’t wonder if he was to stop here over Sun

Mr. -
. Tom, if [ was to cl : o
é charge you with one:

it iS merel
by T With m

0h1 I
R f th L] "
It at’s all,” observed Tom, ‘it W

. c *

€ str
eet 1 . .
er Sl?;- revolving many things 1n her 1
out: ha“.case' The evening come, she put ont
ving her reasons for hover

S Opell]y_

r. Ha
rthouse, Tom waited until th

¢

n :
r itCeptlon of an inspired moment; &
St out. The station for the count 1
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due somewhere glse. At

to
day, and stray

the ¢ .
ountry house for a week or so, being

emind - .
s me!” said Mrs. Sparsit. ‘Would you remember a message (0

Jong un.’

t, ‘and I fear [ may not
erhaps

ifitisn’ta

Mrs. Sparsi
little nervous, and better p

returned the reluctant whelp,

ymyr o g :
y respectful compliments,” said
y society this week; being still a

Il try,

If?
even if I Was to

ouldn’t much matter,

sees you.
ble compliment he relapsed
left, when he said, “Wwell,

00’s : ;
not likely to think of you unless she

aid for h _ .
r his entertainment with this agreea
re India ale

m
ust be off!” and went off.

Satur. :
ling l_llday, Mrs. Sparsit sat at her wind
In and out, watchi ceeping a1 ey

)y Wi ostmen, Keepiis .

tching the p : e 1L keeping bt

and shawl, and

nind, buts
et !
t the station by

ow all day long Jooking at the
¢ on the generd

ut on her

ingind

ngel. ] i =]
would arrive from Yorkshiré, an

nd cor :
orners, and out of ladies’ waiting-roon

pected tra

in . ;
attendance, and loitered about until the exk
¢ CIOW

g
D referred to a posted list of trains, %
reet an

rol - |
lat Olf?d away idly, stopping 1 the strect e i
€ syr and putting it on again, a1 awning i
Che nptoms of mortal weariness
Xt train should come in, 3% hour an
evi 0
OWCe to keep him out of the way, sal s
Whence she had watched him last-

ai Was sho.rt, the road not €asy> u
8 in;(JS ?} quick in darting 0U! of it,
and 1€ train, that she W45 orne d
present, as if she ha
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4
intothe
hind; plain®®"
All thejoumey, immovable in the air though never left be

; |_1$IC'pa e

: | strip of MUSTH g

eyes of her mind, as the electric wires which ruled a COIO;sjdy' ik Sparslt ;ﬁuk‘*’
of the evening sky, were plain to the dark eyes of her )
staircase, with the fi

4
n
ow. Upo
gure coming down. Very near the bottom n »
inge*
the abySS cath its droopln:smﬂ‘\'
ptember evening,just at nightfall, saw ben S ofme Jitt ; “ﬂ
utofher carriage, pass down the woodc'an stcpirl o summe’ b
108 it into a green lane, and become hl'ddeillll heir nestS aick p
5 L o
hes. One or two late birds sleepily Chlrpmz read in the i
' FOW
i and the reek of her ov 50
g and recrossing her, : v until she very
Ivet, were a]] Mrs. Sparsit heard or s

Anovercast Se
Mrs. Sparsit glide o
into a stony road, ¢
of leavesand branc
heavily crossin
that felt like ve
gate,

g

pes
1'01] z\
ety and w‘eﬂtn asihr;
P to the house, keeping within the shrub , o fqas 4l

erc &
: f them W ‘
peeping between the leaves at the lower windows. Moslt. Ohts yet, and a]tlolﬂ o*‘ﬁir;
usually were in such warm, weather, but there were no flt% e wood, ands"”"
She tried the garden with no better effect. She thought of th

r 4
the®
da g’
: lugs, an
it, heedless of long grass ang briers: of worms, snails, and slug
things that b, With he

Sparsit softly crusheq
object that she
adders,

A
Hark!

g
. afe
ir nests; fascl? .
The smaller birds might have tumbled out of their J and liste™® 1 g
glittering of Mrs, Sparsit’s eyes in the gloom, as she stoppe
Low voices cloge at ha
the broth

She went y

h, so !
her way through the thick undergrovgtd had peen
probably would have done no less, if the wo

nte? o
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' nt ¥ &

: intme ¥

nd. His voice and hers. The appon y

P
W T d tree. thﬁ i
¢raway! There they were yonder, by the felle

- 5 !J
sel ﬂbU e
. ed Clo ; ﬂ[ bﬁ /
Bending low among the dewy grass, Mrs. Sparsit ad"ancs o in 1S 5115_{1 ¢
drew herself up, ang Stood behind a tree, [ike Robinson Cru S
against the Savages; so neg

ton gli
_ 0 gred™ . ns
I'to them that at a spring_ and that ? sl;goWn he ig
have touched them both. He was there Seeretly, and had “h(;o ugh't ;
house. He had come oy, horseback, and must have passed t e, within &= g,
fields; for his horse wag tjoq to the meadow side of the fence,

. Ou Were ]»rﬂﬂ\‘
My dearest love,” saig o «ohat could Tdo? Knowing ¥ o
possible that I could Stay awgay9’

active’ lit[w
“You may hang yoy, head, to make Yourself the more attr cput YO
what they see in you whep y,, hold it up; " thought Mrs, Sparsit;

my dearest love, Whose eyes are on you!

keep

o i
o’
sh¢ e G
. u ) awﬂYa it‘
That she hung her head, was certain. She urged him to g -

. ]‘ﬂlsc
him to go away; but she neither turned her face to him, nor
im to

: ?lmgeth

g0 ol
ily in advanc” ot |
I dark eyes and her hook nose warily
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uscade had seen her

in amb
he amiable womanina like the hands of 8
®Mmarkable that she sat as still as ever the &

: anOther,
ted in one
I, at any period in her life. Her hal‘lds ;eqss not hurried.
< "
Y8ue; and even her manner of speaking Sparsit saw with ile?’
My dear chilg > said Harthouse; Mrs. iepty for a little while:
"Mbraced pey., ‘will }”011 not bear with my so¢
Not here.*

‘Where, Louisa?
Not here.*

<

deligﬁt that his arm

devoted and
e into

d Iave come ®
slave atonces ed m
hat has warm

f, an
o much 01,
But we have so little time to make s

asa
never w
il . T80 devoted, and distracted. There

t
elcome ™
sunny W ding.
“Uge B ok for your - heart-ren
gy .2 his l‘mstress.‘ To lo  ozen manner, is b o
8d to he received in your froz it to myself here: £’ as
Amgg say again, that [ must be Ie Where shall W€ meeﬂe thought t}.}er}?e:\fy
{Rut We must meet my dear Louisa. ) uiltily, 100 fergSto fall fast, 10
] ) ! 5 n
hey both started. The listener starte 1Draiﬂ, begin™* o that its
anothe[. iste - the trees. It was only Supposmgt
o Ner among Feith innocently
. . ence,
3 nutes ) ]
Shal 1 ,; cofow Wil o
ride up to the hous eive ost
mﬂsterj Ome a?]d Wl“ be Chan’ﬂed (0] rec hough I am theoﬁen
¢ A W ;
e ly to be "beye(:fsible o Oﬂ;fi the most
: - slicitly inse il a6 e
Unfyy Yr?:tr (til'llel commandslc;lrfbgrisve, to ha\“:0 the most yself, or lety
e ' ! 0
:ndt s fellllow in the Wogt last under the ﬁt)LouiSa’ ] cann st
g’lgagin a 3 ﬁn prostl.‘ate ious. My dearcs eard him d how
% in o A0d the most 1mperious. er, and I
s 1 . ? e cd . e.
0 t}us ard abuse ofy()llr powel'- ' is enC‘rCh g Vt e had mn lif :
Is : . in her with TS tell her ha g5 as wa
th@re iy Sparsn saw him detain hearing | ch succes hh
thy > Withi, her (Mrs Sparsit’s) greedy 1esized 10 ﬂsi Je her; SU par d wit s
The\zgs the Stake for ‘;NhiCh he Elrdeﬂtlyd worthless o hlmevei'y
] ne i or
a;%stj-ec 1 had lately pursued, turm him 1K€ its renunc’e = how cast
N Pl 1S gr asp, he flung away fro ear her, 0" panded 1 o had se€ ation, @
hy f L “Vertheless, if it kept him Ic]y if she €7 man v ii into het
fate, al]ﬂlght 'f she shared i, or secre s true f0 h1lﬂ’t meeting * had recek.vehls hurty,
fi\vay s Yasq ke to him, so that She-wz at their e whom ¢ i m'sc vered,
]n‘QreS:\ © Wag, Whom she had inspire |f incapd i All this 2 bemgdlnderstofm
Mg P Whicy e had thought mS® " ed her. A dre’ pnd 8 ¥
?hq iﬂin > Who was devoted to her an |eaves:
’*t}] Crg ;

tifie
® tay: 5 the whirl of her own grﬁvy rain
“Pidly increasing noise of hea
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rolling up - Mg Sparsit recejy
of confusion and indistinctpeg
horse away, she

said it waq to be

idablel*
Z navol §
ed into her mind, set off with such ?I; L;ellce and p
S, that when at length he climbed th

¢y
W except
Was not sure where they were to meet, or when,
that night,

1€58 b e rd ki\]
[§] i [4 C. ]

g f or, and \Nhlie Sl‘l mﬂ-.

t t yet i int ore her

it, ‘Y0
Sparsl ’
b ] rS'
that one ghe Must be righ;, “Oh, my dearest love, thought M
think hoy, well attende Yyou are!”

e What {1311."
Mrs. Sparsit AW her out of the wood, and saw her c‘ntcrtl]‘(l:(i}::gs were Osf [slhm:-'
1EXt? It raineq 10W, in a sheet of water, Mrs, Sparsit’s white SIOLS' Caterpl“ar s; y
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themselves, in dMmockg of their own making, from varim-is' paerS.
fan from pg, onnet, ang pe, Roman nose. n such condition,
hiddep i, the density of the shrubbery,

Ouisg Coming gyt of the hoy
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o

5
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considering what next’
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dup™
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s
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CHAPTER XII - DOWN

> after entertaining one another with 2 £r¢2 dgrlﬂd“ﬁ

ves, had dispersed for the present, and Mr. Gra

THE naﬁonz;l d
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at home for the Vacatiop,
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Undered very loudly, he glanced towards Coketo™™ '

€ tall chimneys might be struck by lightning- doW? llkgk,
Was rolling int distance, and the rain was pouring ° pist?
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€SS, as if she hardly knew. ‘Yes.’ Thenlzoki o z;lter'
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e ’uo “Ha0tand despairing, that he wa’s 2

chair 1 0u1sa., tell me what is the matter.” »
"© him, ang put her cold hand 0" . .
om my cragle9’

hoyr in Whic

€d at he, in doubth a;:::eborn tosuch destiny.’ ol 7M

‘How ¢, . ad, Vacantly repeating: ‘Curs® , d",

Ve me 1; ’
State of - Lfe, ang

Onsg; take frq

. ab (4

m me all the inapP'e® s
atha.  ere are the graces ©

I (¢ bl 0 aeVe You done, O father, “;h?ﬂ ‘61]
s ONCe im cps 1de :
had eVer beg both . €€, In this great w1 .

€ i
here, i1 ash s upon her bosom. J0id’
Salone would save me from th°
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. ber the last time
mywhole life sinks. I did not mean to say this; but, father, you remem
We conversed in this room?’

He had been so wholly unprepared for what he heard now,
difficulty he answered, * Yes, Louisa.’ ' : i you bad
~ ‘What has risen to my lips now, would have risen to my lg)svteh;:\,r;g:rmred
given me a moment’s help. I don’t reproach you, fatl?er. What yozl adone so long ago, -
inme, you have never nurtured in yourself; but O! if you had 0 hyha pier creature I
orif you had only neglected me, what a much better and much hap :
should have been this day!’

. i d an
On hearing this, after all his care, he bowed his head upon hlS.han
aloud,

eared

‘Father, if you had known, when we were last together here, t\:/'ilitt :;:ix;:tfevery
while I strove against it - as it has been my ta§k from infancy to tEat trere lingeredin
tatural prompting that has arisen in my heart; if you had knovt{nb ing cherished into
my breast, sensibilities, affections, weaknesses capable (:i e;ngre known to his
swength, defying all the calculations ever made by man, an noh <band whom I am
uithmetic than his Creator is, - would you have given me to the hu
Tow sure that I hate?’

