% C”/
e8| S ~ TIE UNIVERSITY OF MANTTOBA

£y LIBRARY
c.
AUTHOR. F R A VLR S, . é’/f .........
TITLE %W@/w y M%ﬁ .......
................................... beseer v
R S R R R R R R R AR '
Thesis M ’4/9/ﬂ7 ........... u



AL

A

}of the Vlctorlan Agei An answer, to‘this que tlon

ACCESS!G

mind when he began bo write those works of flctlon

e R

Blography, where we learn that the ambitlous young

spent most of his spare enenlngs at the theatreuy |

Pt T S |

Dickens had decided uoon a theatricnl career, and hlS dally drudger"

in the office)was endured only 1n tho hopeiofirelease so sqon as he

found hls chance upon the otage. As anwamateur he acted frequently”

and toward thedend of hlS llfg)hls success asva-public entertaiﬁ

owed much 0. h;s undoubted giftu in this}dir ction.»

It was in those earlyfyears when hlghfambitlon and the vague

cons 01ousness of real ability made hlm restl"ss;‘that he a@ Jiedit

s i

ing what 1t was 1n hlm to do.

his Work.

In 1856vDickens publlshed_his first book ”Sketches by. Bo:

NUMBER

AN Xl



) ‘Riv¢r.

fﬁlardly a, topic aﬁso01ated;wit ‘igkéns*in‘hisfhaﬁu?i_
mis clng from these earllest attempts."‘ ;;J;3gw | | 5
in the n@xt year "PleWle" was published, and 1n that memorable
year of the girl Queen*s accesslon, chkens may be sald to have fcund
h}.s public. - ‘ .‘ | ; S
Naturally, in such a series of etchlngs ns theﬂe two books preaénbe
one would not expect to dimcover much evidence of dramatic power.;¢
. even in them thore is one element of the drama whlch must by no m@ans
be overlookod.i The term Mann@rs applles to that medium or atmosphere
which colours both actlon and character In some drdmes and in |
certaln species of llterauure, uime and place are so purely imag inary
and 50 much a matter of 1nd1fference, thac thﬁ adoption of a purely
conventional standard of manneru 13 quite allownble and may even bt;
des¢rable. uhere, on the other hand, a8 more eopecially in that kind
ol comedy mhlch directs its “haftm agminst th@ ridiculous vices of a
phrticular age or country, the 11keness of the manners . represented 0
what is more or less knovn, muet posseas the véfy*aggilficaﬁce;
OF this lattor class wag bho Work of Dickenm. The early Victori”'
Age saw the rise to power of the Uppor and Lowor middle clasmes, and it
is of the latter es pe01allJ that the novelist princlpally treats.ftﬁ
a lower rank of society he was perhapm aa well acqualnted, but 1t

figures much leas promiently in his books.

It was an age, harsh, ugly and course. ‘ Cruelty, brutalitJ, drunkaé

ness and gPOSwneSS ran riot, and every»where the pallows and th@ de‘ db
“prison cas L thelr dark shadows over the lwnd. "1ﬁ Was an age,? says
one wrltor," in ‘which the Lnglish churacter seemed oont on exhibiting
all its grossest and meanest and most stupld characterlstios. aheer
uwllneas of every day 1ifc reached a 1im1t not easily surpassed' thi
headed natlonal pregudlce.vin consequence of great wars and British;
victories, had marvelloualy developed; aristoeracy Was losing its
better influence, and power passing to a well-fed multitude, remarkab
for a dogged practicaliﬁy Wthh, as often as not, meant fsrocious
egotism. With{all this, a prevalance of suqh‘lgnoblegyices~as;g“l.

ious hyPOCrisygand servile snobbishness,"
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And %o thia 1ife so cruel and unlovel‘

He leads us into ﬁhe din@y courto and Wrotc‘fd_alleys of London, or

down its crowded streets with the hum of trafflc or. the wail of misery"'

in our ecarssi. whlle among bargea and Shipo, and below gloomy archea thedx

dark river glides tn iﬁutsolemn stillness laden with it burden of '(1ivb:
sin and woe.ﬁk]f, '
Occa351ona11y however, he breakos away from London fc and mystesﬁ
into that aague entity of peaceful hamlets, sunlit meadows and bﬁight
sky, which the citiren but dimly knows as the country. ~ He FiV“s ﬁs ‘
exquisite picture* of the lone church Jard with its sad memories, the,ﬁ, ;
forge-1it sky locking down on roarlng furnace and gvimy workers, and
the wild seé@~beach Wlth its simple pathos off toil and danger. But it
is onmly to return to that stage Whereon the deopest ﬁragedy and the ;:il.g
bfoadest conedy are hourly played. ; S .
I have sa&d that the elemeﬂa of "Manners" flnds a placo in the -

