P.)a,0CAKBA 1937 -~ 1












MOCOBNA MO MHOCTPAHHBIM A3bIKAM
AHTNTUACKNIA A3bIK

OJIMBEP TBUCT

no [AnkeHcy

CokpalieHHas 06paboTka
CO crioBapei

C. C. TONCTOro

MN3OATE/IbCKOE TOBAPULWECTBO
NMHOCTPAHHbLIX PABOYNX B CCCP
MOCKBA 1937



AH S

OffiCKAH
Ll B um. JleHnHa

Pepaktop A. J1. TnnbbepTcoH.'Tom. pegakTopa H. b. Kartnos-
kep. Texpen. K.Hoak.3ak. M 1003. CaHo B Ha6op 25/V 1936.
MoanncaHo k neyatu 19 X1 1936. Mnasnut b-334 '.6. Tupax
20000. ®opmat 6ymarmn 61X94",. 6 aBT. nmctoB. KO ney. nu-
cToB. 4 6ym. nucta. B | ney. nucre 20000 Tmn. 3HAKOB.

7-5 Tun. «Mckpa Pesontouunn*, Mocksa, dunnnnosceuii n., 18

C«CT*>ra 3" -T1-Ir sa bHbIX
6n6AHOTEK r.v/iacKa"



MPEANCNOBWE

Mpegnaraemass KHUra npeacTaBiseTr co-
60l/i nepepabOTKy nNepBOA 4acTU OLHOro w3
pomaHoB Yapnb3a [AnkeHca. B ocHoBY 0T60-
pa maTepuana MOJIOXKEHbI Chegylouime MNpuH-
UMnbl;

1 CoxpaHeHa OCHOBHaf CHXeTHafa KaHBa
poMaHa, MoKasblBatouiasi X0 COObITUA WMMEH-
HO B TOM BUAe, Kak OH pa3BmBaeTca y [nKeH-
ca; 3nu3ofAbl BblbpaHbl C TakKMM pacyeToM,
4TOObI MpU NepepaboTKe He nocTpafjann co-
LUManbHO-3HAYMMbIE MOMEHTbI pOMaHa.

2. Matepman nogobpaH ¢ y4eTom Heobxo-
OANM"OCTU  MOBTOPEHUA OTAesibHbIX C/M0B U
BbIPOXEHUM, a TaKXe W BbISBIEHNA BaXXHeEW-
WX rpaMmMaTMYecKUX MOMEHTOB, 0ObIYHO
NMPOXOAUMbBIX Ha JAaHHOM 3Tane o06y4deHuUs
A3blKy. TakMm 06pa3om OAHOW M3 OCHOBHbIX
0COGEHHOCTed  [JaHHOM  KHWKKW  SIBASIeTCS
6onbwas MNOBTOPAEMOCTb JIEKCUMKMU.

Mo mepe pasBUTUA W3TOXKEHUA U Yem 6n-
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MNPEANCNOBUE

K& K KOHLY pomaHa, TeM MeHee nepepaba-
TbIBA/ICA HaMW OPUTUHANbHbIA TekcT [MKeHca.
KHura npefHasHayeHa A9 4TeHUA Ha
BTOPOM rogy 06y4eHus, npumepHO nocne 120
4acoB 3aHATWIA. Yudawmecs, paboTalowme no
cepun «Easy Reading Series», Moryt npwu-
CTYNUTb K YTEHWK Hawelh nepepaboTKm
«Oliver Twist» nocne 5-ro win 6-ro BbiNycka

cepumn.
CocrasuTtens



oLIv ER TWIST

CHAPTER |

Oliver Twist was born in a workhouse. There
was nobody around at the moment but a doctor and
an old, old woman. There were no aunts, no sisters,
no cousins, no grandmothers. And the two that were
there did not help much. But, perhaps, this was all
the better! Too mugh help is sometimes worse than
no help. Be this as it may, Oliver came into the world
with a loud cry. The pale face of a young woman
rose from the pillow and a weak voice said: “Let me
see the child and die.”

The doctor was sitting with his face towards the
fire. In a moment he rose, came up to the bed and
said in a kind voice:

“Oh, you must not talk about dying yet!”

Saying this, he put the child into her arms. She put
her cold lips to its forehead, then passed her hands
over her face, looked around, fell back— and died.

The doctor tried to do what he could. But he
could do nothing.

“It’s all over, Mrs. Thingummy,” he said at last
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6 CHARLES DICKENS

to the old woman. “1 am going. Give the child some
gruel if it cries.” He put on his hat, and then added:
“She was a good-looking woman; from where did
she come?”

“She was brought here last night,” answered the
old woman. “She was found lying in the street. No-
body knows from where she came, or where she
was going.”

“The old story,” said the doctor. “Good night!”

And he went to have his dinner.

The old woman sat down, took a green bottle®
from under the bed and began drinking from it.

And Oliver cried. What else could he do?

CHAPTER Il

During the first years of his life, Oliver lived in
the country. There was no place in the workhouse
and he -was sent to a Mrs. Mann, who “was very
kind and liked to look after children”— so the work-
house authorities said. And they gave Mrs. Mann
many of the boys and girls that were born in the
Workhouse. They also gave Mrs. Mann seven pence
halfpenny per week for every child. But very much
food can be got for seven pence halfpenny— even
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too much food. Mrs. Mann was not a young wo-
man; she knew very well what was good for chil-
dren and she also knew what was good for herself*

So she put the greater part of this weekly stipend
into her pocket and gave only the smaller part to
the children.

It is true that eight children out of ten died as a
result of this. Sometimes— though very rarely—
questions were asked about their death. The answer
was always the same: the doctor went to Mrs.
Mann’s house, opened up the body and found noth-
ing in the stomach— which was very probable!

Sometimes the wor.khouse authorities made an ex-
cursion to Mrs. Mann’s farm. But they always sent
one of the smaller officials, Mr. Bumble, the day
before. Mr. Bumble had to tell Mrs. Mann that
the authorities were coming. And when they came
the children were always quite clean and looked very
happy.

But Oliver did not die. Of course we must not
think of him as a big, strong boy. Far from it! At the
age of nine he looked like a boy of six. He was thin
and pale and always went about hungrj”.

On the day when our story begins he was just nine
years old. It was his birthday. All that day he sat
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in the coal-cellar with two other little boys. They
were punished. Mrs. Mann had put them into the
coal-cellar because they had said: “We are hungry.”

Now it was evening. Mrs. Mann was sitting before
the window taking her tea when she suddenly saw
the figure of Mr. Bumble.

“1t that you, Mr. Bumble.?” she cried, pretending
to feel the greatest joy. “Susan, take Oliver and the
other two boys upstairs and wash them. Oh, Mr.
Bumble! How glad | am to see you!”

“1 come on business, Mrs. Mann,” said Mr. Bum-
ble.

Mrs. Mann asked him into her room and put a
chair before him. Mr. Bumble put his hat on the
table, sat down and smiled.

“Now, don’t be angry,” said Mrs. Mann with
great sweetness. “You have had a long walk and
you are tired. Now, wfll you take a little drop of
something, Mr. Bumble?”

“Not a drop. Not a drop,” said Mr. Bumble, wav-
ing his right hand.

“1 think you will take a little drop,” continued
Mrs. Mann. “Just a little drop with a little cold
water and a lump of sugar.”

Mr. Bumble cfughed.
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, “Now, just a little drop,” said Mrs. Mann.

“What is it?” asked Mr. Bumble.

“You see,” said Mrs. Mann, “I must always keep
a little in the house. When the dear little boys are
ill, I put it into their stomachs.” She went to the cup-
board and took a bottle and a glass. “It’s gin,” she
said, “1 shall not deceive you, Mr. Bumble, it’s gin.”

“Do you give the children gin, Mrs. Mann?”
asked Mr. Bumble.

“l do, dear as it is,” answered the woman. “I
cannot see the little ones suffer before my eyes, you
know. Sir!”

“No,” said Mr. Bumble, “no, you cannot. You
are a very' kind woman, Mrs. Mann. You feelasa
mother, Mrs. Mann. | shall be glad to speak about
it to the authorities.” And saying this he drank the
glass which Mrs. Mann had prepared for him.

“And now about business,” continued Mr. Bum-
ble, taking a leather copybook from his pocket. “Tbh
boy, Oliver Twist, is nine years old to-day. And he
is now too old to stay here. He must go back to the
workhouse. | have come to take him there. I must
see him at once.”

By thfe time Oliver was already washed and
dressed. In a minute he was before Mr. Bumble.
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“Make a bow to the gentleman,” said Mrs. Mann.

Oliver made a bow to Mr. Bumble.

“Will you come with me, Oliver?” said Mr.
Bumble.

Oliver wanted to say that he was glad to go away
with anybody, but then he looked at Mrs. Mann
who was standing behind Mr. Bumble’s chair. She
looked terrible and was shaking her fist at him.

Oliver understood at once what she wanted. He
knew only too well what her fist meant!

“Will she go with me?” he asked.

“No, she cannot,” answered Mr. Bumble, “but
she will come to see you sometimes.”

Mrs. Mann Kkissed Oliver many times on both
cheeks and gave him a big piece of bread knd
butter— the biggest he had ever eaten at her house
—and then Mr. Bumble said it was time to start.
And so they both went off to the workhouse.

CHAPTER 111

Workhouses in England are managed by a special
system.
It is a system of giving the people in the work-
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house the least possible food. In fact, the poor people
in England are given the alternative, either to die of
hunger quickly outside the workhouse, or to die of
hunger slowly inside it.

But the workhouse to which Oliver now came
was perhaps the worst of all. Day after day the boys
there received for dinner nothing but very thin gruel
with no bread, but of course with-plenty of water.

The room in which the boys received their dinner

was a large stone hall. At one end of this hall there
was a big kettle with gruel. The master stood beside
the kettle with a big spoon and gave out the gruel.
O f this each boy had a very little basin and no more.
The basins were never washed. The boys polished
them with their spoons so that they shone.
*"Boys have, of course, very good appetites. For a
long time the boys in the workhouse all suffered from
the most terrible hunger but then one of them—a
big tall boy— said that he could eat his neighbour if
he did not get a second basin of gruel for dinner.

The boy who said this had a wild, hungry eye
and his neighbour was a thin and weak little child.
So all the other boys believed him. They thought he
could really eat the little boy. That same evening
they cast lots.
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The question was: who must go to the master after
supper and ask for some more gruel*They all drew
tickets and the lot fell to Oliver. He had to ask the
master for some more gruel!

Evening came and the boys took their places.
The master stood beside the kettle and gave out the
gruel. The gruel was soon finished and the boys
began to look at Oliver. His neighbours even pushed
him a little. He rose from his place and went to the
master with basin and spoon in hand.

“Please, Sir, | want some more.”

The master was a fat, strong man, but he turned
very pale when he heard this. For some time he
looked at Oliver as if paralyzed with astonishment.

“What!” he said at last in a very weak voice.

“Please, Sir,” answered Oliver, “l want some
more.”

The master took Oliver by the arm and began
beating him on the head with the big spoon.

Then he ran downstairs as quickly as he could.

The authorities were sitting at a meeting down-
stairs when the master ran into the room and ad-
dressed the chairman:

“Mr. Limbkins, | beg your pardon. Sir! Oliver
Twist has asked for more.”
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There was a general start. You could see horror
on every face.

“For more!” said Mr. Limbkins. “Answer me
clearly. Do | understand right that he asked for
more after eating his supper?”

“He did, Sir,” answered the master.

“That boy will be hung,” said a gentleman in a
white waistcoat, “1 know that boy will be hung.”

Nobody said anything against this, but a heated
discussion started immediately. The question was:
“What must we now do with Oliver?” Soon they
came to a decision and Oliver was locked up in the
cellar. Next day a bill was put on the wall of the
workhouse. On this bill the following was written:

Five Pounds .

will be given to anybody who takes the boy,

OLIVER TWIST

from the workhouse and teaches him a useful trade.

The gentleman in the white waistcoat read the"
hill the next morning.

“l never was so sure of anything in my life,” he
said to himself, “1 never was surer of anything in
my life than that this boy will be hung.”
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CHAPTER IV

A whole week after his terrible crime Oliver re-
mained a prisoner. AH the time he was shut up in a
small dark cellar. He was beaten every day, he was
given still less food than before and he was not
allowed to see the other boys.

Now, one morning, Mr. Gamfield, chimney-
sweep by profession, stopped before the workhouse
and began reading the bill.

It must be said that Mr. Gamfield’s finances were
in a very bad state at that moment and that the
amount of money which he wished to have was just

« five pounds. And so Mr. Gamfield smiled when he
read the bill. He thought it was not bad to get five
pounds. And it was also a fine thing to get a boy from
the workhouse! These boys were thin enough and
they could get through any chimney.

The gentleman with the white waistcoat was also
standing in front of the workhouse. He looked at
Mr. Gamfield and smiled too. Mr. Gamfield came
up to him.

“Do they want to give the boy away?” he asked.

“Yes, my friend, quite so,” answered the gentle-
man in the white waistcoat. “Do you want him?”
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“Yes,” said Mr. Gamfield. “I1 want a boy to help
me in my work. | am ready to take him.”

“Walk in,” said the gentleman in the white waist-
coat.

And together they went into the workhouse where
Mr. Limbkins and the other authorities were again
sitting at a meeting.

“You have a very bad trade,” said Mr. Limbkins
when Gamfield had said what he wanted.

“Little boys are often burnt in chimneys,” said an-
other gentleman.

“This is true,” said Gamfield. “But it does not
always happen. You see, boys are lazy and stop too
long in the chimney, so we must make them come
down quickly. For that we generally light some
straw below. It roasts their feet a little, and, I can
tell you, they come down quickly! But some people
burn too much straw and put water on it. Then it's
all smoke in the chimney and the boy is just choked.”

The gentleman in the white waistcoat laughed at
this explanation, but Mr. Limbkins looked at him.
The gentleman stopped laughing immediately.

Then the gentlemen began talking among them-
selves for a few minutes in very low voices and at
last Mr. Limbkins said;
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“We cannot give you the boy.”

“No,” said the gentleman in the white waistcoat.

Mr. Gamfield took his hat and began slowly
walking to the door. He did not understand. Why
did they not give him the boy?

“So you will not give him to me,” he said at last
when he was quite near the door.

“No,” said Mr. Limbkins, “at least we think that
as it’s a very nasty trade, you ought to take some-
tliing less than five pounds!”

Mr. Gamfield quickly came back to the table.

“Well, what will you give, gentlemen? Come,
give something to a poor man! W hat will you give ?”

“1 think three pounds ten is quite enough,” said
Mr. Limbkins.

“Ten shillings too much,” said the gentleman in
the white waistcoat.

“Come!” said Gamfield; “say four pounds.”

“Three pounds ten,” repeated Mr. Limbkins
firmly.

“Pooh! pooh!” said the gentleman in tlie white
waistcoat. “He’s cheap enough with nothing at all!
'Take him, you silly fellow! He’s just the boy for
you. He wants the stick from time to time, and there
is no need to give him much food, because he has
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not received very much from the ver)» moment he
was born.”

“All right,” said Mr. Gamfield. “1 shall take him

for the money.”
LThe meeting was finished. All the gentlemen
went to take their dinner and Mr. Bumble im-
mediately received instructions to bring Oliver Twist
to the magistrate that very afternoon.

The magistrate had to give his sanction. He had
to sign a paper permitting Gamfield to take Oliver
as his help— a little chimney-sweep boy.

And so that very afternoon Mr. Bumble came
into the dark cellar wliere Oliver was sitting. In his
hands he had a full basin of gruel and a rather big
piece of bread.

Seeing this Oliver immediately began to cry. He
thought the authorities wanted to fatten him and
then kill him. W hy else could they give him so much
food?

“Don’t make your eyes red,” said Mr. Bumble,
“but just eat your food"The gentlemen have de-
cided to give you to Mr. Gamfield. He is a chimney-
sweep. You will help him to clean “imneys.”

But hearing this Oliver continued crying all the
stronger.
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“Come,” said Mr. Bumble. “Don’t cry into your
gruel. That is very foolish.” It certainly was foolish
because there was quite enough water in the gruel
already.

In a few moments they started walking to the
magistrate. On the way Mr. Bumble gave Oliver the
necessary instructions:

“Now, Oliver,” he said, “don’t look sad. The only
thing you have to do is to look happy. And when the
gentleman asks you if you want to be a chimney-
sweep, say you want to. That is all. But if you do
not do what | tell you— then. ...”

Mr. Bumble did not finish, but Oliver understood
him without words.

Soon they arrived at the magistrate’s office. Here
Mr. Bumble put him into a little dark room where
he stayed for half an hour. At the end of this half-
hour Mr. Bumble put his head into the little room
and said in a loud and very kind voice:

“Now, Oliver, my dear, come to the gentlemen.”
But he immediately added in a quite different tone:
“Remember what | told you, or....”

And saying this he took Oliver by the hand and
led him into the next room. It was a large room witli
a big window. Two old gentlemen sat at a table;
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one of them was reading a newspaper, while the
other one was reading a piece of paper lying before
him. Two other men were standing in front of the
table. They were Mr. Limbkins and Mr. Gamfield.

“This is the boy. Sir,” said Mr. Bumble, address-
ing himself to the magistrate.

“QOh, is this the boy?” said the old gentleman.

“It is he,” said Mr. Bumble. “Bow to the magis-
trate, my dear.”

Oliver did as he was told.

“W ell,” said the magistrate. “Does he like chim-
ney-sweeping?”

“He loves it with all his heart. Sir,” answered
Bumble. And saying this he pinched Oliver.

“And this man, who will be his master— you. Sir,
—you will treat him well, and feed him and all that
sort of thing, will you?” said the old gentleman,
turning to Mr. Gamfield.

“1 will,” said Mr. Gamfield.

“You look a good, honest man,” said the magis-
trate, turning to Mr. Gamfield.

“l hope | am,” said Mr. Gamfield.

And the magistrate decided to sign the paper. He
took his pen and began looking round for the ink-
stand. The inkstand was under his nose but he could
2*
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not find it. So he began looking in all directions.

It was a critical moment in Oliver’s life. Another
second and he could be sent off to Mr. Gamfield!

But the pause was very long and tlie magistrate
always looked and looked in all possible directions.

And then it happened that he suddenly looked
into Oliver’s face for the first time!

Oliver was not crying but he was looking at his
future master with such an expression of fear that
even the old magistrate understood.

“My boy!” said the old gentleman to Oliver. It
was the first time that a really kind word had been
said to Oliver. It was strange to him. Strange words
sometimes frighten and so Oliver began crying,
crying, crying---—-

“My boy,” said the old gentleman. “You look
pale and frightened. And now you are crying. Can
you tell us why?”

Oliver fell on his knees and cried out: “Do what
you like with me— beat me— kill me, but do not give
me to that terrible man!”

The two magistrates looked at each other. Then
the older one said:

“We refuse to sign this paper. Take the boy back
to the workhouse and treat him kindly.”
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The same evening the gentleman in the white

waistcoat said: “This Oliver Twist will not only be
hung! He will be quartered!”

And the next morning all the people in the town
could see the same bill on the walls of the work-
house :

Five Pounds
will be given to anybody who takes the boy,
OLIVER TWIST

from the workhouse and teaches him a useful trade.

CHAPTER V

The next day Mr. Bumble was standing outside
the workhouse v/hen he suddenly saw Mr. Sower-
berry, who was a coffin-maker by trade.

“By the bye,” said Mr. Bumble, “do you know
somebody who wants a boy and five pounds?” And
saying this he showed the bill to Mr. Sowerberry.

Mr. Sowerberry thought a little.

