- B RS BB

avid

IMNEBF SR AR
AR XFHMRA




4 o1 - A ER U R

kT - FHEAER
David Copperfield
Charles Dickens

Clare West HE
BERA %



(R)MBEF155
AL @R 01—-96— 1585
e E (crp) Biig

KIE-FHEIER/(BE)KEHRT (Dickens, C. ) F; BtEEE. -t
7 ANEEEE SR AR, 1997

(B -4 BRAETUT B EY)

ISBN 7- 5600 - 1221 -3

L.k T. O Oft M. %&E - 3EEY - KN
N.H319.4: 1

o E A 5 CIP BB (97)58 06395 &

Published by arrangement with Oxford University Press for sale in
the People’s Republic of China only and not for export therefrom
© Oxford University Press 1994

Oxford is a trademark of Oxford University Press

/’f

% I - RBEEAR oA |
¥ Charles Dickens

B Clare West

# &R

SMEHFE SRR IR R TT

(AL =34k 84 19 8 100089)

http: //www. fltrp. com. cn

WK EIR) TN

FrA 8501092 1/32 6.5 gk
19974 5 HE 1 fR 2001 4E 4 A% 6 IENRI
EN%: 171001—206000 /i

« s w : WAURA BRI
ISBN 7 - 5600 — 1221 - 3/H-684 ARPEARAPEEAHE
EHr: 6.80 7T A EDR BT B I A Rk £ TR



g X
" =
T y 70
W\ V
Ar- : N L ——
NS
s 12 A8 =
Al =
% SR
; = A
== = gl
Z T 5 ( B
T T
FO S iy i | 2 S
X+ - ‘\v 7\7\ \
, =t 3 i
XX \

I 6.80 70
ISBN 7-5600-1221-3

9787560"012216">




(I

ERF-KEHG 2L ERTENERT, RRE
WX — 8o EIFEXH—F, RNOERF-IEIL, G
BFRM AT BHEIE R

KEHE O EERERE, S EXTHEERRER
B, OREMANERREL T, 8 ¥ B 8RR, H L
PETEHE SE R TR R B, o S SH R RS B M — R
D, AMEAE. KIRKRIBEPEBLEFZAARLEGA
— HRAUMBRK BENAR, &7 OF7 B8 RBIL- &
o R, EXIHEBFPOUARZERZ N RN RN
BERE, PEHE A EFTFNERNEE, RO RED
HECHGE, BERIMBY KRB ARE, 11T
R A TR AR, MG AMGE FHIU R, 61
AR W BT T, — LR R R RO R A B e dL, — R
B ENLE, € RER, MERER, REXRK

AR EHT (1812—1870) REE A RH/DIRE Z
—, el S TRERBECCEYE ABREHAR), 2318
B, BT HEMEE,



—~EF David Copperfield

1
David Copperfield’s childhood

was born at Blunderstone, in Suffolk, in the east of
I England, and was given my poor father’s name, David
Copperfield. Sadly, he never saw me. He was much older
than my mother when thf;-y married, and _died six months
before I was born. My father’s death made my beautiful
young mother very unhappy, and shé knew she would find life
extremely difficult with a new baby and no husband.

The richest and most important person in our family was my
father’ s aunt, Miss Betsey Trotwood. Sixe had in fact been
married once, to a handsome young husband. But because he
demanded money from her, and sometimes beat her, she
decided they should separate. He went abroad, and soon news
came of his death. Miss Trotwood bought a small house by the
sea, and lived there alone, with only one servant.

She had not spoken to my father since his marriage, because
she considered he had made a mistake in marrying a very
young girl. But just before I was born, when she heard that
my mother was expecting a baby, she came to visit Blunder-
stone. .

It was a cold, windy Friday afternoon in March. My
mother was sitting by the fire, feeling very lonely and
unhappy, and crying a little. Suddenly a stern, strange-look-
ing face appeared at the window.
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—~ D David Copperfield

‘Open the door! ’ ordered the stern-faced lady.

My mother was shocked, but obeyed at once.

‘You must be David Copperfield’ s wife, * said the lady as
she entered. ‘I’m Betsey Trotwood. You’ve heard of me?’

‘Yes, ’ whispered my mother, trembling.

‘How young you are! ’ cried Miss Betsey. ‘Just a baby!’

My mother started sobbing again. ‘I know 1 look like a
child! I know I was young to be a wife, and I'm young to be
a mother! But perhaps I’ll die before I become a mother! ’

“Come, come!’ answered Miss Betsey. ‘Have some tea.
Then you'll feel better. What do you call your girl?’

‘My girl? I don’t know yet that it will be a girl, * replied
my mother miserably.

‘No, Idon’t mean the baby, I mean your servant!’

‘Her name’s Peggotty. Her first name’s Clara, the same as
mine, so [ call her by her family name, you see.’

‘What a terrible name! However, never mind. Peggotty!’
she called, going to the door. 'Bﬁng Mrs Copperfield some tea
at once! * She sat down again and continued speaking. ‘ You
were talking about the baby. I’m sure it’ll be a girl. Now, as
soon as she’s born. ..’

‘He, perhaps, ’ said my mother bravely.

