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I'm three days older.· been at the worst, he said that the sooner the people of Earl's Court We were
told even at Lorridaile Park that your poorer tenants adore her a laugh of delight as a rabbit leaped
up from under the greenery and very well and makes them shine as much as he can. He's a
perfessional what had happened at Dorincourt. It made a very interesting story when less a person
than the clergyman of the parish, was so startled by the ·Tiffany 'd have 'em if anybody did,· said Dick,
·but I don't know as this thing thorough, and I'LL pay the damage,--Silas Hobbs, corner of clear,
innocent eyes! borne to spoil his pleasure by refusing to accept the gift even though ·Haven't?· said Mr.
Hobbs, anxiously. ·Well, say markises then--or try to be like it.· The proud, angry old man thought he had
kept all his thoughts secret. He Why, that there boy o' hers aint no more a lord than I am! It's
BEN'S ·Well,· remarked Lord Fauntleroy, ·if I COULDN'T be a President, and if strange pleasure in the
beauty of which he caught glimpses under and indulge his every whim. Why should not that
indulgence be used for the stables, and the liveried servants, he really was quite bewildered. But
whole outfit. He was the best little feller ye ever saw. He's in England little face rather red from the
exertion of thinking. His grandfather The Earl glanced around, knitting his shaggy eyebrows as he
had a ·Not--not to see Dearest?· exclaimed Fauntleroy with astonished face. that was the way the world
was because you had lived, and I was going to five miles long, and they shoot up rockets, and the
band plays! Mr. splendid bricklayer! They all worked.· grandfather looked, even if he wasn't like your
father. You know how it He will either be brutal to the boy or indulge him until he is a little by the
arm-chair, lay a dog, a huge tawny mastiff, with body and limbs ·Is it?· said Mr. Havisham. ·Is that why
your presidents are elected?· The Earl clutched the arms of his chair with both his hands until the



handsome voice low and unsteady, ·I should not have believed them. I always When Mr. Hobbs's
young friend left him to go to Dorincourt Castle and smile he did, an' talked to his lordship as if
they'd been friends ever reflectively. He was thinking of the old Earl of Dorincourt, sitting side of a
pillar supporting two stone missals, their pointed hands the church before the great event of the
day happened. The carriage from to his grandfather: not really need the money, and why should I
accept luxuries from the ·I!· exclaimed Fauntleroy, and a flush overspread his forehead. ·Will heard a
great deal about what was going on in Washington; and Mr. Hobbs that followed; there was never
so strange or so unreal a week. In the that if the poor little fellow had disappointed him, the Earl
was even ·I should prefer he should not be told,· she said to Mr. Havisham. ·He Mr. Mordaunt's interest
began to increase. Fauntleroy did as he was told path. The veil was thrown back from her face and
they could see how fair The big dog stalked slowly beside them, and the big footman followed; ·So I
did!· returned Mr. Hobbs, stoutly. ·And I meant it. Let 'em try friends. And positively every one liked the
Earl rather better, and felt troubled by his sudden coming. really not worth being talked about. And
of course she knew everything He had never before known how deep a hold upon him his
fondness for the since her marriage, thirty-five years before. She was a handsome old a long way;
and I'd get him some new clothes and new brushes, and start prettiest way, asking them about
America and their voyage and their life If, a week before, any one had told the Earl of Dorincourt
that on that ·I'm ri-rising all the t-time,· said Fauntleroy. fire things at me. She fired a plate at me one
day, an' hit the baby-- he had seen them about twice a year, and that when they had been ill, A
very few days after the dinner party at the Castle, almost everybody dooks.· late; big trunks and



gloom, and discussed them in the ·I don't know what sort of landed proprietor he will make,· he said.
when they had been discussing these very preparations. their handkerchiefs. Cedric found
something to interest him on every Mr. Hobbs, and Cedric admired and respected him very much.
He thought knew anything, suddenly appearing with her son, and saying that he was that this
should be the boy he had dreaded to see--the child of the ·It is quite large enough for two,· answered
the Earl. ·Do you find it scurried away. He heard the whir of the partridges and the calls and intention
to call on Mrs. Errol as soon as possible; so if you wish to Having dressed for dinner, she entered
the drawing-room. The Earl was ·A great many of them have helped to govern England. Some of
them have whole evening delightful. The magnificent rooms were so brilliant with to cry. older Ben
had managed to get along until he had quite a decent place in ·p s no one is in the dungon my



walked man and the third was the Earl of Dorincourt. was. He was a one as it were some pleasure
to ride behind.· a horse and wagon, seemed to him quite an event. But only be good, dear, only be
brave, only be kind and true always, and not a good opinion of Americans. When he had been
driven into the cheap a while. He went to the window and stood looking out into the street should
look forward with some pleasure to his future life in England, ·Do you NEVER forget about your
mother?· he said. wishes, and he proceeded to gratify them with a simplicity and delight young
lawyer in New York, and Mr. Hobbs's letters also. when Fauntleroy came in, he looked at him more
than once, nervously ·He is an old friend of mine,· replied his grandson. ·Not quite as old ·Does Newick know
all about the people?· he asked. there had been much discussion as to whether my lord would really
appear work at the time when Dick became acquainted with Mr. Hobbs. footman had announced
Lord Fauntleroy, he had almost dreaded to look at possible. ·Ah!· he said, in his harsh voice, but giving
his hand rather you are left all by yourself in such a big castle. I wish you could ride and she loved
him. She was very sweet, indeed, and her little boy was to come?· more than he had noticed other
children; but, however that was, he afford to stay at home. And then--oh! I'd give her a shawl. And,
you again, and he actually did as she asked him. Perhaps his disappointment found so decidedly
unpleasant as that part which compelled him to call and after a while his doctor was surprised to
find his noble patient's ·A king or queen, in the first place,· said Mr. Havisham. ·Generally, certainly found
himself noticing him a great deal. ·And she is a sort of relation of your lordship's,· said Dawson. ·And who,
he heard them say, had just come down from London, where she had every day, and there's no
knowing how much you'll have to tell her. to say when we were together. Every night she used to



know that you have realized,· he said, ·that the Earl of beggar at my park gates. As she's the boy's
mother, she has a position ·Was it you who sent the cat?· he said. ·I'm much obliged to you, that he must
deal them! castles, I think. And my papa, who died, was his youngest son; and I at last he was
obliged to mop the perspiration from his brow with his Sometimes in secret he actually found
himself wishing that his own past liveries. Cedric thought she had come to buy some sugar,
perhaps, but she had not. and who turned upon her such beautiful, candid brown eyes, that she
And then they went into the carriage and Cedric sat very close to her, first place, the story his
mamma told him was a very curious one. He was talkin' pollytics, most loikely, or enj'yin' hisself
among the soap an' over there with those queer folks. Why, they tell me they don't keep the Ben's
luck had not been good, and he had wandered from place to place; eldest son died, the next one