“You know,” he said at last, “I think | shall take
the boy myself.”

The same evening Oliver was taken before “the
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gentlemen,” and here he was told about his new
master. But Oliver was now so tired that he showed
but little emotion.

“All right,” he said.

And again Mr. Bumble took him by the hand,
and Oliver pulled his cap over his eyes, and they
started.

For some time Mr. Bumble did not think of the
boy and they walked in silence, but then he remem-
bered Oliver and decided that it was necessary to
look down at him and see what he was like.

“Take that cap off your eyes and hold up your
head, boy,” he said.

Oliver did as Mr. Bumble had told him. But at
the same time a tear rolled down his cheek, then
another, then a third and at last he took his hand out
of Bumble’s, covered his face with both hands and
began crying so that the tears ran from his eyes in
torrents.

“W ell!” exclaimed Mr. Bumble, stopping in the
middle of the street. “Of all the ungratefullest, worst
boys | have seen!”— And saying this he lifted his
stick.

“No, no, no. Sir,” cried Oliver. “1 will be good
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indeed; indeed, indeed | will. Sir! I am a very little
boy. Sir; and it is so— so— "

“So what?” asked Mr. Bumble.

“So lonely Sir! So very lonely!” cried the child.
“Nobody loves me. Oh! Sir, please don’t be angry
with me!”

The child beat upon his heart and looked into Mr.
Bumble’s face with tears of real agony.

Mr. Bumble looked at Oliver and said; .“Now
dry your eyes and be a good boy.” Then he took his
hand again and walked on with him in silence.

Mr. Sowerberry was sitting in his shop full of
coffins writing something in a big book when Mr.
Bumble came into the room.

“Aha!” said the coffin-maker, looking up from
the book and pausing in the middle of a word. “Is
that you. Bumble?”

“Nobody else, Mr. Sowerberry,” answered Mr.
Bumble. “Here! | have brought the boy!”

Oliver made a bow.

“Oh, that is the boy,” said Mr. Sowerberry, and
looked at Oliver. “Mrs. Sowerberry, be so kind;
come here for a moment.”

Mrs. Sowerberry— a short, thin, middle-aged wo-
man— came out of a little room behind the shop.
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“My dear,” said Mr. Sowerberry, “this is the boy
from the workhouse about whom | told you.”

Oliver bowed again.

“He’s veiy small!” exclaimed Mrs. Sowerberry.

“Yes, he is rather small,” answered Mr. Bumble;
“he is small. That is quite true. But he will grow,
Mrs. Sowerberry, he will grow!”

“He will, he will,” answered Mrs. Sowerberry;
“but how? On our food and drinks? Go down to the
kitchen, little bag of bones, and there you can take
some bones and meat that we left for the dog. He
has not come home since the morning, so you can
have his food. Will you eat it, boy?”

Oliver, whose eyes began to glisten when he heard
the word “meat,” answered affirmatively and went
to the kitchen at once.

In a few minutes Mrs. Sowerberry came down to
the kitchen and saw Oliver finishing the meat and
bones.

“Well,” she said to him in horror at his appetite,
“have you finished?”

Seeing there was nothing left on the plate, Oliver
said he had finished.

“Then come with me,” said Mrs. Sowerberry.
“Your bed is under the counter in the shop. You
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don’t mind sleeping among the coffins, | suppose?
But even if you do, you cannot sleep in any other
place. Come! Don’t keep me here all night.”

And she took him by the hand and led him into
the shop full of coffins.

CHAPTER VI

When Oliver was alone, he put his lamp on the
floor and looked around. Everywhere, to the right,
to the left, in front, behind— he saw only coffins;
big, small, finished, unfinished, half-finished, black,
white, silver, gold.

Oliver looked at his bed under the counter: he
thought it, too, was like a coffin.

Not only he, a little boy, but even much older
people could be frightened in such a place. And the
presence of the coffins was not- the only thing that
made Oliver’s heart heavy.

He was alone in a strange place. He had no friends
in this house and he had left the few boy-friends
whom he loved at the workhouse. And so he began
crying again. But this time there was not even Mr.
Bumble to hear him. So he cried quite alone for a
long time till he at last cried himself to sleep.



26 CHARLES DICKENS

Next morning Oliver was awakened by a loud
knocking at the shop-door.

This knocking was repeated at least twenty times
before Oliver could put on his clothes and go to the
door. But at last, when he came to the door, the
knocking stopped and a loud voice cried out:

“Open the door, quickly!”

“I will. Sir, immediately,” answered Oliver,
drawing back the bolts.

“1 suppose you are the new boy,” asked the voice
through the key-hole.

“Yes, Sir,” answered Oliver.

“How old are you?” asked the voice again.

“Ten, Sir,” answered Oliver.

“Then I’ll beat you well when | get in,” con-
tinued the voice; “you’ll see I'll beat you welll”

Oliver thought at first it was perhaps better not
to open the door at all, but then decided to open it
and see.

So he drew back the last bolt with a trembling
hand and opened the door.

Oliver looked up the street and then down the
street, but saw nobody. It is true that in front of the
house there was a big boy about fifteen years old who
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was sitting on a post and eating some bread and
butter.

“1 beg your pardon, Sir,” said Oliver, speaking
to the boy; “did you knock?”

“1 did,” said the boy.

“Do you want a coffin. Sir?” Oliver asked.

“You don’t know who | am, probably,” said the
big boy, coming down from his post.

“No, Sir,” answered Oliver.

“1I'm Mister Claypole,” said the boy; “I'm the
chief help of Mr. Sowerberry and you're under me.
Open the shutters, immediately, you lazy fellow!”

And he hit Oliver on the back. Oliver opened the
shutters as quickly as he could.

The two boys had little time for themselves be-
cause Mr. and Mrs. Sowerberry soon came down
into the shop. After wishing young Claypole good
morning, Mrs. Sowerberry told him, in a very kind
tone, that breakfast was ready.

Claypole did not wait to be asked a second time
and went into the room immediately. Oliver fol-
lowed him.

“Come near the fire, Claypole,” said Mrs. Sower-
berry. “Here is a nice piece of bacon for you. Oliver,
shut that door behind Mr. Claypole’s back. You can
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take these bits of bread that | have put on the table.
There’s your tea. But you must not take it here.
Take it away to that box and drink it there. And do
it quickly; Mr. Sowerberry will very soon want you
in the shop. Do you hear, boy.i"’

“Do you hear, boy?” repeated Ciaypole.

“Let the boy alone,” said Mrs. Sowerberry. “His
master will call him in a moment.”

“Let the boy alone?” asked Ciaypole. “Well
everybody lets him alone, as a matter of fact. His
father lets him alone, his mother lets him alone, all
his relations let him alone. So it’s quite good for him
if somebody at least does not let him alone.”

Mrs. Sowerberry laughed and, from that moment
on, Ciaypole never left Oliver alone even for a few
minutes.

He pulled his hair, took him by the nose, said
different nasty things to him and generally did all he
could to torture the boy. But all this was apparently
not enough for him.

One evening they were sitting in the shop.

“Workhouse boy,” said Ciaypole, “how is your
mother?”

“She is dead,” answered Oliver, “don’t you say
anything about her to me.”



OLIVER TWIST 29

Oliver’s face turned red and Claypole saw that
his lips began to tremble. “He will begin to cry in a
moment,” thought Claypole, “how amusing!” And
under this impression he started a new attack.

“And of what did she die.?” he asked again.

“Of a broken heart,” answered Oliver. “So, at
least, one of the nurses told me.”

And a tear ran down Oliver’s cheek.

“Oh, you are crying!” exclaimed Claypole de-
lighted. “Why have you started crying?”

“Let me alone, let me alone,” said Oliver. “And
don’t say another word about my mother! Better
not!”

“Better not!” exclaimed Claypole. “And why
can | not speak about your mother? She was a nice
one, she was!”

Oliver did not say a word.

“You know,” continued Claypole, “1 am very
sorry to say it, but it is the truth— your mother was
a real bad one!”

“What did you say?” asked Oliver, looking up
very quickly.

“Your mother, workhouse boy,” answered Clay-
pole coldly, “was a real bad one and it's a good thing
she wasn’t hung for what she did.”
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Dark-red in the face with anger, Oliver jumped
up, upset the chair and table, took Claypole by the
throat and, collecting all his strength, in one blow
threw him on the floor.

A minute ago Oliver had looked a mild, ordinary
workhouse boy. His face was pale, his movements
slow, his voice low. But now, as he stood beside Clay-
pole lying on the floor, he looked a different boy. The
expression of his face was changed, there was a new
fire in his eyes— the terrible insult to his dead mother
had awakened a new spirit in him.

“He will kill me! He will kill me!” shouted Clay-
pole. “Help! Help! Help!”

Claypole’s shouts were immediately answered by
Mrs. Sowerberry who ran out of the next door,
seized Oliver and began beating him.

In a few moments Claypole got up and began
beating Oliver too. This continued for about five
minutes. Then they botli got tired of beating Oliver
and Mrs. Sowerberry dragged him to the cellar
where she locked him up.

After doing this, Mrs. Sowerberry fell into a
chair and began crying.

Claypole began crying too. “He has nearly Killed
me!” he exclaimed. This remark was of course not
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very clever, because Oliver’s head just reached to
Claypole’s waistcoat.

“Yes,” cried Mrs. Sowerberry, “it is terrible, he
has nearly killed you! What shall we do? W hat
shall we do?”

“Let us send for the police,” proposed Ciaypole.

“No,” shouted Mrs. Sowerberry. “Run immedi-
ately to the workhouse, and tell them all about it.”

It was not necessary to repeat this twice to Clay-
pole. In a minute he was already running to the
workhouse as quickly as he could.

CHAPTER VII

When Ciaypole came to the workhouse both Mr.
Bumble and the gentleman in the white waistcoat
were standing in the yard.

“Mr. Bumble! Mr. Bumble!” cried Ciaypole in
such an agitated tone that Mr. Bumble turned quite
pale.

“What has happened?” he asked.

“Oh, Mr. Bumble, Sir!” said Ciaypole. “Oliver
— Oliver has. "

“What? W hat?” asked Mr. Bumble in a voice
which showed both agitation and pleasure. “Not run
away, he has not run away, has he, Ciaypole?”
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“No, Sir, not run atyay,” answered Claypole.
“But he has tried to kill me and then my dear
missis. Oh, how terrible it is! What agony!”

“l knew it!” exclaimed the gentleman in the
white waistcoat. “From the very beginning | knew
that this boy would be hung!”

“Please, Sir,” continued Claypole, “missis wants
to know if you, Mr. Bumble, can come at once and
flog him. Because, you see, master is not at home.”

“Of course he can come, of course he can come,”
said the gentleman in the white waistcoat. “He will
come immediately. You are a good boy—a very
good boy. Here is a penny for you. Bumble, go to
Mrs. Sowerberry at once and see what you can do.
But don’t spare him, Bumble. Don’t spare him!”

“No, | will not,” answered Mr. Bumble.

“Tell Sowerberry not to spare him either,” con-
tinued the gentleman in the white waistcoat.

“1 shall certainly tell him so. Sir,” answered Mr.
Bumble.

And he immediately went to Mr. Sowerberry’s
house accompanied by young Claypole.

Here the condition of affairs had not changed.
Mrs. Sowerberry was still sitting in a chair and cry-
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ing and Mr. Sowerberry had not yet come back.
Oliver was of course still in the cellar.

Mrs. Sowerberry told Mr. Bumble the whole sto-
ry. The story was told in such tragic tones and it
was so clear from this story that Oliver wanted to
kill the whole family, that Mr. Bumble thought it
better to have a little talk with Oliver before opening
the door.

So he came to the door, put his mouth to the key-
hole and said in a deep voice; “Oliver!”

“Let me out!” shouted the boy.

“Do you know this voice, Oliver?” said Mr.
Bumble. ‘

“Yes,” answered Oliver.

“Are you not afraid of it? Are you not trem-
bling?” said Mr. Bumble.

“No!” answered Oliver boldly.

Mr. Bumble had not expected such an answer.

He stepped back from the door and looked first at
Mrs. Sowerberry and then at Claypole.

“He must be mad!” said Mrs. Sowerberry. And
as it was, of course, too dangerous to let out a mad-
man when they were only three in the house, it was
decided to wait for Mr. Sowerberry.

Happily for Mr. Bumble, Mr. Sowerberry soon
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came home. And then all four of them went to the
cellar-door, unlocked it and dragged Oliver out.

Mr. Sowerberry was not an altogether unkind
man. He even rather liked the boy, but the tears of
his wife left him no alternative. And then Oliver
had nearly killed Ciaypole, so his wife told him. So
he took his stick and began to beat Oliver and after
him came Mr. Bumble who followed the instructions
of the gentleman in the white waistcoat very well
and really did not spare Oliver.

For the rest of the day, Oliver was shut up in the
kitchen. He was let out of it only late in the eve-
ning. Mrs. Sowerberry opened the door, made some
remarks about him and his dead mother and then
told him to go immediately to his usual bed among
the coffins.

From the very moment when Oliver had thrown
Ciaypole on the floor, not a tear had rolled down
his cheeks. He thought it weakness to cry and did
not open his mouth even during the terrible beating.

But now, when there was nobody to hear him or
see him, he hid his face in his hands and began cry-
ing, crying, crying as perhaps few children have
ever cried!

Then he got up and looked round. The candle
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was burning low. Round him were the coffins; big,
small, finished, unfinished, black, white.

He drew back the bolts of the door, opened it and
looked out.

It was a cold, dark night. There was no wind and
the shadows of the trees on the ground looked black
and terrible. Oliver shut the door again. No! he
could not leave the house just now! He could not
go into that dark terrible night. He closed the door.
By the light of the dying candle he took the few
things he had and tied them into a handkerchief.
Then he sat down on his bed to wait for the morn-
ing.

When the first rays of the sun came into the
room, Oliver got up and opened the door again. One
look round— one short pause— and the door closed
behind him for the last time and he himself was in
the open street.

He looked first to the right and then to the left,
not knowing where to go. Then he remembered the
road which the wagons followed up-hill. He took
that road and for some time went along it. But then
he saw a path running through a field. He remem-
bered this path. He had followed it with Mr. Bum-
ble. It was the path which led to Mrs. Mann’s house,

3*
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Oliver stopped a moment. His heart beat quickly.
Perhaps it was better to turn back? But then he de-
cided to go further.

In half an hour he reached Mrs. Mann’s house.
It was still very early and there was nobody around.
Oliver stopped and looked into the garden. A child
was already working there. It was Dick— Oliver’s
little friend. Many, many times Mrs. Mann had
beaten them together and had shut them up together.

“Hush, Dick!” said Oliver when the boy ran up
to him. “Has anybody got up yet?”

“Nobody but me,” answered the child.

“You must not say you saw me, Dick,” said
Oliver. “1 am running away. They have beaten me
so, Dick! Now | am going away, | don’'t know
where. But | hope | shall be happier there.” He
stopped a moment and looked at the boy. “How pale
you are!” he exclaimed.

“The doctor said | was dying,” answered the
child. “1 am very glad to see you, dear, but don’t
stop, don’t stop!”

“Yes, yes, | will, to say good-bye to you,” an-
swered Oliver.

“Kiss me,” said the child putting his little arms
round Oliver’s neck. “Good-bye, dear.”
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“Good-bye,” said Oliver. He kissed the boy, but
he had to go on. He could not stop there long.

Yet through all his life, through all his joys and
all his sorrows he remembered that last good-bye
of his first friend.

CHAPTER VIII

Oliver soon reached the place where the path
ended. P'rom there on he again took the road.

It was eight o’clock now. Though he was already
some miles from the town, Oliver was afraid that
Sowerberry or Bumble would be after him, so he
ran hiding behind the hedges till noon. Then he sat
down on a milestone and began to think where he
could go.

On the stone where he sat something was written
in big letters. Oliver read it. He saw it was just sev-
enty miles from there to London. London— “that
large place— nobody could find him there! And then
he remembered that some old men in the workhouse
had said that you could always find some help or some
work in London. “Yes,” he thought, “London is
the place for me!”

And he rose to his feet and began walking for-
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ward again. But he had not gone far before he began
thinking again: “And how shall 1 get to London?
I have in my bundle a piece of bread, a shirt, two
pairs of stockings and a penny in my pocket. All
these are good things but they are of little help in
a seventy-mile walk to London.”

Oliver thought and thought, but he could not
find any answer to his thoughts. So he just changed
his little bundle from one shoulder to the other and
went on.

Oliver walked twenty miles that day; and all that
time he ate nothing but his piece of bread. He
stopped once or twice at farms and asked for some
water.

When night came he crept under a hay-rick.
He decided to lie there till morning. He felt fright-
ened at first, for he was more alone than he had ever
been before. But he was terribly tired and soon fell
asleep, forgetting all his misery.

He felt very cold and hungry the next morning,
but he bravely started on his way. In the next vil-
lage he bought a little bread for his penny. But he got
only a very small piece of bread and he had nothing
else to eat the whole day. So when the evening came
his legs were so weak that he could hardly walfc. He
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had gone only twelve miles that day. Again he slept
under a hay-rick but when he wanted to start the
next morning he could hardly walk— he was so
weak.

He waited at the bottom of a steep hill till a stage-
coach came up. When it came he asked for a penny
from the passengers. But the passengers only laughed
and said: “We shall give you a halfpenny if you
show us how far you can run for it.” So gathering
all his strength Oliver Started running beside the
horses, but he soon felt so weak and tired that he
had to stop; and the passengers then put their half-
pennies into their pockets and said he had run too
short a distance. And then the coach went away and
Oliver was left alone on the road again.

Oliver tried once or twice to ask for a penny from
rich farmers but they only said they would set their
dogs on him if he continued to beg. During the whole
time there was only one poor farmer who gave
Oliver some bread and cheese and then an old lady
who once gave him a dinner.

In the morning of the seventh day after he had
left his town Oliver slowly walked into the littld,
town of Barnet. It was still very early; all the win-
dows were shut and there was nobody in the street.
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The sun was rising in a blue sky, but what was that
to Oliver— if he knew that the sun was rising only
to a new day of misery for him.

He sat down on a stone and just looked at the
street thinking what to do next, when he suddenly
.saw a boy standing in front of him. This boy was
looking at Oliver with the greatest interest. Oliver
looked at him too.

After a minute or two the boy came up to Oliver
and said, “Well, how do you do?” Oliver thought
the boy looked very strange. He was about the age
of Oliver but had all the manners of a man. He
was very dirty and wore a man’s coat. There was
also something very unusual in his eyes.

“Well, how do you do?” he repeated, looking
straight into Oliver’s eyes.

“l am very hungry and tired,” said Oliver. “I
have walked a long way. | have been walking these
seven days.”

“Walking for seven days!” said the young gentle-
man. “Oh, | see. The police are after you, | sup-
pose ?”

Oliver did not know what to say and so said
nothing.

“Yes, you look very hungry,” continued the boy.
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“Come! you want some food and you will have it.”

And saying this he took Oliver by the arm and
led him to a near-by shop where he bought some
bread and ham. Then he led Oliver further to the
back room of a small public house. Here he asked
for two jugs of beer. The beer was immediately
brought and then the boy invited Oliver to eat, drink
and be merry. It was not necessary to ask Oliver
twice to do so. Seeing food on the table, he felt his
hunger was double and very soon finished up all that
was before him.

“Are you going to London.?” the strange boy
asked when Oliver had swallowed the last piece.

“Yes.”

“Have you any lodgings?”

“No.”

“Have you any money?”

“No.”

Now Oliver thought it was time for him to put
the boy a question.

“Do you live in London?” he asked.

