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CHAPTER 1II :

I OBSERVE

The first ob'jec’ts that assume a distinct presence* before
me, as I Jook far back into® the blank of my infancy® are my
“mother with her pretty hair and youthful shape, and Peg-
gotty,* with mo shape at all,® and eyes so dark that they
seemed to darken their whole neighbourhood in her face,® and
cheeks and arms so hard and red that I wondered the
birds didn’t peck her in preference to? apples.

I believe I can remember these two at a litile distance
‘apart® dwarfed® to my sight by stooping down or kneeling
on the floor, and I going unsteadily from the one to the
other. I have an impression on my mind which I cannot dis-
tinguish from actual remembrance,'® of the touch of Peggotty’s
forefinger as she used to hold it out to me, and of its being
roughened by needlework, like a pocket rutmeg-grater.**

This may be fancy, though I think the memory of most
of us can go further back into such times than many of us
suppose, just as I believe the power of observation in
numbers of very young children tc be quite wonderful for.its
closeness and accuracy. Indeed, I think that most grown
men who are remarkable sn this respecs,'* may with greater
propriety be said mnot to have lost the faculty, than to
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have acquired it; the rather as 1 gemerally observe such
men to retain a certain freshness, and gentleness, and ca-
pacity of being pleased, which are also an inheritance they
have preserved from their childhood. .

I might have a misgiving® that T am “meandering’’®
in stopping to say this, buf that* it brings me to remark
that I build these conclusions in part upon my own expe-
rience of myself; and if it should appear from anything I
- may set down in this narrative that I was a child of close
observation, or that as a man I have a strong memory of
my childhood, I undoubtedly lay claim t05 both of these
characteristics. '

Looking back, as I was saying, into the blank of my
infancy, the first objects I can remember as standing out
by themselves from a confusion of things, are my mother
and Peggotty. What else do I remember? Let me see.

There comes® out of the cloud,’ our house—mol new
te me, but quite familiar, in its earliest remembrance. On
the ground-floor is Peggotty’s kitchen, opening into a back
yard; with a pigeon-house on a pole in the centre, without
any pigeons in itj a great dog-kennel in a corner, without
any dog; and a quantity of fowls that look terribly tall
to me, walking about in a menacing and ferocious manner.®
There is one cock who gets upon a post to crow, and seems
to take particular notice of me as I look at him through
the kitchen window, who makes me shiver, he is so fierce.
Of the geese outside the side-gate who come waddling after
me with their long necks stretched out when I go that
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way, I dream at night; as & man environed by wild beasts!
might dream of lions.

Here is a long passage—what an enormous perspective®
I make of it!—leading from Peggotty’s kitchen to the front
door. A dark storeroom opens out of it, and that is a place
to be run’ past at night; for I don’t know what may be
among those tubs and jars and old tea-chests, when there
is nobody in there with a dimly-burning light, letting a
mouldy air come out at the door, in which there is the
smell of soap, pickles, pepper, candles, and coffee, all af
one whiff.> Then there are the two parlours: the parlour
in which we sit of an evenming,' my mother and I and
Peggotty—for Peggotty is quite our companion, when her
work is done and we are alone—and the best parlour,
where we sit on a Sunday; grandly, but not so comfortably.
There is something of @ doleful air® about that room
to me, for Peggotty has told me—I don’t know when, but
‘apparently ages ago® — about my father’s funeral, and the
company having their black cloaks put on. One Sunday
night my mother reads to Peggotty and me in there, how
Lazarus’ was raised up from the dead. And I am so
frightened that they are afterwards obliged to take me out of
bed, and show me the quiet churchyard out of the bed-
room window, with the dead all lying in their graves at
rest, below the solemn moon. ‘

There is nothing half so green that I know anywhere
as the grass of that churchyard; nothing half so shady as
its trees; nothing half so quiet as its tombstones. The sheep
~are feeding there, when I kneel up, early in the morning,

1. ALAE AR S SR A 2. YR 3. FNEEE. 4%
AR HERRATER of MYk 5. IRAKRYSRA. 6. LN ages fEiE

6



RATHIERBR, RAEME RS AR IR0 A& %
BT _ |

X HR—EERT—EREER, £5AMER —
ARESHL RO BAATFY . — PIREEAORS R RO P FFAE TR, 36
e — A P A S A BB O T 5 B g 2 B A — A
—BRFHIITII AN s TG 72 BT T A B 2045 b
MAH AT 4. WHAFIRBHE—FMBES, HHEERE.
2 R MRS S0k . TR BAVEST, — AR TR (3R
AT, B R —— [ 4 B TARSE R TP R
% NI MR R RE RO B A 0B T, B — BRI
358 SRR AFIOR T 5 RE SR (LR A IR . RBBHAE
A — BRI SR, B RERAR I R—RRAE A A
I 056> AEL I B RAE P A DL —— DA B A 32 RO 36 2, DA T 25 L4
LAY, — /I E RORT, Tl 3 B0 L R S Y
R NN LTS, REBAEN, AR
TFAEFR MR 58 3, $E L SRR A A2 MR AR TR » TE 60
E HE 80 B R — 3R 3 S e AP A B LR

PAERIE WOTH AHTT > VARG FEEHY 1 2 — 2
5 VIRV B B b — I 50, 4 ST B BT — 2
TR, TERR, T AESEAOE S A0 B AR B e 1

WOIRRE. T ['lezores] Hifijk. B HKY WIBTRE S Hiykm
WFES: HEMRA THORAASGRAD, TR TE IS P R R s &s, sk
T K.

