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TREATS OF THE PLACE WHERE OLIVER TWIST WAS BORN AND OF THE
CIRCUMSTANCES ATTENDING HIS BIRTH
B ER 35 45 R H A L A O 75 LA R A RS Y15

Among other public buildings in a certain town, which for many reasons it will be prudent to
refrain from mentioning, and to which | will assign no fictitious name, there is one anciently
common to most towns, great or small: —

EENNEERRERIIMEAR, B—ERFAEMNAHER, RAFLEWNEMNNZF, XEE
AN AKRNVNIREER TR HER: —

to wit, a workhouse; and in this workhouse was born; —
X, — MR, MEZXINMBTRERET; —

on a day and date which | need not trouble myself to repeat, inasmuch as it can be of no

possible consequence to the reader, in this stage of the business at all events; —

E—THREFTHEXRERRNBBHHBEF, BRAEX—MERTIZERRELEX: —

the item of mortality whose name is prefixed to the head of this chapter.
S X —ER L5 BRI A GBI,

For a long time after it was ushered into this world of sorrow and trouble, by the parish surgeon,
it remained a matter of considerable doubt whether the child would survive to bear any name at
all; —

EEWHBREEREHFAZINARAEGMEETWTER 25, BK—EBREIR, INMNZFESETER
NE2FEHE—THEIESHRENSE,; —

in which case it is somewhat more than probable that these memoirs would never have
appeared; —
FEXMERT, XEENZRRBAIGEKZEAZEIE; —

or, if they had, that being comprised within a couple of pages, they would have possessed the
inestimable merit of being the most concise and faithful specimen of biography, extant in the
literature of any age or country.

&, MREMHT, MERBTRESLEERIAN, LREBLIGENMNE, MAMBRATER
XFHEEESENEICER,

Although | am not disposed to maintain that the being born in a workhouse, is in itself the most
fortunate and enviable circumstance that can possibly befall a human being, | do mean to say
that in this particular instance, it was the best thing for Oliver Twist that could by possibility

have occurred. —
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EABNARERFREESEMER—MAXBRBNEZENS ABENER, BEZID
FREAR, BRAKIARN TR - FRET RN, IRFAIERENRTER. —

The fact is, that there was considerable difficulty in inducing Oliver to take upon himself the
office of respiration,—a troublesome practice, but one which custom has rendered necessary to
our easy existence; —

FXtE, BABRERIAREABERZ—1TH, -XB—MHS AMRAISR, EIREZ/M T
BATRRMEFROFEN; —

and for some time he lay gasping on a little flock mattress, rather unequally poised between
this world and the next: —
BERRTIE], fhSRAE—KAKRTEHNFERE, WIREME, SFXMERNT—MERZE:

the balance being decidedly in favour of the latter. —

BREMARTEE, —

Now, if, during this brief period, Oliver had been surrounded by careful grandmothers, anxious
aunts, experienced nurses, and doctors of profound wisdom, he would most inevitably and
indubitably have been killed in no time. —

ME, MREXELNARNRIFEREBAONES, BONEE. £RFENFIMBEFNE
&, thEESELRIOIMERMIET, —

There being nobody by, however, but a pauper old woman, who was rendered rather misty by
an unwonted allowance of beer; —

M, AERE-—R2SEQMN—BETE T AT EWEEMASHRTIRIMIESE; —

and a parish surgeon who did such matters by contract; —
FE— N 1ZESEDERUSSZHHTRIEE, —

Oliver and Nature fought out the point between them. —

B FBHNEAZAFREIHSE, —

The result was, that, after a few struggles, Oliver breathed, sneezed, and proceeded to
advertise to the inmates of the workhouse the fact of a new burden having been imposed upon
the parish, by setting up as loud a cry as could reasonably have been expected from a male
infant who had not been possessed of that very useful appendage, a voice, for a much longer
space of time than three minutes and a quarter.

