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Simplified Reading

Oliver Twist

Charles Dickens

Abridged and Simplified by
Norman Wymer

1. Oliver Asks for More

It was a cold winter night in 1830. A
poor girl was alone in a town in England.
She had no home and no money. She walk-
ed through the streets and looked for a room
with a bed. She was going to have a baby?
and she was very tired. )

“Oh!” she cried. “I can’t walk any
more!” She fell down in the street and did
not move.

Some people found her and took her to
the “workhouse”— a home for very poor peo-
ple.

In the cold, unfriendly workhouse, the
girl’s baby arrived.? His name was Oliver
Twist.

The young mother kissed her little boy.
She looked sadly round the room and cried.
“Oh, my poor baby!” she said. “I hope they’ll
be kind to you here.” Then she closed her
eyes — and died.

Poor Oliver was alone
without any friends.

The workhouse did not keep young
children.

They sent Oliver to an old woman, who
was called Mrs Mann. They paid her to give
him a home4 Mrs Mann did not want the
child — but she wanted the money! She was
unkind to Oliver and gave him very little
food. She gave the boy just enough food for

in the world,

life.5 No more.
Oliver stayed with Mrs Mann for nine
years.

Then one day Mr Bumble, a fat keeper
from the workhouse, called at the house. He
wore a big hat and a coat of bright colours.
“Oliver Twist can live in the workhouse now.
He’s old enough. I've come to take him
away,” Mr Bumble said.

— 1
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“Oh — I'll get him,” she said; and left the
room. She quickly washed Oliver’s face and
hands, and brought him to Bumble. The old
woman thought: “I'll show them that I'm
kind to the boy!”’ She gave Oliver a thousand
kisses — and a piece of bread.®

“Come with me, boy!” Mr Bumble cried.

Oliver was pleased when he left the un-
kind old woman. “I'm going to a better
home!” he thought. But when the boy saw
the cold, dark workhouse, he cried.

Bumble took Oliver to a large room.
Fat men with red faces sat at a long table.

"They looked at Oliver with cold eyes.

“What’s your name, boy?”’ a man in a
high chair asked.

Oliver was afraid of the fat men. He
did not answer. Bumble gave Oliver a kick,
and he cried.

“Why are you crying, boy?”’ asked a man
in white coat. “You can’t be unhappy! You
have no mother or father, but we are being
kind and giving you a home, Thank us — and
stop crymg"’

“Thank you, sir,” Oliver said quietly.

“Boy!” said the man in the high chair.
“You are going to work to pay for your home
here! You will begin tomorrow morning at
six o’clock. You will work in the vegetable
garden, all day!”

Poor Oliver had a very hard life.

All the children had a hard life in the
workhouse. Their rooms were cold; they
had no warm clothes; and they had very lit-
tle food. The boy had only a small cup of
soup for their dinner. They were always
hungry.

One day one of the boys was ill from
hunger. He finished his soup, and looked at
the others. “If I don’t have some more, T’ll
eat one of you!”” he said.

L ra— Nt
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The boys believed him and were afraid.
They all looked at Oliver Twist. “You're the
youngest,” they said. “Go and get some soup
for him, quick!”

Oliver went to the cock with his oup.
“Please sir,”” he said, “I want some more
soup.”

The cook’s face became white.. “What?”
he cried.

“Please, sir, I want some more,” said
Oliver.

The cook banged him on the head with
his large ladle,

The keeper ran to the fat men with red
faces. “Oliver Twist has asked for more!”
he told them.

The fat men dropped their pens and look-
ed at him. “What?”’ they said. ‘The boy
had his supper? Then he asked for more?”

“He did, sir,” answered Bumble.

“That boy is bad!” said the man in the
high chair. “We must teach him better
ways!"8

“I'll! teach him, sir!” Bumble said. The
keeper shut Oliver up in a cold, dark room —
all alone. The boy cried all day. At night,
he slept on the stone floor. In the morning,
Mr Bumble kicked Oliver to wake him up.
He led him into the garden and took off his
clothes. Then he put him in a bath of cold
water.

At dinner time, he carried Oliver to the
dining room. He pointed to the hungry boys
at the table. “I’ll teach boys not to ask for
more!” he cried. “I’ll show you!”. The keeper
gave a loud cry —and kicked Oliver round
the room.

This happened every day for a week.

Then one night Oliver could not sleep.
He sat in the darkness and cried. Suddenly
he thought of a way of escape. “I’'ll run
away!” he cried. “T'll go to London and get
a job!”

Oliver quietly opened the door and listen-
ed. No sounds! The keepers were asleep in
their beds. The boy moved quietly through
the dark building, like a cat. He found his
way to the garden door. Then he opened the
door and went into the garden.  Oliver
climbed over the wall — and escaped from
the workhouse,

2. Oliver Runs Away

Oliver ran. “I must go far away — before
Mr Bumble looks for me!” he thought. He

ran for about eight kilometres. Then he hid
in a field and slept.
It was a hundred kilometres to London

‘and Oliver walked all the way. He became

very tired and hungry. He had no money;
so he went to houses and asked for food.
Some people gave the boy a piece of bread —
but nothing else.

When Oliver reached London, he was
afraid. He was a stranger, without friends,
in a large city.®® “Where can I go?” he
thought. “I have no home!” The tired
hungry boy sat in the street and cried.

People looked at him — and walked past.
They did not try to help him.

Then a boy with a round face and bmght
little eyes went up to Oliver. His name was
Jack Dawkins, but his friends called him
‘Artful Dodger’. He wore a man’s coat (near-
ly down to his feet!), and he looked very
strange.

“Hello!” said Dodger. “Why are you cry-
ing?”’ )

“I'm tired and hungry,”Oliver answered.
“I've walked a long ‘way. I've walked for
seven days!”’