“Yes, | do,” answered the boy. “| suppose you
want some place where you can sleep to-night, don’t
you ?”

“Yes, | do,” answered Oliver. “l have not slept
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under a roof since the night when | left my town.”

“1 think I can help you,” said the young gentle-
man. “1 must he in London to-night and | am going
to a respectable old gentleman with whom 1 live.
He will be glad to give you lodgings for nothing;
of course if | introduce you. And | can introduce
you to him if you like.”

Oliver thanked the young gentleman for his kind-
ness and agreed to go with him. W hat else could he
do? And where else could he go?

Then the conversation between the two boys be-
came rather lively. The young gentleman told Oliver
that his name was Jack Dawkins but that his friends
usually called him “The Dodger.”

Upon finishing their beer, the two boys started
off. After the bread and ham, Oliver was no longer
so weak and could walk more quickly. They came
to London before nightfall, but Dawkins said that,
for certain reasons, it was better to enter London
only after dark. So they waited for some time out-
side, and went into the town only at seven o’clock.
And now they began their walk through London.
First they went through big squares and streets where
it was very light and where there were more people
and carriages than Oliver had ever seen in all his
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life. But after some time Dawkins led Oliver into
smaller and narrower streets. At last they came to a
little unlighted street which seemed to Oliver the
narrowest and smallest of all. There were many
people in this street, but most of them seemed drunk.
There were a few shops, yet most of them were
closed and the others seemed to do no business. The
only places which seemed to do good business here
were public houses. Of these there were very many
and each one was full of people.

Oliver just began to think that it was perhaps
better for him to run away, but at this moment his
companion opened a door in front of them, pushed
Oliver in, entered himself and then closed the door
behind them. After this he gave a sharp whistle.

“Who is there?” cried a voice from inside.

“Plummy and slam!” was the answer. This
seemed to be a signal that everything was all right
because a candle appeared at the end of a passage
and the figure of a man came out of the darkness.

“There are two of you,” said the* man, looking
at Oliver. “Who is this boy?”

“A new comrade,” answered Dawkins, pulling
Oliver forward.
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“From where does he come?” continued the man.

“Greenland. Is Fagin upstairs?”

“Yes, he is sorting the handkerchiefs. Come!”
And saying this, the man suddenly disappeared so
that the two boys were left in complete darkness.
But this did not stop Dawkins, who apparently knew
tlie place very well, and now he began pulling Oliver
up a broken staircase. At last he opened a door and
then pushed Oliver into a big, but badly lighted,
room.

The first thing that Oliver saw in it was a big
table near the fireplace and on this table a candle, a
piece of bread and a bottle of wine. An old man
with red hair, dressed in flannel, was standing be-
tween the table and the fire cooking some sausages
on the fire. Round the table were sitting four or
five boys, all about the age of Dawkins. They were
smoking pipes and drinking wine with the air of
grown-up men. In different parts of the room Oliver
saw a great number of handkerchiefs— all of differ-
ent size and different material.

Dawkins went straight to the man with red hair
and said some words in his ear. Then he turned
round and smiled at Oliver. The old man smiled
too,
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“This is he, Fagin,” said Jack Dawkins. “This is
my new friend Oliver Twist.”

The man whom Dawkins called Fagin smiled
again, took Oliver by the hand and said he was very-
glad to see him. Then all the young gentlemen with
their pipes came up to Oliver and shook hands with
him. One young gentleman was so kind as to take
his cap, another one took his bundle, while a third
one went even so far as to take his handkerchief out
of his pocket. All this was done so quickly that Oliver
hardly even had time to notice what they were doing.

“We are very glad to see you, Oliver,” repeated
Fagin. “Dodger, take the sausages from the fire.
Our friend Oliver is probably hungry. Oh! you are
looking at the handkerchiefs. We have rather many
of them, haven’'t we? We have just taken them out
for the wash, that’s all, Oliver, that’s all.”

And for some reason or other, all tjae boys began
to laugh. Then they ate their supper and Fagin gave
Oliver a glass of hot gin. “Only drink it quickly,”
he said, “because the next boy will want the glass
after you.”

Immediately after supper Oliver felt that some-
body was lifting him from his chair. Then he felt



46 CHARLES DICKENS

himself lying on something soft and warm and in a
minute he was already fast asleep.

CHAPTER IX

It was very late next morning when Oliver woke
up from a long, long sleep. There was nohody in
the room except old P'agin who was looking witli
interest at some golden things which he had taken
out of a hox. Oliver saw a hig gold watch, several
rings, brooches, bracelets and other beautiful things.

“Do you see these pretty things, my dear?” said
Fagin when he saw that Oliver had woken up.

“Yes, Sir,” answered the boy.

“Ah!” he said. “These things are all | have. They
are all 1 have to live upon.”

Oliver thought Mr. Fagin must be a rather strange
old gentleman to live in such a bad room with so
many golden things. But then he thought again that
probably the Dodger and the other boys cost him
very much money.

“May | get up. Sir?” he asked old Fagin.

“Certainly, my dear, certainly,” answered the old
gentleman. “You will find some water for washing
in the corner of the room near the door.”
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Oliver had just time to wash himself when the
Dodger came back accompanied by one of the boys
whom Oliver had seen the evening before. The
name of this boy was Charley Bates and it was clear
that he was a great favourite with old Fagin. The
four now sat down to take coffee with some bread
and ham.

“Well, boys!” said Fagin. “I hope you have
done some good work this morning?”

“We have,” said the Dodger.

“Good boys, good boys!” said Fagin. “W hat have
you got. Dodger?”

“Two pocket-books,” answered the young gentle-
man, putting two pocket-books on the table, of which
one was green and the other one red.

“Very nice pocket-books,” said Fagin. “What a
good workman he is, isn’'t he, Oliver?”

And all the three of them laughed very loud.

“Now, what have you got?” said Fagin to Char-
ley Bates.

“Handkerchiefs,” answered Bates, putting four
handkerchiefs on the table.

“Well,” said Fagin, looking at them. “They are
very good handkerchiefs. And we shall teach Oliver
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to take oA the marks. You will take off the marks,
Oliver, won’'t you?”

“1 shall be very glad to do it. Sir, if you teach
me,” answered Oliver.

At this answer all the three of them again started
laughing.

After coffee the old gentleman and the boys start-
ed playing a very interesting and unusual game.
The old gentleman put a pocket-book in one pocket
of his trousers, a handkerchief in the other and a
watch in his waistcoat pocket; and then began walk-
ing up and down the room in the manner in which
old gentlemen walk about the streets at any hour
of the day. Sometimes he stopped at the fireplace
and sometimes at the door, looking just in front of
him as if he stood before a shop-window.

All this time the boys walked after him and tried
to put their hands into his pockets. But this was not
so easy because the old gentleman was on the lookout
all the time. At last the Dodger stepped on his foot and
Charley Bates fell upon him from behind and at
that moment they took from him at once his pocket-
book, his handkerchief and his watch. Then the boys
gave him all these back again and the game began
from the beginning. If the old gentleman felt a hand
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in one of his pockets he cried out, and the hoys ran
away; and so they played for more than two hours.
Oliver thought tlie game very funny and laughed
nearly all the time.

In the afternoon tv/o young ladies came to see the
old gentleman. Tlie name of one of them was Betsy
and of the other Nancy. They were not very pretty
and they had very mucli colour on their faces. But
Oliver liked them very much. They laughed so
much and they were so gay!

One of the young Jadiis said she felt a coldness
inside; so Fagin put a bottle of gin on the table and
they drank, talked and laughed for some time till
Charley Bates at la ;t said it was time to go out. And
then all of them v/ent away and again Oliver was
left alone with old Fagin.

“It’s a ple/isant life,” said the old gentleman when
the door had closed behind the boys and girls. “And
now they have gone out to tlieir work. And they
will do it well, you will see! Make them your
models, Oliver, make them your models and you
will see how happy you will be.” Fagin suddenly
stopped short. “Is my handkerchief hanging out of
my pocket?” he said suddenly.

“Yes, Sir,” ansv/ercd Oliver.
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“Then see if you can take it so that | do not notice
it, as the boys did when we were playing this morn-
ing.”

Oliver held the bottom of the pocket with one
hand and took the handkerchief with the other, as
the boys had done in the morning.

“Have you got it.?” cried Eagin.

“Here it is. Sir,” said Oliver, showing it in his
hand.

“You are a clever boy, my dear,” said Fagin,
putting his hand on Oliver’s head. “I never saw
such a clever boy. Here’s a shilling for you. If you
go on like this, you'll be the greatest man of your
time. And now come here and | shall show you how
to take the marks off the handkerchiefs.”

Oliver did not quite understand how he could
become a great man by taking handkerchiefs out of
people’s pockets but he decided that Fagin was an
old man and therefore probably knew best.

CHAPTER X

For many days Oliver lived in Fagin’s room tak-
ing the marks off the handkerchiefs and sometimes
playing with Fagin in the manner just described. But
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soon he began to feel in need of fresh air and several
times asked the old gentleman to let him go out with
the boys. For many days Fagin did not allow Oliver
to do so, but at last one morning he told Oliver
that he could go out to work with the Dodger and
Charley Bates.

And so the tliree boys went out— the Dodger with
his hat on the back of his head, Bates with his hands
in his pockets and little Oliver between them.

They went along so slowly that Oliver thouglit
at first they wanted to deceive the old gentleman and
were not going to work at all. And then he also
thought it rather strange that Bates could not pass
a fruit merchant without taking an apple from his
stall and putting it into his pocket, while the Dodger
every time he saw a little boy always pulled In's cap
from his head. Oliver thought this so bad, that he
even wanted to say he was going back when sud-
denly the Dodger stopped and put a finger to his lip.

“Well, what is it?” asked Oliver.

“Hush!” answered the Dodger. “Do you see that
old gent at the book-stall?”

“The old gentleman on the other side of the
street?” said Oliver. “Yes, | see him.”

“He will do,” said the Dodger.
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“Yes, quite well,” said Charley Bates.

Oliver looked with astonishment first at one and
then at the other of the boys, but he had no time to
ask them any questions because they quickly crossed
the street and stopped behind the old gentleman.

The old gentleman was dressed in a green coat
with a black collar and white trousers. He had taken
a book from the stall and was now reading it. It
was clear that he was thinking of nothing except
the book itself.

And what was now Oliver’s horror when he sud-
denly saw that the Dodger put his hand into the
gentleman’s pocket and took a handkerchief out of
itt Then the Dodger handed the handkerchief to
Bates and in a second they were both running away
along the street!

In an instant Oliver understood all: the big gold
watch and the brooches; the handkerchiefs and the
little games. He stood there for a moment, then
feeling confused and frightened and not really know-
ing what he did, he started to run away as quickly
as he could.

This was all done in a minute. The very second
Oliver began to run, the old gentleman put his hand
into his pocket and felt that his handkerchief was not
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there. After this he looked round and, seeing Oliver
running away, naturally thought he was the thief.
He immediately shouted “Stop thief!” and began
running after Oliver, book in hand. But the old
gentleman was not the only one to cry out and run
after Oliver. The Dodger and Master Bates had not
run far away. They had simply hidden in the yard
of the next house. Hearing' the old gentleman’s cry
and seeing Oliver running, they understood every-
thing. They did not think long about what to do and
in less than a second joined the cry: “Stop thief!”

There is magic in the words “Stop thief!” The
cry is taken up by a hundred voices and where a sec-
ond ago there were but three or four men, there
now gathers a crowd of a hundred or even more,
each man crying out the same: “Stop thief!” So it
was in this hunt too. In a few seconds a huge crowd
was running after Oliver and every man in it was
crying: “Stop thief!”

Stopped at last! A tall man who ran more quickly
than the others hit Oliver hard on the back and
pushed him into the mud and there the boy lay, blood
running from his mouth and agony in his eyes.

Immediately everybody began to talk.

“Stand aside!”
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“Give him a little air!”

“He doesn’t deserve any air.”

“Where's the gentleman?”

“Here he is, coming down the street.”

“Let the gentleman pass.”

The old gentleman had really come into the
middle of the crowd. Almost at the same time a
policeman appeared.

“Is this the boy?” he asked the old gentleman.

“Yes,” said the gentleman, “l1 am afraid it is.”

“Afraid!” exclaimed the policeman, greatly aston-
ished at the use of the word. “Come, get up,” he said
to Oliver, taking him by the collar.

“It wasn’t me, it wasn’t me,” cried Oliver. But
the policeman did not listen to him. “Come, get up!”
he repeated again.

“Don’t hurt him,” said the old gentleman.

“Oh no, I won’t hurt him!” said the policeman,
nearly tearing Oliver’s jacket from his back. “Come,
will you stand on your legs, you dog?”

Oliver got up with difficulty, the policeman took
him by the neck and they started walking to the
police office. The old gentleman walked just behind.
After him went some people out of the crowd who
wanted to see how it would all finish.
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CHAPTER XI

At the police office they were met by another
policeman.

“Well, what is it?” he asked the first policeman.

“A thief,” answered the man who had taken
Oliver.

“Has he stolen something from you?” the
policeman continued, speaking to the old gentleman.

“Perhaps,” said the old gentleman; “but I am
not sure. Perhaps he did not. Could not you let the
boy go? | should be very thankful to you.”

“No, no,” said the policeman. “He must go be-
fore the magistrate, and you, too, must wait for him.
The magistrate will receive you in a few minutes.”

And saying this the policeman pushed Oliver into
a most terribly dirty little cell.

“This little boy is innocent,” said the old gentle-
man to himself. “1 see that in his face. | must do
what | can for him.” And he sat down on a chair to
read the book he had taken with him.

In a quarter of an hour he was called by the
policeman. “Come to the magistrate immediately,”
said the man.

The old gentleman closed his book and followed
the policeman to the magistrate’s office.
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Mr. Fang, the inagistiate, was already waiting for
him, sitting at his tahle. Opposite liim stood a police-
man and heside the policeman—Oliver.

Mr. Fang was generr.lly very red in the face be-
cause he drank too much. But this day he was espe-
cially red because he had just read a rather un-
pleasant article about himself in the newspaper.

Even before receiving any questions the old gentle-
man bowed to Mr. Fang and coming to his table,
put his card on it. “Here is my name and address,”
he said, pointing to the card.

But Mr. Fang pretended not to hear him.

“Who are you?” he ;a'd.

The old gentleman said notliing and simply point-
ed again to his card.

“Policeman!” said Mr. Fang, pushing the card
aside. “Policeman! Who is tliis man?”

“My name. Sir,” said the old gentlem.an, “is
Brownlow. But | too want to ask the name of the
magistrate who permits himself to speak like that to
an old man.”

“Policeman!” said Mr. Fang. “With what is this
fellow charged?”

“He is not charged,” answered the policeman. ' It
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is the boy who is charged. The gentleman appears
against the boy.”

The magistrate knew this perfectly well, but he
wanted to anger the old gentleman.

“Oh, you appear against the boy,” said the magis-
trate, examining Mr. Brownlow from head to foot.
“Well, what can you say?”

“1 was standing at a bookstall,” Mr. Brownlow
began.

“Silence!” said Mr. Fang. “Policeman, what can
you tell us about this?”

The policeman related the little he knew. He also
said he had searched the boy but had found nothing.

“Has anybody else seen the theft?” continued the
magistrate.

“No, nobody else has seen it,” answered the police-
man.

The magistrate sat silent for a few minutes. Then,
turning to Mr. Brownlow, he almost shouted;

“Well, will you tell us what you have against
this boy or not? And if you don’t tell us everything
clearly. I'll punish you for disrespect to a magis-
trate.”

W ith great difficulty and with many interruptions
Mr. Brownlow could at last say that he had first
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felt that his handkerchief was not in his pocket, then
had seen a boy run away and had at last run after
him, thinking this was the thief.

“But now,” said Mr. Brownlow, “I am not at
all sure that he is really the thief. I even think he is
not. Please be kind to him, especially as | see he is
ill.” Such were the words with which Mr. Brownlow
finished his little speech.

“W hat’s your name, you little rascal ?” asked Mr.
Fang.

Oliver tried to answer but could not. He was as
white as the wall and it seemed to him that the room
was turning round.

“What’s your name, you rascal?” shouted Mr.
Fang again. “Policeman, what’s his name?”

Now the policeman asked Oliver, but again he got
no answer.

“Oh, he will not speak to me,” said the magis-
trate. “Very well, very well. Where does he live?”

“Where he can, | suppose. Sir,” answered the
policeman, speaking for Oliver.

At this moment Oliver lifted his head and asked
for some water.

“That’s nonsense!” said Mr. Fang. “Don’t give
him any water.”
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“1 think he really is ill,” said the policeman.

“1 know better,” said Mr. Fang.

“He will fall in a minute,” said the old gentle-
man. “Help him to stand up.”

“Stand away, policeman!’’cried Mr. Fang. “Let
him fall if he likes.”

There was just time for Mr. Fang to give this
kind permission because Oliver really fell down the
same minute. The men in the office looked at each
other, but all of them were afraid to help the boy.

“Let him lie there,” said Mr. Fang. “He will
soon be tired of it. My sentence is: three months hard
labour.”

The door was opened and the policemen were
just preparing to carry the boy back into the cell,
when a poorly but cleanly dressed old man ran into
the office.

“Stop, stop!” he cried. “Don’t take him away!
Please stop a moment.”

Although magistrates in England have the right
to do what they like with the people whom the
police bring to them— especially if these people be-
long to the poorer class— their offices are closed to
the public. So wc can easily understand that Mr.
Fang was not at all pleased to see this new visitor.
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“W hat is this? Who is this?” he cried. “Put the
man out!”

“1 will speak,” cried the man. “1 shall not permit
you to put me out. | saw it all. It was at my book-
stall— Mr. Fang, you must hear me.”

Mr. Fang saw there could be a big scandal if he
put the man out without letting him speak.

“Well,” he said, “what have you to say?”

“l am the owner of the book-stall,” began the
man; “l saw three boys; two others and tltis one
here. This boy did not go into the gentleman’s
pocket. It was one of the other two.”

“And why did you not come here before?” inter-
rupted Mr. P'ang.

“There was nobody to look after the shop. Every-
body had run after the boy. | got a man only five
minutes ago and | have run here all the way.”

“The old gentleman was reading, was he?” asked
Fang.

“Ves,” answered the man. “The very book he
has now in his hand.”

“Oh, that book, eh?” said Fang. “Has he paid
for it?”

“No, he has not,” answered the man with a smile.
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“Dear me, | forgot all about it!” exclaimed the
old gentleman.

“And you started a charge against a poor boy,”
said Fang with an ironical smile, “when you your-
self had stolen a book? It is a good thing for you
that this gentleman does not want to charge you
with it. Be careful another time, or | shall put you
in prison. The boy is discharged. Get out of the
office, all of you!”

“But,” cried the old gentleman, “listen to me.
rm. ...

He was very angry. But then he looked at Oliver
Twist and forgot all his anger.

Oliver was lying on his back with his face as white
as paper.

“Poor boy, poor boy!” said Mr. Brownlow. “I
must take him into my house. Please call a coach,
somebody.”

A policeman called a coach and Mr. Brownlow,
lovingly as a father, put Oliver into it. Then he got
in himself and the coach slowly started on its way.

CHAPTER XIlI

After some time the coach stopped before a house
in a quiet street near Pentonville. Here a bed was
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prepared and Oliver was quickly put into it; and
here for many days kind people did all they could
for him.

But for many days Oliver saw and heard nothing.
The sun rose and set; rose and set again many times
after that and still the boy lay in bed without moving
or saying a word. He had such high fever that for
several days the doctor was afraid for his life.

But at last he woke up and raised himself in his
bed.

