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CHAPTER 1

Oliver Twist* was born in a workhouse.
There was nobody around at the moment but
a doctor and an old, old woman.2 There were
no aunts, no sisters, no cousins, no grandmothers..
And the two that were there did not help much.
But, perhaps, this was all the better!3 Too much
help is sometimes worse than no help. Be this
as it may,* Oliver came into the world with a
loud cry. The pale face of a young woman rose
trom the pillow and a weak wvoice said: “Let
me see the child, and die.”®

The doctor was sitting with his face towards
the fire.® In a moment he rose, came up to the
bed and said in a kind voice:

“Oh, you must not talk about dying yet!”

Saying this, he put the child into her arms.
She put her cold lips to its forehead, then passed

1. Oliver Twist ['olive ‘twist] — A 4.

2. There was nobody around at the moment but..
IR T LAY, MOHBA. KE, Dut LM, {F
“BreSh” R

3. this was all the better — JX#£:8 iF.

4. Be this as it may (= however this may be) —

MR A SR
5. Let me see the child, and die. — ﬂ:ﬁﬁ_‘p‘g

. (BYESNR let FEIAYS)HEAEN, Fiff to:)
6. with his face towards the fire — [3EFE K.



ber hands over her face, looked around, fell
back — and died.

The doctor tried to do what he could. But
he could do nothing.

“It’s all over,! Mrs. Thingummy,”? he said
at last to the old woman. “I am going. Give
the child some gruel if it cries.” He put on hi
hat, and then added: “She was a good-looking
woman; where did she come from?”

“She was brought here last night,” answered
the old woman. “She was found lying in the
street.? Nobody knows where she came from,
or where she was going.” _

“The old story”,¢ said the doctor. “Good
night!”

And he went to have his dinner.

The old woman sat down, took a green
bottle from under the bed and began drinking
from it.

And Oliver cried. What else could he do?

CHAPTER 11

During the first years of his life, Oliver
lived in the country. There was no place in*the

1. It’s all over. — —UHEFEHTH T (L F=aHFR

&)

2. Thingummy ['@ingsmi] — A 4.

3. She was found lying in the street. — % ifilf,
o RRTED k-

4. The old story — 3 A, (35 AN: & Oliver i
FRXF MR A A 3E].)
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workhouse and he was sent to a Mrs. Mannt
who “was very kind and liked to look after
children” — so the workhouse authorities said.2
And they gave Mrs. Mann many of the boys
and girls that were born in the workhouse.
They also gave Mrs. Mann seven pence half-
penny?® per week for every child. But very
much food cannot be got for seven pence hali-
penny. And Mrs. Mann was not a young woman;
she knew very well what was good for children
and she also knew what was good for herself.

So she put the greater part of this weekly
stipend* into her pocket and gave only the
smaller part to the children.

It is true that as a result eight children
out of ten died.® Sometimes — though very
rarely — questions were asked about their death.
The answer was always the same: the doctor
went to Mrs. Mann’s house, opened up the body
of the child® and found nothing in the stomach —

o —

1. a Mrs. Mann ['misiz 'm=>n] — —&m&i;&:f&'q.

2. so the workhouse authorities said — B R 5bs
YRARKFERA. X, so {REES|S A R—aE.

J. seven pence halfpenny [‘heipni] — /4 420 -.
(pence j& penny RjE3K.)

4. this weekly stipend [‘staipend] — #Ef 54,

8. eight children out of ten died — +HEFYhfH
AL,

6. opened up the body of the child — #IF& Ty
Pk



which was very probablell

Sometimes the workhouse authcrities made
an ‘excursion to Mrs. Mann’s farm. But they
always sent one of the smaller officials, Mr.
Bumble,2 the day before. Mr. Bumble had to
tell Mrs. Mann that the authorities were coming:.
And when they came the children were always
quite clean and looked very happy.

‘But Oliver did not die. On the day when
‘our story begins he was just nine years old.
We must not think of him as a big, strong boy.
Far from it!® At the age of nine he looked like
a boy of six. He was thin and pale and always
- went about hungry .4

It was his birthday. How did he spend it?
All that day he sat in the coal-cellar with two
~ other little boys. They were being punished.
Mrs. Mann had put them into the coal-cellar
because they had said: “We are hungry.”

Now it was evening. Mrs. Mann was sitting
before the window taking her tea when she
suddenly saw the figure of Mr. Bumble.

“Is that you, Mr. Bumble?” she cried,

-

1. which was very probable — XE-4a] gERYy. £
#{Aid which AFXRIEAY—4 55, B found nothing in
the stomach.

2. Bumble ['bambl] — A 4.

3. Far from itl — 28 AR R&H A

4. went about hungry — 4R,



pretending to feel the greatest joy.! “Susan,2
~ take Oliver and the other two boys upstairs
~  and wash them. Oh, Mr. Bumble! How glad T
f-_‘ am to see youl”
» “] come on business,® Mrs. Mann,” said Mr.
:.' ) LBumble
4‘ Mrs. Mann asked him into her room and
":q)ut a chair before him. Mr. Bumble put his
~ hat on the table, sat down and smiled.
~ “You have had a long walk and you are
:_ tlred ? said Mrs. Mann. “Now, will you take
41 a little drop of something, Mr. Bumble?”4
| “Not a drop. Not a drop,” said Mr. Bumble,
ivavmg his right hand.
. “l think you will take a little drop,” con-
~ tinued Mrs. Mann. “Just a little drop with a
- little cold water and a lump of sugar.”s
Mr. Bumble coughed.
“Now, just a little drop,” said Mrs. Mann.
“What is it?” asked Mr. Bumble.
- “You see,” sald Mrs. Mann. “I mustalways
- keep a little of it in the house. When the dear
little boys are ill, T put it into their stomachs.”

