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Nicholas Meets His Uncle

Preview Questions

C—

1. What kind of job do you want to get when you finish school?
2. Do you need to have a lot of money to be happy?
3. Are you a safe person, or do you take risks?

here was once a gentleman called Mr. Godfrey Nickleby,

who lived in London, had a small income, and married
late in life. He had two sons, whom he called Ralph and Nicholas.
He was able to provide for them only because he unexpectedly
ijlf_xgrited his uncle’s property. He retired to the country, and when
he died, his two sons each received some of the inheritance.

The older son, Ralph, had heard stories of his father’s earlier
poverty and was determined that he would not be poor. He went
to London and made as much money as he could and did not
care too much about how he made it.

The younger son, Nicholas, had also heard about his father’s
poverty, but its effect on him was different. He was cautious and
decided to save what he had and spend very little. He married and
had two children, Nicholas and Kate. When Kate was seventeen
and Nicholas nineteen, their father had little money left because
of the expense of educating the children, and he began to wonder
how he could provide for them further.

“Invest,” said Mrs. Nickleby. “Think of your brother, Ralph.
Where would he be if he hadn’t speculated?” '

Nicholas Nickleby was not sure this was a good idea, but in
the end, he followed his wife’s advice. However, he was not lucky
and soon lost the small amount of money that he had. This made
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him feel ill, and he went to bed, where he began to think about his
childhood and the good times he had enjoyed with his brother.

His brother was an unfriendly man who lived and worked in
a large house in Golden Square. Nobody knew how he got his
money, but everybody knew he was quite wealthy. The houses in
that part of London were large but were out of the way, and it
did not seem to be a good place to have a business. Ralph Nickleby,
however, had lived there for many years. He knew very few of
his neighbors, and few of them knew him. He had an employee
who did whatever Ralph asked him to do. This man was Newman
Noggs, a tall man of middle age with enormous eyes and a red
nose. His clothes were very old and too small for him, and he had
a strange habit of cracking the joints of his fingers.

“l am going to the London Tavern for a public meeting this
morning,” Ralph Nickleby said to—Noggs one day. “I shall be
walking to Charing Cross after the meeting. If any letters come
while I am away, come and meet me and bring the letters with
you.”

Noggs nodded just as the bell rang.

Noggs went to open the door. He returned with Mr. Bonney,
a pale, untidy man who was very excited.

“My dear Nickleby, I have a cab at the door. We must hurry.
Sir Matthew Pupker will chair the meeting, and three Members
of Parliament are coming to speak. The United City Cake Company
will be very successful, I am sure.”

He continued to speak as they went out to the cab. “It is a
brilliant idea. Five million pounds of capital was made up of five
hundred thousand shares of ten pounds each. The shares will
soon be worth more.”

“And when they are ...”

“We know what to do,” said Mr. Bonney, “and you know
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better than anybody! By the way, that man of yours is a very
strange man.”

Ralph agreed. “He was once a gentleman who owned horses,
but he lost his money and began to drink. He came to me to borrow
a pound, but I needed a clerk and I employed him.”

Ralph did not tell Mr. Bonney that he paid Noggs less than a
boy of thirteen might earn and that he found him useful because
he knew how to keep secrets.

The two men got into the cab and hurried off to the London
Tavern for their public meeting. A large ‘number of people had
been attracted to the meeting, and they were waiting noisily for
it to begin. When Mr. Bonney and Ralph arrived, people began
to cheer and clap their hands. The purpose of the meeting was
to form a com-p;ny. People could buy shares in the company for
ten pounds each. The money from the shares would be used to
build a factory. The company would make cakes and sell them.
Everybody who had shares would get some of the profit. Ralph
and Mr. Bonney said they would be the best cakes in London. A
lot of people wanted to buy shares.

However, Ralph was not very honest. He knew the company
would not make any profits, but he would sell his shares before
anybody else found this out. He would sell the shares for a profit.
This was one way that Ralph became rich.

Everybody at the meeting was so enthusiastic that Ralph
calculated the shares were probably worth twelve pounds each
already and began to think how soon he should begin to sell them.

