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Of Parents and Children

Francis Bacon
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The joys of parents are secret; and so are their grieves, and fears:
they cannot utter the one; nor they will not utter the other. Children
sweeten labours; but they make misfortunes more bitter they increase the
cares of life; but they mitigate the remembrance of death. The perpetuity
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b‘y generation is common to beasts; but memory, merit, and noble works,
are proper to men: and surely a man shall see the noblest works and
foundations have proceeded from childless men; which have sought to
express the images of their minds where those of their bodies have failed:
so the care of posterity is most in them that have no posterity. They that
are the first raisers of then—houses, are most indulgent towards their
children; beholding them, as the continuance, not only of their kind, but
of their work; and so both children and creatures.

The difference in affection of parents towards their several children is
many times unequal; and sometimes unworthy; especially in the mother,
as Solomon saith; A wise son rejoiceth the father, but an ungracious
son shames the mother. A man shall see, where there is a house full
of children, one or two of the eldest respected, and the youngest made
wantons; but in the midst, some mat are, as it were forgotten, who many
times, nevertheless, prove the best The illiberality of parents, in allowance
towards their children, is an harmful error, makes them base; acquaints

them with shifts; makes them sort with mean company; and makes
them surfeit more, when they come to plenty: and therefore, the proof is
best, when men keep their authority towards their children, but not their
purse. Men have a foolish manner (both parents, and schoolmasters, and
servants) in creating and breeding an emulation between brothers, during
. childhood, which many times sorted to discord, when they are men; and
" disturbed families. The Italians make little difference between children,
and nephews, or near kinsfolk; but so they be of the lump, they care not,
though they passe not through their own body. And, to say truth, in nature
it is much a like matter, in so much, that we see a nephew sometimes
resembleth an uncle, or a kinsman, more then his own parent; as the blood

happens.
Let parents choose betimes the vocations and courses they mean their



children should take; for then they are most flexible; and let them not too
much apply themselves to the disposition of their children, as thinking
they will take best to mat, which they have most mind to. It is true, that
if the affection or aptness of the children be extraordinary, then it is good
not to cross it; but generally, the precept is good; optimum elige, suave et
facile illud faciet consuetude. Younger brothers are commonly fortunate,
but seldom or never where the elder are disinherited.
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misfortune n. R¥E, KBS, Kiw

indulgent adj. NEH); BEH; BIH; EEN
unworthy adj. NMESRH, REEW

kinsman n. BHER; FEE

aptness n. &AM HHA; HEE; A6
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I Observe

Charles Dickens
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The first objects that assume a distinct presence before me, as I look
far back, into the blank of my infancy, are my mother with her pretty hair
and youthful shape, and Peggotty with no shape at all, and eyes so dark
that they seemed to darken their whole neighborhood 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 little 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 distinguish 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 nutmeg—grater.

This may be fancy, though I think the memory of most of us can go
farther back into such times than many of us suppose; just as I believe
the power of observation in numbers of very young children to be quite
wonderful for its closeness and accuracy. Indeed, I think that most grown
men who are remarkable in this respect, may with greater propriety be
said not to have lost the faculty, than to have acquired it; the rather, as I
generally observe such men to retain a certain freshness, and gentleness,
and capacity of being pleased, which are also an inheritance they have
preserved from their childhood.

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 not new to me, but quite
familiar, in its earliest remembrance. On the ground—floor is Peggotty’ s
kitchen, opening into a back yard; a quantity of fowls that look terribly

tall to me, walking about, in a menacing and ferocious manner. There
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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 way,
I dream at night: as a man environed by wild beasts might dream of lions.

Here is a long passage—what an enormous perspective I make of it!
A dark store-room opens out of it, letting a mouldy air come out of the
door, in which there is the smell of soap, pickles, pepper, candles, and
coffee, all at one whiff; 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. Then there are
the two parlours: the parlour in which we sit of an evening, my mother
and I and Peggotty, and the best parlour where we sit on a Sunday;
grandly, but not so comfortably. There is something of a 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.

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, 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, I 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 to 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 to look at the



clergyman. ButIcan’ t always look at him—I know him without
white thing on, and I am afraid of his wondering why I stare so, and
perhaps stopping the service to inquire—and what am I to do? It’ s a
dreadful thing to gape, but I must do something. 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 opendoor 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 me then! I look up at the monumental 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 in vain.

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 I am in the garden at the back 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 straitening her waist, and nobody knows better
than I do that she likes to look so well, and is proud of being so pretty.
That is among my very earliest impressions.
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sun—dial (B APHEESIRRIAY) HZ2d(L)

a stray sheep MEEFE, FBEHESHERNVEE,
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affliction n. i, Ex, i
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