Tirst two bOORS' Iin th@ next, "Ol¢ver Twist," there is : omething mpre»77

Here we flnd some attcmpt at "COnstructlon," and we touch at once upon _f

Dicken's prlnclpal weakness. : The novellst's 1ovo for the stage proved -

in many csoes’an ill and net a rood, for many a fine paqhapé is mérre‘::7 

by dialogue only tao charactorlutgcbf the world oehind the root 1ights,5:_

"Nicholas Nickleby" is marked by the same d@fect. :
"The Old Curiosity Shop" shows decided imnrovement in this respect; 

over its predeceSSOrs. UnltJ of action is botbor observed, and the

story moves to lts close in a manner, at once happy and gerene.‘ AlmcSt

the same pralse may be acccrded to "Barnaby Rudge" which is marked&by
a departure 1nto historical flctlon. | = ‘v‘
Passing over "American Notes" and the ”Carol" we”come to ﬁMafﬁi
Chuzzl ewd t" vhich wag complcted in 1844. Hare all sense of unity i ‘
thrown to the windgband apparently th@ novelist had no properly definaiv_i
plan when he bogan to. build. It is necessary, of course, to bear: in 1}? 
mind, that the works of chﬁens appeared in monthly 1nstalments,;_’A"‘
this nay account for much in the way of faulty construction.j }‘ 
"Dombey and on” shews oonaiderable dramaﬁic power. - It i§$ﬁé§;é§

by the ch01ce of a moral theme’an& in construetion, is a decided‘advana



fupon. the author'

.d4:"‘"

s previous workol“ There:

-really two nevels here

‘the firet andrbest, ending with the deat oﬁ'Little Paul.

Two years later, "Dav1d 00pperfie1d¢: p"eered, and in this genulne

masterplece of Plcuion, chkens' geniias reached bts cllmaye,' The act10n~ [

is free, broad and sustalned.-’ Though much 10 1mprobeble, not to saf;
impossible, the Very strength of the story sweeps as1de all or1t1c1s
Here as in "Black House" which sppeared threo vears: lster, we have. some e
striking examples of the novelists' use of oorn01dence, bhat tlme-fﬁf;jﬂf

honoured device of ihe staéee ’ | |

Omitting reference to "Little Dorrit" and "Our Mutual Friend,“]

neither of whlch demands our serlous attentlon, we come to enother?f
historical novel "A Tale of Two Gltles" whlch, desplte the fact that

the dialogue has 1ost much of its freshness, is more artistlc than

"Barnaby Rudge " "Great Expectatlons"‘which eppeared in 1861, 1s one

of the best construoted of all chkens books, d"Edw1n Drood": which Wesieﬁ
begun nlne years later, was cut short by the authors' lamented death.'

"An Author" says Me Alexandre Dumes flTS’"’as he adVance8 in life, can

conceive and- execute works of Suronger tlssue, than when he began"ln
word the matter he can ecast into h1 'mould w111 be nobler end rloher,--i >
but the mould w111 be the same." How eminently true is this of Dickens{rf
The great novellst never learned how to deVelop "situatlon," and 1ater .
Where he galned in technique, he lost in. ?%eshness.; A great s1tuwt1on
must be led up to, step by step, there must be a regﬁlar advanoe toward

which character and incident must contribute their proper proportioﬁ;_ojh .

and here, let it be said in all klndness,,is_just where Charles chheneikﬁx
Tailede - ) | » - e

In conoludihg this part of our Subjeotiitsmight bé wél1*tb”g15n”“
for a moment at chkens' treatment of the "déhouement.V NOthre’&hp
bhe the close be other than a conscquence or the action itselfov ;Ho

ever sudden or even surprlslng may be the deﬁouement, it should nof"be

unvrepared but llke every other part of the action, should preserve its

organic oonnectlon with tho wholo.

Tried by this canon how dO,thevworks vaDickens fare?. I neeQTﬁbff’v

o | _ , .:0.' " IR ; .» nat
% Think of tnose &¥ONd closing scemes. .. AJW&VS »?Ove? of p
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justice the novelis ’tisfaction. The Vil"

: get uheir just desartw,_; i ;ru nlng over. On ‘the other,

hand, see how thp weak and abused, the downtrodd&n and misundersﬁood

receiVe their appropriate rewardu even herém;J,uurely‘never have’

’}‘grand finals*appaared eVGn on the stage.fﬂ We 1augh, but the 1augh

a kinle one,' oriwn know when We ccnsult ouw 1nmost hearts, that ‘o
would B : o N

for worlds e have 1t otherwise. Sl ' '” -~ -

Another_featuréiof thé*dramaiwhieh7@etermines ingnofslight degrég;

)

the effect produced in th@~fin18hed?W6?k{nis;one qulte as 1mportaﬁtj§
choice of subject,‘concentibn of amction or method of construcHion. I
refexr to "chqracterlzat1°n’" fOT upon the 1nvenbion and conduct of hiéf“'

on aufhet e
chsr%ct@rﬂNmust always 1argoly depend for his ultimate success.iu

And what of chkens' characters? They are 80 numerous, so v

80 repres entgtive of the times in which he lived, that it 1s difficult

to indiﬁidualize. v Thef have been call@d caricatures. Be 1t so

them carmcatures if you Wlll, but you‘mu t grant that they are carica

ures of great force, full or robust fun, tough ﬁn texture, and abl“ to

stand by themselvew.’