He enjoyed his lunch and set out on his walk to Charing Cross.
On the way, he saw Noggs, who gave him a letter that had arrived.
It had a black edge around it, which indicated that it was sad news.

“I wouldn’t be surprised if my brother is dead,” he told Noggs.

“I don’t think you would,” replied Noggs.
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“Why not?”

“Because you are never surprised. That’s all.”

Ralph read the letter and found that he was correct. His brother
was dead, and his widow and two children had come to London.
Noggs had a strange expression on his face when he heard this
news. Ralph was not very sad about his brother’s death, but he
was annoyed by his widow and children coming to London.

“My brother never did anything for me,” he muttered, “but
as soon as he is dead, he expects me to look after his wife and
children. I suppose I had better go and see them.”

He went to a house on The Strand, where his sister-in-law and
her children were staying, and knocked on the door. The house
was owned by Miss La Creevy, who painted portraits. The Nickleby
family was staying on the second floor. Ralph spoke to Miss La
Creevy and warned her that the family staying in her rooms was
a very poor family and advised her not to keep them there. He
told her if they could not pay their rent, he would not help them.

“I am the only family they have,” he said, “and I think they
should go back to the country. They are in everybody’s way here.”

Then he went upstairs to talk to his sister-in-law. She was still
very sad about her husband’s death, but he did not have much
sympathy for her.

“Husbands die every day,” he said.

Nineteen-year-old Nicholas was annoyed and answered, “So
do brothers!”

“Yes,” agreed Ralph, “and so do rude, young men!” “How
did your husband die?” Ralph asked Mrs. Nickleby.

“The doctors could find no reason,” replied Mrs. Nickleby,
“and we think he died of a broken heart.”

“Nonsense!” said Ralph. “You can die of a broken head or
neck but not of a broken heart.”
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“Some men have no hearts to break!” exclaimed Nicholas.

It was clear that Ralph and Nicholas would never be friends.
Ralph asked about Kate and suggested that she go to a boarding
school or learn to be a dressmaker. He complained about his
brother and called him a lazi' fool who had left his widow and
children with no money when he died. Mrs. Nickleby forgot
that she had encouraged her husband to speculate and agreed
with Ralph. It certainly would be nice to have more money.

Ralph showed Nicholas an advertisement in the newspaper
which said that Mr. Wackford Squeers had a school called Dotheboys
Hall in Yorkshire where boys could be sent for twenty pounds
per year. The boys would receive education, food, and a place to
sleep. He also required an assistant who would be paid five pounds
per year. Mr. Squeers was staying in Snow Hill at the Saracen’s
Head Inn and could be contacted there between one and four
each afternoon.

“If you take this position,” said Ralph, “I will look after your
mother and sister. I know that you will get the position if you
want it.”

“It is so far away,” cried Kate, “and the salary is very low!”

“Yes, but it is a beginning,” answered Ralph. “You may
eventually become a partner in the business, and when Mr. Squeers
dies, you will be a rich man.”

Nicholas began to think that perhaps his uncle was not as
bad as he had first thought.

Review Questions

1. What was the difference between Ralph and his brother, Nicholas?
2. Was Ralph a kind or a mean man? How do you know?
3. Why was Ralph interested in the cake industry?
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Nicholas Meets Mr. Squeers

Preview Questions

1. Will Nicholas get the job in Yorkshire?
2. Would you like to be a teacher?
3. Have you ever had a ride in a horse-drawn carriage?

t the Saracen’s Head Inn, Mr. Wackford Squeers sat

looking unhappily out of the window. He was a short
man just over fifty years old, whose clothes were expensive but
did not fit well. His most remarkable feature was that he had
only one eye, and that eye was green. The other side of his face
was wrinkled, and this made him look sinister. Near him was a
timid, little boy sitting on a small box.

The little boy sneezed.

“What was that?” asked Mr. Squeers.

“Nothing, please, sir.”

“Nothing?”

“Please, sir, I sneezed.”

“Then why did you say nothing?”

