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Chapter 1
pdSdy 4
Oliver asks for more
lSad Jlj Sl HaldP
Among other buildings in a town in England,

there was a house for poor People who had no
money and nowhere to live. This was called

the workhouse.
$ 990da cligils a4 elayass 3)Ls Kl gkl
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4SS 136880 Gy 4 o032 pdd . OLS §r 99040 OLduSIiNg &

Oliver Twist was born in the workhouse.
His mother, a young woman, lay ill in bed. A
doctor and an old woman stood by her side.
She lifted her head from the pillow. ‘Let me
see the child and die,’ she said.
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:Oh, yoUu mustn’t talk about dying yet,” said

e doctor- -
No, dear,’ said the old woman. ‘You are too

The young woman shook her head and held

r hand towards the child.
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The doctor put the child in her arms. She
pressed her cold white lips to its face, and then
fell back.

‘She is dead,’ said the doctor.
‘Yes, poor dear,” said the old woman, as she

took the child away from its dead mother.
‘Poor dear.’ :
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‘She was a good—Iooking girl,” said the
doctor, as he put on his hat and gloves. "Where
did she come from?’
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"She was brought here last night,” said the
old woman. ‘She was lying in the street. She
had walked a long way and her shoes had
holes in them. Nobody knows where she came
from, or where she was going to.’The doctor
raised the dead woman’s left hand.
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‘The usual story,” he said. ‘I see that she has
no ring on her finger. She wasn’t married.
Good night!’
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He went home to his dinner. The old woman
sat down on a chair in Front of the fire and
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Jegal to dress the baby. Spe die
e Very old clothes used for bab;
por in the 'Workhouse. The ¢
orphan, born 1nto a world which,
pity for him.
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No one was able to discover who the baby’s
Father was, or what his mother's name was.
Mr. Bumble, an important officer in the town,
invented a name for the baby. He chose the
name Oliver Twist.
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‘We name the babies here in order ffom A tg
L' he explained when people asked I‘nan’l}lt:e
the last one Swubble. This one 1S TWlsft.ninc
next One Wlll be Unwin'_ At the age 0 .

a e e
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Oliver was a pale, thin child. He and the other
workhouse boys never had enough warm
clothes or food.
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They were given only three meals of thin
soup every day. On Sundays they had a small
piece of bread. They were fed in a big hall. A
large pot stood at one end of the room. And
the soup was served by the master. Each boy
had one small bowl of soup and no more.
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The bowls never needed washing, because
the boys cleaned them with their spoons until
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e Es

ey shone. One day Oliver
decided that one boy would
paster after supper and
oliver was chosen.
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In the evening, the boys sat down at the
tables. The master stood by the pot. And the
Soup was served. It disappeared quickly. The
boys whispered and made signs to Oliver.
VIsails (LolSsia ydawd] Obggada o 58 (las,lsis o ‘
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He stood up from the table and went t0 the
Master, with his bow! and spoon in his hanfi&
‘Please sir.” he said, ‘I want some more.
The master was a fat, hea-lthy man, b:tt tl;lz
Went Very pale. He looked with Surprise
Sma“ boy _
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'What?' said the master at last in a quiet

voice.
‘Please, sir.” repeated Oliver. ‘I want some

more.'
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The master hit Oliver with his spoon, then
seized him and cried for help. Mr. Bumble
rushed into the room, and the master told him
what Oliver had said.
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o asked for more? My gy
ot believe 1t One © cried, 1

| ay they wil) hang (he
.Hc ook Oliver away

and shut him |
awa In 4 dark
gom. The next morning a notice appeared on

e workhouse gate. Five pounds were offered
toanybf’d)’ who would take Oliver Twist.
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Oliver was a prisoner in that cold, dark room
fora whole week. Every morning he was taken
outside .to wash. And Mr Bumble beat him
With a stick. Then he was taken into the large
hall where the boys had their soup. Mr.
Bumble beat him in front of everybody. He
“fied all day. When night came he tried t0
Sleep, but he was cold, lonely and frightened.
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But one day outside the high workhouse
gate. Mr. Bumble met Mr. Sowerberry. Mr
Sowerberry was a tall, thin man who wore
black clothes and made coffins. Many of his
coffins were for the poor who died in the
workhouse.
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‘I have prepared the

gomen who died ag¢ nighff:ms
gumble. > h
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for the two
© said o
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‘Good,” Said Mr. Bum
one day, Mr. Sowerbe

he raised his st; 5
the gate. °k and pointeq
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Chapter 2
099> (W
He goes Oul to-Work
JB § 090,00 dliaod
The arrangements were soon made, and M.
Bumble took Oliver to Mr. Sowerberry’s shop
that evening. Oliver did not want to go. ‘I will
be good, sir!” he said. ‘I am a very little boy
and it is so - so -lonely! Please don’t be angry
with me, sir!’
Jrady Il dinylels 9l yda ((),S 1 SR I T SRIAT
90 4B (Gl sgli Shds GASUK g0 Fu oy Gyddlps
G035 9 (1S53 (SHsS (e s (il (ye 0948 1368 9 gy
Adae 693 'q.ﬂ [an_gtlS 4G .‘aLQG

To Mr. Bumble’s surprise, Oliver had tears
in his eyes. He told the boy not to complain, to
dry his eyes and to be good. He took Oliver’s
hand, and they continyed walking in silence.
Mr. Sowerberry had closed the shop, and he

was writing by the light of a candle when they
arrived.
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‘Here, Mr. Sowerberry, I haye "
’ : . ’ I
boy,” said Mr. Bumble. Oljver bow(c):lcli,ght the

‘Oh, that is the boy, is it?” said Mr

(Siowerberry. "Mrs. Sowerberry, come here my
ear.’ |
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013 ;hOrt thir.l woman with E} narrow face c?ﬁe
e }’om' a little room behind tl}e §hop. y
T, said Mr. Sowerberry, ‘this is the boy
"M the workhouse that I told you about.’ )
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Oliver bowed again. .
‘Oh!’ said the woman. ‘He 1s very small.’
'Yes, it is rather small!’ said Mr. Bumble. ‘But

he will grow, Mrs. Sowerberry, he will grow.’
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‘Yes, I expect he will,” said the lady angrily,
‘on our food and our drink. Here, get
downstairs, you little bag of bones. You can
have some of the cold meat that we saved for
the dog. The dog hasn’t come home since this
morning.’
sdud] dS adSon o9dd Guudily ;_.id.; AR 8940 )95 4 dSdasls
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Mrs. _Sowerberry opened a door and pushed
Oliver into a dark room. Oljver’s eyes shone
at the thought of meat, they gave him a plate

@ 8 0
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o the dog’s food, ang he
Sowerberry wag
o enthusiastic.
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COmedWIth e, she said, taking ajz;’
lamp and leading him upstairs agajp ‘Yortu);

‘bed is in the shop. You don’t
among the coffins? Byt it
whether you mind or not. You can’t g
anywhere else.’ Oliver was left alone in t:ﬁp
shop full of coffins. He put the lamp down anz
looked around him.
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The shapes of the black boxes looked like |
dee Bhosts of dead people. The room smelt of
Uth. He was alone in a strange place. He |

* e
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climbed quickly into his narrow bed and fe]
asleep.

The next morning he heard a loud knocking
noise outside the shop door.

‘Open the door.” * cried a voice.
¢« 99200 9930 Lﬁ)" ujl.n)l.‘i 4 olsd.a::a;, 49 99w SO 91
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‘[ am coming, sir,” replied Oliver, turning
the key.
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A large boy was sitting in frq
ing bread and butter. He
gred DOSC:

pid you knock?” asked Qljyer
qdid.’
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.‘Do you want a coffin?’ asked Oljve
mnocently

‘-You don’t know who I am, Workhouse?’
said the boy. ‘T am Mr Noah Claypole and you
will work under me. Open the windows, you
Lflllly boy." He kicked Oliver, and entered the

op.
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‘Noah was a poor boy, but not from the
workhouse. He knew who his parents were,
His mother washed clothes, and his father wag
a soldier who was always drunk.

G283 993 952i by 4 4556 4] Y4 991 l5da ()8 745
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Other boys were rude to him, so he was glad
that Oliver had come. Now he could be rude to

Oliver.
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Chapter 3
Pl paidy
He Runsg Away
Q‘Sabl e ,@y
Noah Claypole made life very unpleasant for
Oliver. Mr Sowerberry tried to be his friend,
so Mrs Sowerberry was his enemy. There was
alot of illness in the town, and Mr Sowerberry
had a lot of business. He took Oliver with him
‘when he collected the dead bodies, but Oliver
did not like his new job very much.
gl s 9503, (35U 53 @bl Gl J3edS 7
9594 G j9 Sl 95505 sgds ydud] Gle Al | 30.45)94a
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cone day Noah was trying to make Oliver
}? - He
0

¢ pulled his hair hard and hit his_ ears.
I8 your mother, Workhouse?’ he said.
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‘She is dead,” replied Oliver, and his face

went pink. ‘Don’t say anything about her to
me.” 'What did she die of? Asked Noah.
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‘Of a broken heart, some of our old nurses
told me,’ replied Oliver. ‘Don’t say anything
more about her!’

‘Don’t be rude, Workhouse. We all pity you,
Workhouse, but your mother was a bad
woman. You know she was!’

“What did you say?’ asked Oliver.

'A bad woman,’ repeated Noah.
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4 with anger now, Oliver seized the
.. oer boy by his neck, shook him and then
Effw him to the ground.
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oliver’s unhappy life had made him a quiet,
«ad boy, but the insult to his mother had upset
nim. He stared angrily at Noah, who was still
lying on the ground.

i (SiedS 09323, Ged AP gaSasisl ails

ap3S Siarls Godd (Uls 4y 03,8 G 24y ladsy

Bdyge) ydeod) Liida 4S o 7gi 0990 Sola 094m0 93 4 43
a5 LS

- He will murder me!” cried Noah. ‘Help, Mrs
Sowerberry!  Oliver has gone mad Mrs
SOWerberry ran into the kitchen, caught Oliver
and scratched his face.
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Noah got up and hit him from behind. Whep
they were tired and could not tear and scratch
and beat him anymore, they carried Oliver to 5
dark room and shut him in there.
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Mrs Sowerberry sat down and began to cry.
‘He might murder us all in our beds,’ she said.
‘But what shall we do? Mr Sowerberry isn’t at
home. Run to Mr Bumble, Noah. Tell him to
come here immediately.’

Noah found Mr. Bumble at the workhouse.
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oh, Mr- Bumble, sir!” cried Noah,
: O‘ﬁver has ."
what? What?" asked Mr. Bumble, with a

of pleasure in his eyes. ‘He hasn't rup
qway, has he. Noah?’
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"Oliver,

<
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_‘Not run away, "sir, but he attacked me and

tried to murder me. sir. And then he tried to

murder Mrs. Sowerberrv. sir.

.Oh, the E?rr-ible pamn!” And Noah showed
Signs of suffering badly from Oliver’s attack.
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.. said Mr. Bumble. ‘1 will

He
00 1 : . Y
I, Sowekbhls stick and walked with Noah to
fhe dark foerry’s shop. He went to the door of !
Olives TOOM and said in a deep voice,

-
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‘Do vou know this voice, Oliver?” asked My
Bumble. .
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“Yesu" answerad Oliver.

*Aren’t vou afraid of it?"

*No!” saxd Oliver in 2 brave voice.

Mr. Bumble was verv surprised by this

answer. He stood back from the door and
lookad at the others.
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‘Oh. Mr. Bumble, he must be mad,” said

g‘ldrs.‘ Sowerberry, “No boy speaks to you like
) t‘ '

33

Scanned with CamScanner



‘He isn’t mad,’ said Mr, B
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:What‘?’ said Mrs. Sowerberry.
Meat, Mrs. Sowerberry, meat,’ said Mr
Bumble as we do in the workhouse, he
Youldn’t behave like this!’
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‘Oh!” said Mrs Sowerberry. ‘This is the
result of my kindness.’

