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“ |IsLittle Nell dead?’

19

(Oscar
Wilde, 1854-1900) (Aldous Huxley, 1894-1963)
(David Cecil, 1902-86)

He tries to write an extra tear from the situation; he never lets it speak for itself. One
would have thought the death of an innocent and virtuous child should be allowed to
carry its own emotion; but Dickens cannot trust us to be moved by little Nell’s departure
from the world unassisted by church bells, falling snow at the window, and every other
ready-made device for extracting our tears that a cheap rhetoric can provide. No
Hollywood film-director, expert in sob-stuff, could more thoroughly vulgarise the simple

and the tender. *



She was dead. No sleep so beautiful and calm, so free from trace of pain, so fair to ook
upon. She seemed a creature fresh from the hand of God, and waiting for the breath of
life; not one who had lived and suffered death. (538; ch.71)2

| had ever before me the old dark murky rooms — the gaunt suits of mail with their
ghostly silent air — the faces all awry, grinning from wood and stone — the dust and
rust, and worm that livesin wood — and alone in the midst of al this lumber and decay,
and ugly age, the beautiful child in her gentle Slumber, smiling through her light and
sunny dreams. (22; ch.1)

(Frederic Trent)

The other stood lounging with his foot upon a chair, and regarded him with a
contemptuous sneer. He was a young man of one-and-twenty or thereabouts; well made,
and certainly handsome, though the expression of his face was far from prepossessing,
having in common with his manner and even his dress, a dissipated, insolent air which

repelled one. (23; ch.2)



... he ate hard eggs, shell and all, devoured gigantic prawns with the heads and tails on,
chewed tobacco and water-cresses at the same time and with extraordinary greediness,
drank boiling tea without winking, bit his fork and spoon till they bent again, and in short
performed so many horrifying and uncommon acts that the women were nearly frightened

out of their wits, and began to doubt if he were really a human creature. (47; ch.5)

(Punch-and-Judy show)

(Thomas Codlin) (Short)
(Mr Grinder’s Company)
(Jerry) (Mrs Jarley)

(John Bunyan, 1628-88)
(The Pilgrim’'s Progress,1678)

‘Dear grandfather,” she said, ‘only that this place is prettier and a great deal better than the
real oneg, if that in the book islikeit, | feel asif we were both Christian, and laid down on

this grass all the cares and troubles we brought with us; never to take them up again.’
(123; ch.15)



“ Wewill be
happy” (101; ch.12)

(Miss Monflathers)

‘Don’t you feel how naughty it is of you,” resumed Miss Monflathers, ‘to be a wax-work
child, when you might have the proud consciousness of assisting, to the extent of your
infant powers, the manufactures of your country; of improving your mind by the constant
contemplation of the steam-engine; and of earning a comfortable and independent
subsistence of from two-and-ninepence to three shillings per week? Don’'t you know that

the harder you are at work, the happier you are? (240; ch.31)

(Miss
Edwars)



(Christopher Nubbles)
(Mr and Mrs Garland)

(Barbara)
(Astley’s)
(Sampson Brass)
(Richard Swiveller)
(The Marchioness)
(Mr Marton)
5.

* Between the old man and herself there had come a gradua

separation, harder to bear than any former sorrow” (317; ch.42)



(Isaac List)

The child saw with astonishment and alarm that his whole appearance had undergone a
complete change. His face was flushed and eager, his eyes were strained, his teeth set,
his breath came short and thick, and the hand he laid upon her arm trembled so violently

that she shook beneath its grasp. (226; ch.29)

Get me money,’ he said wildly, as they parted for the night. ‘I must have money, Nell. It
shall be paid thee back with gallant interest one day, but al the money that comes unto thy
hands, must be mine — not for myself, but to use for thee. Remember, Néll, to use for thee!””
(245; ch.32) “ Distracted by these thoughts, borne down by
the weight of the sorrow which she dared not tell, tortured by a crowd of apprehensions
whenever the old man was absent, and dreading alike his stay and his return, the colour

forsook her cheek, her eye grew dim, and her heart was oppressed and heavy” (245-46; ch.32)

to

use for thee” (245; ch.32)

(Philip Hobsbaum)  “ Nell isnot Quilp’s victim but her grandfather’s;
Quilp can’'t even find out where sheis’ 3 R. (James R. Kincaid)



* Directly responsible for her death by removing her from every point of safety and kindness,

he, it is clear, is much closer even than Quilp to being the chief villain” *

‘Nay, Quilp, good Quilp,” gasped the old man, catching at his skirts, ‘you and | have
talked together more than once of her poor mother’s story. The fear of her coming to
poverty has perhaps been bred in me by that. Do not be hard upon me, but take that into
account. You are a great gainer by me. Oh spare me the money for this one last hope!’ (84;

ch.9)



‘Through al the misery which followed this union; through all the cold neglect and
undeserved reproach; through all the poverty he brought upon her; through all the
struggles of their daily life, too mean and pitiful to tell, but dreadful to endure; she toiled
on, in the deep devotion of her spirit, and in her better nature, as only women can. Her
means and substance wasted; her father nearly beggared by her husband’s hand, and the
hourly witness (for they lived now under one roof) of her ill-usage and unhappiness, —
she never, but for him, bewailed her fate. Patient, and upheld by strong affection to the last,
she died awidow of some three weeks' date, leaving to her father’s care two orphans; one
a son of ten or twelve years old; the other a girl — such another infant child — the
same in helplessness, in age, in form, in feature — as she had been herself when her

young mother died. (525-26; ch.69)

| have borne great poverty myself, and would spare her the sufferings that poverty carries
with it. | would spare her the miseries that brought her mother, my own dear child, to an
early grave. | would leave her — not with resources which could be easily spent or

squandered reach of want for ever. (34; ch.3)



‘ Disposed as | wasto think badly of him, | never doubted that
hislove for her wasreal. | could not admit the thought, remembering what had passed between

us, and the tone of voice in which he had called her by her name” (20; ch.1)

‘When | think,” said he, ‘of the many years — many in thy short life — that thou hast
lived alone with me; of thy monotonous existence, knowing no companions of thy own
age nor any childish pleasures; of the solitude in which thou hast grown to be what thou
art, and in which thou hast lived apart from nearly al thy kind but one old man; |
sometimes fear | have dealt hardly by thee, Nell.’” (33; ch.3)

(MrsQuilp) “ Only sighed, and
dropped his head, and seemed so sad and wretched that if you could have seen him | am sure

you must have cried;” (56; ch.6)
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“ We were once so happy and he so cheerful and contented!” (56; ch.6)

‘I used to read to him by the fireside, and he sat listening, and when | stopped and we
began to talk, he told me about my mother, and how she once looked and spoke just like
me when she was a little child. Then, he used to take me on his knee, and try to make me
understand that she was not lying in her grave, but had flown to a beautiful country
beyond the sky, where nothing died or ever grew old — we were very happy once!’ (57;
ch.6)

‘Then,” said the child, ‘we often walked in the fields and among the green trees, and when
we came home at night, we liked it better for being tired, and said what a happy place it
was. And if it was dark and rather dull, we used to say, what did it matter to us, for it only
made us remember our last walk with greater pleasure, and look forward to our next one.

(57; ch.6)

“ Wewill be happy” (101; ch.12)

“ Let us be beggars, and be happy” (79; ch.9)
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“ Letus

be beggars, and be happy” (79; ch.9)

“ 'Indeed!’ cried the child joyfully” (349; ch.46)
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