“W hat room is this? Where am 1?” he asked.
An old lady with a kind face rose from an arm-
chair and came up to the bed.

“Hush, my dear,” she said softly. “You must
lie quietly, or you will be ill again! Lie down
quickly.”

Oliver fell back on his bed and went to sleep again.
It was a healthy sleep this time and from this sleep
he woke up next morning feeling much stronger.
The crisis was over. In three days’ time he could
already sit in an armchair and have a good dinner.
The kind old lady looked after him like a mother.
Her name was Mrs. Bedwin and she was Mr.
Brownlow’s housekeeper.
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One day he was just finishing his soup when
somebody knocked at the door.

“Come in,” said Mrs. Bedwin and Mr. Brown-
low entered the room.

Oliver wanted to stand up. He wanted to show
how thankful he was: Mrs. Bedwin had told
him very much about all Mr. Brownlow had
done for him. But he fell back on his armchair.
He was still too weak. Mr. Brownlow’s eyes filled
with tears.

“Poor boy, poor boy,” he said in a rather unusual
voice. “1I'm a little hoarse this morning, Mrs. Bed-
win. I'm afraid | have caught cold.”

“1 hope not. Sir,” said Mrs. Bedwin.

“Well, never mind that,” continued Mr. Brown-
low. “How do you feel, my dear?”

“Very happy. Sir,” answered Oliver, “and very
thankful to you for your kindness to me.”

“Good boy,” said Mr. Brownlow. “Have you
given him his dinner already, Mrs. Bedwin?”

“He has just eaten his soup,” answered Mrs. Bed-
win.

“Well,” said Mr. Brownlow, “I think a couple
of glasses of port-wine will be good for him. What
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do you think, Mrs. Bedwin?”

Mrs. Bedwin said she thought one glass was
enough and Mr. Brownlow promised to send it up
immediately.

“1 hope, Oliver,” then said Mr. Brownlow, “you
will soon come down to my room and see my col-
lection of books.”

In the evening Mr. Brownlow sent Oliver a glass
of port-wine and from then on he paid the boy a
visit every day. And so Oliver lived in Mr. Brown-
low’s house getting stronger every day and little by
little forgetting his hard life in the workhouse and
his terrible adventure in London.

CHAPTER XIIlI

“Where is Oliver? Where is Oliver?” asked Fa-
gin, seeing that Bates and the Dodger had come into
the room without their third companion.

“What has become of the boy?” he continued.
“Speak out, or I''ll kill you!”

At last the Dodger opened his mouth.

“The police have got him,” he said.

Hearing this, Fagin caught the Dodger hy the
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coat and was just preparing to give it him well,
shouting “And where were you, you dog!” when
the door suddenly opened and a new figure came
in.

The newcomer was a strongly built, tall fellow of
about thirty-five in a black coat and grey stockings.
He had a brown hat on his head and a dirty handker-
chief round his neck.

“Well, what are you doing? Beating the boys,”
he said, addressing himself to Fagin. “There is one
thing | cannot understand— it is why they do not
kill you. But you k ,ow what Bill Sikes wants, when
he comes! A glass of gin and—-quickly! And then
you’ll tell me why you are beating the boy.”

After drinking two or three glasses of gin the
man, who had called himself Sikes, said he wanted
to hear why Fagin had started beating the boy. This
question led to a conversation during which the
whole story of Oliver’s disappearance was made
clear.

“I'm now afraid,” said Fagin, “that he may say
something about us, about wliere we live and what
we do. And then it can easily reach the police.”

“You are quite right,” said Sikes. “Well, now the
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question is that somebody must find out at the police
office what happened there and where the boy is
now.”

“If he is in prison everything is all right,”
said Fagin, “but if he is not, matters are much
worse.”

At this moment the two young ladies, Betsy and
Nancy, came into the room.

“Nancy,” said Fagin, “will you go to the police
office and find out all about Oliver?”

“No,” answered Nancy, “I shall not.”

“You must go,” said Fagin, “you are just the
right person for it.”

“No, | won’t go,” said Nancy.

“You must go,” said Sikes.

After a rather long discussion of the question,
Nancy at last agreed to go.

“Go at once,” said Sikes.

“Stop a minute,” said Fagin. “Take this basket.
Carry it in one hand. It looks more respectable, my
dear.”

“Give her a key to carry in the other hand,” said
Sikes. “It looks very real, like that.”

“Yes,” said Fagin, “it looks very real. There, very
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good, very good indeed, my dear!” continued Fagin,
rubbing his hands.

Nancy smiled to the whole company, turned round
and went off.

The police office was rather far away and Nancy
came there only in about an hour. She did not stop
at the office, however, but went straight to the cells.

“Nolly, dear,” said Nancy at the door of the first
cell. “Nolly!”

There was no answer. Inside the cell was sitting
a man whom Mr. Fang had put in prison for playing
the flute in the streets. At that moment he was think-
ing about the flute which. Mr. Fang had confiscated
from him; so he had no interest in anything else and
did not answer.

Nancy passed to the next cell and knocked there.

“W ell?” cried a voice from out of the cell.

“Is there a little hoy in there?” Nancy asked.

“No,” answered the same voice. “There isn't a
little boy in here.”

Here was an old man of sixty-five who was in
prison for not playing the flute, or, in other words,
for begging in the streets.

Receiving no satisfactory answer from these two,
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Nancy ran straight to tlie policeman who was sitting
in the corridor and addressed him with the following
words:

“Oh, my brother! My poor, dear little brother!
W here have you put him ? Please, please tell me what
you have done with him, please do, kind Sir!”

“1 haven’t any little boys in here,” said the police-
man.

“And where is he? The little boy who was
brought here in the morning?” cried Nancy.

“Why, the gentleman has taken him,” answered
the policeman.

“What gentleman? What gentleman?” cried
Nancy.

“You see,” said the policeman, “your little broth-
er was brought here and put before the magistrate
for stealing a handkerchief from an old gentleman.
But then another gentleman came and said he was
innocent. Suddenly your little brother fell on the
floor. You could see he tvas very ill. After this the
first gentleman took him to his home. The name
of the old gentleman is Brownlow and he lives some-
where in Pentonville.”

Hearing this, the young woman immediately ran



OLIVER TWIST 69

out of the office and went back to Fagin as quickly
as she could.

“We must find himj We must find him as quickly
as we can,” exclaimed Fagin as soon as he had
heard Nancy’s story. “Nancy, you must bring him
here. And Sikes will help you. Go to Pentonville,
find out exactly where he lives and as soon as you see
him coming out of the gent’s house, bring him to me
immediately.”

CHAPTER XIV

One evening, Oliver was sitting in his room talk-
ing to Mrs. Bedwin when Mr. Brownlow suddenly
asked the boy to come to him downstairs.

“Please go to the bookseller,” said Mr. Brown-
low to Oliver, when the boy came down to his room,
“and carry these books back to him. Tell him | don’t
want them.”

“1 shall be back in a few minutes,” said Oliver,
preparing to start. He was very glad to be able to do
something for the old gentleman.

Mrs. Bedwin went with Oliver to the street-door
and gave him many instructions about the nearest
way, and the name of the bookseller and the name
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of the street; and after hearing from Oliver that he
understood it all quite well, she told him to be very
careful and not to catch cold. At last she permitted
him to go out.

Oliver looked gaily round and smiled at her. She
smiled back at him.

“1 somehow don’t like him to go out alone,” she
said to herself and went back into her room.

Oliver was walking along the street thinking about
how happy he was and how good it would be to look
— just for only one short moment— at his poor little
friend Dick, when a young woman suddenly ran up
to him crying, “Oh, my dear brother!” Oliver
ruslied back, but, the next moment, her two strong
arms were round his neck.

“Don’t,” cried Oliver, “let me go! Who are
you.? Why are you stopping me?”

The only answer to this were further cries;

“Oh, Oliver!” cried the young woman, “I have
found you at last! Why have you run away from
home.? Come home, dear, come! Oh, how glad |
am that | have at last found you!”

Hearing these cries, several people who were in
the street at that moment came up to them.
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“W hat is the matter? W hat is the matter?” they
asked.

“Oh, good people,” answered the young woman,
“this little boy is my brother and he ran away from
his parents nearly a month ago. And he joined a
company of thieves. And now he does not want to
come home! Oh, please, help me, good people!”

“Go home, you little rascal,” said one woman.

“l do not know her,” cried Oliver. “I have no
sister, and | have no father and no mother. | live in
Pentonville with an old gentleman. His name is— "

“Only hear him!” shouted the young woman.
“Only hear what he is saying when his old mother
is crying for him at home!” And saying this the
young woman for the first time showed Oliver her
face.

“Why, it's Nancy!” exclaimed Oliver.

“You see he knows me!” cried Nancy. “He did
not want to say he knew me, but he had to! Make
him come home, oh, good people!”

“What is this?” suddenly shouted a man in a
black coat and grey stockings coming out of a beer-
shop. It was Sikes. “Young Oliver! | know this boy.
Come home to your poor mother, you young rascal ’
Come home immediately!”
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“l don’t know these people. Help! Help!” shout-
ed Oliver.

“Help!” repeated the man, taking Oliver by the
arm. “I’ll help you, rascal! What are these books?
From where have you taken them? Come with
your sister immediately.”

W hat could Oliver do? What, indeed could a
poor child do against a strong man and a big woman
and what, especially, could he do if all the people
who stood round them were against him?

In another moment he w;vs dragged through a
labyrinth of narrow streets— always further and fur-
ther from Mr. Brownlow’s house.

The gas-lamps were lighted, Mrs. Bedwin was
waiting for already more than two hours at the open
door, and Mr. Brownlow was still sitting in his
room thinking about where Oliver could be. . ..

But Oliver did not come that day; nor the next;
nor the next after tliat; nor for many, many days
after.
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CHAPTER XV

Nancy and Sikes dragged Oliver through one nar-
row street after another but the boy felt so miserable
and was so frightened that he saw nothing and, of
course, could not recognize the places through which
he went. At last they stopped before a closed door.
Sikes rang the bell. In a few seconds somebody
opened it. Yet Oliver did not see his face because the
person immediately stepped back. Sikes quickly pushed
Oliver inside and then came in himself with Nancy.
They were now, all three, in a dark passage and
here they stopped and waited while the person who
had let them in shut the door behind them.

“Is the old man at home?” asked Sikes.

“Yes,” answered a voice which Oliver thought
he knew. “And he will be very glad to see you three
back, I can tell you!”

“Let’s have a light,” said Sikes, “or we shall break
our legs!”

“Immediately,” answered the voice and Oliver
heard that somebody struck a match. By its light he
now saw that Mr. John Dawkins, or the Dodger,
was standing in front of him!
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But there was no time to slop and look, because
Sikes again pushed Oliver forward. They took a few
steps and Oliver saw himself in a well-known room.
Loud laughter greeted his entrance. Before him
were Fagin and all his young pupils.

“Oh, Fagin! Oh, Fagin!” cried Charley Bates,
who was the first to see Oliver. “Here he is, here he
is. Oh, Fagin, just look at him! Fagin, do look at
him! Please hold me, somebody, or I wfll die of
laughter! ”

“l am very glad to see you again,” said Fagin.
“What a good suit you have! But | think it is better
for you to have it off just now; otherwise you may
spoil it!”

Charley Bates was, it seemed, especially glad
to hear this, because he immediately took Oliver into
the next room and told him to take off his clothes at
once. At the same time he gave Oliver a suit of the
same kind he had worn before and told him to put it
on the next day. What could Oliver do, but obey?
y\nd so he took off the fine jacket that Mr. Brown-
low had given him and handed it over to Bates.
The latter immediately took the new clothes under
his arm and v/ent out of the room, locking the door
behind him and leaving Oliver alone in the dark.
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And again little Oliver cried and cried and cried.

But nobody unlocked the door of his room that
evening; nor did anybody come to him the next day
but old Fagin who opened the door and put a cup of
water and a crust of dry bread before him on the
floor.

And so for many days Oliver remained a prisoner,
locked up in a small dark room with nothing to ea»
but bread and v/ater.

CHAPTER XVI

It was a cold, windy night when old Fagin, but-
toning his overcoat to his very chin, started on a long
walk through the town. On shutting the door of his
house he looked round suspiciously and then began
walking quickly in the direction of one of the darkest
and most dangerous parts of London. He crossed
many streets and squares and at last came to a little
street lighted only by one lamp. Here he stopped at
the door of a small house and rang the bell. The door
was quickly opened and Fagin walked into a badly
lit room. A man was sitting there drinking. Two
bottles, already empty, stood on the table before him.
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“1 have come to you on business, Sikes,” said
Eagin, entering the room.

Sikes-—because it was he— put his glass on the
table.

“On business! W hat business?” he asked. “Well,
say what you have to say.”

“1 want to speak to you about that affair at Chert-
sey,” began Fagin. “When do you think of doing it?
W hen?”

“1 don’t want to do it at all,” answered Sikes.

“Not at all?” cried Fagin in astonishment. “Why
not?”

“1 will tell you,” began Sikes. “One of my men,
Toby Crackit, has been trying to do something for
nearly two weeks and he says he can get neither of
the two men in the house to help us.”

“Do you want to tell me,” cried Fagin, pale with
anger, “that Toby can do nothing with either of the
men!”

“Yes, that is what | want to tell you,” answered
Sikes.

There was a short pause.

“But couldn’t you do it from the outside?” sud-
denly said Fagin, every muscle in his face moving
with excitement.
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“We have already thought about that,” answered
Sikes. “Toby and | both went over the garden wall
last night. The house is shut up at night like a jail
and the windows are so small, a man can’t get
through them. Of course if we only had a boy— ”

Fagin’s eyes glistened.

“l can give you a fine boy,” he said in a hoarse
whisper. “1 can give you Oliver Twist. It’s time for
him to begin work and he is vtry small.”

“Just the size I want,” answered Sikes. “You see,
I want him to get into a small window and then open
the door for us.”

“Oh, he will do everything you want,” said Fagin.
“But, of course, you must frighten him.”

“Frighten him!” exclaimed Sikes. “1 shall fright-
en him so that he will do anything | like. I shall
simply shoot him if he tries to run away or anything
like that! Think of that before you send him!”

“1 have thought of all that,” said Fagin. “You
see, we must make him feel he is one of us. Let him
feel, just once, he is a thief and he’s ours! Ours for
life!”

“All right,” said Sikes. “That is decided. I'll take
him and it will he the night after next.”

“Good,” said Fagin; “there is no moon?”
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“No,” answered Sikes. “And send the boy here
to-morrow night. Nancy will go and fetch him ”

The question was settled and Sikes started drink-
ing again.

Fagin said good-bye and stepped out again into
the cold, dark night.

CHAPTER XVII

When Oliver woke up he saw a pair of new shoes
standing at his bedside. At first he was glad to see
them because he thought Fagin would perhaps let
him out now. But the old man appeared in a moment
and told h-'m in a very”serious tone that he was send-
ing him to Sikes that very evening.

“To— to— stop there. Sir?” asked Oliver an-
xiously.

“No, no, my dear. Not to stop there,” answered
Fagin. “We don’t want to say good-bye to you for
ever. Don’t be afraid, Oliver, you will come to us
again!”

He made a litdt pause.

“1 suppose,” he added, fixing his eyes on Oliver,
“you want to know wliat you are going to do at
Sikes’ house?”
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Oliver got veiy red in the face because he saw
that the thief had read his thoughts, but he said,
yes, he did want to know.

“Well, what do you think?” asked P'agin again.

“Really I don’t know. Sir,” answered Oliver.

“Bah!” said Fagin. “You will wait till Sikes ex-
plains it to you. But | want to tell you this: Sikes is
a rough man and thinks nothing of blood, when it
is a serious affair. Whatever happens, say nothing
and do all Sikes tells you to do.”

And saying this he went away.

Till the evening the boy remained in the room

‘

alone.

Then the door suddenly opened and Oliver saw
the figure of a woman standing in the doorway.

“W hat's that? Who is there?” shouted Oliver.

“It’s I, Nancy,” answered a voice. “You must
come with me. Are you ready?”

“Must | go with you?” asked Oliver.

“Yes,” said Nancy, “l have come from Sikes.
You must come with me.”

“What for?” asked Oliver.

There was such terror in his voice that the woman
did not at first know what to answer.

“What for?” she said after a pause raising her
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eyes at first, but then turning them away from Oli-
ver. “Oh, for nothing bad.”

“l don’'t believe you,” said Oliver; he had
watched the movement of her eyes.

“As you like,” said Nancy, pretending to laugh.
“For no good then.”

At this moment an idea came into Oliver’s head.
It was only eleven o’clockj there were still many
people in the streets. Why could he not ask some-
body to help him.? He thought he could risk it. Any-
how, no good could come to him here at Fagin’s
house! And so he stepped forward and said lie was
ready.

Nancy took Oliver’s hand, and drew the boy
downstairs. The front door was quickly opened by
somebody who stood in the darkness and was im-
mediately closed again after they had gone out. Be-
fore the door a closed carriage was waiting and the
woman drew Oliver into it so quickly that he could
do nothing. At once they started. The carriage went
very quickly all the time and Oliver had hardly time
to think what to do next. Suddenly they stopped at
the door of the very house where Fagin had been
the day before.

For one short moment Oliver looked at the emp-
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ty street, but there was nobody in sight and the cry
for help died on his lips. The next moment it was
too late; he was already in the house and the door
was shut.

“Sikes!” cried Nancy.

“Hallo!” answered Sikes, coming out of the dark-
ness with a candle. “So you’ve got the boy,” he said,
looking first at Oliver and then at Nancy.

“Yes, here he is,” answered Nancy.

“Well, young one,” said Sikes, addressing him-
self to Oliver. “Come here, and let me read you a
lecture.”

Saying this, Sikes first of all pulled Oliver’s cap off
his head and threw it into the corner of the room;
then he took him by the shoulder, sat down by the
table and put the boy in front of him.

“Now, first: do you know what this is?” asked
Sikes, taking up a pocket-pistol which lay on the
table.

Oliver answered in the affirmative.

“Well, then, look here,” continued Sikes. “This
is powder and here is a bullet.” He loaded the pistol.
“And now, you see, it is loaded.”

“Yes, | see it is. Sir,” answered Oliver.

“Well,” said Sikes putting the pistol to Oliver’s
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head, “remember that if you say a word to anybody
except me when you are out of doors, all that loading
will be in your head the same minute. And now that
you understand this, let us have some supper.”

Nancy put a pot of porter and some food on the
table, and both she and Sikes had a good meal, but
we can easily understand that Oliver had no great
appetite.

After supper, Sikes threw himself on the floor and
Oliver lay down on a little mattress which Nancy
had put on the floor for him.

“Call us at five!” cried Sikes and went to sleep
immediately.

Oliver lay awake for a long time thinking about
Sikes and about where he would go the next day,
but at last he, too, fell asleep, tired out by every-
thing.

When he woke up the next morning the table was
covered with tea things and Nancy was preparing
breakfast. It was still dark and the candle was burn-
ing. Oliver could hear the sound of the rain beating
against the windows.

“Now, then!” shouted Sikes. “Half past five!
Quick, or you’ll get no breakfast, for it's late as it

is!”
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Breakfast was soon over; Nancy threw the boy a
handkerchief to tie round his throat. Sikes showed
Oliver that he still had the same pistol in his pocket,
took the boy by the hand and both of them started
out into the cold and dark morning.

CHAPTER XVIII

There was a strong wind and the clouds looked
stormy. The night had been very wet and there were
now large pools of water in the road. The sky was
still dark, but you could see it was not quite black
in some places. Slowly day was coming.