HZRE, AR LE, BRFHEFRER, T TAEE, ARBERAIEREA=S2—HIAS
BRET—FBEAR, EEERGTREXHEEN T — MR,
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As Oliver gave this first proof of the free and proper action of his lungs, the patchwork coverlet
which was carelessly flung over the iron bedstead, rustled; —

SHEFFRR T hiihE B AFERRIGF, TE2EMEEERK EHHERELIDEMm,

the pale face of a young woman was raised feebly from the pillow; —

—UFRZFETANERMEEHMTLK ERik, —

and a faint voice imperfectly articulated the words, ‘Let me see the child, and die.’

—MUSSHFEE S T EREER T, ARMIEE, 7

The surgeon had been sitting with his face turned towards the fire: —

HEIEE—EREXIPT, AP —

giving the palms of his hands a warm and a rub alternately. —
EBFEREREREL, —

As the young woman spoke, he rose, and advancing to the bed’s head, said, with more
kindness than might have been expected of him:

SEREFIER, s, ERR., EMEPENRER !

‘Oh, you must not talk about dying yet.’
‘B, {RIRERIAEZRILTEW],

‘Lor bless her dear heart, no!" interposed the nurse, hastily depositing in her pocket a green
glass bottle, the contents of which she had been tasting in a corner with evident satisfaction.
“Wi, KRB, AIFEXMIEE ! FLIRCE-RAFREIORE, wE— 1 EEEZT7—-0, EA
RiAE.

‘Lor bless her dear heart, when she has lived as long as | have, sir, and had thirteen children of
her own, and all on ‘em dead except two, and them in the wurkus with me, she’ll know better
than to take on in that way, bless her dear heart! —

W, KUE, MEZEH0OH, SMETEHEBRXARENE, BT =1 %F, BKRTHEMNMEIFES
HE—ike, HttrBMNZFaEE T, MHMSMEARNZXFE S, fEmAOF ! —

Think what it is to be a mother, there’s a dear young lamb do.’
BRMEERMTARR, FENNEF, 7

Apparently this consolatory perspective of a mother’s prospects failed in producing its due
effect. —

B, IMEEMRNZREEREREFENEINR, —
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The patient shook her head, and stretched out her hand towards the child.

RAETIESX, MUEFRZTFHRE,

The surgeon deposited it in her arms. She imprinted her cold white lips passionately on its

forehead; passed her hands over her face; —

HIEIEEEZFRERHITE, mARMEZFIEL LN ETH/KSHNBRE, Bt H; —

gazed wildly round; shuddered,; fell back—and died. They chafed her breast, hands, and
temples; —

MIEHPUALKEEE; BiFE; REET—RREET. tMRRBAIER. FFAREN; —

but the blood had stopped forever. They talked of hope and comfort. —
(BMRKTELET, WIEEeHFENETR, —

They had been strangers too long.

NEE—REEAKRAT,

‘It's all over, Mrs. Thingummy! said the surgeon at last.

—tNERERT, FEAK ! IIMHEERREIRE.

‘Ah, poor dear, so it is!’ said the nurse, picking up the cork of the green bottle, which had fallen
out on the pillow, as she stooped to take up the child. ‘Poor dear!”

‘W, EIRRVEZERY, BW ! PLIE, IMERESMRNRAE, EEEMLL, tEEEED
NzFf. FIRHIEER !

‘You needn’t mind sending up to me, if the child cries, nurse,’ said the surgeon, putting on his

gloves with great deliberation. —

MRZFRF, FREFTRAUK, L, IBELEHLFE, FENFIRE —

‘It's very likely it will be troublesome. Give it a little gruel if it is.” —
ERFITESBRMA, MRBXEF, [AELRE,

He put on his hat, and, pausing by the bed-side on his way to the door, added, ‘She was a
good-looking girl, too; —

FLiETFE, MEXRNONE LIERERD, hRiiE, EE-—IKEERNER; —

where did she come from?’

ot AR EE SR AY 2

‘She was brought here last night,” replied the old woman, ‘by the overseer’s order. —

MR HIXEXE, BUAEER, BHRIFANGS, —
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She was found lying in the street. She had walked some distance, for her shoes were worn to
pieces; —

RIS £, WET —ERER, AAMNEEZRKT; —

but where she came from, or where she was going to, nobody knows.’

B AFEREWME, SBEMEEME,

The surgeon leaned over the body, and raised the left hand. —

SIEEEHEEELE, BEEF, —

‘The old story,” he said, shaking his head: —
BERY, BB —

‘no wedding-ring, | see. Ah! Good-night!’
BT, REEEMNE, B! BRE !

