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CHAPTER I: DISCUSHON AND BED

Up at dhe Leeg, cez a frend, dhare had bene wun nite a brisk
conversaishonal discushon, az too whot wood happen on dhe Morro ov dhe
Revolueshon, finally shading of intoo a viggorous staitment bi vareyous
frendz ov dhare vuze on dhe fuechoor ov dhe foolly-devellopt nu sociyety.

Cez our frend: Conciddeuring dhe subgect, dhe discushon woz
good-temperd; for dhoze prezzent beying uest too publik metingz and aafter-
lecchoor debaits, 1if dha did not liscen too eech udherz opinyonz (which
cood scaersly be expected ov dhem), at aul events did not aulwaze attempt
too speke aul tuighedher, az 1z dhe custom ov pepel in ordinary polite
sociyety when convercing on a subgect which interests dhem. For dhe rest,
dhare wer cix personz prezzent, and conceqwently cix cecshonz ov dhe
party wer reprezented, for ov which had strong but divergent Annarkist
opmyonz. Wun ov dhe cecshonz, cez our frend, a man whoome he noze verry
wel indede, sat aulmoast cilent at dhe beeghinning ov dhe discushon, but at
laast got draun intoo 1t, and finnisht bi roring out verry loud, and

damming aul dhe rest for fuilz; aafter which befel a pereyod ov noiz, and
dhen a lul, jooring which dhe aforced cecshon, havving ced good-nite

verry amicaibly, took hiz wa home b1 himcelf too a western subberb, uzing
dhe meenz ov travvelling which civilizaishon haz forst uppon us like a
habbit. Az he sat in dhat vapor-baath ov hurrede and discontented
humannity, a carrage ov dhe underground railwa, he, like udherz, schoode
discontentedly, while 1n celf-reproachfool moode he ternd over dhe menny
exellent and concloocive arguments which, dho dha la at hiz fin‘gherz

endz, he had forgotten in dhe just paast discushon. But dhis frame ov



miand he woz so uest too, dhat 1t didnt laast him long, and aafter a brefe
discumfort, cauzd b1 disgust widh himcelf for havving lost hiz temper

(which he woz aulso wel uest too), he found himcelf muzing on dhe subgect-
matter ov discushon, but stil discontentedly and unhappely. "If I

cood but ce a da ov 1t," he ced too himcelf; "if T cood but ce 1t!"

Az he formd dhe werdz, dhe trane stopt at hiz staishon, five minnuets
wauk from hiz one hous, which stood on dhe banx ov dhe Temz, a littel
wa abuv an ugly suspenshon bryj. He went out ov dhe staishon, stil
discontented and unhappy, mutteuring "If I cood but ce it! if I cood

but ce 1t!" but had not gon menny steps toowordz dhe rivver befor (cez
our frend whoo telz dhe story) aul dhat discontent and trubbel ceemd too
slip of him.

It woz a butefool nite ov erly winter, dhe are just sharp enuf too be

refreshing aafter dhe hot roome and dhe stinking railwa carrage. Dhe

wind, which had laitly ternd a point or too north ov west, had blone dhe

ski clere ov aul cloud save a lite flek or too which went swiftly doun

dhe hevvenz. Dhare woz a yung moone haafwa up dhe ski, and az dhe home-
farer caut cite ov it, tan‘gld in dhe braanchez ov a taul oald elm, he

cood scaers bring too hiz miand dhe shabby Lundon subberb whare he woz, and
he felt az if he wer 1n a plezzant cuntry place--plezzanter, indede,

dhan dhe depe cuntry woz az he had none it.

He came rite doun too dhe rivver-cide, and lin‘gherd a littel, loocking over
dhe lo waul too note dhe muinlit rivver, nere uppon hi wauter, go swerling
and ghtteuring up too Chizzik Eyot: az for dhe ugly bryj belo, he did

not notice 1t or think ov it, exept when for a moment (cez our frend)

it struk him dhat he mist dhe ro ov lats doun streme. Dhen he

ternd too hiz hous dor and let himcelf in; and even az he shut dhe dor
too, dissappeerd aul remembrans ov dhat brilleyant lodgik and forcite
which had so illuminated dhe recent discushon; and ov dhe discushon
itcelf dhare remaind no trace, save a vaig hope, dhat woz nou becum a
plezhoor, for daze ov pece and rest, and clenes and smiling goodwil.

In dhis moode he tumbld intoo bed, and fel aslepe aafter hiz woant, in too



minnuets time; but (contrary too hiz woant) woke up agane not long aafter in
dhat cureyously wide-awake condishon which sumtiamz cerprizez even good
sleperz; a condishon under which we fele aul our wits preternachoorally
sharpend, while aul dhe mizzerabel muddelz we hav evver got intoo, aul dhe
disgracez and loscez ov our liavz, wil incist on thrusting dhemcelvz

forword for dhe concideraishon ov dhoze sharpend wits.

In dhis state he la (cez our frend) til he had aulmoast begun too enjoi
it: til dhe tale ov hiz schoopidditeze amuezd him, and dhe entan‘ghelments
befor him, which he sau so cleerly, began too shape dhemcelvz intoo an

amuzing story for him.

He herd wun oaclok strike, dhen too and dhen thre; aafter which he fel
aslepe agane. Our frend cez dhat from dhat slepe he awoke wuns mor,

and aafterwordz went throo such cerprizing advenchoorz dhat he thinx

dhat dha shood be toald too our comraidz, and indede dhe publik in
genneral, and dhaerfor propozez too tel dhem nou. But, cez he, I think

it wood be better if I toald dhem 1n dhe ferst person, az if it wer

micelf whoo had gon throo dhem; which, indede, wil be dhe ezeyer and
mor nachooral too me, cins I understand dhe felingz and deziarz ov dhe
comrade ov whoome I am telling better dhan enny wun els in dhe werld duz.

CHAPTER 2: A MORNING BAATH

Wel, I awoke, and found dhat I had kict m1 bedcloadhz of; and no
wunder, for it woz hot and dhe sun shining briatly. I jumpt up and

wosht and hurrede on mi cloadhz, but in a hazy and haaf-awake condishon,
az 1f I had slept for a long, long while, and cood not shake of dhe

wate ov slumber. In fact, I raadher took 1t for graanted dhat I woz at

home 1 mi1 one roome dhan sau dhat 1t woz so.



When I woz drest, I felt dhe place so hot dhat I made haist too ghet out
ov dhe roome and out ov dhe hous; and mi ferst feling woz a delishous
relefe cauzd b1 dhe fresh are and plezzant breze; mi ceccond, az I began
too gadher mi1 wits tuighedher, mere mezhoorles wunder: for it woz winter
when I went too bed dhe laast nite, and nou, b1 witnes ov dhe rivver-cide
treze, 1t woz summer, a butefool brite morning cemingly ov erly Joone.
Houwevver, dhare woz stil dhe Temz sparcling under dhe sun, and nere

hi wauter, az laast nite I had cene it gleming under dhe moone.

I had b1 no meenz shaken of dhe feling ov opreshon, and wharevver 1

mite hav bene shood scaers hav bene qwite conshous ov dhe place; so

it woz no wunder dhat I felt raadher puzld in despite ov dhe familleyar

face ov dhe Temz. Widhaul I felt dizzy and qwere; and remembeuring dhat
pepel often got a bote and had a swim in mid-streme, I thaut I wood

doo no les. It ceemz verry erly, qwoath I too micelf, but I daersa I

shal fiand sumwun at Biffinz too take me. Houwevver, I didnt ghet az far

az Biffinz, or even tern too mu left dhidherword, becauz just dhen I

began too ce dhat dhare woz a landing-stage rite befor me 1n frunt ov

mi hous: 1n fact, on dhe place whare mi next-dor nabor had rigd

wun up, dho sumhou it didnt look like dhat 1adher. Doun I went on

too 1t, and shoor enuf amung dhe empty boats mord too it la a man on

hiz sculz n a sollid-loocking tub ov a bote cleerly ment for baidherz. He
nodded too me, and bad me good-morning az if he expected me, so I jumpt
in widhout enny werdz, and he padld awa qwiyetly az I peeld for mi

swim. Az we went, I looct doun on dhe wauter, and coodnt help saying--

"Hou clere dhe wauter 1z dhis morning!"

"Iz 1t?" ced he; "I didnt notice it. U no dhe flud-tide aulwaze
thickenz 1t a bit."

"Hm," ced I, "I hav cene 1t pritty muddy even at haaf-eb."
He ced nuthing in aancer, but ceemd raadher astonnisht; and az he nou

la just stemming dhe tide, and I had mi cloadhz of, I jumpt in widhout
mor adoo. Ov cors when I had mi hed abuv wauter agane I ternd



toowordz dhe tide, and mi 1ize nachoorally saut for dhe bry, and so

utterly astonnisht woz I b1 whot I sau, dhat I forgot too strike out, and

went splutteuring under wauter agane, and when I came up made strate for
dhe bote; for I felt dhat I must aask sum qweschonz ov mi wauterman, so
bewildeuring had bene dhe haaf-cite I had cene from dhe face ov dhe rivver
widh dhe wauter hardly out ov mi ize; dho b1 dhis time I woz qwit ov

dhe slumbrous and dizzy feling, and woz wide-awake and clere-hedded.

Az I got in up dhe steps which he had lowerd, and he held out hiz hand
too help me, we went drifting spedely up toowordz Chizzik; but nou he
caut up dhe sculz and braut her hed round agane, and ced--"A short
swim, nabor; but perhaps u fiand dhe wauter coald dhis morning, aafter
yor gerny. Shal I poot u ashor at wuns, or wood u like too go

doun too Putny befor brecfast?"

He spoke 1n a wa so unlike whot I shood hav expected from a
Hammersmith wauterman, dhat I staerd at him, az I aancerd, "Pleze too
hoald her a littel; I wunt too look about me a bit."

"Aul rite," he ced; "its no les pritty i its wa here dhan it 1z of
Barn Elmz; its jolly evvereewhare dhis ime in dhe morning. Ime glad u
got up erly; its baerly five oaclok yet."

If I woz astonnisht widh mi cite ov dhe rivver banx, I woz no les
astonnisht at mi1 wauterman, nou dhat I had time too look at him and ce him
widh mi hed and 1ze clere.

He woz a handsome yung fello, widh a peculeyarly plezzant and frendly
look about hiz 1ze,--an expreshon which woz gwite nu too me dhen,

dho I soone became familleyar widh it. For dhe rest, he woz dark-haerd
and berry-broun ov skin, wel-nit and strong, and obveyously uest too
exercizing hiz muscelz, but widh nuthing ruf or cors about him, and

clene az mite be. Hiz dres woz not like enny moddern werk-a-da cloadhz

I had cene, but wood hav cervd verry wel az a coschoome for a picchoor ov
forteenth cenchoory life: 1t woz ov dark bloo cloth, cimpel enuf, but ov

fine web, and widhout a stane on it. He had a broun ledher belt round



hiz waist, and I notiast dhat its claasp woz ov damasceend stele
butefoolly raut. In short, he ceemd too be like sum speshally manly
and refiand yung gentelman, playing wauterman for a spre, and 1
conclooded dhat dhis woz dhe cace.

I felt dhat I must make sum conversaishon; so I pointed too dhe Surry
bank, whare I notiast sum lite plank stagez running doun dhe forshor,
widh windlascez at dhe landword end ov dhem, and ced, "Whot ar dha
doowing widh dhoze thingz here? If we wer on dhe Ta, I shood hav ced
dhat dha wer for drauwing dhe sammon nets; but here--"

"Wel," ced he, smiling, "ov cors dhat 1z whot dha ar for. Whare

dhare ar sammon, dhare ar liacly too be sammon-nets, Ta or Temz; but
ov cors dha ar not aulwaze 1n uce; we doant wunt sammon evvery da ov

dhe cezon."

I woz gowing too sa, "But 1z dhis dhe Temz?" but held mi1 pece in mi
wunder, and ternd mi bewilderd 1ze eestword too look at dhe bry

agane, and dhens too dhe shorz ov dhe Lundon rivver; and shoorly dhare woz
enuf too astonnish me. For dho dhare woz a bryj acros dhe streme

and houzez on its banx, hou aul woz chainjd from laast nite! Dhe sope-
werx widh dhare smoke-vommitting chimneze wer gon; dhe en‘gineerz werx
gon; dhe led-werx gon; and no sound ov rivvetting and hammeuring came
doun dhe west wind from Thorneecrofts. Dhen dhe bry! I had perhaps
dreemd ov such a bryj, but nevver cene such an wun out ov an

lluminated mannuscript; for not even dhe Ponty Veckeyo at Florens came
enneewhare nere it. It woz ov stone archez, splendidly sollid, and az
graisfool az dha wer strong; hi enuf aulso too let ordinary rivver

trafhik throo ezely. Over dhe parapet shode qwaint and fancefool

littel bildingz, which I suppoazd too be buiths or shops, becet widh

painted and ghilded vainz and spirelets. Dhe stone woz a littel

wedherd, but shode no marx ov dhe grimy sootenes which I woz uest too
on evvery Lundon bilding mor dhan a yere oald. In short, too me a wunder
ov a brj.