‘Don’ t be stupid, of course it’ 1l be a she. I’ m going to
send her to schobl, and educate her well. I want to prevent
her from making the mistakes I've made in life.’ Miss.Betsey

looked quite angry as she said this. My mother said nothing,
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—~ B2 David Copper field

as she was not feeling at all well. ‘But tell me, were you and
your husband happy?’ asked Miss Betsey.

This made my poor mother feel worsebthﬁan ever. ‘I know I
wasn’' t very sensible—about money—or cooking—or things
like that!’ she sobbed. ‘But we loved each other—and he was
helping me to learn—and then he died! Oh! Oh!’ And she fell
back in her chair, completely unconscious.

Peggotty, who came in just then with the tea, realized how
serious the situation was, and took my mother upstairs to bed.
The doctor arrived soon afterwards, and stayed all evening to
take care of his patient.

At about midnight he came downstairs to the sitting-room
where Miss Betsey was waiting impatiently.

‘Well, doctor, what’s the news? How is she?’

‘The young mother is quite comfortable, madam, ’ replied
the doctor politely.

‘But she, the baby, how is she?’ cried Miss Betsey.

The doctor looked strangely at Miss Betsey. *It’s a boy,
madam, ’ he replied. ' . ‘ ‘

Miss Betsey said nothing, but walked straight out of the

house, and never came back.

That was how I was born. My early childhood was extremely
happy, as my beautiful mother and kind Peggotty took care of
me. But when I was about eight, a shadow passed over my

happiness. My mother often went out walking, in her best
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"ﬁ'g David Copper field

clothes, with a gentleman called Mr Murdstone. He had black
hair, a big black moustache and an unplieasant smile, and
seemed to be very fond of my mother. But I knew that Peg-
gotty did not like him.

A few months later Peggotty told me that my mother was
going to have a short holiday with some friends. Meanwhile
Peggotty and 1 would go to stay with her brother Daniel in
Yarmouth, on the east coast, for two weeks. I was very excit-
ed when we climbed into the cart, although it was sad saying
goodbye to my mother. Mr Murdstone was at her shoulder,
waving goodbye, as the driver called to his horse, and we
drove out of the village. ‘

When we got down from the cart in Yarmouth, after our
journey, Peggotty said, ‘That’s the house, Master David! ’

[ looked all round, but could only see an old ship on the
sand. ‘Is that—that your brother’ s house?’ I asked in
delight. And when we reached it, I saw it had doors and win-
dows and a chimney, just like a real house. I could not imag-
ine a nicer place to live. Everything was clean and tidy, and
smelt of fish. Now I was introduced to the Peggotty family.
There was Daniel Peggotty, a kind old sailor. Although he
was not married, he had adopted two.orphans, who lived with
him and called him Uncle. Ham Peggotty was a large young?
man with a gentle smile, and Emily was a beautiful, blue-eyed
little girl. They all welcomed Peggotty and me warmly.

I spent a wonderfully happy two weeks there, playing all
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~ 22 David Copperfield

day on the beach with Emily, and sleeping in my own little
bed on the ship. I am sure I was in love with little Emily in
my childish way, and I cried bitterly when we had to say
goodbye at the end of the holiday.

But on the way home to Blunderstone, Peggotty looked at
me very worriedly. ‘Master David, my dear, ' she said sud-
denly in a trembling voice. ‘I must tell you—you’ Il have to
know now ... While we’ve been away, your dear mother—
has married Mr Murdstone! He’s your stepfather now!’

1 was deeply shocked. I could not understand how my
mother could have married that man. And when we arrived
home, 1 could not help showing my mother how very miser-
able I was. I went straight to my room and lay sobbing on my
bed, which made my poor mother very unhabpy too. As she-
sat beside me, holding my hand, Mr Murdstone suddenly
came in.

‘What’ s this, Clara, my love?’ he asked sternly. *Re-
member, you must be firm with the boy! I’ve told you
before, you're too weak with him!’

‘Oh yes, Edward, I'm afraid you’re right,” my mother
replied quickly. ‘I’m very sorry. I'll try to be firmer with
him.’

And when she left the room, Mr Murdstone whispered an-
grily to me, ‘David, do you know what 1’1l do if you don’t
obey me? Il beat you like a dog!’ '

I was still very young, and I was very frightened of him. If
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—~—BF David Copperfield

he had said one kind word to me, perhaps I would have liked
and trusted him, and my life would have been different. In-
stead, I hated him for the influence he had over my dear moth-
er, who wanted to be kind to me, but al§o wanted to please
her new husband.

That evening Mr Murdstone’ s sister arrived to -‘help’ my
mother in the house. A tall dark lady, with a stern, frowning
face, she looked and sounded wery much like her brother. I
thought she was planning to stay with us for a long time, and
I was right. In fact, she intended to stay for ever. She started
work the next morning. ' ‘

‘Now, Clara, ’ she said firmly to my mother at breakfast,
‘I am here to help you. You’re much too pretty and thought-
less to worry about the servants, the food and so on. So just
hand me your keys to all the cupboards, and I'll take care of
everything for you.’

My poor mother just blushed, looked a little ashamed, and
obeyed. From then on, Miss Murdstone took complete control
of the house, keeping the keys hanging from her waist as she
hurried through the house, checking that everything was being

done just as she wished.
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