He said, ‘No. No, my poor child.’ _ have

‘Would you have doomed me, at any time, to the frost and :,l;ihl:n-tggnem .
tardened and spoiled me? Would you have robbed me - for P(; o:rt of my life, the
only for the greater desolation of this world - of the 1mfnater(11§d pnd bad in the real
spring and summer of my belief, my refuge from what is sor lbamore humble and
things around me, my school in which I shou}d have ]eamedt;;( ‘:h o better?
more trusting with them, and to hope in my little sphere to make

‘O no, no. No, Louisa.’

i . nse of
“Yet, father, if T had been stone blind; if I had groped my v;zgi:ysnz Sei o
touch, and had been free, while I knew the shapes and surfaces of things,

that it was With

d groéned

illion times wiser,
' my fancy somewhat, in regard to them; I should have been a million tim

happier, more loving, more contented, more innocent and human in %’lll good respects,
than  am with the eyes I have. Now, hear what I have come to. say” e
He moved, to support her with his arm. She ri.sing as he d.ld Ef), tt”::z stoo:
together: she, with a hand upon his shoulder, lookl.ng fixedly in his f. o
‘With a hunger and thirst upon me, father, Whl(:,h have neve;' bet;l:1 doggures’ -
appeased; with an ardent impulse towards some region wl?ere rules, ot my vy’
definitions were not quite absolute; I have grown up, battling every in
‘I never knew you were unhappy, my child.’ |
‘;:teher, I alwa};s knew it. In this strife I have almost repulsed and crushed my
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bette'r ?nge] into a demon. What I have learned has left me doubting misbeliﬂ‘ﬂi
dC_SPISmg, regretting, what I have not learned; and my dismal resource 1% &-
think that life would soon go by, and that nothing in it could be worth the S
trouble of a contest.’ i

‘And you so young, Louisa!” he said with pity.

‘And I so young. In this condition, father - for I show you g

favour, the ordinary deadened state of my mind as I know it - YoU
husband to me. I took him. I never made a pretence to him of you that
knew, and, father, you knew, and he knew, that I never did. ['was not who
for I had a hope of being pleasant and useful to Tom. | made that W
something visionary, and have slowly found out how wild it was-
the subject of all the little tenderness of my life; perhaps he pecam®
knew so well how to pity him. It matters little now, except as it may
think more leniently of his errors.’
Asher father held her in his arms, she put her other h
and still looking fixedly in his face, went on.
‘When I was irrevocably married, there rose up into rebell
old strife, made fiercer by all those causes of disparity which-arse

s, : . ofat
mdl.wdual natures, and which no general laws shall ever rulC'OI st.ﬂfe into
until they shall be able to direct the anatomist where to strike his kn!

it
pfOPDsed- l
1 ioved;”;
eScapfh{.
Tom had A

g
s0 08
« osé?

T

g
o
. herd!
d upon his 0t7°
and up §

' St [h i
jon agﬂ'”[ Dfollf .
. U

of my soul.”
‘L ouisa!’ he said, and said imploringly; for he well reme!
between them in their former interview.
o) do not reproach you, father, I make no complain
object.’
‘What can [ do, child? Ask me what you will.*

mbere

( [amDB

ch .1 ~£““
o 1i51‘°d-${ﬁs
i

\Vay a nb\
i
3 ]1“ I.I,}
\

; s )
[am coming to it. Father, chance then threw into my )

a man such as I had had no experience of: used to the world: gh I Wi b

making no pretences; avowing the low estimate of evcrythi“g' e )t k”ﬂ[ it

to form in secret; conveying to me almost immediately, thoug" dof i n0 ,l,lldu

: ediately, thOV2" _ oui™ W
by what degrees, that he understood me, and read m y thoughts: Ionl) fofﬂ
) (as WOrS . There s : veen U ol
.h(' was worse than 1. There seemed to be a nearaffinity petwee! e mve
it should be worth his While, who cared for nothing else. tO cal

V
]

‘For you, Louisa!”
Her father might instinctively have loosened his hold. bt
departing from per, and saw @ Wild dilating fire in the eyes St©

)

ltthﬂthi
st
as
anc ad!
of his plea for claiming my confidenc [t m

& my confidence- '

‘[ say nothint
i, Father,
51 as well.

he did gain it What yoy i ow of the St

he ;_,r_umcd
soon knew, jus
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H Lo _ . ;
er father’s face was ashy white, and he held her in both his arms.

R 11 have fdone no worse, 1 have not disgraced you. But if you ask me whether I
oved him, or do love him, I tell you plainly, father, that it may be so. I don’t

kno\v,’ ;

I siSd}: :3}?_'? h_er hands suddenl-y frpm l}is shoglders, and pressed them both upon
iy b; A la]sf in her face, not like itself - and in her figure, drawn up, resolute to

15 effort what she had to say - the feelings long suppressed broke loose.
loyer Tf}}l:isslz;ght’ my husband being away, he has been with me, decilaring himself my
“‘her'means Ilr(ljute he expects me, for I could release myself of his presence by no
knaw e 5.1 ((1) no.t knox-v that I am sorry, I do not know that. [am ashal'ned, [ do not
o ki m ¢ leglﬂded in my own esteem. All that [ know 1s, your pllulosophy and
- gwill r}ot save me. Now, father, you have brought me to this. Save me by

er means!

QulinHaet:rgr?i;TEefi .his ljold in ti!m? to prevent her sinking on the floor, but sh {
e v 01ccf, I shall die if you holfi 1_ne! Let me fall upon the grognd! And

id her down there, and saw the pride of his heart and the triumph of his system,

o, S ;
Ying, an insensible heap, at his feet.

e cried

>
*

L/
000’. ..

-,
-
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BOOK THE THIRD —- GARNERING
CHAPTER I - ANOTHER THING NEEDFUL
odd
LOUISA awoke from a torpor, and her eyes languidly opened on her o hdﬁ“:

home, and her - ' :
iy Ob_(élfi room. It sefamed, at first, as if all that had happened Smcer gunl
jects were familiar to her were the shadows of a dream, bt ol

as the objects becan; : ¢
e d ¢came more real to her sight, the events became mOre g

"

She . s
et could scarcely move her head for pain and heaviness, her €yes wer® 655101‘
¢, and she was very weak. A curious passive inattention had su¢"F ol

- - [C
(S)f her,t .that the presence of her little sister in the room did not attract if n‘:hebe‘i
ome time, E : ) € 4
ven when their eyes had met, and her sister had appro® ohOldh

Louisa [a : . - :
passiy Y minues looking at her in'silence, and suffering her tim
A8V hand, before she asked: )

When was [ brought to this room?’
“Last night, Louisa,’

Who brought me here?’

“Sissy, I believe * ' /

Why do you believe 507’ ¢ 4 “;ﬁ
S v

Because I found her pere this morning, She didn’t come to MY o (o o

me, as s
cither: ;hfi always does; and T went 1 look for her, She was 10t I~ k"
of YOI; aﬁd I(:We]r'lt IOOking for her all over the house. until I found her 16tﬁl] pil”

00 mn . . ) ? . i 0 ‘ {
you woke.’ & your head. Will you see father? Sissy said [ was [ilmJ]"
‘What a bear: si-‘iwr’

4 aming face have, Jane!” ¢a: ; ung

still - bent down tg k;:ss :;YOU ane!” said Louisa, as her youns o
i nz
‘Ha ? . . ’ d()l |li 1
5 vel? Tam very glad you think gq afit Siare it mustbe Gissy S oV cﬂlﬂﬂd.

1] 'fe arm FOUISa had begun to twine around her neck, unbent itsel -0 ) il

ather 1t you wil], Then, staying her for B ’ 4 It was

my room so cheerfy] B s oment, she said, J
» and gave it this logk - — fﬂ:]
¢ s ) / )
Oh no, Louisa, jt was done before | camme, Tt wig= r Sigt‘ d"{’

Louisa turned ypo, her pillow
withdrawn, she tumed he; pead back

until it opened and her fa¢hor entered.

1 he fllg
> and heard no more- whelowafds
9gain, and Jay with her fac
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Hehad a jaded anxious look upon him, and his hand, usually steady, trembled in
bers. He sat down at the side of the bed, tenderly asking how she was, and dwelling
W the necessity of her keeping very quiet after her agitation and exposure o th_e
Weather last night. He spoke in a subdued and troubled voice, very different from his
Usual dictatorial manner; and was often at a loss for words.

‘My dear Louisa. My poor daughter.’ He was so much at a loss at that place, that
hEsmpped altogether. He tried again.

‘My unfortunate child.’ The place was so difficult to get over, that he tried again.

‘Itwould be hopeless for me, Louisa, to endeavour to tell you how overwhelmed
lhaye been, and still am, by what broke upon me last night. The ground on which I
Yand has ceased to be solid under my feet. The only support on which I leaned, and
“}e strength of which it seemed, and still does seem, impossible to question, has
Uven way in an instant. [ am stunned by these discoveries. I have no selfish meaning
what I say; but I find the shock of what broke upon me last night, to be very heavy
deed.”
~ She could give him no comfort herein. She had suffered the wreck of her whole
it upon the rock.

~ ‘Iwill not say, Louisa, that if you had by any happy chance undeceived me some

lime ago, it would have been better for us both; better for your peace, and better for
Mine, For I am sensible that it may not have been a part of my system to invite any
Unfidence of that kind. I had proved my - my system to myself, and I have rigidly
Uministered it; and I must bear the responsibility of its failures. I only entreat you to
believe, my favourite child, that I have meant to do right.’

He said it earnestly, and to do him justice he had. In gauging fathomless deeps
Yith his little mean excise-rod, and in staggering over the universe with his rusty
Yiff-legged compasses, he had meant to do great things. Within the limits of his short
%her he had tumbled about, annihilating the flowers of existence with greater
ingleness of purpose than many of the blatant personages whose company he kept.

‘[ am well assured of what you say, father. I know [ have been your favourite
tild. 1 know you have intended to make me happy. I have never blamed you, and I
"ever shall.”

He took her outstretched hand, and retained it in his.

‘My dear, I have remained all night at my table, pondering again and again on
What has so painfully passed between us. When I consider your character; when 1
Cnsider that what has been known to me for hours, has been concealed by you for
Years; when I consider under what immediate pressure it has been forced from you at
lﬁst; I come to the conclusion that I cannot but mistrust myself.”

He might have added more than all, when he saw the face now looking at him.
He did add it in effect, perhaps, as he softly moved her scattered hair from her forehead
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. ::(tihhlins;naand. Such little actions, slight in another man, were very noticeableint®
.‘ $ daughter received them as if they had been words of contrition.

sense f;‘ﬁasa‘_d Mr. Gradgrind, slowly, and with hesitation, as well as withaWer g
also mistruftpmess’ if I see reason to mistrust myself for the past, Louis® "~
do. Iam £ myself f_°1' the present and the future. To speak unreservedly olt o
thi‘s fim ar from feeling convinced now, however differently I might have hom',tﬁ
respondetYesterday, that I am fit for the trust you repose in me; that [ knoW i

insﬁnct-:ultal;i:ppgal you have come home to make to me; that I B2¥ ‘;h o
you, and fo se yz]ugrlitg;(:f g]l; gl?ﬁe,nt to be some quality of that naturé

Sh )
couldy :thad furned upon her pillow, and lay with her face upon her
B inste:alt. 15;;1 her wildness all]nd passion had subsided:; but, though
Is. Her father was changed in nothj h as in the €SP

W°9]d have been glad to see her in tears, 1ng SO mue

Some persons hold,” he pursued, stj]] hesitating, ‘that there i$ 2 wisdom'l pe

H, .

saeizlldi ?:ii tItl;lat there is a wisdom of the Heary. | have not supposed 5% butit“;‘ayﬂ:
L] t . . ]

be all- gyff; Stmyself now. I have supposed the head to be all-suffici en:her o

cient: :
wisdom Shol:ﬁjn:; how can I venture this moming o say it is! If tha! Ot is wa.ﬂ“i
Louisg . « e what I have neglected, anq should be the instinct

.
soften®’y
ect

of ¥

now, I;eesz;gagdem?d it very doubtfully, as if he were half unwilling © 2
ashe b € him no answer, lymg before him on her bed, still hal -dr

‘Lad *e€n her lying on the floor of his room Jast night 0
OUisa,” and his hand rested on hey hair again, ‘I have been absen‘cf;

; e
and though your sisters training 2% P

m
Y dear, 5 800d dea of late; r
the system,” he appeare ith gre?" .o#
, 0 come to that word With E7. per® o
Nocensr : . ! inh¢ 4
cessarily been Modifieq daily associations beg8""™ pette” 4 )
p

according ¢, .
always, it pag
® Lask yoy - ignorantly anq humbly, my daughter - for the

an early 5,
think?’
‘Fathey»
young brtel::r’ she replied, without Stirring
Stthat wag mute in mine ungj] it

it, and £0upg ) .
my way.” POn her happier way, taking it 5

g

‘if any harmony has bee” 0
turned to discord, let hef th;e 1’ d
s her greatest blessing that 3‘,?’

9o
bt

it g

3

O my chijg i
» my child!” he said, jp,
see you thus! What avails it to me that Yo :

myself!” He bept 1 d
some change my 's head, anc ok |

forlorn manner, ‘I am :2 bittﬁfb{

U do not reproach me, i
OW to her. ‘Louisa, I ha¥®

‘ Y have been sloWly o
and ar atltudef that what the Hgad had 1
have been doing Silently, Can it be 509>

eft undone

|
i
|

|
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‘She made him no reply.