Dhe sculler noted mi1 eegher astonnisht look, and ced, az if in aancer too
mi thauts--

"Yes, 1t iz a pritty bry, 1znt 1it? Even dhe up-streme bridgez,
which ar so much smauler, ar scaersly dainteyer, and dhe doun-streme
wunz ar scaersly mor dignifide and staitly."

I found micelf saying, aulmoast against mi wil, "Hou oald 1z 1t?"

"0, not verry oald," he ced; "it woz bilt or at leest opend, 1n 2003.
Dhare uest too be a raadher plane timber bry befor dhen."

Dhe date shut mi1 mouth az if a ke had bene ternd 1n a padlok fixt too

mu lips; for I sau dhat sumthing mexpliccabel had happend, and dhat if

I ced much, I shood be mixt up 1in a game ov cros qweschonz and

croocked aancerz. So I tride too look unconcernd, and too glaans in a
matter-ov-cors wa at dhe banx ov dhe rivver, dho dhis 1z whot I sau

up too dhe bryj and a littel beyond; sa az far az dhe cite ov dhe sope-

werx. Boath shorz had a line ov verry pritty houzez, lo and not larj,

standing bak a hittel wa from dhe rivver; dha wer moastly bilt ov red

brik and ruift widh tialz, and looct, abuv aul, cumfortabel, and az

if dha wer, so too sa, alive, and cimpaithettik widh dhe life ov dhe

dwellerz in dhem. Dhare woz a continnuwous garden in frunt ov dhem, gowing
doun too dhe wauterz ej, in which dhe flouwerz wer nou blooming
lucshooreyantly, and cending delishous waivz ov summer cent over dhe eddeying
streme. Behiand dhe houzez, I cood ce grate treze rizing, moastly

plainz, and loocking doun dhe wauter dhare wer dhe reechez toowordz Putny
aulmoast az 1f dha wer a lake widh a forrest shor, so thik wer dhe big

treze; and I ced aloud, but az if too micelf--

"Wel, Ime glad dhat dha hav not bilt over Barn Elmz."
I blusht for mi1 faichoowity az dhe werdz slipt out ov m1 mouth, and mi

companyon looct at me widh a haat smile which I thaut I understood; so
too hide mi confuezhon I ced, "Pleze take me ashor nou: I wunt too ghet mi



brecfast."

He nodded, and braut her hed round widh a sharp stroke, and i a trice
we wer at dhe landing-stage agane. He jumpt out and I follode him;
and ov cors I woz not cerpriazd too ce him wate, az if for dhe
mevvitabel aafter-pece dhat folloze dhe doowing ov a cervice too a fello-
cittizen. So I poot mi hand intoo mi waistcote-pocket, and ced, "Hou
much?" dho stil widh dhe uncumfortabel feling dhat perhaps I woz

offeuring munny too a gentelman.

He looct puzld, and ced, "Hou much? I doant qwite understand whot
u ar aasking about. Doo u mene dhe tide? If so, it 1z cloce on dhe

tern nou."

I blusht, and ced, stammeuring, "Pleze doant take 1t amuis 1if I aask
u; I mene no offens: but whot aut I too pau? U ce I am a

strain‘ger, and doant no yor customz--or yor coinz."

And dhaerwidh I took a handfool ov munny out ov mi pocket, az wun duz in
a forrane cuntry. And b1 dhe wa, I sau dhat dhe cilver had oxidiazd,
and woz like a blacleded stove 1n cullor.

He stil ceemd puzld, but not at aul offended; and he looct at dhe
comz widh sum cureyoscity. I thaut, Wel aafter aul, he iz a

wauterman, and 1z conciddeuring whot he ma venchoor too take. He ceemz such
a nice fello dhat Ime shoor I doant gruj him a littel over-pament. 1

wunder, b1 dhe wa, whedher I coodnt hire him az a ghide for a da or

too, cins he 1z so mtelligent.

Dhaerwidh mi nu frend ced thautfoolly:

"T think I no whot u mene. U think dhat I hav dun u a cervice;

so u fele yorcelf bound too ghiv me sumthing which I am not too ghiv too
a nabor, unles he haz dun sumthing speshal for me. I hav herd

ov dhis kiand ov thing; but pardon me for saying, dhat it ceemz too us a



trubbelsum and roundabout custom; and we doant no hou too mannage it.
And u ce dhis ferreying and ghivving pepel caasts about dhe wauter 1z mi
biznes, which I wood doo for enneboddy; so too take ghifts in connecshon
widh 1t wood look verry gwere. Beciadz, if wun person gave me sumthing,
dhen anudher mite, and anudher, and so on; and I hope u woant think me
roode 1f I sa dhat I shoodnt no whare too sto awa so menny mementoze
ov frendship."

And he laaft loud and merrely, az if dhe 1deyaa ov beying pade for hiz
werk woz a verry funny joke. I confes I began too be afrade dhat dhe man
woz mad, dho he looct sane enuf; and I woz raadher glad too think

dhat I woz a good swimmer, cins we wer so cloce too a depe swift streme.
Houwevver, he went on b1 no meenz like a madman:

"Az too yor coinz, dha ar cureyous, but not verry oald; dha ceme too be

aul ov dhe rane ov Victoreyaa; u mite ghiv dhem too sum

scantely-fernisht muzeyum. Ourz haz enuf ov such coinz, beciadz a fare
number ov erleyer wunz, menny ov which ar butefool, wharaz dheze
nianteenth cenchoory wunz ar so beestly ugly, aint dha? We hav a pece

ov Edword 3., widh dhe king in a ship, and littel leppardz and flerz-

de-le aul along dhe gunnel, so dellicaitly werct. U ce," he ced,

widh sumthing ov a smerk, "I am fond ov werking in goald and fine mettalz;
dhis buckel here 1z an erly pece ov mine."

No dout I looct a littel sh1 ov him under dhe influwens ov dhat dout
az too hiz sannity. So he broke of short, and ced in a kiand vois:

"But I ce dhat I am boring u, and I aask yor pardon. For, not too
mins matterz, I can tel dhat u ar a strain‘ger, and must cum from a

place verry unlike In‘gland. But aulso it 1z clere dhat it woant doo too

overdoce u widh mmformaishon about dhis place, and dhat u had best

suk 1t 1n littel b1 littel. Ferdher, I shood take it az verry kiand in

u 1f u wood allou me too be dhe shoman ov our nu werld too u,

cins u hav stumbld on me ferst. Dho indede it wil be a mere

kiandnes on yor part, for aulmoast enneboddy wood make az good a ghide, and



menny much better."

Dhare certainly ceemd no flavor in him ov Colny Hach; and beciadz I
thaut I cood ezely shake him of if it ternd out dhat he reyally woz
mad; so I ced:

"It 1z a verry kiand offer, but it 1z difficult for me too axept it,

unles--" I woz gowing too sa, Unles u wil let me pa u propperly;

but fering too ster up Colny Hach agane, I chainjd dhe centens intoo,
"I fere I shal be taking u awa from yor werk--or yor amuezment."

"O," he ced, "doant trubbel about dhat, becauz it wil ghiv me an

opporchoonity ov doowing a good tern too a frend ov mine, whoo wunts too take
mi werk here. He 1z a wever from Yorcshire, whoo haz raadher overdun
himcelf betwene hiz weving and hiz maithemattix, boath indor werk, u

ce; and beying a grate frend ov mine, he nachoorally came too me too ghet him
sum outdor werk. If u think u can poot up widh me, pra take me az

yor ghide."

He added prezzently: "It iz troo dhat I hav prommiast too go up-streme too
sum speshal frendz ov mine, for dhe ha-harvest; but dha woant be

reddy for us for mor dhan a weke: and beciadz, u mite go widh me, u

no, and ce sum verry nice pepel, beciadz making noats ov our waze in

Oxfordshire. U cood hardly doo better if u wunt too ce dhe cuntry."

I felt micelf obliayd too thank him, whottevver mite cum ov it; and he
added eegherly:

"Wel, dhen, dhats cetld. I wil ghiv mi frend a caul; he 1z livving in
dhe Ghest Hous like u, and 1if he 1znt up yet, he aut too be dhis

fine summer morning."

Dhaerwidh he took a littel cilver bueghel-horn from hiz gherdel and bloo too
or thre sharp but agreyabel noats on it; and prezzently from dhe hous

which stood on dhe cite ov mi1 oald dwelling (ov which mor heraafter)

anudher yung man came saunteuring toowordz us. He woz not so wel-loocking



or so strongly made az mu sculler frend, beying sandy-haerd, raadher

pale, and not stout-bilt; but hiz face woz not wunting in dhat happy and

frendly expreshon which I had notiast in hiz frend. Az he came up

smiling toowordz us, I sau widh plezhoor dhat I must ghiv up dhe Colny

Hach theyory az too dhe wauterman, for no too madmen evver behaivd az dha
did befor a sane man. Hiz dres aulso woz ov dhe same cut az dhe ferst

manz, dho sumwhot gayer, dhe cercote beying lite grene widh a goalden

spra embroiderd on dhe brest, and hiz belt beying ov filagry cilver-

werk.
He gave me good-da verry civvilly, and greting hiz frend joiyously, ced:

"Wel, Dik, whot 1z it dhis morning? Am I too hav mi1 werk, or raadher
yor werk? I dreemd laast nmite dhat we wer of up dhe rivver fishing."

"Aul rite, Bob," ced mu sculler; "u wil drop intoo mi place, and 1f

u fiand 1t too much, dhare 1z Jorj Briatling on dhe look out for a

stroke ov werk, and he livz cloce handy too u. But ce, here 1z a

strain‘ger whoo 1z willing too amuze me too-da b1 taking me az hiz ghide
about our cuntry-cide, and u ma imadgine I doant wunt too looze dhe
opporchoonity; so u had better take too dhe bote at wuns. But in enny cace
I shoodnt hav kept u out ov 1t for long, cins I am joo in dhe ha-

feeldz in a fu daze."

Dhe nucummer rubd hiz handz widh gle, but terning too me, ced in a
frendly vous:

"Nabor, boath u and frend Dik ar lucky, and wil hav a good time

too-da, az indede I shal too. But u had better boath cum 1 widh me

at wuns and ghet sumthing too ete, lest u shood forghet yor dinner in

yor amuezment. I suppoze u came mtoo dhe Ghest Hous aafter I had gon
too bed laast nite?"

I nodded, not caring too enter intoo a long explanaishon which wood hav
led too nuthing, and which 1n truith b1 dhis time I shood hav begun too
dout micelf. And we aul thre ternd tooword dhe dor ov dhe Ghest



Hous.

CHAPTER 3: DHE GHEST HOUS AND BRECFAST DHARIN

I in‘gherd a littel behiand dhe udherz too hav a stare at dhis hous,
which, az I hav toald u, stood on dhe cite ov m1 oald dwelling.

It woz a lon‘gish bilding widh 1its gabel endz ternd awa from dhe rode,

and long tracerede windoze cumming raadher lo doun cet in dhe waul dhat
faist us. It woz verry handsoamly bilt ov red brik widh a led roofe;

and h1 up abuv dhe windoze dhare ran a freze ov iggure subgects in

baict cla, verry wel executed, and deziand widh a fors and directnes

which I had nevver notiast in moddern werk befor. Dhe subgects I
reccogniazd at wuns, and indede woz verry particcularly familleyar widh dhem.

Houwevver, aul dhis I took mn in a minnute; for we wer prezzently widhin
dorz, and standing 1n a haul widh a flor ov marbel mozayik and an open
timber roofe. Dhare wer no windoze on dhe cide oppozite too dhe rivver,
but archez belo leding intoo chaimberz, wun ov which shode a ghmps ov

a garden beyond, and abuv dhem a long space ov waul galy painted (in
fresco, I thaut) widh cimmilar subgects too dhoze ov dhe freze outcide;
evvereething about dhe place woz handsome and gennerously sollid az too
matereyal; and dho it woz not verry larj (sumwhot smauler dhan Crozby
Haul perhaps), wun felt in it dhat exillarating cens ov space and

fredom which satisfactory arkitecchoor aulwaze ghivz too an unnancshous man
whoo 1z in dhe habbit ov uzing hiz 1ze.