Soon they were outside that dark and little-known
part of London where Sikes lived. One after an-
other, street-lamps were put out, and carriages began
to pass them. The public houses with gas burning
inside were already open. Little by little, other shops
began to be opened and Oliver saw more and more
people in the street.

Sikes walked very quickly and Oliver had at times
to run a little to keep pace with him.

Suddenly an empty cart came up behind them.

“Coiddn’t you give me a lift?” asked Sikes.

“Jump in,” said the man. “Is that your boy?”
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“Yes, he’s my boy,” answered Sikes, looking at
Oliver and putting his hand into the pocket where
the pistol was.

“Your father walks rather too quickly for you,
doesn’t he, boy?” asked the man.

“Not at all,” said Sikes, not letting Oliver open
his mouth. “He is used to it. Here, take hold of my
hand, Ned, and get in. You can sit on that sack be-
hind.”

They travelled for a long time in the cart till it
stopped at last before a public house.

Here Sijces got off and quickly lifted Oliver from
his sack. Again he showed him the pistol in his
pocket.

“Good-bye, boy,” said the man.

“He’s a bad boy,” answered Sikes. “He never an-
swers when you speak to him. A young dog. Don’t
take any notice.”

The man drove away and Sikes went into the
public house.

Many people were sitting there drinking and
smoking. They took no notice of Oliver and veiy
little of Sikes.

Sikes and Oliver had some cold meat for dinner,
but Sikes sat so long after it, smoking one pipe after
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another, that Oliver at last fell asleep and slept for
several hours.

It was already quite dark when Sikes woke him
up.

“Come,” he said.

They left the public house and again began walk-
ing through the night. But this night was still darker
and still colder than the preceding one.

There was nobody in the street. Big stormy clouds
ran along the sky and all the windows were closed.
Sikes did not say a word. On and on they went.

Soon they had left the last houses behind and
were walking through a big field. And then Oliver
suddenly heard the sound of running water and saw
a river beside him.

“The river!” thought Oliver. “Now | under-
stand! He has brought me to this lonely place in
order to kill me.”

He was just preparing to try and run away when
he saw they were turning toward a dark and lonely
house standing on the bank of the river. Sikes did
not knock but simply pushed the door open and
went in.
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CHAPTER XIX

“Hullo! ”'Cried a loud hoarse voice from inside.

“Don’t make such a noise, Toby Crackit; better
give us a light,” said Sikes.

In a moment the man whom Sikes had called
Toby Crackit came out with a candle. He was
dressed in a blue coat with large brass buttons, an
orange waistcoat and dark brown trousers.

‘‘Sikes, | am glad to see you,” he said, “because,
you see, | was afraid you had given it up. And who
is this?” he suddenly exclaimed, pointing to Qliver.

“1t’s one of Fagin’s boys who is going to help us,”
answered Sikes. “But you must give us something
to eat and drink, Toby. Oliver, you sit down near
the fire and have a rest, because you’ll have to go
out with us again to-night, though not very far this
time.”

Oliver sat down near the fire as he was told. But
he was so tired of everything— he scarcely under-
stood where he was, or what was happening around
him.

Toby put a bottle of gin and some food on the table
and he and Sikes began eating and drinking.

“You mugt also take a glass, boy,” said Toby.



OLIVER TWIST 87

“Please,” said Oliver, looking into his face,
“please, | really can’t.”

“Drink it immediately!” shouted Crackit. “Do
you think I don’t know what is good for you? Tell
him to drink it, Sikes.”

“Drink it, you young dog!” shouted Sikes.

W hat could little Oliver do, but swallow the glass
as he was told? But after he had swallowed it, he
immediately began coughing terribly and the two
men laughed till tears came into their eyes.

After supper, the two men slept for some time
sitting in their chairs, but Oh'ver could not go to
sleep— he lay on the floor thinking where they would
now go apd what the two men wanted him to do.

Suddenly Toby Crackit jumped up and declared
that it was half past one. In a second Sikes, too, was
on his legs and both of them started certain prepara-
tions, the meaning of which Oliver could not very
well understand. First of all they took several instru-
ments from a box and placed them in their pockets,
then put on their overcoats and buttoned them up
to the very chin and'at last Toby Crackit loaded two
pistols, took one himself and gave the other one to
Sikes.
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“Now then!” said Sikes, taking Oliver by the
hand. “But just look out before we go, Toby.”

The man went to the door and came back saying
tliat all was quiet.

“Take his other hand, Toby,” said Sikes after
this; and the thieves went out with Oliver between
them.

The night was still darker than when they had
come. Oliver could scarcely see anything in front of
him, but Sikes and Toby probably knew the way
well, because they walked along quite quickly.

After about an hour they stopped before a -vMall.
W ithout thinking for even a moment, Toby Crackit
climbed to the top.

“Now, give me the boy,” he said from the top
of the wall. “Pass, him over to me. I'll take him.”

Before Oliver had time to look round, Sikes had
already passed him over to Toby and in three or
four seconds both he and the thief were already
lying on the grass on the other side. Sikes followed
immediately after. Then, very slowly and trying to
make no noise, they began walking towards a house,
the dim silhouette of which Oliver could see in the
distance.

In a few seconds they were already standing be-
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fore the closed shutters of the windows and Sikes
was taking the instruments out of his pocket.

And now for the first time Oliver really under-
stood why they were all here; he understood that
the two men had come here for housebreaking and
perhaps even for murder. A cold sweat covered his
face, his legs shook and he fell on the ground.

“Get up,” said Sikes in a hoarse whisper, taking
the pistol out of his pocket.

“Oh, please, please, please,” cried Oliver. “Let
me go. | will never come back to London! Never,
never! Please do not make me do this.”

Sikes was already lifting his pistol when Toby
quickly placed one of his hands on Oliver’'s mouth
and caught hold of Sikes’ arm with his other hand.
Then he whispered into Oliver’s ear: “Another word
and I’'ll break your head without any pistol, you
little rascal!” Then speaking to the other thief he
added: “You can start opening the shutters. He will
do what we tell him. It’s all right.”

Sikes almost noiselessly started to work. In a few
seconds a shutter was opened and Oliver saw a little
window in front of him.

The window was rather higli above the ground
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and looked indeed very small. But a very tliin boy
like Oliver could pass through it.

“Now listen, you young dog,” whispered. Sikes,
taking a dark lantern from his pocket. “I'm going
to put you through there. Take this light. When you
get through, go softly up the steps in front of you,
then turn along the passage. You will soon come to
the street door; then draw back the bolts and let
us in.”

Oliver had scarcely time to answer when Sikes
took him under both arms and by the collar and
gently put him through the window.

“Take the lantern,” whispered Sikes, looking into
the room. “Do you see the steps in front of you?”

Oliver, more dead than alive, could scarcely an-
swer “Yes.”

“Now,” continued Sikes, still holding the boy by
the collar, “if you think about running away, remem-
ber that | can shoot you at any moment. And do
your work quickly as soon as | let you go.”

“W hat’s that?” suddenly whispered Crackit from
below.

“Nothing,” answered Sikes, letting Oliver go.
“Now!”

The boy had decided to make use of the first suit-
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able moment in order to run upstairs and wake the
family. So he slowly started on his way.

“Come back! Come back!” suddenly cried Sikes
aloud. “Back! Back!”

Terribly frightened by the stillness of the place
and by the loud cry which followed this stillness,
Oliver let his lantern fall on the ground and did not
know whether to go back or forward.

The cry was repeated—a light appeared— Oliver
saw two half-dressed people at the top of the stairs
— a flash— a loud noise— smoke— a terrible pain—
and Oliver ran back.

Sikes was still there— he took the boy by the collar
with one hand and fired his pistol at the two men in
the room. Then he dragged Oliver through the
window. In a second he was already on the ground
below wdth Crackit.

“Give me your handkerchief,” he said. “ Quickly!
They have hit the boy! Just see how he bleeds!”

Then came the loud ringing of a bell, the noise
of fire-arms and the shouts of several men. And then
Oliver felt that he was carried by somebody running
over uneven ground and then— he heard and saw
nothing more.
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“ Stop, you rascal!” shouted Sikes to Toby Crack-
it who, carrying no weight, was already far in front.
“Stop and help me with the boy!”

Toby looked back. He could see nothing in the
darkness but he could hear loud shouts and the bark-
ing of dogs.

“Come to me, quick!” cried Sikes, taking his pistol
from his pocket.

Toby saw this was no joke and began slowly
moving in his direction.

But now they both could not only hear, they
could see men running after them.

“It’s all up, Sikes!” cried Toby. “Drop the boy
and let’s run for our lives.”

Sikes saw he could do nothing else— small as the
boy was, it was scarcely possible to run fast with him
on one’s back. So he dropped Oliver onto the ground,
fired his pistol into the air and, joining Toby, ran
off as quickly as he could.

CHAPTER XX

The air grew colder as day came nearer. The rain
was still coming down. The grass was wet and pools
of water stood in all low places. But still Oliver lay
unconscious on the spot where Sikes had left him.
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At last a low cry of pain broke through the morn-
ing air— Oliver had come to himself. But he was so
weak he could scarcely sit. And yet he sat up and
looked round. The idea came to him that if he did not
get somebody to help him he would die; so— with
one terrible effort he got to his feet and started to
walk. His head turned round and round and he
walked like a drunken man. Several times he fell
on the ground. But every time he got up again, and
went further, further, further. ...

At last he saw a house not far in front of 'him.
With one last effort he dragged himself up to it
knocked at the door and fell down on the ground
before it.

At this time the people who had taken part in last
night’s hunt were sitting before the fire, drinking
tea. .They were Mr. Giles, an old servant, Mr. Brit-
tles, his help and a travelling tinker. There were also
two women in the room— the cook and her help.
All of them were now listening to Mr. Giles, who
was relating in detail the story of the night’s adven-
ture.

“It was about half past two,” said Mr. Giles, “or
perhaps it was a little nearer three when suddenly
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I woke up and, turning in my bed, heard a strange
noise.”

At this point of the story the cook turned very
pale and asked her help to shut the door, her help
asked Brittles, who asked the tinker, who pretended
not to hear.

“l heard a noise,” continued Mr. Giles. “At first,
I said to myself: ‘This is an illusion’ and | was just
preparing to go to sleep again, when | heard the
noise again, and this time much louder. | sat up in
bed and listened. Then | heard it for a third time.
‘Somebody,” | said to myself, ‘is forcing a door or a

window. What must I do now.? I'll go and wake
Brittles, or they will kill the poor boy in his bed.’
Well, | got softly out of bed, put on a pair of. . .”

At this point of the story the tinker stopped Mr.
Gfles:

“Don’t forget there are ladies present,” he
said.

“. . . of shoes,” continued Mr. Giles, “took a
loaded pistol and went to Brittles’ room. ‘Brittles,’
| say to him, ‘don’t be frightened.””

“So you did,” said Brittles in a low voice.

“ ‘We are dead men, | think,” I said,” continued
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Mr. Giles, “ ‘but don’t be frightened!” And then we
took a lantern and went downstairs.”

Mr. Giles had just got up from his seat to illustrate
what had then happened with the help of suitable
gestures when he suddenly jumped up and then al-
most fell back into his chair. The rest of the company
screamed or shouted.

“That was a knock,” said Mr, Giles. “Open the
door, somebody.”

Nobody moved.

“It’s a strange thing, a knock at this time in the
morning,” said Mr. Giles turning from one pale face
to another and himself looking very pale, “but the
door must be opened. Do you hear, somebody?”

Mr. Giles now looked at Mr. Brittles, but this
young man probably thought he was nobody— be-
cause he did not even move from his place.

Mr. Giles then looked at the tinker— but the tink-
er had suddenly fallen asleep.

“1f Brittles wants to have some company,” said

Mr. Giles after a short silence, “I am ready to go
with him to the door.”
“So am 1,” said the tinker, suddenly waking up.

Brittles agreed to open the door on these condi-
tions and the whole company, including the two wo-
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men who were afraid to be left behind, directed it-
self to the entrance. As they walked, they all talked
at the same time and very loudly to show that they
were a large force.

At last Mr. Giles gave the command to open the
door. Brittles obeyed the command and the whole
group— the back ones looking over the shoulders of
those in front— saw nothing more terrible than little
Oliver lying on the ground with eyes closed and
blood running onto the ground from his wound,

“A boy!” exclaimed Mr. Giles. “A wounded boy!
Drag him into the room, Brittles! Quickly!”

Brittles did as he was told with the help of the
tinker.

“Here he is!” shouted Giles, when they came into
the room. “Here’s one of the thieves, Mrs. Maylie,
Miss Rose! Here he is in our hands! Wounded.”

A very pleasant girl’s voice came from the top of
the stairs.

“Giles,” said the voice, “Is he seriously wound-
ed?”

“Most seriously. Miss Rose,” answered Giles.

“Then carry him upstairs,” continued the voice.
“And put him into the room near the library.”

“But don’t you want to come down and look at
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him before we take him up,” said Giles, “because
you know he is very bad and can die at any mo-
ment.”

“Not now, not now,” answered the one who had
been called Miss Rose. “The doctor must see him
first. Brittles, go immediately to the doctor and bring
him here as quickly as you can.”

Mr. Giles looked at Oliver closely. He only now
saw the boy’s pale face and his thin little body.

He bent over Oliver and helped to carry him up-
stairs. And there was in his movements a softness
like that of a woman.

CHAPTER XXI

The owner of the house— Mrs. Maylie, a rather
old woman dressed all in black with a sad but kind
expression on her face— was sitting in her room
taking tea. With her was her niece. Rose, a very
beautiful and kind-looking young girl of not more
than seventeen.

Mr. Giles had already gone to them and was now
telling them in detail about the events of the night.

“When will the doctor come?” anxiously asked
Miss Rose.
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“We can expect him any minute,” answered
Giles. “Brittles went for him a long time ago.”

At that very moment the door opened and a fat
gentleman ran into the room. It was the doctor.

“1 never heard of such a thing!” he exclaimed.
“My dear Mrs. Maylie! And in the middle of the
night! And so unexpected! No, | never heard of
such a thing!”

It seemed as if the doctor was especially astonislied
that this had been quite unexpected and that it had
taken place in the middle of the night.

“And how do you feel, Mrs. Maylie.?” continued
the doctor. “And you. Miss Rose?”

“Oh, we are quite all right,” answered Rose. “But
upstairs there is one who wants your help immediate-
ly.”

“Where is he?” asked the doctor. “Giles, show
me the way, please. I'll come to you again, Mrs.
Maylie, after | have finished with the patient.”

The doctor was busy with the patient much longer
than he or the ladies had expected.

In fact, he came back only in an hour and, in
reply to all questions about the parient, only looked
very serious and said nothing.
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“He is not in danger, | hope?” insisted the old
lady.

“No, he is not in danger,” answered the doctor
at last. “But tell me, have you seen the thief, you or
Miss Rose?”

“No, we haven’t,” answered Mrs. Maylie.

“But haven’'t you heard anything about him?”

“No."

“l beg your pardon,” said Mr. Giles. “l was just
going to tell you about him when the doctor came
in.”

The fact was that Mr. Giles had not told the
ladies anything about Oliver. He thought it was
perhaps he who had shot the boy and he was a little
ashamed of it.

“One moment, Giles,” said Mrs. Maylie. “Rose
wanted to see the man, but at first | did not want
to let her go.”

“And now,” said the doctor, “will you perhaps
let her see him in my presence?”

“Yes,” said the old lady, “she may go, but I, too,
want to come with her.”

“Very good, very good,” said the doctor. “He has
not been shaved for a long time, hut you will see
he does not look very terrible.”

7%
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And offering his hand, the doctor led the two
ladies to Oliver’s room. Here he went straight to the
bed and quickly opened its curtains.

Instead of a terrible housebreaker or murderer,
they saw before them a thin and pale little child!
He was sleeping and smiling in his sleep.

“What is this?” exclaimed the old lady. “1 am
sure this boy could never be the pupil of thieves and
murderers!”

“Who knows, who knows,” said the doctor.

“There is one thing that we must do first of all,”
said Rose. “We must tell Giles and all of them not
to say a word about him to the police. Otherwise
they will put him in prison and— who knows— "per-
haps even hang him!”

“You are quite right, my dear,” said the old lady.
“1 shall give orders to Giles immediately, though
of course | should like to know something more about
him.”

“He will wake up soon and then we can ask him
to tell us all about himself,” said the doctor.

The ladies and the doctor had to wait a long time
because Oliver slept for many hours. When at last
he woke up, he said he wanted to tell everything to
Mrs. Maylie. The doctor had already informed him
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where he was and that the lady of the house had
shown great kindness to him.

And so they all three went again to Oliver’s room
and heard his story. It was a sad thing to hear, this
long catalogue of hard things which hard men had
brought upon a poor boy. And after hearing it
through, both Mrs. Maylie and Rose tenderly kissed
Oliver and told him they understood everything.

“And we shall not let you go from us till you are
quite well again,” said Mrs. Maylie. “And then we
shall put you into some good school so that you will
never again be miserable.”

And so Oliver slept a happy sleep that night. It
was his first happy sleep since he had left Mr. Brown-
low’s house.

CHAPTER XXII '

Oliver was ill a very long time and even after
he was well again the doctor said he was very weak
and could not be moved from the house. And so
Oliver lived in Mrs. Maylie’s house. Here he found
quiet and happiness. Every day he went to a white-
headed old gentleman who taught him to read and
write, then he had his dinner with Mrs. Maylie and
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Rose and in the evenings he had his lessons to pre-
pare. There was only one thing that troubled him:
he often thought about Mr. Brownlow and Mrs.
Bedwin and badly wanted to see them again. He was
especially afraid Mr. Brownlow could think he was
a thief and had stolen the books which he had given
him to carry to the bookseller.

And so one day he asked the doctor if he could
go with him to Mr. Brownlow’s house. The doctor
gladly agreed and they started. But what was Oli-
ver’s sorrow when they found the house locked,
while an old man in the next house said that Mr.
Brownlow and Mrs. Bedwin had gone to another
part of the country without leaving their address.

Several months went hy. Winter had already come
when Oliver suddenly ran up to Miss Rose, his face
redder than she had ever seen it before.

“Why are you so red in the face?” she asked.

“Oh, dear!” shouted Oliver, “lI have seen Mr.
Brownlow! You remember | told you about the
gentleman who was so good to me.”

“But where did you find him?” asked Rose.

“He was getting out of a coach,” said Oliver,
“and going into a house. | didn’t speak to him—in
fact | could not speak to him, for he didn’'t see me;
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and then | trembled so, | was not able to go up to
him. But then | asked the people if he lived there
and they said he did. Look here,” continued Oliver,
giving Rose a piece of paper. “This is his address.
I’'m going there now. Oh, dear me! dear me! W hat
shall 1 do when | see him again!”

Rose read the address. She immediately decided
she could not let Oliver go there alone. It was quite
possible that hearing nothing from Oliver for such
a long time, Mr. Brownlow had begun to think that
Oliver was a thief who had stolen his books and had
run away. And who knew with what words Mr.
Brownlow would meet Oliver?

And so Rose decided to go to Mr. Brownlow to-
gether with the boy. On coming there she could ask
to see Mr. Brownlow alone and tell him all she knew
about Oliver. This would guarantee a good reception
for the boy. ,

“1'll come with you,” she said to Oliver.

In little more than five minutes they were already
driving in a coach on their way to Mr. Brownlow’s
house.

When they arrived there Rose left Oliver in the
coach and went to Mr. Brownlow alone, as she had
decided.
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“Although I do not know you, Sir,” began Rose,
“l1 want to speak to you on some very important
business. One day you showed great kindness to a
young friend of mine and | am sure you are still
interested in him.”

And on the basis of both Oliver’'s words and her
own impressions Rose told Mr. Brownlow all she
knew about the boy.