The medical gentleman walked away to dinner; —

EEFTREEFEZIRR; —

and the nurse, having once more applied herself to the green bottle, sat down on a low chair
before the fire, and proceeded to dress the infant.

PIHESEPBMEBEK, LEXPRIF/NMGF L, FRAE)LIRKRS;

What an excellent example of the power of dress, young Oliver Twist was! —

BRI 35 - fr e H R A R IR BRI | —

Wrapped in the blanket which had hitherto formed his only covering, he might have been the
child of a nobleman or a beggar; —

RAE—FETE, TR REIEZENZT; —

it would have been hard for the haughtiest stranger to have assigned him his proper station in
society. —

WFREBHEEANS, BREREMEHIPHEESNS; —

But now that he was enveloped in the old calico robes which had grown yellow in the same
service, he was badged and ticketed, and fell into his place at once—a parish child—the orphan
of a workhouse—the humble, half-starved drudge—to be cuffed and buffeted through the world—
despised by all, and pitied by none.

BEEMNE, S FRENLARKBEAMAENIBRERMW, thginEs, HMhERE, 17
BFEA—NZ2HZ——PMBEXENMIL-——NFIE. BMNEN-EER ERITZE-MEARSER
fin, HRE—AFILMH;
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Oliver cried lustily. If he could have known that he was an orphan, left to the tender mercies of
church-wardens and overseers, perhaps he would have cried the louder.

HRRNFREMOHM, MRMIAEECE—NMIL, HBEZEZSEEENBIFAER, Hifhs
RIS E R,
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TREATS OF OLIVER TWIST'S GROWTH, EDUCATION, AND BOARD
SRR ASEETS MK, BRENKEZHE.

For the next eight or ten months, Oliver was the victim of a systematic course of treachery and

deception. —

EETRONBTIAE, BAFBRANT —RIERMNRBHIZEE. —

He was brought up by hand. The hungry and destitute situation of the infant orphan was duly

reported by the workhouse authorities to the parish authorities. —

hRWMAFT AL, XAMLE LR AR PR BGT RSBR X ERENERE. —

The parish authorities inquired with dignity of the workhouse authorities, whether there was no
female then domiciled in ‘the house’ who was in a situation to impart to Oliver Twist, the
consolation and nourishment of which he stood in need. —
HXEBEREMIBOFFTIRNER, BB ERAZSE M THESLENFH 1FRHTIFR
HittFrRZENLTENER. —

The workhouse authorities replied with humility, that there was not. —

KRR S FREEZEFz R LR, —

Upon this, the parish authorities magnanimously and humanely resolved, that Oliver should be
‘farmed,’ or, in other words, that he should be dispatched to a branch-workhouse some three
miles off, where twenty or thirty other juvenile offenders against the poor-laws, rolled about the
floor all day, without the inconvenience of too much food or too much clothing, under the
parental superintendence of an elderly female, who received the culprits at and for the
consideration of sevenpence-halfpenny per small head per week. —
T2, AXEEEREM. NEESGHMURE, BFFBNZHK FHR", BEOIER, MAIZHEIRE—
%%lﬂs_iiﬂ’] YE Lk, BBBRE_=1tNMEEHFNENEMBLFILA, BREMKRLITE,
REAZEY, EBEARZKE, A—1MFENLLER, WREEASNM N ZEETFI%E
Fﬁo —

Sevenpence-halfpenny’s worth per week is a good round diet for a child; —

BEtEIFMNNERBE I HRFIRE; —

a great deal may be got for sevenpence-halfpenny, quite enough to overload its stomach, and

make it uncomfortable. —

RAEELFAISEIRZSRA, EBRBEZFNE, ILHBEIRF/R. —

The elderly female was a woman of wisdom and experience; she knew what was good for

children; —

XBRFEZHER—MEBMERFENLA; BHENZTFREE: —
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and she had a very accurate perception of what was good for herself. —
wmIFFEBFBECH AT Z T, —

So, she appropriated the greater part of the weekly stipend to her own use, and consigned the

rising parochial generation to even a shorter allowance than was originally provided for them.

