
 

 

 

Audio Transcript: Mr Gradgrind from ‘Hard Times’  

 

‘You are to be in all things regulated and governed,’ 

said the gentleman, ‘by fact.  We hope to have, before 

long, a board of fact, composed of commissioners of 

fact, who will force the people to be a people of fact, 

and of nothing but fact.  You must discard the word 

Fancy altogether.  You have nothing to do with it ...' 

 

No little Gradgrind had ever seen a face in the moon; it 

was up in the moon before it could speak distinctly.  No 

little Gradgrind had ever learnt the silly jingle, Twinkle, 

twinkle, little star; how I wonder what you are!  No little 

Gradgrind had ever known wonder on the subject, 

each little Gradgrind having at five years old dissected 

the Great Bear like a Professor Owen, and driven 

Charles’s Wain like a locomotive engine-driver.  No 

little Gradgrind had ever associated a cow in a field 

with that famous cow with the crumpled horn who 

tossed the dog who worried the cat who killed the rat 

who ate the malt, or with that yet more famous cow 



 

 

 

who swallowed Tom Thumb: it had never heard of 

those celebrities, and had only been introduced to a 

cow as a graminivorous ruminating quadruped with 

several stomachs. 

 