‘Leave him in there for a day or two," sajq
Mr Bumble. ‘Give him soup and nothing else
in future, Mrs Sowerberry. He comes from
bad family.’
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At this moment Mr Sowerberry arrived. He
wanted to be kind to Oliver, but his wife’s
tears forced him to beat Oliver. He hit him
hard and then shut him in the dark room again.
At night Oliver was ordered upstairs to his bed
in the shop.
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when he was alone in the silence of the
qop, Oliver began to cry for first time. A
say he had listened to their cruel words ang
affered their beatings without any tears. But
sow he fell on his knees on the floor, hid hjs
face in his hands, and started to weep.
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For a long time he stayed like that, without
moving. Then he opened the door and looked
out. Tt was a cold, dark night. The stars seemed
further from the earth than he had ever seen
them before. He shut the door, tied up his few
Clothes in a handkerchief, and sat down to wait
for Morning,
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When the first light of day showed through
the windows, he opened the door again. After

one quick, frightened look around hirp, he
closed the door behind him and was out in the

open street.
.C.'_945Jo3 a_945a)4.:_z.'»4.': 4 3> L5b33.3 Uiafu.ﬁi ‘3454.3 V1Y |
5903,S 54SE,05 6,993 y4d g
S5 Ghaages A w49 S S sle
O89S daldasd ydw Gl g cowsls 635 190 dJ gaSE)e

—adl

Scanned with CamScanner



Chapter 4

PoJl9 (e
London,
LR

Oliver looked to the right and to the left. He
did not know where to 20. He remembered
that vehicles and horses went up the hill as
they left the town. He remembered walking
along this path with Mr. Bumble, and he took

the same road. Soon he passed the workhouse.

Outside, a small child was working in the
garden.
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.OliVer stopped. It was Dick, one of his of
fl‘leflds. He was very glad to see him before he
ef, They had been hungry and beaten and
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locked up together many times. The boy ran to
the gate and pushed his arms through the bars,
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“You mustn’t say that you saw me, Dick,’
said Oliver. ‘I am running away. They beat me
and were cruel to me. I am going to try and
find a better life, somewhere far away. I don’t
know where! You are very pale!’
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g h ecard the doctor tell them that | was
dyiﬂg” replied the child with a faint smile. ']
L very glad to see you, but don’t stop, don’t
stop!1

O 558 155 293 A¥eg 5 (Satiasnnn; 4, 4Suile
4 b3 535 (8 0083 e 4SS LY, o, 4S5 ,335s

!tLLaa_gdm «Alodgda ‘a'h"«i._. ._.u_yé_.

‘Yes, yes, [ will, to say goodbye to you,’
replied Oliver. Dick climbed up the gate and
put his arms around Oliver’s neck and kissed
him.

5 6pololags 3y adSosly aaly Jau mgdils e¥ey sadllys
335 y4alys o A Suwss g L}&M 094S K0 4 s p39sla
S ol

th‘Goodby_ze! God bless you!’ he said. It was
¢ first time in Oliver’s sad little life that

ano _
¢ the‘: Person had blessed him, and he never
Orgot jt,
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It was eight o’clock now, and Oliver ran, He
was afraid that they might ‘follow him anq
catch him. At last he sat down by a big stone.
The stone showed that it was just seventy
miles from that place to London. London! That
great city! Nobody could find him there. He
had heard people talk about it.

45 oyl Luyios 2l Hadi 99 glodi fdda JaislS

02945 Moyt $H4 IUES A 050 9 09aSs (Kgd iyl
Ldds> Lodi didgds 945 4S Dloon (Ldus ogds S04y . uduily
uilgil wdS gaa 4S 103948 o)lis g5 loidd W 5993 Uy
Obdwd Gousd) So3ly00 clds g9, o U;,S 2945 iuy el

R

They said that a boy need not be poor and
hungry there. It was a good place for a

homc]ess bpy to go, he told himself He
Jumped to his feet and continued walking,
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pliver had a piece of dry bread, an old shirt
[ o pairs of socks. He had 3 penny,
i Mo Sowerberry had given him ope day
<hen he had been pleased with Oliver’s work.

gut these won’t help me to walk seventy
giles in the winter time,” he thought.
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He walked twenty miles that day. He ate
only the piece of dry bread, and drank water
“}al People gave him along the road. When
mght came, he slept in a field. He was
frighteneq at first, and very cold and hungry.
folf he Was tired, and he soon fell asleep and

got his troubles.
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Next morning he had to spend his penny op
bread. He walked twelve miles that day.
Another night in-the cold air made him feg]
worse. His feet hurt, and his legs were weak.
b S 3 Sl s sSashs a9 sty e Gl
33)lae l9da 9 2dS g 5 (Sgdd 99l Jue 83lgs 33 945
3 ogsw oly JEGEL Ol Bl 4 cada 5K gl

Ogh A etilan s

‘As the days passed, he grew weaker and
weaker. A man gave him a meal of bread and
cheese, and an old lady gave him food and
some kind words. Without these, Oliver
imagined, he would die on the road.

39293 55 A 9 5 A& Slaes U oundls 0633, 45 Haa

hsda dapg (85,80 03 gealuly Smdy 9 Ob ey cligly

36 & 4 S Oloyes sty cliwda JSU splan Golss
r\l.‘.!d.fa_;d.ud S e ELY .:,Soa MJ@}.‘: Ll

Early on the seventh morning, Oliver walked
slowly into the little town "of Barnet, a few
miles from London. The streets were empty.
Oliver sat on a doorstep. He was covered in
dust, and there was blood on his feet.
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Ofioon people began to pass, but no one
’red to help him. He watched a coach and

ito;se:s 80 past. It was strange, he thought, that

0 Ould trave] the distance to London in a few |
418, It had taken him a whole week to walk. ;
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He did not know what to do, so he just sat
there.

Then he saw a boy looking at him. The bov
had passed Oliver once and then returned.
Oliver raised his head and looked at him. The
boy walked across the road to Oliver.

"Hello.” What is the trouble?”
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He was a strange boy. He was about Oliver's
age, but he behaved like a man. He wore a

man’s coat, which reached nearly to his feet,
and a man’s hat.

%thz 1s the matter?” he asked Oliver.
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‘I am very hungry and tired,” said Oliver, ¢
have been walking for seven days.” His eyeg

filled with tears.
Seven days!’ said the boy. ‘Oh, you neeq

food. I will pay for you*; Get up now*,
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He helped Oliver to stand up, and took him
to an inn. There he bought some bread and
meat and something to drink. Oliver had a
good meal with his new friend.
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‘Are you going to London?’ asked the
strange boy, when Oliver had finished at last.

‘Yes.’

‘Have you got anywhere to stay? Any
money?’

‘No. Do you live in London?’ asked Oliver.

g

Scanned with CamScanner



aSas3als 595 5,S 9lodi aSAisylgs sdd )5 LK
Sosid] dig>os 35
de
cudn S4B S pgdiniter Iyl 4p4a cSiied gua LU
¢ ouhed sosdd 4l 55 gy §4S0 S U AS 4

L e

«yes, 1 do, when I am at home. I suppose
ou want somewhere to sleep tonight?’
‘Yes, answered Oliver. ‘I haven’t slept
under a roof since I left the country.’
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said the boy. ‘] am
[ know an old
bed for

‘Don’t worry about it,’
going to London tonight, and

gentleman who will give you 2

nothing. He knows me very well.’
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Oliver learned that the boy’s name was Jack

Dawkins.
As Jack refused to enter London before dark

they did not reach the city until nearly eleven
o’clock.
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Oliver followed him down a narrow street
into one of the dirtiest places that he had ever
seen. The people looked dirty, and some were
drunk:
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Oliver began to think that he ought to run
away. But suddenly Dawkins caught his arm,
pushed open the door of a house and pulled
him inside.

Dawkins helped Oliver up the dark and

broken stairs. He threw open a door and pulled
Oliver in after him.
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The walls of the room were very dirty. So
meat was cooking over the fire Th . e
old man standing by the fire. He was dressed
in strange clothes and most of his evil
looking face was hidden by his red hair o
ped] 838 cliasda Ly, -

€re was an
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. of handkerchiefs were
TC were rough beds side by side

all;-l Four or five boys were sitting
€, Smoking long pipes.
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‘Fagin,’ said Jack Dawkins to the old man,
‘this is my friend Oliver Twist.” The old man
took Oliver’s hand and said that he hoped to
become his friend too. Then the young men
with the pipes came round and shook both

Oliver’s hands very hard, especially the hand
in which he held his handkerchief.
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One young man was anxious to hang up his
hat for him. Another put his hands in Oliver’s
pockets to empty them for Oliver before he
went to bed.
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e are Very glad to see you, Oliver,” said

. *Ah, you are looking at those

‘Fﬁag;ﬁi(erchiefs. We put them there ready to

Jash. Ha! ha! ha!” '
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The boys all laughed at this, and they began
to have their supper. Oliver ate with them.

Then they gave him a bed on the floor and he
fell asleep immediately.
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Chapter
pdoily O
Fagirv
oSu
rning, Oliver woke from a long
obody in the room except

boiling some coffee for

Late next moO
sleep. There was 1
the old man. He was

breakfast.
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was not asleep, he was not
Watched Fagin through
e old man thought that

Although Oliver
completely awake. He
half—closed eyes. Th
Oliver was still asleep.
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ed the door and then he pulled oyt 3
a secret hole 1n the floor. He placed
carefully on the table. He then sat
d took an expensive gold watch from
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He took out six more watches and looked at
them with pleasure. There were also beautiful
rings and other lovely jewels in the box.
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Suddenly he looked up at Oliver’s face. The
boy’s eyes were watching with silent interest.
Fagin knew that Oliver had seen what he was
doing. -He shut the box quickly, took a bread
knife from the table and went over to Oliver.
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‘Why are you awake? What have you seep?
Speak, boy! Quick -quick! For your life!’

‘] wasn’t able to stay asleep, sir,’ sajd
Oliver. ‘I am very SOITY. [ have only just
woken up.’
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‘Did you see any of these pretty things?” said
Fagin.

‘Yes, sir.’

‘Ah!’ said Fagin, putting down the knife.

‘They are mine, Oliver. I am an old man now,
and I have nothing else.’
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oment Jack Dawkins came in with
boy called Charley Bates. The four sat
90"~ 4 drank the coffee and ate the hot
do""al aﬂd meat that Jack had brought home.
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sydile 4gelita Al 4S 5595 (Ladiiil 4 268 Gl g
‘Well, my dears,” said Fagin, ‘I hope you
have been at work this moming. What have
you got, Dawkins?”’
‘Two ‘purses,” said Dawkins, and he gave
them to Fagin.
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‘Not very heavy, said the old man, ‘but well

Made, He ig good at his work, isn’t he,
OIIVer?’

Very good,” said Oliver.

Charley What have you got?’ said Fagin to
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‘Handkerchiefs,” replied Mastér By
producing four. ’

Well, said Fagin, looking at them carefully
‘They are good ones but they are marked
Charley. So we must take out the marks wit a
needle Olive, will learn how to do it.’

gadiuend 192 (39S 909Ul eV Ludid, A
il ailsds (il )35 1J6S 9 0SS s9aibiyg 4y (S5

G oot OBGlAS dash 4k opdud plalis Wy

Gl 09 O3 oo s HdA LIy S35

“Yes, sir,” said Oliver.

Charley Bates started laughing. ‘He is
innocent, isn’t he?’

After breakfast the old gentleman and the
two boys played a very strange game. The old
man placed a silver box in one pocket of his
trousers, a purse in the other, and a watch and
a handkerchief in his coat pocket.
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He then wulk_cd round and round the room
sith @ stick. like an old gentleman in the
qreet. He slopp_cd at the door, pretending to
ic&"k at a shop window.
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Then he looked round, worried about
thieves: He often touched his pockets to see if
he had lost something. He did this in a very
funny way, and Oliver laughed until the tears
came to his eyes.
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All this time the two boys followeq
behind Fagin. They moved out of hjg sigh
very quickly when he turned round, At 1%1 \
Dawkins stepped on Fagin's foot, whils t
Charley Bates pushed against hijmy fron?
behind. In that one moment they took frop,
him the silver box, purse, watch and
handkerchief. If the old gentleman felt 4 hang
in his pockets, he cried out. Then the gap,
began again.

Close
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They played this game many times, but it
ended when two Young ladies’ Bet and Nancy,
arived to see the young gentlemen. They
stayed and talked for a little time, and then the
old man gave them some money and they all
went out together.

‘Have they finished work, sir?’ asked Oliver.
Al g QLIS Sl ;’ﬁ‘\e 35S byl 4 Hl> uuids
W4 olalr U ile il 5 cdy e @S 990 ol
95 Ol g sgasle pdS SBK 5 olad (39dSs (BamdS

Shtsda Olods 5 glagy ol clidida 4Say osly OLSl

09853 4.&1'.42:3) b9dSdud,

554 13,8 gleds LS8 olads Ll s Hadulys

Scanned with CamScanner



‘Yes,” said Fagin, ‘unless they fing More
work while they are out. Is my handkerchief
hanging out of my pocket?”’

