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CHAPTER I

Qliver Twist was born in a workhouse.) There was.

nobody around at the moment but a doctor and am old,
old woman.® There were no aunts, no sisters, no cou-

_ sins, no grandmothers. And the two that were there

did pot* help much. But, perhaps, $his was all the bet-
ter!* Too much help is sometimes worse than no help.
Be this as i may* Oliver came into the world with a
loud cry. The pale face-of a young woman rose from
“the pillow and a weak voice said: «Lel me see the cksld
and die.’®

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

«0Oh, 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 her hands over
her face, looked around, fell back—and died.
The doctm tried to do what he could But he could
do nothing,
_ “I¥s all over Mys. Ths'n-gammy,”“ he said at last to

" the old woman. «I am going. Give the child.some

grael if 4 cries.”® He put on his hat, and then added:
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+«She was a good-loocking woman; from where did she
come?” B ‘

«She was brought here last night,” answered the -

old woman. “She was found lying in the street.’ Nobody
knows from where she came, or where she was going.”
«The old story”, said thes doctor. <«Good night!”
And he went to have his dinaer.
The old woman sat down, took a green bottle from
under the bsd and began drinking from it.
And Oliver cried. What else could he do?

CEHAPTER II

During the first ysars of his life, Oliver lived in the
country. There was no place in the workhouse and As
was sent fo a Mys. Mann® who <was very kind and liked
to look after children”’—so the workhouse authorities®
said. And thsy gave Mrs. Mann many of the boys and
girls that were born in the workhouss. They also gave
Mrs. Mann scven pence halfpenny per week for every
childt But very much food camnmot be got for seven
pence‘ halfpznny. And Mrs. Mann was not a young
woman; she knew very wall what was good for children
and she also knew what was good for herself.

So she put the greater part of fhis weekly stipend®
into her pocket and gave only the smaller part to the
children. -
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it is true that as a resuls* of this esght 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, opencd
wp the body of the child and found nothing in the stomach®
—which was very probable!

Sometimes the workhouse authorities made an excur-
sion to Mrs. Mann’s farm.* But they always semt one of
the smaller offscials,® Mr. Bumble,® the day before. My,
Bumble had to $ell Mrs. Mann $hal the authorities were
coming.” And when they came the children were always

- quite clean and looked wery happy.

But Oliver did not die. On the day when our story

. begins he was just nine years old. Of course® we must

not think of him as a big, strong boy. Far from itf° At
the age of wine'® he looked like 2 boy of six. He was
thin and pale and always weni about hungry.l!

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

Now it was evening. Mrs. Mann was sitting before

the window taking her tea when she suddealy saw the

figure of Mr. Bumble. .
vls that you, Mr* Bumble?” she cried, pretendmg éo
Jeel the greatest joy.** “'Susam,* take Oliver and the other
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two boys upstairs and wash them. Oh, Mrl Bumble!

1!}

How glad I am to see jzou.

ble. .
Mrs, Mann asked him into her room and put a’
chair before him. Mr. Bumble put higs hat on the table,
sat down and smiled.

«You have had a long walk and you are tired,” said
Mrs. Mann, “Now, will you take a litlle drop of some-
thing, Myr. Bumble? .

«Not a drop. Not a drop,” said Mr. Bumble, waving
lis right hand. ‘

«f think you will take a little drop,” continued
Mrs. Mann. «Just a little drop with a little cold water
and a lump of sugar.’

Mr. Bumble coughed.

«Now, just a little drop,” said Mrs. Mann.

«What is it?”’ asked Mr. Bumble,

“You see,” said Mrs. Mann. «I must always keep a
\ittle of it in the house. When the dear little boys are jll,
I put it into their stormachs.” She went to the cupboard
_ and took a bottle and a glass. »It’s gin,”’* she said, I
shall not dsceive you, Mr. Bumble, it's gip.”

«Do_you give the children gin, Mrs. Mann?” asked
Mr: Bumble. »

“I do, dear as 3 is,”’® answerdd the woman. *J can-
not see the little ones suffer bsfore my eyes® you know,
Sirl”
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«No,” said Mr. Bumble, «no, you cannot. ¥You arc
a very kind woman, Mrs. Mann. You feel as a mother,
Mrs. Mann, | shall be glad to spsak abouf it to the
authorities.”” .And saying rhis he drank the glass of gin,
which Mrs. Mann has prepared for bhim.

«And now about business,” continwed Mr. Bumble,
taking a leather copybook out of his pocket. *Thc boy,
Oliver Twist, is nine yéars old to-day. So he i1s now tov

_old to stay here. He must go back to the workhonse.
"l ha.ve come to take him 'ihere. [ must see Lim gf

. onee”

By this time Oliver was already washed and dress-

“#d. In 4 niinute he was ‘before Mr. Bumble.

“Make a bow lo the gentleman,® said Mrs. Mann. .
~Qliver made a bow to-Mr. Bumble. ~
T Will you come with me, Oliver?”’ said Mr. Bumble.