On the tage where all pows with a snap, con51%tenc?,of character !’»‘
is not so 1mportant a8 dl@tinctne“s of drawing. | The attrxbutes of”
character may be somewhat incongruous 1f they make the characte
selfl, more readily recognlzable.’ Dicken's IQVe for theatrical ef ct
then, as well as the ‘manner 1n which his books were published-moﬁﬁhl'

instalments in twen»y parta-could noy but effect his charact@riaatioi

Agaln we must remember that Dickens Was an idealist. Realism in
Literature had not yet come 1nto vogue, and evan had the popular'auﬁh |
belun his career a half century 1ater. we cannot belleve thaﬁ he wou1d<k
have written other then he did. Anything, however true it mi{rht 'bé
that would bring e blu sh to the che@k of innocence-'anything that
would pandar to. a 1ove of vice or scnsuality, Dickeancarefully'and'
religlously eschowwd*v%ﬁguwh compelled time and again to skim the

surface instead of plunping into the heart ef things, who shall
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day ﬁhat ‘the, great artist hss net won, hi‘:

As we stand on'thebdeck of an out-go ressel and 1ook back at

Ladhe elty fading away behind; hOW'differe‘ pears from what it 1

- when we stood in the mldst of its crowded streets.h Its:dark and wind

ing alleys are hidden, its glaring colours are subdued, its monument“

and outstandlng features appear more imp031ng, in short, the sceneyvieWe
in perspectlve, ls softened and ideallzed.- ; , f‘,

Thus it is with many of the characters of chkens. Take for:insbu
ance hi% "L:Lttle Women" "thtle Em11y" and the gentle "Ruth, " Kittenis
"Dolly Varden," and the fairy 11ke "Dora.“,“ekﬂ | ' ‘
Or take his less pleasing female chsracters,‘those Wonderful sketohes

human nature on 1ts basge and sordid side, and see how Dickens idealizes

them, so that instead of regardlng them W1ﬁh repugnance and horror, we
only pity,or are amused.v “Mrs Weller,” Tony's "thorn in the flesh;
"irs Gummldge,? the querulous 1nmate of the old house on the sands._
"Mrs Verden," the mother of the playful Dolly; "Panny equeers,” that

youthful and vindict1Ve virago..even "Gharity and Mercy,“ the dutiful

daughters of the great and only Pecksniff;“where shall we meet thei
again? e '} . | i"} :

And Mrs Gampl We cannot but marvel how the master succeeded n
ing this naturally hideous creature, not only presentable but evenvlhke-
ables Bringing into relief a trait here, omitting or: velllng a charact

eristic there the artlst has given us a masterplecece_

"From the day of her first appearance on the stage, Mra. Gampshas
been a dellght, ‘& wonder and a byword. She stands unlque, no othe

novellst can Ehow a plece of work in the samehkind, Worthy;of a'place

beside her‘ he must gok%heﬁhm‘very heights ofzworld-litlrature;

who bodied forth DameQuickly and Juliet’s nurse for th suggestion of

equivalent powero

In portraylng his "Villains” Dickens has not been so successrul

In the November number of the "Dickensisn"

noverists! meeting with Thomas Griffiths Wainewrlght, one of the master

miocreants of the century, and endeavors to show how this chance'ms ti

in Newgate prmson must have intensified.ﬁp%akﬁn? “qtural leqnlﬂgﬁ

Luarad,




tc%aéd”taleéfbf'héffdr éhdwcrime. | That crime should have 1oomed

meehanical. In hia characuerization of less thorough-paced scoundre
Dickens strikés;a £ruer notevand reveals himse;fvas &1¢§ﬁiriet'off§

abilitye His. atire covers a wide field, e&ucatxcn, charity,religicn

gocial morallty, legal grocedure, th@ machlnerJ of politics and ﬁhe:

of government, "Bumble" d "Squeers“ are representativea of vile instit_;«;

utions and ore treated acoordingly. chkens has been charged with

exaggeration respecting the figure of the Yorkahire school-master an‘»‘¥* i

we have heard how one northern pedogogue wrote to the author threatening@
nim with prosecution for libel. | '

In the oase of that most accompli hed of modern Phariseea,; 

Pecksniff," the charge of exaggeratmon is not unfounded. Yet. whatfa

work of art the picture isl In the - same catalogue we have the "Umb

Urish" and "Vr. utlggins," The Humbug wa& Dicken gt delight and he always

treats him as if he loved him  Ior can we forget those bluuteringﬂ

lights of the 1&@&1 wnrld. Here Dickens waa th@roughly at home and';”“a

plctures he giVGs us are vividly reallutic. There is nc need to enumen-

ate; the characters, one and all,are copies from 11fa~"i;*"!"‘

As the limmer of a higher gocial elass; Dickens was not succ:
fule Indeed what 1ittle wcrk he did in thia sph@re is overshadowed .
that of Thackaréy. The ecaentric, the fantastic and grotesque, mca
surely caught his attention andkhe delighted‘in presenting to his belo ed
public, such creatlons as "Mantallni" and "captain Cuttle," "Quilp and

\Y

Silas VWegge" How he must have glo?ied in. Wilkins Mnca'ber, thaﬁ bri"

vigion of breezy optimiam and chronie impecuniaaity!

