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~ Chapter 1
Dorlcote Mill!

A wide plain — where the broadening River Floss hurries
- between its green banks to the sea. At the mouth of the river
lies the little town of St Ogg® Ships come here loaded with
wood or oil-seed or coal®, and their red-brown sails are seen
uplifted among the trees. ) '

Just by the red-roofed town, a little stream, named the
Ripplet, flows into the Floss. How lovely the little river is
with the dark, ever-changing colours of its water.™

Sce those large trees whose branches overhang the
stream... o

Here is the stone bridge ...

And this is Dorlcote Mill.

Even on this cold evening of leafless February the mill is
pleasant to look at. The comfortable house of the miller is
as old as the trees that shelter it from the northern winds®, and
the rush of the water under the mill-wheel is like a great curtain
of sound shutting one off from the world beyond®.

A little girl is standing near the edge of the water, and a
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white dog with one brown ear is jumping up and down at her
side. She is watching the never-resting mill-wheel scattering
its diamond shower of water as the stream turns it to grind
the corn.

It is time she went into the house!, for there is a bright fire
to welcome her; its red light shines out through the window
under the deepening grey of the sky. And her mother and
. father, Mr and Mrs Tulliver®, are sitting there by the fire and
talking. e ‘

‘What I want,’ says Mr Tulliver, “‘What 'I_h__want s Y

LT,

Chapter 2
Mr Tulliver decides about Tom

A good education

‘What I want,’ said Mr Tulliver, ‘what I want is to give Tom?®
a good education, an education that will help him to eam a-
living. That school where he is now would have been good enough
if I meant to make a ‘miller or a faimer of him%, but I should
like Tom to be a gentleman.. I want him to be able to talk
and write vg\%ﬁpwowd be a help to me 1.1vh¢_.=:1;|S ! ring ca__s_‘_es__%g}
in the_lﬁ\_w_:g_;_; I don’t want to make anwof C

the boy, because I don’” want him to be a ras%

_ I'd ‘like
- him to he a business man or a land-valuer® — ﬁ‘g

{iley®. Riley
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looks Lawyer Wakem in the face' as hard as one cat looks at
another; he’s not trightened of Wakem.’

“Well, you know best,” said Mrs Tulhver ‘1 don’t mind.
But hadn’t I better kill two nice fat birds* and invite the aunts
and uncles to dinner ? Then you may hear what my sisters,
Mrs Glegg and Mrs Pullet®, have got* to say about it.’

*You may kill every hen in the yard, if you like, Bessy®; but’
1 shall not ask the advice of any aunt or uncle about what I'm

to do with my own son®,’ said Mr Tulliver. |

' Mrs Tulliver exclalmed, ‘How can you talk like that, Mr
Tulliver ! — But you always do speak disrespectfully of my
family.~ I say that it’s lucky for my children to have rich aunts
and uncles. However, if Tom is to g0 to a new school, [
- should like him to go somewhere where I can wash and mend
his clothes. And, when the box of clothes is going to and fro”,
I might send him a cake or some apples. "He will be glad to
‘have the extra bit of food, whether they feed him well or not.
My children can eat more than most children <an — thank
' ‘Well, well,” said Mr Tulliver, ‘we won’t send-him too far
away for that. But what I'm thinking about is how to find
the right sort of school to send Tom to...’ ‘

Mr Tulliver paused, and pushed both his hands into his
pockets as if he hoped to find some suggestion there. At last
he said: ‘I know what I'll do; T'll talk to Riley about it. He’s
coming tomorrow to settle that quarrel about the bridge. He’s
been educated himself. I want Tom to be a man like Riley,
1. RFEUFRBRIT. 2. BB, SEFERARBEFEAL, 1]
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a man who can talk well, and has a good knowledge of business
t00.’ ‘

He paused again. ,

‘What I'm afraid of,” he continued, ‘is that Tom hasn’t
got the right sort of brains. He's a bit slow.! He’s like your
family, Bessy.’ |

‘Yes, he is,” said Mrs Tulliver; ‘he takes a lot of salt on his
food; my brother did that, and my father too.” -

