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1. Oliver’s Early Years

In this city, there are so many public constructions, one of which is built for
the poor. When those persons have no money, they can go there. This building is
called a workhouse. Oliver Twist was born here. His mother was sick, lying in the
bed. A doctor and an old woman were standing beside her.

“Let me have a look at my baby. I will die.” she said.

“Oh, please don’t mention death.” the doctor said.

“Dear, you won’t die.” the old woman said, “You look so young and you
won’t. ”

The young woman shook her head, holding out her hands towards the baby.
She stared at the baby and kissed him. Then she died.

“She was dead.” the doctor said.

“She is really pitiful.” the old woman said, taking the baby away from her hands.

“She looks pretty.” the doctor took off her gloves and hat and asked, “Where
does she come from?”

“Yesterday I saw her lying in the street. She has walked for a long way, as her
shoes were totally worn out.”

The doctor raised her left hand.
“It’s an old story.” He said, “There’s no ring on her finger. She hasn’t got
002 ’
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married. Good night!”
He went back for dinner. The old lady sat on the chair before the stove,

wearing the clothes for the baby. The clothes were old, which had been used by
other babies before. There are so many children without parents living in the
wotkhouse. Since they were born, they lived in the world without love or pity for
them.

The boy was given name Oliver Twist. Later he was sent to another building
where twenty or thirty children lived. An old woman called Mrs. Mann took care
of these children. Each week she would be given some money to take care of the
children, but most of the money was used on herself. Thus the children were given
a little food and some of them starved.

Oliver didn’t die, but he looked quite pale and thin. He always felt hungry.

On the day when he was nine years old, he and other children said to Mrs.
Mann that they hadn’t eaten enough. In the end they were hit by Mrs. Mann and
locked in a dark room. At the moment Mr. Bumble who was one of the officers
from the workhouse came to visit Mrs. Mann.

“Today I come for business.” said Mr. Bumble, “The boy named Oliver
Twist is nine years old today, isn’t he?”

“Yes, he is a cute boy.” said Mrs. Mann, giving Mr. Bumble a drink. “All my
children are very cute.”

“We never have found Oliver’s father; we know nothing about his mother.”
said Mr. Bumble.

“How he got such a name?” asked Mrs. Mann.
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“It is me who gave the name.” said Mr. Bumble.

“It’s you, Mr. Bumble?” asked Mrs. Mann again.

“Yes, Mrs. Mann. We give the name to the children in the order of letters.
The last one was an S. I named him Swubble. This time was T, so I named him
Twist. The next one who comes will be Unwin. I have got names ready to Z, and
then all the way through again from A.”

“It is done like this. You are a very learned gentleman.” said Mrs. Mann.

When hearing this, Mr. Bumble was very happy and finished his drink.

“Now to business. Oliver has grown up already. He can’t stay here forever; I
have decided to take him back to the workhouse. Today I came especially for this.
If you don’t mind, I want to see him now.”

Mrs. Mann replied, “Ok, I will bring him right now. ”

Mrs. Mann took Oliver out of the dark room, washing his hands and face
hurriedly and then brought him to Mr. Bumble.

“Would you like to go with me, Oliver?” asked Mr. Bumble.

Originally Oliver would like to say that he wanted to go anywhere. But when he
saw Mrs. Mann who was standing behind Mr. Bumble, he understood everything at
once.

“Will Mrs. Mann go with me?” he asked.

“No, she can’t. But she could come to see you.”

Though Oliver was quite little, he was very clever. He immediately pretended
to be sorry for leaving Mrs. Mann and began to cry, for he looked so weak and

hungry.
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Mrs. Mann kissed him and what’s the most important was that she gave him

a piece of bread with butter. So that he would not look so hungry when he went

to the workhouse.
So Oliver left the place where he lived for nine years. In this place, he had
never known a kind word and a kind look. Mr. Bumble took him back to the

workhouse where he was born.
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2. Oliver Asks for More

Oliver’s life in the workhouse was less happier, because he needed to work
which made him feel hungrier than ever. Each day the three meals were thin, just
little meat buried with much water and some other things. It was cooked like this,
and only on Sunday he could get a small piece of bread.

The room where the children were fed was a big hall, and there was a big pot
at the corner. When it was time for meal, the person who was in charge served the
soup from the pot to the children. One or two servants helped him.

Each boy just had one small bowl of soup and couldn’t ask for more. The
bowls were never washed, for the children cleaned them with their spoons until
they shone. When the boys have finished eating and cleaned their bowls, they sat
looking at the pot with eager eyes as if they could have eaten all the soup.

Oliver Twist and his friends suffered from the terrible hunger for three
months, and finally they grew so wild with hunger. One boy, who was tall for his
age, told the others that unless he had another bowl of soup every day, he might
eat a sleeping boy at night.

Then these boys discussed together about choosing one boy to say to the
master. The boy was Oliver T'wist.

It was time for supper, and all the boys were seated. The master stood by the

pot and the servants were near him. The soup was served.
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