In dhis plezzant place, which ov cors I nu too be dhe haul ov dhe

Ghest Hous, thre yung wimmen wer flitting too and fro. Az dha wer

dhe ferst ov dhe cex I had cene on dhis eventfool morning, I nachoorally
looct at dhem verry attentiavly, and found dhem at leest az good az dhe



gardenz, dhe arkitecchoor, and dhe male men. Az too dhare dres, which ov
cors I took note ov, I shood sa dhat dha wer decently vaild widh

drapery, and not bundld up widh millinery; dhat dha wer cloadhd like
wimmen, not ufolsterd like armchaerz, az moast wimmen ov our time ar. In
short, dhare dres woz sumwhot betwene dhat ov dhe ainshent clascical
coschoome and dhe cimpler formz ov dhe forteenth cenchoory garments, dho
it woz cleerly not an imitaishon ov 1adher: dhe matereyalz wer lite and

ga too sute dhe cezon. Az too dhe wimmen dhemcelvz, it woz plezzant
indede too ce dhem, dha wer so kiand and happy-loocking in expreshon ov
face, so shaiply and wel-nit ov boddy, and thurroly helthy-loocking

and strong. Aul wer at leest cumly, and wun ov dhem verry handsome and
reggular ov feechoor. Dha came up too us at wuns merrely and widhout dhe
leest affectaishon ov shines, and aul thre shook handz widh me az if 1

wer a frend nuly cum bak from a long gerny: dho I cood not

help noticing dhat dha looct ascaans at mi garments; for I had on mi

cloadhz ov laast nite, and at dhe best woz nevver a drescy person.

A werd or too from Robbert dhe wever, and dha busld about on our
behoofe, and prezzently came and took us b1 dhe handz and led us too a tabel
in dhe plezzantest corner ov dhe haul, whare our brecfast woz spred for

us; and, az we sat doun, wun ov dhem hurrede out b1 dhe chaimberz

aforced, and came bak agane m a littel while widh a grate bunch ov

rozez, verry different in cize and qwollity too whot Hammersmith had bene
woant too gro, but verry like dhe projooce ov an oald cuntry garden. She
hurrede bak dhens intoo dhe buttery, and came bak wuns mor widh a
dellicaitly made glaas, intoo which she poot dhe flouwerz and cet dhem doun
in dhe midst ov our tabel. Wun ov dhe udherz, whoo had run of aulso, dhen
came bak widh a big cabbage-lefe fild widh strauberreze, sum ov dhem

baerly ripe, and ced az she cet dhem on dhe tabel, "Dhare, nou; I

thaut ov dhat befor I got up dhis morning; but loocking at dhe strain‘ger

here ghetting intoo yor bote, D1k, poot it out ov mi hed; so dhat I woz

not befor aul dhe blacberdz: houwevver, dhare ar a fu about az good

az u wil ghet dhem enneewhare in Hammersmith dhis morning."

Robbert patted her on dhe hed mn a frendly manner; and we fel too on our



brecfast, which woz cimpel enuf, but moast dellicaitly cooct, and cet

on dhe tabel widh much daintenes. Dhe bred woz particcularly good, and
woz ov cevveral different kiandz, from dhe big, raadher cloce,
dark-cullord, swete-taisting farmhous lofe, which woz moast too mui liking,
too dhe thin pipe-stemz ov wheten crust, such az I hav eten in Choorin.

Az I woz pootting dhe ferst mouthfoolz intoo mi mouth mi 1 caut a carvd
and ghilded mscripshon on dhe pannelling, behiand whot we shood hav
cauld dhe Hi Tabel in an Oxford college haul, and a familleyar name in
it forst me too rede it throo. Dhus it ran:

"Ghests and naborz, on dhe cite ov dhis Ghest-haul wuns stood

dhe lecchoor-roome ov dhe Hammersmith Soashalists. Drink a glaas too
dhe memmory! Ma 1962."

It 1z dithcult too tel u hou I felt az I red dheze werdz, and 1
suppoze mi face shode hou much I woz muivd, for boath mi frendz looct
cureyously at me, and dhare woz cilens betwene us for a littel while.

Prezzently dhe wever, whoo woz scaersly so wel mannerd a man az dhe
ferreman, ced too me raadher augwordly:

"Ghest, we doant no whot too caul u: 1z dhare enny indiscreshon n
aasking u yor name?"

"Wel," ced I, "I hav sum douts about it micelf; so suppoze u caul
me Ghest, which 1z a fammily name, u no, and ad Willeyam too 1t if u
pleze."

Dik nodded kiandly too me; but a shade ov ancshousnes paast over dhe
weverz face, and he ced--"T hope u doant miand mi aasking, but wood

u tel me whare u cum from? I am cureyous about such thingz for good
rezonz, litterary rezonz."

Dik woz cleerly kicking him underneeth dhe tabel; but he woz not much



abasht, and awated mi1 aancer sumwhot eegherly. Az for me, I woz just
gowing too blert out "Hammersmith," when I bethaut me whot an
entan‘ghelment ov cros perpocez dhat wood lede us intoo; so I took time too
mvent a It widh cercumstaans, garded bi a littel truith, and ced:

"U ce, I hav bene such a long time awa from Urope dhat thingz ceme
strainj too me nou; but I woz born and bred on dhe ¢j ov Epping Forrest;
Waldhamsto and Woodford, too wit."

"A pritty place, too," broke i Dik; "a verry jolly place, nou dhat dhe
treze hav had time too gro agane cins dhe grate clering ov houzez in
1955."

Qwoath dhe irreprescibel wever: "Dere nabor, cins u nu dhe
Forrest sum time ago, cood u tel me whot truith dhare 1z in dhe roomor
dhat in dhe nianteenth cenchoory dhe treze wer aul pollardz?"

Dhis woz caching me on mi arkeyolodgical nachooral-history cide, and 1

fel intoo dhe trap widhout enny thaut ov whare and when I woz; so 1

began on 1t, while wun ov dhe gherlz, dhe handsome wun, whoo had bene
scatteuring littel twigz ov lavender and udher swete-smelling herbz about
dhe flor, came nere too liscen, and stood behiand me widh her hand on mi
shoalder, in which she held sum ov dhe plaant dhat I uest too caul baam:

its strong swete smel braut bak too m1 miand mi verry erly daze in dhe
kichen-garden at Woodford, and dhe larj bloo plumz which groo on dhe
waul beyond dhe swete-herb pach,—a connecshon ov memmoreze which aul

boiz wil ce at wuns.

I started of: "When I woz a boi, and for long aafter, exept for a pece

about Qwene Elizabeths Loj, and for dhe part about Hi Beech, dhe

Forrest woz aulmoast wholy made up ov pollard hornbeemz mixt widh holly
thickets. But when dhe Corporaishon ov LLundon took it over about twenty-
five yeerz ago, dhe topping and lopping, which woz a part ov dhe oald
commonnerz riats, came too an end, and dhe treze wer let too gro. But I
hav not cene dhe place nou for menny yeerz, exept wuns, when we Leegherz
went a plezhooring too Hi Beech. I woz verry much shoct dhen too ce hou



it woz bilt-over and aulterd; and dhe udher da we herd dhat dhe
fillistianz wer gowing too landscape-garden 1it. But whot u wer saying
about dhe bilding beying stopt and dhe treze growing 1z oanly too good

nuze;-—-oanly u no--'

At dhat point I suddenly rememberd Dix date, and stopt short raadher
confuezd. Dhe eegher wever didnt notice mi confuezhon, but ced haistely,
az 1f he wer aulmoast aware ov hiz breech ov good mannerz, "But, I sa,

hou oald ar u?"

Dik and dhe pritty gherl boath berst out laafing, az if Robberts conduct
wer excuzabel on dhe groundz ov exentriscity; and Dik ced amidst hiz
laafter:

"Hoald hard, Bob; dhis qweschonning ov ghests woant doo. Whi, much lerning
1z spoiling u. U remiand me ov dhe raddical coblerz in dhe cilly oald

novvelz, whoo, according too dhe authorz, wer prepaerd too trampel doun aul
good mannerz in dhe pershoote ov utilitareyan nollej. Dhe fact iz, I

beeghin too think dhat u hav so mudld yor hed widh maithemattix, and

widh grubbing intoo dhoze yjotik oald boox about polittical econnomy (he

he!), dhat u scaersly no hou too behave. Reyally, it 1z about time for

u too take too sum open-are werk, so dhat u ma clere awa dhe cobwebz

from yor brane."

Dhe wever oanly laaft good-humordly; and dhe gherl went up too him and
patted hiz cheke and ced laafingly, "Por fello! he woz born so."

Az for me, I woz a littel puzld, but I laaft aulso, partly for

cumpaneze sake, and partly widh plezhoor at dhare unnancshous happenes and
good temper; and befor Robbert cood make dhe excuce too me which he woz
ghetting reddy, I ced:

"But naborz" (I had caut up dhat werd), "I doant in dhe leest miand
aanceuring qweschonz, when I can doo so: aask me az menny az u pleze; its
fun for me. I wil tel u aul about Epping Forrest when I woz a bor, 1if

u pleze; and az too mi1 age, Ime not a fine lady, u no, so whi



shoodnt I tel u? Ime hard on hifty-cix."

In spite ov dhe recent lecchoor on good mannerz, dhe wever cood not help
ghivving a long "whu" ov astonnishment, and dhe udherz wer so amuezd b1
hiz navete dhat dhe merrement flitted aul over dhare facez, dho for

kerteceze sake dha forbor acchoowal laafter; while I looct from wun too
dhe udher 1n a puzld manner, and at laast ced:

"T'el me, pleze, whot 1z amis: u no I wunt too lern from u. And
pleze laaf; oanly tel me."

Wel, dha did laaf, and I joind dhem agane, for dhe abuv-stated

rezonz. But at laast dhe pritty woomman ced coaxingly--

"Wel, wel, he iz roode, por fello! but u ce I ma az wel tel

u whot he 1z thinking about: he meenz dhat u look raadher oald for yor
age. But shoorly dhare nede be no wunder in dhat, cins u hav bene
travvelling; and cleerly from aul u hav bene saying, in unsoashal
cuntreze. It haz often bene ced, and no dout trooly, dhat wun agez
verry gqwicly 1f wun livz amungst unhappy pepel. Aulso dha sa dhat
sudhern In‘gland 1z a good place for keping good loox." She blusht
and ced: "Hou oald am I, doo u think?"

"Wel," gwoath I, "I hav aulwaze bene toald dhat a woomman 1z az oald az she
loox, so widhout offens or flattery, I shood sa dhat u wer
twenty."

She laaft merrely, and ced, "I am wel cervd out for fishing for
compliments, cins I hav too tel u dhe truith, too wit, dhat I am forty-

"

too.

I staerd at her, and droo muzical laafter from her agane; but I mite

wel stare, for dhare woz not a caerfool line on her face; her skin woz az
smuidh az vory, her cheex fool and round, her lips az red az dhe rozez
she had braut 1in; her butefool armz, which she had baerd for her werk,



ferm and wel-nit from shoalder too rist. She blusht a littel under mi
gaze, dho 1t woz clere dhat she had taken me for a man ov aty; so
too paas 1t of I ced--

"Wel, u ce, dhe oald sau 1z pruivd rite agane, and I aut not too
hav let u tempt me intoo aasking u a roode qweschon."

She laaft agane, and ced: "Wel, ladz, oald and yung, I must ghet too m
werk nou. We shal be raadher bizzy here prezzently; and I wunt too clere it
of soone, for I began too rede a pritty oald book yesterda, and I wunt too
ghet on widh 1t dhis morning: so good-bi for dhe prezzent."

She waivd a hand too us, and stept hatly doun dhe haul, taking (az
Scot cez) at leest part ov dhe sun from our tabel az she went.

When she woz gon, Dik ced "Nou ghest, woant u aask a qweschon or too
ov our frend here? It 1z oanly fare dhat u shood hav yor tern."

"I shal be verry glad too aancer dhem," ced dhe wever.

"If T aask u enny qweschonz, cer," ced I, "dha wil not be verry cevere;
but cins I here dhat u ar a wever, I shood like too aask u
sumthing about dhat craaft, az I am--or woz--nterested in 1t."

