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Chapter 1 I Was Born

I was born at Blunderstone, in Suffolk, or “there by”, as they say in Scotland. I was a
posthumous child. My father’s eyes had closed upon the light of this world six months, when mine
opened on it. In the shadowy remembrance that I have of my first childish associations with his
white grave-stone in the churchyard, and of the indefinable compassion I used to feel for it lying
out alone there in the dark night, when our little parfour was warm and bright with fire and candle,
and the doors of our house were —almost cruel, it seemed to me sometimes —bolted and locked
against it.

An aunt of my father, Miss Trotwood, or Miss Betsey was the principal magnate of our
family. She had been married to a husband younger than herself, who was very handsome with an
incompatibility of temper. At last, Miss Betsey paid him off, and effected separation by mutual
consent. He went to India with his capital. Anyhow, from India tidings of his death reached home,
within ten years. How they affected my great -aunt, nobody knew; for immediately upon the
separation, she took her maiden name again, bought a cottage in a hamlet on the sea-coast a long
way off, established herself there as a single woman with one servant.

My father had once been a favourite of hers, I believe; but she was mortally affronted by his
marriage, on the ground that my mother was “a wax doll”. She had never seen my mother, but she
knew her to be not yet twenty. My father and Miss Betsey never met again. He was double my
mother’s age when they married, but of a delicate constitution. He died one year afterwards, and
as I have said, six months before I came into the world.

One bright and windy March afternoon, my mother was sitting by the fire, but poorly in
health, and very low in spirits, looking at it through her tears, and desponding heavily about herself
and the fatherless little stranger. When lifting her eyes as she dried them, to the window opposite,
she saw a strange lady coming up the garden.

My mother had a sure foreboding at the second glance, that it was Miss Betsey. When she
reached the house, instead of ringing the bell, she came and looked in at that identical window.
After her eyes reached my mother, she made a frown and a gesture to her, like one who was
accustomed to be obeyed, to come and open the door. My mother went.

“Mrs. Copperfield, I think,” said Miss Betsey.

“Yes,” said my mother, faintly. Then Miss Betsey introduced herself. My mother bent her
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head, and begged her to walk in.

They were both seated,and Miss Betsey said nothing, my mother, after vainly trying to
restrain herself, began to cry.

“Oh tut, tut, tut!” said Miss Betsey, in a hurry. “Don’t do that! Come, come!” she looked up
and down my mother and said, “You’re totally a child ah.”My mother couldn’t stop crying. She
was worrying about her future, worrying whether she could bring up the baby alone, and even
worrying she would die before she became a mother.

Perhaps observing that my mother was a little unwell, Miss Betsey said, “Have some tea.
Then you will feel better. What do you call your girl?”

“I don’t know that it will be a girl, yet, ma’am,” said my mother innocently.

“I don’t mean that. I mean your servant-girl.”

“Peggotty! It’s her surname. Mr. Copperfield called her by it, because her Christian name
was the same as mine.”

“Here! Peggotty!” cried Miss Betsey, opening the parlour door. “Tea. Don’ t dawdle.” It
seemed that she had been a recognized authority in the house ever since it had been a house.

“You were speaking about its being a girl,” said Miss Betsey. “I have no doubt it will be a
girl. Now child, from the moment of the birth of this girl....”

i

“Perhaps boy,” my mother took the liberty of putting in.

“I tell you I am sure it must be a girl,” returned Miss Betsey. “Don’t contradict. From the
moment of this girl’s birth, child, I intend to be her friend. I intend to be her godmother, and I beg
you’ 1l call her Betsey Trotwood Copperfield. There must be no mistakes in life with this Betsey
Trotwood.There must be no trifling with her affections, poor dear. She must be well brought up,
and well guarded. I must make that my care.”

Peggotty came in with the teaboard and candles, and seeing at a glance how ill my mother
was, she conveyed her upstairs to her own room with all speed, and immediately dispatched Ham
Peggotty, her nephew, to fetch the nurse and doctor.

There were now occasional sounds of feet and voices overhead. Miss Betsey stopped her ears
with jeweller’s cotton, waiting for the newly born baby anxiously.