“Oh, how happy I am!” exclaimed Mr. Brown-
low, on hearing the whole story. “But why have
you not brought him with you?”

“He is waiting in the coach at the door,” answered
Rose.

“ At this door!” cried the old gentleman and with-
out saying another word he ran down the stairs and
jumped into the coach.

In a very short time Mr. Brownlow came back
with Oliver. To see them both— it was clear this
was the best day in their lives.

“But there is somebody else whom we must not
forget,” said Mr. Brownlow and with these words
he left the room. In a moment he came back with
Mrs. Bedwin.

“You are getting blinder every day,” said Mr.
Brownlow to her.
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“Well, that I am. Sir,” answered the old lady.
“Eyes do not improve much at my age, you know.”

“Put on your glasses and try to see why | have
called you,” continued Mr. Brownlow.

The old lady began looking in her pocket for her
spectacles.

But Oliver could not wait any longer. Another
moment and he was in her arms.

“It is my boy! It is my boy!” cried the old wo-
man.

“My dear old nurse!” cried Oliver.

“1 knew he would come back,” said the old lady,
holding him in her arms. “How well he looks!
W here have you been, all this long, long time? Ah,
the same kind face, but not so pale; the same soft
eyes, but not so sad. | have never forgotten them, but
have seen them every day while he was away.”

CHAPTER XXII1I

And so Oliver was happy— but what about the
other boys and girls and the old men and old women
who remained in the workhouse? Let us see what
was happening in the workhouse that same winter
evening.
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It v/as an ex'ceptionally cold winter evening. It was
an evening for the rich to sit around a bright fire
thinking how good it was tliey were not in the street;
and for the poor— just to lie down in the street and
die. Many of the hunger-worn close their eyes on
English streets at such times.

Mrs. Corney, the clever and capable woman who
was at the head of the workhouse, was sitting before
a bright fire thinking about the nice tea she had pre-
pared for herself, when suddenly somebody knocked
at her door.

“Some old woman dying again,” said Mrs. Cor-
ney. “They always die when | am taking my tea.
Well, who is there? Say who you are and come in.”

“It’s I,” said a man’s voice from outside.

“Dear me!” exclaimed Mrs. Corney in a much
kinder tone. “How do you do, Mr. Bumble?”

“Thank you,” answered Mr. Bumble. “Bad
weather! Do you know, Mrs. Corney, that we have
given away a cheese and a half this very afternoon!
And yet these poor people are not pleased.”

“They are never pleased,” said Mrs. Corney.

“Well,” continued Mr. Bumble, “there is, for
instance, a man with a large family to whom we gave
a whole pound of cheese. And do you think lie is
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pleased? Do you think he is grateful? Not for a
penny. Dp you know what he does? He asks for
coal. Just, he says, so much coal as you can put in a
pocket handkerchief. And what would he do with
coal, do you think? Toast his cheese with it and then
come back for some more? That’s how it is with
these people, madam; give them coal to-day, they
will come for it again to-morrow.”

Mrs. Corney said she quite understood and quite
agreed and so Mr. Bumble continued:

“The, day before yesterday,” he said, “a man,
with scarcely a rag on his back, comes to the over-
seer, when he has company for dinner, and says:
‘Give me some help.” As he does not want to go
away, and shocks the company, the overseer sends
him out a pound of potatoes. ‘Dear me,” says the
man, ‘what shall 1 do with these? It would be just
as good to give me a pair of iron spectacles.’” ‘Very
good,” says the overseer, taking the potatoes from
h'm. ‘You won’t get anything else here.” ‘Then I'll
die in the streets,” says the man. ‘No, you won’t,’
says the overseer.”

“Hal! ha! that was good. So like Mr. Grannett!”
said Mrs. Corney.

“Well, madam,” said Mr. Bumble. “Do you
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know what he did? He went away and he did die in
the streets.”

“1 couldn’t believe that there were such rascals
as that man if | did not hear it from you!” exclaimed
Mrs. Corney. “But why do you give them anything
at all!”

“Oh,” said Mr. Bumble, “we must give them
something; only the great principle is to give them
exactly what they don’t want; and then they get
tired of coming. That is why, you see, we give out
nothing but cheese to sick families. That’s the rule
all over the country just now, Mrs. Corney.”



CNOBAPb

CHAPTER 1

Oliver Twist [’oliva
twist] Onueep TBucCT
was born [W3Z ba:n] po-
anncs

to be born [ta bi; ba:n]
poanTbCA

workhouse ['wa:khaus] pa-
60THbIA [0M

there was nobody around
HUKOr0 He 6bl/I0 KPYrom

aunt [a:nt] TeTka

cousin ['kAzn] pBotopopg-
Has cecTpa

did not help much [did not
help mAtSI He ocobeHHO
nomoranu (nomorasin He-
MHOro)

perhaps [po’hieps] moxeT
6bITb

this was all the better
3T0 6b1N0 Tenl nyuiue

be this as it may [bi: 8is
sez it mei] kak 6bl TO
HK 6blo

world [wo:ld] mup

came into the world po-
AWncs Ha ceeT

loud [laud] rpomkuii

cry [krai] kpuk

pale [peil] 6negHbIn

to rise, rose, risen [raiz,
rouz, rizn] nogHATLCA

piilow ['pilou] nopywka

weak [wi:k] cnabbiii

voice [vois] ronoc

to let [to let] nossonATs,
no3BoNunTb

let mesee [let mi: si:] gaii-
Te MHe MOCMOTpeTb

child [tSaild] pe6eHok

was sitting [woz 'sitio]
cugen

to be sitting [to bi:'sitio]
cnaeTb

fire ['faio] oroHb

bed [bed] kpoBaTtb

kind [kaind] po6pbliit

arms [a:mz] pyku

lips [lips] ry6ebl

forehead ['forad] no6

to pass [p«:s] npoiiTtu,
npoBecTn

around [a'raimd] Bokpyr,
Kpyrom
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no CNOBAPb

to fall, fell, fallen [fo:l,
fel.fo:In]nagatb, ynactb

back [ba k] Hasag

to try [trai] nbiTaTtbes,
cTaparbcs

to do what he could [to
du WDt hi; kud] cpe-
naTb BCe, YTO OH MOr

it's all over [its 2:1 'ouva]
BCE KOHYEHO

Thingummy ['GigAmi]
«KaK Bac 3BaTb»—Yymno-
Tpebnaetca B Kade-
CTBE 3aMeHbl HacToALLEeN
thamnnnn, korpa oHa He-
MN3BECTHA

at last [set la:st] HakoHel,

gruel ['gru.-al] kawa

to cry [to krai] kpuuyatb,
nnakatb

to put on [to put on]
HajeTb

hat [hit] wnsana

to add [id] pobaBuTs,
npn6asnTb

good looking Igud ’'lukio]
KpacuBblii

was brought [w9z bro:t]
6blna nNpuHeceHa, ee
npuHecnu

to drink, drank, drunk
[drigk, dr~pk, drApk]
nnTb

what else could he do
[wot els kud hi’ du] uto
ellle 0cTaBanocb emy fe-
natb

CHAPTER U

during the first years
['djuorip 63 foist jo:z]
B TeYeHVe NepBbIX N1eT

life [laif] >ku3Hb

to live [to liv] »utb

country ['kAntri] gepeBHs

place [pleis] mecto

was sent [woz sent] 6bin
nocnaH, ero nocnanv

to send, sent, sent [send,
sent] nocnatb

a Mrs. Mann [o’'misizmirn]
Hekaa rocrnoxka Man

kind [kaind] po6pbliii

to look after [to Iluk
‘a:fto] cmoTpeTb 3a...

workhouse authorities
['workhaus o:'Goritis]Ha-
YanbCTBO paboTHOro
aoma

seven pence halfpenny per
week [sevn pens'hei-
pni po:wi:k] cemb c no-
JIOBUHOI NEHCOB B HeZE/to

every [’evri] kaxgplid

food [fu:d] nuwa

too much food [tu: mAtJ
fu:d] cnuwkom MHoOro
nuwy  [eapl]

to put [ta put] knacTb

greater [’'greita] 6onbLunii

part Ip«.t] yactb

weekly stipend [‘wirkli
sti'pend] exxeHegenbHas
cTUNeHAns



CNOBAPb 1

pocket ['pokitl kapmaH

wisely ['waizli]  ymHo,
MyApo

smaller ['smo:la] MeHbLUMIA

true [tru:l UCTMHHBINA, Npa-
BUMbHbIW, 3[ecb: npasaa

eight out of ten [eit aut
9v ten] Bocemb U3 fe-
cATN

to die [t3 dai] ymupatb

as a result [asz 3 ri'zAlt]
B pesynbTaTe

though [50u] xoTs, ofHa-
KO Xe

rarely [Yeah] peako

to open [tu oupn] OTKpbI-
BaTb, BCKpbIBaTb

body ['bodi] Teno

to find, found, found
[faind, faund] HaliTK

nothing ['TV1010] Hu4ero

stomach ['sUmak] >xuBor,
kenypok

very probably  ['veri
'prababW1] oueHb BepoAT-
HO

sometimes ['sAmtaimz]
nHorga

again [a'getn]  onATb,
onATb-Taku

made an excursion [meid
91 eks’kajn] cosepianu
3KCKypCuio, mnoceLlanmn

farm rf«:m] depma

smaller official ['smo:l9
o'fijl] menkuii cnyxa-
LM

Bumble [bnTbl] Bam6nb
(thamnnus)

the day before [69 dei
bi'fo:] HakaHyHe

had to tell [haed t? tel]
[O/KeH 6bl1 coo6LWNTb

were coming [wre'kAmirj]
nayT

quite [kwait] coBepLueHHoO,
BMO/SIHe

clean [kli:n] uucTbIi
looked [lukt] Bbirnsgenun
happy ['hsepi] cuacTiu-
BbIN

of course [9v K3:3] KO-
HeYHo

we must [wi: mAst] Mbl
[OSDKHBI

strong [StrDO] CcWUNbHBbINA,
370pPOBbIii
far from it [f«: from it]

[Janeko oOT 3Toro

at the age [aet 63 eids]
B BO3pacTe

thin [0Oin] ToHKWIA

always [P:lw9z] Bcerga

went about hungry [went
9'baut ’hAjjgri] xoawun
ronoaHbIn

he was just nine years
old emy Kak pa3 wucnosn-
HWNOCb [EeBATb NeT

birthday ['b9:0dei] geHb

poXAeHbsA
coal cellar [koul ’selo]
KnafoBasi, B KOTOpOWA

XPaHUTCA Yyrosib



112

were punished [wta
'PANIJt] 6bIIN HakKasaHbl,
X Hakasanm

to punish ['pAniJ] Haka-
3aTb

hung[y ['hApgri] ronoa-
HbIlA

evening ['i:vmo] Beuyep

window ['windou] okHO

taking her tea ['teikiQ
ha; ti:] Bo Bpemsa uae-
nmTua

suddenly f’sAdanli] sapyr

figure ['figa] dwurypa

to pretend [pri'tend] pe-
natb BUf

to feel [fi:l] uyBcTBOBaTH,
MCMbITbIBATb

the greatest joy [8a
'greitist dsDi] HauBbIC-
lwas pafocTb

Susan [’sjuzan] Cio3aHHa
(Mms)

upstairs
BEpX

to wash [ta waj] BbIMbITb

glad [glaed] cuacTnuBbIiA,
[OBOJbHBIN

business ['biznis] pgeno

[Ap’stsaz] Ha-

to ask [ta a:sk] cnpa-
wunBaTb, 3[ecb: Npu-
rnacuTb

to smile [smail] ynbi6atb-
csl

don’t be angry [dount
bi: 'aeogri] He cepauTecb
with  great sweetness

C/TOBAPb

['swi:tms] upe3BblyaiiHO
nrobesHo

walk [wo:k] nporynka

are tired [a:'taiad] ycTann

drop [drap] kanns

to wave [ta w iv] maxatb,
nomaxmsarb

right [rait] npaBbiii

to continue [kan'tmju]
npogos/KaTtb

lump [IAmp] Kycok

sugar ['Juga] caxap

to cough [ta ka:f] kawnats

to keep, kept, kept [Ki:p,
kept] pepxatb

a little [a litl]] HemHoro

ill [il] 6onbHoM

cupboard ['kAbad] 6y-
thet, wkan gna nocygpl

bottle [batl] 6yTbinka

glass [gl«:s] cTakaH

gin  [dsin] mxuH
BOAKWN)

to deceive [ta di'snv] 06-
MaHblBaTb. BBOAUTL B
3a6ny>aeHune

I do [ai du] @ pgenaw

dear as it is [di:a eez
It iz] HecmoTpss Ha ToO,
4YTO 3TO [0pOro

to suffer [ta 'sAfa] cTpagatb

kind [kaind] pobpbiii

to be glad [ta bi: gl®d]
ObITb CYACT/IMBbIM

(Bua

to speak, spoke, spoken
[spik, spouk, spoukn]
roBopuTb



CNOBAPb

authorities [0:'63niir] Ha-
4YanbCTBO, HayvanbCTBEH-
Hble nMua

to drink, drank, drunk
[dnok, draegk, drAok]
NUTb, BbINUTb

to prepare [pri'psa] npwu-
roToBUTb

and now about business
[send nau a'baut ’biznis]
Ternepb 0 pgenax

leather ['le63] KoOXaHblii

copybook ['kapibuk]
3anMcHas KHUXKa

to go back, went back,
gone back [gou bsek,
went bsek, gon baek]
BEPHYTbCA

at once [set wans] cpa-
3y, ceivac-xe

was dressed [waz drest]
6bl1 ofeT

to be dressed [ta bi:

drest] 6bITb OO€TbIM

bow [bau] noknoH

to want [ta wa:nt] xoTeTb

with anybody [wi5 ‘eni-
badi] ¢ kem 6bl TO HU
6b110

terrible ['teribl] y>acHbIi

to shake, shook, shaken
[Jeik, Juk, Jeikn] Tpsa-
CTW, MaxaTb

fist [fist] kynak

was shaking her fist at
him noka3sbiBana emy Ky-
nak
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to understand,’understood,
understood [Anda’stsend,
Anda’stud] noHATb

he knew only too well
CH cnAuWKoM  XOpoLlo
3Han

to mean, meant, meant
[mi:n, ment] 3HauuTb,
03HayaTb

sometimes' ['sAmtaimz]
MHoraa, Korpa-Hubyab

to Kkiss [ta kis] uenosaTb

many times ['mem taimz]
MHOro pas

cheek [tfi:k] weka

piece [pi:s] Kycok

bread [bred] xne6

butter ['bAta] macno

ever ['eva] korpa-nu6o

CHAPTER HI
to manage ['msenids]
ynpaensATb
special ['spejl] cneynans-
HbIlA

system ['sistim] cucTtema

people [pi;pl] nogn

possible ['pasibl] Bo3moxx-
HbIlA

the least possible food
[li;st] MMHMManNbHO-BO3-
MOXXHOE KO/IMYecTBO Nu-

L

in fact [in fskt] Ha ca-
MOM fene

alternative [al'tamativ]

albTepHaTuBa
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either... or ['ai6a.. 3:]
nnn... nam

hunger ['hAogo] ronog

outside [’aut’said] wHe
inside ['in’said] B, BHyTpKu

perhaps [pa’haeps] mo-
XXeT ObITb

bad, worse, the worst
[baed, wo:s, 63 wast]
Nnaoxol, XyXxe, camblii
n0XoW

to receive [tan’si:v] nony-
yaTb

nothing but ['MAOL) bAt]
HU4Yero Kpome

thin [0in] 34ecb: XUAKWUi

with plenty of water [wi5
'plenti av ’'wa:ta] c pgo-
CTaTOYHbIM KO/INYECTBOM
BOAbI

stone [stoun] kameHb, Ka-
MeHHbIIA

hall [ha:l] 3ana

kettle [ketl] koTen

master ['m«:sta] yuuTtenb

beside [bi'said] psgom

spoon [spu:n] f0XKa

to give out, gave out,
given out pasgasaTb

basin ['beisin]  valuka,
MUCKa

never ['neva] Hukorga

to polish ['palif] nonnpo-
BaTb

to shine, shone, shone
[Jam, Jan] 6necTeTb

appetite ['aepitait] annetnt

CNOBAPb

the most terrible hunger
[6a moust teribl'hAoga]
CTpallHelwnii ronopg,

neighbour ['neiba] cocepg

wild [waild] aukwii

hungry ['hAjgn] ronoa-
HblIi

eye [ai] rnas

to believe [bi'li:v] nose-
puTb

really ['riali] Ha camom
fene

evening ['i:vnio] Beuyep

to cast lots [ka:st lats]
TAHYTb >Kpebuii

the question was [63
kwestjan waz] Bonpoc
6bl1 B TOM

to draw, drew, drawn
[dra:, dru:, dra:n] T4-

HYTb

ticket ['tikat] 6wuner

lot [lot] >xpebuii

to push [puj] Tonkatb

to rise, rose, risen [raiz,
rouz, rizn] noAgHATLCA,
BCTaThb

please [pli:z] noxanyiicta

basin and spoon in hand
C MWUCKOW W NOXKKOW
B pyKe

I want some more [ai
want sam ma:] A xouy
ele

fat [faet] ToncTbI

to turn [ta:n] noBepHyTb-
cA, 34ecb; CTAHOBUTbLCS



CNOBAPb

he turned very pale [ta:nd
'venpeil] OHcunbHO no-
6neaHen (4OCNOBHO: cTan
0YeHb 6neaHbIM)

to hear, heard, heard
[hi:a, ha:d] cnblwarts,
ycnblwaTb

as if [acz if] kak 6bl

to paralyze [ta ’'pseralaiz]
napaavM3oBatb

astonishment [as’taniS-
mant] yauBneHue

weak [wi:k] cnabbii

to beat [bl:t] 6utb

downstairs  ['daun’steaz]
BHU3, B HWKHUI 3Tax

meeting ['mitig] cobpaHne

to address [a’dres] o6pa-
TUTbCA

chairman [’tjraman] npeg-
cepartenb

Limbkins ['limkins]
JINMOKMH3  (thamunnuns)

1 beg your pardon [ai
beg ]d: p«e’dan] s npouy
N3BUHEHNS

asked for more [a:skt fa:
ma:] -nonpocun ele

there was a general start
[Bea waz a ’'dsenarel
st«:t] Bce 6bLIM coBep-
LUEHHO  W3yM/eHbl

horror [’hara] yxac

clearly i’klnali] scHo

after eating [‘a:fta 'i:tio]
nocne TOro, Kak OH
noen

8*
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supper ['31p3] Y>XWH

will be hung [wil bi: bno]
6yfeT noseLleH

white [wait] 6enbiii

waistcoat ['weistkout]
Xunet

heated ['hi:tit] ropsuuit

discussion [dis’kAjn] cnop,
obeyxaeHne

to start [sta:t] HauaTtbcA
HauynHaTbCA

immediately [i'midjatli]
Hemez/1leHHO

decision [di’sisn] pewe-
Hue

to lock [ta lak] 3anupatb

cellar ['sela] norpe6

bill [bu™-LiBbsiBnieHne

wall [wa:l] cteHa

will be given [wil bi:
givn] 6yayT paHbl (Fu-
ture Passive Voice)

useful [’ju:sful] nonesHbIV

trade [treid] pemecno

to be sure [ta bi: Jua]
ObITb yBEPEHHbIM

I never was surer A Hu-
Korga He 6bln 6onee
yBepeH

life [laif] >X13Hb

CHAPTER IV

crime [kraim] npectynne-
HVe

to remain [ri’mein] ocTa-
BaTbCA
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prisoner L'pnznaJ 3aknto-
YeHHbI, NNeHHUK

was shut up [woi jAt np]
6bln 3anepr

to be shut up [ta bi: jAt
Ap] 6bITb 3anepTbiM

he was beaten [hi: waz
'bi:tan] ero 6mnn (goen.:
OH Obln M36uBaem)

still less [stil les] ewwe
MeHbLLe

to allow [tu a'lau] nosso-
natb

he was not allowed [hi:
waz nat a'laud] emy He
no3eonsanm

Qamfieid['gsemfi:ldj MNam-
dung (dhbamnnus)

chimney-sweep ['tjimni
swi:p] Tpyboumuct

by profession[bai pra’fejn]
no npodgeccumn

it must be said that cne-
AyeT ckasaTb, 4TO; Ha-
[0 cKasaTb, 4TO

finances [fai’mensiz] dwu-
HaHCbl

were in a very bad state
[WE3 in a ’'veri baad
steit] O6blM B 0O4eHb
NI0XOM COCTOSIHUN

amount [a'maunt] konu-
4YecTBO

to smile [smail] ynbl6-
HYTbCA, ynblbaTbCcA

get through [get
nporTn 4epes

6ru:]