“Seven days!” cried Dodger. “Where
have you come from?”

“lI ran away from the workhouse,”

~Oliver told him.

Dodger smiled. “Now you've got no
home! Do you want a room?” he asked.

“Oh — yes, please!”

“Well,” said Dodger, “I know a kind old
man. His name is Fagin. He'll give you a
bed. Come with me!”

Dodger took Oliver to an old house in
the poorest part of London.!! They went into
a dark room. There, four boys sat at a table,
drinking. An old man with long red hair
stood by the fire. He had a strange look on
his face.

Dodger spoke quietly into the old man’s
ear.? “I’'ve found another boy, Fagin!” He
looked at Oliver. ‘“Meet my friend — Oliver
Twist!” -

The boys jumped up and put their arms
round  Oliver. “Hello! Hello!” they cried.
“You’ll be very happy here!”

Fagin was very friendly. He gave Oliver
some supper —and the boy ate it like a
hungry animal. Fagin then gave him some
strong drink.®3 “This will make you happy!”’
he said. Oliver drank it — and went to sleep.
Fagin smiled.

Next morning Fagin and the boys play-
ed a strange game. The old man put money
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into his pockets. The boys tried to take his
money without him knowing, Oliver did not
understand the game — but he soon learnt.

Dodger and Charley Bates (another boy)
took Oliver for a walk. Suddenly Dodger
stopped and locked across the street. ‘See
that old man looking in the bookshop win-
dow?’ he said., “He’s got money in his
pockets! Come on, Charley!”

. The two boys crossed the street and
quietly stood behind the rich old man. Dod-
ger put his hand in his pocket and stole his
money. Then the boys ran away.

Oliver was afraid. ‘“The gentleman will
think I stole his money!’ he thought — and
ran, ,

Too late! The gentleman put his hand
in his pocket and missed his money.%4 He
turned round and saw Oliver running away.
“That boy has stolen my money!” he cried.
“Stop thief! Stop that boy!”

Men and women ran out of their houses.
Shopkeepers left their shops. Boys jumped
off their bicycles. - Children stopped their
games. A hundred people ran through the
streets, crying: “Stop thief!”!

Poor Oliver ran and ran — but he could
not escape.

A big fat man took a stone. “I'll stop
him!” he cried. The stone flew through the
air. A good shot!® It cut Oliver on the
head — and he fell.

The people stood round the boy and cri-
ed: “Thief! Thief!”

The old gentleman (whose name was Mr

Brownlow) came along. He saw blood on
Oliver’s head, “Oh, poor little boy!” he said.
“You’ve hurt him!”

A policeman arrived.
for him, sir!’ he said.
money!”

“No! No! I'm not the thief!” Oliver
cried. “The other boys stole the money.”

The policeman did not believe him. He
took Oliver away and put him in a prison.

But the man who kept the bookshop
saved Oliver. He saw the real thieves

“Don’t be sorry
“The boy stole your

through the window of his shop. He told*

the police that Oliver did not steal the money.
The police then freed him from prison.

Mr Brownlow was very pleased. = He.

gave Oliver a home and was very kmd to
him.

Oliver was happy for the first time in
his life. But his happiness soon ended.

3. Nancy and Bill Sikes Look for
Oliver

Fagin was afraid. “Oliver will tell the
police that we're thieves!” he cried. “Find
the boy for me and bring him back—
quickly!”

Fagin sent a poor girl to the police. Her
name was Nancy and she hved with the
thieves. |

Nancy told a policeman that she was
Oliver’s sister. “Oh, sir.” she said, crying.
“I've lost my little brother, My poor, dear
little brother ran away from home —and I
can’t find him. Oh, sir, do you know where
Oliver is?”

The policeman smiled. “Yes — I found
him in the street,” he said. “A boy stole
money from an old gentleman. I saw Oliver
running away. So I thought he was the
thief — and I put him in prison.”

“A thief!” Nancy cried.
brother isn’t a thief! He’s a good boy.”

“I know, my dear,” said the policeman.
“A man told me that Oliver didn’t steal the
money. So I let him go.”

“Where is Oliver now?’ Nancy asked.

“The old gentleman took the boy to his
house and gave him a home,” the policeman
told her.

“What’s his name? Where does he lwo‘?”
Nancy asked.

“His name is Mr Brownlow.” The
policeman. thought for a minute, “He lives

at Pentonville but I don’t know the name of .

the street.”

Nancy ran back and told Fagin the news,

Fagin sent Nancy and a thief called Bill
Sikes to Pentonville. “Go to the man’s house
and take the boy away!’ he said to Sikes.

Nancy walked through the streets of
Pentonville alone. Sikes—a big strong
man — followed her with his large white
dog.

Nancy smiled sweetly and asked people
in the street: “Please, Please, can you tell me
where Mr Brownlow lives?”

They did not know the gentleman

Nancy and Sikes looked in every part of

the town, but they could not find the house.
“We’ll never find Oliver,” they thought.
Then one day Mr Brownlow sent Oliver
to the bookshop. He gave the boy some
books and a &5 note for the shopkeeper.
Oliver walked happily along the street.
He wore good new clothes, and he was very
pleased with them. “Mr Brownlow is very

(((((
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kind to me,” he thought.
home now.”

But the boy lost his way and walked
down a dark back street.f?

Suddenly a girl ran and put her arms
round him. “Oh, my dear brother!” she
cried. “Oh, Oliver — I've found you! Why
did you run away? Come home, dear!”

“Who are you? Why are you stopping
me?” Oliver cried. He could not see the
girl’s face in the dark street.

“Oh, Oliver — you’re a bad boy!” she
said. “Come home!”

People stopped and looked: at them.
“What’s happened?” they asked.

“This boy is my brother,” the girl told
them. “He ran away from his dear mother
and father. Now he’s living with thieves!”