Et, #iFERANAMEMATECS, BEAMRKNFF—ARALERY MR ENTESE
DEgEE, —

Thereby finding in the lowest depth a deeper still;, —
ERIRSHIERIRE; —

and proving herself a very great experimental philosopher.
EHME—(IFERLENIREFER,

Everybody knows the story of another experimental philosopher who had a great theory about
a horse being able to live without eating, and who demonstrated it so well, that he had got his
own horse down to a straw a day, and would unquestionably have rendered him a very spirited
and rampacious animal on nothing at all, if he had not died, four-and-twenty hours before he
was to have had his first comfortable bait of air. —

BIMABMERS —IKEEFHRNNE, tRE T — MR TFEIUNZRAMBE SRR, MA
IERASIERE I, IS ERIMZ—/NMNETE, NRMATERE, EMNIZIZE—WEERRE]
M-+ 2R, TRAEIMHISEFLAEBAZHELT, BREEELER. —

Unfortunately for, the experimental philosophy of the female to whose protecting care Oliver
Twist was delivered over, a similar result usually attended the operation of her system; —

AERR, WTFERMB RIS RTANTHERNRIFIPIERS, BEHITEERNUNER,;

for at the very moment when the child had contrived to exist upon the smallest possible portion
of the weakest possible food, it did perversely happen in eight and a half cases out of ten,
either that it sickened from want and cold, or fell into the fire from neglect, or got half-
smothered by accident; —
MEZFIREARNNRSNEVHREFENIB—Z, FE/\KFHERLT, BEARTRZNE
RMER, BEABRTRIA2RMMEANT, BARABINMFER,; —

in any one of which cases, the miserable little being was usually summoned into another world,
and there gathered to the fathers it had never known in this.

EXEFRPRER—M, XPFRINEGEESRBRE Z—MER, FS5ELHR FMK
IR ERE;

10
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Occasionally, when there was some more than usually interesting inquest upon a parish child
who had been overlooked in turning up a bedstead, or inadvertently scalded to death when
there happened to be a washing—though the latter accident was very scarce, anything
approaching to a washing being of rare occurrence in the farm—the jury would take it into their
heads to ask troublesome questions, or the parishioners would rebelliously affix their
signatures to a remonstrance. —

{B/R, SXN—MEZNERR LN RAMN 2 itz FETEEBRETRN, B RNEWRZIEH,
BEAR—MEHRFEFEN, AARZE/LFABHITEMARORFNED, BEESERDRY
o]fl, EHAXEREUEBRRRNT; —

But these impertinences were speedily checked by the evidence of the surgeon, and the
testimony of the beadle; —
(BRXLFHFIPLERE R INIEERIEIRFEZRIERFGILE; —

the former of whom had always opened the body and found nothing inside (which was very
probable indeed), and the latter of whom invariably swore whatever the parish wanted; —
AESRIHABSKEERINGLAAMRE, IRFEETEN; FENARLEIFAXEER
—tl; —

which was very self-devotional. Besides, the board made periodical pilgrimages to the farm,
and always sent the beadle the day before, to say they were going. —

XRIEEFEN, LI, BESERERT, EREN—XIKNEFEZBINMNEZEEZNS, —

The children were neat and clean to behold, when they went; —

ZAANS M EER, BREREETM TR —

and what more would the people have!
MBEBZEF 2 |

It cannot be expected that this system of farming would produce any very extraordinary or

luxuriant crop. —

ANEEREXMRU RAEF=EIFE R FMEMEY; —

Oliver Twist’s ninth birthday found him a pale thin child, somewhat diminutive in stature, and

decidedly small in circumference. —

B H-HEHSHENNER, thR— P EaEBNEZT, SHME/), SEREMEEN; —

But nature or inheritance had implanted a good sturdy spirit in Oliver’s breast. —
(BERRMUENEEERNFHORER T — M EHMEmE, —

11
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It had had plenty of room to expand, thanks to the spare diet of the establishment; —

AT EBNHRINE, IMBERBRASWZETR; —

and perhaps to this circumstance may be attributed his having any ninth birth-day at all. —