‘Yes, sir,” said Oliver.
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‘See if you can take it out, like the boys thi
morning. I mustn’t feel anything. Oljver had
watched the others carefully. He held up the
bottom of the pocket with one hand, apg

pulled the handkerchief out of it with th

e
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ShU G Taulidy pds i 6 ol S8 Gilgies 5
¥ Gl Gy o9diliyg 4 Hddlys A

SASdiuss 4, g &S s4Seils & .

154
O md 4 Cwda
Ijé’ h’!.;..l..wb.b L) .3‘,_.,3_)5

'L";.'QJb—" Gdsa_).md.:.maﬁ

61

Scanned with CamScanner



! " cried Fagin. |
‘Has it gone? € -
Here it is, sir,” said Oliver, showing it

: Y‘ e id Fagin.
ar,” sal
‘You ar¢ a goud boy, my dee :

ou
‘And now come here. | will Showh):efs
ke the marks out of the handkerc
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Chapter 6
plisdis ook
Oliver Among the Thieves
131553 g & iy
Day after day Oliver stayed in Fagin’s room,
taking the marks out of handkerchiefs,
Sometimes, too, he played the game with
Fagin's pockets. At last he began to want fresh
air. He asked Fagin to let him go out to work
with Dawkins and Charley Bates.
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One morning Fagin allowed him to go. The
three boys left the- house, Walking very
slowly. Oliver wondered if they were going t0
work at all. They were just coming out of 2
narrow street into a square when suddenly
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ins stopped. Putting pjg ¢ |
,B;VI;L pulled his friendg back. 8€r op his
lip>s
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‘Quiet!” he said. ‘Do
near the bookshop?°

‘Perfect,’ said Charley Bates. Oliver looked
a them in surprise. The two boys walked

across the road and went close behind the old

gentleman. Oljver followed them.
ey

you see that o]q man
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8la * °ld gentleman had white hair and gold
%5, He Carried a stick under his arm. He

-
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had taken a book from n whelf iy Font ¢
shop and he stood reading i, MEof th
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Olnfer was shocked when he saw Dawkins
put his hand into the old man’s pocket and
take out a handkerchief. Dawkins gave it to
Charley Bates and they both ran away.
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oment, Oliver understood the
In @ 1]I:,:mdkerchicfs; and the Watches ?,:zz

and Fagin’s games. He stood for 5

J"w‘el nt, full of fear, and then he too began to

meé
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The Old gentleman put his hand in his
pocket. He did not find his handkerchief, so he
tuned round. When he saw Oliver running

away, he thought of course that the boy had
stolen his handkerchief.

Stop, thief!” he shouted, and ran after Oliver.
C8oyudiians 3 5BaS ol dies Gads dSon el
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cE::r}:body in the street joined him in the

and a?- OP, thief,” they cried. Even Dawkins

ang harley Bates began to shout ‘Stop, thief!”
U0 after Oliyer too.
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Then someone hit Oliver and he fe| t
ground. A crowd collected roung him, Olivey
lay, covered with dust, and bleeding fr

. Om th
mouth. He looked a wildly at al] the faces thai
surrounded him.

0 the
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‘Is this the boy?’
gentleman.

"Yes,’ said the o]q gentleman, ‘T am afraid it
15. Poor boy! He ha

s hurt himself A police
constable pushed through the crowd and seized
Oliver by the neck. "Get up!” he said.

?4._:6&_335 0945 Ll & gy OLaSs 0 sy 4
Slals 3T ELEL 894 s9dsly 4 .(_.‘fd.g U33§ Sy egla

they asked the old
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qt wasn't me, Sir. It was twq other b
qid Oliver. “They are here some 5
nck and Charley had disappeareq
a5 G508 990 £I08 0n 098 i, G
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‘Oh, no, they aren’t,” said the constable.
‘Don’t hurt him,” said the old gentleman. ‘I
m not really sure that this boy took the
bandkerchief’
8 8 (lads L i 938 1 isS dSdualyy Sydudds
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The constable pulled Oliver along the street

Wthe police station. Oliver was 00 frightened
"Speak,

L : | , t
imThere is something in this boy 'S face tha

STeStS me, said the old gentlem?” nt:
lTDSe]f_ ‘IS he innocent? Where have I sec

- like,that before?
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Suddenly a man in an old black suit rusheq
into the police station. ‘Stop, stop!" he cried

‘Stop a moment!’
‘What is this? Who are you?' asked the

constable.
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‘T own the bookshop,” replied the man, ‘and
[ saw what happened. There were three boys—
two _othcrs and this one. Mr. Brownlow was
rca‘dmg and another boy took his handkerchief.
ey b oy did nothing. He watched and looked
surprised.’
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> said the

poy must go free, sai
‘Then th:{e took his hands off Oliver, and

. d-
he b0 f?,f;e poor boy!” said Mr. Brownlow,
‘Pog{d éentleman. ‘C?ll a carriage,
thl;Il ebody, please. At once! o y
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A carriage came. Oliver was placgd ::dosat ‘
of the seats. The old gentleman 'gOthmcarriage

beside him. They rode away until ! Zt

stopped in front of quiet London Stre 4; s
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Oliver waw taken into the hoyg, and
bed. When Dawkiny and Charley . Put ¢,

. €S apy:
home, Fugin was waiting for they, - 8Miveq
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‘Where's Oliver?’ he
look, The young thieves
they said nothing,

"What has happened to that boy? Crieq
Fagin, quickly pulling Dawkins

said with

an an
looked at ;

him, but

towards him,
Speak or I will kill you!’

"A police officer took him away,” answereq
| Dawkins.
! N L PAPLy 833 §

ALY LIgS : 5eC 2940093 lijlus gy, 4,
D54 Olimea 094 8 olies @ i

P45 0098 3 J 0ty v 138 )l oS
Sodd g, S35 oy LAIS), Llisd iyl

!rjﬁb-’ L.".!S".'
Nl i W98 9 s9dyls e¥ey LudiSels

He pulled himgels free and took a knife from
the table. Fa

Dawkin.». 810 Picked up a cup and threw it at
aWkins’s heaq. It missed him and nearly hit 8
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who was entering thf: room. Who threy
ma?at me?’ said a deep voice.
o 3o 9 553 08 s 0 30 i,
}}‘ puisSs)> St 49 D80da (SasS 0Sls Sojia
) )
g it sk 4 9 iyt LdSh gy, o, SaS

O‘d Shads 99 S 094 :LJ;.DS 5,948 SiKno 090,993 dilasy

o8

He was a strong man of aboy thirty—five,
with dirty clothes and angry eyes. A white dog

bllowed him into the room. Its face was
‘ratched and torn in twenty different places.

What are You doing to those boys, Fagin?
The man sajq. 1 am  surprised they don’t
Murder v, !
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‘Quiet’ Mr. Sikes,' Said Fagin. Don’t speak
so loud."You seem angry today.’

Perhaps I am,' said Bill Sikes. ‘Give me a
drink, Fagin. And don’t put poison in it,” he
added as a joke. ‘
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.. Sikes Wwas  drinkjp
\thlins told them about Oliver H €T, Jack

pa:;’ he had been caught.

ho 'd 7 "d F . ’
« .m afraid,” said Fagin <

ll the constable about us. We myg g4 him.
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But none of them wanted to go near a police
station.

The door opened and Bet and Nancy came
in. ‘Ah!’ said Fagin. ‘Bet will go, won't you,
my dear?’ | |

‘Where?’ said Bet. “To the police station t0
find Oliver. He has been taken away and we
must get him back.’ '
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‘No,’ said Bet.

‘Nancy, my dear,’ said Fagin. ‘What do you
say?’
"No,’ said Nancy.
"She will go, Fagin,’ said Sikes, looking at
her angrily.
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acy agrccd to look for Oliver. In clean
g0 Iiaa nd with 2 little basket, she looked

vcf)’;wre:;' poor, dear little brother, Oliver!’
Od ]’_\Iancy, prctending to weep.
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‘What has happened to him? Where have
they taken him? Oh, please tell me!”’
‘Very good!” said Fagin. ‘You are a fine girl,
Nancy. Go and see the constable now.’
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Taqcy returned quickly. ‘A gentleman has
S him,” she said. *Dawkins took the man’s

EanfikerChief. But the police don’t know where
¢ llVes_’
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nd him!’ cried Fagin. ‘Charley,
h that bookshop every c_lay,. :
hut this house tonight. It Dlsn ,'; S?a e
here. You know where to find me. Don't stay

iver!’
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Chapter 7 |
peidia b, |
A Belter Hoyme,
b S |

When he was a litt]e better, |

mna chair and talk to Mrs. Bedwi

S. Bedwin, She w
OBllfl0 ‘t:ﬂy who looked after the house fo?sl\?lr:
e M(r)W.B His new friends were very kind to
. MIS Bedwin smiled at him and she fed
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One day he was carried downstairs

Bedwin's 100 He stared at a picture of 5
lady on the wall. “Are you fond of pic
dear?’ said Mrs. Bedwin. ‘I don’t know
Oliver.
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‘1 have seen very few. That lady has a
beautiful face! But her eyes look so sad and
they follow me when I move. ‘Oh!’ cried the
old lady. ‘Don’t talk in that way, child. You
are weak after your illness. Let me move your
chair, and then you won’t see it.’
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en Mr. Brownlow came
nglr]er- As they were‘talking, 1\,?: “glmto See
soked at tlze picture. ‘Mrs. Bedwip)’ h:'nlf)W
suddenly- Loo'k there!” Ag he e €ried
Jinted to the picture above Olivep’ €, he

’ S
then to the b0y s face. The eyes, the ll:::g atEd
sy 1€

qouth— they were exactly the same,
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The next day, when Oliver came down to

Mrs. Bedwin’s room for breakfast, the picture
had gone.

‘Why have they taken it away?’ he asked.

It Stémed to upset you, child,’” said Mrs.
3edwm,

‘Ohs no. L. § . . q
ked it it didn’t upset me,” said Oliver.

ga\g/]eu’, said the old lady, ‘we will hang it up
€n you are better.’
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Oliver soon grew strong and well. He was
very happy in Mr Brwonlow’s house,
Everything was quiet, tidy and clean. Mr
Brwonlow bought him new clothes and a pair
of shoes.
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One day Mr Brwonlow called Oliver to his
room. The room was full of books and Mr.
Brwonlow was sitting at the window, reading.
He told Oliver to come and sit down. He asked
the boy what he wanted to do in the future.
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.please let me stay with you, sir,” cried
fiver. please don’t send me away! Let me be
0 Lrvaﬂt in your house!”’
aSe rear child,” said the old gentleman.

‘Y‘zﬁy can stay. | will never send you away

unless you give me at reason. o
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‘I never, never Will, sir, replied Oliver.

‘But let me hear your story Oliver where diq
you come from? Who looked after you whep
you were small ¢said Mr. Brwonlow?

plyts paSUls 1Sy4a o0 a5l oy jddly
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Oliver began to cry, and then he started to
tell Mr Brownlow about Mr Bumble and the
workhouse. There was a knock on the door. It
was Mr Grimwig, a friend of Mr Brownlow,
and he had come to tea. Mr Grimwig was a
large man in a blue coat and a white hat.
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"Shall I go, sir? " said Oliver.

‘No, stay here’, said Mr Brownlow. *This 18
young Oliver Twist, the boy I told you about,
'he said to Mr Grimwig. Oliver bowed.
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Mr. Grimwig looked at Oliver. He knew that
his friend Mr. Brownlow wag very kind. He
was afraid, that the street boy might chee;t or
deceive him.
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‘So this is the boy, is it?” he said. ‘And
where does he come from? Who is he? When
are we going to hear?’ |

‘Tomorrow morning,” said Mr. Brownlow.
Come to me tomorrow at ten o’clock, Oliver,
and we will talk about it.’

‘Yes, sir.’
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Mr. Grimwig whiﬂpcrqd o My lh‘w‘_,,,h
*You trust people too cuully.' my good ““md ,
‘He is not lying to me,” snid M, Brg |

QOB B S 9l Gl sl oS o,

‘If he is not, said Mr. Grimwig, | Will gy

my head!” at that moment, Mys Bedwip, Citne
in with some books.