“I don’t know her!’ Oliver cried. ¢I
have no sister —or mother or father. I
don’t live with thieves! 1 have a good home
-with a kind gentleman.”

“Don’t believe him!”’ said the girl. She
took her arms away from the boy and show-
ed him her face.

“Nancy!” said Oliver.
away.

The big man with the large white dog
now stopped him. “Now we’ve got you!” he
said. He took the books from the boy.
“Where did you get these books? You stole
them! You’re a thief!” he cried. He banged
Oliver on the head with the books.!8

Oliver called to the people in the street.
“Help me! I don’t belong to them! Help!”

But the people in the street believed
Nancy’s story.” “You're a thief!” they said.
“Go home!”

Sikes and Nancy took Oliver back to
Fagin’s house. ‘“We've found him!” they
cried.

The boys

“I have a good

He tried to run

danced round Oliver and
laughed at him. “Look at his clothes, Fagin!”
they cried. “He’s a gentleman now!”

“Oh, yes-——a real gentleman!”
Fagin. “We must call him ‘sir’.”

The Artful Dodger put his hand in
- Oliver’s pocket and took out the £5 note.
“Look!’ he said with a smile. “He’s got
money, too!”

Fagin quickly took the note® from him,

“Give me the money!” Sikes cried. “It's
mine! I found the boy!’ He tried to take the
note.

The boys danced about and enjoyed the
fight. They forgot about Oliver.

N .
said

Oliver ran to the door and tried to
escape.2l But the dog stopped him.
Poor Oliver had to stay with the thieves.

4. Sikes Takes Oliver to a House

“We mustn’t let the boy run away
again!” Fagin said to Sikes. “We'll teach
him to steal. That’s the way to stop him.Z
If Oliver becomes a thief, he’ll be afraid of
the police. Then he’ll never leave us!”

“I'll teach him,” said Sikes. “I want a
small boy for my next job. I'm going to a
house where some very rich people live.
Oliver can climb through a wirndow and
open the door!”

v!

Fagin smiled. “Good — very good!

Nancy was in the room, listening. She
liked Oliver, and she was now a little sorry
that she brought him back to Fagin’s house.
Nancy quietly left the room. She went to
Oliver and told him what she heard.

“I’'m your friend now and I want to help
you,” she said.” “Sikes is very dangerous!
He has a gun. Don’t try to run away or
Sikes will shoot you! I tried to escape once.
Sikes cut me with a knife. Look!” Nancy
showed Oliver some deep cuts on her body.Z

“Oh, Nancy, I thought you were my
enemy!” Oliver said.

“No, no— I'm your friend!” Nancy cri-
ed. “I don’t want to stay in this house with
thieves — but I can’t escape! I must live here,
because I have no home. I'm alone in the
world — like you.” '

Oliver kissed Nancy. “Oh, I am pleased
youre my friend!” he said.

Next night, Sikes and another thlef took
Oliver to the rich people’s house. Sikes
gave him an oil light* and showed him a
window. “Climb through that window and
open the door!” he said.

“I can’t! I'm not a thief!” Oliver cried.
“Let me go!”

Sikes showed him his gun. “I’'ll shoot
you!”

Oliver remembered what Nancy told
him. He climbed through the window. But
he did not open the door. He thought: “I’ll
go and tell the people in the house.” Oliver
moved quietly and slowly, like a cat, towards
a door.

Sikes saw hirn through the window.
“Come back!” he cried. “Come back!”

Oliver jumped.—and dropped his oil
light. It fell on the floor with a bang.

—4 —



Two men suddenly came out of a room.
One of them had a gun.

Oliver could not see them in the dark
very well. But suddenly a bright light shone
into his eyes. He heard a shot-—and {fell
like a dead person beside the window.

“They’ve shot him!” Sikes cried. *I see
blood!” ’ '

He quickly reached half-way through
the window and brought Oliver out of the
house.?

The thieves carried the boy in their arms
and ran off into the night.

The men of the house followed them
with guns, crying: “Thieves! Thieves!”

People in other houses heard their cries.
They came out in their night-clothes and ran
after the thieves. “Stop! Stop!” they cried.

Sikes shot at the people with his gun —
but they still followed. They came nearer
and nearer. :

The thieves could not run fast enough
with Oliver in their arms. “Leave the boy!”
Sikes cried.

They dropped Oliver in some grass be-
side the road — and escaped.

The people ran past the boy — but they
did not see him in the dark.

Oliver stayed in the grass all night, in
a deep sleep. ’

5. A Face at the Window

Oliver woke up in the morning. He
was wet and cold, and his arms and legs hurt.
“Where am I?” he thought. “What’s hap-
pened?”

He saw the blood on his clothes, and
then he remembered. “They shot me!”
Oliver cried. “T'll die!”

The boy got up and walked along the
road, calling for help. “Help!” he cried. “I'm
dying! Help!” He walked a long way but he
met no people.

At last, he reached a house. He banged
on the door, and a pretty young woman
opened it. Her name was Rose Maylie.

Rose looked at Oliver and saw the blood.

“Oh, poor little boy!’ she cried —and took
him into the house.

Rose put Oliver to bed and sat beside

“What happened?”’ she asked.

“Two thieves took me to a house last
night,”” Oliver said, crying. “They told me
to climb into the house and open the door
for them. I—1I climbed through a window.
I was afraid and I made a noise.® The peo-

him.

ple in the house heard me and — and a man
shot me!”

Oliver told Rose the story of his sad life
with Fagin and the thieves.?

“Don’t send me back to Fagin!” Oliver
cried. . )

Rose smiled and gave him a kiss. “I
won’t send you back,” she said. “You can
stay with me. Tll give you a home.”

Rose was very kind to Oliver, and the
boy was happy in his new home.

Months passed.