B ERIMBASREEENANER: —

Be this as it may, however, it was his ninth birthday; —

ANEEM, FSEMENLE, IRMMNFEAINER; —

and he was keeping it in the coal-cellar with a select party of two other young gentleman, who,
after participating with him in a sound thrashing, had been locked up for atrociously presuming
to be hungry, when Mrs. Mann, the good lady of the house, was unexpectedly startled by the
apparition of Mr. Bumble, the beadle, striving to undo the wicket of the garden-gate.

b EEESHBMEMAUFRERG T —EXY, MIRIh—EZE TEFENEITE, BAEAE
T, HREEAE, HEXBEFIFRASARNKEINMRD, BRRXEZEHRM/REREFTAEEAX
[TH/NTIBY,

‘Goodness gracious! Is that you, Mr. Bumble, sir?” —
‘R ! ARRAEND, BEkLE? —

said Mrs. Mann, thrusting her head out of the window in well-affected ecstasies of joy. —

BEAKSXMHELS, BREREFD. —

'(Susan, take Oliver and them two brats upstairs, and wash ‘em directly. —

’(ﬁiﬂﬂ Q*IJ%*D%BWA/’U_\,%J:**, A7t et DR )—

)—My heart alive! Mr. Bumble, how glad | am to see you, sure-ly"

)-RWB ! BiBkE, NGRS S !

Now, Mr. Bumble was a fat man, and a choleric; —

BWrtERNMFT, MERSRE; —

so, instead of responding to this open-hearted salutation in a kindred spirit, he gave the little
wicket a tremendous shake, and then bestowed upon it a kick which could have emanated from
no leg but a beadle’s.

FTUA, 2B UEIHFRIERINXMAVEF RO, MERBRET—T/NIF, EEREREH
XK 7T BRINE 8215 AT — R,

‘Lor, only think,” said Mrs. Mann, running out,—for the three boys had been removed by this
time,—‘only think of that! —
‘uiy ZESI\ /l._.\ ' *EIQ\KXE’E!T H:II;E; %Bzﬁ\%?ilttﬁqag%%&%iTo —

12
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That | should have forgotten that the gate was bolted on the inside, on account of them dear

children! —

FELARTIEKTAMLET ), SHRERBLEAIZHZT | —

Walk in sir; walk in, pray, Mr. Bumble, do, sir.’

B, &, B, BEStE, FiE, #ERIE D

Although this invitation was accompanied with a curtsey that might have softened the heart of a
church-warden, it by no means mollified the beadle.

REXZBHEE — NS — M RERSENORMERIL, BEWEEILIUHXKEREER
0,

‘Do you think this respectful or proper conduct, Mrs. Mann,’ inquired Mr. Bumble, grasping his
cane, ‘to keep the parish officers a waiting at your garden-gate, when they come here upon
porochial business with the porochial orphans? —

‘AKX, XHEMNITHEENERE ? EWEEREFMONE, RHXEREMFIERTOF
&, SMIRIBLAERXESSHXMILAIERE ? —

Are you aweer, Mrs. Mann, that you are, as | may say, a porochial delegate, and a stipendiary?’

RFIERY, 8K, R, JUHEE—IMHAXAR, BR—BXHFAR?’

‘I'm sure Mr. Bumble, that | was only a telling one or two of the dear children as is so fond of

you, that it was you a coming,’ replied Mrs. Mann with great humility.

‘REEEEBESEE, BRRARAESF/ILNMRERENZF, REERT, 'AKNREBEE,

Mr. Bumble had a great idea of his oratorical powers and his importance. —

BlkERBCNEHENNEREEEBE.

He had displayed the one, and vindicated the other. He relaxed.

fbfRR TRIE, WA TEE, AT,

‘Well, well, Mrs. Mann,’ he replied in a calmer tone; ‘it may be as you say; it may be. —

“BREFIE, BREFIE, SXA, "EUEFEFMNOMEIEE, “BIFFEIREN,; BIFRXFN, " —

Lead the way in, Mrs. Mann, for | come on business, and have something to say.’