Oliver wanted to say h2 so much wanted fo £0
~ T away-irom  Mrs. Mana that e was glad to go Taway
with anybody, but then he looked at Mrs. “Mann who
was st standing behind Mr. Bumble’s chair. "She was shaking
Tiet fist at him.

Oliver understood at once what she wanted. He

_knew well what her fist meant!

«Wili she go with me?” he asked.

1wNo, she cannot,” answered Mr. Bumble, «but she
will come to see you sometimss.” :

Mrs. Maan kissed Oliver many $imes® on both cheeks
and gave him a big piece of lyead and butiert — the
higgest he had ever eaten at her heuse—and then Mr.
Bumble said it was time to start. And so they both
wend off5 to the workhouse,
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CHAPTER III

Workhouses in England are managed by a special
system.
It is a system of giving the people in the workhouse
the least, possible food.X In fact.? the poor people in England
are given the altermalive, eithey o die of hunger gquickly -
owiside the workhouse, or to dse of hunger slowly inside §4.8

But the workhouse to which Oliver now came was Cow
perhaps the worst of all. Day after day the boys there
received for dinner mothing but* very thin gruel® with o4
no bread, but of course with plenty of waber.® g

The room in which the boys received their dinmer
was a large stone hall, At one end of this hall there
was a blg kettle with gruel. The master stood beside
the kettle with a big spoon and geve out #he gruel® Of
this_ea each boy had a very little basin and no more. Ths
basins were never washed: the boys-pohshad themr—withi ——
their spoons sq that they shorne,
Boys have, of course, wvery good appetites.® For a
long time the boys in the workhouse all suffered Silent=
ly from the most terrible hunger. But then one.day one
of them—a big tall boy—said that he could eat his neigh- i
bour +f he did not get @ second basin of gruel for dinnzr® *
The boy who said this had a w#ld, hungry eye and
his neighbour was a thin and weak little child. So ali &
the -other boys believed him. They thought he could
really eat the little boy.
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That same evening they cast lofs.! They put a num-
ber of tickets into a box. Fach boy had to draw a
ticket from the box. One of the tickets was specially
marked. |

The question was: who must go to the master after
supper aud ask for some wore gruel:® They all drew the
tickets and the lot fell to Oliver. He dréw the special-
ly marked ticket, He had to ask the master for some
more gruel! - v

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 ke furned
very pale® when he heard this. For some time he looked
at Qliver as sf paralyzed with astonishment.t

“What!” he said at last in a very weak voice.

“Please, Sir,” answered Oliver, «¢I want sote mors.”

The master at once seized Oliver by thée arm and
began beating him on the head with the big spoon.

Then he ran downstairs.

The authorities were sitting at a meeting downstairs
when the master ran into the room and addressed the
chairman: - - :

«Mr. Limbhkins,® I beg your pardon,® Sirl Oliver Twist
has asked for more.”
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There was a general start.! You could see horror~on
every face. -
«¥or more!” said Mr. Limbkins. «Answer me clearly.
Do 1 undarstand right that he asked for more after
eating his supper?” '
«He did, Sir,” answered the master®
“That boy will be hung’ said a gentleman in @
white waistcoat,® «I know that boy will be hung.”
Nobody said anyihing against this', but a heated dis-
cussion® started immediately. The question was: «What
must we now do with Oliver?” Soon they came to a
decision: Oliver was locked up in the cellar. Next day
2 bitl was put on.the wall of the workhouse. On this
- bill the following was writien:’ |

, Five Pounds _
will be given to anybody who takes the boy
OLIVER TWIST )
fiom the workhouse and teaches him'a useful trade.

The gentleman in the whits waistcoat read the bill
the next morning.

«f never was so sure of anyvthing in my life”, he
said to himself, I never was surcr of anything in my
life than bhat this boy will be hung.™™ - l

v CHAPTER 1V

& whole week after his terrible crime Oliver remain-
ed a prisoner, Al the time fe was shut 1p in a small
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dark cellar.! He was beaten every day,® h? was given still

‘less food than bafore and hiz was not allowed to see the
other boys. ’

Now, ows wmorning, Mr. Gamfield? chimneysweep by
profession,* stopped DLzfore the workhouse and began
reading the bill.

It must be said® that Mr. Gamfield's money-affairs®
were in a very bad State at that moment and that the
amount. of- money which he wished to have was just
five pounds. And it was also a4 fins thing to get a boy
from the workhouse! Theso boys were thin énough’ and
they could get through any chimnzy.

- The gentleman wilh' the white waistcoat was also
-standing in front of the workhouss. He locked at Mr.
Gamfield and smiled too. Mr. Gamfield came up to him.

«“Do they want to g've the boy away?” he asked,

«“Yes, my friend, guite 50, answered the gentlema.n
in the white waistcoat. «Do you want him?”