‘I'am not too proud to believe it, Louisa. How could I be arrogant, and you
before me! Can it be so? Is it so, my dear?’ He looked upon her once more, lying cast
away there; and without another word went out of the room. He had not been long
gone, when she heard a light tread near the door, and knew that some one stood
beside her.

She did not raise her head. A dull anger that she should be seen in her distress,
ad that the involuntary look she had so resented should come to this fulfilment,
smouldered within her like an unwholesome fire. All closely imprisoned forces rend

| wddestroy. The air that would be healthful to the earth, the water that would enrich

I, the heat that would ripen it, tear it when caged up. So in her bosom even now; the
frongest qualities she possessed, long turned upon themselves, became a heap of
O_bduracy, that rose against a friend. _

It was well that soft touch came upon her neck, and that she understood herself
o be supposed to have fallen asleep. The sympathetic hand did not claim her
tesentment. Let it lie there, let it lie. It lay there, warming into life a crowd of gentler
toughts; and she rested. As she softened with the quiet, and the consciousness of
being so watched, some tears made their way into her eyes. The face touched hers,
and she knew that there were tears upon it too, and she the cause of them.

As Louisa feigned to rouse herself, and sat up, Sissy retired, so that she stood
Placidly near the bedside. :

‘ hope I have not disturbed you. I have come to ask if you would let me stay
With you?’

‘Why should you stay with me? My sister will miss you. You are everything to
her,” _ ’
‘Am 17’ returned Sissy, shaking her head. ‘I would be something to you, if I
Tight.’

‘What?’ said Louisa, almost sternly.

‘Whatever you want most, if I could be that. At all events, I would like to try to
beas near it as I can. And however far off that may be, I will never tire of trying. Will
You let me?’

‘My father sent you to ask me.’ .

‘No indeed,” replied Sissy. ‘He told me that I might come in now, but he sent me
tway from the room this morning - or at least - ¢

She hesitated and stopped.
‘At least, what?’ said Louisa, with her searching eyes upon her.

‘I thought it best myself that I should be sent away, for I felt very uncertain
Whether you would like to find me here.’
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should kn

I wondered at it. You knew
many ways,

of, and was not at all hurt,’ ‘

loving pretence, and her heart smote her s

‘ n¢herh . gt ¥
insensl;g?y Itry?” said Sissy, emboldened to raise her hand to the neck 0

y drooping towards her. o

Louisa, takin, "

held it in one of b

and

stormy, dark, ap

that

think

peace, Contentment, h,
than I do, Does not th

o
Inthej [dd¢ i
spirit, the ol:il: ?;ce °fhe.r brave affection, and the brimming uP ©f hc:kcl)less I
other. erted girl shove like a beautiful light upon e **"
 Louisa g e
fell upon herr;‘c‘::gsthe h?‘“fi that it might clasp her neck and join its fel:;‘:lmost\
veneration. -2 clinging to this stroller’s child looked uP & o
‘Forgive me, and

layt

Hard 24

.‘Have | always hated you so much?’ - |

¢ . 0
Thope not, for I have always loved you, and have always wished th8!)

oW 1t. But yoy changed to me a little, shortly before you left home. N0 g ‘
: o'much, and I knew so little, and it was 50 » g
80Ing as you were among other friends, that I had nothing ©0 "

rsto"d'w {

Her colour rose as she said it modestly and hurriedly. Louisa und

g down the hand that would have embraced her in anoth
€rs, and answered:

0 P
do you know what I am? [ am so proud and s0 har dened, S::r();'ﬂ‘mg‘s
Tesentful and unjust to every one and to myself; that ¢*

d wicked to me. Does not that repel you?’

‘First, Sissy,
troubled, so

‘No!’ e
‘Tam- . id
if] l?:; (1)3: thappy, and all that should have made me otherwise S s:;:mtldﬂs’dm
26, g in ber?:ﬂ of sense to this hour, and instead of being 85 le ’ 'dc'
) 0 begin to acquire the simplest truths, 1 could not wal re abjec
nour, all the good of which I am quite devo!®

at repe] you?’
‘No!’ pel yo

his head °fmif11ty me, help me! Have compassion on my 874" pe™
€ Upon a loving heart!’

‘O lay it here)’ o
y 1t herel Cried Sissy. ‘Lay it here, my dear.’
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CHAPTER II - VERY RIDICULOUS

- MR. JAMES HARTHOUSE passed a whole night and a day in a state of 50

tuch hurry, that the World, with its best glass in his eye, would scarcely have

tcognized him during that insane interval, as the brother Jem of the honourable ar}d
iocular member. He was positively agitated. He several times spoke with an emphasis,
Similar to the vulgar manner. He went in and went out in an unaccountable way, }lke
Aman without an object. He rode like a highwayman. In a word, he was so horribly
bored by existing circumstances, that he forgot to go in for boredom in the manner
Prescribed by the authorities. :

After putting his horse at Coketown through the storm, as if it were a leap, he
Waited up all night: from time to time ringing his bell with the greatest fury, charging
the porter who kept watch with delinquency in withholding letters or messages that
tould not fail to have been entrusted to him, and demanding restitution on the spot.
The dawn coming, the morning coming, and the day coming, and neither message
Yor letter coming with either, he went down to the country house. There, the report
Was, Mr. Bounderby away, and Mrs. Bounderby in town. Left for town suddenly last
tvening. Not even known to be gone until receipt of message, importing that her
teturn was not to be expected for the present. .

In these circumstances he had nothing for it but to follow her to town. He went
to the house in town. Mrs. Bounderby not there. He looked in at the Bank. Mr.
Bounderby away and Mrs. Sparsit away. Mrs. Sparsit away? Who could have been
teduced to sudden extremity for the company of that griffin!

‘Well! I don’t know,’ said Tom, who had his own reasons for being uneasy about
It.‘She was off somewhere at daybreak this morning. She’s always full of mystery; I
hate her. So I do that white chap; he’s always got his blinking eyes upon a fellow.’

‘Where were you last night, Tom?”

‘Where was I last night!” said Tom. ‘Come! I like that. I was waiting for you, Mr.
Narthouse, till it came down as I never saw it come down before. Where was I too!
Where were you, you mean.’

‘I was prevented from coming - detained.’

‘Detained!” murmured Tom. “Two of us were detained. ] was detained looking
for you, till I lost every train but the mail. It would have been a pleasant job to g0
down by that on such a night, and have to walk home througha pond. I was obliged to
Sleep in town after all.” :
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‘Where?’

‘Where? Why, in my own bed at Bounderby’s.’
‘Did you see your sister?’

¢ ’ . n Sh"'
How the deuce,” returned Tom, staring, ‘could I see my sister whe

fifteen miles off?’ ;

. froé
. Cursing these quick retorts of the young gentleman to whom he waz Sso ¢
fnendr Mr. Harthouse disembarrassed himself of that interview With Ly
conceivable amount of ceremony, and debated for the hundredth time win to\‘“d
could mean? He made only one thing clear. It was, that whether she was p?
out of town, whether he had been premature with her who was so har dtoco tak"‘(
o she had lost courage, or they were discovered, or some mischanc® a is fofw
present incomprehensible, had occurred, he must remain to confront edtoﬁ
whatever it was. The hote where he was known to live when €Ol de Wh“tw1

. t-W
region of blackness, was the stake to which he was tied, As to all the €3

be, will be. ool

3 .. . M , Ol' a
So, whether I am waiting for a hostile message, or an ass|gnat'loﬂ Lanc“"’!uf

, he
remonstrance, or an impromptu wrestle with my friend Bounderby 1 , te Ofam'gh”
manner - which would s l

nanter - wh eem as likely as anything else in the present® ‘nt"fweo
Il dine, said Mr. James Harthouse, ‘Bounderby has the advantage 1" o as el
fmd 1f anything of a British nature is to come off between us, it M2y
In training,’

f31 0. 635
Therefore he rang the bell, and tossing himself negligently on ? Zgiﬂg i
‘Some dinner at six - with a beefsteak in it,” anqd got through the int€t’ the greﬂ
well as he could. That was not particularly wel|: for he remain® i ' e
perplex%ty, and, as the hours went on, and no kind, of explanaﬁon ° ai"é
perplexity augmented at compound interest. l‘ter[ 4
However, he took affairs ag
himself with the facetious idea

he yawned at one time, “to give the waiter a1 0
i N five shillings, and thro" ° ;ne
time it occurred to him, ‘Or a fellow of about th]irlt?:gn or fourtee? S; rnooﬂ’
hired by the hour.” But these jests did not tell materially on the ® Bﬁ;ﬂ’
suspense; and, sooth to say, they both lagged fear fully i ¢ sﬂﬂi’
Itwas impossible, even before dinne. ¢ .« 1 . g abott o
. »toa alking 008 ¢
of the carpet, looking out of the window, ]is:,:;i?n(;ﬂaet“t‘]’:e door fol‘ogm %ﬂsdll:;.
i becoming rath . tr ;
occasionally 8 rather hot when ap, steps approached that ©° gﬂtbe [4‘ y

d the twilight turned ¥ '?f‘li"" o
10 be as he expresse® " jiff% i

TUe to his convictiont 2 this
Viction he had), he s€iZ®
“Wspaper.

. an
coolly as it was in human nature t© do, jdn

1 ‘ woll y aﬂ V
of the training more than once- Itw him Axtﬂig rl‘is
0

11 an

dinner, when the day turned to twi]; ght, an
communication was made to him, it beg,
Office and slow torture.” However, sti]] ¢

the genuine high-breeding (the only con
opportunity for ordering candles and a n

Text : 1l

He had been trying in vain, for half an hour, to read this newspaper, when the
Waiter appeared and said, at once mysteriously and apologetically:

‘Beg your pardoﬁ, sir. You’re wanted, sir, if you please.’

A general recollection that this was the kind of thing the Police .said.to Fhe SWCII
mob, caused Mr. Harthouse to ask the waiter in return, with bristling indignation,
What the Devil he meant by ‘wanted’?

‘Beg your pardon, sir. Young lady outside, sir, wishes to see you.’

‘Outside? Where?” '

‘Outside this door, sir.’

Giving the waiter to the personage before mentioned, as a block- head iluz
Qualified for that consignment, Mr. Harthouse hurried into the ga.llery. Ayoung wzs ”
Whom he had never seen stood there. Plainly dressed, very quiet, very pretty. £
tonducted her into the room and placed a chair for her, he obsgrved, by the light o
the candles, that she was even prettier than he had at first believed. Her face_:ivai_
lnocent and youthful, and its expression remarkably pleasant. She was not alta ':d
him, or in any way disconcerted; she seemed to have her mind _e“t“e.l y preoccupllf
With the occasion of her visit, and to have substituted that consideration for herselt.

‘I'speak to Mr. Harthouse?’ she said, when they were alone.

“To Mr. Harthouse.’ He added in his mind, ‘And you speak to h.im with the m(:isf
tonfiding eyes I ever saw, and the most earnest voice (though so quiet) I ever heard.

‘If I do not understand - and I do not, sir’ - said Sissy, ‘what your honour as a
fentleman binds you to, in other matters:” the blood really rose i.n.hls face as she
began in these words: ‘I am sure I may rely upon it to keep my visit secret, andfto
keep secret what I am going to say. I will rely upon it, if you will tell me Imay so far
frust - ¢

‘You may, I assure you.’ .

‘[ am young, as you see; | am alone, as you see. In coming to you, sif, I have n(y)
Uvice or encouragement beyond my own hope.” He thought, ‘But that s very str?ng.,
% he followed the momentary upward glance of her eyes. He thought besides, This
isa very odd beginning. I don’t see where we are going.’

I think,” said Sissy, ‘you have already guessed whom I left just now!’

‘I have been in the greatest concern and uneasiness during the last’ four-and-
twenty hours (which have appeared as many years),” he returned, ‘ona lady’s accounti
The hopes I have been encouraged to form that you come from that lady, do no
Geceive me, I trust.’

‘I left her within an hour.’
‘At-1
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‘At her father’s.’

) 1 eﬂﬂ
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Sure, sir, you will never see her again as long as you live.’

i
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meher confidence. I have no further trust, than that I know something of her character
and her marriage. O Mr. Harthouse, I think you had that trust too!’

He was touched in the cavity where his heart should have been - in that nest of
aldled eggs, where the birds of heaven would have lived if they had not been whistled
away - by the fervour of this reproach. .

‘Iam not a moral sort of fellow,” he said, ‘and I never make any pretensidl}s to
the character of a moral sort of fellow. [ am as immoral as need be. At the same time,

. inbringing any distress upon the lady who is the subject of the present conversation,

or in unfortunately compromising her in any way, or in committing myself by any
expression of sentiments towards her, not perfectly reconcilable with - in fact with -
the domestic hearth; or in taking any advantage of her father’s being a machine, or of
her brother’s being a whelp, or of her husband’s being a bear; I beg to be allowed to
assure you that I have had no particularly evil intentions, but have glided on fromone
step to another with a smoothness so perfectly diabolical, that I had not the slightest
idea the catalogue was half so long until I began to turn it over. Wheéreas I find,’ said
Mr. James Harthouse, in conclusion, ‘that it is really in several volumes.’