Then one evening Oliver sat by a win-
dow and read a book. He went to sleep.
Suddenly he woke up —and saw a face at
the window.

A strange, dark man looked at Oliver.
He smiled — and ran away.

6. A New Enemy

The stranger was Mr Monks — another
young friend of Fagin. Mr Monks knew
Oliver and he wanted to kill him.

Monks ran to Fagin’s house. “I've found -
Oliver!” he cried. “He’s in a house at Pen-

tonville. A woman called Rose Maylie has
got him. I know her! I often look in her
window. She’s the sister of Oliver’s dead
mother. She mustn’t find out who Oliver
ist"®

“How do you know all this? Who is the
boy? Do you know?”’ Fagin asked.

“Yes — Oliver Twist is my brother!”
Monks cried.

“Your brother!” said Fagin. “So why do
you want to kill him?™

Monks said slowly: “Well, I'll tell you.
When my father died, he left his money to
Oliver. I wanted it! So I said that Oliver
was dead — and I took my brother’s money.”

“Ah! I understand!”’ said Fagin. *‘Sup-
pose the woman finds out that Oliver is
alive.® That would be very dangerous for
you!”

“Help me to get the boy and bring him
back!” Monks cried.

“I want money for that! How much will
you pay me?”’ Fagin asked.

“A thousand pounds!”’

Fagin smiled and held out his hand.
“Good! Give me the money!” he said. “I'll
send Sikes to the woman’s house. . He'll get
the boy for you!”

But Nancy was behind the door and
she heard the conversation. “They’ll kill
Oliver!” she thought. “I must save him!”
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The girl ran to Rose’s house. *“Oh, mad-
am!” she cried, when Rose opened the door.
“I must speak to you! A man is going to kill
Oliver Twist! I'm Oliver’s friend and I want
to save him.”

“What?” Rose cried. She took Nancy
into the house and quickly shut the door.
“How do you know this?” she: asked.

Nancy told her about the conversation
between Monks and Fagin.

“Monks is Oliver’s brother,” she said.
“His father left his money to Oliver. Monks
said that Oliver was dead —and he took
Oliver’s money! Now the man’s afraid. He
— he’s afraid of you, madam!” .

“Afraid of me!” said Rose. “Why?”

“Because your sister was Oliver’s
mother,” Nancy told her. “He’s afraid you'll
find out!” .

“I. didn’t know my sister had any child-
ren,” Rose said. “My sister ran away from

home —and I never saw her again.” She
thought. “Is this true?’ she asked.
“Oh; yes, madam —it is true. Please

believe me!” Nancy cried. “Sikes is com-
ing to your house to take Oliver away! He's
dangerous! Hide Oliver — and don’ let him
gO!” hd

Nancy ran to the door. “I must go back
to Fagin — quickly!” she said. “Fagin doesn’t
know I've come here. - He'll kill me if he
finds out!” '

She left the house -~ and ran.

But poor Nancy was too late.
found out.
thieves. “Find her and bring her back!”

One of the thieves waited by the river.
He saw Nancy running along the street. He
jumped from his hiding-place and stopped
her. Nancy tried to escape — but the man
killed her.

Fagin

7. A Better Life Begins

Rose thought: “Oliver can’t stay in this

house. It’s too dangerous! I must find an-
other home for him.”

Rose wanted to take Oliver back to Mr
Brownlow. “The boy loves Mr Brownlow.
He would be happy with him,” she thought.
But she did not know where the gentleman
lived — and Oliver could not remember.

Suddenly Oliver ran into the house.

“I've seen Mr Brownlow!” he cried. “I’ve
found his home!”
Rose gave a happy cry.® “Oh— let’s

go and see him!” she said.

“Nancy has gone!” he told the

They went to his house at once. Oliver
waited at the door, and Rose talked to Mr
Brownlow alone. “You were very kind to a
dear young friend of mine,” she said. “His
name is Oliver Twist.” ,

The old gentleman’s eyes shone.
“QOliver! Have you got some news of him?”’
he asked. “The boy ran away—and I
couldn’t find him. Do you know where he
is?”

Rose told Mr Brownlow what happened
after Oliver left his house. Then she told
him about Monks. “Monks wants to Kkill
Oliver!” she said. “Fagin is going to send
Sikes to my house to take the boy away.”

“We must hide the boy quickly!” Mr
Brownlow cried. “Bring him to my house.
Sikes won’t come here!”

“I've brought him,” Rose said with a
smile. “He's waiting at the door.”

Mr Brownlow ran and brought Oliver
into the room. They both laughed and cried.
“Oh, I thought I would never see you again!”
said Oliver. “Now I’ve found you!”

Oliver stayed with the old gentleman.

Mr Brownlow went to the police and
told them Nancy’s story about Fagin and
Monks. “They’re dangerous men!” he said.
“They don’t know that the girl has saved
Oliver. If they find out, they’ll kill her!”

“We found a dead girl in the river this
morning!” a policeman cried. “She must
be Naney!”

The police went quickly to Fagin’s
house. )

Sikes tried to escape but he fell out of
a window. The fall killed him.3® But the
police got Fagin. They took the old man
away and put him in a prison.

Monks hid — but the police soon found
him too. Monks also went to prison — and
Oliver got his father’s money.

Oliver’s ‘bad days’ were over.

‘Mr Brownlow now told Oliver about
his father. “Your father was a rich man and
he left you a lot of money,” he said. “You’ll
never be poor again.”

“No,”3 Rose said with a smile, “and
you’re not alone in the world now. Your
mother was my sister. So .you belong to my
family I'm your —” ’

“I belong to you!” Oliver cried. He ran
to Rose and kissed her. “Oh, I love you —
I love you!” he said. “I’'m the happiest boy
in the world!” :
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" 8. We must teach him better ways:

sow. #E

NOTES

1. Charles Dickens:  2FEIHT « Sk EHF ( 1812—
1870 ) +AHAXBEELER, EEERFM
RRAEIME, <EEBE f1 kB « BEIER
#EE, : :

2. She was going to have a baby: MHERFAER
?TG

3. the girl's baby arrived:

L OET.

