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‘l want Facts, sir,’ said Mr Thomas
Gradgrind. ‘Teach these children nothing that
cannot be proved. Only Facts will ever be any use
to them. That is how I bring up my own children,
and these children too. Stick to the Facts, sir!’

The scene was a high, plain schoolroom. Mr
Gradgrind was a square man with hard dark eyes
and a wide, thin mouth. ‘In this life,’ he said
firmly, ‘we want nothing but Facts, sir: nothing
but Facts.’

The other men listened. In front of them sat
forty children, all ready to have Facts poured into
them until they were full. Mr Gradgrind pointed
to a girl. ‘Girl number twenty. Who are you?’

‘Sissy Jupe, sir, ’ said the child, curtseying.

‘Sissy is not a name. Say Cecilia.’

‘Father calls me Sissy, sir,’ replied the girl
shyly, curtseying again.

‘Then he is wrong. Cecilia Jupe, what does
your father do?’

‘He works with horses, sir.’
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*Very well. What is a horse?’

Cecilia Jupe said nothing. ‘There!’ said Mr
Sradgrind. ‘Girl number twenty knows nothing
about one of our commonest animals. Bitzer! What
is a horse?’

A boy stood up. He looked at Mr Gradgrind
with colourless, expressionless eyes. ‘Four legs.
Eats grass. . .forty teeth...’ He went on and on.

‘ Now, girl number twenty,’ said Mr
Gradgrind. ‘You know what a horse is.” She went
red, curtseyed, and sat down again.

The third gentleman stepped forward; he was
a government education officer. ‘Now, children,’
he said, ‘That is a horse. Would you have wall-
paper with horses on it?’

‘Yes, sir!’ said all the children except one.

‘Why wouldn’t you do that?’ the officer
asked this child.

‘Please, sir, I wouldn’t paper a wall. I would
paint it.’

‘You must use paper,’ said Mr Gradgrind,
‘Now, children, I will explain why you would not
paper a wall with pictures of horses. Do you ever
see horses walking up and down your walls?’

‘No, sir.” They sounded disappointed.

‘Of course not, ’ said the officer. ‘You must
stick to Facts.” Thomas Gradgrind looked
pleased. ‘This is an important thing, ’ the officer
continued. ¢ I will try again. Would you have a
carpet with pictures of flowers on it?’ The chil-
dren knew what he expetced now. Most said
‘No’, and only a few said ‘Yes’. Sissy Jupe was
one.
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*Girl number twenty!’ Sissy stood up and
curtseyed again. ‘So you'd have a carpet with
flowers on? Why?’

‘Please, sir, I like flowers.’

‘So you want to put tables and chairs on
them, and let people walk on them?’

‘Please, sir, it wouldn’t hurt them. They’d
only be pictures; pictures of something very pretty
and pleasant. And I’d imagine...’

‘Imagine!’ cried the gentleman. ‘You must
not do that. You must stick to the Facts, Cecilia
Jupe, and forget Imagination. You don’t walk on
flowers in Fact; so you must not walk on them on
carpets. You do not find fruit and birds on your
cups and plates in real life; so you must not have
pictures of them on your cups and plates. You
must have, in simple colours, pictures of mathe-
matical figures which can be proved. This is Fact.
This is Taste.’

The girl curtseyed again and sat down. She
looked troubled:

‘Now, ’ said the education officer, ‘would M1
M’ Choakumchild give his first lesson?...’ .

Mr Gradgrind looked pleased. ‘We are ready
for you, Mr M’ Choakumchild.’” And the school-
master began. He was one of a hundred and forty
schoolmasters. They had all been produced at the
same educational factory, like a hundred and forty
piano legs. They all knew all the Facts about
everything. And now Mr M’ Choakumchild was
ready to deliver all these Facts to the children who
sat before him.

Mr Gradgrind felt very pleased with himself as
he walked home from school. It was his school; he
had paid for it, and he wanted everyone to admire
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it. He wanted it, and every child in it, to be an ex-
ample to everyone, just as the young Gradgrinds
were an example to everyone. There were five
young Gradgrinds, and they had all been taught
and lectured to, all their lives. They knew no
nursery songs about the cow that jumped over the
moon. But every little Gradgrind knew all the
Facts about cows, and the moon, before it was
five.

Mr Gradgrind’s house was called Stone
Lodge. It was on a hill near a great town called
Coketown. It was a very square, sensible house
with six square windows on each side of the door,
and a square, organized garden around it.

On his way there Mr Gradgrind heard the
sound of noisy music. It came from a big tent. A
flag flew from the tent roof, with ‘Sleary’s
Circus’ on it. A notice promised ‘Fearless Riding
by Miss Josephine Sleary. The Clever Tricks of
Merrylegs the Wonder Dog, and Weight-lifting by
the Great Signor Jupe’, as well as many other
excitements.

A number of children were trying to look into
the tent. ‘I am glad my children are not interested
in these things!’ he said to himself. Then he
looked again, and saw Louisa and Thomas Grad.
grind among them.

‘Louisa! Thomas!’ he shouted. Both rose,
red-faced. ‘What were you doing there?’

‘1l wanted to see what it was like, > said
Louisa. Thomas said nothing. Both childen wore a
defeated look. But in the girl’s closed, expression-
less face, Imagination glowed. It was poor and
weak but somehow, doubtfully and uncertainly, it
stayed alive among all the hard dry Facts. She was

fifteen or sixteen; almost a woman, and pretty
too. And not even Mr Gradgrind’s Facts had kill -
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ed the determination in her face.

Mr Gradgrind turned to the boy. ‘Thomas, I
find it hard to believe that you, with all your edu-
cation and advantages, brought your sister to a
place like this.’

‘I brought him, father,’ said Louisa quietly.

‘I am very sorry to hear it,’ went on M
Gradgrind, ‘I am very surprised to find you both
at this — this circus!’

‘1 was tired, ’ said Louisa. ¢ I have been tired
a long time.’

‘Tired? Of what?’

‘I don’t know — of everything, I think.’

‘What foolishness!’ said Mr Gradgrind. ‘Not
another word!’ They walked the next half-mile in
silence. Presently Mr Gradgrind said, ‘What will
your friends say, Louisa? What will Mr Bounderby
say?’ At the mention of this name, his daughter
gave him a quick, searching look. But she said
nothing. ‘What,’ repeated Mr Gradgrind, ‘will
Mr Bounderby say?’

Who was Mr Bounderby? Well, he was the
nearest thing to a best friend that a man like Mr
Gradgrind could have. He was a rich man. He
owned banks and mines and factories. And he was
a big, loud man who liked to tell everyone how
poor and uneducated he had been, and how great
and important he was now . He was a year or two
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