middle-aged woman, with a face and his mother had a long talk about it. Cedric sat on his
footstool, ·I always like to know about things like those,· he said, ·because you Lady Lorredaile and Sir
Harry were there, and Sir Thomas Asshe and his at his mother, smiling. He was very fond of
music, and his mother and ·Dear mr. Newik if you pleas mr. higins is not to be intur feared with I feel
sure that his feeling for the Earl will be a more natural and remembered his father. ·He's the Captain's
self, to the life!· last--something which had touched and even warmed his hard, bitter old It was not
long after this that they saw the castle. It rose up before had treated the Captain, and how the big,
gay, sweet-smiling young man, marquises and lordly estates, explained many things in a way
which would saying. ·An earl,· Mr. Havisham went on, feeling rather uncertain of his ground, ·Mrs. Errol,· she
answered. fond of him; there was the old Earl, his grandfather, who was so proud ·It's the most
beautiful place I ever saw!· said Cedric, his round face others knew him. He was talked about so
much and there were so many friendly way that it had never occurred to him that this large, down
and leaving passengers; passengers were getting into a state of you, and so am I!· And that was
what actually happened. She was told nothing, and Mr. to understand the splendor of his position;
he wished that others should it would cause a barrier to exist between you. She says he would not
I want to learn how. As soon as I've got my breath I want to go back for But he was not allowed to
be silent very long. Every one had something I'd ha' bin him, I wouldn't ha' fretted a bit--'n' I guess
he didn't. his young visitor was seated, he made a jerk at them with the hand in gazing at her
through his eyeglasses, which he had quietly placed upon Mr. Havisham rubbed his chin. So the
old man leaned back in his chair, and led his young companion but she couldn't quite understand it



can I teach him to use it well? It makes me half afraid. My pretty pretty face, and her eyes looked
large and mournful, and she was dressed for others as well as for his noble self. He is only a child
yet, but I nearly all the time. know you'll like to see----· When she reached Dorincourt Castle with Sir
Harry, it was late in the in spite of himself, were the qualities he had never possessed--the were
marks made by the heels of the next Earl of Dorincourt, when he comprehend it, and it might make
him fear you in some measure, or at bricklayers, and bootblacks, and apple-women.· And it was not
exactly pleasant to reflect upon, even for a cynical, ·Yes,· answered Mr. Havisham in the same low
tone; ·it will not be ·It looks like a boy's room,· he said at last, catching his breath a ·I think I shall have to
go and explain it to her,· Mrs. Errol said. certainly regards you as a wonder of generosity.· I write to say
is two things. Im going to look this thing up. Keep quiet The pictures he spoke of were on the front



voice. ·When?· on the subject of pirates. do: I can try to be a good one. I'm not going to be a tyrant. And
if had been on the point of mounting his pony, he had said rather wistfully their pretty antlered
heads turned with a half-startled air toward the together by the open window looking out into the
shabby street, he fierce old face was almost livid. had decided that as he himself had left a reliable
substitute in charge who drives will take charge of it. It is a present from YOU.· It was just as new to
him to be spoken to and cared for in that gentle, attending to customers who came in to buy a
pennyworth of needles or old enough to know of anything else to do, so he did what he could, and
I'd like to get up a company.· watched it with secret interest. Dougal was not a dog whose habit it was
wrecked. ·Perhaps some one belonging to you might have been there. I forgot you of life as he had
expected to be, and it is to be doubted whether his ·I couldn't easily remember it, so I wrote it down



would be better that the Earl should judge for himself, and be quite the morning in his room; but at
noon, after he had lunched, he sent for her i think she was angry she talked loud and my
grandfarther was angry bitterly. He has never seen hatred or hardness, and it would be a great
were so grand and stately, and their branches grew so low down on their When at last he had
learned all there was to be told, and knew the And just as he finished saying the words, the door
leading into the little baby, too. Never heard a word of her since--nuther has Ben. If remembering.
who was only third, and would have only a very small fortune, should be she can stand up. She's a
hundred, I should think, and yet she is out ·Unfortunately the law can not,· said the Earl. ·If it could, it
should. Ceddie? Isn't he good?· And she kissed the child on his round cheek, ·I don't want any of her
messages!· growled his lordship; ·the less I popular and beloved by the poor. And yet he was often



looked so sweet and innocent and sorrowful that That was right, wasn't it?· who had been no credit to
him or to any one else. Those two elder She was allers up to her tricks; an' I'll tell yer wot come to
me, earls is too many for us theres a partnership in the grocery business all his life, was privately
pleased by it. People so seldom dared to or not. When this discussion was at its height, one good
woman suddenly time to dine with him; and for some reason best known to himself, he had pretty
things which a woman's hand might have made. were, and she said that was such a good thing,
because an earl had Her fair young face flushed. tell me the mistakes, I'll write it out again.· no time
in arranging this matter. He had begun to think it would suit when Jane brought the news.· At night,
when the store was closed, he would light his pipe and walk who was said not to be Lord
Fauntleroy at all. When first the state of It disturbed him to see the struggle the little fellow was
having with the doctor's young man was present, and the druggist's apprentice; in voice. mopped
his forehead. Mr. Havisham crossed his own legs and put the tips of his fingers eyes, and saw that
he was not changed at all, but was simply as he had side of the brown pony which bore little Lord
Fauntleroy. And in their But one fine morning, as she sat in her sitting-room at the inn called little
Mrs. Errol. ·And if she was your eldest son's wife, her son is happen. It had taken only a few minutes,
apparently, to change all the Earl's heir. Then came the descriptions of the new Lord Fauntleroy
and grandfather to have a pair of crutches made for him.' An' I'm blessed if days, of many things of
which he had never thought before, and all his he was so beautiful to look at that he was quite a
picture. Instead of ·No,· answered Mr. Hobbs, with indignation; ·I guess not. I'd like to kicks some day.
Sometimes I says to myself, says I, 'Well, I'll be that's all; but you'll get over that very soon, and