Though he said all this in his frivolous way, the way seemed, for that once, a
conscious polishing of but an ugly surface. He was silent for a moment; and then
proceeded with a more self-possessed air, though with traces of vexation and
disappointment that would not be polished out. .

‘After what has been just now represented to me, in a manner I find it impossible
to doubt - I know of hardly any other source from which I could have accepted it s0
readily - I feel bound to say to you, in whom the confidence you have mentioned has
been reposed, that I cannot refuse to contemplate the possibility (however unexpected)
of my seeing the lady no more. I am solely to blame for the thing having come to this
-and - and, 1 cannot say,” he added, rather hard up for a general peroration, ‘that I
have any sanguine expectation of ever becoming a moral sort of fellow, or that I have
any belief in any moral sort of fellow whatever.’

Sissy’s face sufficiently showed that her appeal to him was not finished.

“You spoke,” he resumed, as she raised her eyes to him again, ‘of your first
object. I may assume that there is a second to be mentioned?’ :

“Yes.’ '

‘Will you oblige me by confiding it?’ .

‘Mr. Harthouse,” returned Sissy, with a blending of gentleness and steadiness
that quite defeated him, and with a simple confidence in his being bound to do what
sherequired, that held him at a singular disadvantage, ‘the only reparation that remains
with you, is to leave here immediately and finally. Iam quite sure that you can mitigate

in no other way the wrong and harm you have done. I am quite sure that it is the only
compensation you have left it in your power to make. I do not say that it is much, or
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other ambassador, or ambassadress, could have addressed me with the same success.
llllust' not only regard myself as being in a very ridiculous position, but as being
Vanquished at all points. Will you allow me the privilege of remembering my enemy’s
lame?’

‘My name?’ said the ambassadress.

‘The only name I could possibly care to know, to-night.’

‘Sissy Jupe.’

‘Pardon my curiosity at parting. Related to the family?’

‘lam only a poor girl,” returned Sissy. ‘I was separated from my father - he was
%ly a stroller - and taken pity on by Mr. Gradgrind. I have lived in the house ever
Since.’

She was gone.

‘It wanted this to complete the defeat,” said Mr. James Harthouse, sinking, with
resigned air, on the sofa, after standing transfixed a little while. ‘The defeat may
;‘OW be considered perfectly accomplished. Only a poor girl - only a stroller - only
mes Harthouse made nothing of - only James Harthouse a Great Pyramid of failure.’

The Great Pyramid put it into his head to go up the Nile. He took a pen upon the
"stant, and wrote the following note (in appropriate hieroglyphics) to his brother:

Dear Jack, - All up at Coketown. Bored out of the place, and going in for camels.
Aﬂ‘ectionately, JEM,

He rang the bell.

‘Send my fellow here.’

‘Gone to bed, sir.’

“Tell him to get up, and pack up.’
i He wrote two more notes. One, to Mr. Bounderby, announcing his retirement
"m that part of the country, and showing where he would be found for the next
Unight. The other, similar in effect, to Mr. Gradgrind. Almost as soon as the ink
Yag dry upon their superscriptions, he had left the tall chimneys of Coketown behind,
0 was in a railway carriage, tearing and glaring over the dark landscape.

The moral sort of fellows might suppose that Mr. James Harthouse derived some
f“mfortable reflections afterwards, from this prompt retreat, as one of his few actions
hat made any amends for anything, and as a token to himself that he had escaped the
imax of a very bad business. But it was not so, at all. A secret sense of having failed
1"_(1 been ridiculous - a dread of what other fellows who went in for similar sorts of
lllngs, would say at his expense if they knew it - so oppressed him, that what was
out the very best passage in his life was the one of all others he would not have
Yned to on any account, and the only one that made him ashamed of himself.
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CHAPTER Il - VERY DECIDED
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without any voice
e so aggravating
able to bear it,

That unfortunate lady hereupon essaying to offer testimony,
and with painful gestures expressive of an inflamed throat, becam
a“fi underwent so many facial contortions, that Mr. Bounderby, un
seized her by the arm and shook her. .

‘If you can’t get it out, ma’am,’ said Bounderby,
lota time for a lady, however highly connected, to be tota
Swallowing marbles. Tom Gradgrind, Mrs. Sparsit latterly found h
na §1tuation to overhear a conversation out of doors between your
precious gentleman-friend, Mr. James Harthouse.’ :

‘Indeed!” said Mr. Gradgrind.

‘Ah! Indeed!” cried Bounderby. ‘And in that conversation - °

It is not necessary to repeat its tenor, Bounderby. I know what passed.”

“You do? Perhaps,’ said Bounderby, staring with all his might at his so quiet and
assuasive father-in-law, ‘you know where your daughter is at the present time!’

‘Undoubtedly. She is here.’

‘Here?’

‘My dear Bounderby, let me beg you to restrain these |

‘leave me to get it out. This is
[ly inaudible, and seemingly
erself, by accident,
daughter and your

oud out- breaks, on all
cIf from that interview

With the person of whom you speak, and whom I deeply regret to have been the
means of introducing to you, Louisa hurried here, for protection. I myself had not
been at home many hours, when I received her - here, in this room. She hurried by the
train to town, she ran from town to this house, through a raging storm, and presented
berself before me in a state of distraction. Of course, she has remained here ever
since. Let me entreat you, for your own sake and for hers, to be more quiet.’

Mr. Bounderby silently gazed about him for some moments, in every direction
except Mrs. Sparsit’s direction; and then, abruptly turning upon the niece of Lady
Scadgers, said to that wretched woman:

‘Now, ma’am! We shall be happy to hear any little apology you may think proper
to offer, for going about the country at express pace, with no other luggage than a
Cock-and-a-Bull, ma’am!’

‘Sir,” whispered Mrs. Sparsit, ‘my nerves are at present t0o much shaken, and
my health is at present too much impaired, in your service, to admit of my doing more
than taking refuge in tears.” (Which she did.)

‘Well, ma’am,” said Bounderby, ‘without making any observation to you that
may not be made with propriety to a woman of good family, what I have got toadd to
that, is that there is something else in which it appears to me you may take refuge,
namely, a coach. And the coach in which we came here being at the door, you'll allow
me to hand you down to it, and pack you home to the Bank: where the best course for
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‘I think your good sense will perceive,’” Mr." Gradgrind remonstrated Etallle
humility, “that whatever the merits of such a system may be, it would be difficult 0
general application to girls.’

‘Idon’t see it at all, sir,” returned the obstinate Bounderby.

‘Well,’ sighed Mr. Gradgrind, ‘we will not enter into the question. T assure you
Thave no desire to be controversial. I seek to repair what is amiss, if I possibly canl;
and [ hope you will assist me in a good spirit, Bounderby, for I have been very muc
distressed.’

‘Idon’t understand you, yet,” said Bounderby, with determined obstinacy, and
therefore I won’t make any promises.’

_‘Inthe course of a few hours, my dear Bounderby,” Mr. Gradgrind proceeded, in
tte same depressed and propitiatory manner, ‘1 appear to myself to ha_ve become
better informed as to Louisa’s character, than in previous years. The <?nllghtellmellt
has been painfully forced upon me, and the discovery is not mine. I think thefe. are -
Bounderby, you will be surprised to hear me say this - I think there are qualities 10
Louisa, which - which have been harshly neglected, and - and a little pen{ened.. And
-and I would suggest to you, that - that if you would kindly meet me in a timely
endeavour to leave her to her better nature for a while - and to encourage 1tto Qevelop
itself by tenderness and consideration - it - it would be the better for the h‘applness of
all of us. Louisa,” said Mr. Gradgrind, shading his face with his hand, ‘has always
been my favourite child.’ ‘ ’

The blustrous Bounderby crimsoned and swelled to such an extent on hfaarln'g
these words, that he seemed to be, and probably was, on the brink of a fit. With his
very ears a bright purple shot with crimson, he pent up his indignation, however, and
said: v

‘You’d like to keep her here for a time?’ ‘

‘I - I had intended to recommend, my dear Bounderby, that you should all.m.av
Louisa to remain here on a visit, and be attended by Sissy (I mean ‘of course Cecilia
Jupe), who understands her, and in whom she trusts.’ : .

I gather from all this, Tom Gradgrind,’ said Bounderby, standing up with his
hands in his pockets, ‘that you are of opinion that there’s what people call some
incompatibility between Loo Bounderby and myself.’

‘I fear there is at present a general incompatibility between Louisa, and - and -
and almost all the relations in which I have placed her, was her father’s sorrowful
reply. ‘

“Now, look you here, Tom Gradgrind,” said Bounderby the flushed, confroptmg
him with his legs wide apart, his hands deeper in his pockets, and his hair like a
hayfield wherein his windy anger was boisterous. ‘You have said your say; I am
going to say mine. I am a Coketown man. [ am Josiah Bounderby of Coketown. I
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But these were pigmies against an army; the general assemblage subscribed to the
gospel according to Slackbridge, and gave three cheers for him, as he sat
Cemonstratively panting at them.

These men and women were yet in the streets, passing quietly to their homes,
When Sissy, who had been called away from Louisa some minutes before, returned.

‘Who is it?* asked Louisa. . _

‘Itis Mr. Bounderby,” said Sissy, timid of the name, ‘and your brother Mr. Tom,
dnd a young woman who says her name is Rachael, and that you know her.’

‘What do they want, Sissy dear?’

" ‘They want to see you. Rachael has been crying, and seems angry.’

‘Father,” said Louisa, for he was present, ‘I cannot refuse to see them, for a
teason that will explain itself. Shall they come in here?’

Ashe answered in the affirmative, Sissy went away to bring them. She reappeared
with them directly. Tom was last; and remained standing in the obscurest part of the
Toom, near the door.

‘Mrs. Bounderby,” said her husband, entering with a cool nod, I don’t disturb
You, I hope. This is an unseasonable hour, but here is a young woman who has been
Waking statements which render my visit necessary. Tom Gradgrind, as your son,
Young Tom, refuses for some obstinate reason or other to say anything at all about
those statements, good or bad, I am obliged to confront her with your daughter.’

“You have seen me once before, young lady,” said Rachael, standing in front of
Louisa. - "

Tom coughed.

“You have seen me, young lady,’ repeated Rachael, as she did not answer, ‘once
before.”

Tom coughed again.

‘I have.’ _

Rachael cast her eyes proudly towards Mr. Bounderby, and said, ‘Will you make
it known, young lady, where, and who was there?’

‘I went to the house where Stephen Blackpool lodged, on the night of his discharge
%om his work, and I saw you there. He was there too; and an old woman who did not
Yeak, and whom I could scarcely see, stood in a dark corner. My brother was with
e, -

“Why couldn’t you say so, young Tom?’ demanded Bounderby. ‘I promised my
Yster I wouldn’t.” Which Louisa hastily confirmed. ‘And besides,” said the whelp
liitterly, ‘she tells her own story so precious well - and so full - that what business had
Uto take it out of her mouth!’
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jou-Iwent straight to the Bank to say I knew where Stephen was, and to give a sure
and certain promise that he should be here in two days. I couldn’t meet Wi’ Mr.
Bounderby then, and your brother sent me away, and I tried to find you, but you was
1ot to be found, and I went back to work. Soon as I come out of the Mill to-night, I
hastened to hear what was said of Stephen - for I know wi’ pride he will come back to
Sl_1ame it! - and then I went again to seek Mr. Bounderby, and I found him, and I told
him every word I knew; and he believed no word I said, and brought me here.’

‘So far, that’s true enough,’ assented Mr. Bounderby, with his hands in his pockets
and his hat on. “‘But I have known you people before to-day, you'll observe, and I
know you never die for want of talking. Now, I recommend you ot so much to mind
talking just now, as doing. You have undertaken to do something; all T remark upon
that at present is, do it!’

‘I have written to Stephen by the post that went out this afternoon, as I have
Written to him once before sin’ he went away,” said Rachael; ‘and he gillps bt
furthest, in two days.’

‘Then, I’1l tell you something. You are not aware perhaps,’ retorted Mr.
Bounderby, *that you yourself have been looked after now and then, not being
tonsidered quite free from suspicion in this business, on account of most people
being judged according to the company they keep. The post-office hasn’t been forgotten
tither. What Il tell you is, that no letter to Stephen Blackpool has ever got into it.
Therefore, what has become of yours, I leave you to guess. Perhaps you're mistaken,
ind never wrote any.’

‘He hadn’t been gone from here, young lady,” said Rachael, turning appealingly
o Louisa, ‘as much as a week, when he sent me the only letter I have had from him,
saying that he was forced to seek work in another name.’

‘Oh, by George!” cried Bounderby, shaking his head, with a whistle, ‘he changes
his name, does he! That’s rather unlucky, too, for such an immaculate chap. It’s
tonsidered a little suspicious in Courts of Justice, I believe, when an Innocent happens
I have many names.’