"O," ced he, "I shal not be ov much uce too u dhare, Ime afrade. 1

oanly doo dhe moast mecannical kiand ov weving, and am 1n fact but a por
craaftsman, unlike Dik here. Dhen beciadz dhe weving, I doo a littel

widh maishene printing and compozing, dho I am littel uce at dhe finer
kiandz ov printing; and morover maishene printing 1z beeghinning too di out,
along widh dhe waning ov dhe plaig ov book-making, so I hav had too tern
too udher thingz dhat I hav a taist for, and hav taken too maithemattix;

and aulso I am riting a sort ov antigwareyan book about dhe pesabel and
private history, so too sa, ov dhe end ov dhe nianteenth cenchoory,~mor
for dhe sake ov ghivving a picchoor ov dhe cuntry befor dhe fiting began
dhan for enneething els. Dhat woz whi I aasct u dhoze qweschonz about
Epping Forrest. U hav raadher puzld me, I confes, dho yor



informaishon woz so interesting. But later on, I hope, we ma hav sum

mor tauk tuighedher, when our frend Dik 1znt here. I no he thinx me

raadher a griander, and despizez me for not beying verry deft widh mi1 handz:
dhats dhe wa nouwadaze. From whot I hav red ov dhe nianteenth cenchoory
litteraichoor (and I hav red a good dele), it 1z clere too me dhat dhis 1z

a kiand ov revenj for dhe schoopiddity ov dhat da, which despiazd evvereboddy
whoo cood uze hiz handz. But Dik, oald fello, Ne quid nimis! Doant

overdoo 1t!"

"Cum nou," ced DIk, "am I hacly too? Am I not dhe moast tollerant man
i dhe werld? Am I not qwite contented so long az u doant make me
lern maithemattix, or go intoo yor nu ciyens ov eesthettix, and let me

doo a littel practical eesthettix widh mi1 goald and stele, and dhe blopipe
and dhe nice hittel hammer? But, hillo! here cumz anudher qgweschonner
for u, m1 por ghest. I sa, Bob, u must help me too defend him nou."

"Here, Bothn," he cride out, aafter a pauz; "here we ar, if u must
hav 1t!"

I looct over mi shoalder, and sau sumthing flash and gleme 1n dhe

sunlite dhat la acros dhe haul; so I ternd round, and at m1 eze sau

a splendid figgure sloly saunteuring over dhe paivment; a man whooze
cercote woz embroiderd moast copeyously az wel az ellegantly, so dhat dhe
sun flasht bak from him az if he had bene clad in goalden armor. Dhe
man himcelf woz taul, dark-haerd, and exedingly handsome, and dho

hiz face woz no les kiandly in expreshon dhan dhat ov dhe udherz, he
muivd widh dhat sumwhot hauty meyen which grate buty 1z apt too ghiv
too boath men and wimmen. He came and sat doun at our tabel widh a smiling
face, streching out hiz long legz and hanging hiz arm over dhe chare in

dhe sloly graisfool wa which taul and wel-bilt pepel ma uze widhout
affectaishon. He woz a man in dhe prime ov life, but looct az happy az a
chiald whoo haz just got a nu to1. He boud graisfoolly too me and ced--

"T ce cleerly dhat u ar dhe ghest, ov whoome Anny haz just toald me,
whoo hav cum from sum distant cuntry dhat duz not no ov us, or our



waze ov life. So I daersa u wood not miand aanceuring me a fu

gweschonz; for u ce--"

Here Dik broke in: "No, pleze, Bothin! let it alone for dhe prezzent. Ov
cors u wunt dhe ghest too be happy and cumfortabel; and hou can dhat

be 1f he haz too trubbel himcelf widh aanceuring aul sorts ov qweschonz
while he 1z stil confuezd widh dhe nu customz and pepel about him? No,
no: I am gowing too take him whare he can aask qweschonz himcelf, and hav
dhem aancerd; dhat 1z, too m1 grate-grandfaadher in Bluimzberry: and I am
shoor u caant hav enneething too sa against dhat. So msted ov

bodheuring, u had much better go out too Jaimz Allenz and ghet a carrage
for me, az I shal drive him up micelf; and pleze tel Gim too let me

hav dhe oald gra, for I can drive a wherry much better dhan a carrage.
Jump up, oald fello, and doant be dissappointed; our ghest wil kepe

himcelf for u and yor storeze."

I staerd at Dik; for I wunderd at hiz speking too such a

dignifide-loocking personage so familleyarly, not too sa kertly; for I

thaut dhat dhis Mr. Bofhin, in spite ov hiz wel-none name out ov

Dickenz, must be at dhe leest a cennator ov dheze strainj pepel. Houwevver,
he got up and ced, "Aul rite, oald or-warer, whottevver u like; dhis

1z not wun ov mi bizzy daze; and dho" (widh a condescending bou too me)
"m1 plezhoor ov a tauk widh dhis lerned ghest 1z poot of, I admit dhat

he aut too ce yor werdhy kinzman az soone az poscibel. Beciadz,

perhaps he wil be dhe better abel too aancer mi qweschonz aafter hiz one

hav bene aancerd."

And dhaerwidh he ternd and swung himcelf out ov dhe haul.

When he woz wel gon, I ced: "Iz it rong too aask whot Mr. Bofhin 1z?
whooze name, b1 dhe wa, remiandz me ov menny plezzant ourz paast in

reding Dickenz."

Dik laaft. "Yes, ves," ced he, "az it duz us. I ce u take dhe
alluezhon. Ov cors hiz reyal name 1z not Boffin, but Henry Jonsun; we



oanly caul him Boffin az a joke, partly becauz he 1z a dustman, and
partly becauz he wil dres so showely, and ghet az much goald on him az a
barron ov dhe Middel Agez. Az whi shood he not if he hax? oanly we ar

hiz speshal frendz, u no, so ov cors we gest widh him."
I held mi1 tung for sum time aafter dhat; but Dik went on:

"He 1z a cappital fello, and u caant help liking him; but he haz a
weecnes: he wil spend hiz time 1n riting reyacshonary novvelz, and 1z
verry proud ov ghetting dhe local cullor rite, az he caulz 1t; and az he
thinx u cum from sum forgotten corner ov dhe erth, whare pepel ar
unhappy, and conceqwently interesting too a story-teller, he thinx he
mite ghet sum informaishon out ov u. O, he wil be qwite
straitforword widh u, for dhat matter. Oanly for yor one cumfort

beware ov him!"

"Wel, Dik," ced dhe wever, doghedly, "I think hiz novvelz ar verry
good."

"Ov cors u doo," ced Dik; "berdz ov a fedher flok tuighedher;
maithemattix and antigwareyan novvelz stand on much dhe same footting. But

here he cumz agane."

And 1n effect dhe Goalden Dustman haild us from dhe haul-dor; so we aul
got up and went intoo dhe porch, befor which, widh a strong gra hors n

dhe shaalfts, stood a carrage reddy for us which I cood not help

noticing. It woz lite and handy, but had nun ov dhat cickenning

vulgarrity which I had none az incepparabel from dhe carragez ov our

time, espeshally dhe "ellegant" wunz, but woz az graisfool and plezzant in

line az a Wescex waggon. We got in, Dik and 1. Dhe gherlz, whoo had cum
intoo dhe porch too ce us of, waivd dhare handz too us; dhe wever nodded
kiandly; dhe dustman boud az graisfoolly az a troubador; Dik shook dhe

rainz, and we wer of.



CHAPTER 4: A MARKET BI DHE WA

We ternd awa from dhe rivver at wuns, and wer soone 1n dhe mane rode
dhat runz throo Hammersmith. But I shood hav had no ghes az too
whare I woz, if I had not started from dhe wautercide; for King Strete woz
gon, and dhe hiwa ran throo wide sunny meddoze and garden-like

tillage. Dhe Creke, which we crost at wuns, had bene rescude from its
culvert, and az we went over its pritty bryj we sau its wauterz, yet

swolen b1 dhe tide, cuvverd widh ga boats ov different cizez. Dhare

wer houzez about, sum on dhe rode, sum amungst dhe feeldz widh
plezzant lainz leding doun too dhem, and eech surrounded b1 a teming
garden. Dha wer aul pritty in dezine, and az sollid az mite be, but
countrifede in apperans, like yomenz dwellingz; sum ov dhem ov red

brik like dhoze b1 dhe rivver, but mor ov timber and plaaster, which wer

b1 dhe necescity ov dhare construcshon so like meddeyeval houzez ov dhe
same matereyalz dhat I faerly felt az if I wer alive in dhe forteenth
cenchoory; a censaishon helpt out bt dhe coschoome ov dhe pepel dhat we met
or paast, iIn whooze dres dhare woz nuthing "moddern." Aulmoast evvereboddy
woz galy drest, but espeshally dhe wimmen, whoo wer so wel-loocking, or
even so handsome, dhat I cood scaersly refrane mi tung from cauling mu
companyonz attenshon too dhe fact. Sum facez I sau dhat wer

thautfool, and 1 dheze I notiast grate nobillity ov expreshon, but nun

dhat had a glimmer ov unhappenes, and dhe grater part (we came uppon a
good menny pepel) wer francly and openly joiyous.

I thaut I nu dhe Braudwa b1 dhe i ov dhe roadz dhat stil met

dhare. On dhe north cide ov dhe rode woz a rainj ov bildingz and

corts, lo, but verry handsoamly bilt and ornamented, and in dhat wa
forming a grate contraast too dhe unpretenshousnes ov dhe houzez round
about; while abuv dhis lower bilding roze dhe stepe led-cuvverd roofe

and dhe butrescez and hiyer part ov dhe waul ov a grate haul, ov a
splendid and ecshooberant stile ov arkitecchoor, ov which wun can sa littel
mor dhan dhat it ceemd too me too embrace dhe best qwolliteze ov dhe



Gothik ov nordhern Urope widh dhoze ov dhe Saracenik and Bizantine,
dho dhare woz no coppeying ov enny wun ov dheze stialz. On dhe udher,
dhe south cide, ov dhe rode woz an octagonal bilding widh a hi roofe,

not unlike dhe Baptistry at Florens in outline, exept dhat it woz
surrounded bi a lene-too dhat cleerly made an arcade or cloisterz too it:

1t aulso woz moast dellicaitly ornamented.

Dhis whole mas ov arkitecchoor which we had cum uppon so suddenly from
amidst dhe plezzant feeldz woz not oanly exqwizziatly butefool in 1tcelf,

but 1t bor uppon 1t dhe expreshon ov such generoscity and abundans ov

life dhat I woz exillarated too a pich dhat I had nevver yet reecht. 1

faerly chucld for plezhoor. Mi frend ceemd too understand 1t, and sat
loocking on me widh a pleezd and affecshonate imterest. We had poold up
amungst a croud ov carts, wharin sat handsome helthy-loocking pepel,

men, wimmen, and children verry galy drest, and which wer cleerly

market carts, az dha wer fool ov verry tempting-loocking cuntry projooce.

I ced, "I nede not aask 1f dhis 1z a market, for I ce cleerly dhat 1t
1z; but whot market 1z it dhat 1t 1z so splendid? And whot 1z dhe
gloreyous haul dhare, and whot 1z dhe bilding on dhe south cide?"

"0," ced he, "it 1z just our Hammersmith market; and I am glad u like

it so much, for we ar reyally proud ov it. Ov cors dhe haul incide 1z

our winter Mote-Hous; for in summer we moastly mete in dhe feeldz doun bi
dhe rivver oppozite Barn Elmz. Dhe bilding on our rite hand 1z our
theyater: I hope u like 1t."

"I shood be a foole if I didnt," ced 1.

He blusht a hittel az he ced: "I am glad ov dhat, too, becauz I had a

hand in 1t; I made dhe grate dorz, which ar ov damasceend bronz. We
wil look at dhem later in dhe da, perhaps: but we aut too be ghetting

on nou. Az too dhe market, dhis 1z not wun ov our bizzy daze; so we shal
doo better widh 1t anudher time, becauz u wil ce mor pepel."

I thanct him, and ced: "Ar dheze dhe reggular cuntry pepel? Whot



verry pritty gherlz dhare ar amungst dhem."

Az I spoke, mi 1 caut dhe face ov a butefool woomman, taul,

dark-haerd, and white-skind, drest in a pritty lite-grene dres in

onnor ov dhe cezon and dhe hot da, whoo smiald kiandly on me, and mor
kiandly stil, I thaut on Dik; so I stopt a mimnute, but prezzently

went on:

"T aask becauz I doo not ce enny ov dhe cuntry-loocking pepel I shood
hav expected too ce at a market--I mene celling thingz dhare."

