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THE FARMER AND MECHANIC
1

if in short. :fnew manner.I
turns uj.1 S i

HALF HOUR PORTRAITS OFi
J ,i i) t

SCHARACTERDICKENS GREATESTif

1 Mr. . Micawber s -- creditors r --

I implacable. Even the most f- -r ...
! of them. a bootmaker. i:
j open court that he t:,- - h

malice, but when roone
'

to him he liked to beip.ti.! ii :

he thought it was hunVaj1 f.
r. Mica.wber was dieh.ir'4- - '

' left the prison after a h irnvit
in;r given by tht-- prison ( i

honor.
Mr. Micawlcr Gives Some di
Free once morv. Mr. t .

' .Micawber embraced wiili i

tears and spent a mot d ;-
-- - :

--

, evening. They had tv.M-o- s
; to their old dirticulties lh.it .

1 quite shipwrecked when t : i .

T . . . . ...

I. '3
.1

The Micawbers Dickens' Greatest Humorous Characters

- - Bvl. W. MulU
M.

he would polish his shoes with ex- -
5 ! V out hum- -tra ordinary pains and go

min-- T n tune, with an air cf greateri"

gentility than ever.
Something rnpleasant Turns L"p.

something v?ry tre ntl. This was
Mr. Mieawher.

He carried a junncy stiek with a
largo jair of ru.-t- v ta.s !.? on it, and
on the o!il::ik-- r" lii.s coat hung a

larg- - eye-glas- s, purely fr effeetj as
he looked through it v-r- rarely and
eon Id not possibly see anything when
he did.

i

released irom iricm. in-i- h

ilay. combined with a ff -.

Hip that they brewed in i :

of the important tide in lh..- - "
h-- d Mrs. Micawber t-- "mo ir
Irospection about her m n- - i.
had departed this lift--

tlidicu Itb-- s -m n : :

or. at ltapt, hefo.re tiii-- y be-.i- . m

ing; and her papa, who I;. - a
Mr. Micawber several tin,
then expired, regretted by ; ;

ous irele. r.orc.miim sl,.Ii,.
terical. she exelaimed: "Mr. M.

b?r may havV corp'aled his .1 !.

ties from nn in the tirst i:;
Th.' ln-ar- l iieck!a and

When Charier, Dickens Iegan "The '

IVr-on- al History of l)aid (')'l'"'-lield.- "

which va KmumI first in
monthly number from 1S1?) to
18."(), there giew under his wonder-- '
ftil hand enough characters to make
mank hooks. To say that the figure
of WJlUins Micawber towers far above
tin rest in a story that eon tains the
IVggofts, ; Little r.mily. Dora, I'riah
Hevi'. Steerforth Traddles and Betsey
Trofwood. is a suggestion or the '

greatness oT tliis extraordinary ere- - ;

atlon. As the novel progresses. Mr.
MieawlM-- r grows until it is at last.;
not as if t'hiwles Dickns were in- -

venting Mr. Mieawber, hut a.-- if Mr.!
Mieawher were challenging Charles!
Dtekeus to (le$)iet him. Iloijeiessly

it his clothes were vastiy
wore a magnificent shirt

made an overpowering

Though
shabby, lie
coai- - that

Saturday nights were Mr. Mi-- i
cawber's most difficult times. Then j

he would engage in heartrending j

confidences, accusing himself so hit-- !

terly that he sobbed; but. happily,;
though he might contemplate self-- j
annihilation at the beginning of one;
of these confessions, he was fairly j

certain to sing a merry song toward;
the end of ic. He might arrive home j

with tears flooding his rihe face, and j

with the declaration that nothing was j

ieft but a jail, and he would txo to I

bed making a calculation of the ex-- j i

pense of putting bow windows to ;
j

the house in case anything turned j

1 1 effect on the hfholoer especially when
lie 6,etlled his chin in it. as he did
whenever he had something more
than usually condescending or im-

pressive to announce.
Mr. Mieawher explained that he

was willing to receive the young be- -

whi'-- 1 inherited from m i::,', .

j been disposed of for less t'p
their value, and the set
which was the w-dd- im; ;:if. :

papa, has been actually ihi.'!,
J for nothing. But I never w. i .