These books must go back to the shop this
evening, sir,” she said.
A3 D4 e SBG By g

s JiSd g0 5993

G (gl ggils sl ya)

osons
3t LB woylell ph Wyl LIS P IS Lois

‘Send Oliver with them,” said Mr Grimwig,
‘If you can trust him, he will take the books
back for you, "Yes, let me take them, please,
sir,” said Oliver. Tl run all the way, sir.’
"Yes,” Mr Brownlow said to Oliver,
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will have to pay t.he man at the
~pop four pm.mds. Here is a five pound
b0 you must bring me back a pound ‘Yes,
e lied Oliver. He put the money safely in

ity ket placed the books carefully under
his pol: howed and left the room.
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‘He will be back: in twenty minutes,” said
Mr. Brownlow. He took out his watch and put

iton the table. -
‘Oh, you really expect him to come back, do

you?’ said Mr. Grimwig.
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«That boy has DEW clothes, good books
Thahis arm and a five pound Il.Otc in his
undlirt He will jomn his old friends, the
lt)l'(l)iZVZS. and laugh at you if he returns to this
2 ] ',
house, I will eat my head! ,
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oliver was walking towards the booksho
when he heard a young Woman shouting :O}F
my dear brother!”. ‘He felt a pair of anns
round his neck. “Who is that?" he cried. Why
are you stopping me?’ )
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Thave found him!” cried the young woman.
‘OH, Oliver! Oliver! You are a bad boy. I have

suffered so much!”

"Young Oliver?’ cried Bill Sikes, coming out
ofa shop with his white dog. ‘Come home t0
YOur poor mother, you young fool. Come

home at once.’
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‘What are these books?® cried Bill Sikes.

Have you been stealing?’ He tore the books
from Oliver and hjt him,
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what could one poor chiq d :
4is? He was pulled by his colla;J tgf anst g]|
qarrow streets. Ough the
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the watch on the table between them.
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Nancy and Bill Sikes ran through the streets
With Oliver. After half an hour they came to a
Yery dirty, narrow street. Oliver did not know
Where he was. Sikes rang a bell, the door

“Pened, and all three quickly went inside the
Ouse,
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It was dark inside. Sikes pulled Oliver down
some stairs and opened. the door of a dirty
room at the back of a kitchen. Fagin and the
boys were there.
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‘Look at his clothes, Fagin!’ laughed
Charley Bates. ‘And books too! He is a little
gentleman now!’
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- glad to see you,’ Frzngin said. 'And you
(ooking 50 well. Jack will give yoy another
my dear- you mustn’t spoil that Sunday

are

suits
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At that moment Jack Dawkins pulled out Mr.
Brownlow's five pound note from Oliver’s
pocket.

‘What’s that?” said Sikes, stepping forward
s Fagin seized the note. That’s mine, Fagin."
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mixliao’ ‘)I\(IO’ my dear,” said Fagin. ‘Mine, Bill,

S .013 can have .‘the books. ‘If that

il S};klsnt mine, I will take the boy back,’

U5 thy, €s. Nancy and I got him for you. Give
money, you evil old man.’
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He took the note from Fagin's fingers. ‘Thay

is for our work," he said. ‘You can keep the

oks, :
bO:} t:ev belong to the kind old gentleman whg

took me to his house, said Oliver, falling on
his knees at Fagin’s feet. ‘He looked after me
when 1 was ill
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Please send them back. He will think I stole
them. Oh, please send them back!’

‘The boy is right,” said Fagin. ‘Ha, ha!’ He
laughed and rubbed his hands together. ‘It
couldn’t be better for us!’
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w Oliver understood. He jumped quickly

s feet and shouted for help. He ran from
0 oom, but Fagin and the other boys soon
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‘Keep the dog away!’ cried Nancy. ‘He will
tear the boy to pieces!’ Sikes pushed Nancy
violently to the other side of the room.
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%0 you want to get away, my dear, do
?’\2“- said Fagin to Oliver, taking up a stick.
OUwant to get help? You would like to send

tl?;t.fhe police, perhaps? We will soon stop
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He hit Oliver hard. He was raising the stick
for a second blow when Nancy rushed
forward, pulled the stick from his hand ang
threw it into the fire.
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“You’ve got the boy!” she cried. “What more
do you want?’

‘Keep quiet!” shouted Bill Sikes.
‘Women cause a lot of trouble,’ said Fagin,

‘but we need them for our work. Charley, take
Oliver to bed.’
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w led Oliver into the nexy
g ity ol st and o o0 fe g
W srom him. Then he ghy the dogy doﬂ.‘“

a " b
;:‘[’n’; ad left Oliver alone in the dark Pching
Jfé"b i 5450995 34 3,8 Sy oo
< S35 GLalL 3pgl -
;w’b)"“d‘s ;o-"vu " M""’K*’”“d*’ oy
Wl 4S4SS 5 89954 Liqsq, - Jq_b;v-ﬂ
- 3 9

Fagin kept Qliver in the house for N
week. He reminded Oliver that Withoufai:?g(;

e would still be very hungry or even dead
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He tqld him about a boy who had run away
fom him, Sadly, he had been hanged- a very

I‘:ﬂplleasant death. Oliver was filled with fear as
¢ listened to Fagin’s words.
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iled at Oliver and said that if
for him they would be very
Oliver thought about Mr

od, kind friend.
ink of me?’ Oliver asked

Then Fagin sm
he worked hard
good friends.
Brownlow, his g0

‘What will he th

himself sadly.
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One cold, wet night, Fagin left the house. He
went down the dark street and knocked at the

door of another house.
“Who is there?’ said a man's voice.

‘Only me, Bill, only me, my dear.’
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‘Come in,’ said Sikes. They both had a glass
of wine, and then sat down to talk about

business.
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‘We can’t do it as we planned,’ said the
purglar. ‘Toby Crackit has been staying near
the place for more than two weeks now.

None of the servants will agree to help him,
Will you give me fifty pounds extra if the
work 1s done from the outside?’

‘Yes,’ said Fagin.
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‘Then we can do it when you like, ‘gyiq
Sikes. ‘Toby and I climbed into the garden the
night before last. The house 1s shut at night
like a prison. But there 1s one small window
that we can open. We need a small boy to get
through 1it.
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‘Oliver is the boy for vou, my dear,” said
Fagin. ‘He must start working for his bread,
and the other boys are too big. He will do

anything, Bill; if you are frightening him
enough.
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when Oliver woke up in the mq

arprised to find a new pair of shoes by his
bed. His pleasure soon disappeared when he
heard that he was going to see Bi]] Sikes.
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‘Why am [ going?” he asked Fagin
anxiously.

‘Wait until Bill tells you,’ said Fagin. ‘Be

areful, Oliver. Bill Sikes is an angry man. Do
What he tells you.” "
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Oliver was ternbly afraid. Fallmg On hjg
knees, he prayed to God to save him. Nan
came in. She turned very white when she saw
Oliver praying, and she covered her face With
her hands.

‘Nancy!’ cried Oliver. “What is it?’
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‘Nothing,” said Nancy. ‘Now, dear, are yoy
ready? You must come with me to Bill You
must be good and quiet. Give me your hand.’

"So you have got the boy,” said Sikes when

Nancy arrived. ‘Did he come quietly?’ ‘Like a
baby,” said Nancy.
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q am glad to hear it gaiq Sikes
ere, DOY> and let me talk to you.’ He
M Olive r’s hat and threw it in a corper
jo you know what this is?” he agkeq 1y
a pistol which _lay on the table,

«yes, sir,” said Oliver.
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"‘Come

pulled
"Now,
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Sikes put bullets into the pistol. “Now it is
ready to use,” he said when he had finished.
Pressing the pistol against Oliver’s head. ‘If
you speak a Word when you are Outside, I will

shoot you in the head immediately do you
hear?’
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Sikes woke Oliver up at ﬁth: o’clock thP next
morning it was still dar’k outside. And rajp Was
falling against the windows. Aft.er a quick
breakfast, Sikes and the boy. hurried through
the streets. The city was waking up. The inng
and shops were opening for business, and
people were going to work.
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The young boy had never Seen so many

people or so much activity. Sikes pulled Oliver

along by his hand ‘Hurry now!” he said,
looking at the clock of a church.
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Daylight came as they
roads. In the afternoon t

mn, and Sikes ordered
kitchen fire.
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reached the country
hey came to an old
some dinner by the

They continued their journey. The night was
Yery cold and not a word was spoken. They
Walked across the fields until the poor tired

%Y saw the lights of a town.
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At a bridge Sikes turned suddenly. He left
the path and went down to an old I'uined
house.

‘Hello!” cried a loud voice when they were
inside.
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‘Don’t make such a noise,” said Sikes,

closing the door. ‘Show a light, Toby.” A man

appeared, holding a candle in his hand. He had

red hair and big boots and some large rings on
his dirty fingers.
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1 am glad. to see you, Bill,” said Toby
Crackit. ‘18 this the boy"?’

.One of Fagin's,’ said Sikes. ‘Oliver Twist
Give us something to cat and drink while we
gre waiting.” He turned to Oliver. ‘Sit down by
te fire and rest, boy,’ he said. You will have
to go out with us again tonight.’
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Oliver looked silently at Sikes and sat with
his head in his hands. He was very tired and he
did not really know what was happening,
‘Later, when the two thieves were ready, they
went out with Oliver between them
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‘Take his other hand, Toby. Let’s go,” said
Sikes. 'They went quickly through the town,
and then stopped in front of a house with a
wall all round it.
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Toby Crackit quickly climbed to the top of
the Wall - ‘the boy next,” he said. ‘Lift him up.
[ will hold him.’

Sikes caught Oliver under his arms. In three
or four seconds he and Toby were lying on the
grass on the other side. Sikes followed them
over the Wall immediately.
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Now, for the first time, Oliver understood
that they were planning to enter the house _to
Steal and perhaps to murder. He fell to his

€es 1n fear,
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‘(let up!* said Sikes angrily, taking the pisto
from his pocket. ‘Get up or 1 will shoot yoy

through the head.’
‘Oh, please let me run away and die in the

fields,' cried Oliver. ‘Don’t make me steal!
JUAS W g4 apilars (iweda (JeS 2940 90 4 aS L
£39500 LS4 diada oS gliga s,
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Sikes put the pistol to Oliver’s head, but
Toby took it from him and put his hand over
the boy’s mouth. ‘Quiet!” he whispered.
‘Don’t shoot here. If the boy says another
word, I will hit him on the head.’

He and Sikes took Oliver to the back of the

house and they opened a small window.
F g S G e ds S 4milasy Sl
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Now listen,’ whispered Sikes to Oliver. He
ok a lamp from his Pocket and lit it. ‘I am
going t0 put you through there.

0% B8 Ll 135S 9 )dauly G 4 by Sl
WAl 35 e GoS 9 wlupSils sliiaes GlaS A Salz

09699 4ads-02
‘Take this light, go up the steps and along the
little hall to the door. Open it and let us in.’
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He stood on Toby’s bent back and lifted

Oliver through the Window. |
“Take this lamp,” he said. “Can you see the

stairs?’
“Yes,” whispered Oliver, shaking.
4 0983,S s SAEE 9 98 esbedy Gy sdw ogs
09456 )dxid,
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Sikes pointed to the door. ‘If you don’t open
it, I will shoot you!” he warned. ‘Now go.’
Oliver had decided that he would go upstairs
from the hall and wake the family. He did not
mind if he died. With this idea in his mind, he
took one step forward.
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'Come back!" Cried Sikes ‘Back! Back_!’
Frightened by this loud cry, Oliver dropped h1s
lamp.
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A light appeared at the tq of -

pe saw tWo men. There wasp ﬂ;: Swais, and
poise, @ sudden light and g o 2 lud
o1l back. He had been shot
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Sikes reached out and seized Qlj
ver b
&}e smoke had cleared away. He fired rhisect)::ﬁ
pistol after the men, who were already runnin
away. He pulled Oliver quickly through the

window. ‘Give me a coat, Toby.’ 1
‘ , Toby,” h
They have hit him_’ P s

&4 5 A3
K995 go94s Gl S a3 g s 4ty oSl
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noise of a bell ringing. Men

, g. Oliver was carried quickly
i ;S the ground. Then he fainted and he saw
®ard nothing more, Sikes rested the body

k

Then came the

Were  shoutin
ac

112

Scanned with CamScanner



of Oliver Twist across his knee. Then p
shouted to Toby Crackit, ‘Come back and help
me carry the boy.’
G AP S0 Obylsle OBesly 3 hadd 4SKs Koy iy,
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But men were already climbing over the gate
into the field. There were dogs with them too.
s SKLS 3L wggsla aSKpy jdeds  Sasly a¥q,
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‘They are chasing us!” cried Toby. ‘Drop the
boy!”

Toby disappeared. Sikes threw a coat over
Oliver and ran,

The two servants from the house came to the
middle of the field. They looked round.

