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Poor old larch! The time had been when it had stood in a pleasant lawn,
with the tender grass creeping caressingly up to its very trunk; but now the
lawn was divided into yards and squalid back premises, and the larch was
pent up and girded about with flag-stones. (5)
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...initiative and enterprise were metamorphosed into greed and
overreaching, personal driving force into lust for irresponsible power,
abstinence and frugality into meanness, avarice and a will to impose
privation upon others, and self-control into a soulless lack of cultural

values...2
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...and on they [i.e. clouds] went, chasing each other over the silent earth,
now black, now silver-white at one transparent edge, now with the moon
shining like Hope through their darkest centre, now again with a silver
lining; and now, utterly black, they sailed lower in the lift, and disappeared

behind the immovable mountains;... (99)
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But over the dark, misty moor a little light shone,— a beacon; and on that
she fixed her eyes, and struggled out of her present deep dejection — the
little child that was coming to her! (137)
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His [i.e. Mr. Bradshaw's] powerful voice was ... very much out of tune;
but as he had no ear, and no diffidence, it pleased him very much to hear
the fine loud sound. He was a tall, large-boned, iron man; stern, powerful,
and authoritative in appearance; dressed in clothes of the finest broad-cloth,
and scrupulously ill-made, as if to show that he was indifferent to all
outward things. (153)
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He [i.e. Mr. Bradshaw] was richer and more prosperous than ever; — a
keen, far-seeing man of business, with an undisguised contempt for all who
failed in the success which he had achieved. But it was not alone those who
were less fortunate in obtaining wealth than himself that he visited with
severity of judgement; every moral error or delinquency came under his
unsparing comment. ... If another’s son turned out wild or bad, Mr.
Bradshaw had little sympathy; it might have been prevented by a stricter

rule, or more religious life at home;... (210-11)
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...for a moment, he could not speak to his old friend, for the sympathy
which choked up his voice, and filled his eyes with tears. (458)
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The daily life into which people are born, and into which they are
absorbed before they are well aware, forms chains which only one in a
hundred has moral strength to despise, and to break when the right time
comes—when an inward necessity for independent individual action arises,

which is superior to all outward conventionalities. (2)
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