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Chapter 1

‘I want Facts, Mr Gradgrind said. ‘Teach
these boys and girls only Facts, sir ! 1 bring up!
my own children on Facts, and I want you to
bring up these children on Facts. Nothing else
will ever help them.”

The schoolroom was a square, ugly place.
Twenty children were sitting quietly at their
desks while Mr Gradgrind was talking to the
teacher. There was another gentleman there,
too, but for the moment® he did not say anything.
Mr Gradgrind owned the school. He had built
it rather like himself — square. He had a square
body, a square head and thick, square fingers.
His eyes were square, dark holes in his head.
He had lost most of his hair, and his yellow head
seemed ready to burst. Perhaps it did not have
enough room for all the facts inside it.

Thomas Gradgrind had no use for anything
that was not a fact. If he could not count things,
or measure them, he would not think of them.
He refused to have them in his head.

‘In this life,” Mr Gradgrind said, ‘we only
need Facts. Stand up, girl number twenty.
I don’t know that girl. Who is that girl
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Girl number twenty blushed very red. She
stood up and curtseyed to Mr Gradgrind. She
was a pretty girl, with dark eyes and dark hair.
‘Sissy Jupe, sir,” she said.

‘Sissy is not a name,’ said Mr Gradgrind.
‘Your name is Cecilia.’

The girl, still blushing, curtseyed again.
‘Father calls me Sissy, sir.’

‘He’s wrong, then. Tell him he mustn’t
do it. You are Cecilia Jupe. Tell me — what
is your father’s work ?’

‘He’s in the circus, sir. He rides the
horses.’

‘In the circus? Oh dear ! We don’t want
to know about that. He looks after! horses when
they're sick, doesn’t he?

‘Yes, sir, he does that, too.’

‘So, he’s a doctor, then — a horse-doctor.
Now, Cecilia Jupe, tell me: what is a horse ?,

Sissy blushed deeply and looked down?® She
did not answer.

‘Girl number twenty is stupid,” Mr Gradgrind
said. ‘She doesn’t know the facts about a very
ordinary animal. I’ll ask a boy.” A square finger
moved through the air and rested on Bitzer. Bitzer
was a boy with light hair, light eyes and a white
face. Everything about him was light or white.

‘Now, Bitzer — what is a horse ?’ said Mr
Gradgrind.
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‘Animal, sir. Four legs. Eats grass or grain,
Forty teeth. Loses its hair in the spring. Needs
iron shoes in wet countries. Age is known from
marks in the mouth ...’

‘Girl number twenty, did you hear that?
Now you know the facts about a horse.’

Sissy’s face could not be redder than it was.
She curtseyed again and sat down. The second
gentleman then moved forward! He was an officer
of the government, and he too only dealt with?
facts.

‘Boys and girls,” he said, ‘we have just heard
the facts about a horse. Now listen. If you
wanted to make a room look beautiful, would
you put pictures of horses on the walls ?’

Half the children answered together, ‘Yes,
sir ' The gentleman threw up® his head. The
other half of the class cried, ‘No, sir !’

‘You wouldn’t! Of course you wouldn’t I’
the gentleman said. ‘Have you ever seen real
horses walking up and down* on a wall? Have
you ¥

A few voices said, ‘Yes, sir.” But they were
drowned in loud cries of ‘No, sir I’

‘You haven’t, of course. Horses on walls
are not facts !’

‘True, very true,” Thomas Gradgrind said.

‘So, you see,” the gentleman went on5, ‘we
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mustn’t have things that aren’t facts. Now, if
you wanted to buy a rug, what kind of rug would
you buy? Would you buy one with pictures
of flowers on it?

By now,! the class knew that ‘No, sir’ was al-
ways the right answer to this gentleman. But
Sissy Jupe and two others answered, ‘Yes, sir.’

‘Girl number twenty, would you buy a rug
with flowers on it ?’

Sissy blushed red and curtseyed low. ‘Yes,
sir. I love flowers .

‘People walk on rugs. Do you like heavy
shoes on flowers ?,

‘Shoes don’t hurt the flowers on a rug, sir.
I like to fancy that a rug with flowers is a pretty
garden.’

‘Fancy I’ the gentleman cried. ‘What do
you mean — fancy ? You must not fancy !’

Mr Gradgrind interrupted firmly: ‘Cecilia
Jupe, I forbid you to fancy anything.’

‘Fact, fact, fact! the gentleman shouted.
And ‘Fact, fact, fact?” Mr Gradgrind repeated.

‘In this school,” the gentleman said, ‘you
must forget the word fancy. When you draw, don’t
draw horses or flowers . On paper, those things
are not facts! When you read or write, you
must read or write only facts. Do you under-
stand? Do jyou understand, girl number twenty ¥’

‘Yes sir.” The girl curtseyed and sat down.
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She was very young and pretty. She did not
think the the hard world of facts was a very
exciting place. -

N
ey

Chapter 2

"

Mr Gradgrmd was feelmg pleased when he walk-
ed home that evening. The children at the
school would soon be as clever as his own young-
cr children were! And certainly no one could
have a better education than he provided for the
five young Gradgrinds.

Of cowrse Mr Gradgrind’s home, Stone
Lodge, had its own schoolroom. It was the
children’s prison. And as soon as® they could
walk, their father made them walk to it. The
children’s oldest memory was—a blackboard.
Little Gradgrinds did not know the story of the
three bears. But they could repeat: ‘Bear —
animal, four legs, thick, rough fur ...’ They never
heard of ‘the' Man in the Moon. Oh, no. ‘The
moon is a dry, airless desert of rock and dust.
The sun had never smiled on any of the Grad-
grinds. How could it? It was only a quantity
of hot gas!

Stone Lodge itself was a big, square house,
a mile outside Coketown in north-west England.
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