4. They paid her to give him a home:
ATUHRBREXNBEF NS R,

5. She gave the boy just enough food for life:
b eh X B R R ek iR a4 4Ar

6. She gave Oliver a thousand kisses—and a

AR BEFH

piece of bread: #—gX —EEYWRA®, F

AT H—RER.

7. "“If I don’t have some more, I'll eat one of
you!”  “HIRBALHEIE—HARE, RRE
BIEMBPR— NS 7

RIEBH

AL A FAUE,
9. kilometre [kilo,mi:te]: n. N H,
He was a stranger, without friends, in a large
city:  HRAEEAN, BERK, XE-AK
B,
the poorest part of London: {£¥BRETaI#
K. ’
Dodger spoke quietly into the old man’s
ear. Doger REMMERNIHFRHHHE
e
strong drink: &BEHEENE, QB
The gentleman put his hand in his pocket

11.

12.

13.
14.

and missed his money: FFHLSEAIBFEMP IR

RERMBHRET .

15. Stop thief! IMEA!

16. A good shot! B H HE :

17. But the boy lost his way and walked down
a dark back street: XHETFXTHE, EFT—
%R REENER. )

18. He banged Oliver on the head with the
books: i B RFIFBAIRIR . o

19. Nancy’s story: BH&EME.

20. the note: FHKDE,

21. to try to escape: 8ikiE.

22. That’s the way to stop him: X@®RBFRikf -
REW I ,

23. Nancy showed Oliver some deep cuts on
her body: HZEILRFIBEMRES LH—BIDTF

C RS AR ERNGR.

24. an oil light: —AMiLT,

25. He quickly reached half-way through the
window and brought Oliver out of the
house. fhRRMANE P BIE S TRIARKIER
MIBIBETFREET,

26. 1 was afraid and I made a noise: FKIEHE
H, BREHTEH.

27. Oliver told Rose the story of his sad life
with Fagin and the thieves. RFIFiE{EH
CERBRBRESINNMIE—ENEBNERFLR
BRTEL.

28. She mustn’t find out who Oliver is!

AR ER ik i B PR R i

29. Suppose the woman finds out that Ohver
is alive! HIRIBNMZARRARRFALIEEEL
I

30. Rose gave a happy cry: B E e E,

31. The fall killed him: {7,

32. No: (No, you'll never be poor again.)

Ko (HFRLEZHT. )
—ikix iE

2. The Titanic Is Sinking’

1. A Good Start

The year was 1907. Dinner was over.
“Come, Mrs Ismay. Let’s leave the men to
their drinks. 2 I know what they’re going to
talk about. Ships! But I don’t like to talk
about ships. I only like going on ships. Don’t
you?”’

“You'’re so right, Lady Pirrie. My hus-
band is always talking about ships. He .only
thinks of ships. He sees ships in his sleep.”
Mrs Ismay laughed and looked at her hus-
band with a smile. “But he is the head of
the White Star Line.”

“And the White Star Line is the great-
est shipping — line in the world,”? said Lord
Pirrie. “That’s where I come in. I'm the
head of Harland and Wolff.4 We build ships.
And I want to build some new ships for
your husband.”

“Make them pretty ships,” said Lady
Pirrie, as she opened the door into the next
room. “Make them with beautiful rooms.
Big rooms where you can dance. Lovely
bedrooms and lots of bathrooms. Build a
ship that’s beautiful like this house.”

“And strong,” said Mrs Ismay. “I never
liked the sea very much. I wouldn’t like sea
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water in my house.” She gave another laugh
and closed the door behind her,

“Can we give them all that, Pirrie?”
said Ismay. -

“Of course we can,”’
Pirrie.

“Why don’t you build me three ships?”
said Ismay. “I want them to be the biggest
passenger ships® in the world. Maybe not
the fastest. But they must be just like this
house. They must be a home from home
for the richest of rich passengers.5 They
must also carry the most passengers. I want
to carry the rich and famous people of the
world. But I must carry poor passengers
too. I want to carry all the poor people of
Europe in my ships. In America they’ll be-
come rich and they'll remember my ships.”

“Let me get some paper,” said Lord
Pirrie. He took some paper and a pencil
from an inside pocket. “Is this the kind of
thing you want?” He began to write -on the
paper.

““Yes, 1 think that’s right.” _

“Good. I'll start work on it in the morn-
ing. But let’s go back and see our wives
now. They must think that we’re asleep,”
said Lord Pirrie with a laugh. The two men
got up and went to the room next door.
Soon work began on the first two ships. The
name of the first ship was the Olympic.? The
name of the second was the Titanic. The
Titanic was bigger than the Olympic. She
was the biggest ship in the world. The news-
papers said she was longer than the Wash-
ington Memorial. And two times longer
than St. Peter’s in Rome and the Grand
Pyramid together.

Only the best was good enough for the
Titanic. The most expensive beds and baths.
The most expensive knives and forks. The
most expensive tables.

“We must have gold plates in the best
dining room,” said a man at one meeting.

“Who wants -gold plates?”’ said another
person. “People will only try to take them
home with them.”

There was a lot of laughter round the
table.

“I think white plates with a gold line
will be pretty, don’t you? Too much gold
looks bad, don’t you think?”’ said another.

They talked for hours. Then one man
said, “We must talk about the lifeboats.”

But the meeting did not want to talk
about the lifeboats. They wanted to talk
about beautiful things. Then after four or
five hours they did talk about the lifeboats.

answered Lord

“Are there enough lifeboats?’ asked one
man.
“Yes.”