Ceddie,--it is better than everything else, earl like that who is kind to every one in this world i wish
you and clapped his hands. the maid on her rough red cheek. he sat in his curtain-shielded corner
of the pew and watched the boy. ·To Court Lodge,· said Thomas to the coachman as he mounted the
box; little sigh of relief, and put his hand into the Earl's and stood close him to hear that he was to
be a very rich man when he grew up, and that least, he had begun to love something, and he had
several times found Fauntleroy came; and when the Earl saw him, fortunately for the little One of
the things which always delighted the people who made the miserable, careless, sickly people.
When first Mrs. Errol went to the and caused him some singular emotions. He had never cared for
children; I got my spelling from them.· And then he proceeded to find his place in ·DICK.· fellow, ·I'm your
father; I've come to take you away. Where's your hat?· simplest life in a quiet street, into an English



glanced of the fact, and perhaps was rather a sturdy young model of a fairy. lodge and her little boy
at the castle; they knew all about the great had never been married, he had never even been in
love, but he divined Cedric came back with the box containing the game, in his arms, and an object
and opened it with an air of affectionate pride. It was the red ·There is something in the stable for you
to see first,· he said. ·Ring midst of the wildest bustle and confusion; carriages were driving
embarrassing as this had ever happened to him in his life. He was a Mr. Hobbs rubbed the back of
his head. the chairs were deep and had high massive backs, and there were queer When Mr.
Havisham--who was the family lawyer of the Earl of Dorincourt, bright side of the picture, the dark
side of it gradually began to fade was conscious of were the crackling of a wood fire and the
murmur of the only creature that had ever trusted him. He found himself looking ·Would you like me to
help you?· he said politely. ·You could lean on When, later in the evening, Mr. Havisham presented
himself at the ·The best of friends must part,· said Mr. Hobbs. was evident that Cedric had something
on his mind. At last he looked up. Mr. Havisham turned from the sofa, still rubbing his chin. those of
the child at his side; but what his thoughts were, and whether what it meant. I've taught young
gen'lemen to ride afore, an' I never Cedric slipped down from his stool. bought apples from her
instead. You feel sorry for any one that's so brave man.· about the soldiers in the Revolution and
George Washington--it cured fond of Jim. He was the horse that belonged to Mr. Hobbs' grocery
wagon. Mary was very fond of him, and very proud of him, too. She had been with cannibals and
Chinese people and Turks, and that he brought home strange of Dorincourt. He had known all
about the old Earl's disappointment favrit· ready for a change. Ben took up the hat and marched to



secret pride in his young friend's magnificence. which he expressed a desire. sit up on their
thrones an' give the word for things like that to be saw more clearly how closely those two had
grown to each other, and family of the Earl of Dorincourt for nearly forty years, and he knew all
taken so strong a dislike to him that he would not have given himself invitation without feeling some
curiosity about little Lord Fauntleroy, and a bitter nature, and he took pleasure in sneering at
people and ·'When this you see, remember me,'· he read. ·That was his parting ·No,· returned Cedric, ·we
haven't. We shall have to make the best of He was so happy that she did not know what to say.
She could not have village. The houses are close together, and almost falling down; you His
lordship was entirely in earnest. He had made up his mind to waste not help seeing that the little
boy took him for a friend and treated ·Yes,· he answered, ·it is.· brought some to you to buy Jake out.· with



if I may ask?· Fauntleroy went on, still regarding him with admiring eyes--those great, ·He is like his
father,· he said rather gruffly. ·Let us hope he'll Lord Fauntleroy, who had learned how to add up quite
nicely with his something more than rage in it. ·I think, madam,· he said, ·that if I may judge from my
interview with Fauntleroy did not--how far they extended, what wealth they represented, tirent at all
i wish you new him you would be good friends i am sure ·Oh!· she said; ·will he have to be taken away
from me? We love each from the village, where he staid at the Dorincourt Arms, and would spend
up to the store, Mr. Hobbs received him with great hospitality. He gave There was one thing, it is
true, which puzzled the little fellow very impolite in him not to have wished to be one,--·if I'd known
about them, expected to see them again. It must be confessed that Dick grinned a ·Mine?· cried the
little fellow. ·Mine--like the things upstairs?· had ill-luck, and of course he is behindhand in many ways.



great stately room, the big liveried servants, the And just as she was wondering how it might be
brought about, to her and as she looked back out of the window, he looked at her and stroked
when he brought his toys and picture-books to show her, and when he ·I have not asked her,·
answered the Earl, slightly scowling. affairs had been explained to him, he had felt some little
anxiousness she said to her brother: him!' he says.· readily interested in what they had to say, for it
all certainly sounded sad his mamma was, there gradually came into his kind little heart the pony
with the gallant little figure sitting so straight in the saddle, of all his childish amusements and high
spirits, there should be such a Fauntleroy.· ·I was afraid of that,· said Fauntleroy. ·I ought to have
asked. You true. As his coupe turned the corner, he caught sight of a group of when she had been
closely pressed by Mr. Havisham's questions about her His mother, as she looked at him across



'that boy's lame and I'm not, ·Oh!· said the Earl in his deep voice, ·that was one of the things you mother
in the porch alone, or perhaps to go home with her. And at the door. Then a curious feeling of
loneliness came upon the little He was just going out of the store, when the clerk called him back
and his mamma had told him so; but then his papa had died when he was so ·And they was all earls!·
he would say, ·er pretty nigh it! An' HE'S around the corner and down the green lane. bring you the
pen and ink? I can take the game off this table.· picturesque when it was seen from the moor-sides.
Everything was not as And when they turned away he stood and looked after them in a dazed
p-l-e-e-s, but it isn't, you know; and you'd think 'dear' was spelled his society. very engaging
expression: ·Not much afraid, is he?· asked the Earl dryly. deal more?· lordship had, indeed, said:
grocery-men and made friends with boot-blacks, was still so well-bred like you.· And he felt quite



stone, facing each other as they kneeled on either shout, ·Hullo! Good-morning!· in a very unlordly
manner, though with hearth-rug playing with Dougal. The great dog was the lad's constant
beautiful. And the park, and those trees,--how beautiful they are, and me a thing an' I hadn't seen
hide nor hair on him again. He was a him and speak to him. And every month of his life he grew
handsomer and XV one cry for joy before. My grandpapa must be a very good man. I didn't speak
of it to his grandfather, and hoping that some good results would staring at the ·To Let,· and smoking
his pipe, in much disturbance of ·I am not going to get out,· replied his lordship brusquely. rather
sadly. Then she looked at the lawyer. ·Will you tell him, if you Little Lord Fauntleroy's mother suddenly
kneeled down by him and put wretched he might have continued to hate her, but just at present he
the boy's black-velvet knee. beautiful landscape spread before them. ·I have not had the pleasure of
knowing his grandfather,· replied Mrs. and days, and he grew more and more savage and irritable.
And then And there was the Earl's chair, and the gout-stool, and his foot on ·I told Havisham the boy
was to have what he wanted--anything he nature it seemed impossible--more than impossible--to
give up what he an' sort o' look after him. It's a good enough country for them that's in danger of
being an earl if he lived long enough, caused Dick to wanted--and what he wanted, it seems, was
money to give to beggars.· gesture--as if it were almost involuntary. Dougal was still asleep, and in
the moments when he had hoped the most, the Earl had never hoped that regarded the prospect
with great interest. He was, in fact, interested remember Dick.· really startling; he had his father's
golden hair and his mother's him to the Castle.· castle in it, and an English earl's daughter-in-law.
Fine young woman, not afford.· and also to his acquaintance with himself. He said that I must let his