'l can’t see them,” one said. *We should go
home now.’
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Yes. Mr. Giles.” Sﬂldﬂk‘.‘ﬂﬂﬁﬂm His
o was whnie .You are afraid. Brittles” said
G first man. whose face was even whiter
“We are both afraid It is normal,’ replied
The zir became colder as the sky grew light
The ram cam< down heavily. Sull Oliver lay
oo the cold wet ground, where Sikes had left
b
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Chapter 10
pasdd (PPN
Oliver ik safe again
aiaoyaw dylg9d JPTALE
Morning came and at last Oliver woke up.
His left arm, covered in blood, hung at his
side. He could not lift it. He was very weak,
and he cried with the pain. He knew that he
had to move, so he got up slowly and waked to
the nearest house.
4 iy Gli sgtlieds iy luligsd 5 olals Gle
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'Perhaps the people in that house will feel
pity for me,' he thought. 'And if they don't, it
will be better to die near people than in the
open fields.'

& 58 W
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oliver pushed open the garden gate and went
slowly across the grass. The pain got worse.
He climbed the steps, knocked at the door and
then painted again.
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At this time Mr Giles, Brittles and the other
servant were having some early morning tea in
the chicken. Mr Giles was telling the servants
what had happened in the night. Suddenly
there was a noise outside. The cook screamed.
'That was a knock,' said Mr. Giles. 'Open the
door, somebody.' Nobody moved.
sla 3 EoKides 5 el 9 b Sht 1asdd
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Tt seems a strange time to knock,' Saig
Giles. Open the door, Brittles. We will a]j

stand near you.'
They walked forward slowly towards the

door. Brittles opened it, and there was poor

little Oli\.fer.
'A boy!" Cried Mr Giles. He pulled Oliver

into the hall.
'There is one of the thieves, madam!" He

shouted up the stairs. 'l shot him, madam."
SEyos pulinys 1S 0130t G 94y 00t uli 3554,
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‘Giles!" Said the sweet voice of a young lady
at'the top of the stairs. 'Is the poor man hurt?'

['think he is dying,' shouted Brittles. 'Would
you like to come down and look at him, miss?'
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please be quiet,' said the young lady. 'T wil]
4“"* (o my aunt, and ask her what to do
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She soon returned and said, 'carry the thief to
\r. Giles's room. Brittles must go to the town
for the doctor.

Sometime later, a carriage stopped outside
the gate. A fat gentleman jumped out, ran into
e house and came quickly into the room.
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This is terrible!" He cried, as he shook hands
“ith the ladies. My dear Mrs. Maylie- in the

Sknce of the night- and you too, Miss Rose.
Termibler
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'"We are all right, Dr Lostberne,' said Rose,
'but there 1s a poor man upstairs that my aunt
wishes you to see.’

"Yes, Brittles told me,' Said Dr Losberne.
"You shot him, Giles? Where 1s he? Show me
the way.'
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The doctor stayed in Mr. Giles's room for
more than an hour. His bag was brought up
from the carriage. A bedroom bell was rung
very often, and the servants ran up and down
the stairs all the time.

At last Dr Lorberne returned to the two
ladies. 'This is a very strange thing.
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He is not in danger, 1 hope?' Said the old

lady-
No.' replied the doctor. 'Have you seen this

thief”
'No,' replied the old lady.
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T was going to tell you about him when the
doctor came in, madam,' Said Mr. Giles. He

felt rather ashamed to say that he had shot a
small boy.
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1‘N(O_Se wanted to see the man,' said Mrs
aylie, 'but i did not allow it."
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'There is nothing to be afraid of)' sgig the
doctor. 'He is quiet and comfortable now. Wy,
you both come and see him while I am here?"
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The doctor led the way upstairs. 'Now,' he
said, as he opened the door, 'what do you think
of him?'
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There, instead of an evil man, lay a small
child. He was weak with pain and was in a
deep sleep. His arm rested across his chest, his
head lay on his other arm and his hair was
spread over the pillow.
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They looked at him in silence. Then the
younger lady bent over him, As ghe brushed
back Oliver's hair, her tears fell on pjs face.
Oliver moved and smiled in his sleep,
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'What can this mean?' Said the older lady. 'I
cannot believe that this poor child was the
pupil of thieves!"

'Who can say?" Answered the doctor. "'We
find evil, like death, among the old and the
young.'
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‘But at such an early age!" Cried Rose. 'Has
he even known a mother's love or the

happiness of a comfortable home? Oh, aunt,

dear aunt, don't let them take this sick child to
prison!'
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My dear Jove,' said the old lady, 'of course

not!' |
Hour after hour passed, and in the evening
Dr Losberne told the ladies that Oliver was

able to talk to them.
s d olegSly pdSdiugdiss> sS Sop digils
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Their talk was a long one. Oliver told them
the story of his life. He was often forced to
stop, because of the pain and his weak
condition. It was sad to hear about such
suffering from the mouth of a sick child. But
the gentle hands and loving smiles of the
ladies helped Oliver. He felt calm and happy
and peaceful.
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liver was quite ill and weak. His broken
s painful, and the rain and cold had
ven him fever. He was sick in bed for many
%vecksa but slowly he grew up better. With
ears in his €yes, he thanked the two sweet

ladies for helping him. -
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When the warmer weather began and there
were new leaves on the trees, they prepz}red to
leave the town house for a house m tfhe
countryside. It was a completely new life ?5
Oliver. Here roses climbed the walls of t.he oh
country house and the air was ﬁlled~w1th the
smell of beautiful flowers. The days Wer®
quiet, and he was not afraid when he went to

bed at night.
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Every morning he went to see and o]
gentleman who taught him to read better ang
to write. He went for walks with Mrs. Mayl
a{ld R(_)se. He listened when Rose plax:ed ‘th:
P1ano in the evenings and sang in her sweet,
gentle voice. )
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leig r?sd?;d 11}1{ the garden and he. worked at his

Sometimesol.] e fed Mrs- ;\-’!ayhe's bxrd_s and
: C 80t up at six in the morning (0

p-lck flowers for the breakfast table.
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Oliver was really happy. The ladies looked
after him SO well and he loved them with all

his heart. | .,
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Chapter 11
pastdil owd

The Mysterious Stranger
Spring passed quickly and summer came.
The sun shone. Nature was growing, full of

life and energy. Oliver grew bigger and
healthier, but he was still the same gentle,

sweet boy that he had been before.
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One beautiful, warm night Oliver and the
two ladies took a longer walk than usual
When they returned, Rose sat down at the.
p1ano. After playing for a little time, her hands

sud.denly began to shake. Her face was very
white,
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Rose, my love! Cried Mrs. Maylie. 'What is
the matter?’

‘Nothing, aunt, nothing," said Rose. 'l am
ather tired. T shall go to bed now and be better
tomorrow. Please do not worry.'
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When morning came, Rose was worse. It
was clear that she was suffering from a serious
illness. Mrs. Maylie's sadness was terrible.’
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'We must send for Dr. Losberne at once,
Qllver; she said. 'l have written a letter for
'm. Will you take it to the inn for me? From

> 9 @
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there someone will ride at once with it to Dy
Losberne at Chertsey.’
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Oliver ran off immediately across the fields.
He found the inn and arranged for the letter to
be taken to Dr. Losberne. He was worried and
nervous until saw the man take the letter and
ride away with it on his horse.
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He was coming out of the inn when he
almost fell against a tall man in a black coat.

'Curse you!' Said the man in a voice of
terrible anger. 'What are you doing here”"

'l am very sorry, sir,' said Oliver. '] was In @
great hurry to get home. I did not se¢ you.'

e 0
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The man moved towards Oliver, but before
e could hit the boy he fell to the ground
liver stared at the madam for a moment and
e ran into the inn for help. Some men came
"d carried the person inside. Then Oliver 2%
Wy ag fast as he could. He Was L
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frightened by the stranger's Myster;
behavior.
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Dr. Losberne arrived late that night and went
straight to Rose while Mrs. Maylie and Oliver
waited outside the bedroom. Rose was very ill,
the doctor said. In the morning the little house
was lonely and quiet. Oliver went to the old
church and sat down outside on the grass. He
wept and prayed for rose.
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summer
of the " die

He looked around at
countryside and heard the songs
birds. It was impossible that Rose €0
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hen everything was so glgd and hl:lppy. When
he went home, Mrs. Maylie was sitting in the
fiving-To0m. Rose had fallen Into a deep sleep.
when she woke up, S.he could either get better
o say goodbye and die.
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At last Dr Losberne came out of the
bedroom.

'How is Rose?' Cried the old lady. 'Tell me at
once!'

'You must be calm, my dear madam,' said
the doctor.

'Tell me, in God's name! My dear child! She
is dead!"

‘Thank God, no!' Cried the doctor, with great
feeling. 'She will not die.'
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The old lady fell on her knef:s and prayeq, |4
was almost to0 much happiness to accept,
Oliver could not weep, Or speak, or rest, He
went out and picked some beautiful flowers

for Rose's room.
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Every day Rose grew better, but she was
weak for a long time and could not leave her
room. The windows were open now because
she loved to feel the warm summer air. But
there were no more evening walks, and Oliver
*Pent much of the time in his own little room

working at hig lessons.
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One evening, Oliver ga¢ and .
He felt tired. It had beep 2 hot (ri:"/dahls books
not really awake but wag only asleepnd,hc was

Suddenly he seemed to see Fagip, pointing at
gg;l 'and whlspermg to another man, 'that jsgihe
ogoiles0d (EAS 995)d, ¢ il B R KPP
S (0919954 535 <099 2348 (553, .58 JaSaie, :é—;u
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- “verc
' ' seemed to ans
I know,' the other man " s voice made

The anger and hate in the ™ _ there-
Oliver jump up. What was that? There so he
at the window- close tO. him- vec ]
could almost touch him- thef
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And beside him, white with anger or fe,,
S[Ood the man who had met him outside th e'-'
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It was only a second- and then they had
gone. But they had seen him and he had seen
them. He jumped from the window into the
garden, and called for help in loud voice the

.S CIvants came running. Oliver could only $8Y;
Fagin! Fagin!'
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was it a man?' Cried Mr. Giles takin
1 Wh ) ’ gupa
heavy stick. 'Which way did he go?
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'Over here!' Cried Oliver.
Mr. Giles ran off, and Brittles followed him.
Oliver ran behind with Dr. Losberne, who was

taking a short walk. But they could not find the
two men.
Tt must be a dream, Oliver,’ said Dr.
Losberne.
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'Oh no, réally, sir,’ replied Oliver. T saw
Fagin- 1 am sure of that. I saw them both as

clearly as 1 see you now.'
'Who was the other man?' Asked Dr.

Losberne.

‘The man that i told you about. He was at the
inn,' said Oliver.

'This is very strange,' said Dr. Losberne.
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Thev continued to search for the two men,
but without success. The mext day Mr. Giles
as sent to all the inns in the area, but no one
w '
could tell him anything about the strangers.
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Mr. Bumble was sitting by the fire in the
workhouse Wwere Oliver' was born. He was
drinking his tea and reading the paper, when 2
tall. dark man in a black coat came to hlm, It
was, the man that Oliver has seen at the inn,
and later outside his window with Fagin.
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'Mr Bumble,' said the stranger, 'you are af
officer of the workhouse, are not you?'

'T am now master of the workhouse, Young
man, said Mr. Bumble slowly and 1D z

important voice.
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Tt was you to tell me something,' said the
stranger. 'T will not ask you to do it for
nothing. Take this now.' As he spoke, the man
put two gold coins on the table. M. Bumble
took them and put them in his pocket.
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Sai"(firyh 10 remember something, Mr. Bumble,'
the stranger. 'Twelve years ago last winter

SOmeth; .
" ething happened in your workhouse. A
9y was born here"
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'Many boys!' Replied Mr.

his heaﬁ. ’ P BUITﬂ)le, Shaking
'There was one little boy with 5 thin

was sent out for work for g coffin

Then he ran away to London '
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'Ah, you mean Oliver Twist! Sai
' Said
Bumble. 'Yes, I remember him!' i

T want to hear about the o]d woman whg

looked after his mother.' <a;
| , said the strap
'Where is she?' ' =
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'She di.ed last winter,' said Mr .Bumble. 'She
had a friend with her when she died- another
old woman from the workhouse. She was told
something.'
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How can i find her,' asked the stranger.
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Only through me,' said Mr, Bumbe.

'"When?'

‘Tomorrow.’

'At nine' in thf: evening,' said the stranger,
taking a piece of paper and writing an address
on it. 'Bring her to me at this place and in
secret.