Nor must we omit the children, those 11tt16 ones Dickens“lovg

his owm, those droll or pathetic libtle figur;a which,ithough cften ,

na drmamulike, yet have power to move us to 1auﬁhter and tears._"Oliver
Little Nell, Little Poul, Tiny Tim and young David" here ‘bhey cozne b
ing by; uhough idcallz@d they are not forgotten* through a mist cf‘te

shines the brightneas of their momprwa '
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. Dickena dharactar "caric tures?"*?‘”“

;;that we: had more sue

ohould exclte in us the 1ivliast detesﬁatio ef-mverything mean andrbas
and the love of everythmng ﬁhat is true wn ,beauﬁiful and good.;', :

And this 1oadu me to speak of one other element of dramatic powa
wihich, uhough appaaring in th@ vory earliasﬁ of Dicken's books, I hav
here reuerved until the 1mst. 1 vefer of course to that rare qual
which Dickens shares with nearly all the greatest of Bnglish writerg

the divine gift of Humour. It Was in short, Diekens greatest asseﬁ

salt without whidh all his work would lose ita savaur.

In the display of this genml power, 1ay the secz‘et of the young e
novelista! earley success. | | B
"Without his humour,” one cribic-tru~y remarks,‘" he might have

been a Vigorous advocate of social r&form, but es a navelist assureQIY””“ o

he would have failed.. Only bec ause they laughed With him 50. heartil'7

did multitude% of people turn to discussingff” ;qucstion his page uge

eoted. : Humour 13 the ooul of his wnrk. 1$L1ke'Lhe souliof man, it perm

eates a 1iving fabric whiah, but for its creativa breaﬁh, could neVe

have existed.!

In his first books, the "g ketches" and "Pickwick" Dicken'ﬁ humour.;xi

discovers 1tse1f in the broadest form of farce.r In. his iateriworks it 5 ;'

TR
A

goars to greater helghta and takes on. thaﬁ iquminatﬂve’nspect 1nse§ar*

able from humour in its ‘highest form. Farce!;s'entertaining, huma“’
suggestives Dickens Was master in both fielda and traVeraes eiﬁh@bl

with equal facility. : There would be no - end in selecting passagaszi

illustration, though sannod omit mnntioning those two well—knowancen
which for genuine humour hava seldom beon surpas"ed,~ﬁr. Smallwvodwgv
ing his friend Johling & dinner at the chopdhouse, and the Father of,ﬁhe
Marshalsca entertaining his old pensioner Nandy. | , o _ "

ClO%Zy connected with and indeed we might say inseparnble fram,’”¥ﬁ
humour is that eluolve quality we call "pathos."v Pathoe ia somethin  
which requires the most delicata handling lest it degenarate into v
mawkishness or dheap sen;mentality. Because of that 11fe—10ng lovav or

the stage already noted. chkens could not Well escape this subtle
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’ Pitfall, and into it ha fell head—long again and again.

And yet of true paﬁhos, Dickens has abundanee. E mhose scones
portraying life in thc squalad debtor's prison, those touching pictures
of chilalife 1n thc under world, the tand@rnesa that capture&,the hear’
of the great publ#c in the "Chx-lﬁtmaa Garol," *haﬁ truly marvellous écene

of the Cheap-Jack whose chlld is dying in his arms, while he plays

buffoon befora ﬁhe crowd, for dazly bread. Th@u@ touch@s of the mast’
exquisite pathos hava rarely heen equalled in the pages of fiction
tenderly and lovingly striking tha chﬂrds of hnman emotion, Dickena
constantly rousing tha be%ter feelzngs of’hia readerg, and that afte'
ig a good test of the Wﬁiters drematio power.»~ b |
The writer’s dramatic powe:r-! ﬁha’c. phrase I fear, suggests mie,
more then I have, within the 1imite of this brief essay, axtemptednta. &
down. I have .jhought that it would make my paper too long, to do. more”§ f]

s

then hint at the more prominenﬁ eharacteristics, and in consequenc*

many excellencés have had to be passed over in ailence'ﬁffaults ta

left for oth@ra te discover.;v Yet Qven now I, can mc&rcely tear my A5

away from the subject in hand«v Tf a novelist has drama“ic yower;
should naturally expect 0 find evidenoe of ﬂudh in h1 most finished

worke If mo, Oadit quaestio, and x trust that it will@noz be taken a

migg if I conclude by throwmng 1ntm the form of a momplogue, three
scenes from Dickens acknowledged maﬁterpiece,‘"David Coppevfieldﬂv“

All three scenas are laid in the ancient fishlng V1117

and the first may require just a worﬁ of introduction.

Pavid and “teerforth had gon&“down from Lcndon by the_avening

11{3}1140

ocene.—lu ’ ”The Betrothal.”