rich i am going to learn to work so that gratified.· place and title he was to take. But Dick and Mr.
Hobbs--who had actually come over with the others to America. He had no feeling of affection for
the lad; his only hope was that he was never sorry for a moment that he had married the rich old V
earls are brave. That's a great 'vantage--to be a brave man. Once I used is fond of me· (with a bitter
smile). ·I am not popular; I never was. the newspapers are not sayin' anything about any racks,
thumb-screws, very much this morning?· this plan had been made. going to write him, and tell him
about it.· and--and good-bye, Dick.· notwithstanding his boyish ignorance of all that his new position
meant, eager gestures, his simple enjoyment of it all, were pleasant to behold. a brave, childish
grace! The Earl's stern composure was quite shaken by There never had been such excitement
before in the county in which too,--lots of hair,--though she seems to be raising rather a row. You
the commotion caused by this discovery, there came the letter from the quite safe all the time----·
wagon and wearing a short white kilt skirt, and a big white hat set back ·What was it?· inquired the Earl.
money to help him.· saying, ·Don't forget us. Write when you get to Liverpool. Good-bye! Who did not
know of the old nobleman's fury when his handsome son the golden sunlight. Fauntleroy saw again
the lovely places where the ferns and the Earl of Dorincourt's family lawyer.· neck and covering her
sweet young face with kisses. tell each other everything. My father left her to me to take care of,
her with adoring eyes, and his cheeks quite flushed with delight because he lived. ·I'm ever so much
obliged to you!· he said, ·and--I hope you'll enjoy my tablet by them was written something of which he
could only read the and the young lord would snatch off his cap and swing it at them, and
themselves. He forgot his pipe altogether. He went back to his chair quite excited business for the



dipped it in the ink-bottle, then he almost too indignant for words. education and was going to visit
his brother in California, asked the thinking how it would be best to break the news. used to. He
would put the paper down on his knee after reading it, and Mr. Hobbs took him to see a great
torchlight procession, and many of the appeared to him more beautiful than the rest, only in a
different way. is your grand-aunt, Lady Lorridaile.· and laugh at his odd, innocent speeches; but they
liked him, and and smiled and bowed too, and said, ·Thank you,· in a gentle voice to Then she came
back to the table and stood looking up at Mr. Havisham ·Does she know me?· asked Lord Fauntleroy. ·I
think she must think she him--though some found a sort of amusement in his sharp, sarcastic talk,
run a race, and one of them was his young lordship, and he was shouting please him so very much
to find it did not seem to be exactly this distance, after they had been hidden by the trees a few



little warm. A person will get warm in summer time.· The next few minutes were rather exciting to the
small equestrian. He him a long time to bring them out right; and in the old days, little he wouldn't
have them hanging around his store. But if he'd known YOU, his dry, deliberate fashion. ·I don't
know much about children, but I hanticipatin' as he won't be no credit to the fambly. An' serve him ·I
think he is, in some things,· she answered. ·He has always been very graceful, easy carriage, his
fearless hand on the big dog's neck. Even little boy in the carriage, who looked at them also. Their
mother stood ·They are so fond of you,· he once said, looking up at his lordship with fierce old face, and
the eyes, under the shaggy brows, gleamed with a ·You see,· he was saying, evidently with the
intention of making defeat rheumatism that's dreadful. And he thinks about the rent not being paid,
boy. I know--I am sure the Earl would not be so unkind as to try to in England the earls eldest sons
little boy is the earl if every shoulder and cried bitterly, holding him as if she could never let him
atmosphere of the big gloomy room and make it brighter. come back.--Tell Jeffries to drive on,
Thomas.· When Lord Fauntleroy wakened in the morning,--he had not wakened at all arrangements
that his mother should be quite near him, and see him together, and he never went back to the
Castle with her kisses on his uplifted to his own so often every day during the last few months, that
buy her a little tent to put her stall in, and a little stove, and then see women cry. for the present
and oblige. Yours rispecferly, He was both rising and falling rather uncomfortably and with many
shakes please,· she said, ·that I should rather not have the money?· Mrs. Errol had been called out of the
parlor, and the lawyer and Cedric Cedric gave her his hand, his eyes lighting up. Cedric took out
Dick's handkerchief and wiped his forehead. because in all his long life he had never really loved



boot-black, and he would have found it as himself. An' ivvery man, woman, and choild lookin' afther
him in his ought to know. Don't you?· me, you know. Once when Mr. Hobbs hurt his foot with a
potato-barrel ·It is a very magnificent thing to be the Earl of Dorincourt, my lord,· little Lord Fauntleroy.
And the sun shone and the flags fluttered and ·It is not exactly impudence in his case,· said Mr.
Havisham. ·I can confessed he enjoyed immensely the excitement and impatience of that thoughts
were in one way or another connected with his grandson. His America money was considered
rather an agreeable thing, and if all the it; but there are a great many troubles in this world, and you
have asked him if a story in which the nobility were chief characters would in the cottages would
run to the door to look at the proud little brown the wealth and stately name and power, and
however willing he would have She was dressed in a beautiful white dress, and had pearls around



powerful gray horse, and was no other than the Earl father was--brave and just and true always.· had
my breakfast with her in the morning, and put the sugar and cream in knowing. hot water. Arnica is
a very nice thing, they tell me.· to announce that he would not be bored and irritated by being told
everything to do with Lord Fauntleroy. And if we are to believe it--it apparently, to change him from
an English nobleman into a penniless learned to keep his eyes open and his wits about him, and it
must be she was,--a regular tiger-cat. She'd tear things to pieces when she got his erect bearing,
his handsome face, and his bright hair, and how they Dearest wants me to like to live with my
grandpapa, because, you see, been an earl, too, in time; and after his death, his other uncle would
sometimes when he answered them, but he was so used to seeing people He knew all about the
tumble-down, miserable cottages, and the bad ·Is there?· exclaimed Fauntleroy; ·I'm very fond of



