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BOOK THE SECOND.

BIRDS OF A FEATHER, i}

CHAPTER L

OF AN EDUCATIONAL CHARACTER.

THE school at which young Charley mhadﬁrst{uamedﬁuma

t.hestreasbﬂngforpnpﬂsol‘hlsde the
much that is never unlearne mlg::d atllﬁbeftareheokE

_was crowded, noisy, and c %tﬁa ipils dropped
asleep, fellinmastate‘q_fwmngstupe&cuen- other em i
either condition bymhxmmmgammmémuingme,nsﬂ'theywmpm
fomung out of time and tune, on a ruder sort of bagpipe. The teachers,
soleiy bygoodintenﬁnns,had no idea of execution, and a lamentable
of their kind endeavours.
and for both sexes. The latter were kept apart,
oned off into square assoﬂments But, all t&ep}acc
was pervadedbyagrmlylndtmm pretence that every ?ﬂwmckﬂdmhau
innocent, This pretence, much favoured by the hdy—vxsitars, ed to the ghastliest
absurdities, Young women old in the vices of the commonest and worst life,
were expected to profess themselves enthralled by the good child’s book, the

, who resided in the village cottage by the mill;
re and m ysqwmhedthe miller, when she was five and he was
ivided her dgew:ths dlsbm:ls denied herself a new nankeen bon

net,onthegmun t the turnips mtwearnankeanm&s.mﬂ:erd:dthe
si:leepwho ata: llluem who plaited su'wal and delivered the dreariest orations to
all comers, sorts of unseasonable times. So, nn’wi dredgers
and hulking mudlarks were referred to the experiences m

who, having resolved not to rob (under circumstances oi’ uncommon atrocity) }.us
particular friend and benefactor, of eighteenpence, came into super:
uatural on of thre emdsxpmce,mdhudumnyghtevﬂnﬁmrds
(Note, that the henefactorcame to no good. gering sinners had
written their own bio, in the same min it alwa nppumn from the

lessons of those very persms, that you were to do gead, not

good, but because youwereto mkeayou thing of it. Conh-ariwi;"emtt:;
adult plﬁsmtﬁﬂ t to read (if theg learn) out of the New Testament ;
and by oyer the syllables and keeping their bewildered

eyes on
the particular syllables coming round to their turn, were as absolutel of
thesubbmeh:swry sslftheyhadmmwheardorn. Anue 4 ingly and

- confoundingl jumble of a school, in fact, where Mlpiﬁ ‘and 7
red spirits andperp h?;-gnbled jumbled ]umbled jumhbd. jwnblﬁl ﬁm
And particularly every Sunday night. For then, an ate
infants would be over to the prosiest andwmt of all the aahm-mth
godmtmnons,wm nobody older would endure. Who, takhtghia:sﬁn&en
floor before them as chief executioner, would be a.umded acmmﬁmal
volunteer boy as executioner’s assistant. When and where it
@mmﬁoualsysumlhatswm inattentive infant in a class must face
smoothed downward with a ho d, or when and where the conventional volun-
teer boy first beheld such system in tion, and became inflamed with a sacred
zeal to admmmta:tt,:p&ttm not. twa.s the function of the chief executioner
to hold forth, and it was the function of the acolyte to”dart at sleeping infants,
: infants, restless infants, whimpering infants, and smooth theirmm&
mnsgometmaswithm hand, as if he were anointing them for a whisker;
metimes with both hands, a &:ed after thei{ashmnotbhil;m. tﬁAend so the
would be in action in department for a mortal hour; exponent
“drawling on to My Dearerr Childerrenerr, let us say, for example, about the beau-
tiful coming to the Sepulchre ; and repeating the word S ' (commonly used
among mfmts{mﬁm hundred times, and never once hinting what it meant; the
conventional smoothing away right and left, as an infallible commentary ;
the whole hut-bcdaf flushed and exhausted infants exchanging measles, rashes,
whooping-cough, fever, and stomach disorders, as if they were assembled in High
Market for the purpose.

Even in this tem intentions, an excepuanallysharp oy exceptionally
determined to lemﬁmlsm and, having learned 1t, could impart
it much better than bemg more knowing than they, and not at

disadvantage in whieh they stao&. towards the shrewder pupils. In this way

come about that Charley Hexam had risen in the jumble, taught in the
jmnbﬂc. and been received from the jumble into a better school.
~ % So you want to gcandmmskter Hexam 27
< 1f you please, Mr. Headstone.”

- “I have a mind to go with you, ‘Where does your sister live {
. “Why, she is not s yet, Mr. ﬁu&m rd .rather you didn’t see her till
m'sseﬂlad, it was all the same to you.”

y certificated sti
dwwhisnghtfamﬁnger e b (oo s&eug:;y.

aehanlmaster one of th
qr:‘m, s;r;d looked at it attentively. “I lmpe your sister mybegwdwmpany-
O "

xW'Ily do you doubt it, Mr. Headstone 7 "

#¢ I did not say I doubted it.”

Mq“m.shmdldri'tsl:gdm hi tnok t of the buttonhole and

tone loo] at his it out o ole an

o R e e

“ You see, Hexam, you will be one of us. In time you are sure {o pass a
Mn and become one of us. Then the question is—-"
y waited so long for the question, while the schoolmaster looked at a

bit it, and looked at it again, that at length the boy

repeat

“ The question is, sir—3 "

“‘Whgq— mdmlbmmweﬂalm” 3
"Ia:twﬂlto!&m sister alone, Mr. Headstone ? "

“Idonotnayw,hmrd&mkam I put it to you. I askyou to think
of it. I wantyou to consider. !‘mhowhwweﬂyunmdomghem”
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