B, XA, BHERDESH, BEEEN, 7

Mrs. Mann ushered the beadle into a small parlour with a brick floor; placed a seat for him; —

EXASIMERMNEEREBTHIAET —MEERMINET,; IbLH 7T —MEM; —

and officiously deposited his cocked hat and cane on the table before him. —

FARM A thE) = R F R ERENMB AR F £, —

13
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Mr. Bumble wiped from his forehead the perspiration which his walk had engendered, glanced

complacently at the cocked hat, and smiled. —

ZAERESIDRAEL LEERERRTITK, ASWETE, ARME, —

Yes, he smiled. Beadles are but men: and Mr. Bumble smiled.

BN, KT, EFNAIRA, YDREMET

‘Now don’t you be offended at what I'm a going to say,” observed Mrs. Mann, with captivating

sweetness. —

“‘BIEABEHEMESH, "EXRATERANHEHE, —

‘You've had a long walk, you know, or | wouldn’t mention it. —

“REDNERE TRZMIE, AARBAFERRE, —

Now, will you take a little drop of somethink, Mr. Bumble?’

BIRBERRT LML, YERTE?”

‘Not a drop. Nor a drop,’ said Mr. Bumble, waving his right hand in a dignified, but placid

manner.

—EBAE, —BEAE, YREEETESF, NEEMERNESRE.

‘| think you will,” said Mrs. Mann, who had noticed the tone of the refusal, and the gesture that
had accompanied it. —

"BRSIFRENN, " RARN TELHOSAFRENFE, HiE, —

‘Just a leetle drop, with a little cold water, and a lump of sugar.’

“R—mmR, MRLK, BRRYE,

Mr. Bumble coughed.
HEREEZ T — =,

‘Now, just a leetle drop,” said Mrs. Mann persuasively.

‘R, AR—RR, "ERAMIRE,

‘What is it?’ inquired the beadle.
"Xt ?"EEINE,

‘Why, it's what I’'m obliged to keep a little of in the house, to put into the blessed infants’ Daffy,
when they ain’t well, Mr. Bumble,’ replied Mrs. Mann as she opened a corner cupboard, and
took down a bottle and glass. —

“Rfts, ZRBEBRIEREF —=, SN EIUTRE THREREZREBIMDaffyE,
IREE, "EXKNMEEE, WITH T —NEERBE, BN 7T —MRFH—NIEIEM, —

14
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‘It's gin. I'll not deceive you, Mr. B. It's gin.’
XM FE, BASRIRIR, BMREE, IRMAMFE,

‘Do you give the children Daffy, Mrs. Mann?’ —
Ffm/RiohE: "Bz TiEDaffyls, 8 KKX?"—

inquired Bumble, following with his eyes the interesting process of mixing.

B A EREX N EBIESITIE.

‘Ah, bless ‘em, that | do, dear as it is,” replied the nurse. —

W, BERERZFET, BEMEYT, BAERSE, HFLOHE —

‘| couldn’t see ‘em suffer before my very eyes, you know sir.’
"EEN, REAEMIRBIIRE, M8, &%, ¢

‘No’; said Mr. Bumble approvingly; ‘no, you could not. —

/RN AN, REMENH, EEXK, "—

You are a humane woman, Mrs. Mann.’ (Here she set down the glass. —

g BEWIBM, "HERESFEASN, AKX, “MERKBEHAAZIBE R, —

) ‘I shall take a early opportunity of mentioning it to the board, Mrs. Mann.’” (He drew it towards

him. —
“YREEMRNET, EAK, "hHEEMN R, —

) ‘You feel as a mother, Mrs. Mann.’ (He stirred the gin-and-water. —

"B—RREXAETFH, XK, “WBET—F, —

) ‘I-I drink your health with cheerfulness, Mrs. Mann’; and he swallowed half of it.

“ERERIE, "FHRiEE, BH— I RRT,

‘And now about business,’ said the beadle, taking out a leathern pocket-book. —
“BMNEAARGRANFE FRHIEERR T —R2KMEEREIENEZF, SRXAST, "—

‘The child that was half-baptized Oliver Twist, is nine year old to-day.’

“Riafth | "EAANIEIER, BEENAEEEBINER.