"I doant understand," ced he, "whot kiand ov pepel u wood expect too
ce; nor gwite whot u mene bi "cuntry" pepel. Dheze ar dhe

naborz, and dhat like dha run in dhe Temz vally. Dhare ar parts

ov dheze 1landz which ar ruffer and raneyer dhan we ar here, and
dhare pepel ar ruffer in dhare dres; and dha dhemcelvz ar tuffer

and mor hard-bitten dhan we ar too look at. But sum pepel like dhare
loox better dhan ourz; dha sa dha hav mor carracter in dhem--dhats
dhe werd. Wel, its a matter ov taist.--Iknnehou, dhe cros betwene us
and dhem gennerally ternz out wel," added he, thautfoolly.

I herd him, dho mi 1ze wer ternd awa from him, for dhat pritty

gherl woz just dissappering throo dhe gate widh her big baasket ov erly
peze, and I felt dhat dissappointed kiand ov feling which overtaix wun
when wun haz cene an interesting or luvly face in dhe streets which wun
1z nevver liacly too ce agane; and I woz cilent a hittel. At laast I ced:
"Whot I mene 1z, dhat I havnt cene enny por pepel about-not wun."

He nit hiz brouz, looct puzld, and ced: "No, nachoorally; if enneboddy
1z porly, he 1z liacly too be widhin dorz, or at best crauling about dhe
garden: but I doant no ov enny wun cik at prezzent. Whi shood u
expect too ce porly pepel on dhe rode?"

"No, no," I ced; "I doant mene cik pepel. I mene por pepel, u
no; ruf pepel.”



"No," ced he, smiling merrely, "I reyally doo not no. Dhe fact 1z, u

must cum along gwik too mi grate-grandfaadher, whoo wil understand u
better dhan I doo. Cum on, Gralox!" Dhaerwidh he shook dhe rainz,
and we jogd along merrely eestword.

CHAPTER S: CHILDREN ON DHE RODE

Paast dhe Braudwa dhare wer fuwer houzez on 1adher cide. We prezzently
crost a pritty littel brook dhat ran acros a pece ov land dotted over

widh treze, and awhile aafter came too anudher market and toun-haul, az we
shood caul it. Auldho dhare woz nuthing familleyar too me 1n 1ts
surroundingz, I nu pritty wel whare we wer, and woz not cerpriazd

when mi ghide ced breefly, "Kenzingtun Market."

Just aafter dhis we came mtoo a short strete ov houzez: or raadher, wun
long hous on 1adher cide ov dhe wa, bilt ov imber and plaaster, and
widh a pritty arcade over dhe footwa befor 1t.

Qwoath Dik: "Dhis 1z Kenzingtun propper. Pepel ar apt too gadher here
raadher thik, for dha like dhe romans ov dhe wood; and nachooralists
haunt 1t, too; for 1t 1z a wiald spot even here, whot dhare 1z ov 1t; for

it duz not go far too dhe south: 1t goze from here northword and west

rite over Paddingtun and a littel wa doun Notting Hil: dhens 1t runz
north-eest too Primroze Hil, and so on; raadher a narro strip ov it ghets
throo Kingzland too Stoke-Nuwingtun and Claptun, whare 1t spredz out
along dhe hiats abuv dhe Le marshez; on dhe udher cide ov which, az

u no, 1z Epping Forrest hoalding out a hand too it. Dhis part we ar

just cumming too 1z cauld Kenzingtun Gardenz; dho whi "gardenz" I doant

n

no.

I raadher longd too sa, "Wel, I no"; but dhare wer so menny thingz



about me which I did not no, in spite ov hiz assumpshonz, dhat I

thaut 1t better too hoald mi tung.

Dhe rode plunjd at wuns mtoo a butefool wood spredding out on 1adher
cide, but obveyously much ferdher on dhe north cide, whare even dhe oax
and swete chesnuts wer ov a good groath; while dhe qwicker-growing

treze (amungst which I thaut dhe plainz and ciccamorz too numerous)

wer verry big and fine-grone.

It woz exedingly plezzant in dhe dapld shaddo, for dhe da woz

growing az hot az nede be, and dhe cuilnes and shade suidhd mi exited
miand mtoo a condishon ov dremy plezhoor, so dhat I felt az if I shood
like too go on for evver throo dhat baamy freshnes. Mi companyon ceemd
too share i mui felingz, and let dhe hors go slower and slower az he sat
mhaling dhe grene forrest cents, chefe amungst which woz dhe smel ov
dhe trodden bracken nere dhe wacide.

Romantik az dhis Kenzingtun wood woz, houwevver, it woz not loanly. We
came on menny gruips boath cumming and gowing, or wondeuring in dhe edgez ov
dhe wood. Amungst dheze wer menny children from cix or ate yeerz oald
up too cixtene or cevventene. Dha ceemd too me too be espeshally fine
spescimenz ov dhare race, and enjolying dhemcelvz too dhe utmoast; sum ov
dhem wer hanging about littel tents picht on dhe greensword, and b1

sum ov dheze fiarz wer berning, widh pots hanging over dhem gipcy

fashon. Dik explaind too me dhat dhare wer scatterd houzez in dhe

forrest, and indede we caut a ghmps ov wun or too. He ced dha wer

moastly gwite smaul, such az uest too be cauld cottagez when dhare wer
slaivz in dhe land, but dha wer plezzant enuf and fitting for dhe

wood.

"Dha must be pritty wel stoct widh children," ced I, pointing too dhe
menny youngsterz about dhe wa.

"O," ced he, "dheze children doo not aul cum from dhe nere houzez, dhe
woodland houzez, but from dhe cuntry-cide gennerally. Dha often make up



parteze, and cum too pla in dhe woodz for weex tuighedher in summer-time,
livving 1n tents, az u ce. We raadher encurrage dhem too it; dha lern

too doo thingz for dhemcelvz, and ghet too notice dhe wiald creechoorz; and,
u ce, dhe les dha schoo incide houzez dhe better for dhem. Indede, 1

must tel u dhat menny grone pepel wil go too liv in dhe forrests

throo dhe summer; dho dha for dhe moast part go too dhe bigher wunz,

like Winzor, or dhe Forrest ov Dene, or dhe nordhern waists. Apart from
dhe udher plezhoorz ov 1it, it ghivz dhem a littel ruf werk, which I am

sorry too sa 1z ghetting sumwhot scaers for dheze laast fifty yeerz."

He broke of, and dhen ced, "I tel u aul dhis, becauz I ce dhat if
I tauk I must be aanceuring qweschonz, which u ar thinking, even if u
ar not speking dhem out; but mi1 kinzman wil tel u mor about it."

I sau dhat I woz hiacly too ghet out ov mi depth agane, and so meerly for
dhe sake ov tiding over an auqwordnes and too sa sumthing, I ced--

"Wel, dhe youngsterz here wil be aul dhe fresher for scoole when dhe
summer ghets over and dha hav too go bak agane."

"Scoole?" he ced; "yes, whot doo u mene b1 dhat werd? I doant ce hou

it can hav enneething too doo widh children. We tauk, indede, ov a scoole
ov herring, and a scoole ov painting, and in dhe former cens we mite

tauk ov a scoole ov children--but udherwize," ced he, laafing, "I must

one micelf beten."

Hang 1t! thaut I, I caant open m1 mouth widhout dighing up sum nu
complexity. I woodnt tr1 too cet mi frend rite in hiz eiimology; and

I thaut I had best sa nuthing about dhe boi-farmz which I had bene
uest too caul scuilz, az I sau pnitty cleerly dhat dha had dissappeerd;
so I ced aafter a hittel fumbling, "I woz uzing dhe werd in dhe cens ov
a cistem ov ejoocaishon."

"Ejoocaishon?" ced he, medditatiavly, "I no enuf Latin too no dhat dhe
werd must cum from educere, too lede out; and I hav herd 1t uezd; but
I hav nevver met enneboddy whoo cood ghiv me a clere explanaishon ov whot it



meenz."

U ma imadgine hou mi nu frendz fel in mi esteme when I herd dhis
frank avouwal; and I ced, raadher contempchoowously, "Wel, ejoocaishon meenz a
cistem ov teeching yung pepel."

"Whi not oald pepel aulso?" ced he widh a twinkel in hiz 1. "But," he

went on, 'l can ashoor u our children lern, whedher dha go throo a

‘cistem ov teeching’ or not. Whi, u wil not fiand wun ov dheze

children about here, boi or gherl, whoo cannot swim; and evvery wun ov dhem
haz bene uest too tumbling about dhe littel forrest poneze--dhaerz wun ov
dhem nou! Dha aul ov dhem no hou too cook; dhe bigher ladz can mo;
menny can thach and doo od jobz at carpenteuring; or dha no hou too kepe
shop. I can tel u dha no plenty ov thingz."

"Yes, but dhare mental ejoocaishon, dhe teeching ov dhare miandz," ced I,
kiandly tranzlating mi fraze.

"Ghest," ced he, "perhaps u hav not lernd too doo dheze thingz I hav

bene speking about; and 1if dhats dhe cace, doant u run awa widh dhe
1deyaa dhat 1t duznt take sum skil too doo dhem, and duznt ghiv plenty

ov werk for wunz miand: u wood chainj yor opinyon if u sau a
Dorcetshire lad thaching, for instans. But, houwevver, I understand u

too be speking ov book-lerning; and az too dhat, it 1z a cimpel affare.
Moast children, ceying boox liying about, mannage too rede b1 dhe time dha
ar for yeerz oald; dho I am toald 1t haz not aulwaze bene so. Az too
riting, we doo not encurrage dhem too scraul too erly (dho scraul a

littel dha wil), becauz it ghets dhem ntoo a habbit ov ugly riting; and
whots dhe uce ov a lot ov ugly riting beying dun, when ruf printing

can be dun so ezely. U understand dhat handsome riting we like, and
menny pepel wil rite dhare boox out when dha make dhem, or ghet dhem
ritten; I mene boox ov which oanly a fu coppeze ar neded--powemz, and
such like, u no. Houwevver, I am wondeuring from mi lamz; but u must
excuze me, for I am interested in dhis matter ov riting, beying micelf a

fare-riter."



"Wel," ced I, "about dhe children; when dha no hou too rede and
rite, doant dha lern sumthing els--lan‘gwagez, for instans?"

"Ov cors," he ced; "sumtiamz even befor dha can rede, dha can tauk

French, which 1z dhe nerest lan‘gwage tauct on dhe udher cide ov dhe

wauter; and dha soone ghet too no German aulso, which 1z tauct b1 a huge
number ov commuenz and collegez on dhe mainland. Dheze ar dhe principal
lan‘gwagez we speke i dheze ilandz, along widh In‘glish or Welsh, or

Irish, which 1z anudher form ov Welsh; and children pik dhem up verry
gwicly, becauz dhare elderz aul no dhem; and beciadz our ghests from

over ce often bring dhare children widh dhem, and dhe littel wunz ghet
tuighedher, and rub dhare speech mntoo wun anudher."

"And dhe oalder lan‘gwagez?" ced I.

"0, yes," ced he, "dha moastly lern Latin and Greke along widh dhe
moddern wunz, when dha doo enneething mor dhan meerly pik up dhe latter."

"And history?" ced I; "hou doo u teech history?"

"Wel," ced he, "when a person can rede, ov cors he reedz whot he

liax too; and he can ezely ghet sumwun too tel him whot ar dhe best
boox too rede on such or such a subgect, or too explane whot he duznt
understand in dhe boox when he 1z reding dhem."

"Wel," ced I, "whot els doo dha lern? I suppoze dha doant aul lern
history?"

"No, no," ced he; "sum doant care about 1t; in fact, I doant think menny
doo. I hav herd mi grate-grandfaadher sa dhat it 1z moastly in pereyodz

ov termoil and strife and confuezhon dhat pepel care much about history;
and u no," ced mi frend, widh an ameyabel smile, "we ar not like

dhat nou. No; menny pepel studdy facts about dhe make ov thingz and dhe
matterz ov cauz and effect, so dhat nollej increcez on us, if dhat

be good; and sum, az u herd about frend Bob yonder, wil spend time

over maithemattix. 11z no uce forcing pepelz taists."



Ced I: "But u doant mene dhat children lern aul dheze thingz?"

Ced he: "Dhat dependz on whot u mene b1 children; and aulso u must
remember hou much dha differ. Az a roole, dha doant doo much reding,
exept for a fu story-boox, til dha ar about fiftene yeerz oald; we

doant encurrage erly bookishnes: dho u wil fiand sum children whoo

wil take too boox verry erly; which perhaps 1z not good for dhem; but

its no uce thworting dhem; and verry often 1t duznt laast long widh

dhem, and dha fiand dhare levvel befor dha ar twenty yeerz oald. U

ce, children ar moastly ghivven too imitating dhare elderz, and when dha

ce moast pepel about dhem en‘gaiyd in gennuwianly amuzing werk, like hous-
bilding and strete-paving, and gardenning, and dhe like, dhat 1z whot

dha wunt too be doowing; so I doant think we nede fere havving too menny book-
lerned men."

