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About the Author

Charles Dickens was born in 1812 in Landport,
Portsea, England. He was the second child of eight in
a family that moved frequently because of money
problems. When Charles was twelve, his father was
thrown into debtor’s prison. The boy left school for
a while and went to work in a warehouse.

At twenty, Dickens became a newspaperman and re-
ported law cases and Parliamentary debates. He also
began writing short stories for magazines, signing
them “Boz”, his youngest brother’s nickname. Dickens
was soon a well-known reformer as well as a writer.
His social criticisms helped to improve school
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and jail conditions, while his lively characters and
moving stories were being enjoyed by readers all
over the world.

The best-loved and most widely read of Dickens’
works are Oliver Twist, Great Expectations, A Tale
of Two Cities, and David Copperfield. Of all his
works, Dickens’ own favorite was David Copperfield.
Many readers feel that it comes close to being
Dickens’ autobiography, since he used many of his own
childhood experiences as the basis of the story of
David’s 1life and many of the places he lived as the
settings for the story.

Dickens, always a hard worker, was still busy at
his writing when he died in 1870 at the age of fifty-
eight.

FRAMBR AR SE, WibE T HRmEm AR Mzl
AHMBEOARR T HASBIRENE R,

KEHE R PRV ABR I ZRENR (R -
RN OUF (FHIULY) . CGERARIE) . (BURiD)
(KT - IR, U ANER D, HACEEZNE
(KT - BHEFER) o BEEMEE AN EIELPCER A 15, X
R bt B C AT 2 B E XA/ NI PR DA S Y
Hhh, KA C B R R X AR R

KEMRSES TS, 21870 £E M, M T
HiE, ®HES8 X,



CONTENTS

B x
F? ........................................................................ (1)
About the Author (1)
EHEN
1. My Earliest Memories (1)

T RAEREIZ

A Change in My Life
MR R T M

My “First Half” at Salem House
| RIEFEERIES

My Mother Dies

4. ...................................................
RIIGIIET (42)
5 Llfe on My OWH ................................................... (56)
C R AT
A New Life
6 ................................................ (83)

ORI T HAEE

Visiting Old Friends
| BUEE R

I Choose a Career

COIREE T —RBL



10.

11.

12.

13.

14.

15.

16.

17.

18.

19.

20.

A Great Loss

g, (133)
EYNGEES
RUined ' ......................................................... ( 142 )
=T
My Dear Dora e (162)
RFEFERFHL
Mr. Peggotty, the Wanderer (174)
FRBASE, —OilrGE
The Evil Uriah Heep
e . TTRmeeeessrisecseciieristicencessiene ( 180)
HBHIRTE « A%
My Chlld-WIfe ................................................ (187)
B EEET
Mr. Dick Saves a Marriage (194)
KERAERE T — BB
I Am Involved in Two Mysteries (203)
REgEABAN A
Mr. Peggotty’s Dream Comes True (217)
BRBRAMBELAT
Uriah Heep’s Downfall
T LT LT T T OO ProPP P po (226)
TR - HESUEBEHT
Death and Silence .......................................... (235)
FET- SR
My Return to Agnes
....................................... 249
KEFEAR IR 22 G (249)



21.

22,

A Visitor from Australia

MBI BT E

.................................

Happiness!

PACN: DA



CHAPTER 1
My Earliest Memories

I was born on a Friday at twelve o’clock at
night. The clock began to strike and I began to cry
at the same time.

Earlier that afternoon, my mother had been sit-
ting by the fire feeling timid and sad. She saw a
strange lady coming up the garden path. The woman did
not ring the bell but looked in the window, pressing
the end of her nose against the glass till it became
flat and white. She startled my mother, who stood up
too quickly and fainted.

When my mother awoke, it was already evening. The
woman now was standing inside the room by the window.
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She was my father’s aunt, Miss Trotwood—or Miss
Betsey, as my mother called her. My father had once
been a favorite nephew of hers, but when she learned
that he was marrying a girl not yet twenty, Miss
Betsey went to her cottage by the sea and never saw
him again. My poor father had died six months before
I was born.

“Now, child,” said Miss Betsey to my mother,
“when this girl is born....”

“Perhaps boy,” said my mother quietly.

“It must be a girl,” said Miss Betsey, “and I’11
call her Betsey Trotwood Copperfield.”

“I feel myself trembling,” whispered my mother,
growing quite pale. “T shall die.”
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“No, no, no!” cried Miss Betsey. “Have some

”

tea.” Then opening the parlor door, she called,
“Come here, Peggotty. Bring some tea. Your mistress
is not feeling well.”

Peggotty came in with the tea. The hour was grow-
ing late, so she 1it the candles in the parlor. She
took one look at my mother in the light and hurried
for the doctor.

A few hours later, timid Dr. Chillip walked out
of my mother’s room and entered the parlor with the
news of my birth. When my aunt, Miss Betsey, finally
understood that the newborn child was a boy, she
tossed her bonnet like a sling at the doctor’s head
and walked out. She never came back.

So I was born.
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I remember my mother with her long hair and
youthful shape. And I remember Peggotty with dark
eyes and no shape at all.

I could see the churchyard from my bed in my
mother’s room. At night, I often wondered if my
father’s gravestone was lonely there.

I remember playing in the winter twilight, danc-
ing about the parlor with my mother. When she was out
of breath and sat down to rest, I watched her winding
her bright curls round her fingers. She always
called me her “dear 1little Davy” and hugged me and
sang songs and taught me my lessons.
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