The little boy didn’t know what to say, so he began to cry,
which annoyed Mr. Squeers so much that he hit the little boy,
who fell off the box and continued to cry.

“Stop crying and get back on the box, or I will murder you
when we get to Yorkshire,” threatened Mr. Squeers.

Just then, there was a knock at the door, and a waiter said
there was a man outside who wanted to see Mr. Squeers. When
the man, whose name was Mr. Snawley, came in, he found Mr.
Squeers bending over the little boy and telling him gently not to
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cry because he would find new friends in Yorkshire.

Mrt. Snawley had two small boys with him and told Mr. Squeers
he had married their mother, who had no money, and he thought
that she might spend too much of his money looking after them.
That’s why he wanted to send them away to Yorkshire. Mr. Snawley
and Mr. Squeers understood each other very well. As they were
concluding their business, Ralph Nickleby arrived with Nicholas.
Mr. Squeers did not want to take Nicholas, but Ralph reminded
him of a boy who had died at Dotheboys Hall and had some words
with him in private. Mr. Squeers quickly changed his mind.

“You are now the first assistant teacher at Dotheboys Hall,
on the recommendation of your uncle,” he told Nicholas, who was
very pleased at the news and shook his uncle’s hand gratefully.

“The coach leaves at eight o’clock tomorrow morning,”
continued Mr. Squeers, “and you must not be late. We are taking
these boys with us. Your uncle has paid your fare.”

“You’d better go home and pack whatever you want to take
with you,” added Ralph. “On the way home, stop at Golden
Square, give these papers to my clerk, and tell him to wait for
me to come home.”

Nicholas took the small parcel of papers and went to Golden
Square, where he found Noggs and gave him the parcel.

“These are papers from my uncle,” he told Noggs, “and he
wants you to wait here until he comes home.”

“Uncle!” cried Noggs. He pushed Nicholas into a chair and
began to stare at his face without saying anything. He did this
for several minutes, and Nicholas thought he would never stop.
He got up to leave, but Noggs suddenly found the courage to
ask him what his uncle was going to do for him.

Nicholas was pleased to explain his new position, but Noggs
behaved very strangely when he mentioned Dotheboys Hall,



8  FUN WITH READING

cracking his fingers and staring at nothing. He continued to do
this, smiling horribly and saying nothing, and Nicholas left him
in the office.

Mrs. Nickleby and Kate were very sad as they helped Nicholas
pack that evening, and none of the family slept well. The next
morning, Nicholas woke up earlier than his mother or sister and
wrote them a goodbye message. Miss La Creevy was also awake
early and told him she was sad to see him leave his sister behind.
Kate had agreed to sit for a portrait, and Nicholas thought Miss
La Creevy would be a kind friend for her.

He walked to The Saracen’s Head Inn where he found Mr.
Squeers giving breakfast to five small boys, who were going to
Dotheboys Hall with him. Mr. Squeers bought a very small amount
of milk and poured it into a jug of warm water. Each of the boys
was allowed to drink a little of this, and then he gave them each
a small piece of bread, while he himself ate a large piece of bread
with roast beef.

“You must learn to control your appetite, boys,” he said.

Then it was time for Nicholas to get the boys onto the coach,
where they had to sit on the roof. His mother and sister arrived
to say goodbye, and his uncle arrived to make sure that Nicholas
got on the coach. Kate thought Mr. Squeers was a horrible person,
and when Ralph introduced her to him, she liked him even less.

“I wish we could have a female teacher at Dotheboys Hall,”
said Mr. Squeers, “for then I would take you as an assistant,
although Mrs. Squeers might be jealous!”

Nicholas was so angry that he almost hit Mr. Squeers, but he
knew that he had to keep this job, so he got the last of the boys
onto the coach and waved goodbye to his sister and mother. Just
as the coach began to move, Nicholas felt something on his leg.
He looked down to see Noggs, who handed him a dirty envelope
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and ran off before anybody else saw him.