‘What,” said Rachael, with the tears in her eyes again, ‘what, young lady, in the
Name of Mercy, was left the poor lad to do! The masters against him on one hand, the
en against him on the other, he only wantin to work hard in peace, and do what he
feltright. Can a man have no soul of his own, no mind of his own? Must he go wrong
;‘_“ through wi” this side, or must he go wrong all through wi’ that, or else be hunted
lke a hare?’

‘Indeed, indeed, I pity him from my heart,” returned Louisa; ‘and I hope that he
Will clear himself.’

“You need have no fear of that, young lady. He is sure!’
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im to fly. On this point opinion was divided.
Sixifiays, seven days, far on into another week. The wretch;df:lf&e‘iptﬁleutchk;(fi? u}r\i
a&hastly courage, and began to grow defiant. “Was the. slispecttecome s
Dretty question! If not, where was the man, and why did he no i e
Where was the man, and why did he not come back? In the eain a0 e
%hoes of his own words, which had rolled Heaven %mows how far away
“ime back instead, and abided by him until morning.
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CHAPTER V - FOUND

. . ‘ w
. - DAY and mgh? again, day and night again. No Stephen Blackpool e
¢ man, and why did he not come back?

. . nﬁ
. Exlry night, Sissy went to Rachael’s lodging, and sat with her in her 3 ?:EW
m. All day, Rachael toiled as such people must toil, whatever their anxi® . good:
smoke-serpents were indifferent who was lost or founé who turned out bad? ¢if ¢
the l‘nelancholy mad elephants, like the Hard Fact me;l abated nothin® ° Oﬂbwui
routine, whatever happened, Day and night again day an;l night again- e ges
was unbroken. Even Stephen Blackpool’s disapp,earance was falling int0 skgto\“"
way, and becoming as monotonous 2 wonder ag any piece of machinery o is gl

‘I misdoubt,’ said Rachael, ‘if there i ft in al
) “hael, re is as many as twenty le
who have any trust in the poor dear lad now.’ ’ ' o

She said it to Sissy, as they sat i L he 187 5
: ) Y sat in her lodging, lighted only by
street i , & 118 it her 1 gt?
rect comer. Sissy had come there when it was already dark, to await her . of

work; and they had since sat at the window where Rachael had found ' v

bngh‘tlet{ 'light to, shine on thc?ir sorrowful talk. ' t0 speﬂléﬁ'l
it hadn’t been mercifully brought about, that [ was to have yo! t rght ¥

pursued Rachael, ‘times are, when I think mv mi e kept "> uy”
’ g y mind would not haV s10.

get Fmpe and strength through you; and yoy believe that though apPe&” “ oh

against him, he will be proved clear?’ Raﬁbsbg

‘Idobelieve so,’ returned Sissy, ‘w1 cert®o
’ Y, ‘With my whole heart. 1 feel S0 €% 4 1ik¢ o
that the confidence you hold in yours againZt allocli?sczelllragement, 1S noth 57 /
wrong, that I have no more doubt of him thap if | had known him throug 4
years of trial as you have.’ : 1 hadno o b

‘And my dear,’ said Rachel] with . » ‘have kﬂ el
? 4 3 1 C, ng
through them all, to be, according to hj a' fremble in hef vorr evﬁ"ytl11 b"ﬂdl‘:g
. $ quiet ways, so faithful 10 €7 “pe8”
and good, that if he was never to be hearq of J 41 was to live 107 09
years old, I could say with my last breath more, and [ wa peV

trusting Stephen Blackpool!’ » God knows my heart. I have i
“We all believe, up at the Lodge, R,
sooner or later.’
“The better I know it to be 5o beljey,e

kinder I feel it that you come away from g,
company, and be seen wi’ me when I ap, ,

o $

chael, that he will be freed fr ‘ d‘b
' lf

) 1ac
d there, my dear,’ sald Ra‘;
Te, purposely to comel't.Ci of
Ot yet free from all susP!
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more grieved I am that 1 should ever have spoken those mistrusting words to the
young lady. And yet I - ¢

‘You don’t mistrust her now, Rachael?’

‘Now that you have brought us more together, no. But I can’t at all times keep
out of my mind - ¢ ‘

Her voice so sunk into a low and slow communing with herself, that Sissy,
sitting by her side, was obliged to listen with attention. '

‘[can’t at all times keep out of my mind, mistrustings of some one. I can’t think
Who ’tis, I can’t think how or why it may be done, but I mistrust that some one has put
Stephen out of the way. I mistrust that by his coming back of his own accord, and
showing himself innocent before them all, some one would be confounded, who - to
Prevent that - has stopped him, and put him out of the way.’

‘That is a dreadful thought,’ said Sissy, turning pale.

‘It is a dreadful thought to think he may be murdered.’

Sissy shuddered, and turned paler yet.

‘When it makes its way into my mind, dear,’ said Rachael, ‘and _it will come
Sometimes, though I do all I can to keep it out, wi’ counting on to high nuqnbers asl
work, and saying over and over again pieces that I knew when I were a Chll(.l -1fall
into such a wild, hot hurry, that, however tired I am, T want to walk fast, miles and
miles. I must get the better of this before bed-time. I'll walk home wi’ you.’

‘He might fall ill upon the journey back,’ said Sissy, faintly offering a worn-out

scrap of hope; “and in such a case, there are many places on the road where he might
Stop.” : :

‘But he is in none of them. He has been sought for in all, and he’s not there.’

“True,” was Sissy’s reluctant admission. _

‘He’d walk the journey in two days. If he was footsore and couldn’t walk, Isent
him, in the letter he got, the money to ride, lest he should have none of his own to
Spare.’

‘Let us hope that to-morrow will bring something better, Rachael. Come into
the air!’

Her gentle hand adjusted Rachael’s shawl upon her shining black hair in the
usual manner of her wearing it, and they went out. The night being fine, little knots of
Hands were here and there lingering at street corners; but it was supper-time with the
greater part of them, and there were but few people in the streets.

“You’re not so hurried now, Rachael, and your hand is cooler.’

‘[ get better, dear, if I can only walk, and breathe a little fresh. ‘Times when I
can’t, I turn weak and confused.’
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‘ b
But you must not begin to fail, Rachael, for you may be wanted at any“m.ia

stand by Stephen. To-morrow is Saturday. If no news comes to-morrow ¢t e

the country on Sunday morning, and strengthen you for another week. WillY

“Yes, dear.”’

Th?y were by this time in the street where Mr. Bounderby’s hoUS¢ Sw:;dwﬁf‘h
wayto Sissy’s destination led them past the door, and they were going stral thiclﬁm
it. Some train had newly arrived in Coketown, which had put a number o ', ct
mqt{on, and scattered a considerable bustle ;bout the town. Several coa"c aﬂdow
rattling before them and behind them as they approached M. Bounder.by :1’13 o
of the latter drew up with such briskness as they were in the act of passiié i I
that they looked round involuntarily. The bright gaslight over Mr. Bound?” ﬁ“gm

.\ . . tru
showed them Mrs. Sparsit in the coach, in an ecstasy of excitementb Shemto s

open th ; it seei !
pen the door; Mrs. Sparsit seeing them at the samemoment, called coaﬂh“.i

‘I'sacoincidence, exclai . by the ¢ ind
" Ps aggmmd'ence, exclaimed Mrs. Sparsit, as she was released g’ o one
s a Providence! Come out, ma’am!” then said Mrs. Sparsit, 10 s

come out, or we’ll have you dragged out!’ d whof“ v
ngeupon, no other than the mysterious old woman descende '
Sparsit incontinently collared. et

‘Leave her alone, everybody!” cried My Sparsit, with great encfiy'revcﬁiﬂg
. N 4 )19 ’
touch her. She belongs to me. Come in, ma’am?’ then said MrS- Spars od it aﬂw
former word of command. ‘Come in, mg° am, or we’ll have you dr agg twom f

The spectacle of a matron of classjcy] deportment, seizing 2" aﬂC‘:z uﬂdevrmt’
the throat, and hauling her into a dwelling-house, would have best asto‘”;nth‘
circumstances, sufficient temptation to a]] ¢rye English’ stragglers 5 le ot v{h J
it, to force a way into that dwelling-hoyse and see the matte’ 0 L assocl:/id‘ﬂ
phenomenon was enhanced by the Notoriety and mystery by this t]mfefs it 4
over the town with the Bank robbery, it would have lured the stragt

o 9 l:,f"“
. . upo
imresistible attraction, though the roof had been expected 0 fall I;

oot st'
) pust o
Accordingly, the chance witnesses on the ground, consisting Y h 5y and I:f,fd‘ﬂz
neighbours to the number of some five-ang.twenty, " Josed in after ‘Sa ges’s
as they closed in after Mrs. Sparsit and her prize; anc,l the whole b brghi“d. i’ ,0,
il‘l’llpthl} into Mr. Bounfierby’s dining-room, where the peoP e ope i g
moment’s time in mounting on the chairs, o get the better of the P

‘Fetch Mr. Bounderby down!” cried Mrs, Sparsit. -Rachaeb ¥Y° |
know who this is?’ | ; 51;;;’
It’s Mrs. Pegler,” said Rachael, o uﬂdﬁﬂ.’ﬂg 0‘,4

‘I should think it is!’ cried Mrs, Sparsit, exulting. “Fetch Mr- nd s’

away, everybody!” Here old Mrs. Pegler myling herself uP” i,lrs. 5
observation, whispered a word of entreaty, Don’t tell me»” 21
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Thave told you twenty times, coming along, that 1 will not leave you till T have

banded you over to him myself.’

Mr. Bounderby now appeared, accompanied by Mr. Gradgrind and the whelp,
With whom he had been holding conference up-stairs. Mr. Boundfer})y looked more
tonished than hospitable, at sight of this uninvited party in his dining-room.

‘Why, what’s the matter now!” said he. ‘Mrs. Sparsit, mafam?’

‘Sir,” explained that worthy woman, ‘I trust it is my good fortune to produfze a
person you have much desired to find. Stimulated by my wish to relieve your rmpd,
Sir, and connecting together such imperfect clues to the part of the country in which
that person might be supposed to reside, as have been afforded by the young woman,
Rachael, fortunately now present to identify, [ have had the happiness to succeed, and
obring that person with me - I need not say most unwillingly on her part. It hqs not
been, sir, without some trouble that I have effected this; but trouble in your service 18
tome a pleasure, and hunger, thirst, and cold a real gratification.’

Here Mrs. Sparsit ceased; for Mr. Bounderby’s visage exhibited an extraordinary
tombination of all possible colours and expressions of discomfiture, as old Mrs.
Pegler was disclosed to his view. ‘

‘Why, what do you mean by this?* was his highly unexpected demand, in great
warmth. ‘I ask you, what do you mean by this, Mrs. Sparsit, ma’am?’ :

‘Sir!” exclaimed Mrs. Sparsit, faintly.

““Why don’t you mind your own business, ma’am?’ roared Bounderby. ‘How
dare you go and poke your officious nose into my family affairs?’

. This allusion to her favourite feature overpowered Mrs. Sparsit. She sat down
iffly in a chair, as if she were frozen; and with a fixed stare at Mr. Bounderby,
slowly grated her mittens against one another, as if they were frozen too.

‘My dear Josiah!” cried Mrs. Pegler, trembling. ‘My darling boy! I am not to
blame. It’s not my fault, Josiah. I told this lady over and over again, that [ knew she
was doing what would not be agreeable to you, but she would doit.’

“What did you let her bring you for? Couldn’t you knock her cap off, or her
tooth out, or scratch her, or do something or other to her?” asked Bounderby.

‘My own boy! She threatened me that if I resisted her, I should be brought by
constables, and it was better to come quietly than make that stir in such a’ - Mrs.
Pegler glanced timidly but proudly round the walls - ‘such a fine house as this. Indeed,
indeed, it is not my fault! My dear, noble, stately boy! I have always lived quiet, and
secret, Josiah, my dear. I have never broken the condition once. I have never said
was your mother. I have admired you at a distance; and if [ have come fo town
sometimes, with long times between, to take a proud peep at you, I have done it
unbeknown, my love, and gone away again.’
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rifieat®
il

Mr. Bounderby, with his hands in his pockets, walked in impatient . : fook®
’ 1y

up and down at the side of the long dining-table, while the spectators & -
every syllable of Mrs. Pegler’s appeal, and at each succeeding syllable becis pegé
and more round-eyed. Mr. Bounderby still walking up and down when MP

had done, Mr. Gradgrind addressed that maligned old lady: : it
T'am surprised, madam,” he observed with severity, ‘that in you Udinl:u >
have the face to claim M. Bounderby mnnaturd an

for your son, after yourt
treatment of him.’ J Y

l').
g 8,10kl g ar boj‘
Me unnatural!” ried poor old Mrs, Pegler. ‘Me inhuman! To MY d‘e o
‘ 3 tYs il
Dear!” repeated Mr. Gradgrind. *Yes; dear in his self-made prospe” yd leﬂhﬂf
I dare say. Not very dear, however, when you deserted him in his infancy*
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foryour slanders and suspicions. And I never stood here before, nor never wa?t_ed to

Yand here when my dear son said no. And I shouldn’t be here now, if it hadn’t been

for, being brought here. And for shame upon you, Oh, for shame, to accuse mc:1 ,of
g a bad mother to my son, with my son standing here to tell you so different!