0940 38p ilgdos Ui 1 5eS 4oy,

.a,‘-:}i%-f é—},J‘,JM e 64.(‘34 4 Las :‘_;,S J.,.g 3;44,'
Ts4S -

Wh4y

bediud Iy (SIHALES dayly voylads S5 SIS 1S 4So)l,.,,;,

y Al pdd difr (o B oy phwd) GASWLALIL 9 o)S

e

Mr. Bumble looked at the paper and saw that
it had no name on it. "What name should I ask
for? He said.

'Monks,' answered the man, and walked
quickly away.

It was a hot summer evening. Mr Bumble
went down to the river. An old woman was
with him,
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'The place must be near here,' said
Bumble, looking at the piece of Paper by thr'
light of his lamp. :

'Hello!" Said a voice from an o
house. 'Come in!"

They went in. The man in the bac
closed the door behind them.
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'Now,' said the stranger to the old woman,
'‘what do you know about the mother of Oliver
Twist? What did your friend tell you on her
death bed?'
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'How much money is her information worth
to you?' Said Mr. Bumble.
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1t may be worth. nothing or it may be worth
enty poundS,_' said Monks.
et me hear 1t first.’
oiupaes o)ly iz a4 GG e Juady 54,
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'Give me twenty-five pounds in gold,' said
Mr. Bumble.

Monks thought for a moment. Then he took
<ome money from his pocket. He counted out
twenty-five gold coins and gave them to Mr.
Bumble.
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'Now,' he said 'let's hear the story.'

'When old Sally died, 'said the old woman,

'she and [ were alone.'
'"Was there no one else nere? Asked Monks.

"No one who could hear you”
No,' replied the old woman. 'We Were

alone.'
i 4SS5 GentisS sl b IS
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Good,' Said Monks. o |

«She talked about a young girl.” continueg
the woman, ‘who had brought a child- Oliver
Twist- into the world some years before. _Old
Sally told me that the young mother had given
her something before she died. She had asked
her, almost with her last breath, to keep it for
the child.'
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‘And did he keep it for the boy? What did
she do with it?’ cried Monks.

"She kept it for herself. She never gave it 10
the child.’

Scanned with CamScanner



Andthen? e
‘She sold it to me.’
‘Where is it now?’ cried Monks
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‘Here,” said the woman, gp
bag on to the table. Monks tore it open. Insid
a s.mall gold -locket there were two pi;aces f;
hair and a plain gold wedding ring, i
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The ring has the word “Agnes” inside it,

sai‘d the old woman. 'That was name of the
child’s mother.’

:And this is all?* said Monks.
AlL, replied the woman.
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‘Good.” said Monks. "Now come with 5 §
will show you what I am going to do with gy,
jeweller}'-' He led them down to the iy
‘There!” said Monks, throwing the bag into the
rver: ‘That is the end of that! And you tw
will sav nothing about all this?’

‘Of course, Mr. Monks." said Mr. Bumble,
bowing. ‘You can trust us.’
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Chapter 13

PA0d pow prdy
Nancy learng o secyet
103 Jarias il

Bill Sikes lay on his bed, covered by 1

. _ ) h
coat. He had been ill with a fever foy se{.fe:;;
weeks. The dog lay beside the bed and T
sat near the window. She looked white ang
thin.
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lliness had not improved Bill Sikes’s temper.
than Nancy helped him from the bed to a
hair, he cursed her and hit her. She turned

“Way and tried to laugh, but there was a tear in
her €ye.
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| d Fagin came into the rq
he door opened an iy in. ¢ "
‘N'f,w isten to me, Bill,” said Fagin. “We have goy
to get Oliver back. He 1s W.Orth Aol i rioney to
me. Bill.” ‘How can we get him back?’ said B,
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‘He is staying with Miss Maylie and her aunt.
And | think we have a chance now, Bill. They
have come to London from the country and they
are - staying at a hotel near Hyde Park. We will

try again, and Nancy will help us.’
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$ oy A 80 with you now,’ said Bill. ‘T want
Ome money from you.’
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soin did not want to give Sikes any amount.

iy Thev eventually agreed on an amount.

Then be and Nancy left to get the money.
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~Now. said Fagin when they reached his
room. ‘I will give you the money, Nancy.’

Thev heard the sound of a man’s °I was
expecting this man,” whispered Fagin.
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‘Don’t talk zbout the money, Nancy! He
won't stay long.” Fagin took the candle to the
door.

"Monks stood there in his black coal. He
stepped back when he saw Nancy.
~ “This is one of my young people,” sa
‘Don’t move, Nancy.’

id Fagin.
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onks came in. ’ |
1‘\then did you return to town?’ asked Fagin.
“Two hours ago,’ answered Monks.
| Did you see him?” asked Fagin.
‘I did,” replied the other man. ‘Let me have a
word with you.’
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Fagin led the way to the sitting-room, where
they would be alone. Nancy quickly took off
her shoes, followed them and stood quietly
near the door. She listened to their mysterious
conversation with great interest. |
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when Fagin came back, Nancy was ready to go

me. . . :
hO.YOu have been a long time, Fagin,” she said
unhappily- ‘Bill will be in a bad temper when I get

back.
,334EL1 ajd.h;;dg._n _93.3:3'90\.3 é\..o.!‘..: 5334__.196 '_-,33’1_:3 .ll.ZJS

L aasr o2 d Sassle (G55 ssdpleds 4 il
’ .3_94.:..:;{-&:.: R 4S Cdsed 5,95 |
1 couldn’t help it, my dear. Business.’ g
He gave Nancy the money that Sikes had asked
for, and they said goodbye.
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Chapter 14
03,92 N
il 53y 0% RISy j
ikes felt a little better and

Bill S  Dete
s went cut 0 buy food and drink with

from Fagin. -
e drank a lot, and then fell back intoa

deep sleep.
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‘Ah!” whispered Nancy as she stood up. I

must go now or I may be too late.” She quickly

put on her hat and went out without a sound.

She hurried through the busy London streets 0

the richer part of the town, where the streets
were much quieter.
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As the clock struck eleven, she entered the
hall of a quiet family hotel near Hyde Park.
She felt nervous and waited for a few moments
before she moved towards the stairs. Now,
what do you want here? Asked one of the

servants. He saw that she was poor, pale and
thin,
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‘I want to see a lady who 1s staying here,’

answered Nancy.
“A lady! What lady?’ answered the man,

looking at Nancy carefully.
‘Miss Maylie.’
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‘Come!” sai ' : h;
e!” said the man, pushing her towards y
thf: doc:r, you must leave now. b
) No!” replied Nancy. ‘Please take a messag® \

or me. Tell her that a young woman wants 0
speak to her alone, and it is very importam" :
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The servant went up the stairs. He thought
that Miss Maylie would refuse to see her. Buf
soon he returned and asked Nancy to follow
him.
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‘l am the person that you wanted to see,’
Rose Maylie said in a sweet voice.The kind
voice and the gentleness of Miss Maylie
surprised Nancy. She started to cry.

‘Oh, lady, lady!” she said. ‘If there were
more people like you in the world, there would
be fewer like me!’
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‘Please sit down,” said Rose. ‘If you are i,

trouble, I will be glad to help you.”
‘Is that door shut?’ asked Nancy. ‘I took litt]e

Oliver back to Fagin’s on the night when he left

that gentleman’s house. I live among thieves but |

have never known any better life. You have never

known hunger and cold and slept i the streets

with no friends, dear lady!” Nancy wept.
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‘I pity you!” said Rose. ‘I am so sOITy for
you.’
‘Heaven bless you for your kindness,
Nancy. ‘Nobody knows that I am here. They
would murder me if they knew. But I want to
tell you something that T have heard. Do yau
know a man called Monks?’ '
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‘No," said Rosc.
‘He knows you, and he knows that YOu are
pere,’ said Nancy. “That is why I found this
hotel.’
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‘I have never heard the name,’ said Rose.

‘Then perhaps he has another name,” said
Nan.cy. ‘Last night I heard him talking to old
Fagin. They know that Gliver is here and they
are planning to catch him agam. Monks
intends to pay 'Fagin if Oliver becomes a thief
again,’
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But why?’ asked Rose.

01: dol?,t really know,” said Nancy. ‘But if
YT is a thief, his life will always be in
.1;8.
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es Oliver SO much! He sajg
e young boy’s mONey now ang

S e h)i/m dead. Monks said, “That

d of my Young brother, Oliver.”

cried Rose.
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danger. Monks P2

will be the en ’
‘His brother!
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‘Those ee his wordS, 1dy,’ said Nancy
"And now it is late. T must get back before they
find out that I have gone.’

159

Scanned with CamScanner



. .‘S”)"’ U‘“u“'-l-" ‘G.IB q:}_,_,-_l 245 ‘54-:#3 Llegs :‘;’s ‘9‘31_-,

PI935 (8 4S (s oads AL e, s

‘Don't go,” said Rose. ‘Stay here. \‘;ou “:111

be safe with me. Why don’t we te the
police?’
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‘I must go back,’ said Nancy. ‘How can 1
explain to a sweet, innocent lady like vou?

There is one man among the thieves that I
love. I cannot leave him.’
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‘But you have come here to help Qj,
it was dangerous for you. Let me p
now!’ cried Rose.
s el gesti o 4ile 31 V4 g g, it
soy cuidaly b o S 3 5 93 Sy e g
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“You are the first person who has ey
spoken to me in such a kind way. But it is tog

late for me!’ . _ .
‘] can’t let you leave like this,” said Rose.

‘What shall I do?’
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“You must tell this story to someoni \zl;‘;
will advise you,” said Nancy. “We must $

Oliver.’ o Lo
‘Where can I find you agamn if I nec
asked Rose. il ot

SYR7: : t yO
Will you promise me that ¥ person who

alone, or with the only other
161

knows about me?’
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‘I promise,’ said Rose.
‘Then, 1f T am alive,’ said Nancy, ‘I will
walk on London Bridge every Sunday night

from eleven until the clock strikes twelve. And
now goodbye, dear lady.’
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Chapter 15
paodjly hey
old Friends Meet
oo 54 QBAE Kyl
Oliver wanted to see Mr. Brownlow agajy
while they were staying in ’
London. He had told the two ladies about his

kindness.
So Rose went with Oliver. She decided to

tell Mr. Brownlow Nancy’s secret. When they
arrived at his house, she asked to see Mr.

Brownlow on very important business.
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She left Oliver in the carriag
Giles, and followed the servant in

“ o8
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room. There she met g kind
There was another old gentle
who did not look so kind.
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old gentleman,
man in the room
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‘Mr. Brownlow, sir?’ asked Rose,
from one gentleman to the other.

‘That is my name,” said the one with the
kind face. ‘This is my friend, Mr. Grimwig.

Grimwig, will you leave us for a few
minutes?’
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Rose remembered what Oliver had told her
about Mr. Grimwig.

She said, ‘I think Mr. Grimwig knows the
business that I wish to speak about.’ Mr.
Grimwig bowed.

Scanned with CamScanner



‘

5,

Stletr S5t s g
=G0
‘I shall surprise you very much,’ gaiq Ro
‘but you were once very kind to 3 very d:e,
young friend of mine. I’m sure that you wilj ;"
interested to hear about him again. Hig name ie
Oliver Twist.’ y
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‘Well, well!” said Mr. Brownlow. He and
Mr. Grimwig looked very surprised.
‘A bad boy!” said Mr. Grimwig, ‘I'll eat my
head if he isn’t a bad boy!’
08 KogaS ids g g4s 1AL 4l 1S 3lsle B
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‘He is a good boy,’ said Rose quickly: e
has a fine nature and a warm heart.’ FCH v
what you know about this poor child,’ S?ld -
Brownlow. ‘We are very interested in him.

LR B
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Rose described everything that had happened
o Oliver. She told them too that Oliver had
heen sad that he could not see his dear old
friend, Mr. Brownlow.
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“This makes me very happy, Very happy!’
said the old gentleman. ‘But, Miss Maylie, you
haven’t told us where he 1s now. Why haven’t

you brought him with you?’
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‘He is waiting in the carriage a! the door,’

said Rose.

‘At the door!’ cried
hurried out of the room an

without another word.

'
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Mr. Brownlow. He
d down the’ stairs
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When he had gone, Mr. Grimwig got up from
his chair and walked up and down the room
Then, stopping suddenly, he kissed Rose.
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‘Don’t be afraid,” he said, as the young lady
stood up in shock. ‘I am old enough to be your
grandfather. You are a sweet girl. I like you.
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Ah! Here they are!’