‘Bless him!” interposed Mrs. Mann, inflaming her left eye with the corner of her apron.
‘REBTRENER, BEREMEZ+3KE,

‘And notwithstanding a offered reward of ten pound, which was afterwards increased to twenty
pound. —
“FHEREL, [4miE] —
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Chapter 2 (BF3-FBHATRKAK. BHESEEFA)

Notwithstanding the most superlative, and, | may say, supernat’ral exertions on the part of this
parish,” said Bumble, ‘we have never been able to discover who is his father, or what was his
mother’s settlement, name, or con—dition.’

BAXME TRERR, HATNREEBEARSST), BINRELXMMIIERE, hEFER
EEH, BFIRAZMT 24,

Mrs. Mann raised her hands in astonishment; —

SERXXNRIFHELENF; —

but added, after a moment’s reflection, ‘How comes he to have any name at all, then?’

BERZNIEEHRE, BtELZERFE?

The beadle drew himself up with great pride, and said, ‘Il inwented it.’

m=RETHE, BRMEE, HBE T MEF.

“You, Mr. Bumble!’
YR?2 =5

‘l, Mrs. Mann. We name our fondlings in alphabetical order. The last was a S,—Swubble, |

named him. —

‘BHI, 8AK, BARFHINFATHANNEILERRF,

This was a T,—Twist, | named him. The next one comes will be Unwin, and the next Vilkins. —

E—1IRSs—EnXER, BREMENRTF. —

| have got names ready made to the end of the alphabet, and all the way through it again, when

we come to Z.’

ENRT—E, BEhERY, T—TMHEERE, BT —MEREE.

‘Why, you’re quite a literary character, sir!” said Mrs. Mann.

W, ER—IXEAE, KL | '8KKi

‘Well, well,” said the beadle, evidently gratified with the compliment; ‘perhaps | may be. —

B, 1B, BEEUm=fERBRE; HiFHRE. —

Perhaps | may be, Mrs. Mann.’ He finished the gin-and-water, and added, ‘Oliver being now too
old to remain here, the board have determined to have him back into the house. —

BIFHERE, EAK, "MMBT TAHRFE, Xk, BIFREAKRT, TEEEXE, £Z02E
ZRAELEMEOERSF, —

| have come out myself to take him there. —

HEEBLREMERE, —
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Chapter 2 (BF3-FBHATRKAK. BHESEEFA)

So let me see him at once.’

PTCALEF ST 2! D2 it

‘I'll fetch him directly,” said Mrs. Mann, leaving the room for that purpose. —

‘TS LBMIR, "EARNHEBABBEDIIGSE. —

Oliver, having had by this time as much of the outer coat of dirt which encrusted his face and
hands, removed, as could be scrubbed off in one washing, was led into the room by his
benevolent protectress.

X EgRTiE), R FHEMHBRERIPENEREE, BRMFENRESTERAET —8857, JEE
FE—IRFRPEE,

‘Make a bow to the gentleman, Oliver,’ said Mrs. Mann.

“ENXITEHANES, BAFE, "EKK,

Oliver made a bow, which was divided between the beadle on the chair, and the cocked hat on
the table.

HRAFEH T —1NG5, —HAABLERFLRE, Z—HOHAERF EHN=AME,

‘Will you go along with me, Oliver?’ said Mr. Bumble, in a majestic voice.

“FEERIEL, B ? HhREEFTR™HENE,

Oliver was about to say that he would go along with anybody with great readiness, when,
glancing upward, he caught sight of Mrs. Mann, who had got behind the beadle’s chair, and
was shaking her fist at him with a furious countenance. —
HAUFEZHMEBEERE— 1AL, RARLBUNEARNERZUEENEFFNEE, B4
BAfthIESEE L,

He took the hint at once, for the fist had been too often impressed upon his body not to be
deeply impressed upon his recollection.

I ZIBHEXR—MER, BAZEELBESXEEMITEMS £, ELFXRMZEMICIZ
Eo

‘Will she go with me?’ inquired poor Oliver.

“thth BERRFRZ AT ? RIS BRI B [a),

‘No, she can'’t,” replied Mr. Bumble. ‘But she’ll come and see you sometimes.’

