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Chapter 1 (/M JEFSARERIEMESL)AR)

| WENT out into the world

as “shop-boy” at a

fashionable boot-shop In

themain street of the town.

FOREAN TR, RA/NEE
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Chapter 1 (/D JEFEFLER T XESLIAR)

i1 E— RSt IERY IS

=Ty
==

My master was a small,

round man. He had a

brown, rugged face,

greenteeth, and watery,

mud-colored

eyes. —-

FEVERE— RN BT
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At first | thought he was

blind, and tosee if my

supposition was correct, |
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Chapter 1 (/M4 [EREHERTEE 54148

made a grimace.
EVHEUAMMEETA, AT
WIAFBVEE2 B IER, X
T RR,

“Don’t pull your face about!”
he said to me gently, but
sternly. —-

“SIHHR | R AE X~
BT Fin, —-

Thethought that those dull
eyes could see me was
unpleasant, and | did not
wantto believe that this was

the case. —-



Chapter 1 (/M IEHHEAOEE SLID)

A ZFBUE TEHIARAS th BE
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Was it not more than
probable that he
hadguessed | was making
grimaces ?

EEANERE I REMIFRIFK
RS ?

“I told you not to pull
your face about,” he said
again, hardly moving
histhick lips.
‘HERTRAZHAR
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Chapter 1 (/D4 JEHISGERTEH S41A0)
T, MEEBXIR, BEILFE
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“Don’t scratch your hands,”
his dry whisper came to me,
as it were,stealthily. —-
“ARF, MEHERREN
BITHRIER, —-

“You are serving in a first-
class shop in the main
street of thetown, and you
must not forget it. —-
“REE LEZENE L —X
—nEETE, (RAEERIC
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Chapter 1 (/D JEFEFLER T XESL)AR)
The door-boy ought to

stand like a statue.”
I TE N %G HEEE —FFuhiz,

| did not know what a
statue was, and | couldn’t
help scratching myhands,
which were covered with
red pimples and sores, for
they had beensimply
devoured by vermin.
BAFEREZT A, A
NMERBELIZTRmMES
HF, ARNElESEHRAF
RIFAKRIE,




Chapter 1 (/M4 [EREHERTEE 54148
“What did you do for a

living when you were at
home?” asked my
master,looking at my hands.
“IREFRNERRETAE
) ? "BV EIREEFHIFIO)
E

o

| told him, and he
shook his round head,
which was closely covered
withgray hair, and said in a
shocked voice :

(IR TR, fIEEREE
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Chapter 1 (/D JEFEFLER T XESLIAR)
EEERELLZNEME,

RAERAESIR:
“Rag-picking! Why, that
IS worse than begging or
stealing!”
“FRL= | XL Z k@il
ZRERE
| iInformed him, not

without pride :

BATBEZMEIRM:
“But | stole as well.”

“HEF AT,
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Chapter 1 (/M4 [EREHERTEE 54148

At this he laid his hands
on his desk, looking just like
a cat with her pawsup, and
fixed his eyes on my face
with a terrified expression
as hewhispered :
TRMIEFHERFL, &
FERFR— RIEMFEER
Fy%E, filRAkET S FRIAG
s, BEEIHE

“Wha — a — t? How
did you steal?”
BAL—EALEE? (REAR
fy 2
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Chapter 1 (/M4 [EREHERTEE 54148

| explained how and
what | had stolen.
R TREELMEE., f
Tt 2%

“Well, well, I look upon that
as nothing but a prank. —-

i, i, ?klkh%BRzEE—/\
sl

But if you rob me ofboots or
money, | will have you put in
prison, and kept there for
the rest ofyour life.”

(B = INRIR ATyt 2k
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Chapter 1 (/D JEFEFLER T XESLIAR)
¥, Hsit Rkt
R, —EFEABRERK, "

He said this quite
calmly, and | was
frightened, and did not like
him anymore.

i SRR, IIMAT,
NEBEWRM T,

Besides the master, there
were serving in the shop my
cousin, SaschaJaakov, and
the senior assistant, a
competent, unctuous

person with a redface. —-
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Chapter 1 (/D JEFEFLER T XESLIAR)

fR T EAZI, BIEELE
FHVE S DR R A — 1L
RARF, —TRReLlE,

Sascha now wore a brown
frock-coat, a false shirt-
front, a cravat, andlong
trousers, and was too proud
to take any notice of me.
IMERELFE —HRER1L
ARINE, —IRIERRIFIHZHED
B, —FMEMKHE, KiF
fr, REANIER,
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Chapter 1 (/ME JEGFHERTEYE 54148

When grandfather had
brought me to my master,
he had asked Sascha

tohelp me and to teach me.

SFFIERTE I EAE
i, b= 0& i, #
o —

Sascha had frowned with an

air of importance ashe said
warningly:

ELRERL, W& —RIE
ZHRIBIE
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Chapter 1 (/D JEFEFLER T XESL)AR)
“He will have to do
what | tell him, then.”

“fth ST IE,

Laying his hand on my
head, grandfather had
forced me to bend myneck.
THIEFMRAERRL L, @
BRAR T 3L

“You are to obey him;
he is older than you both in
years and experience.”

“YREZNTEENE; b tl:ﬁT\E
K, ZRBEFE
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Chapter 1 (/D JEFEFLER T XESLIAR)
And Sascha said to me,

with a nod :

MmEE W e msk, HE

“Don’t forget what
grandfather has said.” He
lost no time in profiting
byhis seniority.
‘AEFICEREITRE, 7
e BRI A B CRER,

“*Kashirin, don’t look so
goggle-eyed,” his master
would advise him.

“FIr™, BIEB2 B KARAE
&, "HEASMEM,
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Chapter 1 (/D JEFEFLER T XESLIAR)
“I— 1 ‘'m all right,” Sascha

would mutter, putting his

head down. —-
“B——FORE, "TE L RE

&, BF%

But themaster would not

leave him alone.

{BEE ARSI,

“Don’t butt: the

customers will think you are

a goat.”
“lINSk; MESUAMFEER
Lz,
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