“Where will they be?”’

“On top.”

There were a few more questions. They
talked about the lifeboats for only ten min-
utes.

Harland and Wolff built both the Olym-
pic and the Titanic in Belfast. They built them
on land first. Then on 31 May 1911 the
Titanic was ready for the sea. She took 62
seconds to move from land into the water. .

Harland and Wolff took another year
to finish her. She left Belfast® on 2 April
1912. They tried her both fast and slow.10
They tried her Kkitchens. All went well. She
was ready for her passengers.

She left Southampton for New York on
Wednesday 10 April. She stopped at Cher-
bourg in France for more passengers. She
arrived at Queenstown in Ireland on 11 April
about midday. Most of the new passengers
were poor Irish people. They were going
to America for jobs.

Then the Titanic was on her way across
the Atlantic.!! The most expensive, the big-
gest and the most beautiful ship in the world.

2. The Iceberg"

High up in the ship, Frederick Fleet look-
ed into the night. There was no moon but
the stars were bright. The sea was still. It
was very cold, It was the fifth night of the
Titanic’s first crossing of the Atlantic.1

The Titanic had six men who were look-
outs.' - These men were the eyes of the
ship. Fleet remembered the words of one
of his officers. “Look out for icebergs. We've
heard that there are some about.”1®

It was 10 o’clock at night. Fleet could
see nothing dangerous in front of the ship.
He spoke to the other lookout, Reginald Lee.
“I'm so cold,” he said. “I can see nothing.
Can you?”

“No. I've never seen the sea still and
quiet like this.”

“And we're going fast now, aren’t we?”

Now it was 11.40 on Sunday 14 April
Only twenty minutes to midnight.

Suddenly Fleet saw something in front
of him. It was small but every minute it
grew bigger and bigger. He took up the tele-
phone and spoke to the officer on the bridge
of the ship. 16

“What did you see?”’’

“Iceberg in front of the ship,” said Fleet.
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“Thank you,” said the officer.

For the next half a minute Lee and Fleet
locked at the iceberg. It came nearer and
nearer. Still the ship did not turn. “We're
going to hit it if we don’t turn soon,” thought
Fleet. The iceberg was higher than the
Titanic. It was green in the light of the stars.
The two men got ready for the bang.!

Suddenly the ship began to turn. The
iceberg passed along the side of the ship. As
it passed it touched the ship. The two look-
outs felt the touch of the iceberg. But it
was not a big bang.

Down below other people felt something.
Nobody thought that it was dangerous, But
some passengers saw the iceberg as it passed
their windows. _

Some young men felt the bang and went
outside to look. They saw the iceberg. One
man called out. “We hit an iceberg — there it
is.” The others said nothing. But the iceberg
passed and the ship went on.

“Let’s go in,” said one man, “and have
another drink. I can’t see it. It’s too dark.
Nothing’s happened.”

But he was wrong.

Just then Captain Smith came on to the
bridge.

“Mr Murdoch, what was that?” he asked.

“An iceberg, sir. I turned the ship and
I’ve now stopped her. I tried to go round the
iceberg but she was too close. I couldn’t do
any more.”

“Close the emergency doors.”®

“The doors are already closed.”

Down below Fred Barrett saw the red
lights. Then he saw the water. “Water’s com-
ing in,” he said. He ran through the emer-
gency doors closed behind him. But on the
other side of the emergency doors things were
no better.

“Help! Help!”

“The sea’s coming in!”

“We've hit an iceberg!”®

“We've hit Newfoundland!”

“Help! Help me....”

The red lights went on and off. Men
ran from one place to another,

About 15 kilometres away Third Officer
Charles Groves stood on the bridge of the
Californian.® She was on her way from Lon-
don to Boston. She was a small ship. She
was still?! because of all the dangerous
icebergs. A big ship with lots of lights passed
the Californian.

“Do they know about the icebergs?’
Groves thought. “They’re going very fast I
think I'll tell the captain.”

Captain Lord said, “Tell them about the
icebergs. Use the lamp.”

Groves started to do this. -Suddenly all
the lights on the big ship went out. ‘“Many
ships do that,” thought Groves, “to send the
passengers to bed early.” He laughed.
“They’ll soon be in New York.”

It was the Titanic. The lights were not
out. When she turned Groves cogld see only
the back of the ship. There were no lights
there. And the men on the bridge of the

Titanic did not see Groves’s lamp. They did

not know that another ship was close. And
Groves did not know that the Titanic was no
longer on its way to New York. He put the
lamp away. His work was. over for the night.
Two other officers, Stone and Gibson, took
his place on the bridge.

3. You Cannot Sink This Ship

“Why have we stopped?”’

“I don’t know, sir. There’s talk of an
iceberg. We've stopped to let it go by. It’s
not dangerous.”

All over the ship passengers asked the
same question. Most went back to bed. But
some of the passengers in the bottom of the
ship did not. Carl Johnson heard the bang
and got out of bed. His feet touched the floor
and he felt cold water. He put his clothes
on fast. As he left his room the water was
already over his shoes.

The cold sea water soon filled the lower
parts of the ship. The lights went off and the
sailors could not see in the dark.

“Put out the fires!”

“Leave at once!”

“Quick! Quick! Get out now!”

On the bridge Captain Smith heard the
news. It was bad. “The water’s coming in
fast,” said one officer, “It’s filling the lower
part of the ship.”

Just then Bruce Ismay arrived on the
bridge.

“What’s happened?’ he asked.

“We've hit an iceberg,” said Captain
Smith. “It’s made a hole in the ship below
the water.”

“Is it dangerous?”

“Yes, I'm afraid it is.”

“Send for Andrews. :He’s the builder of
the ship,” said Ismay, “He built this ship. He
must know more about her than any of us.”

