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PART ONE
HOME

O I 0 e S N B

1. HOW I WAS BORN

My name is David Copperfield, and T am
writing the story of my life.

I was born at Blunderstone. My {father
died before I was born.

One evening my mother was sitting by
the fire feeling very sad about herself and the
poor fatherless baby. Then she looked up and
saw Miss Betsy outside the garden fence. Miss
Betsy walked calmly up to the door; then, in-
stead of ringing the bell, she pressed her nose
to the window and looked in. '

Miss Betsy was my father’s aunt; so she
was my great-aunt. Her real name was Miss
Trotwood. Miss Betsy Trotwood lived with
one servant in a cottage near the sea. She was
married once, but her husband was a bad man,
so she paid him to go away.

She had always been fond of my {father,
but she was very angry with him when he
married my mother; she said that my mother
was a “silly plaything”. So my father and Miss
Betsy quarrelled, and never met again.

My mother saw Miss Trotwood at the

« 8 o
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.,medow, so she ran and opened the door.
“You are Mrs. David Copperfield. aren’
.You?ﬁ ’
“Yes, — please come in,” said my moth-
_er.
Miss Betsy walked in, and they both sat
down.
My mother suddenly began to cry.
“Oh! Oh!” said Miss Betsy, “don’t do
that]”
But my mother went on crying. Then
Miss Betsy took my mother’s face in her
hands. “Why, "she cried, “you are only a baby
yourself. — Have some tea. What’s the name
of your girl?”
“I don’t know if the baby will be a girl,”
said my mother.
“I mean your servant-girl. ”
“My servant is called Peggotty.
Miss Betsy called Peggotty and made her

”

bring some tea.

“Speaking of the baby,” said Miss Trot-
wood, “I say that it will be a girl; it must be a
girl;and I ask you to name the girl Betsy Trot-
wood Copperfield. I shall be her friend. — Do
you know anything about cooking and keeping
accounts and taking care of a house?”

“Not much,” said my mother. “1 wish ]
knew more. ”

And she started to cry again.

“Don’t do that! You will make yourself ill
and that will be bad for the baby.”

Peggotty came in with the tea . She saw

e 10 o

*



A EEITITF.
“UREAT - BHEIR KA, Xmo”
SR, —— ORI, BB,

P /MERE T, tiTEmeTT .
X, REERTEK,

“wa, w7 VUPENEB, Bk
ERBERERN, B, NP MR

BRI AEM T, IR, B, “IRE EF

R BT —— BRI R L

t 287" |
CRAMEXELETSRIECHIL. K

REE.

“R RN
“Fo iy Lo A Y BSR4,
P /MERE T RERAR, WM e,

| “REIL,” NT/MEGE, “RiEEA L

BREALHIL, REREAIILBILES N

T - R A - BHBEIER. R aay B

5. — R, K. MRS
“K&,” BEH, “REBRMESE —

.,
bEJE, X TFHE BRI,

“BIXEE) REHERAY . FEX LB ARF
BRI, BRI RBENER, &
.]_1-




how ill my mother was, and called the doctor.

Mr. Chillip was the name of the doctor.
He arrived and went upstairs to my mother.

Hours passed. Then Mr. Chillip came
downstairs.

“Well, doctor; how is she?” said Miss
Trotwood.

“Mrs. Copperfield is quite comfortable,”
said the doctor.

“I mean the baby. How is she?”

“It is a boy,” said Mr. Chillip.

My aunt did not say a word. She walked
straight out of the house and never came
back.

And that is how I, David Copperfield, was
born.

9. 1 BEGIN TO NOTICE THINGS

The earliest memories that 1 have are my
mother with her pretty hair and youthful
shape, and Peggotty with no shape at all and
very dark eyes and red cheeks like apples. I re-
member the kitchen and the hens in the yard.
The hens seemed very big to me then. 1 re-
member the sitting-room where my mother
and 1 and Peggotty sat in the evening. And I

remember the outside of our house with the

little bedroom windows standing open. And,of
course, | remember the garden with a high
fence round it. There were fruit trees in the
garden. I remember my mother gathering fruit
in a basket.
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My mother and I were both a little afraid
of Peggotty. |

Peggotty and I were sitting one night by
the fire in the sitting-room. I had been reading
to her. 1 was very tired, — so tired that I
could hardly keep my eyes open. 1 watched her
needle passing quickly in and out of the cloth.
Then I looked up at her face which I thought
beautiful.

“Peggotty,” 1 said suddenly, “were you
ever married?”

“Why ! David, whatever made you think of
marriage?” she said so quickly that it quite-
woke me up.

“Were you ever married?”] said. “You are
a very beautiful woman, aren’t you?”

“Me beautiful? —No, dear!”

There was a short silence. Peggotty’s nee-
dle moved again.

“Peggotty,” 1 said again, “if you marry a
person, and the person dies, then you may
marry another person, mayn’t you, Peggotty?”

“You may if you wish to,”said Peggotty;
“but I don’t say that you should. People have
different opinions. ”

“What is your opinion, Peggotty?” said .

Peggotty did not answer at once. Then
she said, “My opinion is that you should go on
reading. ” Her voice seemed strange. 1 looked
at her. *

“You aren’t angry with me, Peggotty?” |
said.

She kissed the top of my head. “No,dear;
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