At about midnight, the doctor Mr. Chillip came downstairs to the parlour where Miss Betsey
was impatient. When she learned that my mother gave birth to a boy, she said nothing, but put on
her hat, rushed out of the door angrily and never came back. That was how I was born.

posthumous adj. M &, L ILJ5 A &)

padour n. & /T

magnate 7.8 %, E k&
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Chapter 2 1 Observe

When I look back on my early childhood, the first objects that assume a distinct presence
before me are my mother with her pretty hair and youthful shape, and Peggotty with no shape at
all, and eyes so dark that they seemed to darken their whole neighbourhood in her face, and checks
and arms so hard and red that I wondered the birds didn’t peck her in preference to apples. I have
an impression that they are always around me. Peggotty used to hold her forefinger out to me,
which is roughened by needlework, like a pocket nutmeg -grater.

I can remember there is a long passage in the house, leading from Peggotty’s kitchen to the
front door. A dark store-room, who owns our food, tubs and jars, opens out of it. At night, we
usually sit in the parlour, chatting. One Sunday night my mother read to Peggotty and me in there,
how Lazarus was raised up from the dead. And I was so frightened that they were afterwards
obliged to take me out of bed, and showed me the quiet churchyard out of the bedroom window,
with the dead all lying in their graves at rest. In the morning, 1 often go to the church with
Peggotty. Our pew is there. With a window near it, out of which our house can be seen, and it’s
seen many times during the morning’s service, by Peggotty, who likes to make herself as sure as
she can that it’s not being robbed, or is not in flames. But though Peggotty’s eye wanders, she is
much offended if mine does, and frowns to me, as I stand upon the seat, that I am to look at the
clergyman. But I can’ t always look at him. I am afraid of his wondering why I stare so, and
perhaps stopping the service to inquire —and what am I to do? It’ s a dreadful thing to gape.
Sometimes, I furtively look out of the window or look at my mother or Mr. Chillip who sits not far
away from us. Once the clergyman seemed to sing a drowsy song. My eyes gradually shut up.
Eventually, I fell off the seat with a crash, and was taken out, more dead than alive, by Peggotty.

And now I see the outside of our house. The ragged old rooks’nests are still dangling in the
elm-trees at the bottom of the front garden. The back garden is beyond the yard where the empty
pigeon-house and dog-kennel are. Over a fence, trees are loaded with fruit. My mother gathers
some in a basket, while 1 stand by, bolting furtive gooseberries, and trying to look unmoved. A
great wind rises, and the summer is gone in a moment. We are playing in the winter twilight,
dancing about the parlour. When my mother is out of breath and rests herself in an elbow-chair, I
watch her winding her bright curls round her fingers, and straitening her waist, and nobody knows
better than I do that she likes to look so well, and is proud of being so pretty.
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One night, my mother was not at home. Peggotty and I were sitting by the parlour fire, alone.
I had been reading to Peggotty about crocodiles. Later I was tired of reading, and dead sleepy. I
suddenly asked Peggotty, “Were you ever married?”

“Lord, Master Davy,” replied Peggotty, “what put marriage in your head?”

She answered with such a start, that it quite awoke me.

“But were you ever married, Peggotty?” said I, “You are a very handsome woman, aren’t

you?” I thought her in a different style from my mother, certainly; but I considered her of another
type of beauty.

“Me handsome, Davy!” said Peggotty, “No, my dear! But what put marriage in your head?”
“I don’t know! You mustn’t marry more than one person at a time, may you, Peggotty?”
“Certainly not,” said Peggotty, with the promptest decision.

“But if you marry a person, and the person dies, why then you may marry another person,
mayn’t you, Peggotty?”

“You may,” said Peggotty, “if you choose, my dear. That’s a matter of opinion.”

“But what is your opinion, Peggotty?” said 1.

I asked her, and looked curiously at her, because she looked so curiously at me.

“My opinion is,” said Peggotty, taking her eyes from me, “that I was never married myself,
Master Davy, and that I don’t expect to. That’s all I know about the subject.”