‘Our little girl, Maggie?, is more like my side of the family:
she’s twice as quick as Tom. Too clever for a woman, I'm
afraid,’ said Mr Tulliver, nodding his head seriously. ‘An
over-clever woman is like a long-tailed sheep — it doesn’t add
to her value®’. S o

‘All her cleverness makes her naughty,’” said Mrs -Tulliver,
rising and going to the window. ‘I can’t keep her in a clean
dress for two hours. I don’t know where she is now, and it's |
“nearly tea-time. Ah, I thought so* ! — wandering up and down
by the water like a wild thing: she’ll fall in one day and be-
drowned.’

Nine years old

Mrs Tulliver opened the window and called to Maggie to come
in. _

‘You talk of cleverness, Mr Tulliver,” she said as she sat
down, ‘but I’'m sure the child is half a fool in some things. If
I send her upstaits to fetch anything, she forgets what she’s
gone for’; and sometimes she sits on the floor in the sunshine
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and sings to herself like a mad creature while I'm waiting for
her downstairs. That’s not in my side of the family — nor is
her brown skin either'.’ |
‘Nonsense I’ said Mr Tulliver. ‘She’s as fine a girl as
anyone could wish to see; and she can read as well as the priest.’
‘But her hair won’t curl — whatever I do to it.’
‘Cut it off ! Cut it off short,” said Mr Tulliver.

- ‘How can you talk like that! She’s nine years old, oo
big to have short hair®. And her cousin Lucy® has got a row
of curls round her head. It seems hard that* my sistet Deane®
should have that pretty child. — Maggie, Maggie,” continued
the mother as this small mistake of nature® entered the room,
- *what’s the use of my telling you to keep away from the water ?
You’ll fall in and get drowned one day! Don’t throw your
hat down there; take it upstairs. And change your shoes,
-and then go on with your needlework.’

‘Oh, mother,” said Maggie in a cross voice, ‘I don’t want
to do my needlework.’

‘Not want to make a pretty tablecloth for your aunt Glegg 7’

‘I don’t want to do anything for my aunt Glegg; I don’t
like her.’ \

Maggie went out, draggz’ng her hat by the string?, while Mr
Tullwer Jaughed loudly.

‘m surprised at your laughing at her, Mr Tulhver, said
the mother. ‘You encourage her ingher naughtiness; and -her
aunts blame me for not teaching her better.’
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Chapter 3

Mr Riley gives advice about a.school

A very important thing

“P've been thinking about something,” said Mr Tulliver as he
turned his head and looked eagerly at Mr Riley.

‘Ah ?" said Mr Riley carefully. Mr Riley was a slow add -
solemn person; and for this reason Mr Tulliver had great faith
in him. |

‘It’s a very important thing,” he went on. ‘It’s about my
boy, Tom.’ | '

At the sound of this name Maggie, who was seated. close
by the fire with a book, looked up. Few sounds' attracted
Maggic’s attention when she was reading; but Tom’s pame
was like the loudest whistle. In an instant she was on the
watch?, ready to attack anyone who threatened danger to Tom®.

‘I want to send him to a new school —a really good
school’ -

‘Well,” said Mr Riley, ‘there’s no greater advantage in life
than a good education, although,” he added politely, ‘a man
can be an excellent miller or farmer without much help from
the schoolmaster.’ | o

‘Ah, but.I don’t mean Tom to be a miller or a farmer. I
shall give Tom a good education and put him into a business,
so that he may make a nest* for himself and not want to push
me out of mine.’ | -
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Maggie was listening. Tom, she was sure, would never
be wicked enough to want to turn her father out of his own
home. She jumped from her chair and her book fell on the
Aoor; then, running fo her father, she said in a half-crying,
half angry voice:

*Father, Tom wouldn’t be naughty 0 you —ever, [ know
ne wouldn't.” _

‘What ! No one must say anything against Tom, eh 7

said Mr Tulliver, laughing. ‘Well, he's a good boy.’ o
" Maggie was satisfied and retired.