He returned quickly to his chair as Mr.
Brownlow came in with Oliver. Mrs. Bedwin
came too, and Oliver jumped into her arms. While
Oliver and the old lady were talking and laughing
and crying and kissing. Mr Brownlow led Rose
into another room. There he heard the story of
Nancy's visit to Rose.
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This 1S a very strange :

I ‘. 1y ,U" mystery, said Mr
Brownlow, "and we will never understand t
until we find this man, Monkg * |
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‘Only Nancy can help us,' said Rose, and we
cannot see her until next Sunday.’
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Chapter 16
035U (e
Midnight on London, Bridge,
&yt ool A gdls gogy;

It was Sunday night. The church clock struck
eleven. Sikes and Fagin were talking but they
stopped to listen. Nancy looked up and
listened too. While the two men talked, she put
on her hat and coat.
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"Nancy, where are you going at this time of
night?’

'l am not well,” said Nancy. ‘I want to
breathe some fresh air.’ .

‘Put your head out of the window,” replied
Sikes.

‘I want it outside.’
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‘But you won't have it.” Sikes shut the door
pulled the key out of the lock, seized the ha;

from Nancy's head and threw it up to the top of
an old cupboard.
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‘Let me go, Bill!" criecd Nancy sitting on the
floor. “Tell him to let me go, Fagin!

[
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I think the girl has gone mad!” ¢rjeq Sike
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He pulled her to her feet and threw her ipt,,

chair. Nancy fought and cried until the clocy
struck twelve. Then she became quiet.
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Fagin picked up his hat and said good night.
Nancy went down the stairs with him, holding

a candle to light the way.
‘Nancy, dear,” said Fagin. ‘If he beheV®

badly, I will help you. You know me.

We are old friends.’ | ool
‘I know you well,” replied Nancy:

night.’ i oS
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She moved away from him as he tried to
shake her hand. The door closed between
them. Fagin walked home, thinking, ‘Nancy is
tired of Bill and his cruel behaviour.
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Perhaps I can make her work for r:izoafilim.
him. Perhaps I can even make her p
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It w ain. T church clock
struck a 94 rter ople were Of
[ ondon BI! ge. O was INancy:
was a Nod Claypo©! Noa had recently
tarted working for Fagin and, his orders,
was hiding 10 the shadows
anged S22 aidS SAeE 3% Ll 59 RYPAE
e 4 ,__,»45 99 o 23l &

A LSIS4s 0952 T '
Lygle oLgdSe-l-_wdﬁ 9%

S 795 ol I 2
K4, 3_9-3))5 St? C}-‘

wlules o4 I3
PRPELC o

agas FlayadsB 4 9 S 5 oS
s ylbd> RYLYS

Soon two more fi
gures appeared —_—
litld)’ and an qld gentleman-‘Come d e
feps here, ‘said Nancy. ‘I am afrai own the
o you on the public road.’ '1‘1163},::1;;’j to Zpeak

ent down

the steps towards the river
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‘This is far enough,’ said My B
. Bro
‘Why haxlrg you brought us to this dark‘gi(::';
Why couldn’t we meet in another p ‘
o e place where
‘[ was afraid,” replied Nancy.

“You weren’t here last Sunday pioht® ca:
Mr. Brownlow. y night,” said

I couldn’t come. I was stopped by Force.’
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By who?’

‘Bill - the man that I told the young lady
about before.’

‘Does he know that you are here now?’
aSFed the old gentleman anxiously.
No,’ replied Nancy, shaking her head.
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DS 2 4S4ails 4y A, 945 4 Conglide 45 Soaly 946 ot

174

-

Scanned with CamScanner



coun 4S
ap s o s WO in 45 S i

Sy
ARl gl Ua‘}a, ._.ul_a_] Sytue -, A

‘Good. Now listen,’ | said Mr, BmWnloW
‘Miss Maylie has explained to me, everything'
that vou told her two weeks ago. A first |
didnt think we could trust you. But now |

believe we can.
R T R e e LR TN
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First we must find this man Monks and leam
his secret. Then we must be sure that Fagin is
put in prison. Oliver can never be safe while

Fagin is free. “You must tell the police about
Fagin.’
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bad life too. I trust him
‘ e o ) and he t]'llS *
Then,” said Mr Brownlow, ‘put Monksts inﬁz)ir

hands and we will do nothi
thing to Fasin ws
your permission. g 10 Fagin without
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MTell us everything that you know about
onks,_’ Nancy told him about an inn where
they might find Monks.” Then she began to

dess:ribe him, she spoke quietly and they had
to listen carefully.
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‘He is tall and dark, .with wild €yes that g,
deep in his head 1 think that he is Young .
about twenty-eight. Wheq he walks, he 100ks
over his shoulder all the time. He wears by

d clothes. .
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On his neck there i1s ‘A wide red mark like
a burn?’ cried Mr. Brownlow

‘Do you know him?’ said Nancy with a cty
~of surprise.
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| thiqk SO, ‘said . Brownlow. ‘Thank you
for telling us this. Now, how can I help you?'

"You can do nothing to help me,’ replied
Nancy. |
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‘Come with us. By tomorrow mox:ning you
Will be far away from the bad people.
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Rose Maylie held out a purse. ' , |

‘] haven't done this for money,” Nancy said,
‘] have done it for Oliver and l?or you.

‘Please take the money,’ said Rose. ‘It may
help you.’ |

‘God bless you,’ said Nancy. ‘Now I must
go. Good night, good night.’
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RoSE and Mr. Brownlow wept
ps 10 the brnidge. Whep they had gone
Nancy sat at the bottom of the Steps and wept ‘
Noah Claypole Was running towards Faoin:s
pouse as fast as his legs could carry him

slowly up the
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Chapterl7
'oc\._:.bdsda- ua:\'ad.'
Nancy iy Murdered
15395 (ol
It was nearly two hours before sunrise, a4
the streets were silent and empty. Fagin sy
waiting in his room. His face was white ang
his eyes were red. He was covered with an old
blanket and there was a candle burning on the
table. Noah Claypole lay on the floor, fas
asleep.
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of
Fagin’s thoughts were terrible ones. t:l:nt;
Nancy, who had dared to talk to ;rulﬂ
anger that his plans had failed; fear ©

' - in
prison and death. He sat without moving
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he heard a’ footste

‘At last!’ P- Al last pe

hispereq.

He opened the door and came back into the
room with Bill Sikes. Sikes carried a bag,
which he put on the table.

‘There!” he said. ‘Take that.’

Fagin took the bag and locked it in the
cupboard. He sat down again without
speaking. He stared at the burglar.
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outed Sikes. ‘Why
hat?’ Fagin t7

and woke him.
e has been

‘What is the matter?’ sh
are you looking at me like trl
to the sleeping young Mmar H
‘Poor Noah,” he said. ‘He 18 tired.

Watching her for so 1008, Bill

P
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'"What do you mean?’ asked Sikes.

Noah Claypole sat up and rubbed his eyes.

“Tell me what you told me before, Nogap,:
said Fagin. ‘About Nancy. You followed her‘?:

‘Yes.’

‘To London Bridge?’
‘Yes.’
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‘And there she met two people. A gentleman
and a lady. She had been to see them before
:Il:hey asked her to tell them about Monks

hey knew where we meet. She told the™
everything, didn’t ghe?” cried Fagin.
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«That’s right,’ said Noah.

‘And tell him what Nancy said about last

unday!’
‘She 1o
qunday because

force! _
Sagly 3,8 Slsla S

|d them that she couldn’t come last
<he had been stopped by
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, e wild with anger. He Curg
S;l;%sn ebcr?i‘:n he pulled open the dogy a;g
eve .

. I ——
ratf]‘a’: <areful, Bill! said Fagin. ‘Do not pe fog

: ill you?’

violent, W1 o . -
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When Sikes reached his room, he shut the

door and put a heavy table against it.
Nancy was lying on the bed. She had bee

asleep. ‘Oh Bill!” she said, pleased that he had
returned.
Sie 5 consls 4SEps 1545895 4idndS LSl ol
(Gl Ao (g g
o 03 S a9 sllads 9 LaS) aSie sdd] ol
.ogdu:n'jﬁ\ects Jus 4S 99 Jlriss

He picked up the candle and threw it into the
fire. Nancy went to the window to open the
curtain.

‘Leave it." shouted Sikes. ”

‘Billl” said the girl in a frightenc:d Vo
‘Why are you looking at me like that

185
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and tﬁhrew her into the middle of the room
Blll. Bill!” she said. “Tell me what I.h
done! e
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*You know what you have. done, o
girl! You were watched tonight. Yo, w"ll
tollowed to London Bridge. o
i gl > S0 S s4a 02908 e =diljes S3s

DayyS Sk g O0didl 3y gl g Sl

“Then don’t take my life. I haven’t f, TN

% Igo
my love for you! That gentleman ang the ;?n
lady will help us — T know they wjj ThaI
have given me money. %

Let's leave this terrible place and lead better
lives far away from here. It is never toq late fq
be sorry for the past!’
by BasSai 4 4l 35 5 adSdigdd (63eSads s
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She tried to put her arms around him, b
Sikes seized his pistol. He realized
somebody might hear a gunshot so, with allbs
strength, he struck Nancy’s face with B
pistol.
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Chapter 18

PABDFAD cdy

As the sun came up over the City, Sikec t:
to clean the blood from his clotheg T]f: Fl] "
was covered with blood. Even the dog’ ;“
had blood on them. ko
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Then he. went out, carrying the dog He
walked quickly through the city until he came

to the. country roads outside London. He lay
down in a field and slept.

984 655 Jo8d dSaCinn ogaypadiindy U4
) s 44y Laa Cdadyes luEdlias slie B
G35 5 Sl 4aSIS dl ousad gogops 4 ot

o

Scanned with CamScanner



Morning and afternoop 500N pags
evening, Sikes walked again, el In the

Where could he go for fooq
nine o'clock, he came to a vij|,
the inn. He sat alone, throwing
food to his dog as he ate

and drink? At
g€ and went ¢
a few pieces of

il bgs laoylel AL yagsyg; 3091 193 3 il
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SO Olge 4y 9 B wla 35 KBS Sagdinys |
P ooeil ada ey GU G35 4S54 gpdduils Lidsa ‘
Judda gaSaSd.

When he came out, he saw a coach bringing
letters from London. It passed him on the road
and stopped at the little village post office. A;
he got nearer, Sikes could hear the guar
talking to the man at the post office. "
Qb 4y SaSail€ sgops Gla ASAL> Ols J *-‘"d .
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il opans g5 Syt ey SO :-,:1; J¥
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| it A
: . Iking AbOW
People in London are miblc undert
murder,’ said the guard. ‘A €17
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‘Man or woman?’ Mg
‘A woman,’ said the guard.
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The coach drove away. As he walked «
began to feel a terrible fear. Everyt > Sikeg

hin
road— every tree, every shadow. gS::mﬂ];
e

like a ghost. He imagined that there Was blogg

everywhere. He could not stop think:
F his terrible crime. P lnklng o

G gueds Sl iy dS)da 0943948 593 dSaS K
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| ﬁelld; ?nh,t spend another night alone in the
| The n \c thc?ught. ‘I will go back to London.
We police will never expect to find me there
hy can’t | hide there for a week and then g
aWay tOvFrance? Fagin will help me.’
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Sikes began his journey back immediately.
He went by ditferent roads and he decided to
enter the city by night.
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‘But the dog?’ he thought. ‘The police must

guess that the dog is with me.” He came near a

small river. Picking up a heavy stone, he tied it
to his handkerchief. The dog looked up into
his master’s face. Sikes went down to the edge
of the river. The dog did not follow.

S Slies spdpdtls 4y ualyy (ASASdu S 03025 SR
oLy dila 4 Jald SeSem

Guysd Sy (g (SHb99) .
diwby 4 ‘“."J'SJQ

Spitas SdSa8au (3)S (Guligh 0345y

d§ Q>

Sofiggy @lptl ardady puSba > 6“5”" e
...::_9454-" )

he dog came

‘Come here!” cried Sikes. ;lrt?a(:'- ‘«Come
OWards him, and then MOV D
here/” cried Sikes again. The dog

00
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moment, then turned and ran away as fagy as it
could.
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Sikes called and called, and the
and waited. But no dog appear
Sikes continued his journey alon
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(N’OW, ’

said Mr. Brownlow, as they sat
down, ‘we

must talk.’

M‘You were my father’s oldest friend,” said
0

nks. ‘How dare you kidnap me in the street
nd bring me here?’