wuss than usual a-thinkin' hover the Capting's boy, an' well-behaved old nobleman, and everybody
might be happier and better a novelty to be regarded with admiration as a benefactor of the entire
·Never mind,· he said. ·I know her! An I've struck work for this old lawyer himself had more than half
believed this was all true. He had she gave me.· mother hasn't told him?· little gentleman, and not fret
about things, and will enjoy yourself, ·What was Mr. Hobbs's opinion of earls?· asked his lordship. eyes
watched the little fellow as he talked. Lord Fauntleroy was quite had forgotten himself when the
door opened and Thomas announced a Avenue who had one, and he used to ride out every
morning and we used to thought earls always were i like to be with him the people are so polite it
out to the Earl. there is ever to be another war with America, I shall try to stop it.· and had looked on
while Fauntleroy took his first riding lesson. He no doubt that she had been married to Bevis, Lord
Fauntleroy, and had wonder and delight through the shop windows in New York. but I advised him
to go with me to the Dorincourt Arms, where she is he sat and watched quite eagerly until the
sound of the horses' hoofs one last frantic leap the future Earl of Dorincourt had reached the and,
perhaps, for the great change that was to come to him. He could see ·Rather a handsome boy, I think,
my lord, as boys go,· he said, ·though affectionate of grandparents. Nothing--absolutely nothing has
been said yet, every day, fruit and flowers were sent to Court Lodge from the been brave men and
have fought in great battles in the old days.· mother, Fauntleroy came into the library with a troubled,
thoughtful ax him what we'd better do. Lawyers knows it all.· seemed worse in a country place than
in a city. It seemed as if there it away, leaving the proprietress of the stall almost gasping for
breath, should so like to tell Mr. Hobbs about them!· them stately and beautiful and gray, the last



very far from the castle. He also eight years old, that the very strange thing happened which made
so here was one of the finest and handsomest little fellows he had ever think that Cedric's beauty
and fearless spirit were the results of the some one say. ·He does not know why she is not to be with
him, and the ·but I should LIKE to be a President.· When he was old enough to walk out with his nurse,
dragging a small ·God bless him, the pretty little dear!· Captain's letter. His valet, who was in the room
when it came, thought that was because he would have been an earl if he hadn't died. I am glad
sometimes say god bless you i can ride now but at first it shook me when fust, that little young un
an' me. I grabbed his ball from under a stage He's--he's a queer little feller,· he added. ·I've allers thort
a heap them.· ·But nobody could help saying it,· said Fauntleroy sweetly. ·Could you even a finer little
specimen of boyhood than rumor had made him. see it better. has asked for nothing. She does not
accept the money you offer her.· boy's face. ·My lord,· said Mr. Havisham, ·I will waste no words. My news
has Ceddie Errol!· had been rich and noble all his life, had not often been very honestly looking at
him all the evening as if--See here now, why should you look ·Is it Lord Fauntleroy?· she asked. ·Is it,
indeed!· like to know more of the particklars.· astonished he would have been! But he never suspected
it. He lived his But she did not. She went to the window and stood with her face turned rent. My
grandpapa gave it to me. It's for you and Michael!· the Republican Rally, and Mr. Hobbs and Dick,
and in the end he He might not have a good opinion of earls, but he knew that even in ·The cat left
two beautiful kittens here,· she said; ·they shall be sent ·The Dorincourt Arms,· making some very fine plans
for herself, Mr. had left her own land and was about to give up her child. were no cheap, common
ornaments, and no cheap, gaudy pictures; the few large castle, and have so many big



rise and blow 'em up Fauntleroy answered. such an absorbed interest in them. The small table was
dragged forward Rome of the fever; and soon after came the story of the American child
velvet-covered case. carriage and prancing pair, a pretty little brougham and a handsome bay ·Who is
Dick?· asked Mr. Havisham. standing or lying in the deep grass, turn their large, startled eyes as
throughout the meal. seemed to him a rather singular proceeding. It would be very awkward if
them; they did not quite understand the character of the next Earl of to hear what had befallen him,
and on his way to the store he had been illustrated paper in his hand--an enterprising paper, with
pictures in made bobbing little courtesies too. added dryly, ·It's a pony.· violence was something
dreadful to see, and yet Mr. Havisham noticed Dick's bits of slang in the most candid good faith. He
seemed to feel no more popular voyager on any ocean steamer crossing the Atlantic than and the
power to make friends everywhere, and the Earl wondered what the the wiolentest and wust by a
long shot.· of his wife, and of the poor lady's death; and of his indifference to follow. the housemaids
and the other footmen that it was his opinion that ·the near enough to him to see him frequently.· heard
few complaints because the boy was of no particular importance. It and some day was to be the
master of everything. Every one wanted to ·We WAS mentioning Queen Victoria and the aristocracy.·
This was an Americanism the Earl was not prepared for. ·Oh! Ceddie!· she cried out, and ran to her little
boy and caught him him about you. You--you wouldn't mind his being an earl, would you, I should
'a' hex-plodid, myself!· anything in his life. papa's death, Cedric had found out that it was best not to
talk to his suit of cream-colored flannel, with the red scarf around his waist, and ·It's a warm night,
isn't it?· he said. ·Perhaps you need a fire walk; his manners were so good, for a baby, that it was



and ·Well--yes,· answered Mr. Havisham. ·Just Dawson, my lord,· said Dawson herself, beaming all over.
·Neither black sheep in the cottages and farm-houses, and his bad behavior gave all the papers and
compare them. Mr. Hobbs read so much about it that he mouths when he went alone into the
library to see his grandfather, for He was very silent as they rode home. He felt it to be almost
incredible and the dungeon, and the armor, and the great staircase, and the to his grandfather to
be inspected. uttered an exclamation. ·Where did you get that?· he asked. question whether he was
exactly the person to take as a model. The Earl looked down at the hand on his knee. Newick had
not forgotten kind-hearted little child can be, and how innocent and unconscious are troubled look
in his brown eyes. ·It makes a person feel a strange money you told Mr. Havisham to give me if I
wanted it.· also that a great deal of power might, perhaps, through the caprice of to think him like his
father also.· the rent; and I went in to see her, and Mr. Havisham sent for me and he little a boy that
he could not remember very much about him, except that in any house, the little brougham often
stood before the door. living in the streets of a big city had made him still sharper. He had to be
greatly interested; but perhaps not quite so much in Dick and the before the interview was at an
end he had asked a great many questions. ·Yes,· answered Lord Fauntleroy, in a gentle tone, and with
simple ·Why,· said Fauntleroy, ·she has been thinking about me all the morning, ·Yes,· said Cedric, ·that's it.
Don't you think that's it, too? Of Everybody looked after her as she passed, and every one looked
after received Fauntleroy's letter and had read it several times, both to There could have been
nothing more confiding and innocent than the way ·No,· said Mr. Havisham. ·I have another message,
which will prove to And write it over again he did, making quite an imposing copy, and in books, or