"Mas'y Davyt Itm Maﬁ r Dav”'

hends with one another, and agking one”another how we;>id, and tellgﬁ
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wi L e

one another how glad we Were to me%t, and all talking at onces Mr”
“eggotty was sc pyou& and overjoyed to mes us, that hn did not know k
what to sny or»do, but kept over and over again shaking hands with mé;5;,-

and then ruffling hls shaggy hair all over his head, and 1augh1ng with

such glee and triumph, bhat it was a treau te «ae him. | g
"Why, fhmt youw twn genﬁ lmannpent'lmen~gromed~shauld come " to ﬁhis W

here roof counight, of all nights in my 1ife, Tsaid Mre Peggabty.” ia

such a ﬂhing ag never happen@d afore, I do rightly believe! Tm'ly, my

darling, come herel Comc here my little witch! Theer's Mag'r Davy' o

friend, my dearl Theer's the gent lman an you’ve heerd on Em'ly.~x‘Hé; v~

comes 1o, see you, along with Mas r Davy, on the brightest night of your

unclets life ag ever was or will be, Gorm the t'other one, and horr it
for itin | After delivering thu speach all in a breath, and. wiﬁh Xt
ordinary anima%ion and. pleaﬁure, Mrw Peggotty put cne of his larg ‘hend;

«apturously‘on each.s¢ae of his nmeae'ﬁ face, and kissing it = ﬁaze

times, laid it with a gentle prlde and lcve upon his braad chest, an

patted it as. if hlo hand had been a lady'

let her gﬂ;’f

being in a state of mind. when you understand‘matters

pardone Em'ly, my deariuuhe knows I'n a gcing to téll “'here hi'
delight broke out again,” and has. mada off.;q~, ‘ L 1 ; ol
Llook arter her, Mawther, for a minute?" Mré Gummidge nodded and disw
appearbdo "If thia ain! t," said Mr. Peggotty, smtting down among”
by the fire," the brighteaﬁ night 0' my 1ife, I'm a selfishwbilea 0
end more I can't say.\ Thia here little Em'ly, sir," in a, low-vo
Steeprforth, " Aher a8 you see a blushing here just nowu T Steerfo,
nodded; but with euch 2 pleaaed expressien af 1nﬁerast,rand of part

pation in Mr. Peggotty's feelings, that the latter answered him a

he had sl"’k@n- o be sure, " sala 1z, Poggotty. "Tha.t's her, end 's6-



. nshe”is.;' Thankce, siro" Hem noddnd to ma aeVQral timeg, an if ha

would have said ﬂo too. "Thxs here little Em'ly of* ours," said M
Peggotty," has been, in our hou“e, what I suppcse (I'm a ignorant man‘
bét that'sa my belief) no one but a little bright eyed. creeﬁur oan be f
in = houses . Ehe ain't my c¢hild; I never hmd ones but I could'nt;;AVj
her mores Xbu understandz I could'nt do it!" ry qgite un&exstgn@?;ﬂf_;%
seld Steerforths "I know you Ao, a;r," returned Mr. ?eggotty, ?'éﬁdf 7
thankee agains Mas’r Davy, he can remember what mh@ was; you may 8

judge Tor your own self what uhe 13, but nelter of yau can t fully know

what she has been, is, and Will be to my 1oving)ert, I am rough_

And betwixt ourselves," 51nking hls voice lower yet," that Woman‘s:name:

ain't Misses Gummidge nelther, though she has a world of merlts." .
Peggotty ruffled hum hair again with both hands, as o further preparation{ 

for what he was going to say, and went on with 2 hand upon each of his”éﬂ,;

Inees.

face one hlgh noon of enjoyment,.? but he loses that wrt.o
our little Em'ly. He follows her abmut, he makes hisself a sort olservent
to her, he loses in a great measure his relish for his wittles, an
the lonp run - he makes it clear to me wot's amiss. Now I wish myself
you see, that- our 1itt1e Em'ly was 1n a faﬁn'way of being married.
could wish to see her, at all eVents, uﬁder artzcles to a honest man

had a right to defend her._ I don't know how long I may live, oruhoi

soon I may dle, but I know that if I Was c 558 ized, any Night, in a*gal_




18- R g , . . il
‘ gf Wind in Yarmouth Roads ‘here, and was to see the town lighﬁshs

“ng for th~ last time over uhe wollers as I could'nt make no head aga nst{ﬁ
I could go dovn quicter for thanklng 'Lhere is a ﬁan ashore there, iro
true to’ my lmtule Bm'ly, God bless hery and no wrong Gan &ouch myzﬁm
while 50 be ae uhat nan 15vca£‘" M ch otty, in simple earnestness,wawﬁé
his right arm, as 1ﬁ‘é@ivwre waving it at the town lights Tor the 1ast"
and then, exchanging an n@d with Ham, whose eye he caught, proceedelﬁ
before. = "Walll I counsels him ta speak to Em'iy. He 8 big enou:
he's bashfuller than a 1itﬁ1e un, and he don't llke., So I speaka
Bim'' says Em'ly.-i 'Him ﬁhat I have know'd ‘80 intiméﬁe 80 many'years

like so muchi Oh,unclet I n@Ver can have him. He is such a good fellow!‘

Little bird.kw Then I aways;to him, mnd I says,"I wish it could have becni

Sy

80y but it can’* But you cau both be ao you Was, and wot I sayntof'ou}f 

1s, Be as youfwas with her, 1ike a man. He says to me, a shaking

hand, "I Wllli

going on'and;