7



in my little bed in a closet within my mother’s room, to
look out at it; and I see the red light shining on the sun-
dial, and think within myself, “Is the sun-dial glad, 1
wonder, that it can tell the time again?”

Here is our pew in the church. What a high-backed
pew! With a window near it, out of which our house can
be seen, and is seen many times during the morning’s
service, by Peggotty, who likes ¢o make herself as sure* as ~
she can that it’s not being robbed, or is not in flames. But
though Peggotty’s eye wanders, she is much offended if
mine does, and frowns to me, as I stand upon the seat,
that I am fo> look at the clergyman. But. I can’t always
look at him—I know him without that white thing on,
and I am afraid of his wondering why I stare so, and
perhaps stopping the service to inquire — and what am T
to do? It’s a dreadful thing to gape, but I must do some-
thing. I look at my mother, but she pretends not to see
me. I look at a boy in the aisle® and he makes faces at'
me. I look at the sunlight coming in at the open door
through the porch, and there I see a stray sheep—I don’t
mean a sinner, but mutton — half making up his mind to
come into the church. I feel that if I looked at him any
longer, I might be' tempted to say sometHing out -loud;
and what would become of med then?- I look up at the monu-
mental tablets on the wall, and try to think of Mr.
Bodgers, late of this parish, and what the feelings of Mrs.
Bodgers must have been, when affliction sore, long time
Mr. Bodgers bore, and physicians were i vain.® I wonder
whether they called in Mr. Chillip, and he was in vain;
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and if so, how he likes ¢o be reminded of it once a week?*
1 look from Mr. Chillip, in his Sunday neckcloth, to the-
pulpit, and think what a good place it would be to play~
in, and what a castle it would make, with another boy
coming up the stairs to attack it, and having the velvet
cushion with the tassels thrown down on his head. In.
time* my eyes gradually shut up; and, from seeming to
hear the clergyman singing a drowsy song in the heat, 1
hear nothing, until I fall off {he seat with a crash, and
am taken out, more dead than alive,* by Peggotty.

And now I see the outside of our house, with the latticed’
bedroom windows® standing open to let in the sweet-smelling
air, and the ragged old rooks’-nests still dangling in the elm
trees at the bottom of the front garden. Now [ am in the
garden at the back, beyond the yard where the empty
pigeon-house and dog-kennel are—a very preserve of butter-
flies, as I remember it, with a high fence, and a gate and
padlock; where the fruit clusters on the trees, riper and
richer than fruit has ever been since, in any other garden,
and where my mother gathers some in a basket, while I
stand by, bolting® furtive gooseberries, and trying to look
unmoved. A great wind rises, and the summer is gone in
a moment. We are playing in the winter twilight, dancing
about the parlour. When my mother is out of breath and
rests herself in an elbow-chair, I watch her winding her
bright curls, round her fingers, and straightening her waist,
and nobody knows better than I do that she likes to look
so well, and is proud ‘of being so pretty.
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That is among my very earliest impressions. That, and
a sense that we were both a little afraid of Peggotty, and
submitted ourselves in most things to her direction, were
among the first opinions—if they may be so called—that
I ever derived from what I saw. '

Peggotty and I were sitting one night by the .parlour
fire, alone. I had been reading to Peggotty about croco-
diles. I must have read very perspicuously,* or the poor soul
must have been deeply interested, for I remember she had
@ cloudy impression,® after I had done, that they were a
sort of vegetable. I was tired of reading, and dead sleepy,®
but having leave, as a high treat, to st up* until my
mother came home from spending the evening at a neigh-
bour’s, I would rather have died upon my post (of cotrse)
than have gome to bed. I had reached that stage of
sleepiness when Peggotty seemed to swell and grow
immensely large. I propped my eyelids open with'my two
forefingers, and looked perseveringly at her as she sat at
work; at the little bit of wax-candle she kept for her thread
—how old it looked, being so wrinkled in all directions!
—at the little house with a thatched roof where he yard-
measure lived,® at her work-box with a sliding lid, with a
view of St. Paul’s Cathedral® (with a pink dome) painted
on the top; at the brass thimble on her finger; at hefse}f,
whom I thought lovely. I felt so sleepy, that I knew if I
lost sight of anything, for a moment, I was gone.

“Peggotty,” says I7 suddenly, “were you ever mar-
ried?” '
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- «Lord, Master Davy,”’ replied Peggotty. «What’s put-
. marriage in your head?” ~ - o ER

She answered with such a start® that it quite awoke
me. And then she stopped in her work, and looked at me,
with her needle drawn out to its thread’s length.

; «But were you-ever married, Peggotty?” says I. “You
are a very handsome woman, an’t yo1?’’3 :

I thought her in a different style from my mother,
certainjy; but of another school of beauty, 1" considered
her a perfect example. There was a ted velvet footstool in
the best parlour, on which my mother had painted \a nose-
gay. The _groundwork of that stool and Peggotty’s com-
plexion appeared to me to be ome and the same thing.* The
stool was smooth, and Peggotty was rough, but that made
no difference. . ' . ¢

“Me handsome,> Davyl” said Peggotty. “Lawk® mo;
my dear! But what put marriage in your head?”"

«l don't know! You mustn’t marry more than one .
person at a time, may you, Peggotty?” :

«“Certainly not,” says Peggotty, with the ;bram{)te[st
decision.” _ E . ; :

«But. if you marry 4 person, and the person dies, why

" then you may marry another person, wmayn’t -you,
Peggotty?” : i i

«You mav,”’ says Peggotty, “if you choose, my dear.
That’s a matter of opinion.” e e

“But what is your opinion, Peggotty?” said L.

I asked her, and looked curiously at her,® because she
looked so curiously at me. . :

~
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