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I was born at Blunderstone, in
Suffolk. My father died six months
before I was born. Our house was called
“The Rookery” but there were no
about. In the evenings, as my mother and
I sat by the fireside in the warm, bright
living-room, I would sometimes think
of my father’s white grave-stone in the
cold, dark churchyard and feel very sad
for him.

My , Miss Betsey
Trotwood, was the only person alive
on my father’s side of the family. She
lived alone in a cottage in a small village
on the sea coast. My father was once
her favourite nephew, but he

favour when he got married. She
was angry because he had married a
very young woman and they had never
seen each other again. A year after the
marriage, my father died.

One evening, before I was born, my
mother was sitting by the fireside. She
looked up and saw a strange lady coming
up the garden. She at once knew that it
was Miss Betsey Trotwood as she had
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heard about her from my father. Miss
Trotwood held herself very straight as
she walked up to the house with a very
serious face. Instead of ringing the door
bell, she looked through the window,
pressing her nose against the glass.

My poor mother was very frightened
at this strange behaviour. She got up
from her chair at once and stood behind
it. Miss Betsey ordered her to let her in,
and my mother went to the door.

“Mrs David Copperfield, I think,” she
said. “You’ve heard of Miss Trotwood, I’'m
sure?”

“Yes,—please come in,” said my
mother.

“Take off your cap, child,” said Miss
Betsey, “and let me see you.” My mother
obeyed and as she did so, her thick,
beautiful hair fell all about her face.

“Why, bless my heart!” exclaimed
Miss Betsey. “You’re just a baby!”

My mother looked very young for
her age. She her head as though
it was her fault and began crying. She
thought she felt my aunt touch her hair,
with a gentle hand. When she looked up,
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Miss Betsey was seated with her legs
stretched out, and looking at the fire.

“What do you call your girl?”

“I don’t know whether it’ll be a
girl,” said my mother.

“I don’t mean that,” said my aunt
pointing at my mother. “I mean your
servant girl.”

“Peggotty!” said my mother.

“Peggotty!” repeated my aunt. “How
on earth did she get such a name?”

“It’s her surname, madam,” said my
mother. “Mr Copperfield called her by it,
because her happened
to be the same as mine.”

“Here, Peggotty, tea!” cried Miss
Betsey going to the door. “Your mistress
is not well, hurry!”

“You were speaking about the child
being a girl,” said Miss Betsey. “I’ve no
doubt it will be a girl. Now child, from
the time of the birth of this girl—.”

“Perhaps boy,” my mother said.

“I tell you it will be a girl,” returned
Miss Betsey. “From the time of the birth
of this girl, I’'m going to be her friend.

I want to be her ,and I

1. Christian name #
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2. godmother
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want you to call her Betsey Trotwood
Copperfield. She must be well brought
up—do you know anything about
keeping accounts ' and taking care of a
house?”

“Not much, but Mr Copperfield was
teaching me...” and my mother broke
down  again.

“No, no, don’t cry any more,” said
Miss Betsey. “You’ll make yourself ill
and that’ll be bad for you and the baby.
You mustn’t do that.” This quietened my
mother.

“What has your husband left you?”
asked Miss Betsey by and by.

“Mr Copperfield left me an income
of a hundred and five pounds a year,
madam,” said my mother.

Peggotty came in with the tea. She
saw how ill my mother looked and sent
for the doctor at once.

When Mr Chillip, the doctor and
Peggotty took my mother upstairs to
her room, Miss Betsey put some cotton
into her ears and sat in the living-room,
waiting. Hours passed. Mr Chillip came

downstairs. He saw Miss Betsey walking
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up and down the room.

“Well, doctor, how is she?” asked
Aunt Betsey.

“Mrs Copperfield is quite as com-
fortable as we can expect a young mother
to be. You’ll soon be able to see her.”

“And she,—how is she?” said Aunt
Betsey. Mr Chillip did not seem to
understand.

“The baby,” said my aunt, “how is
she?”

“Madam,” returned Mr Chillip, “I
thought you knew. It’s a boy.”

My aunt did not say a word. She put
on her bonnet ', and walked straight out
of the house. She never came back again.
And that was how I, David Copperfield,

was born.

1. bonnet n. HZJL
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That's my favourite song.
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Her generosity made her a favourite with her classmates.
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A
The general condition is bettering instead of worsening.
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He stretched his arms for a pen.
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She stretched herself to provide for the family.
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He stood up and gave a stretch.
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stretch out a helping hand {#Hi#%8h 2 F
stretch every nerve to do sth 4 f# SRR S
stretch the facts % K 455K

at full stretch AL &K, 407 LUk

beyond the stretch of #fF-+-+3 ffl A4t