My - Pg

But Lhiw tarpaulin chap, he takes hola of her hand,‘
me, joyful, 'Look heret This is to be mv"

nelf bold end ha:l.f shy and hali‘ f}_llaughing and' hals a;crying,tzes
If you please.w —If I pleaae!” criad Mr. Peggotty, rolling his hea, in
‘an ecstasy wt ﬁhe idea; “Lord, as 1f I shcula do anything else£~I

please I am. steadier now, and I have thoubht beﬁter of 1&, and I

as good a 1ittle wife as I can to hlm,i 0! he_s a dear’“

Then Migses Gummidge, she clapsiher han s,like aﬁp1ay -andﬂﬂbuA,




- gome in- - There! the murder’s out'",saad Mr. Peggotty-”xou oome mnl

It took place this here preaent hour: and here's the men that will marry
her the minute she 8 out of her time." | __r Z
Ham snaggﬁred, as well he mmght, under ‘the blow Mr. Peggotty_é
dealt him in his unboundod joy, as a mark of confidenue and friendship ‘
but feeling called upon hlm to say eomethlng £0 us, he said, with much ,3Hi_
falterlng anf great difflculty¢ "she warn'ﬁ no highbr than you was, Mas'r
Davy-when you.: flrst come—when XL thought what she d grow up to be. I ses l
her grow up-gent'lmen-like a flower.f Itd 1ay down my life for her~Mas r
Davy—ﬂh! nost content and cheerfull uhe’s more +o me-gent'Tmen than—ahe s

all to me that ever I can want, and more than ever I-than ever I could say.,

I=I love her true. There aln t a. gent 1man in all tha 1and~nor yeuysuiLQii
ing upon all the sea that can 1ove his 1ady more than I 1ove her. th

there'ls many a.eommon man-would say bettev - What he meant.“

Scene —2~ The Pllght.

Mheerd sald %r. Pogpotty, cheerily.‘:

‘"mhcer WP m%e, Misqu Gummidg

I shall put thaﬁ candJc theor, juqt that snme as nmw. ﬁ}I know very “wel
that when I'm here o' nlghts (and whare ulse should I llve, bleas your

farts, whateVerjfortun I come intot) and she ain't Iere' or I ain't

I shall put the candle in the wind@r, and sa.tﬁ fore t.h I‘irc, prete’

I'm expecting of her, like IVm a doing now.

“}There'ﬂ.a‘babby for'yo
said N Peggotty, with another roar," in the farm of a aea Perkypin

Why, at the present minute, Whar I see the ce

_dlc vparkl@ up, I says

myself, cShe's a looking aﬁ iys Emtlv's a:ceming.i There 8 a babh fop



. you, in the form of a Sea Porkypine! : Right for all that,” said Mr.

Peggotty, atonpin¢ lﬂ his TOQP and smquinﬂ his hqnds to~gether; "fur he

she isl" It was inj dam.‘ The night should haVP turned more wet since

I came ln, fcr h@ ha& a 1arge oou'weSuer haﬁ on, slouched over his fa
Wisrels Em’ly?" sald Nf. eggotuy. ' Ham made a motion with his head,
1f she were out smde.- Mr. Peggotty took the light from the window,
trinmed 1t, put it on the uable, and Was buaily utlrring the fire, when
Ham who had not mOVed, salds ‘:“has r Davy, will you come out a minﬁte,
and see what Em'ly has got to show you?™ We went out.;¢ As I pasaed him

at the door, I uaw, to ny aotonlrhmanﬁ and fright, that he was dead1y ia1e;7ﬂ

e pusghed me hastxly ¢nto ﬁne open alr, and closed the door upon ua;
Only upon us two.:; "H&m! What's the matterl" | (“‘ :

"Yastp Dawyl—" Oh, for his broken heart, how dreadfully ha wap
I was paralyssd‘by the sight 01 auch grief. I don't know what I :

or what I dreaded. f I could only 1ook at him;;

For Heaven's oake tell me Whah' the matter!“ ,;-»

for now-she's gcnet"' “ﬁnﬁe? T

think how_sha'_; ava.y, when pmy my‘ ‘800‘

her (her ﬁhét7

am x to may 1ndoors? How am E cver to break it tc hlm,

upon it when he’ eaw usy- if I were to 1ive five hundred years.f I re

ber & great wai; ana cry, and tne Woman hang1ng about him, and w&

me;  Mre Pb&gOtﬁy, With his vest torn open, his hair wild. hia fa




mlﬁ-and liﬁs quite white, and blood trlokll ‘gvown his bosom (it had
| sprung from his mouth, é thnk), looking fixedly at me. "Read it;
sip," he said, in a low shivering voice.-v "Slow, please. I don'
know as I can understand."' In the midsﬁ of the silence of death,'
read thus, :E'rom atfslo*bted 1etter., ‘ | 5