Thomas Andrews and Captain Smith

went below together. They saw the water.
They listened to the ship’s officers and men.
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They went back to the bridge. Their faces
did not show what they felt.2

Suddenly the ship moved.

“What's that?” said one passenger to

another. “The sea is still and the boat has
stopped. Did you feel it?”

The other passenger said nothing.

“The front of the ship is getting lower.
Can’t you fee] it?”

“Oh, I don’t know. You cannot sink this
boat.”

On the bridge the Captain said to
Thomas Andrews, “You're the builder. What
do you think?”

“There a hole about 100 metres long
below the water. There’s water in five of
the sixteen compartments.”?

“Well, what does that mean?’ asked
Ismay.
“It means this,” said Andrews. ‘“The

Titanic is made of sixteen compartments.
Each compartment is like a very strong box.
We can close any of the compartments. The
doors between the compartments are very
strong. So if there is a hole in one compart-
ment we can close it with the emergency
“ doors. Then the water cannot get into the
next compartment.”

“We've done that,” said Captain Smith."

“With water in one compartment the
Titanic can't sink. Of course, it would be
dangerous but the ship will not sink. With
water in two compartments the ship will not
sink. With water in three or four of the com-
partments the ship will not sink. But if five
of the sixteen compartments have water in
them the front of the ship will sink into the
~water. When that happens water from the
fifth compartment will get into the sixth com-
partment.” '

“And then..... ?” said Ismay. ,

“Watet will fill all the compartments
one by one. And the ship will sink.”

“Is there no way to save the ship?”

“Im afraid not.”

At 12.05 a. m. the Captain said, “Get the
boats ready. Tell the passengers. The ship
is sinking.” It was twenty-five minutes after
the bang.

Then Captain Smith walked towards the
radio room. .

John Phillips, the radio officer, was very
tired. The job of a radio officer was very
hard at that time. Radio was new and it was
not very stirong. Passengefs enjoyed the
radio. They sent lots of messages to all their
friends. John Phillips sent the messages by

radio to Cape Race in America. From Cape
Race they went to all parts of the world.
At 1155 Second Radio Officer Bride
spoke to Phillips. ‘“Are you tired, John? Let
me take your place now. I've had a good
sleep.” :
“Thanks, I've just finished with Cape
Race. It’s been a bad night. I haven’t stop-

ped all day. I've had more messages than
ever. About an hour ago I spoke to Cape
Race. The sound was strong. Then in the

middle of my message I heard from another
ship: the Cualifornian. She was very close. I
said, ‘Shut up!?* Shut up! Can’t you hear I'm
talking to Cape Race?”

“What did the Californian say?”’

“Something about icebergs.”

“Nothing else?” .

“Nothing.”

Bride took Phillips™ place. Phillips chang-
ed and got into bed. Just then the Captain
came into the radio room.

“We’ve hit an iceberg,” he said to Bride.
“Get ready to send out a call for help.% But
don’t send it until I tell you.”

He left, but in a few minutes he was
back. “Send the call for help now,” he said,

By this time Phillips was back at the
radio. At 12.15 he started to send the call for
help. - “CQD MGY CQD MGY CQD MGY
CQD MGY CQD MGY....” At that time CQD
was the call for help. MGY was the call let-
ters for the Titanic. "They sent the call six
times.

On the Californian fifteen kilometres
away Charles Groves was in the radio room.

“Have you closed for the night?” he ask-
ed the Radio Officer, Cyril Evans.

“Yes. I closed at 11.30. I've finished for
today. It’s been a bad night.”

“What ships have you spoken to?”

“Only the Titanic. And they told me to

~ shut up.”

Groves listened to the radio for a mo-
ment. He could hear nothing. He left the
radio room at 12.15 and went to bed.

4. Women and Children First

“The ship is sinking. Put on your life-
jackets.® Get ready to leave the ship.”

All the people on the Titanic soon had
news. Passengers left their rooms., Some put
coats over their night clothes. Some took a
few oranges and left boxes of money. Some
took a book to read. They. made little noise
as they went above. The first class passen-
gers stood together in the centre of the ship.
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The second class passengers stood further
back and the third class stood at the back

of the ship.

The sailors started to get the lifeboatsv

ready. There were sixteen boats: eight on
each side. Four were near the front. And
four were nearer.the back of the ship. They
were all made of wood. There were also
four boats made of cloth. ‘

All the boats together could carry 1178
people. There were 2207 people on the
Titanic.

But the passengers were not afraid. They
still did not believe that the end of the Tita-
nic was near. )

“The Titanic cannot sink! She’s the big-

gest ship in the world! The Captain and his

men know their jobs,”? they thought.
*They’ll save us.”

But this was the first time for the sail-
ors and their officers.®® So the work was
slow. :

“Let down Boat Number 4,” said one of-

ficer. :

“No, wait,” said another. ‘“We’re not
ready.” :

“The captain says so.”

“All right.”

“Fill her up.”

“Not yet.”

“Why not? The captam says so. Women
and children first.”

Then a few minutes later: “What's
wrong now?”

“The windows are closed. Nobody can
get out.” ’

“Well, open the windows, Break them

but get the passengers into the boats.”

But the women and children did not
want to get into the boats. :

“Things are better here than in that lit-
tle boat,” said one.

“Come on, miss,”® said a sailor to an
old womah.

“I won’t go,” she answered.

“Let her stay if she won’t get in,” said
an officer to the sailor. “But fill the boat.”3

Very few women and -children got into

the boats. So the officers began to ask for
husbands and wives together, Then a few
men. ~

The boats began to fill slowly. = When
there were 18 passengers in Boat Number 4
the officer said, ‘Let it down.”

It was the first boat in the water.

“How long have we got?’ Captain Smith
asked Andrews.