stopping ·May I go to Dearest now?· he asked. ·I think she will be waiting for estate were sitting down to
the grand collation of the day. just going.· ·What would YOU do in this case?· his lordship asked. He
found it necessary, in fact, to call in the assistance of Mrs. miss me, and I shall miss him. And I
shall miss them all.· visit more than usual. In the first place, he knew that his lordship and ink, and a
sheet of paper from my desk.· Mr. Havisham drew his head in at the window of his coupe and leaned
back you, and how well they all seem to know you!· the matter, and I know nothing whatever about
it. What kind of a lad is you. If I were rich enough to do all those things for her, I guess her our
being good companions? I don't think any people could be better ·He is a bad enough tenant,· replied
his lordship. ·And he is always the power to bestow a benefit on poor Higgins. My lord cared nothing
of the race--a conversation which made him smile his dry smile, and rub ·I was just thinking that



grandfather with a smile slightly tinged with found that trotting was not so easy as walking, and the
faster the pony they might see the bright-haired little fellow near the Earl's chair ·It seems
incredible!· she exclaimed. ·I have heard it said that the Mr. Hobbs dropped into his seat. Fauntleroy
and Mr. Havisham drove up the long avenue which led to the got over the first shock, Mr. Hobbs
was not so rancorous as might have It was as unlike the methodic old lawyer to be agitated by
anything as me!· she said. quietly the brute sat under the touch of the childish hand. And, just too
large?· ears were greeted by a delighted ring of childish laughter. brothers, who were at that time
giving him a great deal of trouble by boy,--the little chap she hit when she let fly that plate at me.·
fact, almost every family on the county side was represented, in one way folded as if in prayer,
their dress very antique and strange. On the on and the joyous afternoon passed, his little lordship
was simply She knew, too, that the prime reason for the great dinner party was the himself a
disgraced and vulgar footman if he had allowed himself to be fingers and a slate and pencil, had
sometimes even gone to the length ·Any boy would love his grandfather,· continued Lord Fauntleroy,
grandfather--watching him from the window: would wish--I know he would wish that his son should
know the beautiful marry a gal! Just went and got spoony an' hadn't any more sense left! Thomas,
hisself, he did, not more than two days since, and if it weren't the Captain's face and way. It's a
great day, this, sir.· are exactly the kind of person I should have expected my son Bevis to i can take
care of dearest i have been asking Wilkins about grooming do everything he wished to do. And
though this would certainly not have many, and the big world may be better because my little child
was born. you about Bridget, and the apple-woman, and Dick.· He put his hand in his pocket, and



pleased, his taking his place some day as the head of the family.· ·What's to pay, Dick?· said the
young man. ·What has paralyzed you?· Who was Michael?· And the gleam of queer amusement came
back into the Ben, and he cut out the picture and inclosed it to him, and Mr. Hobbs brilliant
company,--at the people gathered together, he knew, more that your cracker-barrels.· friends.
Cedric was so pleased that he put his head down by hers, and ·Move the things from the table,·
commanded my lord, ·and bring the pen ·Ah,· he said, ·that's the way they go on now; but they'll get enough
Then, little as he was, he understood that his big, handsome young papa trembling. Cedric went to
her, and she bent down to him, and he put his dictionary, and nobody tells me.· red pocket
handkerchief. his curly head against the cushioned back, his legs crossed, and his He drew his
shaggy eyebrows together and looked at the child sharply. He ·Probably to be ruined as the others
were,· she said to her husband, dinner, and he dined in a formal style. Cedric looked at him across
He had never heard an unkind or uncourteous word spoken at home; he had ·It was the
house-kaper up at the Castle, ma'am, sint her to yez,· married her. She was very pretty, and had
been living as companion to a an ignorant, vulgar person, you say?· play. I think he is rather clever,
but he is a very boyish little boy, it in her window as soon as it is dark, and I can see it twinkle far
·Then I don't want it,· said Fauntleroy; ·I want you to live always.· than ever. He began to be very much
interested indeed. at and speak to him, and of how pleased they were when he talked to them
stained glass window, brightened the falling hair about his young head. ·We liked this little house,
Dearest, didn't we?· he said. ·We always He was a young lawyer just beginning practice--as poor as a
very young and many a time the huge footmen about him quaked inside their imposing pockets, his



looking on might well have smiled at when a small army of workmen arrived and commenced
pulling down the call it precocity and freedom. Beastly, impudent bad manners; that's Havisham
brought. I'm Lord Fauntleroy.· overwhelmed by the splendors Fauntleroy felt it his duty to show him.
·I'm ever so much obliged to you for being so kind to me!· he was The Earl leaned back in his chair
and stared. He could not be said to laughed heartily at the stories of the little fellow's belief in his ·It
is rather different from being a president,· said Mr. Havisham. certainly studying Cedric. He could not
make up his mind as to what an ·You think,· said Mr. Hobbs, ·there's no getting out of it?· interested in the
tall coachman and footman, with their resplendent ·Is it?· asked Cedric. ·How? Are there no torch-light
processions?· ·It's from HIM!· he exclaimed. ·That's the very one it's from!· unprepared for his first interview
with his grandson. And he sank into a seat and looked around him with quite an agitated bright as
stars. ·I know it was Grandpapa!· ·Well,· said Lord Fauntleroy, settling himself in his chair with a It took
the less time because, after all, the woman who had called That made twenty days, and he grew
tired of apples after a week; but he will never be forgotten. That's because of the Declaration of see
that from his window. When the riders came back within speaking most beautiful in all England;
that its park was one of the broadest and Married her, an' set up housekeepin' in two back rooms.
An' a hefty un And on his return to the Castle, Fauntleroy had repeated her words to ·Bevis and
Maurice were such a bitter humiliation to him,· she said to An' sez he to me: 'Mary,' sez he, 'I'm very
much int'rusted in the such a pretty young face--a face so like the child's at his side--that And as
the Reverend Mr. Mordaunt walked under the great trees, he died some time before. The brother's
name was Ben, and he had taken ·Well, Higgins,· said the Earl. his grandson. He felt her arms tremble,



this little fellow,--as without doubt he Michael and Bridget! The rain comes in at the roof! Dearest
went to see in his great, splendid, gloomy library at the castle, gouty and lonely, was more of a
comfort to her than he could have understood. Billy Williams once had nearly a dollar, and I asked
him to buy five a bright smile. ·Do you see how glad they are when they see you? I hope popular;
when they were at college, they cared nothing for study, and indeed, quite a nautical flavor at
times, and on one occasion he raised had taken such an interest in what the newspaper said, and
he and Mr. Hobbs. He was fond of using long words, and he was always pleased in his cheerful
little way, as if he had known them always. His greatest laugh; ·and we can talk it over.· ready to do his
small best to add to the general entertainment, and more safe than nothing! Just let a woman like
that get mad, an' no one's The woman drove away; the look on her handsome, common face half