-

bl

1. pretending to feel the greatest joy — XeH{iRis
B RET
: 2. Susan ['su:zn] — A% (%&). M4 Mrs. Mann.
“ 3. come on business — FAT¥E. -
4. will you take a little drop of something, Mr.
Bumble? — Bumble 44, R S L%? (F5RYENE)-
5. a lump of sugar — — ¥,




She went to the cupboard and took a bottle
~and a glass. “It’s gin,” she said, “I shall not
deceive you, Mr. Bumble, it’s gin.”

“Do vou give the children gin, Mrs. Mann?” .
asked Mr. Bumble. :

“] do, dear as it is,” answered the woman.
“I cannot see the little ones suffer before my
eyes,? you know, sir!”

“No,” said Mr. Bumble, “no, you cannot.
You are a very kind woman, Mrs. Mann. You
feel as a mother,® Mrs. Mann. I shall be glad
to speak about it to the authorities,” And
saying this he drank the glass of gin, which
Mrs. Mann had prepared for him.

- “And now about business,”® continued Mr.
Bumble, taking a leather copybooks out of his
pocket. “The boy, Oliver Twist, is nine years
old today. So he is now too old to stay here.
He must go back to the workhouse. 1 have
come to take him there. I must see him at
once.” |

By this time Oliver was already washed

1. I do, dear as it is. — #AY, BRBE R, (5£fkF.LE
gin E—FfhLhEEAIE. /F1X B8, do = give the children
gin; as = though.)

2. I cannot see the little ones suffer... — FRRHENR
BT M2 50, the little ones MEET to WHAFE
% suffer JLTNGE see’ {414 725,

3. You feel as a mother — #R¥HlL{fE SFEE LY.

4. And now about business — (#§§4%)) BHERAEHIE.

5. a leather copybook — —/NFFEIBYJZE LA,
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and dressed. In a minute he was before Mr.
Bumble.

“Make a bow to the gentleman,” said Mrs.
Mann.

Oliver made a bow to Mr. Bumble.

“Will you come with me, Oliver?” said Mr.
Bumble.

Oliver wanted to say he wanted so much
to go away from Mrs. Mann that he was glad
to go away with anybody, but then he looked
at Mrs. Mann who was standing behind Mr.
Bumble’s chair. She was shaking her fist at him.

Oliver understood at once what she wanted. .
He knew well what her fist meant! '

“Will she go with me?” he asked.

“No, she cannot,” answered Mr. Bumble,

“but she will come to see you sometimes.”

Mrs. Mann kissed Oliver many times on
both cheeks and gave him a big piece of bread
and butter — the biggest he had ever eaten at
her house — and then Mr. Bumble said it was
time to start. And so they both' went off to
the workhouse.1

-

CJAPTER 111

Workhouses in England are managed by a
special system. -

1. went off to the workhouse — EFF XA 75 B $
HrBE .

"\
]
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It is a system of giving the people in the
+ workhouse the least possible food.l In fact,?
the poor people in England are given the alter-
native, either to die of hunger quickly outside
the workhouse, or to die of hunger slowly inside
it.s

But the workhouse to which Oliver now
came was perhaps the worst of all. *Day after
day the boys there received for dinner nothing
but very thin gruel* with no bread, but of
course with plenty of water.

The room in which the boys received' their
dinner was a large stone hall. At one end of
this hall there was a big kettle with gruel. The
master stood beside the kettle with a big spoon
and gave out® the gruel. Of this each boy had
a very little basin and no more. The basins
were never washed: the boys polished them with
their spoons so that they shone.

Boys have, of course, very good appetites.®
For a long time the boys in the workhouse all
suffered silently from the most terrible hunger.
But then one day one of them —a big tall

1. the least pdssible food — JRATREA LY A Y-
2. In fact — zH5E |

3. are given the alternative, [o:1'tornotiv] either...

Of... — WIEMEZHEE—A; HE.-KE ...
4. nothing but very thin gruel — & T #0002 4k
o,
5. to give out 4 H'k. :
6. have very good appetites ['®pitaits] — F O B 7.
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boy — said that he could eat his neighbour? if
he did not get a second basin of gruel for
dinner. |

The boy who said this had wild, hungry
eyes and his neighbour was a thin and weak
little child. So all the other boys believed him.
They thought he could really eat the little boy.

That same evening they cast lots.2 They
put a number of tickets into a box. Each boy
had to draw a ticket from the.box. One of the
tickets was specially marked.

The question was: who must go to the mas-
ter after supper and ask for more gruel. They
all drew the tickets and the lot fell to Oliver.3
He drew the specially marked ticket. He had
to ask the master for some more gruel!

Evening came and the boys took their
places. The master stood beside the kettle and
gave out the gruel. The gruel was soon finished
and the boys began to look at Oliver. His
neighbours even pushed him a little. He rose
from his place and went to the master with
basin and spoon in hand.

“Please, sir, I want some more.”

The master was a fat, strong man, but he
turned very palet when he heard this. For

1. he could eat his neighbour — fifi £ B 74 32371
B T 44

2. cast lots — %,

3. the Iot fell to Oliver — Oliver iz 7T. -

4. he turned very pale — fifjigazH 7.
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