I thought she was angry because she replied that brief. But she did not. She let me continue to
read the story of the crocodile. At this time, the doorbell rang. We went to the door and saw my
mother standing there, particularly beautiful. A man was next to her with good-looking black hair
and a black beard. Last Sunday, he walked home with us from church.

As my mother stooped down on the threshold to take me in her arms and kiss me, the
gentleman said I was a more highly privileged little fellow than a monarch. He patted me on the
head; but somehow, I didn’t like him or his deep voice, and 1 was jealous that his hand should
touch my mother’s in touching me —which it did. I put it away, as well as I could.

“Oh, Davy!” remonstrated my mother.

'"

“Dear boy!” said the gentleman, “I cannot wonder at his devotion!”

I never saw such a beautiful colour on my mother’s face before. She gently chid me for
being rude; and keeping me close to her shawl, turned to thank the gentleman for taking so much
trouble as to bring her home. She put out her hand to him as she spoke, and as he met it with his
own, she glanced, I thought, at me.

The gentleman also wanted to shake hands with me to show his friendship, but I just gave

him my left hand deliberately —a wrong one for handshaking.
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That night my mother was in a good mood. She remained at the other end of the room, and
sat singing to herself. Shortly afterwards, I fell asleep, though I was not so sound asleep that I
could hear voices, without hearing what they said. When I half awoke from this uncomfortable
doze, I found Peggotty and my mother both in tears, and both talking. Peggotty seemed to
insistently disapprove of what my mother did. They argued with each other. Although I didn’t
know what had happened, 1 was sad. I was afraid that they quarreled. In the end, we fell a-crying
together.

A few days later, I saw the gentleman again. He walked home with us from church. Before he
went he asked my mother to give him a bit of geranium blossom we had. Then the gentleman with
the black whiskers appeared more frequently. I became accustomed to it. But I liked him no better
than at first. I knew him by this name now —Mr. Murdstone.

One evening about two months afterwards, my mother was out as before. Peggotty suddenly
and secretly asked me, “Master Davy, how should you like to go along with me and spend a
fortnight at my brother’s home at Yarmouth? Wouldn’t that be a treat?”

“Is your brother an agreeable man, Peggotty?” I inquired, provisionally.

“Oh, what an agreeable man he is!” cried Peggotty, holding up her hands. “Then there’s the
sea; and the boats and ships; and the fishermen; and the beach; and Ham to play with....”

I was flushed by her summary of delights, and replied that it would indeed be a treat. “But
what would my mum do while we’re away?” said I, putting my small elbows on the table to argue
the point. “She can’t live by herself.”

“Don’t you know? She’s going to stay for a fortnight with Mrs. Grayper. Mrs. Grayper’s
going to have a lot of company.” Peggotty said happily.

The day soon came for our going. When the carrier’s cart was at the gate, my mother stood
there kissing me. A grateful fondness for her and for the old place I had never turned my back
upon before, made me cry. I was glad to know that my mother cried too, and that I felt her heart
beat against mine. When the carrier began to move, my mother ran out at the gate, and called to
him to stop, that she might kiss me once more. As we left her standing in the road, Mr. Murdstone
came up to where she was, and asked her to go back to our house. Seeing this, Peggotty seemed
anything but satisfied. Yet it is unexpected that the two weeks’ absence was the turning point of
my life.

tub 1.5 & A

Lazarus (#7%) - 9B F)F 11 FH. A - L BRMBOA REEAR T W HE I

SRALIAFEA S BEXTFREMB E R ERAAFZERT
pew n JEAL



| A2 - #amaem

T

gape VB LZE, BB TX
furtively —adv.fi iy 3 , B P 3
rag v.Z B H

dangle v.3 %

straiten v.AE X ¥, T %
stoop v. T &, RIR

threshold ». A @, 74%
monarch n.& %, %
remonstrate  v. 7 &, & &k
chid v.7 & (chide #if & X & it & 519)
shawl ». B

geranium n. K 23K

cart n ESE{E L £

F_S5 ¥ M

ARl

23R (A2 Zh 4 I 5 B ST T b O BLAE A P R TR R R b Sk RS, B A AR 3L
U A% % » iR A A A B b, 7 IR SR, PR IR S R R s B T . fbi
KU AN SV AR A4 888, 8 4 41, TR ARG 0] 5 LR A A A 25 K Il 7 2 2 R SE 2R, 42 v ) Ut
ISR AR B3l . fiAs & 5 A B8 E T KA, bR £ 48 R 0 s R TG B &R 15 1R
MRS , BEBUE /D S 8T —FF .