! Mr. Micawber. No:' crb-- i M : -

cawber, more affe ted than c,

tioHi'ul. eoiilemplanug l:is own moral
i!d mental grandeur with inuoeent, i izirtner w hom he now had tlie idea

HI- -

nover will uo ll.
"My lire!" said Mr. Mie.twb-r- . .v

ing her into his arms.
However, to Mrs. Micawber :

came an intuition that he:- - ' .

might do something in the w .. .

a position in the (Jjistom lb;
i'lyniouth for a man of Mr. l, a

ber's great talents, and Mr. M

ber instantly resolved to s-- t

that ilace to be on the sp t i.

anvthing turned up.
They celebrated their res.ilw

giving a farewell siipp.-- r i ' '

C'oppertield. at which Mr. M: .

praised him as being one who .

heart to feel, and a head - ;. ;

and a liand ' to "in short' sa- -i ;

Micawber. "a general ability ! i

pose of such available proper:
couit.1 be made away with." '' i

having -on errands -- t the e
brower's at times when Mr. M i ;

yas rvented frm it by lie- - ; ;

nancy of his feelings and Mrs. M.
ber ly tho twins. "My dear . . ,

--

friend," said Mr. Micawber.
older than you; a man of son;.-periene-

in ' ' and---an- of
experience, in short, in dii?i .'

generally speaking. At preseni,
vintil something turns up wh
am. T may sav, hourly
I have nothing to bestow but i i

8till. my ridv'ye is so far woMh i..
ing that: in short, that I base --

taken it myself, and am the; h- - r

Mr. Micawber. who had be-- m b.-.t-

ing and smiling all over his a- - ; 1

and face, checked himself and (.:ed "the miserable wretch y-- i s

behold!"

Ml

" 'APPRO ACII MI". ACJAIN VOr YOU YOU HEEP OF INFAMY KASPED MR. MK AWP.ER.
(From the original block illustration by Fred Barnard.)t If 5

m
delightful worship. dissi)ated. bor- -

rowing, beaming, lie stands, eternally '

alive, an externally magnificent cava- - i

lier of smiling misfortune: and Mrs,
M Irnntu1 wtnrwlu iv iu clrl liaiHlv

"My dear Micawber!" urg.-- M

M i ca w ber.
"1 say." returned Mr. Mi t "1'- - '.

forgetting himself and smiling ag c-- c

"the miseiable wretv-- h you n",v
hold. My advice is. never do
morrow what you can do today --

crastination is the thief of tine. '

lar him. My other piece of ,cl.;
Copperfieid! Annual income, ia ;

pounds: annual expenditure.
teen, nifieteen six; result. h;tj,!:1
Annual income, twenty pounds:
nuol expenditure, twenty i '' : 4

ought and six; result,-.- . misery "

blossom is blighted, th-- : leaf is a ' '

ered, the God of Day goes do. 1

upon the dreary scene, and md.
short, you are forever lioored. v

I am!"
To make his example more

pressive. Mr. Micawber drank a gia--s

of punch and whistled the t'oia-i- ;

Hornpipe.
Although Mr. Micawber arrived a

the spot in Plymouth, nothing tv-'-e-

up. Talent, he discovered, 4

not wanted in the (Custom Hon" 1

fact, as he and Mrs. Mlcawber s.

clearly, they would rather not have i

ure to behold as an inmate of hisi Up. the hone of something turningdondei.e m short as a lodger tip being one that sustained Air. and
rvlr- - Micawbera nouse in indsor ; Mrs. Micawbv through all afflictions.

shabby like himself and. j So little turned tin, however thatlike himself, making all the show it'; at last, after" the family plat (sixcould had the blinds down on the) teaspoons, two salt spoons and a pairfirst noor m order to delude the j Gf sugar tongs) had been pawned,neighbors, that floor being entirely iind even Mr Micawbr's library (aunfurnished. Mrs. Micawber, a thin j few hooks on a little chiffonier) hadand faded lady, was sitting in the j gone to a second-han- d shop Mr Mlparlor with a baby at her breast, j cawber was arrested and carried" toThis baby was one of twins; and no-- j the King's Bench Prison, announcingbody ever saw both the twins de-- 1 to the world that the God oftached fxom Mrs. Mieawher at the had now gone down n him butsan time. One of them always washing able to recover his courac-- e siiftaking refreshment. Two other j ticiently to play a very lively eamechildren. Master and Miss Mlcawber, . of skittles before noon and to e

completed the establishment, with, a1 a very pleasant little dinner as a sortdark young woman wio had a habit j Gf joint-stoc- k repast with som otherof snorting and acted a,s servant to ; prisoners.the family, being, as she explained,! Mrs. Mieawher fainted when at- -

2i!u

us a second character, but as his
complement. Tlie two are one. Old
In Hordld things, they are splendidly
younc with hope. They are children,
wonderful, great children, to whom
everything Ls real tho moment it is
Conceived. And so, as we live with
them and laugh at their audacious
absurdity, we ffrow to love them,
hardly knowing why, till we realize
that it Is this: that they possess that
childhood immortality that most of
us loe with its years.