_ Thebystanders, on and off the dining-room chairs, raised a murmur of S.ympafhy
" Mrs. Pegler, and Mr. Gradgrind felt himself innocently placed ina very distressing
Medicament, when Mr. Bounderby, who had never ceased walking up and down, and
sl?d every moment swelled larger and larger, and grown redder and redder, stopped

Ort,

‘Tdon’t exactly know,” said Mr. Bounderby, ‘how I come to be favou.red W}th the
Mendance of the present company, but I don’t inquire. When they’re quite satisfied,
Prhaps they’11 be so good as to disperse; whether they're satisfied or not, perhaps
%Y'll be so good as to disperse. I'm not bound to deliver a lecture on my family

g the‘ bmta[iw R grandmother. ordfmgiff . airs, [ have not undertaken to do it, and I'm not a going to do it. Therefore ‘those
?deseﬁed I‘ﬂy'Josiah!’crjed Mrs. Pegler, clasping her hands. ;No\;’c mcfﬂ”n!-;!: o expect any explanation whatever upon that branch of the subject, will be
you, si, for your wicked imaginations, and for your;canda] against : . ot 0 (lsappoirlted - particularly Tom Gradgrind, and he can’t know it too soon. In reference
Pl mother, who died in my arms before Josiah was born. May Yo ] hﬁ the Bank robbery, there has been a mistake made, concerning my mother. If there
g 0w better) ‘ by ] Mot been over-officiousness it wouldn’t have been made, and I hate over-
.S.hF Was 50 very eamest and injured. that Mr Graderind; shock? he Ciousness at all times, whether or no. Good evening!’ . f
possiblity which dawned upon him, said in 1 gentler t?one' ) cup i Although Mr. Bounderby carried it off in these terms, holding the door open (lJr
‘Do you deny, then, madam th o . _tobe brollgh J :‘cOmPﬂﬂy to depart, there was a blustering sheepishness upon hlm‘, -Elt once extrgilljle_l);
gutter?’ ‘ > that you left your son to - o fr ie‘Stfallcn and superlatively absurd. Detected as the Bully of humility, who had bui
g ) -l e o $windy reputation upon lies, and in his boastfulness had put -the honest truth as far
Josiah in the gutter!” exclaimed My Pegler. ‘No such @ thing ® ug llgd o | "y from him as if he had advanced the mean claim (there is no meaner) to tack
shame on you! My dear boy knows, and will give . ou to know; that (1° cO"I -'ph"f l]mSelf onto a pedigree, he cut a most ridiculous figure. With the people filing off at
ghlibleiparents, he com S 4 4% h.e door he held, who he knew would carry what had passed to the whole town, to be

¢ of parentg ed him as dear a8 1° "0 an® i

- never thought it hardship on thcmsehtrzst l:zt li?]\cid 11{;;-1: 1?153? Ee might LA
pea‘utiful,rand I've his books at home ¢, shc[:w it! j\ el have 1! sai sif)
mchgnant pride. ‘And my dear boy knows. and ‘wi%]l ;:iv‘e you t0 ol
his beloved father died, when he was eigh years old. his mother © pim
bit, as it was her dgty and her pleasure apq 1}: er pride ,to do it, to e hlﬂd {0 1?11,7 i
and put him “prentice. And a steady Jaq e was. and a kind masté’ he Aﬂd 51'[;
ahand, and well he worked his own vy ’

sying” put” g
. ; forward to be rich and th”? r k@p[b |
you to know, sir - for this my dear boy won'’t - that though his motl cal”
i - & Ll
village shop, he never forgot her, but pensioned me on thirty poun e’ g
[want, for I put by out of it - only making the condition that | W2 ;
: 1
own part, and make no boasts aboyt him, and not trouble HiM A'It AP ;dﬂ‘ﬁiﬂ:’
e . . ’ 3 1t 0 o |
except with looking at hllTl‘OHCC A Year, when he has never knowed 1d ke o o
said poor old Mrs. Pegler, in affectioy, s hat 180U gl
ate championship, ‘tha pal? g
my own part, and I have no doubts thyy if L
things, and [ am well contented, and | ¢4y ks
I can love for love’s own sake! And ] apy

a
I was here I should d° 5ial 10 e
eep my pride in MY JC?M[-S‘ 4
ashamed of you, sif;

’gal

,l\’ﬁn to the four winds, he could not have looked a Bully more shor and forlorn, if
“*had had his ears cropped. Even that unlucky female, Mrs. Sparsit, fallen from her
"nacle of exultation into the Slough of Despond, was not in so bad a plight as that
Qr‘1arkable man and self-made Humbug, Josiah Bounderby of Coketown.

Rachael and Sissy, leaving Mrs. Pegler to occupy a bed at her son’s for that
-'ght, walked together to the gate of Stone Lodge and there parted. Mr. Gradgrind
Ve them before they had gone very far, and spoke with much interest of Stephen
b kpool; for whom he thought this signal failure of the suspicions against Mrs.
er was likely to work well.

. Asto the whelp; throughout this scene as on all other late occasions, he had
n(‘)‘ﬁk close to Bounderby. He seemed to feel that as long as Bounde?b.y cou}d 1pake
,, liscovery without his knowledge, he was so far safe. He never v151t'ecl his sister,
s--d had only seen her once since she went home: that is to say on the night when he
| stuck close to Bounderby, as already related. '
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o4 t0.W
. . 9 mmd, . ’
i ; s sister's il
There was one dim unformed fear lingering about hi
she never gavey

dreadful mystery, The
guise, this very day,

confounded by

. ro0% ;abl
. jon with the of ¥
Spoken of harpy any suspicion of her brother in connexio ¢
and Sissy hag held no

¥hen the uncopgei, whal, ot g
¢
. between them, and t €y both knew it This other fear was SO @ sb ..
about eachy of them

i thi
like 2 ghostly shadow neither daring to
herself, fa less of it bo:
And stil] ghe ¢,

Stephen By,

| Whe
' ckpoo'- -
'Eht. Another day anq night. No Stephen Bla

idh

Hlﬂd e

boy ™
ngrateﬁl
tterance, which surrounded the graceless and u

Same dark possibility had presented itself in -

e one W% )
to Sissy, when Rachael spoke of ;g“‘;ay. Louisa b8 ¥
Stephen’s return, having put him out of t o
uring . in that one interc yndes®

confidence on the subject, save In t]lf; nd: butit wast o0 o
Us father rested his gray head on his

nk of it

Jibh
$ being near the other. dup hrove "
reed spirit which the whelp had plucke ¢

d Iid
w . Why 1 v;aS
as not the thief, let him show himself. ere

€ not come back?
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CHAPTER VI - THE STARLIGH

' ren early in the
cool, when ear
Sunday was a bright Sunday in autumn, "::ya’ and
unday w. ! country.
MOm%issy and Rachael met, to walk m. thz o ot buton
As Coketown cast ashes not only on its

. ho do penance

o-afle the manner of those plo}tls I')te\r:z: il‘::tomary for those who n
i into sackcloth - 1

Putting other people in

the'neighbourh.ood’s
for their own sins by
' ow and then

lhl f dr th icked among the
e most wicke
ht ofpure air, which is not absolutely
lf irsted for a aug s

in their walk, or
; , and then begin b
' : ta few miles away by the rallroa:ﬁemselves out of the smoke i
Vanities of ht_'e, to ge Sissy and Rachael helped dway between the town an
their lounge in the t;elclsr.e ot fown at  sttion about mi
the usual means, and w

 Mr. Bounderby’s retreat.

: s of coal, it
d there with heaps gh
. lotted here an s singing (thou
lanidscape was b e were lar

Though the greennd there were trees to seez and th?: and all was over-ar Ch.ed. tfy
s geen else)Whe;e;l?ere were pleasant scents in the a1 ’showe d as a black rmgstt; “}
it was Sunday), an . ' ay, Coketown . in the light 0

. tance one way, nt change 1 .
*bright bluc sky. I{l :Jhe ;iristo rise; in a third, there watshziia;'eet, the grass was fresh;
ot distance hl'l Sh:r%e upon the far-off sea. I.Jnde:'i eckled it; hedgerows were
the horizon where it ? branches flickered upon 1.t, ?n Slzhs and iean old horses that
bauifl Shadows 0 as at peace. Engines at pits mguwer,e alike quiet; wheels had
lwuriant; ever.ythmg “i’1 ir daily labour into the ground, f earth seemed to revolve
badworn the circle of t en;o - and the great wheel 0

for a short space o turn; iy

;ﬁiﬁt the shocks and noises of another tim

times getting

d down the shady lanes, sgme ¢ sometimes

They walked on acrossotlrls tfel:;lctilslainit roppedata ?OUCha‘i ﬂ::: af(;:i)n soneines

e fe]f]'%e ii:ks and beams overgrown with glfl ght’. Mounds wher he

bassing near a wreck o 1r ed paths and tracks, however s i like vegetaion,

N The}f y ov; where brambles, doc}.(.weed’ ag-smal stories were told
rass was rank and hlgl:j, ta(:' ether, they always avoided; fg:) n;
o confxutfter;lllzf}liipcfld pi%s hidden beneath such indications.

t that co

en no one, near or
high when they sat down to rest. They had se
The sun was high w

W, 0 Vi all
un who have been here
i trodden, that I think we must be the first .
and the ay 1S § )
the summer.’

ts of
rotten fragmen

by another of those his has not
. id i s were attracted e t know. T

As SISSK - Sggegﬁzegot up to look at it. ‘And yet I don

fence upon the ground.
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been broken very lon

OISRP‘;
ay. Here ar® f
too.-Q Rachae]!®

: W
‘here it save
& The wood is quite fresh where it g

Jup
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]reﬁd}
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[ 1€ W r . g
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all round her, seeing no
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. : elow.
Itha’ shined upon me,” he said reverently, ‘in my pain a!nd troul{){le ﬂzgﬂ E” o
tha’ shined into my mind. I ha" look’n at ‘t and thowt o’ thee, : bac nw;mtin’in
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. When I fell, I were in anger wi” her, an’ hurryin on t’ be as onjustt her as 0(;t It;r
"5 me. But in our judgments, like as in our doins, we mun bear and folrbear.ng ha)f
Rain gy’ trouble, lookin up yonder, - wi’ it shinin on me - I ha’ seen more clear, a, 2
Made it my dyin prayer that aw th’ world may on’y coom toogether more,larl! g
“ter unnerstan’in o’ one another, than when I were in ‘t my own weak seln.

: ite si hael, so
Louisa hearing what he said, bent over him on the opposite side to Rachael,
he could see her.

~ y . 3 2 O t Ou
‘You ha’ heard?’ he said, after a few moments’ silence. ‘I ha’ not forgot you,
}edy,

tha

“Yes, Stephen, [ have heard you. And your prayer is mine.’

“You ha’ a father. Will yo tak” a message to him?’

‘He is here,” said Louisa, with dread. ‘Shall I bring him to you?”

‘Ifyo please.’

Louisa returned with her father. Standing hand-in-hand, they both looked down

uI’“n the solemn countenance. ,

‘Sir, yo will clear me an” mak my name good wi’ aw men. This I leave to yo.

Mr. Gradgrind was troubled and asked how?

‘Sir,” was the reply: ‘yor son will tell yo how. Ask him. I mak no chgrges: Ileave
"e ahint me: not a single word. I ha’ seen an’ spok’nwi’ yor son, one mjght. Taskno
Y% 0’ yo than that yo clear me - an’ I trust to yo todo ‘t.’

The bearers being now ready to carry him away, and the surgeon being anxious
|Urhis removal, those who had torches or lanterns, prepared to goin frolnt of the liter.
|§Qf0rc it was raised, and while they were arranging how to go, he said to Rachael,

%king upward at the star: ‘

|, ‘OftenasIcoom to myseln, and found it shinin’ on me down the're in my trouble,
y, Wt it were the star as guided to Our Saviour’s home. [ awmust think it be the very
dp)s
|, They lifted him up, and he was overjoyed to find that they were about to take
Min the direction whither the star seemed to him to lead.

‘Rachael, beloved lass! Don’t let go my hand. We may walk toogether t'night,
Y dear!”

‘[ will hold thy hand, and keep beside thee, Stephen, all the way.’
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‘Bless thee! Will soombody be pleased to coover my face!’