The coach began its long journey to Yorkshire with the boys
and Nicholas sitting on its roof. It stopped several times to pick
up more passengers, and soon Mr. Squeers was telling them about
the benefits of his school in Yorkshire. It was a very long day for
Nicholas and the boys on the roof of the coach. The weather was
so cold that it began to snow, and the wind cut through their
bodies. Late in the day, when it was already dark, the coach drove
into the snow and turned over, throwing Nicholas and the boys
onto the road.

Fortunately, nobody was seriously injured in the accident.
Nicholas helped the coachman release the horses, which ran back
to the stables, about a mile away. Soon, people who lived nearby
came to see what was making the noise, and when they saw the
accident, they helped the coach passengers back to the village.
Although the inn had no rooms available, they could sit together
in the public room, which had a lovely warm fire. Mr. Squeers,
of course, took the opportunity to advertise Dotheboys Hall and
made Nicholas give cards to everybody. Then, to pass the time
as they waited for another coach, some of the passengers told
stories about faraway places and people.

siions

1. Was Mr. Squeers a kind or a mean man? How do you know?
2. What did Noggs do when he saw Nicholas on the coach?
3. Why was Nicholas angry with Mr. Squeers? Why didn’t he hit him?



Nicholas Arrives at Dotheboys Hall

Preview Questions

1. Do you think Dotheboys Hall will be a nice place to stay?
2. What is the longest time you have ever been away from home?
3. What do you think Noggs’s letter will say?

An hour or two later, the new coach arrived. With the
passengers back on board, it continued the journey to
Yorkshire. This occupied the remainder of that night and all the
next day. It arrived at Greta Bridge at about six o’clock the next
evening. Mr. Squeers, Nicholas, and the boys got off the coach
and were taken farther in a cart.

Mr. Squeers asked Nicholas if he was cold, and when Nicholas
replied that he was, Mr. Squeers said he was not surprised. But
he also did nothing to make Nicholas warmer.

The school was a long, cold-looking house with several small
buildings around it. Nicholas saw a tall, thin boy come out to
look after the horse, but Mr. Squeers was annoyed with him.

“Why didn’t you come sooner, Smike?”

“I fell asleep by the fire, sir,” answered Smike.

“Then you shouldn’t be near the fire. You’d have come sooner
if you’d been cold!”

Mr. Squeers told Nicholas to wait near the front door while
he went around the back and let him in. Nicholas stood and
waited. As he waited, his suspicions were confirmed. Dotheboys
Hall was not the kind of place he had imagined it to be. He was
a long way from London, he had no money, and his mother and
sister depended on him to stay at Dotheboys Hall.
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Mr. Squeers led Nicholas to a room that had a couple of chairs
and tables, as well as an old map hanging on the wall. A moment
later, a woman rushed into the room and gave Mr. Squeers two
loud kisses. She was taller, stronger, and bigger than Mr. Squeers
and wore a dirty, yellow nightcap.

“Hello, Squeery,” she said. “How are you?”

“I'm well. How are the cows?”

“They are well.”

“And the pigs?”

“They are well, too.”

“And I suppose the boys are well, too?”

“Yes, except that boy Pincher has a fever again. He’s always
doing something like that. You’ll have to beat him, or he will
never stop.”

“Yes, I think you are right,” agreed Mr. Squeers.

Mr. Squeers introduced Nicholas to his wife and asked her to
find him a place to sleep. She looked at him in a very unfriendly
way and called Smike to bring a small straw mattress to put on the
floor. Smike came in and looked at Mr. Squeers until the master
of Dotheboys Hall asked him what he wanted. He wanted to
know if anybody had sent him a letter. Nicholas looked carefully
at him, noting that he must be about eighteen or nineteen years
old, like himself, but was very tall and thin. His clothes were very
old and small. They were much too short in the arms and legs but
wide enough to fit his thin body. His face was one of the saddest
faces that Nicholas had ever seen.

Mr. Squeers looked through the small parcel of letters and
other papers that he had in his pocket.

“Of course not, Smike. There is no letter for you, and there
never will be. You’ve been here many years now, Smike. Only the
first six were paid, and I’ve never been able to find out who you