¥hen you who 1ove me 0. much better than I ‘ever have deserved, eVe  :;i
when my mind was innocent,_see this. I shall be far away.'" | "I shall

be fur away," he repeated slowly. ; "Stop& Bm'ly fur away. ’Wel;l“

"'Wnon I leave my dear home-my dear homeuoh, my dear home!—in the morn~";}

ing='" the letter bore date cn the previous night:

Thait will be never $0 come back, unless he brings me: back a 1ady.,,‘:

This will be faund at night, many hours after, 1natead of mes

you knew how my heart is torn. e even you, that I have wronged:s
much that never can forgive me, could only know what I suffer!
00 wicked to ;vrite a‘bout myself. Oh, take comi‘ort 5.n:*"1'.hfL1r1kingj
am 50 bade Oh, for mercy's wake tell uncle that I név%ryloVed ﬁim

half so denr as now. - Oh, don’t remember how affectionate andfkind

you have all been to me-Don't remember we were ever’tO» e marr

try to think a_ if l died when I was little, and was buried aomewher

Pray Hmavcn thati 'am going away ffom, have cOmpassio an my unclet

Tell him that I never»loVed hmm half so dear.-}

Be his comfort. 'Lov

you, and woht'

for uncles ’My 1ést tears and my last thankayfor uncl
That waa all.

looklng at me. : | |

him, as well as I could, to endeaver to get some commané of himsel}

He replied" I tha.nk ve sir, 1 thank yet" without moving.» ,Ham" gpok
to him.




wo} 5o

face; as"i

fhe were, waking from a vision, &nd CaSt them round_the

rooms Then he;;aad‘in a 1ow voice: "Who'« the man? I want to know
his name.” Ham glanced qt me, and suddenly I felt 8’ shock that struck
me bagke rhefe 5 a nan auSpecbed," saxq Mr. Peggotty. "Tho is»“
Mas'e Davy‘"implored Ham. ' "Go out a bit, and let. me tell him Whaﬁ I ,
miste You't ought to hear it sipelt I folt uh@ ghock again. sank .;.¢7
doym in a chair, end tried to utter uome reply; but my tonpue wag

fettered, and mY sight was weak.,, "I want to know his neme'" I heard35

sald, once move.  "For uoma tine past,'“Ham faltered," there's been '

servant here, at odd times., There’s been a gen'lm too. Both of,} “
bolongad to one ancthef." Mr Peggotty stocd flxed a s ‘before, but ne
loo&ing at hlm. ﬁ»"The servant,"pursued him,“ was seen along with' W

poor girl—-last nigh'o. | He's benn :m hiding about hera | this week

overs He was thought ﬁa have gonem but he was hiding{? Doen'

Mogfr Davy, doeﬁ'f'" I round PeggotﬁJ's arm round my neck, but I could

not have moved 1f the house had bewn about to fall upon me¢

"A s%

g _”.;/~-
of ynurn~and I"amvfar from laylng of it to you~but his name is Steer*

forth, and he avdamed villalnl"

Mr. Peggotty uttered no cry, and shed no tear ved.
untll he smemed;to waka again, all at once and pulle down his roug

coat from its peg in a corner. "Bear 8, hand wzth thi‘ I'm‘st}gq

A haan, and can't do it," he said impaﬁiently., "Bear'a;hand and help
nele" when somebody had done so. ”Now giVQ me that theer hatl"
asked hlm mhitaer he wag going.~‘ "I'm a gclng\to seek my niece.

going to seek ny Dm 1y. I'm a poing first to stave in that theer'
and sink it where I would h&ve dr' od h -




‘ wildly, bclding out hmd clenehed right h d, "as he\sat afore mef

face to che, strike me down ﬁead, but I d hava drownded him, and though

1t rightl-1' m a going bo seek my niece.! "Where?" cried Ham, 1nterp'

hinself beior@ the door. ' "Anywherel I'm a gO¢ng to seek my niece
through the wureld- I'm a going to Tind my poor niece in her sham”J
and bring her back. Nolonewstop me!l I t@ll YQH_I mf? 801n8a$9“$??k

my niecel™

%aene~5— 'he Caﬁastronhe.vfﬁi 
"AS we sbruggled on ne%rer and ‘nearer the sea, from which a mivh"
wind was blomdng dead‘om shore, 1ts force became nore and more,terrific»

Long bofore we saw the sea, ita spray Wag on our lips and ghowered‘:alj

rain on us. At las L_wé arriVad a£tthe tdwhjand obtaiﬁing acccméq

at an old innyz,want down tc31ook’atvthe'saa.- On rgthing thefsénds

ware strain d seaward._ At firstxl could distinguish xothing.ﬁJ

pause, and with a violence quiﬁe inconceiVable—beat:;hefside a« 4



w
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would atave it 1n.,f~“ome el forts werﬁ even then balng mado, to cut?i‘.