. They carried him very gently along the fields, and down the lanesi]?: o
wide landscape; Rachael always holding the hand in hers. Very few Wvlnpi
the mournful silence. It was soon a funeral procession. The star had ShO\raiveness,
to find the God of the poor; and through humility, and sorrow, an¢ 7=

had gone to his Redeemer’s rest.
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CHAPTER VII - WHELP-HUNTING

o BEFORE the r'ing formed round the Old Hell Shaft was broken, one figure l}ad
\vhoppea'red from within it. Mr. Bounderby and his shadow had not stood near Lou1‘sa,
o held her father’s arm, but in a retired place by themselves. When Mr. Grgdgrmd
WiCkSUmmoned to th'e couch, Sissy, attentive to all that happened, slipped behind that
sightEd shadow - a sight in the horror of his face, if there hi.ld been eyes there for any
. but one - and whispered in his ear. Without turning his head, he con|ferred with
2 few moments, and vanished. Thus the whelp had gone out of the circle before
“People moved.
: When the father reached home, he sent a message to Mr. Bounderby’s, desiring
imsf)n to come to him directly. The reply was, that Mr. Bounderby having missed
Lﬁdéz the crowd, and seeing nothing of him since, had supposed him to be at Stone

rad‘lﬁbelieve, father,” said Louisa, ‘he will not come back to town to-night.” Mr.
grind turned away, and said no more.
Seeinln the mot-ning, he went down to the Bank himself as soon as it was opened, and
oy g his son’s place empty (he had not thej courage to look in at first) went back
. asg the street to meet Mr. Bounderby on his way there. To whom he said that, for
leg Ons he would soon explain, bu.t entreated no‘t then to be asked for, he had found it
Wil}‘:ssary to emplqy h-1s son at a distance for a little while. Also, that helwas charged
I, the duty of vindicating Stephen Blackpool’s memory, and declaring the thief.
h ‘Bounderby quite confounded, stood stock-still in the street after his father-in-law
left him, swelling like an immense soap-bubble, without its beauty.
W, Mr. Gradgrind went home, locked himself in his room, and kept it all that day.
q[‘aen Sissy and Llouisa tapped at his door, he said, without opening it, "Not now, my
y: in the evening.” On their return in the evening, he said, ‘Tamnot able yet - to-

Utow.’ He ate nothing all day, and had no candle after dark; and they heard him

Ellliing to and fro late at night.

. But, in the morning he appeared at breakfast at the usual hour, and took his
10::*1! place at the table. Aged and bent he looked, and quite bO\fVCd (flovffﬂ; and yet he
\ ked a wiser man, and a better man, than in the days when in this life he wanted
h “stg _but Facts. Before he left the room, he appointed a time for them to come to

h; and so, with his gray head drooping, went away.

‘Dear father,” said Louisa, when they kept their appointment, ‘you have three
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Will hide me!” 1 thought of father’s old circus. I have not forgotten where Mr. S!eary
$esat this time of year, and I read of him in a paper only the other day. Itqld him to
h.“”Y there, and tell his name. and ask Mr. Sleary to hide him till I came. “T'll get. to
him before the morning,” he said. And I saw him shrink away among the people.

‘Thank Heaven!” exclaimed his father. ‘He may be got abroad yet.

It was the more hopeful as the town to which Sissy had directed him was within
ree hours® journey of Liverpool, whence he could be swiftly dispatched to any part
%the world. But, caution being necessary in communicating with him - for there was
*reater danger every moment of his being suspected now, and nobody coulq be sure
Uheart hut that Mr. Bounderby himself, ina bullying vein of public zeal, mi ght pl§y
“Roman part - it was consented that Sissy and Louisa should repair to t_he place in
g”CStion, by a circuitous course, alone; and that the unhappy father, setting forthdm
r:: Opposite direction, should get round to the same bgume by another andl wi hf:f
: “ft‘,.'lt was further agreed that he should not present l.umsel:lf to Mr. Sleary, lest his
Uentions should be mistrusted, or the intelligence of his arrival should cause h1.s son
00 take flight anew; but, that the communication should be left to Sissy‘and Louisa tlo
fz?e“; and that they should inform the cause of so much misery and disgrace, of his

theps being at hand and of the purpose for which they had come. When these
irr ingements had been well considered and were fully understood by all three, it was
“’me to bggm to carry them into execution. Early in the afternoon, Mr. Grac-igrmd
Val‘ked direct from his own house into the country, to be taken up on the line by
& ich he was to travel; and at night the remaining two set forth upon their different
Urge, encouraged by not seeing any face they knew.

~ The two travelled all night, except when they were left, for odd numbers of
Mytes, at branch-places, up illimitable flights of steps, or down wells - which was
s\f only varilety of thosF: branches - and, early in the morniyg, were turned out on a
re;imp, amile or two from the town they sought. From this dlsn.aal 'spot they were

tued by a savage old postilion, who happened to be up early, kicking a horse ina
\.y:. and so were smuggled into the town by all the back lanes where the pigs lived:

ich, although not a magnificent or even savoury approach, was, as is usual in such
“ts, the legitimate highway.

The first thing they saw on entering the town was the skeleton of Sleary’s Circus.

¢ company had departed for another town more than twenty miles off, and had
Dened there last night. The connection between the two places was by a hilly turnpike-
b“aq, and the travelling on that road was very slow. Though they took but a h?sty
.rQakfast, and no rest (which it would have been in vain to seek under such anxious
r.}rQUmstances), it was noon before they began to find the bills of Sleary’s Horse-
qing on barns and walls, and one o’clock when they stopped in the market-place.

A Grand Morning Performance by the Riders, commencing at that very hour,
i in course of announcement by the bellman as they set their feet upon the stones
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f)fthe street. Sissy recommended that, to avoid making inquiries and attracting aﬂ??\t'lenri
in the town, they should present themselves to pa;f at the door. If Mr. S[e-anclion.
taking the money, he would be sure to know her, and would proceed with dlsc(ri done
If‘he were not, he would be sure to see them inside: and, knowing what he ha

with the fugitive, would proceed with discretion still. b

Therefore, they repaired, with fluttering hearts, to the well- l‘Cmemberedgzﬂ‘ic
the flag with the inscription SLEARY S HORSE- RIDING was there; and ™ Ul
fiiche was there: by Mr. Sleary was not there. Master Kidderminster gr ].e]ded
maturclzly turfy to be received by the wildest credulity as Cupid any ot S ofd 14
to the invincible force of circumstances (and his beard), and, in the cﬂP“C]tyc i
Wh_o_ made himself generally useful, presided on this occasion OVer the C’;P ;
having also a drym ip reserve, on which to expend his leisure moments ane® s’
forces. In the extreme sharpness o

: nins
. . . . ldden 1 cd-
; fhis look out for base coin, Mr- 1recog 5
atpresent Situated, never sa
and they went in_ ol

wanything but money: so Sissy passed him U

1 pack S
Tl}e Emperor of Japan, on a steady old white horse stencilled with b?q o fhet
Was twirling five wash-hand basins at once, as it is the favourit¢ recreal
monarch to do. Sissy, though wel] acquainted with his Royal 1in¢: ha hine
!mowledge of the present Emperor, and his rejen was peaceful. Miss JoseP
i her celebrateg graceful Equestrian Tyroleai Flower Act, was then a

arv=
Eew'down (who humorously said Cauliflower Act), and Mr. Sleary 8PP
€r 1. s

(Bt
[11'1011“ dinz

an
T, lﬂS]lz W
Mr. Sleary had only made one cut at the Clown with his long WP _iss

5 3 ] hen
lown had only said, If you go it again, 'll throw the horse at YOU' "

recogm_sed both by father angd daughter. But they got through the Act . exp!
passssion; and Mr. Sleary, saving for the first ianant COIl:’eyed ]
mto_hls locomotive eye than into his fixed one Ti]e )érf ormance S
to Slsgy and Louisa, particularly when, it sto .e % ! fford the € Jown € th
of telling Mr. Sleary (Who said ‘Indeed, si;-I? Pt i, a(l)lahi;) Observarions [I;Okl
way, and Wth his eye on the house) about t‘W(‘) lews sittiioon three e85 quf’ yo
leg, when in came four legs, and laid hold of One&]» Sl , 1 dbu o0t tWO eg> s

of three legs, and threw ‘e g four legs, who ra j\g\; ':];]\afitlh ; ne leg: Fo

mgcmous‘Ailegmjy relating tg 5 butcher, 4 three. Jewged 51001 3 :’]asf-l
mutton, this narrative consumeg time; and egged ¢ Al

little fair-haired Josephine made her eyt
alone in the ring, had just warmed him
Sissy was touched on the shoulder, apq

can
Sty amid great applaus®: .
self, and said, ‘Now I
beckened-out. @ y | 1"",11-

; a ;
YWGl‘e leCCIVCd by Ml' Sle N g;l gtl

: e
&rass floor, and a wooden! l'-e colﬂlng
APProbation, g if they We’

phaves

private apartment, with canvas Sides,
which the box company stamped theijy
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Thethilia, said M. Sleary, who had brandy and water at hand, *it doth me .‘_loo.d i
feyou. You wath ahvzwﬁ1 a favourite with uth, and you’ve done uth credith thinth
ll?e 0ld timeth I'm thure. You mutht thee our people, my dear, afore we thpeak- of
b“hmh’ or they’ll break their hearth - ethpethially the women. Here'th Jothphine
dhbeen and got married to E. W. B. Childerth, and thee hath got a boy, and thoggh
i only three yearth old, he thtickth on to any pony you can bring againtht him.
“thnamed The Little Wonder of Theolathtic Equitation; and if you don’t hear of
lhatboy atAthley’th, you'Il hear of him at Patith. And you recollect Kidderminthter,
Batwath thought to be rather thweet upon yourthelf? Well. He'th married too. Married
Widder. Old enough to be hith mother. Thee wath Tightrope, thee wath, and now
leg'gh nothing - on accounth of fat. They’ve got two children, tho we're thtrong in
e Fairy bithnith and the Nurthery dodge. If you wath to thee our Children ip .the
lood, with their father and mother both a dyin’ on a horthe - their uncle a rethe?n:mg
"emath hith wardh, upon a horthe - themthelvth both a goin’ a black- berryin on
Uhorthe - and the Robinth a coming in to cover ‘em with leavth, upon a horthe - you d
Yay it wath the completetht thing ath ever you thet your eyeth on! And you remember
néhma’ Gordon, my dear, ath wath a’motht a mother to you? Of courthe you do; 1
tn'tathk. Well! Emma, thee lotht her huthband. He wath throw’d a heavy back-
Noffa Elephant in a thort of a Pagoda thing ath the Thultan of the Indieth, and he
Ine\’er gotthe better of it; and thee married a thecond time - married a Cheethemonger
el in love with her from the front - and he’th a Overtheer and makin” a fortun.”
These various changes, Mr. Sleary, very short of breath now, related with great
h“artiness, and with a wonderful kind of innocence, considering what a bleary and
indy-and-watery old veteran he was. Afterwards he brought in Josephine, and E.
'V- B.Childers (rather deeply lined in the jaws by daylight), and the Little Wonder of
;:h"]ﬂ?ﬁC,EqUﬂﬂliOIL and in a word, all the company. Amazing creatures they were
Louisa’s eyes, so white and pink of complexion, so scant of dress, and s0
":fﬂonstrat[v‘e Of.[eg; butit was very agreeable to see them crowding about Sissy, and
tynatural in Sissy to be unable to refrain from tears.
. ‘There! Now Thethilia hath kithd
U thaken handth all round with
nd for the thecond part!”

all the children, and hugged all the women,
all the men, clear, every one of you, and ring in the

As soon as they were gone, he continued in a low tone. *Now, Thethilia, I don't
bk to know any thecreth, but I thuppothe I may conthider thith to be Mith Thquire.”

‘This is his sister. Yes.’ _
‘And Uother on’th daughter. That’h what [ mean. Hope I thee you well, mith.
4T hope the Thquire’th well?”

My father will be here soon.” said Louisa, anxious to bring him to the point. ‘18
Y brother safe?’
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¢ the Ring il

“Thafe and thound!’
yourthf-'lf'

he replied. © .
through here. Thethilia y e replied. ‘I want you jutht to take a peep a

I 2t ou know the dodgeth; find a thpy-hole for
ed through a chink in the boards.