“About an hour, I think,” he said. “The
water’s coming in fast.” '

In the radio room John Phillips sent his
call for help again and again. The first reply
was from the Frankfort at 12.18. Then he
heard from the Mount Temple, the Virginian
and the Birma. The air was soon full of
talk. Too much talk.

“Do you know that Cape Race wants
you?” said the radio officer of the Carpathia.

“Come at once,” John Philligs answered.
“We’ve hit an iceberg. It’s CQD, old man.
We are 41.46 North, 50.14 West.”3! :

“Shall 1 tell the captam"” asked the Car-
pathia.

“Yes, quick.”

A few minutes later the Carpathia’s
radio officer said, “We're coming.
seventy kilometres from you.” -

“This is Frankfort.”

“Where are you?”’

“We're 240 kilometres from you.”

“Are you coming to help‘? Tell your
captain. We are on the ice.’

“What call are you using?” Bride asked
John Phillips, later. :

“CQD,” Phillips answered.

“Why not use the new call —SOS? It’s
much easier.” ]

So John Phillips began to use the new

.call SOS-dot-dot—dot—dashdash-dash-dot-dot-

dot. It was now 12.45,

But what about the Californian? It was
only 15 kilometres away. The officers on the
bridge of the Titanic could see its lights. One
officer tried to send a message with a lamp.
But there was no reply. Captain Smith said,
“Send up some rockets. They must come to

"our help.”

One of the officers on the bridge of the
Californian saw a rocket in the sky.

“That’s strange,” he said. “Why have
they sent up a rocket? They must be having
a good time. D've tried to send a message
about the icebergs. But they don’t answer.
1 did see a light from them once or twice.

‘But I don’t think that it was a message. Some

people do strange things at sea. -Rockets!”

5. A Time to Say Goodbye

.The passengers also saw the rockets.

“That means that things are bad,” said
one passenger to his young wife. “They
don’t send up rockets for nothing3? Wed.

_better say goodbye now.”.
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“It’s all right, little girl,” said Dan Mar-

vin to his new wife. “You go and I'll stay a

while.” !
i “T'll see you later,” said Adolf Hyker as
he helped his wife into a boat.

Mark Fortune and his son helped his
wife and three daughters into a boat. ‘“We're
going in the next boat,” he said.

“Charles, help father,” one of the girls
called to her brother.

“Walter,” said Mrs Douglas, “You must
come with me.”

*“No,” he answered. ‘I must be a man.”®

“Then try and get off with Major Butt
and Mr Moore,” his wife said. “They’re big,
strong men.”

“Women and children first.” Now no-
body wanted to stay behind on the Titanic.
The front of the ship was deeper in the water
now. Thomas Andrews walked among the
passengers. ‘“You must. get in at once,” he
said. “There’s not a minute to lose.% Get
in! Get in!” :

~ One after another the lifeboats dropped
into the sea.

One old woman cried out, “Don’t put
me in the boat. I don’'t want to go in the
boat. I've never been in an open boat
before.” ‘

“You must go,” said an officer.

Most people went quietly. Some of the
passengers could not speak English, They
could not understand the officers and the of-
ficers could not understand them.
of the. third class passengers became afraid.
Some got into boats but many did not. They
ran from one place to another. They asked
questions and did not wait for answers.

Most of the boats were now gone. One
by one they.left the side of the Titanic. From
the boats all eyes were on the ship.®® They
could see the people. They could see the lights,
And they would hear the music of the ship’s
band.3 It was happy dance music.

Captain Smith said to the sailors in Bdbat
8, “Can you see the lights of that ship over
there? Take your passengers to it. Then
come back for more.”

Then he said to an officer, “Can you
send a message to that ship?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Tell her this. “We are the Titanic.
We're sinking. Please have all your boats
ready.”

Again and again the officers tried to call
the ship. But they got no answer. They

Many -

sent up more rockets.
their calls for help.
On the Californian two officers, Stone
and Gibson, counted the rockets. They saw
five rockets. Gilson sent a message with his
lamp. At one o’clock he saw a sixth rocket.
At 1.10 Stone spoke to the captain of the
Californian, Captain Lord, on the telephone.
He told him about the six rockets. “I don’t
know what they mean, sir,” he said, “What
shall I do?” ’ .
“Send another message with your lamp,”
the captain said. .
Stone and Gibson on the bridge could see
the ship through their glasses. “Have a look
at her now,” Gibson said. *“She looks very
strange. One side is very high out of the
water. Now her red lights have gone out.”
The sea was over the front of the ship.
Now all the passengers wanted to escape in
the lifeboats.?” One young Irishman, David
Buckley, jumped into a boat with some other
men. He put a cloth over his head. He look-
ed like a young woman. So an officer let him
stay. But the other men . had to leave.
Another young man tried to hide in a
boat. An officer found him and said, “You
must wait. Women and children first.”

Someone must see

The young man began to cry. So the of-

ficer took out a gun. The boy cried louder.
“Be a man,” said the officer. He took the
boy by an arm.® All the women and child-
ren in the boat started to cry. One girl said,
“Oh, Mr Man, don’t shoot, please don’t shoot
the poor young man.”

The boy left quietly.

Then a crowd of men tried to get into
the boat. The officer took out his gun again.
“Don’t try to get in this boat,” he said, “or
T'll use this.” He shot three times into the
sea. ,

“Stand back! Stand back! It's women
first!” A

One by one the lifeboats dropped into
the sea. At last there was only wooden life-
boat left. By then the sea was only five me-
tres below it.39

There wére forty-seven seats in the last
lifeboat. There were 1600 people still on the
Titanic. Sailors held the crowds away from
the boat. “Women and children only,” said
an officer. ‘

A father brought two baby boys. “Take
them,” he said. Then he went back into the
crowd.

Mr Harris brought his wife forward.
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