tblo portlcn of th@ Wreck away, far, as the ah'p, which wao oroad side
on, turned towards um in her f0113ngw I plainly doseribsd her peopl
worlk w1th axes, &specially one actmve fiyure vith 1on5 curxing hair
oonapvcmoua among the rest. f But,,ﬁ great cry, whieh Was audlbleveven
above the wind and, Water, roqe Trom the shore at this 'mom@nt: uh@ seany
sweeping over th@ rollinry d@ck, made a clean beach, and carried wpn,apars,a

asks, planka, bulwarks, hmapﬁ of such toys, inﬁo the bc:ﬂ:mo surgeh}

The second maqt Was yet atandmny, Wiih the rags of 2 venn sail,

and a wild confusfon ol broken cordage flmppinb to and fro. The- ghip
had sbruck once, ﬁhe same boatman hoarsely sald in my ear, and mwea“j

ed in and atruck again.‘ I understood gim to add thatcshe was par ing

‘amidships, and 'could rcadily suppose sm, fer the roﬁ*ing and b'

uppermost, the active flpure with the curllng hair.’
on board and asﬂthe mhlp rollad and dashed" '

driven mad,

They were‘making ou+ to me, in an agitated Way-I don't kno

fur the 1ittle I could hear I was acarccly‘composod'fnough o und;

that the llfe-boat had been bravely manﬂedianlhour agoT ana oouldf

nothlng, and that no man would be 30 aaspe ate as’ attempt tc

off with = rope, and esuablish a. cammunicatian;wiuh ﬁhe’shore,'?hl

was nothln@ 1e£t to try; when I noticed“thatfsome neinsen&atian'm_
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the pecplc on. ﬁhe baach, and saw them part, and Ham come braakinw

through Lhom at the front.

I ran to ‘him= as well a3 1 know, to repeat my appeal for h@lp. But, ‘

distracted as I Was, bJ a alght 50 new to me and terrible, the determin—
~ation in hig face, and his look, ouﬁ to sea~exact1y the same 1ook as I
remcmbered 1n connection with the morninp after Tm'ly's rlight—awoke mewv »
to a knowledge of his dangcr.fﬁ I held hmm back with both arms'yand 1mplar~f

ed the men with whom I had bean upeaklng, not to 1lsten to him, not to dc

murder, not to let him stir from off ﬁhat sand! Anmther cry arose on  ’7,‘

ohOTC and 1ooking to the wreck, we saw the cruel sail, with blow on blow;

beat off Lhe 1ower of tho two men, “and fly up in trlumph round the active_fﬂ
figure left alone upon the mast. | | ' | | L

Against such a sight, and agalnsu such determinatmon as tha‘
calmly desperate man Who wag already accustomed to lead half the people
preueat, I might ag hopefully have entreatpd the wind.‘” y

said, cheerily grasping me *by both hands, "If my tim

If 'tan't, I'l}fbide 1t.

ance, to the latter which he 1aid out him elf, slack upon the shore,

his feets



as the few yieldlng planko betwaen hlm 9nd ekmrdestruction rolled75'

'and bulged, and his anticipat1Ve deathwknell runu, he was seen by all of
us to wave it.z‘ 1 saw him do it Nnow, and though I was poxng dmstracted¥ "
when his actlon brought an old remembrance to- my mind of a once dear

friends

Ham watéhed‘the‘sea, sténdiny alone, Wi%h the silence of suspended,‘f*

breath %eh nd him, ﬁnd uhe ﬂtorm befare, until th»rw Waa a great retirinm; ‘f

vave, when, wiﬁh a. backward glance at those who hnld the ropp mhich was
nade f&su rounﬁ the body, he dashea in aftar it, ana 1n a moment was
bulfeting WAuh the wator; rising with th@ hills, falling with th@ vf
lost beneath the faam, ﬁhen draWn again to 1and. f They hauled 1n-l'
hostily.  He was;hurt.fl I 5aw blocd on hia face from: where I stood

but he took no: thought of. that. , He seemed hurrledly to give them

directions for'%eawinp h1m more freeuor so I judged from the motio_:w

his arm-and wag: gone as before.

And now he mado for bh“ Wreck, riS1ng with tho hills, falling

At longth he ne_ ed_the wr@ck. He was ao near, that uﬁ h one mor

nation was in avery che.; They drew him to my very f

dead.

now, I remained near him, busy, while every means cf resﬁoration wa'

trieds; but he had been beaten to deaﬂh Dy the great wave; and hig

generous heart W%S stilled for ever.<,¢ fﬁ"'u‘"
As I sat bes;de the bed, when hope was abondoned and all Wa

a fisherman, who had known me when Emily and'I@were children, and o\

since, whispered;my name at the door " 3aid he, ﬁith_teafs
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, 'sﬁarting to hxs Weauher beﬁten face,”

had been recalled to me, wa& 1n h%s 1ook.

leanlng on’ the arm he h@ld cuﬁ to\mupport me"fiﬂﬁf'

)
He S&ld,"YCS,“TV'"DO I know it?“v.@ asked then.ﬂ

_ He answered nothing
But he led me tc the shcre..g And on thatvpartiof 1t where she and*

had 1ooked fbr shells, two: childrenuon thaﬁ part of it Were some

lighter fragments of the old boat, blown downklast nipht, h}d beon

scattered by the wind—amona the ruins of the home he had qunged~:
|
him lying with his heqd apon hzs arm, aa I had often_seen him lie‘a

SChoOLe= James oteerforth.y  C