“RNT, HAREE, "HfRREEEE, B BEIRENR,

This was no very great consolation to the child. —
XM ZFRAALEZAELRE, —
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Chapter 2 (BF3-FBHATRKAK. BHESEEFA)

Young as he was, however, he had sense enough to make a feint of feeling great regret at

going away. It was no very difficult matter for the boy to call tears into his eyes. —
REZTRFS), BEMOERHZREBEVREAIE, iLRERDNHRNIE, —

Hunger and recent ill-usage are great assistants if you want to cry; —

MM RIENEGRREFNENF, ARMEAN, —

and Oliver cried very naturally indeed. Mrs. Mann gave him a thousand embraces, and what
Oliver wanted a great deal more, a piece of bread and butter, less he should seem too hungry
when he got to the workhouse. —

HAFHERFTHEAR, ERNAEEM, SETHIREEMER, REME]THFRERERKI
Wmr. —

With the slice of bread in his hand, and the little brown-cloth parish cap on his head, Oliver was
then led away by Mr. Bumble from the wretched home where one kind word or look had never
lighted the gloom of his infant years. —

BRAUFHFEZE—REE, LBE/IVIIRERXIE, FH/REEETIEMEL TEXANEERN
K, LENREEHNIT —F—SHRONIRBESMOFRNERE, —

And yet he burst into an agony of childish grief, as the cottage-gate closed after him. —

PAT, SH/NERITIR LAY, fEBATZFRIRBZH, —

Wretched as were the little companions in misery he was leaving behind, they were the only
friends he had ever known; —

S E AN LERSHIMAF B ME—IANRNAR;, —

and a sense of his loneliness in the great wide world, sank into the child’s heart for the first
time.
BXMREMR, SELEAERNZFOLEIRBLE,

Mr. Bumble walked on with long strides; little Oliver, firmly grasping his gold-laced cuff, trotted
beside him, inquiring at the end of every quarter of a mile whether they were ‘nearly there.” —
S EAf EJK gave hardly time he; MEIEEZHImood ZIiXAR/MERT K temporarily jB

ﬁrooo_

To these interrogations Mr. Bumble returned very brief and snappish replies; —
W5 T Thouse ;2B- RNE|157%, FHEFEZH TAIEE g, B, &Ff KGR, ™
E y i&@ ; -

for the temporary blandness which gin-and-water awakens in some bosoms had by this time
evaporated; —
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Chapter 2 (BF3-HFBHATRKAK. HESEIERFA)
XL MmEHE TIRER B, —

and he was once again a beadle.

—B5 EAGIn-FI-REEER i, MXHBERHEEL;

Oliver had not been within the walls of the workhouse a quarter of an hour, and had scarcely
completed the demolition of a second slice of bread, when Mr. Bumble, who had handed him
over to the care of an old woman, returned; —

BIX A — ™, —

and, telling him it was a board night, informed him that the board had said he was to appear
before it forthwith.

;o Mr B RARE—NE (IREIHEE Oliver 5F — M BaiER, AERIBIRATH, Oliver, Mr 45
HERE -1 B2RF, RO, H HFMEXED PR, BRMmikiE— thEIZEHE, —thiXER
AR, JTFOliver IMSREM-, A%l BENZKRAESR,

Not having a very clearly defined notion of what a live board was, Oliver was rather astounded
by this intelligence, and was not quite certain whether he ought to laugh or cry. —
AL ENEEEXE; —

He had no time to think about the matter, however; —

ERMr. S ZRFMKEIE, #ER; —

for Mr. Bumble gave him a tap on the head, with his cane, to wake him up: —
, XEERMES ; AREIRMERME, I 2 A—BB%EXT, BEE/\-TMEX SEIALE
WERF, —

and another on the back to make him lively: —

“BRIEESHWES, "iMEAT, Oliver BAFHMRE, ; —

and bidding him to follow, conducted him into a large white-washed room, where eight or ten fat
gentlemen were sitting round a table. —

; BEIRTFRIR, RIFR —

At the top of the table, seated in an arm-chair rather higher than the rest, was a particularly fat
gentleman with a very round, red face.

BRMNEMHERF BB T AL, §—= BEABRET, —MIRIEE XEITE,

‘Bow to the board,” said Bumble. Oliver brushed away two or three tears that were lingering in
his eyes; —

, NE, AR A 2 IR, —
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