‘It’s a pity she wasn’t the boy,” said Mr Tulliver when she
had gone' -‘she would have been clever enough to beat all thé
' lawyers.’

“But your boy isn’t dull, is he 7 asked Mr Riley.

‘Well, he is clever at things out-of-doors, and he’s got a
lot of common semse’. But he’s slow with his tongue; he hates
books and spells badly — so they tell me; and you never hear
him say clever things like the little girl. Now I want to send
him to a school where they’ll make him quick with his tongue
and his pen, and make a clever fellow of him. 1 want my son
to be equal to those people who have beateh me because they’ve
had better schooling.’ "

“Youre right, Tulliver,” said Mr Riley. ‘Better spend
. money on your son’s education than leave the money to him
after- you're dead.’

Mr Stelling

‘Now I expect that you know of* Just the right school for Tom?"
asked Mr Tulliver.

- SN 2. Wridid; XK. know fy koow of MERAE, know W%
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Mr Riley pausad a long time before replying.

‘I know of a very fine chance for anyone who has got the
necessary money. The fact is, I .wouldn’t ‘recommend any
friend of mine to send a boy to a regular school, if he could
afford to do better. A boy ought to get the best teaching, and
he ought to be the companion of his master, and that master
ought to be a very first-class fellow. And I know the right
man.’

Mr Tulliver’s face was eager. “Well let’s hear,” he said.

‘He’s an Oxford man’, a ciergyman. He’s very fond of
teaching. and wishes to keep up® his studies. He’s willing to
take one or two boys as pupils. The boys would be treated
as members of the family — always under Stelling’s eye®.’

‘And how much money would Mr Stelling want ?’ said Mr
Tulliver, who suspected thai this wonderful man would demand
a lhgh price.

‘Why, 1 know of a clergyman who asks a hundred and
fifty pounds, and he’s not as good as Stelling.’

‘A hundred and fifty !” said Mr Tulliver. ‘I never thought
of paying so much as that.

‘A good education is cheap at any pricet; but Stelling
isn’t greedy. I've no doubt he’ll take your boy at a hundred.
-I'll write to him about it if you like.’

Mr Riley was a man of business, and he knew his own
interests®. He knew very little about Mr Stelling — but Stel-
ling was a son-in-law of Timpson®, and Timpson was an im-
portant man in the place and could send Riley a lot of business.

And it is pleasant to be able to give advice when it is asked

AR GR AR E, 2. BRI #2. 3, SXRIMHROHWE.
FZweitEL®. 5. RBBCHFERE. 6. FRFAE.



Chapter 4
Tom is expected

It was a great disappointment to Maggie that she was not al.
lowed to go with her father in the cart when he went to fetch
Tom from the school; tut Mrs Tulliver said that the morning
was too wet'. Maggie disagreed strongly. Soon afierwards
Mrs Tulliver tried to brush Maggie’s hair; but Maggie was
revengefully determined that there should be no curls that day.
Rushing from under her mother’s hands, she put her hzad in
a bowl of water. :

‘Maggie. Maggie !’ exclaimed Mrs Tulliver, sitting helplessly
with the brushes in her lap, ‘what will be t1e end of you? if you
are so naughty ? I’ll tell your aunt Glegg and your aunt Pullet
when they come next week, and they’ll never love you any
more. Oh, dear, oh, dear! Look at your clean dress, wet
‘ from top to bottom ! People will think that ...’

But Maggie could not hear the rest. Shc was on her way
to a disused room at the top of the house — right under the
roof® — shaking the water from her head as she ran, like a
dog escaped from his bath. |

" This room was Maggie’s favourite hiding-place. She stayed
in it, sobbing, until a sudden beam of sunshine came into the
room. Then she ran to the window. The sun was really
breaking through the clouds; the sound of the mill seemed
cheerful again; and there was Yap, the white and brown dog,
running about aimlessly as if he were in search of a companion®.
1. ERWAK. 2. IFHRREELRE? 3. MEETURT. nght
TEIE. XREREMEZS ETER. R, 4. FRAECIRFEELD.

XEREIAA were BR—-FERIRS, FFSHWELHEKE. in search of 5
ik,