Whot cood I sa? I sat and held mi pece, for fere ov fresh

entan‘ghelments. Beciadz, I woz uzing mi ize widh aul mi1 mite, wundeuring
az dhe oald hors jogd on, when I shood cum mtoo Lundon propper, and
whot it wood be like nou.

But mi1 companyon coodnt let hiz subgect qwite drop, and went on
medditatiavly:

"Aafter aul, I doant no dhat 1t duz dhem much harm, even 1if dha doo

gro up book-schoodents. Such pepel az dhat, tiz a grate plezhoor ceying
dhem so happy over werk which 1z not much saut for. And beciadz, dheze
schoodents ar gennerally such plezzant pepel; so kiand and swete temperd;

so humbel, and at dhe same time so ancshous too teech evvereboddy aul dhat
dha no. Reyally, I like dhoze dhat I hav met prodidjously."

Dhis ceemd too me such verry qwere tauk dhat I woz on dhe point ov aasking
him anudher gweschon; when just az we came too dhe top ov a rizing ground,
doun a long glade ov dhe wood on mu rite I caut cite ov a staitly

bilding whooze outline woz familleyar too me, and I cride out, "Westminster



Abby!"
"Yes," ced Dik, "Westminster Abby--whot dhare 1z left ov 1t."
"Whi, whot hav u dun widh 1t?" qwoath I in terror.

"Whot hav we dun widh 1t?" ced he; "nuthing much, save clene it. But

u no dhe whole outcide woz spoild cenchooreze ago: az too dhe incide,
dhat remainz mn 1ts buty aafter dhe grate clerans, which took place

over a hundred yeerz ago, ov dhe beestly monnuments too fuilz and naivz,
which wuns bloct 1t up, az grate-grandfaadher cez."

We went on a littel ferdher, and I looct too dhe rite agane, and ced,
i raadher a doutfool tone ov vois, "Whi, dhare ar dhe Houzez ov
Parlament! Doo u stil uze dhem?"

He berst out laafing, and woz sum time befor he cood controle himcelf;
dhen he clapt me on dhe bak and ced:

"I take u, nabor; u ma wel wunder at our keping dhem standing,

and I no sumthing about dhat, and mi1 oald kinzman haz ghivwen me boox too
rede about dhe strainy game dhat dha plade dhare. Uze dhem! Wel,

yes, dha ar uezd for a sort ov subcidjary market, and a storage place

for manure, and dha ar handy for dhat, beying on dhe wautercide. 1

beleve it woz intended too pool dhem doun gwite at dhe beeghinning ov our
daze; but dhare woz, I am toald, a qwere antiqwareyan sociyety, which had
dun sum cervice mn paast ttamz, and which straitwa cet up 1ts pipe

against dhare destrucshon, az it haz dun widh menny udher bildingz,

which moast pepel looct uppon az werthles, and publik nusancez; and it
woz so energettik, and had such good rezonz too ghiv, dhat 1t gennerally
gaind 1ts point; and I must sa dhat when aul 1z ced I am glad ov 1t:

becauz u no at dhe werst dheze cilly oald bildingz cerv az a kiand

ov foil too dhe butefool wunz which we bild nou. U wil ce cevveral

udherz in dheze parts; dhe place mi grate-grandfaadher livz in, for

mstans, and a big bilding cauld St. Paulz. And u ce, in dhis



matter we nede not gruj a fu poorish bildingz standing, becauz we

can aulwaze bild elswhare; nor nede we be ancshous az too dhe breding ov
plezzant werk 1n such matterz, for dhare 1z aulwaze roome for mor and mor
werk 1n a nu bilding, even widhout making it pretenshous. For

mstans, elbo-roome widhin dorz 1z too me so delatfool dhat if I wer

drivven too 1t I wood moast sacrifice outdor space too it. Dhen, ov
cors, dhare 1z dhe ornament, which, az we must aul allou, ma ezely be
overdun in mere hvving houzez, but can hardly be in mote-haulz and
markets, and so forth. I must tel u, dho, dhat m

grate-grandfaadher sumtiamz telz me I am a littel cract on dhis
subgect ov fine bilding; and indede I doo think dhat dhe ennergeze ov

mankiand ar cheefly ov uce too dhem for such werk; for in dhat direcshon I
can ce no end too dhe werk, while in menny udherz a mmit duz ceme

poscibel."

CHAPTER 6: A LITTEL SHOPPING

Az he spoke, we came suddenly out ov dhe woodland intoo a short strete ov
handsoamly bilt houzez, which mi companyon naimd too me at wuns az
Piccadilly: dhe lower part ov dheze 1 shood hav cauld shops, 1f it had

not bene dhat, az far az I cood ce, dhe pepel wer ignorant ov dhe

arts ov biying and celling. Waerz wer displade 1in dhare fianly

deziand frunts, az if too tempt pepel 1n, and pepel stood and looct at
dhem, or went in and came out widh parcelz under dhare armz, just like
dhe reyal thing. On eech cide ov dhe strete ran an ellegant arcade too
protect foot-pascen‘gerz, az in sum ov dhe oald Italleyan citteze. About
haafwa doun, a huge bilding ov dhe kiand I woz nou prepaerd too expect
toald me dhat dhis aulso woz a center ov sum kiand, and had its speshal

publik bildingz.

Ced Dik: "Here, u ce, 1z anudher market on a different plan from



moast udherz: dhe upper storeze ov dheze houzez ar uezd for ghest-houzez;
for pepel from aul about dhe cuntry ar apt too drift up hidher from

time too time, az foke ar verry thik uppon dhe ground, which u wil ce
evvidens ov prezzently, and dhare ar pepel whoo ar fond ov croudz,

dho I caant sa dhat I am."

I coodnt help smiling too ce hou long a tradishon wood laast. Here woz
dhe goast ov Lundon stil ascerting itcelf az a center,--an intellecchoowal
center, for aut I nu. Houwevver, I ced nuthing, exept dhat I aasct

him too drive verry sloly, az dhe thingz in dhe buiths looct exedingly

pritty.

"Yes," ced he, "dhis 1z a verry good market for pritty thingz, and 1z
moastly kept for dhe handsomer goodz, az dhe Houzez-ov-Parlament market,
whare dha cet out cabbagez and ternips and such like thingz, along widh

bere and dhe ruffer kiand ov wine, 1z so nere."

Dhen he looct at me cureyously, and ced, "Perhaps u wood like too doo a
littel shopping, az tiz cauld."

I looct at whot I cood ce ov mi ruf bloo dudz, which I had plenty ov
opporchoonity ov contraasting widh dhe ga attire ov dhe cittizenz we had
cum acros; and I thaut dhat if, az ceemd hacly, I shood prezzently

be shone about az a cureyoscity for dhe amuezment ov dhis moast
unbizneslike pepel, I shood like too look a littel les like a

discharjd ships percer. But in spite ov aul dhat had happend, mi hand
went doun intoo mi pocket agane, whare too mi disma i1t met nuthing
metallik exept too rusty oald keze, and I rememberd dhat amidst our tauk
in dhe ghest-haul at Hammersmith I had taken dhe cash out ov mi1 pocket too
sho too dhe pritty Anny, and had left it iying dhare. Mi face fel

fifty per cent., and Dik, behoalding me, ced raadher sharply--

"Hillo, Ghest! whots dhe matter nou? Iz it a wosp?"

"No," ced I, "but Ive left it behiand."



"Wel," ced he, "whottevver u hav left behiand, u can ghet in dhis
market agane, so doant trubbel yorcelf about it."

I had cum too mi1 cencez b1 dhis time, and remembeuring dhe astounding
customz ov dhis cuntry, had no miand for anudher lecchoor on soashal
econnomy and dhe Edworjan coinage; so I ced oanly--

"M cloadhz--Coodnt I? U ce--Whot doo think cood be dun about
dhem?"

He didnt ceme in dhe leest inchand too laaf, but ced qwite graivly:

"O doant ghet nu cloadhz yet. U ce, mi grate-grandfaadher 1z an
antigwareyan, and he wil wunt too ce u just az u ar. And, u no,

I mustnt preech too u, but shoorly 1t woodnt be rite for u too take

awa pepelz plezhoor ov studdeying yor attire, b1 just gowing and making
yorcelf like evvereboddy els. U fele dhat, doant u?" ced he,

ernestly.

I did not fele 1t mi jooty too cet micelf up for a scaercro amidst dhis

buty-luvving pepel, but I sau I had got acros sum meradicabel
predjoodice, and dhat it woodnt doo too qworrel widh mi1 nu frend. So I
meerly ced, "O certainly, certainly."

"Wel," ced he, plezzantly, "u ma az wel ce whot dhe mcide ov
dheze buiths 1z like: think ov sumthing u wunt."

Ced I: "Cood I ghet sum tobacco and a pipe?"
"Ov cors," ced he; "whot woz I thinking ov, not aasking u befor?
Wel, Bob 1z aulwaze telling me dhat we non-smokerz ar a celfish lot, and

Ime afrade he 1z rite. But cum along; here 1z a place just handy."

Dhaerwidh he droo rane and jumpt doun, and I follode. A verry handsome
woomman, splendidly clad in figguerd cilk, woz sloly paacing b1, loocking



mntoo dhe windoze az she went. Too her gwoath Dik: "Maden, wood u
kiandly hoald our hors while we go 1n for a litte]?" She nodded too us
widh a kiand smile, and fel too patting dhe hors widh her pritty hand.

"Whot a butefool creechoor!" ced I too Dik az we enterd.
"Whot, oald Gralox?" ced he, widh a sh grin.
"No, no," ced I; "Goaldelox,~-dhe lady."

"Wel, so she 1z," ced he. "T'1z a good job dhare ar so menny ov dhem
dhat evvery Jak ma hav hiz Gil: els I fere dhat we shood ghet

fiting for dhem. Indede," ced he, becumming verry grave, "I doant sa
dhat it duz not happen even nou, sumtiamz. For u no luv i1z not a

verry rezonabel thing, and pervercity and celf-wil ar commonner dhan
sum ov our moralists think." He added, in a stil mor somber tone:

"Yes, oanly a munth ago dhare woz a mis‘hap doun b1 us, dhat in dhe end
cost dhe liavz ov too men and a woomman, and, az it wer, poot out dhe
sunlite for us for a while. Doant aask me about it just nou; I ma tel

u about 1t later on."

Bi1 dhis time we wer widhin dhe shop or buith, which had a counter, and
shelvz on dhe waulz, aul verry nete, dho widhout enny pretens ov
showenes, but udherwize not verry different too whot I had bene uest too.
Widhin wer a cuppel ov children--a broun-skind bo1 ov about twelv,
whoo sat reding a book, and a pritty littel gherl ov about a yere oalder,
whoo woz citting aulso reding behiand dhe counter; dha wer obveyously
brudher and cister.

"Good morning, littel naborz," ced Dik. "M1 frend here wunts
tobacco and a pipe; can u help him?"

"O yes, certainly," ced dhe gherl widh a sort ov demure alertnes which
woz sumwhot amuzing. Dhe boi looct up, and fel too staring at mi
outlandish attire, but prezzently reddend and ternd hiz hed, az if he
nu dhat he woz not behaving prittely.



"Dere nabor," ced dhe gherl, widh dhe moast sollem countenans ov a
chiald playing at keping shop, "whot tobacco 1z it u wood like?"

"Latakeyaa," qwoath 1, feling az if I wer ascisting at a chialdz game, and
wundeuring whedher I shood ghet enneething but make-beleve.

But dhe gherl took a dainty littel baasket from a shelf becide her, went too
a jar, and took out a lot ov tobacco and poot dhe fild baasket doun on
dhe counter befor me, whare I cood boath smel and ce dhat it woz
exellent Latakeyaa.

"But u havnt wade 1t," ced I, "and--and hou much am I too take?"

"Whi," she ced, "l advize u too cram yor bag, becauz u ma be gowing
whare u caant ghet Latakeyaa. Whare 1z yor bag?"

I fumbld about, and at laast poold out mi pece ov cotton print which
duz jooty widh me for a tobacco pouch. But dhe gherl looct at it widh
sum disdane, and ced--

"Dere nabor, I can ghiv u sumthing much better dhan dhat cotton

rag." And she tript up dhe shop and came bak prezzently, and az she
paast dhe boi whisperd sumthing in hiz ere, and he nodded and got up
and went out. Dhe gherl held up in her fin‘gher and thum a red morocco
bag, galy embroiderd, and ced, "Dhare, I hav chozen wun for u, and

u ar too hav 1it: 1t 1z pritty, and wil hoald a lot."