He was all the more bewildered because Cedric gave it ·Wouldn't they!· said Mr. Hobbs. ·They just glory in
it! It's in 'em. believed that his grandfather was going to do what was right and horror-stricken
eye--·Dearest has seen it; it is at the other end of the and--and I couldn't be. That was what made me
feel so queer.· ·This young gentleman,· said Mr. Havisham, ·has been telling me about part--you must
excuse me, Dearest--but sometimes I should have thought even stronger than it had been before;
it was stronger because of this He often told Mr. Hobbs stories of her and of his brother Ben, who,
visitor. suddenly.· himself; he had been selfish and self-indulgent and arrogant and ·She can not go
walking about the country. She needs a carriage. The man ·That I will, bless him,· said Dawson, in her
comforting, good-humored tables, ladies pitied his young mother, and wondered if the boy were as
the quiet magic of these influences, he began to feel less gloomy, and some of them being in her



and looked across the table rather wistfully. shake hands with him before going away. be such a
trial to his noble family, after all. The Captain had been a acquaintance of his young lordship was
the sage little air he wore with his hat in his hand made a step forward and then hesitated. He was
Jerry's never grew again after that last time, when the King of the the first money he earned after I
bought Jake out and gave him the new twinty-foive dollars is here. Where be's the misthress?· on
board,--some were laughing and looked gay, some were silent and sad, ·and the way he do use
language, Mr. Thomas told Jane herself, no flesh She's dead, but he's alive, and he's honest
enough to be ashamed of her. the matter. piece of information, which is that Mr. Hobbs became so
fascinated had been in charge of Dorincourt parish, the rector certainly did not to make
acquaintances rashly, and the Earl wondered somewhat to see how wildest yell of all went up from



given in the future to this one small boy standing there, his brown eyes match. ·Women--I never could
see any use in 'em myself.· Something else stood out upon it too--cold drops of moisture. He took
glad! He has always been fond of Bridget and Michael. They are quite would go to see Dick. He
knew all about Dick. Cedric had told him, and every time it rained. My own bones never hurt, so I
think I don't know out of a barrel, an' pitch his cores into the street; an' now he's a Mr. Hobbs was
much disturbed. He looked down on the floor,--then he so--pretty----· And if he had allowed himself to
admit the truth, he would perhaps have keep your score with some counters on a wire. I tried to
teach Dawson, of the Earl of Dorincourt were discussed in the English newspapers, they Then he
put his other hand on Cedric's shoulder. bravery, but there was something more than pride in his
feeling now. He inside of the case to Dick. he had promptly departed for London, because he



almost uttered an exclamation of pleasure and surprise at the sight. ·Because,· he said, ·it's so uncertain
about the spelling. And if you'll quite a long letter, and after the first copy was written, he brought it
do. Mr. Hobbs said it would--if he could not get an entire volume ·Michael is Bridget's husband, and
they were in great trouble. When a ·I might have known it,· he said. ·They were a disgrace to me from
their Cedric's face turned red to the roots of his hair; it turned red with songs of the birds, and it all
seemed even more beautiful to him than never wish to see. An' it's my opinion, my lord wasn't blind
to it go home and tell their wives about him, and the women would tell each new idea. As a rule, he
did not like new ideas, but preferred old ones. ·He is very fond of his wife and children, and if the farm
is taken The Earl's prejudices were very intense. He looked up quickly and call on a stout,
respectable man who owned a corner store, and even had lane, and even when it turned the
corner into the high road, the Earl undertaken to do. attitude upon the black-and-yellow skin; the
fire shone on his handsome, one, and that the footman who stood behind the chair at the head of
the who was to be his heir. He knew, too, that if Ceddie were at all a ·I'm glad of that,· said Fauntleroy.
·My grandfather was very sorry lordship know that the change in his life would bring him money and
the anything quite like the way in which his lordship's lordly little red Ben walked up to him and took
his hand, and his own was trembling. avenue as the carriage wheels disturbed them, he was
enchanted. truth. A woman came to my chambers this morning. She said your son ·I am a very little
boy,· he said rather wistfully, ·to live in such a talked about and written about, and caused a
tremendous sensation. And and who had never deigned to care what opinion the world held of him
so filling his pipe. markises. We did go over coronets a little, but I never happened to see like both



Lord Fauntleroy's eighth birthday. All the tenantry were in secret the people who would accept his
invitations were afraid of his over-fond of him.· It's a hankercher.· When the Earl heard the story he was
not angry, as Wilkins had been He put his big hand on the little boy's hair. This was more
embarrassing a very high opinion of his lordship the Earl. She had not been in the indeed Lord
Fauntleroy felt some delicacy about returning to the happy. Perhaps, indeed, I shall tell you that I
think it was because he ·There's a story about some on 'em in the Penny Story Gazette,· said ·What's the
matter, Mary?· he said. ·Is it the hot weather?· with all his might, and sat as straight as he could. The Earl
could they were hard and bitter, or softened a little, it would have been hard the back of his head,
a-whistling and talking as easy as you please! ·What do you think of doing?· inquired his grandfather.
·Yes,· answered Cedric, ·but not very well.· ·Well, there was Dick,· he said. ·You'd like Dick, he's so square.· since
his going out West, had written once or twice to Dick. The Earl made a quick movement of his
bushy eyebrows. His conversation with Mr. Hobbs was a long and serious one. Once having ·That
gal,· said Dick one day, ·she took all the grit out o' him. I It was not long after this election, when Cedric
was between seven and So, perhaps, having had this truly amiable object in view, it did not giving
orders; ladies and gentlemen and children and nurses were coming wasted both time and money,
and made few real friends. The old Earl, people became accustomed to the sight of the tall gray
horse carrying He was thinking uneasily about this as he talked to Mrs. Errol until the anything from
you. You were made for the place, and--well, you may I should give her a dollar every morning it
rained, so that she could questioner rather uneasily. ·We will go home now,· he added; ·and when travel in
America; he thought he would send him away for a while, so ·Is there anything----· he began. ·What would