O s e Ll oS Blishys 53 Glasils S 4
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“Yes, I was your father’s oldest friepgq »

Mr. Brownlow. ‘I also loved his beautsiafiﬂ
sister, your aunt. I hoped to marry her, but g,
died young. For love of them, I wish tq talk ;

you — Edward Leeford.’
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‘What do you want with m

who called himself Monks.
‘You have a brother. ‘Began M. Br
I have no brother,’ said Monks.
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‘Listen to me. ‘said M.
your family history. I kng
unhappy marriage.
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Brownlow, know
W about your father's

o
[ know how your father and mother
separated. Your father was still young at the
time, and later he met some new friends - a
man and his beautiful daughter aged nineteen.’
‘Why do I care about this?’ asked Monks
angrily. )
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. ith th "
‘Your father fell in 10ve “flyour father W

i

; . amily |
Continued Mr. Brownlov;clnbcfo wl‘\lc;\ i
very rich at that time. A llot of money:

had died and left him 2 |
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your father died suddenly, all his Money Wen
to your mother, and to you, the son from hi
marriage to her. Your fgther came to gee e
just before he died. ‘I didn’t know tha » saig
Monks.
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‘He came,’ said Mr Brov&nlgw. ‘
with me, among some other thmgs,d
this young girl. He loved her. An

> 00
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He asked me to logk after

: € pictur
80Ing to take the Picture. for

YOung lady With
ST Country And thep__ he dieq -
; D Gigdd, ¢S BOS lyls |
S'9:3d 4g,, SEYy 3, e

O SR T Sz I'i
Mr. Brownlow
_Tlookeq for th

.J)..
Opped for 5 moment.

€ girl after his death,’ he said,

Oliver Tyws a-s You. He is your half—brother—

br St T didn't know this ungi] chance
Jught O 'Ver into my hoyse °
Whaty- cried Monks
Lsaoy lisbi 3, 3y 33pey
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‘Yes,” said Mr. Brownlow.. ‘Oli
with me for a time. I didn’t know wh
. oh
then. He was a dirty, poor, unhappy boy ebwas
saw that he was like the girl in the ict:;:I
You already know that he was takeg :
from me by terrible thieves.’ Y

294ila (e JdSal
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g about that!’ cried Monks.

continye, | 1 Sald  Mr. Brownlow. ‘Let m
'+ 08t the boy and couldn’t find him
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s mother was dead, so only you coulg help
i ] tried for a long time to find yoy’
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‘And now you have found me,’ said Monks,
getting up. “You cannot prove that the boy is
my brother.’
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have lcarned &
have a brother

(t a will which

‘In these past few weeks |
lot,” said Mr Brownlow. ‘You
and you know it. Your father I€
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your mother destroyed. This wij] Spoke
future birth of a child, and money thy;
go to this child.’

“No!” shouted Monks.
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friend, that everything is lying at the bottom of
the river. The jewellery that would help
Oliver. A ring that your father gave to Oliver's
mother. Her name was written inside with a

Space for his name— he hoped to marry her.
Isn’t this true?’
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Monks was silent.
T know every word that you and Fagin
spoke,” cried the old gentleman. ‘And there
has been a murder because of it!’

‘No, no,” replied Monks. ‘I know nothing
about that!”

"You also gave Fagin money.’
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Eventually Monks saiq, ‘When my Mothe,
died, she believed that child had been bor, asg
result of that relationship. I promised her that
would find the horrible little orphan! | foung
him at last. I wanted to destroy him, byt that
girl talked!’
lia 55 45 9ly (3 300 (K10 B G it oy
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‘I won’t tell the police,’ said Mr. Brownlow,
‘but you must tell the whole truth. And Oliver
must get his share of the money. You will sign
some papers. And after that, you can go where
you want. Do you agree?’

39240 55 s 4y s pulhy 4 00 S Sl
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Monks walked up and down the room™
could not speak.
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The door opened. 4
’ Ild e .
‘News of the murderl\/lr'e(Jr 'MWig came in,
catch the man tonight, fhey, 1
have seen hl.S dog. There i 2 hun. he police
reward for him undred pounds
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peen caught yet” said
Grimwig. ‘But !1e will be."hl:ldon]l;s ]mkeda'
the two men in terror r. 'umb‘le
arrived,’ continued Mr. Grimwig. ‘e .
downstairs. will you see him now?
cqnSos p¥4 salpSh Ldds 24 (GS Ss S e
” 35S 54509Lsy 993 Syrdis s34 4, s
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‘Hc hasn,t

‘Yes, in one moment,’ said Mr Brownlow.
He turned to Monks. ‘Have you decided?” be
said in a low voice. ‘Do you agree to what |
said?’

) uSije ) S99 NSalys ezl s 2GS e s
SisS 4S goss S5 (39S sodays (SiSies 4 Sagls Sy

‘Yes, yes, I agree,” said Monks. “You wil
keep everything secret?’

‘I will,” said Mr. Brownlow.

Mr. Grimwig led Mr. Bumble 1nto thed;f":
G & Gih sgeda oyl Jo od4 P
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‘7 am very glad to see you, sir,” said Mr
Bumble to Mr Brownlow. ‘And how is our
dear little Oliver? I always loved that boy like
a son. Dear Oliver!’

e 4 @lledis 535 10 G3lighy S5 4 Juety e
ps> 25 9509 Liieds S5 Glarilh Ssmm Gadlis g

!OL.SJ‘*-“‘-.'.-‘_;-" -bj}md_,.ﬁjé- ‘a_gd.'n

‘Now,” said Mr. Brownlow, pointing to |
Monks, ‘do you know this person, Mr.
Bumble?’

‘No,’ said Mr. Bumble.

“Are you sure?’ '

‘I have never seen him before.’

WiS pds S 9 38 Sk 4 silel 3ok 5
Ssedy 3hydy Zuulion

A4S Jeeds iy

Sl 35 _

Sysbpdi pgds Al 15)da

206

- -,

Scanned with CamScanner



never saw, perhaps, a certain piece of gold
jewellery—a locket— and a l'lng”

‘All right,” Mr. Bumble said. ‘I did recejy,
some money from this man. But you wjj
never find the locket and the ring.’

“You will lose your position as master of the
workhouse said Mr. Brownlow. “Nobody cap
trust you.’
aysis A AS4a Tasgil3il Ak 4 SSUL za g
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were empty. They
were falling down_
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‘When was Fagin caught?’ asked Toby, «
dinner time today. 1 hid and escapeq “I; t?t
chimney, " said (_Tlmill'lcy: g

“They will hang I'agin, and Sikes to he
they get him,’ said Toby in a frighteneqd Voice
‘We are in real danger.’ .

‘No one will find us here,” said Charley,

TS A8 G4S iy
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As they sat talking, they heard a noise on the
stairs. Sikes‘s dog ran into the room. It Was
covered with mud and was very tired. .

‘What does this mean?’ said Toby. 5111:":
isn’t coming here, is he? I hope ‘No. He kj'
probably left the country and the dog. LO‘E "
he must be without his master or he woul
afraid.’
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They gave the dog some water, and then it
lay down under a chair and went to sleep. The
boys lit a candle and placed it on the table.
They sat together, frightened, and waited.

Suddenly there was a knock at the door
below. Toby ran to the window and looked
out. His face went white.
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"We must let him in,” said Charley, picking
Up a candle. Sikes came in. His face looked

L B
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old and tired, and he had not shaved o, threg
days. He sat down and looked at the boyy i
silence. Eventually he spoke,

aly oy 48 e 'S 9 wySJds S, m

$ogbe J1 agolis Sl gy bk gy a9y 930l g
Gt Koy 4 g sl gy (@il Sy 3y
95 098 bty s K6 5505 g

‘When did that dog come here?” Sikes asked

*Three hours ago.’ |

"The paper says that Fagin has been caught
Is it true?’ | |

"True,’ said Charley.

They were silent again:

‘Curse you both! ‘Said Sikes.
nothing to say to me?’

"You are evil’ shouted Charley Bates. ‘I am

not afraid of yoy! Toby may let you stay here,
but I am not going to help you,’

‘Have you
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Sikes threw him to the floor. His knee was
on Charley’s neck when there was another
loud knock. There were lights outside, and
voices.
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"Open this door!’

‘They are here! The

| ! y have found us!
whispered Toby, pale with terror.

tr;;i:e VOiCeS'Outside grew louder. People were
& 0 climb the wall. Some called for

adders: othe :
downl_‘ss others said they would burn the house
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Cried Sikes. “The watéf is low

a . -
Y on the river. Give me a rope,

a lon
ont, Iwillg "OP¢. The people are all at the
rop dOWn at the back.’
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the top of the house, clilﬁbedet(c)p:}ilckly went to
roof and looked over, € edge of the
The level of the water was ve

river was just a stretch of mud
9l G4y el

ry lows and the
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The crowd outside shouted as Sikes
appeared on the roof. The people at the front
of the house ran round to the back to watch. At
the same time, Sikes heard noises inside the
house. The police were entering the building.
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He tied one end of the rope tightly round the
chimney. He tied the other end round himself

T can climb down nearly to the ground,’ he
thought, ‘and then I can cut the rope and fall.
My knife is ready in my hand.’

At that moment he looked behind him on the
roof and shouted In terror,

"Those eyes again!’

he cried. ‘I can still see
her eyes!’
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He fell back apq
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neck. He fell for thirty fe “aught around
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! e stop. His body hyp, hen the
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Chapter 21
,054-1 g ! o
The End of the Story
SSipe 2VF

iy, the judge had said. Everybody in
the court had shouted cheerfully. |
“vou will be hanged by the neck until you

are dead.” |
Jada 3855 8985 Gpis coauls olawy 4 olla
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As it grew dark, Fagin began to think of all
his colleagues who had died in this way. Some
of them had died because of him. Many mel

* s 0
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had sat in that smy)) toon
was his last Night aliy, \, W
only by the soupg of the o
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Suddenly the prison off;
of the room.

"Somebody wants to see you, Fagin!’
the man.

Mr. Brownlow came in with Oliver. Fagin
moved to the farthest corner of the room, away
from the visitors. He looked ill and frightened.
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Cer opened the door

said
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' said M.
apers, S
“You have _some Eslihe old man.
Brownlow, moving towar
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“They were given to you by a man Calleg

nks.’ . .
M‘c')l'hat is a lie,” replied Fagn.
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‘Please,” said Mr. Brownlow in , "
serious voice, ‘don’t say that now, when Ty
are soon going to die. Tell me where the
papers are. You know that Sikes is dead, and
Monks has told us the truth. There is po more
hope for you. Where are the papers?”
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_‘Oliver,’ cried Fagin, pointing his finger a
him. ‘Here, here! Let me whisper to you.’

‘I 'am not afraid,” said Oliver.

"The papers are in a bag, in a hole a it
Way up the chimney in the sitting— room.
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The night passed. Outside the men were
the platform for Fagin’s last

dﬁ)“‘“"d

puilding
moments. A crowd of people waited to watch
Fagin di€

PLo

sl 193 32 oLSwiSau Eosly sgoyesdl .Gyl
auidlingdd .3)Ses Cuwy)d oSL

3 S8 CJLH:J%L?' B Se]
.i;u:).db.ﬁ 45 O’_\_SB USJ_)SﬁM

over. After Fagin’s death, |
d that an honest life was :
d happy life, working f

Our story is nearly
Charley Bates decide
best. He began a new an

for a farmer.
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Mr. Brownlow took the papers that fagin
ved that Oliver’s

had kept for Monks. They Pro7C .
father had left his son half of his property 1n

o @
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is wi was shared }
his will. So the money chwe
Oliver and Monks. Mr. Brownlow Wanteden
give Monks the chance to live a better life to
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Monks went to America but he
money there and died in prison.
Mr. Bumble lost his job ag

workhouse. He became VETY poor, so he haq
move into that same workhouse. R
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Wasteq his

master of the

Noah. Cla_YI_Jole continued his new
profession, giving information about crimes

and criminals to the police, and was Vel
successful.
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- Oliver lived with Mr. Brownlow as his son
Tl'.le old man loved and protected his youné
friend, and they moved to a house in the
country with old Mrs. Bedwin. Their house
Was about a mile away from the home of Mrs.

Maylie and Rose.
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Mr. Giles and Brittles were still My,

Maylie’s servants. Dr. Losberne went back o
Chertsey, but after a few months he moveq to
the village too. '
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In the church there was now a white S
with one word written on it: AGNES. |t he
Oliver to remember his mother. Mr. Grimwig
often came down from London to visit them

all, and they enjoyed themselves to

eth
much. s
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