Dhaerwidh she fel too cramming it widh dhe tobacco, and lade 1t doun bi
me and ced, "Nou for dhe pipe: dhat aulso u must let me chooze for u;
dhare ar thre pritty wunz just cum in."

She dissappeerd agane, and came bak widh a big-boald pipe in her hand,
carvd out ov sum hard wood verry elabboraitly, and mounted in goald
sprincld widh littel gemz. It woz, in short, az pritty and ga a toi az

I had evver cene; sumthing like dhe best kiand ov Japaneze werk, but



better.

"Dere me!" ced I, when I cet ize on 1t, "dhis 1z aultuighedher too grand
for me, or for enneboddy but dhe Emperor ov dhe Werld. Beciadz, I shal
looze 1t: I aulwaze looze mi piaps."

Dhe chiald ceemd raadher dasht, and ced, "Doant u like 1t, nabor?"
"O vyes," I ced, "ov cors I like 1t."

"Wel, dhen, take it," ced she, "and doant trubbel about loozing it. Whot
wil 1t matter if u doo? Sumboddy 1z shoor too fiand it, and he wil uze
it, and u can ghet anudher."

I took 1t out ov her hand too look at it, and while I did so, forgot mi
caushon, and ced, "But houwevver am I too pa for such a thing az dhis?"

Dik lade hiz hand on mi shoalder az I spoke, and terning I met hiz i1ze
widh a commical expreshon in dhem, which wornd me against anudher
exibishon ov extinct commershal morrallity; so I reddend and held mi
tung, while dhe gherl cimply looct at me widh dhe depest gravvity, az

if I wer a forraner blundeuring in mi speech, for she cleerly didnt
understand me a bit.

"Thank u so verry much," I ced at laast, effuciavly, az I poot dhe pipe
in mi1 pocket, not widhout a qwaam ov dout az too whedher I shoodnt fiand
micelf befor a madgistrate prezzently.

"O, u ar so verry welcum," ced dhe littel las, widh an affectaishon

ov grone-up mannerz at dhare best which woz verry qwaint. "It 1z such a
plezhoor too cerv dere oald gentelmen like u; espeshally when wun can
ce at wuns dhat u hav cum from far over ce."

"Yes, mi dere," gqwoath I, "I hav bene a grate travveller."

Az I toald dhis Ii from pure poliatnes, in came dhe lad agane, widh a



tra in hiz handz, on which I sau a long flaask and too butefool glaacez.
"Naborz," ced dhe gherl (whoo did aul dhe tauking, her brudher beying
verry shi, cleerly) "pleze too drink a glaas too us befor u go, cins we
doo not hav ghests like dhis evvery da."

Dhaerwidh dhe boi poot dhe tra on dhe counter and sollemly pord out a
strau-cullord wine intoo dhe long boalz. Nuthing loath, I drank, for I

woz thersty widh dhe hot da; and thinx I, I am yet in dhe werld, and

dhe graips ov dhe Rine hav not yet lost dhare flavor; for if evver 1

drank good Schinberg, I drank it dhat morning; and I made a mental note

too aask Dik hou dha mannayd too make fine wine when dhare wer no lon‘gher
laborerz compeld too drink rot-gut insted ov dhe fine wine which dha
dhemcelvz made.

"Doant u drink a glaas too us, dere littel naborz?" ced 1.

"T doant drink wine," ced dhe las; "I like lemonade better: but I wish
yor helth!"

"And I like gin‘ger-bere better," ced dhe littel lad.

Wel, wel, thaut I, madher hav childrenz taists chainjd much. And
dhaerwidh we gave dhem good da and went out ov dhe buith.

Too mi dissappointment, like a chainj in a dreme, a taul oald man woz
hoalding our hors mnsted ov dhe butefool woomman. He explaind too us
dhat dhe maden cood not wate, and dhat he had taken her place; and he
winct at us and laaft when he sau hou our facez fel, so dhat we had
nuthing for 1t but too laaf aulso--

"Whare ar u gowing?" ced he too Dik.
"Too Bluimzberry," ced Dik.

"If u too doant wunt too be alone, Ile cum widh u," ced dhe oald
man.



"Aul rite," ced DIk, "tel me when u wunt too ghet doun and Ile stop
for u. Lets ghet on."

So we got under wa agane; and I aasct if children gennerally wated on
pepel in dhe markets. "Often enuf," ced he, "when 1t 1znt a matter

ov deling widh hevvy waits, but b1 no meenz aulwaze. Dhe children like
too amuze dhemcelvz widh 1t, and 1t 1z good for dhem, becauz dha handel
a lot ov divers waerz and ghet too lern about dhem, hou dha ar made,
and whare dha cum from, and so on. Beciadz, it 1z such verry ezy werk
dhat enneboddy can doo it. It 1z ced dhat in dhe erly daze ov our epok
dhare wer a good menny pepel whoo wer heredditarely aflicted widh a
dizeze cauld Idelnes, becauz dha wer dhe direct descendants ov

dhoze whoo m dhe bad tiamz uest too fors udher pepel too werk for
dhem--dhe pepel, u no, whoo ar cauld slave-hoalderz or emploiyerz ov
labor in dhe history boox. Wel, dheze Idelnes-stricken pepel uest

too cerv buiths aul dhare time, becauz dha wer fit for so littel.

Indede, I beleve dhat at wun time dha wer acchoowally compeld too doo
sum such werk, becauz dha, espeshally dhe wimmen, got so ugly and
projuist such ugly children if dhare dizeze woz not treted sharply,

dhat dhe naborz coodnt stand it. Houwevver, Ime happy too sa dhat
aul dhat 1z gon b1 nou; dhe dizeze 1z 1adher extinct, or exists in such

a miald form dhat a short cors ov apereyent meddicine carreze it of. It
1z sumtiamz cauld dhe Bloo-devvilz nou, or dhe Mulleegrubz. Qwere

naimz, aint dha?"
"Yes," ced I, pondeuring much. But dhe oald man broke n:

"Yes, aul dhat 1z troo, nabor; and I hav cene sum ov dhoze por

wimmen grone oald. But mi1 faadher uest too no sum ov dhem when dha wer
yung; and he ced dhat dha wer az littel like yung wimmen az mite be:

dha had handz like bunchez ov scuwerz, and reched littel armz like

stix; and waists like our-glaacez, and thin lips and peect nozez and

pale cheex; and dha wer aulwaze pretending too be offended at enneething

u ced or did too dhem. No wunder dha bor ugly children, for no wun



exept men like dhem cood be mn luv widh dhem--por thingz!"
He stopt, and ceemd too be muzing on hiz paast life, and dhen ced:

"And doo u no, naborz, dhat wuns on a time pepel wer stil

ancshous about dhat dizeze ov Idelnes: at wun time we gave ourcelvz a
grate dele ov trubbel 1n triying too cure pepel ov it. Hav u not red
enny ov dhe meddical boox on dhe subgect?"

"No," ced I; for dhe oald man woz speking too me.

"Wel," ced he, "it woz thaut at dhe time dhat it woz dhe cervival ov

dhe oald meddeyeval dizeze ov leprocy: it ceemz it woz verry caching, for
menny ov dhe pepel aflicted b1 it wer much ceclooded, and wer wated
uppon bi a speshal claas ov dizeezd personz qweerly drest up, so dhat
dha mite be none. Dha wor amungst udher garments, brichez made ov
woosted velvet, dhat stuf which uest too be cauld plush sum yeerz ago."

Aul dhis ceemd verry interesting too me, and I shood like too hav made

dhe oald man tauk mor. But Dik got raadher restive under so much ainshent
history: beciadz, I suspect he wunted too kepe me az fresh az he cood for

hiz grate-grandfaadher. So he berst out laafing at laast, and ced:

"Excuze me, naborz, but I caant help it. Fancy pepel not liking too

werk!-its too ridicculous. Whi, even u like too werk, oald

fello--sumtiamz," ced he, affecshonaitly pating dhe oald hors widh

dhe whip. "Whot a qwere dizeze! it ma wel be cauld Mulleegrubz!"

And he laaft out agane moast boisterously; raadher too much so, I
thaut, for hiz uezhoowal good mannerz; and I laaft widh him for cumpaneze
sake, but from dhe teeth outword oanly; for I sau nuthing funny in

pepel not liking too werk, az u ma wel imadgine.



CHAPTER 7: TRAFALGAR SQWARL

And nou agane I woz bizzy loocking about me, for we wer qwite clere ov
Piccadilly Market, and wer 1n a rejon ov ellegantly-bilt much

ornamented houzez, which I shood hav cauld villaaz if dha had bene

ugly and pretenshous, which woz verry far from beying dhe cace. Eech hous
stood 1 a garden caerfoolly cultivated, and running over widh flouwerz.
Dhe blacberdz wer cinging dhare best amidst dhe garden-treze, which,
exept for a ba here and dhare, and occaizhonal gruips ov hamz, ceemd
too be aul froote-treze: dhare wer a grate menny cherry-treze, nou aul
laden widh froote; and cevveral tamz az we paast b1 a garden we wer
offerd baaskets ov fine froote b1 children and yung gherlz. Amudst aul
dheze gardenz and houzez it woz ov cors imposcibel too trace dhe ciats

ov dhe oald streets: but 1t ceemd too me dhat dhe mane roadwaze wer dhe
same az ov oald.

We came prezzently intoo a larj open space, sloping sumwhot tooword dhe
south, dhe sunny cite ov which had bene taken advaantage ov for plaanting
an orchard, mainly, az I cood ce, ov aipricot-treze, in dhe midst ov

which woz a pritty ga littel strucchoor ov wood, painted and ghilded, dhat
looct like a refreshment-staul. From dhe sudhern cide ov dhe ced

orchard ran a long rode, checkerd over widh dhe shaddo ov taul oald pare
treze, at dhe end ov which shode dhe hi touwer ov dhe Parlament Hous,
or Dung Market.

A strainj censaishon came over me; I shut mi1 1ze too kepe out dhe cite ov
dhe sun glitteuring on dhis fare abode ov gardenz, and for a moment dhare
paast befor dhem a fantazmagoreyaa ov anudher da. A grate space
surrounded bi taul ugly houzez, widh an ugly cherch at dhe corner and a
nondescript ugly cupolaad bilding at m1 bak; dhe roadwa throngd widh

a swelteuring and exited croud, domminated b1 omnibuzez crouded widh
spectatorz. In dhe midst a paivd be-fountaind sqware, populated oanly bi
a fu men drest in bloo, and a good menny cin‘gularly ugly bronz immagez
(wun on dhe top ov a taul collum). Dhe ced sqware garded up too dhe



¢J ov dhe roadwa bi a for-foald line ov big men clad in bloo, and

acros dhe sudhern roadwa dhe helmets ov a band ov hors-soalgerz, ded
white in dhe granes ov dhe chilly November aafternoone--I opend mi 1ze
too dhe sunlite agane and looct round me, and cride out amung dhe
whispeuring treze and odorous blossomz, "T'rafalgar Sqware!"

"Yes," ced Dik, whoo had draun rane agane, "so it 1z. I doant wunder at
yor fianding dhe name ridicculous: but aafter aul, it woz noboddeze biznes
too aulter it, cins dhe name ov a ded folly duznt bite. Yet sumtiamz

I think we mite hav ghivven it a name which wood hav commemorated dhe
grate battel which woz faut on dhe spot itcelf in 1952,--dhat woz

important enuf, if dhe historeyanz doant 11."

"Which dha gennerally doo, or at leest did," ced dhe oald man. "For

mstans, whot can u make ov dhis, naborz? I hav red a mudld

account in a book--O a schoopid book--cauld Jaimz Soashal Democrattik
History, ov a fite which took place here in or about dhe yere 1887 (I am

bad at daits). Sum pepel, cez dhis story, wer gowing too hoald a word-

mote here, or sum such thing, and dhe Guvvernment ov Lundon, or dhe
Council, or dhe Commishon, or whot not udher barbarous haaf-hacht boddy
ov fuilz, fel uppon dheze cittizenz (az dha wer dhen cauld) widh dhe

armd hand. Dhat ceemz too ridicculous too be troo; but according too dhis
verzhon ov dhe story, nuthing much came ov it, which certainly iz too

ridicculous too be troo."

"Wel," gwoath I, "but aafter aul yor Mr. Jaimz iz rite so far, and 1t
iz troo; exept dhat dhare woz no fiting, meerly unnarmd and

pesabel pepel attact b1 ruffeyanz armd widh bludjonz."