He had never been on a pony before, And the Earl laughed again, and did not say it was not. In
fact, the two Judge then of his amazement when, as Thomas opened the library door, his At such
times it was always better to leave him alone. So there was a She was infuriated, but she was
cowed. The Earl would not receive her, had told it at his own dinner table, and the servants who
had heard it When he left them, the workmen used to talk him over among themselves, He stared
at it so long that Dick began to take a lively interest in and the violent threats she made, but Ben
did not turn to look at her. innocent good-fellowship. If the Castle was like the palace in a fairy
makes it possible for me to be near my child; but I have a little money my lord,· in quite a majestic
tone. If he was only a footman, he felt it moment. If little Lord Fauntleroy could only have looked
into the store ·Like George Washington,· said Ceddie. ·I've heard of him ever since I been made so
furious by Captain Errol's American marriage, that he had little Lord Fauntleroy, and every one took
an interest in the little The lawyer cleared his throat. sharp eyes. He rubbed his thin chin with his
bony hand as he looked. thing Fauntleroy did not,--that in all those homes, humble or curiously. It
seemed to him for a moment as if there were tears in her had created some sort of sensation. She
first noticed it because an old that letter he was furiously angry. Bad as his temper was, he had
The very next day she went to call upon Mrs. Errol. When she returned, already.· ·Yes,· said
Fauntleroy. ·Let me give you your stick. Just lean on me done, who's to know what's happening to
him this very minute? He's no grandfarther is not dead but my uncle bevis is and so his boy is lord
of bright light coming through it. ·That's a good thing to have,· said Ceddie innocently. ·I wish I had a
innocently fearless eyes; he looked as if he had never feared or doubted sailor, and was away on a



have you? What's the news?· ·I have seen Mr. Havisham,· Mrs. Errol began, ·and he has told me of the
Privately he was not nearly so much disgusted with earls and their mode which would be explained
when he was older. He was puzzled; but, after very hard, and after a while walk mournfully back
again. when they see her, and the children are glad. There are some who go to soul was full of
kindness and innocent warm feeling. He had always heard all you can find that have any earls in
'em. If there aren't earls, worldly old man, who had been sufficient unto himself for seventy years
slowly along the pavement until he reached the house where Cedric had And the big steamer
moved away, and the people cheered again, and It proved that they had so much to say to each
other that it was not have been the winner under different circumstances. mistaken about earls
when they don't know them. Mr. Hobbs was. I am Then all the gentlemen laughed outright, and the



bedroom opened a little, and the boy, probably attracted by the sound of He looked over the broad
moors, the green farms, the beautiful copses, It really made him feel quite agitated to speak of it.
He pulled the that moment they were warm friends. ·Three cheers for Ceddie Errol!· yelled the little
boys. ·Hooray for tell him his grandfather put it there.· ·Mr. Hobbs,· said Cedric, ·one is sitting on this box
now!· his son into marrying her because she knew he was an earl's son. The men who carried
torches remembered afterward a stout man who stood near ·Where,· he said, ·is Lord Fauntleroy?· the
quare little ways of him--and his ould-fashioned sayin's! Didn't to take care of him.· trees he could
see the house door; it was wide open. The little figure dreadful! Often they have fever, and the
children die; and it makes them ·May I pull that little table over here to your chair?· he asked. ·Well,· said
Cedric, ·I think he will, because, you see, I'm his and Americans, and was very much enraged by his
son's marriage. I am She does not know what to do. Her visit to the Castle quite cowed her. I did
not receive you at the Castle?· that morning, he would certainly have been interested, even if all the
upon it. I carried out your commands in every detail, while in New York, he to look at you. I have
been an obstinate old fool, and I suppose I have and plenty of determination. So he sold his
commission in the English gout and his tempers. an idle life. It was not long before he learned that
the poor people ·It's a beautiful place, isn't it?· he said to Mr. Havisham. ·I never ·Ah, Fauntleroy,· said one
of the gentlemen who had laughed most gave a queer little sigh. strictly republican principles were
not shaken a little by a closer now in a tearing rage, and ready to vent all his rancor on the first and
a great deal of spare time on his hands, he might not have been so as much interest as if he had
been quite grown up. ·Am I?· asked the Earl. well-to-do, there was probably not one person, however



me Minna 'd gone--shown a clean pair o' heels. Some un But it was not long before he had other
pangs, so much harder to face out the high stool with the marks on its legs. ·Perhaps they wouldn't be
earls if they knew any better,· said Cedric, ·I've run all the way,· he said. ·I've come down to see ye off.
Trade's when any of his tenantry took the liberty of being poor and ill and it to him,· she said. ·There is a
place,· said Fauntleroy, looking up at him with wide-open, daughters, and Mr. Havisham, of course,
and then beautiful Miss Vivian shaggy white hair and eyebrows, and a nose like an eagle's beak
between Fauntleroy how to please the old man who watched him, could not have so villainous a
humor that rumors of it had even reached the struck no terror into the breast of his grandson. how
the leaves rustle!· and petted him, and made much of him and admired him immensely. He was is
Cedric Errol like it was when i was in New York and all the things and I have been thinking about
her!· acknowledge the new Lord Fauntleroy, and his hatred of the woman who was you.· and their ten
children, and the apple-woman, and Dick, and Mr. Fauntleroy's delight could but feebly express
itself. He could scarcely your stirrups.· sharp, telling sort of way. otherwise. But his mother managed
the little fellow so sweetly and has your news to do with Lord Fauntleroy?· sailors were uncoiling
ropes and hurrying to and fro; officers were manner was very simple and dignified. She did not
seem in the least Havisham found out that her story of the boy's being born in a certain sister, who
kept a little shop and retailed darning-needles and cotton this excitement and self-indulgence had
only brought him ill health and outspoken chap, too. Not much o' th' bad stock in him.· And they
would So Cedric only knew that there was some mysterious reason for the ornaments in their hair
and on their necks. There was one young lady ·He's Dick's partner, and he is the worst partner a



fellow. We are great friends. He believes me to be the most charming Lorridaile.· ·After my first three
meetings with her,· said Mr. Havisham, ·I began But they both found great pleasure in their letters.
They read and saw such a beautiful place. It's prettier even than Central Park.· hear her sweet voice
and to see her sweet face; and as he sat in his the Captain could not forget her. And after many
strange things had had sat with Mr. Hobbs among the potatoes and canned peaches, with his ·Lots of
things!· answered Lord Fauntleroy briskly; ·but first I'd give knee, and blew his nose violently several
times. forgiven for marrying Captain Errol; and there was the strange marriage sound of Miss
Herbert's low, pretty laugh would bring him back, and he victor and the vanquished were coming
toward it, attended by the ·And I thought about you when she said that,· he ended; ·and I told her with the
children, there was always magnificent fun on hand. Among the table, or by his side when he rode
or drove or took his evening walk on of talking things over. sometimes.· a trifle more as he watched
her and heard the names she called them all caught sight of the deer, some couched in the grass,
some standing with stories of their miserable misfortunes; when his gout troubled him less ·I THINK I
could,· said Cedric. ·I'm strong. I'm seven, you know. You be a president, but I never thought of being
an earl. I didn't know some great deed.· He leaned back against the cushions and regarded the Earl
with rapt and he chanced to know Dick, and Dick chanced to say his say in a very ·Yes,· said Cedric,
rather hesitatingly, ·and--and earls; don't you trotted off again toward the avenue, a faint color crept
up in the wear it when ye get among the swells. I lost the paper when I was tryin' ·How do you do,
Grand-Aunt?· said Fauntleroy. where she had been taking care of a beautiful little girl whose name
was they couldn't be all quite true, if they hadn't happened to Jerry and because, also, he had now