3 the : .
There’thapropeﬁy-hoctil't;m Killer - piethe of comic infant bithnith,’
e, you thee, for Jack to hide in; there’th MY

thauthe .

paﬂ-lld and a tho;

thplendiq th hpit, for Jack’th thervant: there’th little Jack himt]le (h
108

said I

cary
il wilh )

oot of 3
h rmour; ’ : ;
bouthe, to thtand by it g g thelfe th two comic black thervanth twithe ath 5 e
athket one), he an’t op tobring it in and clear it; and the Giant (a Ve ecthpe”
. ) yet NO\V ¢ ’ N
Yes,” they bot, said , do you thee ‘em all?
‘Looka ] 5
te . |
Norh ey, ABAIN,” sai o Very
Yot::/’fmtth; he put 4 fm;ns?ld Sleary, ‘look at ‘em well. You thee €™ all’ Ve?]lyﬁl“iﬁ
- meather hath hith, d(m’tor them to sit on; I have my opinionth: and ™ pet
00t o kngy, want to know what your brother 'th beeh up w’lfll o

by the Thar: LAl thay i
L h‘qulre- Your broth(g ltt}]? the Thquire hath thtood by Thethilia, &
Ouisa uttep, one them bl Vi ¥
; ed an ey lack thervanth.
th : clamation. nart . L
a fact, Sa.id Sleary, on, partly of distress, partly of sall our 5

m he ¥ <
Performangy o » 10T yet w the.§ ere affe

, Or ath hith pga; : eh /
fOther, and gy ﬁfﬁi\ffc y paint off, Let the Thauire €™ iy find”

ourt z :
ong ath he’ ole p] helf after the performanth, an you & fhin
e’th well hid > Plathe to talk a o . : 0 10

id, alk to him in, Never mind th¢ ¢ 0
. S]eﬂf‘)ﬁllﬁi

ith a lightened load, dctamcd . qnd sl
‘t ﬂlS!

orh
er brother, with her eyes full of 1€ 0
c aftel'ﬂo()n.

sfactio”

ta - '

t}llld“evcn knowin’ it, you couldn't
a

keep your brother here after

g

Many th
: ank
S _ S an
1SSy Weng gy, Cither Joye dw

£ ay untj] later

. Gradgy: n
one wh Erind apy

: 0 ITlve 1.
he kllew; and d Withip an hour had enc?
ur afterwards. He 100 75 - of 8%

Sgraced
Withoy - NOW sanoy; . : cés i
i t al f; l € night iume with Sleary’s asSIStanbc is Camcpr 0
to orrt)}?ndeltw h g him Una S neither of the three could Jett \"a“”I.'
e A : . ql« [l/ v
Or Sout} could ¢ Cr any disguise, he Pl'eP‘l”_Oflei“dbc‘h

Tust, b
» D€seechs ; e il arcl
: ching him to ship the bet e cov

most g

péadl]y Pany dg (
onl g his done they = ispatchedant part of the world to W ! i ul‘(
Y by the aydian. > ol 00
: a e ol
i, they a7 Butby g U Wit o bed s

if that W Mr. Slear s he com g for the Circus 10 qtcwﬂr: kiﬂ}
Yere his signg| thy - alz]a hy and by the horses. AT \;;or Ll

W ur theryapt Tha: Y mighy ) dsit down by the S : ,];,Il

Me YOu'll fipg o o Pproach. g

S 1 55 76
o

W
find me here Yo o
Yoy

18 cauty a
U . :
dlious salutation as they iomlc

Uthn’t p; ng
nd your thon having
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forlorn, on the Clown’s

k benches, remote in the
sulky to the

The
K UﬂniggagL t}.‘r?c went in; and Mr. Gradgrind sat down
l“‘dee light z'r in the middle of the ring. On one of the bac
W, om e h"d the Sil‘f“lgt:ncss of the place, sat the villainous whelp,
ad the misery to call his son.

N3 P
Teposte - :
rous coat, like a beadle’s, with cuffs and flaps exa

tng
Peak
able
exten .o . 5 .
e t; in an immense waistcoat, knee-breeches, buckled shoes, and a
of coarse material, moth-

B e0CKed Tt s
E:EE dng h;:tl l\]‘(')'ltll f101}1i11g ﬁltin-g hi.m. and c‘\jerylhing ‘
¢ greasy ¢ 8 w1th- seams in his black tac.c, wherg fear andvhent had started
Ously shamef ?mposnmn da'ubc-d all over it; anything so grlmly. detestably,
I'Meang | ‘ as t.he wh_clp in _lns comic livery, Mr. Gradgrind never could by
i ave believed in, weighable and measurable fact though 1t Was. And

st ¢ children had come to this!
g A 1€ wWhe . . o
y'eldin imge]f Y'hdl') would not draw any nearer, but persisted in remaining up
toy t% 10 the enieid'ﬂg at length, if any concession s0 sullenly made can be called
ohch by e reaties of Sissy - for Louisa he disowned altogether - he came
1 - . :
: ch, until he stood in the sawdust, on the verge of the circle, as far

i
DOS :
S]bl
» Withip :
l] . . = . ~
its limits from where his father sat.

{
1 B
‘H(’\ Wag 1S done?” asked the father.
Th; What dope? : , .
¢?” moodily answered the son.

ggerated to an

g

eIy’ cn: o
adthef]?rced h 'Y, said the father, raising his voice upon the word.
0 €sa . . :
%Y that i fic myself over night, and shut itup ajar before I went away. [ had
balan b avS ound, made long before. [ dropped it that morning, that it might
£ Way ee been used, T didn’t take the money all at once. 1 pretended to put
Very night, but | didn’t. Now you know all about it.”
aid the father, ‘it would have shocked me

See ‘
ny“gg; lgrumbled the son. ‘S0 many People are employed in situations
s““ht S, of itq I'l; ¢, out of so many will be dishonest. I have heard you talk, a
h"lgs . eing a law. How can I help laws? You have comforted others
¢ gy - ather. Comfort yourself!’

er bur;
Suried his face in his hands, and the son stood in his disgraceful

N 'Ing straw: his hands, with the black partly worn away inside, looking
e Whitesa Monkey. The evening Was fast closing in; and from time to time, he
(_)fhiS eyes restlessly and impatiently towards his father. They were
18 face that showed any life o expression, the pigment upon it was

be
o 0t to Liverpool, and sent abroad.’
Myg , .
en he, t. I can’t be more miserable anywhere,
'C C . — y . 0
, ever sipce | can remember That's one (hing.

whimpered the whelp,
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MI’. Grad .
grind went t
o the door, and returned with Sleary, to whomhe submited

uestion, Ho i
W to get this deplorable object away?

{Why I’

,I've been thinki

mut ll’lkm : i

h thay yeth or no, Ith ovfrotﬁ,t’ Thqufre- There’th not muth time to 1ot
wenty mileth to the rail. There’th 2 coath 11 ah'

hour, th

> that goeth t

. Othe 5 <

rightto T3 rail,

£ntto Liverpool purpothe to cath the mail train. That train Wi ke

the q
he, fhoyo*

‘But look at b
3 h]m”
and phdon’tmean that f:zned Mr. Gradgrind. *Will any coach -
make a Jot ould go in the comic livery,” said Sleary.

hkin of ;
¢ J im
‘i\d? " L understand, Said’hc;lu{ of the wardrobe, in five minutes-
othkin i r. Graderind
feth I’V -d Carte arind.
Tve LM
M et noth?ke up your mind quick, Thquire: There’
b Gradgring ra; ng but beer ath’ll ever cl ic blac
ock frock, 5 ; rapidly agse ver clean a coll '
a 8Creep Ofl; - elt hat, and ofh nted; Mr. Sleary fﬂpid!y 1urncd out fr
AZe; Mr, Sleg er essentials; the whelp rapidly ~hanged ¢l es
1y rapidly brought beer, and washed pim Whi og?

‘NOW 3 ¥

, Said S

You there Cary, ‘co

5 % com i

and tharp,;}nfhihey 1l thuppot}fe?gng to the coath, and jump UpP behmd, ;
Wi 3 3 uo to

ord.” With which, hellge?g;ilpeogeg oy Y
y retired.

for Your |
you, Atg etter.’ ga;
- Atone > 83id Mr. Gradri
Commite, an(,] bly repentance TaGladgrmd. ‘Al necessary M€ ans
my poor bOy the d[’eadeI n better conduct. for the ShOCking a
> 4nd may G consequen : e M
od forgjye Yo ces to which it has led ve
uas| dOP

a . Moved t
Ouisy

“Thay the yort

i

HEre iS
v
i lbeP W
Ty

wil ;
e .
ct10 o o

4!116‘{';
0af ; ell pe
Openeq he: ;N abject tears by these words and

rms, he repulsed her afresh.

: Ldop’
OT s M want ¢ hay
3 m ca .

. do w end - aftnythlng to say to YOU!,
b} er all m 3
y love!

e retum
¢
gmy best fr

y
| ollndiill

g 0187, ¥

B e o
ncjabol’ia\-ﬂ

Ofd emf [0
pr

d .
ier; g bdurately, ‘Pretty love! Leavit
hie by iy loy Mr. Harthouse off, and golné 11#
ar > When you ¢ that! Coming out with every 16
y8i u;*aw the net was gathering round n
ea - You never cared for me.’
nt oy % at the door.
a L
eher agg vy, o OUld OUisa crying to him that she
t

wh 01’ds3 One ¢
8 O Were both pe _f i ay be sorry to have
s efore |

zl'“l
il ol
pit” 4t
¢ Ip

g’ gl‘ A

05 rﬂ /pgl
fﬂp

away:whc ;
n some one ran agains’ o

1le ki .
le his sister yet clung to

T
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g Fgr, there was Bitzer _

zer, out of breath, his thin lips parted, his thin nostrils distended,
face more colourless than ever, as if he
Jemselves intod glow. There he
ight, now long ago,

: elag . .
Whipgo) ¢ into :eslq} nvering, his colourless
white )
Moy Anting anq h:tc ,heat. when other people ran tl
aving, as if :
ehad ryy ¢ ing, as if he had never stopped SINC then
T 50 em down before
ta - '
Tty loy 'y to interfere wi -1 Bi
with your plans,’ said Bitzer, sh

[V m
Wt g, Y€l 10 be
AWay 1y be done by horse-riders. [ must have young M

aking his head, ‘but 1
r. Tom; he mustn’t
have him!’

Y horse-rj
se-riders: her S
ders; here heisina smock frock, and 1 must

ession of him.

Y the
Collar, toq ;
, 100, it seemed. For, so he took poss
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Bitzer of; went back i

, still hold; into the b
Id Patro;? E‘r';gu the paralys 652:3’ Slteary shutting the door (0 keep intruders ouli
‘R ¥ . 45
h Bitzer,” saig 8hthe darkness OI; tlh b y the collar, stood in the Ring inkis
ave you aheam,Mr' Gradgrind, brok ¢ twilight.
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_and miserably st
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adgrind’s part
d at him will

hey Were’?
desiring™”

Fresh la i
mentation i
wed this desertionsofft();,“ Louisa, and deeper affliction on Mr. Gr
i“;ﬁt attention; nor did sh; " by their last friend. But, Sissy glance
to 'lng out again, he favouredlﬁ her _0Wn breast misunderstand Jhi:n. Ast
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VOCABULARY

b
] ath&hE[ic Ofdcr]

§ !
Q %rn: A tank for storing water.

- :l:)r::.tiu?; A d‘?l’.ﬂrlul"c from what is normal. usual. or expected.
stru:l?tl.)l‘nspmng disgust or hatred.
o, e . ifficult to undcrsl.and: obscure or com?ﬂc.\.
i sce: To ac.(:(-:pt something rcl.ucmnlly but \\'l'lhk.‘tll[ prol.c§t. | .
an',en:Thc &blhly to make good judgments and quick decisions, typically in
Cular domain.
e:ﬁiﬂnr.\’i A §10ry, poem, or picufrf.: that ¢
“Ing, typically a moral or political onc.
%ble; Having or displaying a friendly and pleasant manner.

an be interpreted to reveal a hidden

,\n::path}’i A deep-seated fecling of dislike or aversion.

& :Zbation: Apl)l'()\'al or praise.

‘Scetills. Involving or requiring strenuous cﬂ‘m'.t: L}lll.lcull and tiring.
g @ A person who practices severe self-discipline and abstention from
Ssifencc’()ﬁcn for religious reasons. . o

" Uous: Showing great care, ui‘lcnlllon. umll cffort; persistent. .

I\‘Pa:lge: To make an unpleasant feeling less intense; 10 Case or relieve,
N na'ce: Exllreme greed for wealth or material gain.

C Qu:}-'hLackmg in originality as to be obvious and boring.

QahitUIﬂﬂ}". A harsh, (hs.cordunt mixture of sounds; noise.

Qa\ril. ate: Cleasc to resist an opponent or an unwelcome demand.

0 1lrlg: Raising trivial objections or finding fault without good reason.

0 s, A traveling company of acrobats. clowns, and other entertainers.

pra“lur: A loud and confused noise, especially that of people shouting or

8
Q“l\ Sting.
y tiliatory: Intended or likely to placate or pacity.
Q“ntl‘ltlﬂn. The state of feeling remorseful and penitent for one's wrongdoings.
) Vivial: Friendly, lively, and enjoyable.
). %sing: Lowering in value, quality, or character: degrading.
) Yrence: Humble submission and respect 10 another’s opinions or wishes.
and agility in action; nimble or quick.

) ft'- Demonstrating skill
ortray something precisely.

| Qiil\eatc: To describe or p




About the book

Hard Times by Charles Dickens offers a compelling
exploration of the human spirit amidst the harsh
realities of industrial life. Set in the fictional town of
Coketown, the story follows Thomas Gradgrind, a
staunch advocate of fact-based education, who raises
his children devoid of imagination and emotion. As
they navigate their constrained lives, the novel reveals
the profound impact of such an upbringing,

The book provides a detailed insight into the book's
rich characters and vivid descriptions, while
highlighting the adverse impact of industrialization. 1
131cl<cns' portrayal of characters like the kind-hearted
Sissy Jupe and the sutfering mill workers like Stephen
Blackpool, provides valuable |

e - €$sons on compassion,
l'["il[l['l ICC, and the Importance of balancing reason with

emotion.
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