Mr. Mieawher long has been a
favorite citation for those who hold

I i

a" tiwm oi. o ancawoer was carried off. and did
haH- -- v - - -- . .. - j i hui recover tin snp,

Mrs. Micawber welcomed Master J enjoyed a little iuir of a. The
of aCopperSield with tho sorrowful state- - Cliruiture. with the exceotionment that when she lived with papa vri a -- Vioc , .

that Dickens' characters are extra-
vagant. If there is any extravagancein W 11 kins Mieawher, it seems
to the writer that the extravaganceis only in the extravagance of geniusthat he lavished on bini. Mlcawber
Is a marvellous object, reared im-ftcrisha- ble

in a market place of
ierishing things, to astound and de-
light us, as it astounded and

those who saw it rearel, and
as it will astound and delight those
who come after us.

and mamma she never expected to having been sold, she encamDed intake a lodger, "but." said she brave- - th e two nnrlnra f m a- - , .
Mr.ly. ,w. ... ... u ll4r LVV1(la in youtnrul Micaw- -eonstderations of a private ! bers and the Orfimf tinallties.

character must give way." j solved to move to Mr MieawherPoor Mrs. Micawber had tried to j the prison, where they lived 11exert herself. The center of the i eomfortablv than tn,- - ., . . - ii au uvea out

man or Mr. Micawbers talents m
Custom House. Mrs. Mieawher
family, also, failed to receive hia.
with the ardor which he had r- -
sonably expected, as one so newly '

leased from captivity. In fact. h

reception was not only cool, but o- - v
branch of tie family became !"''- -

personal to Mr. Micawber before n-- had

been there a week. l'nd-- r tv
circumstances there was nothing ' r

a man of Mr. Mieawber's spirit i

to do" but to borrow fron 'h
branch of the family the m ;- - '

return to Indon at any sacritb e
Waiting for a Iteniittancc to Turn t i

On their way back, as they w- -:

near the ancient town of Canterbury
Mr. Micawber was of the onin! - 1

that it would be rash not to go thei
and see the Cathedral, first on a
count of its being so well worth ti-
ding, and secondly on account of th- -

great probability of something t iru
ing up in a cathedral town.

Here David Copperfieid. now livi?
in Canterbury; found them wain a?

n

for what Mrs. Micawber hopefudy
(Continued on Pag Fifteen.)

street door n aa vjuiio vvv r j , J L Mil !0 11 . Mr. Mlcawber ffi- -

great brass plate on which was en- - were v luvuivea tingraved: "Mrs. Micawbers Boarding of a former eomDositif.n account
with his

On the day when David Copper-fiel- d

began his duties in the wine
warehouse of Murdstone & Grinby in

Muiuusnmeni ior ioung i.autes. i creditors which referred tolJut no young lady ever had been ; majestically by Mr. andton eii luuuuuit'u iu a school there, nor had the least'; br as "Tho Ied. . t last thlpreparation ever been made to
brown Slirtnilt nnH hlanl-- tilTT-.- 0 nnA ! eeive anv vouner ladv. Thp onlv ! nli.l f- - i j . " J1,iVDer ap- ..... . v ' . v. v v ie,u auu j - vij . j j w. i j i ins reieas n rtriN t -

......o, - iv iiiwic mxii uDui ilia Tisuuia nci - iicuuuin. isuiiic nunc i buiyciil upninr .f v. :
! 5.1 head (which was a large one and j ferocious. At these times Mr. Mi- - him free within about sir u.d set

very shining) Jhan there is upon an ! cawber would be transported with . "And then" said Mr vrf S"k

eg. His face was very extensive j greaf and mortification, even to the ( T have no doubt f ,lcawber'
and bore a certain indescribable ex- - length of . making motions at himself Heaven. htHn rt k., v Ples
presaion as of being about to say with a razor; but within half an hour I the world . and t. !,v

a Wlth
e in a perfectly

111!


