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CHAPTER 1

TREATS OF THE PLACE WHERE OLIVER TWIST WAS
BORN AND OF THE CIRCUMSTANCES ATTENDING HIS
BIRTH

As Oliver gave this first proof of the free and proper action
of his lungs, the patch work coverlet ® which was carelessly
flung over the iron bedstead ®, rustled; the pale face of a
young woman was raised feebly from the pillow; and a faint
voice imperfectly articulated ® the words, ‘Let me see the
child, and die.’

The surgeon had been sitting with his face tumed towards
the fire: giving the palms of his hands a warm and a rub
alternately ® . As the young woman spoke, he ruse, and
advaneing to the bed’ s head, said, with more kindness than
might have been expected of him:

“Oh, you must not talk about dying yet.’

‘Lor bless her dear heart, no!’ interposed the nurse,
hastily depositing ® in her pocket a green glass bottle, the
contents of which she had been tasting in a corner with evi-

dent satisfaction.

“Lor bless her dear heart, when she has lived as long as 1
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A OLIVER waswgg

have, sir, and had thirteen children of her own, and all on ’
em dead except two, and them in the wurkus with me, she’
Il know better than to take on in that way, bless her dear
heart! Think what it is to be a mother, there’ s a dear young
lamb do. ’

Apparently this consolatory perspective ¥ of a mother’ s
prospects ? failed in producing its due effect. The patient
shook her head, and stretched out her hand towards the child.

The surgeon deposited it in her arms. She imprinted her
cold white lips passionately on its forehead; passed her
hands over her face; gazed wildly round; shuddered; fell
back ~and died. They chafed @ her breast, hands, and
temples; but the blood had stopped forever. They talked of
hope and comfort. They had been strangers too long.

The surgeon leaned over the body, and raised the left
hand. ‘The old story, ” he said, shaking his head: ‘no
wedding-ring, Isee. Ah! Good night!’

The medical gentleman walked away to dinner; and the
nurse, having once more applied herself to the green bottle,

sat down on a low chair before the fire, and proceeded to

dress the infant.

Oliver cried lustily ®. If he could have known that he was
an orphan, left to the tender mercies of church-wardens and

overseers ®, perhaps he would have cried the louder.
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CHAPTER 3

REIATES HOW OLIVER TWIST WAS VERY NEAR GET-
TING A PIACE WHICH WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN A
SINECURE

‘Don’ t make your eyes red, Oliver, but eat your food and
be thankful,’ said Mr. Bumble, in a tone of impressive
pomposity ®. “You’re a going to be made a ’prentice ® of,
Oliver.’

‘A prentice, sir!’ said the child, trembling.

‘Yes, Oliver, > said Mr. Bumble. ‘The kind and blessed
gentleman which is so many parents to you, Oliver, when
you have none of your own: are a going to ’ prentice you:
and to set you up in life, and make a man of you: although
the expense to the parish ® is three pound ten! —three
pound ten, Oliver! - seventy shillins —one hundred and
forty sixpences! —and all for a naughty ® orphan which no-
boday can’t love. ’

As Mr. Bumble paused to take breath, after delivering
this address in an awful voice, the tears rolled down the poor
child’ s face, and he sobbed bitterly © .

‘Come, ’ said Mr. Bumble, somewhat less pompously,
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for it was gratifying © to his feelings to observe the effect his
eloquence ® had produced; ‘Come, Oliver! Wipe your
eyes with the cuffs of your jacket, and don’t cry into your
gruel; that’s a very foolish action, Oliver.® It certainly

was, for there was quite enough water in it already.
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CHAPTER 4

OLIVER, BEING OFFERED ANOTHER PLACE,
MAKES HIS FIRST ENTRY INTO PUBLIC LIFE

“Well,” said the undertaker’ s wife, when Oliver had
finished his supper: which she had regarded in silent hor-
ror, and with fearful auguries © of his future appetite @:
‘have you done?’

There being nothing eatable within his reach, Oliver
replied in the affirmative.

“Then come with me, * said Mrs. Sowerberry: taking up
a dim and dirty lamp, and leading the way upstairs; ‘your
bed’ s under the counter. You don’ t mind sleeping among
the coffins, I suppose? But it doesn’ t much matter whether
you do or don’t, for you can’t sleep anywhere else. Come;
don’t keep me here all night! °

Oliver lingered ® no longer, but meekly ® followed his

new mistress.
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CHAPTER §

OLIVER MINGLES WITH NEW ASSOCIATES. GOING
TO A FUNERAL FOR THE FIRST TIME, HE FORMS AN
UNFAVOURABLE NOTION OF HIS MASTER’ S BUSINESS

Oliver was awakened in the morning, by a loud kicking at
the outside of the shop-door: which, before he could hud-
dle ® on his clothes, was repeated, in an angry and im-

petuous ®

manner, about twenty-five times. When he began
to undo the chain, the legs desisted ®, and a voice began.

‘Open the door, will you?’ cried the voice which be-
longed to the legs which had kicked at the door.

‘T will, directly, sir,” replied Oliver: undoing the
chain, and turning the key.

‘I suppose yer the new boy, ain’t you?’ said the voice
through the key-hole.

“Yes, sir, replied Oliver.

“How old are you?’ inquired the voice.

‘Ten, sir,’ replied Oliver.

“Then I' 1l whop ® you when 1 getin,’ said the voice; ‘you
just see I don’t, that’s all, my work’us brat!* and having

made this obliging promise, the voice began to whistle.