#Yes,” said Mr. -Gamfield, «] want a boy to heip
me in my work. I am ready to take him.” -

“Walg in,”? said the gentleman in the white waist-
coat. T

. And togesther they went into the workhofise whoire
Mr, Limbkins and tha other authorities were again sit-
ting at a meeting. - - _ '

“You have a very bad trade,’t said Mr. Limbkins
when Mr. Gamficld had said what he wanted. °

L ABXPAE B EEY. 2 i RERT. 3. ['gemilld) Af.
4- BUTEHE ML by profession JRER.. . 5. WIBUXEAL LAUHTH.
S BETEDL WEAES T 6. 8 AIDLEASEN— ML AEE. to get
tarough —— S5, #EEE 9. RIS Qb8 10. 3B L. REVSEER
REH ’

- ‘ 11

s e e [ R e e



“Lifgle boys are oflen burnd in cks‘ﬁamys,”‘ said an.
other gentlemen.

«This is true,” said Mr. Ganrield. *But it does not
always happen. You sec, boys are lazy and stop too
leng in the chimney, so we must make them come down
quickly.® For that we generally light some straw below.
it roasts their feet a little, and, I can tell yeu, they
come down quickly! But somsz people burn too much
strow and put water on it. Then it’s ali smoke in the
chimney and the boy is choked.”?

The gentleman in the white waistcoat laughed at this
explanation, but Mr. Limbkins looked at him strictly.
The gentleman stopped laughing immediately.

Then the gentlemen began talking in very low voices
and at last Mr. Limbkins said: -

«We cannot give you the boy.”

«XNo,” said the gentleman in the white waistcoat.

Mr. Gamfield took his hat and began siowly walking
to the door. He did not understand. Why did they not
give him the boy?

#So you will not give him to me,” he said at last
when he was quite near the door.

«No,” said Mr. Limbkins, “we think that as i#'s &
very wasty frate® you nught to takss something less than
five pounds!”

Mr. Gamfield quickly came back to the table.

«Well, what will you give, gentlemen? Come,? give
something to-a poor men! What will you give?”

L ERSCRAEE BB 2 JUEITERFX. (SR 6IERE )
3. BTRUPE 4 FOUKE—mRRRGTE 5 (RS K. . ought to
MBS, M. 6. Come 3fEMfERER. £ R B

- -
[ Tt VP PR - L PP & SO



"4

b ol

«] think fhreec pounds ¢é:0* is quite enough,” said Mr.
Limbkins. .

“Ten shillings foo much,”® said the gentleman iz the
white waistcoat,

«Come!"” said Gamfield; «say [our pounds.”

«Three pounds ten,” repsated Mr. Limbkins firmly.

“Pooh! pook!"® said the gentleman in the white waist-
coat. “He's cheap enough with nothing at all!™ Take him,
you silly fellow!® He's just the hoy for you. He wants
the stick from time to time, and there is no need to
give him much {ood, bacause he has not recerved very
much from the very moment he was bon,”

«All right,” sajd Mr. Gamficld. «I shall take huim
for the mousy.”

The meeting was finished. All the g nilemen wont
to take their dinnsr and Mr. Bumble immediately received
instructions to bring Oliver Twist to the magistraizt {hat
vary aftermoon.’

Thz magistratz hai to give his sanction® He had io
sign a papsr permitting Gamfield to take Ohver as his
help—a litle chimnay-swesdp bay®

And so that very afternoon Mr. Bumble came inte
the dark callar where Oliver was sitting. Inm his hands
he had a full basin of gruel and a rather big picce of
bread, :
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Seeing this Oliver immediately began to cry. He
thought the authorities wanted fo fatfen him'! and then
kill lim. Why else could they give him so much food?*

“Dowt make your eyes red.”® said Mr. Bumble, «but
just eat your food. The gentlemen have decided to give
you fo Mr. Gamfield. He is « chimney-sweep. You -
will help him_to clean chimneys.” ’

But hearing this Oliver confinued crying all the
stromger.t - '

«Comé,” said Mr. Bumble. “Don’t cry 7ulo vour
gruel.5 That is very foolish.” 1t certainly was foolish
because there was quite cnough water in the gruel -
already. - :

I a few moments they started walking to the mag-
jstrate. On the way Mr. Bumble gave Oliver the
negessary imstructions.. :

«Now, Oliver,” he said, ‘'don’t look sad.® The :’.ml}'
thing you have to do is to look happy. Aud when the
gentleman asks yois if you want to be « chimney-sweep,
sav you want to.7 That is all. But if you do not do
what 1 tell you-.-—then...:‘d

Mr. Bumble did not fimish, but Oliver understood
him without words. _ :

Soon they arrived at the magistrate’s office. Here
Mr. Bumble pul him into a little dark room where he
stayed for half an hour. At the end of this half-hour

Mc. Bumble put his head dnto the little voom and said
in a loud and very kind voice:
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