CNOBAPb

any chimney ['eni’tSimni]
noby Tpyody

friend [frend] gpyr

quite so ['kwait
VMEHHO TakK

I am ready [ai kT 'redi]
1 TOTOB

walk in [wa:k in] BxoguTe,
BolignTe

together [ta’ge6a] BMmecTe

are often! burnt [a: afn
ba:nt] uacto cropatoT

to be burnt cropartb

always ['a:lwaz] Bcerga

to happen [h®pn] cny-
yatbcs

lazy ['leizi] neHuBbI

we must make them come
down quickly mbl gon-
XXHbl 3acTaBuUTb WX 6Obl-
CTPO cnycKaTbcs

quickly ['kwikli] 6bicTpo

to light [ta lait] 3axwuratb

straw [stra:] conoma

to roast [ta roust] nog-
XapmsaTb

it’s all smoke in the
chimney Tpy6a nonHa
AbIMy

just [dsASt] 3g4ecb: npocTo

to be choked[ta bi: tjoukt]
3afblxaTbCs

to laugh [la:f] cmeaTbea

explanation [ekspla'neijn]
06bsACHEHNE

among themselves [5em-
‘'selvz] mexay coboto

sou]



CNOBAPb

low [lou] Tuxwit

at least [aet li:st] no
KpailiHe mepe

nasty ['na:sti] rHycHbIi,
CKBEPHbI

you ought to take [ju

D:t ta teik] Bbl JO/DKHbI
6bln Obl B3ATb
something’ less than
['sAmSiQ les 6sen] He-
CKOJIbKO MeHbLLe Yem
come! [KNnT] ga Hy-xe!
three pounds ten [6ri;
paundz ten] Tpwu dyHTa
fecATb  WWNNNHIOB
guite enough [kwait I'nAf]
BMOJIHE JOCTATOYHO
say [sei] ckaxem
firmly ['fa:mh] TBepgzo
pooh, pooh [pu:, pu;] Hy,
H

y

cheap [tji;p] AeweBbiit

silly ['sill] rnynbiii

fellow ['felou] manbii, na-
peHb, npuATens

he wants the stick [hi:
wants 6a stik] emy Hy-
YKHa nanka

from time to time [fram

taim ta taim] Bpems
0T BpEMeHU
there is no need [6sa iz

nou ni:d] HeT Heobxoaun-
MOCTU
all right [a:l rait] xopowo
instructions [in’strAkjnz]
VHCTPYKLNK
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to bring, brought, brought
[brig, bra:t] poctaButb

magistrate ['msdsistreit]
cyabs

that very afternoon [6st
'veri '«:ftanu:n] cerog-
HS >Ke AHeM

had to give [hsed ta giv
Jo/mKeH 6bin aaThb

sanction ['ssegkjn] caHk-
s

to sign [ta sain] nognu-
caTb

permitting [pa’mItfg] nos-
BO/ISIHOLLNIA

to fatten [faetn] oTkop-
MUTb

why else [wai els] ans
yero 6bl MHave
don’t make your eyes

red [dountmeik ja: aiz
red] He genaii cebe rnasa
KpacHbIMM  (He nayb)
all the stronger [a:l 5a
'stragga] ewe cunbHee
come [KAm] 3gecb: noroam
foolish ['fu:lij] rnyno
quite enough [kwait I'nAf]
BMOJIHE JOCTATOYHO
already [a:I'redi] yxe
necessary [’nesisari] He-
06xoaMMble
to look sad [ta luk sted]
BbIFA4eTb NeyanbHbIM
only ['ounli] eaANHCTBEHHBIV
happy [‘haepi] cuacTnumBeblii
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you want to be (a chim-
ney-sweep) [ju wont ta
bi:] xouyewb 6bITH (TPY-
604nCcTOM)

word [wa:d] cnoso

to arrive [tu a'raiv] nput-
TN, npubbITL

magistrate’s office ['mae-
dsistreits ’'ofis] kamepa
cyabu

to stay [ta stei] ocTaBaTb-
cA, npe6biBaTh

low [lou] Tnxui

my dear [mai di:a] ™ol
foporoii

to add [tu ttd] po6aBnsTb

to remember[ta n 'memba]
NOMHUTb

to lead, led, led [ta li:d,
led] BecTtn, npwusecTn

next [nekst] cnepyrowmia

big [big] 6onblioii

newspaper ['njuspeipa] ra-
3eTa

piece [pi:s] Kycok

paper ['peipa] 6ymara

to address oneself [tu
a'dres wAn’self] o6pa-
warbcs

to bow [ta bau] nokno-
HUTbCA, KNaHATbCA

did as he was toid [did
Nez hi; wDz tould] cpe-
nan Kak emy Benenv

chimney-sweeping ['tjimni
'swi:pn)] oumctka Tpyb

with all his heart [wi6

CNOBAPb

31 hiz ha;t] ot Bcero
cepaua

to pinch [ta pintj] wwm-
natb, YLWMUNHYTb

to treat [ta. tri:t] o6pa-
Latbecs, 06XxoaMTbes

to feed, fed, fed [ta fi:d,
fed] kopmutb

to turn [ta ta:n] nosep-
HyTbCSA

honest ['onist] 4ecTHbI

to hope [ta houp] Ha-
neatben

I hope | am [ai houp ai
lem] Hapgetocb, 4TO Aa

to sign [ta sain] noanwn-
catb

inkstand [’ipkstamd] uep-

HUNbHULA
to find, found, found
[faind, faund] HaliTn
direction [di'rekjn] Ha-
npaeneHue

critical ['kritikal] «kpu-
TUYECKNIA

life [laif] >n3Hb

another [3'mA6a] apyroi,
ele

second ['sekand] cekyHpa

could' be sent off [kud
bi: sent Dff mor 6bITb
oTnpasneH

pause [pD:z] naysa

possible ['posabl] Bo3moOXx-
HO

it happened [it 'hsepand;j
CNyyYnnochb



CNOBAPb

future ['fju:tS9] 6yaywwuii

master ['ma;sta] xo3auH

expression [iks’prejn] BbI-
paxeHue

fear [fi:ta] cTpax

real [rial] pgelictBuTENb-
HbI, HacToALWNA

strange [streinds] cTpaH-
HO, CTpaHHbIN

began crying [bi‘gaen
’kraiig] Hauyan nnakatb

frightened ['fraitand] wc-
nyraHHbIn

knees [nl:z] koneHwn

do what you like [du
WDt ju laik] penaiite
4YTo0 XOTUTE

to beat, beat, beaten [bi:t,
bi:tan] 6uTb

looked at [lukt a?t] no-
cMOTpenu

each other [i:tJ’A6a] gpyr
Ha gpyra

older ['oulda] cTapiuwii

to refuse [ri'fjti:z] oTka-
3blBaTb, OTKa3aTb

to treat [ta trl:t] o6pa-
Latbes

kindly ['kaindli] nackoso

the same evening [6a seim
izvnio] B TOT ke Beyep

he wiil be quartered [hi:
wil bi:'kwD:tad]on6yfleT

YeTBEPTOBAH
town [taun] ropog
will be given [wil bi:

givn] 6yayT fdaHbl
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CHAPTER V

the next day [6a nekst
del] Ha cnepytoLmin aeHb

Sowerberry [’sauaberi]
Coyapbeppu (hamnnus)

coffin-maker ['kofin 'mei-
ka] rpo6oBLnkK

by trade [bai treid] no
npodeccumn
by the by [bai 6a bai]

Mexay npoymm

to think, thought, thought
[ta Gi”k, Ga:t] gymatb

myself [mai'self] cam

Oliver was taken [’aliva
waz teikn] OnuBepa npu-
Benm

he was told [hi: waz tould]
eMy ckasanu

was so tired [waz sou
‘taiad] Tak yctan

emotion [e’'mouSn] BonN-
HeHve

he showed but little emo-
tion [hi: Joud bAt litl
e'moujn] CH no4ytn He
06Hapy>Xun  BOJSIHEHUS
(moen.: — oH  nokasan
NUWb Manoe BOJSTHEHUE)

took him by the hand
[tuk him bai 8a hand]
B3A/ €ro 3a pykKy

to pull [ta pul] HaTAHYTb

over ['ouva] Ha

cap [krep] wanka
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pulled his cap over his
eyes HaABMHYN Lianky
Ha rnasa

silence [’sailans] monyaHne

what he was like [wat hi:
waz laik] kakK OH Bbl-
rnagen

take that cap off your
eyes [teik 3®t ksep
af ja: aiz] nogHumun wan-
Ky ¢ rnas

hold up your head [hould
np ja: hed] pepxwn ro-
N0BY  BblLLe

tear [ti;a] cnesa

fo roll down [ta roul
daun] katTuTbcA, CcKa-
TUTbCA

cheek [tji:k] weka

to cover- [ta ’'kAva] 3a-
KpbITb*

torrent ['tarantj noTok

in the middle [in 9a midl]
nocepeaviHe

the ungratefullest [3a
An'greitfalest] camblit He-
6narofjapHblii

indeed [in'di:d] npaBso, Ha

camoM fene, npasja
lonely ['lounli] oguHokwiA,
0fJMHOKO

to love [ta IAv] nobuts

don’t be angry with me
[dount bi: ‘aeggri wi3
mi:] He cepauTech Ha
MeHs

heart [hart] cepgue

CNOBAPb

beat upon his heart [bi:t
a'pan hiz ha:t] ctan 6utb
cebss B rpyab

agony ['ffigani] cTpagaHue

dry vyour eyes [drai ja:r
aiz] yTpu rnasa

walked on [wa:kt an] no-
wen Janblue

silence ['sailans] monuyaHve

shop [Jap] naBka

looking up ['lukig Ap] noa-
HUMas rnasa KBepxy

pausing ['pa:zio] ocTaHaB-
nueascb, fenas naysy

nobody else ['noubadi els]
H/KTO gpyroi

bow [bau] noknoH

short [Ja:t] KopoTkuii, He-
60nbLIOr0 pocTa

middle-aged [midl eidsd]
cpegHux net

my dear [mai di:a] mos
foporas

about whom [a'bauthum]
0 KOM

to exclaim [tu iks’kleim]
BOCKNMLATb

rather ['ra:3a]
34ecb: A0BO/IbHO

to grow, grew, grown [ta
grou, gru:, groun] pactu

drinks [drigks] nuTbe

kitchen ['kitjan] kyxHS

bag of bones [bag av
bounz] mewok c¢ KocTA-
M1

bone [boun] kocTb

cKopee,



CNOBAPb

meat [mi:t] msco

to leave, left, left [li;v,
left] ocTtaBuTb

dog [dog] cobaka

since the morning [sins 63
‘'momio] ¢ camoro yTpa

will you eat it [wiljul:tit]
CTaHelb /M Tbl 3TO €CTb

to glisten [to ghsn] 6ne-
cTeTb

affirmatively [o'fomotivh]
yTBEPAUTENIbHO

well [wel] xopowo, 3aech:

H

horryor ['horo] yxac

nothing was left ['nn6lo
woz left] Hu4ero He oc-
Tanocb

plate [pleit] 6nopo

counter ['kaunto] npwuna-
BOK

you don’t mind [ju dount
maind] Tbl HW4Yero He
UMeeLlb NPOTMB, Tbl He
BO3pa’kaelllb

to sleep, slept, slept [to
sli:p, slept] cnatb

to suppose [to so'pouz] no-
naratb

to lead, led, led [to li:d,
led] BecTn, npwusecTn

full [ful] nonHeIA

CHAPTER VI

was alone [woz o’loun]
6bl1 04WH, OCTancs OfvH
around [o'raund] kpyrom
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everywhere [’evriwso]
Besfe
to the right [to 60 rait]
Hanpaso
to the left [to 60 left]
HaeBo

in front [in frAnt] Bnepeaun

behind [bi’haind] no3saan

finished ['finijt] OKOH4YeH-
HbllA, 3aKOHYEHHbI

unfinished [An'fimjt] He-
OKOHYEHHBbI, He3aKOoH-
YeHHbII

half finished [h«f ‘finijt]
NoslyroToBbIA, NONYOKOH-
YeHHbIV

silver ['silvo] cepe6bpo, ce-
pebpsiHbIi

gold [gould] 3o0no0To0, 30-
noToiA

it too was like [it tu:
woz lalk] oHa TOXe

6bl1a rnoxoxka

much older people [mAtj
‘ouldo pi:pl] nogn ro-
pasfo craplie

to be frightened [tu bi:
‘fraitond] mcnyratbea

presence ['prezons] npu-
cyTcTBUE

heart [ha;t] cepgue

heavy ['hevi] Tsxenbiii

made Oliver’s heart heavy
BbI3B/I0 TSXKENoe 4yB-
cTBo y OnuBepa (goen.:
caenano ero cepaue TA-
XXesbIM)
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there was not even Mr;
Bumble to hear him He
6bl10  paxke  mMucTepa
Bamb6na, KoTopblli  Obl
cnblwan ero

again [a'gein] onsATb, cHO-
Ba

for a longtime [fo:r9 bg
taim] B TeyeHwe pgon-
roro BpemeHu

till he cried himself to
sleep  [til hi: kraid
him'self to sli:p] nna-
Kan noka He 3acHyn

was awakened [woza'wei-

knt] npocHyncsa, 6bin
pa3by>xeH
knocking ['nokig] cTyK

to knock [t9 nak] cTty4daTtb

shop-door [Jap-do:] aBepb
naBKm

at least [set li:st] no kpaii-
Hell mepe

before [bi'fa:] go Tex nop,
noka

to put on [t9 put an]
HafeTb

clothes ['klou3z] ogexaa

at last [set l«:st] HakoHel,

drawing back ['dra:ig
bffik] oToasuras
to draw back [t9 dra:

bsek] 0oTOABUHYTb, OTO-
asuratb

CNOBAPb

bolt [bait] 6onT, 3acos
3anop

to suppose [s9'pouz] npef
nonaratb

key-hole ['ki: houl] 3amou
Has CKBa>KMHa

to continue [t9 kan’tinju
npogokKartb

Iwill beat you well s 300
poBo Te6s MO6bIO

at all [set a:l] coscem
BOBCE

trembling ['tremblig] Apo
xawmni

it is true [it
npasga

post [poust] cTon6

to knock [t9 nak] cTyuatb

coming down ['kAmig
daun] cnyckasce

Ciaypole ['kleipoul] Knaii-
non (cam.)

chief [tSi:f] rnaBHbIV

help [help] nomoLwHUK

you are under me [ju

1Z tru:

a: r'Anda mi:] Tl nog
MOUM HayasbCTBOM
(noen.: Tbl MOAO MHOIA)
shutters ['jAt9z] cTaBHU
to hit, hit, hit [ta hit]
yaapaTb
for themselves [fo: WaT-

'selvz] ons cebs

after wishing ['a:ft9'wijig]
nocne nokenaHus

to wish [t9 wij] noxe-
natb



CNOBAPb

tone [toun] ToH

breakfast ['brekfast] 3aB-
Tpak

ready ['redi] roTtos

to wait [ta weit] »xpaTb

did not wait to be asked
a second time He xpaan
npurnaweHna BO BTO-
poii pa3 (He >pgan BTO-
poro npurnaweHus)

bacon ['beikan] rpyauH-
Ka, 63KOH

to shut [ta jAt] 3akpbl-
BaThb

behind the back [bi‘haind
5a bsck] 3a cnuHoi

bit [bit] kycouek

tea [ti:] vaii

box [boks] ALVK

to iet alone [ta let a'loun]
0CTaB/IATb B MOKOe

let the boy alone [let 6a
boi a'loun] octaBb Manb-
ymkKa B MOKOe

as a matter of fact [sez
a'maeta of faikt] Ha ca-
MOM fene, Mo CyLlecTBy

fdena

relations [ri‘ieijnz] poa-
CTBEHHUKM

at least [®t li;st] no
KpaiiHeli mepe

does not let him alone

He ocTaBnseT ero B Mo-
Koe

to laugh [ta
ATbCA

la:fj cme-
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even ['i:vn] paxe

to pull [ta pul] TAHYTb,
TawmnTb

took him by the nose [tuk
him bai 9a nouz] 6pan
ero 3a Hoc

different ['difrant] pa3-
JINYHbIN
nasty ['n«:sti] ragkuilt,
CKBEpHbIii

thing [6w] Bewb

generally ['dsenerali] 06bI-
YHO

to torture [ta 'taitja] my-
YnTb

apparently
04eBNAHO

how is your mother [hau
1Z Ja:'Tn9a] 4Tto Thbl MHe
MO>KeLLIb CKa3aTb O TBOeW
MaTepu (foen.: Kak TBOSI
Matb?)

don't you say anything
[dount ju sei ’ew6u)]
He CMeli HW4Yero roBo-
puThL

turned red [ta:nd red] no-
KpacHen,

lips [lips] ry6bl

to tremble [ta
ApoXKaTb

how amusing [hau a’mju-
ziq] KaK 3aHATHO, Kak
3a6aBHO

impression [im’preSn] Bne-
yaTneHue

[a’pserantli]

trembl]
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he started a new attack
[hi:'sta:tit 9 nju 9'tak]
OH Ha4yan HoBOe Hanage-
Hue

of what [9V WDt] oT uero

broken [broukn] pa3éutsliii,
CNOMaHHbI

nurse [na:s] cupenka

to exclaim [ta iks'klelm]
BOCKNMLATb

delighted [di’laitit] B BO-
cTopre, OYeHb [0BO/b-
HbIi

better not ['beta not] nyu-
e He Hajo, Nyule He
cmeli

she was a nice one, she
was [L: waz a nais WAn]
HY W XEeHLMHa OHa 6bl-
na, He4yero ckasaTb

sorry ['sDn] oropueH

truth [tru:6] npaspga

a real bad one [a'ri:al
bard WAnN] geiicteutens-
HO GblNla CKBEPHAsA XEH-

WnHa
to look up [ta luk Ap]
B3rNAHYTb
coldly ['kouldli] xonogHo
she was not hung [Ji:
WDZ nDt hAQ] oHa He
6blna noseweHa
dark-red inthe face

with anger ['aoga] no-
6arpoBen OT rHeBa

to jump up [ta dsAmp Ap]
BCKOYUTH

CNOBAPb

to upset, upset, upset [tu
Ap'set] OMpoKuHYTbL

throat [Grout] ropno >

collecting [ko’lektin] co-
6paB

to collect [kD'lekt] co-
6upatb

strength [strepG] cuna

blow [blou] ypap

to throw, threw, thrown
[Grou, Gru:, Groun] 6po-
caTb, KUHYTb

floor [fID:] non

mild [maild] Tnxnii, kpoT-
Kuin

ordinary ['D:dinan] 006bIK-
HOBEHHbIV

movement
[BV>KEHWE

slow [slou] MeaneHHo

to change [ta tjeinds] mn3-
MEHUTLCA

fire ['faia] oroHb

insult ['msAlt] ockop6ne-
HVe

to awaken [a'weikn] pas-
6yanTh

had awakened a new spirit
in him [haed a'weiknt
a nju ’spirit in him]
npobyanno B HeM Ho-
Bble CU/Ibl (f0en.: npoby-
OWN0 B HEM HOBbIA AyX)

to shout [ta Jaut] kpuyaTb

next [nekst] 3pgecb: co-
cefHWin

to seize [ta si.z] cxBaTuTb

['mu:vmant]