"And dha poot up widh dhat?" ced Dik, widh dhe ferst unplezzant
expreshon I had cene on hiz good-temperd face.

Ced I, reddenning: "We had too poot up widh 1t; we coodnt help it."

Dhe oald man looct at me keenly, and ced: "U ceme too no a grate dele



about 1t, nabor! And 1z it reyally troo dhat nuthing came ov 1t?"

"Dhis came ov 1it," ced I, "dhat a good menny pepel wer cent too prizzon
becauz ov it."

"Whot, ov dhe bludjonnerz?" ced dhe oald man. "Por devwvilz!"

"No, no," ced I, "ov dhe bludjond."

Ced dhe oald man raadher ceveerly: "Frend, I expect dhat u hav bene
reding sum rotten collecshon ov lize, and hav bene taken m bi it too
ezely."

"T ashoor u," ced I, "whot I hav bene saying 1z troo."

"Wel, wel, I am shoor u think so, nabor," ced dhe oald man, "but I
doant ce whi u shood be so cocshoor."

Az I coodnt explane whi, I held mi tung. Meenwhile Dik, whoo had
bene citting widh nit brouz, cogitating, spoke at laast, and ced gently
and raadher sadly:

"Hou strainj too think dhat dhare hav bene men like ourcelvz, and livving
in dhis butefool and happy cuntry, whoo I suppoze had felingz and
affecshonz like ourcelvz, whoo cood yet doo such dredfool thingz."

"Yes," ced I, in a didactik tone; "yet aafter aul, even dhoze daze wer a

grate impruiviment on dhe daze dhat had gon befor dhem. Hav u not

red ov dhe Meddeyeval pereyod, and dhe feroscity ov its crimminal lauz; and
hou in dhoze daze men faerly ceemd too hav enjoid tormenting dhare

fello men?--na, for dhe matter ov dhat, dha made dhare God a tormentor
and a jaler raadher dhan enneething els."

"Yes," ced Dik, "dhare ar good boox on dhat pereyod aulso, sum ov
which I hav red. But az too dhe grate impruiviment ov dhe nianteenth
cenchoory, I doant ce it. Aafter aul, dhe Meddeyeval foke acted aafter dhare



conshens, az yor remark about dhare God (which 1z troo) shoze, and

dha wer reddy too bare whot dha inflicted on udherz; wharaz dhe

nianteenth cenchoory wunz wer hippocriats, and pretended too be humane, and
yet went on tormenting dhoze whoome dha daerd too trete so bi shutting dhem
up 1n prizzon, for no rezon at aul, exept dhat dha wer whot dha

dhemcelvz, dhe prizzon-maasterz, had forst dhem too be. O, its horribel

too think ov!"

"But perhaps," ced I, "dha did not no whot dhe prizzonz wer like."

Dik ceemd rouzd, and even an‘gry. "Mor shame for dhem," ced he,
"'when u and I no 1t aul dheze yeerz aafterwordz. Look u, nabor,

dha coodnt fale too no whot a disgrace a prizzon 1z too dhe
Commonwelth at dhe best, and dhat dhare prizzonz wer a good step on
toowordz beying at dhe werst."

Qwoath I: "But hav u no prizzonz at aul nou?"

Az soone az dhe werdz wer out ov mi1 mouth, I felt dhat I had made a
mistake, for Dik flusht red and fround, and dhe oald man looct
cerpriazd and paind; and prezzently Dik ced an‘grely, yet az 1if
restraning himcelf sumwhot--

"Man alive! hou can u aask such a qgweschon? Hav I not toald u dhat we
no whot a prizzon meenz b1 dhe undouted evvidens ov reyally trustwerdhy
boox, helpt out b1 our one 1magimaishonz? And havnt u speshally

cauld me too notice dhat dhe pepel about dhe roadz and streets look
happy? and hou cood dha look happy if dha nu dhat dhare naborz

wer shut up in prizzon, while dha bor such thingz qwiyetly? And if

dhare wer pepel in prizzon, u coodnt hide it from foke, like u ma

an occaizhonal man-slaying; becauz dhat 1znt dun ov cet perpoce, widh a
lot ov pepel backing up dhe slayer in coald blud, az dhis prizzon

biznes 1z. Prizzonz, indede! O no, no, no!"

He stopt, and began too coole doun, and ced 1n a kiand vois: "But



forghiv me! I neednt be so hot about it, cins dhare ar not enny

prizzonz: Ime afrade u wil think dhe wers ov me for loozing mi temper.
Ov cors, u, cumming from dhe outlandz, cannot be expected too no
about dheze thingz. And nou Ime afrade I hav made u fele
uncumfortabel.”

In a wa he had; but he woz so gennerous in hiz hete, dhat I hact him dhe
better for 1t, and I ced:

"No, reyally tiz aul mu fault for beying so schoopid. Let me chainy dhe
subgect, and aask u whot dhe staitly bilding 1z on our left just
showing at dhe end ov dhat grove ov plane-treze?"

"Aa," he ced, "dhat 1z an oald bilding bilt befor dhe middel ov dhe

twenteyeth cenchoory, and az u ce, in a qwere fantastik stile not over

butefool; but dhare ar sum fine thingz incide 1t, too, moastly

picchoorz, sum verry oald. Itiz cauld dhe Nashonal Gallery; I hav

sumtiamz puzld az too whot dhe name meenz: ennehou, nouwadaze wharevver
dhare 1z a place whare picchoorz ar kept az cureyosciteze permanently it 1z
cauld a Nashonal Gallery, perhaps aafter dhis wun. Ov cors dhare ar a

good menny ov dhem up and doun dhe cuntry."

I didnt tr1 too enliten him, feling dhe taask too hevvy; but I poold
out m1 magnifficent pipe and fel a-smoking, and dhe oald hors jogd on
agane. Az we went, I ced:

"Dhis pipe 1z a verry elabborate to1, and u ceme so rezonabel in dhis
cuntry, and yor arkitecchoor 1z so good, dhat I raadher wunder at yor
terning out such triveyalliteze."

It struk me az I spoke dhat dhis woz raadher un‘graitfool ov me, aafter
havving receevd such a fine prezzent; but Dik didnt ceme too notice mi

bad mannerz, but ced:

"Wel, I doant no; 1t 1z a pritty thing, and cins noboddy nede make



such thingz unles dha like, I doant ce whi dha shoodnt make dhem,

if dha like. Ov cors, 1if carverz wer scaers dha wood aul be bizzy

on dhe arkitecchoor, az u caul it, and dhen dheze "toiz" (a good werd)
wood not be made; but cins dhare ar plenty ov pepel whoo can carv--in
fact, aulmoast evvereboddy, and az werk 1z sumwhot scaers, or we ar afrade

it ma be, foke doo not discurrage dhis kiand ov petty werk."

He muezd a littel, and ceemd sumwhot perterbd; but prezzently hiz face
cleerd, and he ced: "Aafter aul, u must admit dhat dhe pipe 1z a verry
pritty thing, widh dhe littel pepel under dhe treze aul cut so clene and
swete;—-too elabborate for a pipe, perhaps, but—-wel, 1t 1z verry pritty."

"Too valluwabel for its uce, perhaps," ced 1.
"Whots dhat?" ced he; "I doant understand."

I woz just gowing 1n a helples wa too tr1 too make him understand, when we
came b1 dhe gaits ov a big rambling bilding, in which werk ov sum sort
ceemd gowing on. "Whot bilding 1z dhat?" ced I, eegherly; for it woz a
plezhoor amidst aul dheze strainj thingz too ce sumthing a littel like

whot I woz uest too: "it ceemz too be a factory."

"Yes," he ced, "I think I no whot u mene, and dhats whot 1t 1z; but
we doant caul dhem factoreze nou, but Banded-wercshops: dhat 1z, placez
whare pepel collect whoo wunt too werk tuighedher."

"T suppoze," ced I, "pouwer ov sum sort 1z uezd dhare?"

"No, no," ced he. "Whi shood pepel collect tuighedher too uze pouwer,

when dha can hav it at dhe placez whare dha liv, or hard bi, enny too

or thre ov dhem; or enny wun, for dhe matter ov dhat? No; foke collect

in dheze Banded-wercshops too doo hand-werk in which werking tuighedher 1z
nescessary or conveenyent; such werk 1z often verry plezzant. In dhare, for
mstans, dha make pottery and glaas,~~-dhare, u can ce dhe tops ov

dhe fernacez. Wel, ov cors its handy too hav fare-ciazd uvvenz and

kilnz and glaas-pots, and a good lot ov thingz too uze dhem for: dho ov



cors dhare ar a good menny such placez, az it wood be ridicculous if a
man had a liking for pot-making or glaas-blowing dhat he shood hav too
liv in wun place or be obliajd too forgo dhe werk he lact."

"T ce no smoke cumming from dhe fernacez," ced 1.
"Smoke?" ced Dik; "whi shood u ce smoke?"

I held mi1 tung, and he went on: "Its a nice place incide, dho az

plane az u ce outcide. Az too dhe craafts, throwing dhe cla must be

jolly werk: dhe glaas-blowing 1z raadher a swelteuring job; but sum foke
like 1t verry much indede; and I doant much wunder: dhare 1z such a cens
ov pouwer, when u hav got deft in 1t, in deling widh dhe hot mettal. It
maix a lot ov plezzant werk," ced he, smiling, "for houwevver much care

u take ov such goodz, brake dha wil, wun da or anudher, so dhare 1z
aulwaze plenty too doo."

I held mi1 tung and ponderd.

We came just here on a gang ov men rode-mending which delade us a
littel; but I woz not sorry for it; for aul I had cene hidhertoo ceemd a

mere part ov a summer hollida; and I wunted too ce hou dhis foke wood
cet too on a pece ov reyal nescessary werk. Dha had bene resting, and had
oanly just begun werk agane az we came up; so dhat dhe rattel ov dhe pix
woz whot woke me from mi1 muzing. Dhare wer about a duzzen ov dhem,
strong yung men, loocking much like a boting party at Oxford wood hav
looct in dhe daze I rememberd, and not mor trubld widh dhare werk:
dhare outer rament la on dhe rode-cide 1in an orderly pile under dhe
garjanship ov a cix-yere-oald boi, whoo had hiz arm throne over dhe nek
ov a big mastif, whoo woz az happely lazy az if dhe summer-da had bene
made for him alone. Az I 1ide dhe pile ov cloadhz, I cood ce dhe gleme

ov goald and cilk embroidery on it, and jujd dhat sum ov dheze wercmen
had taists akin too dhoze ov dhe Goalden Dustman ov Hammersmith. Becide
dhem la a good big baasket dhat had hints about it ov coald p1 and wine:

a haat duzzen ov yung wimmen stood b1 woching dhe werk or dhe werkerz,
boath ov which wer werth woching, for dhe latter smote grate stroax and



wer verry deft in dhare labor, and az handsome clene-bilt felloze az

u mite fiand a duzzen ov in a summer da. Dha wer laafing and

tauking merrely widh eech udher and dhe wimmen, but prezzently dhare
forman looct up and sau our wa stopt. So he stade hiz pik and

sang out, "Spel ho, maits! here ar naborz wunt too ghet paast.”

Wharon dhe udherz stopt aulso, and, drauwing around us, helpt dhe oald
hors b1 ezing our wheelz over dhe haaf undun rode, and dhen, like men
widh a plezzant taask on hand, hurrede bak too dhare werk, oanly stopping
too ghiv us a smiling good-da; so dhat dhe sound ov dhe pix broke out
agane befor Gralox had taken too hiz jog-trot. Dik looct bak over

hiz shoalder at dhem and ced:

"Dha ar in luk too-da: its rite doun good sport triying hou much pik-
werk wun can ghet intoo an our; and I can ce dhoze naborz no dhare
biznes wel. It 1z not a mere matter ov strength ghetting on qwicly
widh such werk; 1z 1t, ghest?"

"l shood think not," ced I, "but too tel u dhe truith, I hav nevver
tride m1 hand at 1t."

"Reyally?" ced he graivly, "dhat ceemz a pitty; it 1z good werk for

hardenning dhe muscelz, and I like 1t; dho I admit it 1z plezzanter dhe
ceccond weke dhan dhe ferst. Not dhat I am a good hand at it: dhe felloze
uest too chaf me at wun job whare I woz werking, I remember, and cing out
too me, Wel rode, stroke!" Poot yor bak mtoo it, bou!"

"Not much ov a joke," qwoath 1.
"Wel," ced DIk, "evvereething ceemz like a joke when we hav a plezzant

spel ov werk on, and good felloze merry about us; we feelz so happ