FACTFIRATE 55 7 BLA — 2% KR, IS 5 1) J6T 5 — Bl B AT 1. S e LA — fa] %
WA AR E IR A B S M ARG, KL RIMNEFLEETHX. -2
K e L B 5 45 TR AR 3 52 45, DRI R A 5C — 1> W L 9 A G er FE T &2 A B i
FWT T 5 A5 2 A e TR LR B PR, B Rh = 5 SN IR 22 B BO 35 45 3R IR AR 7
BERLRE. B REH RS —EL IR AR R0 R, #1550
AP ST LA WA M 55 7. e ML TR B i 05, (A S B ATH 5 T &R
YR AR it sef T LAt R SE IR AT IR B - B A B B R AR KR . BULRAR F H O
fy R B o) D A 7, T SR ) HIR R AD B b A A A 8 B A E Sk, B R FRAE B
O b BRSNS FH BT . WRRAGEEFEE BOMM ! B A At 4 e B b A4 2 FTHR I§ T
b, BEAEMSBEVE TR, Bk EE,PBERATEAME? TEHEAELBZRA
b, AR RS ESEEN BFELIEF AR, SFF R/ LEANTLNST N



Chapter2 1Observe -9 .

e R OW %

S AT — YT 0 TG 7 190 U il — R, R O R R % RN BT R BE T Ak
B AR5 BB IR A 1 2 T

BULE MM BT AT 5 BT 55 T 5 A6 IR0 19U Sk o JLRRAARE 1 9 5 75 2
LA HE . T A6 B 6 25 9 53 A28 088 B0 1. A A0 T A USRS A e
SCHCLE T L TR 1E — 5 . A A0 M0 2 T 7 O R R LR (1 A
Fo —BERREER, BRI £ T, & H 08 S, 118, 76 % 1T 5 Bk %,
BRI SR B FE SR TS LK . T B T 4R 48 T Se b 6 RE 0 K % IR B T 4
BT LR T MR IR N B O SR

R b EESERAE R A (RS 35 0T A 7 T (0 BE 0300, TR 48 DU 3 i AT X 68 £
(R . 55 e TR S 7E B AR AT o S 4 5 RS 36 - R 45 ot 5 27

SR e T R B U 1 4 B AR SR ] TR 45 5 £ R

Bl 125 B A 6. 75 AR B SR R AR S T

S AR R % e A R DA 8 7 TR R A T M e A L R R 77 R
A A B 3RS R — R A R . AR A KRS — R

“URBFR IR o TR A DL AR TR A DL AR G 26 A8 5 ] T 45 1S £
g 2"

PRI | R — Y R — AN A SR L R X DA

USRI ORI R B

] AR ARA — A ALE T U XA AR HFE T BARE R B AT LU 5 — A A 25 0§
TR I 2

0 SRR 4 T DI L TR 0 L 1 DR A B X B AR E A T

TR R 2 RO L DR 5 77 TR

o — 1 1 , — S F 27 M ) etk R 2 7 O R G T R

“H B RS B IR EDEM TR S IR A8 T AL SR A B AR it
15,k A% RSO, LT KRR AN,

oL T R S e 0 25 4 R R (R MR . b kTR Ak 5 £ )
B, A TR T . RATEST O . B TR 5 0675 5 L T A9 t 24 i 45 45 1 35
B5 S5 AT 51 55 A A 0 S R A NE T, b K A AR AT — M\
B MR AE

BEETHNE FERARFZRNEH ARRE L2 FEZABR0NE
fK. flodh T30 A0Sk , TR S5 S 2 o AR B A o th R B T RO 9 IR 5, K I
Wt il 76 M BT O AR, R R BRI TR S ENF TREEMET. R—TFF
AT FHIF T .

W, S TS R