C/NOBAPb

got tired of beating [gat
'taiad av’bi:tio] ycta-
nm 6muTb

to drag [ta draeg] BTa-
LWNTb, BOMOYNUTb
to lock up [ta lak np]

3anepeTb

nearly ['mail] noutun

remark [ri'm«:k] 3ameuva-
Hue

clever [’kleva] yMHbIl

to reach [ta ri:tj] poctur-
HYTb

waistcoat ['weistkout] xun-
net

police [pa'lus] nonunuusa

to run away, ran away,
run away [ta ran a’wei,
raen a’'wel] y6exatb

CHAPTER VII

he has not run away, has
he? CH Bepgb He ybexkan,
HeyXkenn OoH yb6exkan?
(nosTOpeHMe Bcnomora-
Te/IbHOro rnarona B BOM-
poce cOOTBETCTBYeT pyc-
CKOl dhopme € ,,HeyxKe-
nn")

what agony [wot 'aegani]
Kakas Myka

from the very beginning
C caMoro Havana

to flog [ta fl:] nopoTs,
BbINOPOTb

of course [of ka:s] KOHe4HO
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penny ['peni] neHc (Ko-
nerika)

to spare [ta spsa] >xaneTb,
LWaanTb

either ['ai9a] TakXe

certainly ['sa:tnli] Henpe-
MEHHO

to accompany [tu a’'knT-
pani] conpoBoXAaaTtb

accompanied by conposo-
XKAAeMbliA

condition [kan'dijn] ycno-
BME, MNOMOXeHne

affair [a'fsa] pgeno

not yet [not jet] ewe He,
noka He

tragic ['trffidsik] Tparuu-
HbIlA

clear ['kli:a] fAcHo

keyhole ['ki:houl] 3amou-
Has CKBaXXWHa

deep [di:p] rny6okn!!,
TSOKKUWIA

let me out [let mi: aut]
BbINYCTUTE MEHS

are you not afraid of it
[a'freid] pa3Be Tbl ero
He 6ouLlbCs

are you not
['tremblig]
He [pOoXWLb

to expect [tu iks’pekt]
paccumTbIBaThb, XAaTb

he must be mad [hi: mAst
bi: mffid] OH oueBugHO
cowen ¢ yma

trembling
pa3se Tbl
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as it was [aez it waz|
Tak Kak, MOCKO/bKY

dangerous ['deindsaras |
onacHo

to let out [ta let aut)
nyckaTtb, BbIMyCKaTb

madman ['masdman] cy-
MacLueLnia

it was decided [it waz
di ’'saidid] 6b110 peLleHo

happily ['hffipili] k cua-
CTbtO

soon [sum] ckopo

to unlock [tu An’lak] ot-
nepeTb

to drag out [ta drseg aut]
BbITALUTb

altogether [D:1ta’ge3a]
BMOJIHE, MO/THOCTbIO, BCe-
ueno

unkind
[06pbIit

rather ['ra:3a] ckopee

left him no alternative
[al'tamativ] He ocTa-
BWN eMy APYroro BbIXO-
na

nearly ['ni:ali] no4ytn

to follow [ta ‘falou] cne-
[oBaTb

was shut up [waz jAt Ap]
6b1n 3anepTt

to let out [ta
BblNycKaTb

late [leit] no3gHO

remark [n’'ma:k] 3ameva-
Hue

[An’kaind] He-

let aut]

CNOBAPb

usual [’juiaual] 06bIYHbIA,
06bIKHOBEHHbI

from the very moment c
TOro MOMeHTa, Korga

weakness ['wi:knas] cna-
60cTb

during ['djuarig] B TeueHue

beating ['bi:tig] n36uneHue

to hide, hid, hidden [ta
haid, hid, hidn] cnps-
TaTb

as perhaps few children
have ever cried Kak,
HaBepHO, HeMHorve ge-
™M  Korpga-nm6o nna-
Kanm

candle [kaendl] cBeua

was burning low [waz
'bamig lou] ropena
cnabo

wind [wind] BeTep

shadow ['Sacdou] TeHb

trees [tri:z] nepesbs

ground [graund] 3emns

to look [ta luk] BbIrns-
neTb

to shut, shut, shut [ta
JAt] 3aKpbITb, 3aKpbl-
BaTb

to leave, left, left [ta
Il:v, left] nNOKWHYTb,
0CTaBuUTb

by the light of the

dying candle npu cBeTe
yracatowieli cseuu



C/NNOBAPb

to tie [ta taij cBA3bIBaTbH
handkerchief ['haeokatjif]
HOCOBOW nnaTok

ray [rei] nyu

sun [sAn] conHue

to look round [ta Iluk
raund] ornsapetbcsA

he himself [hi: him’selfjoH
cam

road [roud] gopora

wagon ['waegan] Tenera,
(hyproH

to follow [ta ’'falou] cne-
foBathb

up hill [Ap hil] B ropy
along [a’'lag] Bgonb
path [pa:6] TponuHka
running ['rany)] waywwmi
field [fi:ld] none

to lead, led, led [ta li:d,

led] BecTu
to turn back [ta tain
bsek] BepHyTbcs Hasag

to dec de [ta di'said] pe-
wWunTbCA

further ['fa:6a] pganbwe

to reach [ta ri:tj] gocTtwur-
HYTb

still very early [std 'veri
'a:li] ewe o4yeHb paHO

garden ['ga:dn] cag
already [a:rredi] yxe
together [ta'ge6a BMmecTe

to shut up [ta jAt Ap] 3a-
nmpatb
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hush [hAj] Tuwe

nobody but me ['noubadi
bAt ml:] HuKTO Kpome
MeHst

happier ['haepia] cuyacTnun-
Bee

1 was dying [ai waz
‘dang] a ymwupato
don’t stop [dount stap]

He ocTaHaBnuBalics

kiss me [kis mI:] nouenyii
MeHs

arm [a:m] pyka

round [raund] Bokpyr

neck [nek] Tes

he had to go on [hi: haed
ta gou an] OH posnxeH
6bl1 UTTU panblue

joy [dsai] papocTb

sorrow [’sarou] rope

CHAPTER VIII

to reach [ta ri:tl] goctur-
HYTb

path [pa:6] TponuHka

to end [tu end] KoH4aTbCH

from here on [fram hi:a
an] otcioga

mile [mail] muns

town [taun] ropopg

would be after him [wud
bi:'«:fta him] 6yayT
rHatbcs 3a HumM (would
ynotpebneHo 3gecb ANs
BblpaxeHus  6yayuiero
LelicTBMA B OTHOLWEHMUN
K npoueauemy)
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hiding LhaidioJ npsyacb

to hide, hid, hidden [ta
haid, hid, hidn] npsa-
TaTbCA

hedge [heds] wu3ropoab

noon [nu:n] nongeHb

milestone ['mailstoun] ka-
MeHb C YyKasaHuwem pac-
CTOAHUSA

stone [stoun] KameHb

letters [’letaz] 6ykBbl

seventy [’sevanti] cemb
gecar

from there [fram Ssa] oT-
cofa

he rose to his feet [hi:
rouz ta hiz fixt] CH
BCTa/1 Ha HOrm

forward ['fa:wad] Bnepeg

how shall | get to London
Kak MHe paob6paTbcs A0
JloHpoHa

bundle [bAndI] y3en

shirt [Ja:t] pyb6awka

stockings [’'stakigz] uyn-
KN

penny ['peni] neHc (mo-
HeTa)

they are of little help
[Qei a: 9v litl help]
OHW MPUHOCAT NULLb He-
60/bLUYI0 MOMOLLIb

thought [6a:t] Mbicnb

to change [ta tjemds] ne-
peMeHUTb

shoulder ['Joulda] nneuo

but [bAt] kpome

C/N1OBAPb

once or twice [wAns 3:
twais] oamH wnn pgBa
pasa

farm [fa:m] depma

to creep, crept, crept [ta
kn:p, krept] nonsatb,
3ane3aTb

hay-rick
ceHa

to lie, lay, lain fta lai,
lei, lem] nexatb

for [fo:] noTtomy uTto

had ever been before
[hed’eva bi:n bi'fa:]
Korga-nmbo 6bin1 paHbTe

terribly ['teribli] y>kacHo

[hei-rik] cTor

was tired [woz ’taiad]
yctan

to be tired [ta bi:'taiad]
ycTaTb

to fall asleep [ta fa:l
a'sli:p] 3acHyTb
forgetting [fa'getiQ] 3a-
6bIB

all and everything [a2:1

and ’evriSio] Bce wu
BCEX
misery ['mizari] Hecua-

CTbe, HULLeTa

bravely ['breivli] xpab6po

way [wei] nopora

village ['vilids] pepeBHs

to buy, bought, bought
[ta bai, ba:it] kynuTb,
nokynarb

nothing else ['na6u) els]
HW4Yero Apyroro



CNOBAPb

legs [lcgz] Horm

hardly ['ha:dli] eaBa

bottom ['botam] I3, gHo

steep [sti:p] kpyToii

hdl [till] xonm

till  [til] noka,
nop noka

stage-coach [steids koutj]
noyToeas kKapeTta, Au-
JNIKaHC

passenger ['pN'Siiidso] nac-
caxump

o Tex

a halfpenny [3 hei'’pm]
non neHca

how far [hau f«:] Kak
Janeko

gathering ['gaSarig] co-
6pas

to gather [ta ’gise33] co-
6paTb

strength [stregB] cuna

beside [bi'said] psagom

horse [ho:s] nowagap

he had to stop [hi: had
ta stop] CH pomkeH
6bln1 OCTAHOBUTBLCSA

too short a distance [tu:
So:t s’distans] cavwkom
KOPOTKOE paccTosiHue

road [roud] popora

farmer [4a:T3] depmep

to set dogs [to set dogz]
crnyckaTb cobak, HaTpa-
BUTb cob6ak

to beg [ta beg] npocutb
(MWUNOCTBIHIO)

cheese [tji;z] cbip
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once [wANns]  ogHaxapl,
OfVH pa3

town of Barnet ['Ba:mt]
ropos bBapHet

to be shut [to bi: jAt]
6bITb  3aKPbITbIM

to rise [to raiz] BcTaBaTh,
BCXONNTb

blue [blu:] rony6oi

sky [skai] He6o

but what was that to
Oliver poatoro nv 66110
Onusepy

what to do next uto
fenaTb 3aTeMm, 4TO fe-
natb B cnepylowmii mo-
MeHT

interest ['intorest] nHTepec

strange [strcinds] cTpaH-
HbIIA

about the same age [o'baut
30 seim eids] npumep-
HO TOro >Xe Bo3pacTa

manners ['maenoz] Mma-
Hepbl
dirty ['do:ti] rps3HbIi

coat [kout] nuakak

unusual [An’jusuol] He-
06bIYHbII

straight [streit] npsimoii
I have walked [ai haw

wo:kt] A npowen
I have been walking [ai
h,v bi:zn ’'wDkir)] s
nay (NoT y>ke cenlb AHel)
O6paTuTe BHMMaHWe Ha
pasHuuy Mexagy Pre-
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sent Perfect u Present
Perfect Continuous

| see [ai si:] moHumato

is after you [iz '«:ft3 ju]
npecnegyet Bac (goen.:
3a Bamu)

to suppose [ta sa'pouz]
npegnonaraTb

near by [nia bai] Haxo-
asumiics B6113n

ham [hsem] BeTunHa

back room [baek rum]
3aHAA KOMHaTa
pubiic house ['pablik

haus] TpakTup

jug [dsAg] KyBLLWH, KPY>X-
Ka

beer [bi:a] nuso

to invite [tu
npurnawarb

be merry [bi:’'meri] Be-
cennTbeA

was double
yasonnca

to finish up [ta 'fInij Ap]
3aKOHYUTb

to swallow [ta 'swa:lou]
rnoTatb, MPOrnOTUTH

lodging [’'ladsig] nometue-
HWe, KBapTmpa

don’t you [dount ju] He
npasga nn?

roof [ru:f] kpbiwa

since [sins] ¢ Tex nop

respectable [res’pektabl]
nopsiA0YHbIN

to introduce [tu intra’djus]

in'vait]

[waz dAbl]

CNOBAPb

npeacTaBuTb, MO3HaKO-
MUTb

if you iike [if ju laik]
ecnn Bbl xoTuTe, ecnn
Tbl XOYeLllb

to thank [ta 6)xak] 6na-
rogaputb

kindness [’'kaindnis] po-
6poTta

to agree [tu a’grl:] corna-
LaTbea

what eise could hedo[wat
els kud hi: du] wutO
ellle eMy ocTaBanocb fe-
natb

where else [wsa els] kyga
ete

conversation [kanva'seifn]
pasrosop

rather ['ra:6a] foBOMLHO

lively [’laivli] oxwuBneH-
HblIl

Jack Dawkins [dsrk da:-
kins] [O>xek J[aykuHc
(uma n dam.)

to cail [ta ko:l] 3BaTh,
Ha3BaTb3/ecb: NPo3BaTh

the Dodger [63 ’'dadsa]
NoBKau, ,IyKaBblii nnay-
TUwkKa"

upon [3'pan] no (OKOH-
YaHun)

nightfali ['naitfol] HacTy-
nneHve Houn

for certain reasons [fa:
'saith  ri:iznz] no He-
KOTOPbIM NpUYMHam
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square [skwso] nnowapgb
very light ['veri iait]
OYeHb CBeTNO
carriage ['kaerids]  aku-
nax

narrow, narrower, the nar-
rowest ['nterou] y3kuii,
yXe, camblii Y3Kuii

unlighted [An’laitit] He-
OCBeleHHbI

to seem [ta si:m]
3aTbeA

drunk [drAgk] nbsAHbIA

seemed to do no business
[simd ta du nou
'biznis] nosugumomy, He
Toprosan

to do good business pge-
naTb Xxopowwue pena

public house ['pAblik
haus] TpakTup

each one [i:tj wAn] Kax-
bl

full [ful] nonHbIRA

better ['beta] nyuywe

to run away, ran away,
run away [ran a'wei,
KN a'wei] yb6exaTtb

companion [kam’paenjan]
ToBapuL, CNyTHUK

in front [in frAnt] nepeg
HUMU

to push [ta puS] TONKHYTb

to enter [tu ’'enta] BOWNTKM

sharp [Ja:p] npoH3uTenb-
HbIA

whistle [wisl] cBuct

noka-

Q -

inside [in’said] wu3HyTpwn

“plummy and slam”’
['plAmi and slirm] (Bo-
POBCKOW Maposib)

signal [’'signal] curHan

everything was right
['evriOiQ waz rait] Bce
6bl10 B nopsiake

candle [ksendl] cseua

to appear [tu a'pi:a] no-
ABUTBLCA

passage ['pasids] npoxon

darkness ['darknis] Tem-
HoTa

there are two of you Bac
fBoe

to pull [ta pul] TAHYTb,
TalwnTb

forward [‘'fa:wad] BnRepes

Greenland ['grirnland]

IpeHnaHans (green 3ene-
Hbli; wrpa cnos: 3e-
NleHas cTpaHa, cTpaHa
3e/eHbIX  4ypakoB)

Fagin ['feigin] ®aiiruH
(dham.)

upstairs [Ap’stsaz] HaBepXxy

he is sorting [hi: iz'sa:tio]
CH pas36upaet

handkerchief ['h®okatJif]
HOCOBOW NNaToK

to disappear [ta disa’pia]
ncuesartb

were left [wa left] octa-
Cb

complete [kam’pli:t] non-
HbIl
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ecapparently [s’parDiitli]
NnoBUAMMOMY

pulling Oliver up a bro-
ken staircase Tawa Onu-
Bepa BBEpPX MO C/NOMaH-
HOW NecTHuUge

badly ['b.vdli] nnoxo

the first thing' [Os fo:st
Ew] nepsoe

fire-place [faio pleis] ka-
MVH

bottle [batl] 6yTbinka

red [red] KpacHbIiA,
KNI

hair [h£o] Bonocbl

dressed [drest] opeTbliii

flannel [fl.nl] dnaHens

cooking ['kukig] cTtpsinas

to cook [ta kuk] cTps-
natb

sausage [ 'so:sid3] cocmcku

to smoke [ta smouk] Ky-
puTb

pipe [paip] Tpy6ka

grown up man [groun np

pblI-

m.m] B3pOCAbIA MyX-
YnHa
great number [greit

'nnTba] 6onblioe KOAN-
4ecTBO

size [saiz] pa3smep

straight [streit] npsmo

ear [i:a] yxo

into his ear [Mntu hizira]
Ha yxo

to turn round [ta ta:in
raund] o6epHyTbCA

CNOBAPb

to smile [ta smail] ynbi6-
HyTbCA

smiled too [smaild tu:]
YNbIOHYNCA TakxXe

this is he [3iz iz
BoT CH

he was very glad [hi waz
"veri gl.i d] OH6bIn 04YeHb

hi:]

paa
to shake hands [ta Jeik

hiendz] no3gopoBaTbes
3a pyKy
was so kind [waz sou

kaind] 6bin Tak go6p

cap [kaep] wanka, Kenka

bundle [bAndl] y3enok

went even so far [went
‘i:zvn sou fa:] 3awecn
Tak [Janeko

hardly even had time
['ha:dli ’i:vnh®d taim]
eABa fAaxe uvmen Bpems

to notice [ta ’'noutis] 3a-
MeTUTb

we have rather many of
them, haven’'t we? vy
Hac X JOBO/IbHO MHOrO,
He npasga nu?

wash [wa:Jl cTupka

we have taken them out
for the wash mbl npuro-
TOBU/IM WX K CTUPKe

that's all [Sxts 3:1] BoT
n BCe

for some reason or other
['rizan] no ToW wnn
VHOI npuynHe
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to laugh [ta l«:f] cmesTbeA

supper ['sApa] yXwuH

will want the glass after
you 3axo4yeT MNonyyuTb
cTakaH nocne Te6s

soft [saft] marknii

he was fast asleep [hi: waz
fa:st a'sli:p] OHkpenko
3acHyn

CHAPTER IX

to wake up, woke up,
woken up [weik Ap,
wouk Ap, woukn Ap]
NPOCHYTbCA

box [baks] kopooka, AWwmK

watch [watS] uvacbl

several [’'sevral] Heckonb-
KO

ring [rig] konbuo

brooch [broutS] 6powwka

bracelet ['breislit] 6pacnet

beautiful [’bjutifal] npe-
KpacHbI

pretty ['priti] kpacuBblii

all 1 have to live upon
3TO BCe, Ha YTO A MoOry
XKUTb

to cost, cost,
kost] cTouTb

cost him very much money
CTOAT emy O4YeHb fo-
poro, CTOSIT eMy MHOro
neHer

may | get up [mei ai get
Ap] mory s BCTaTb

cost [ta

133

certainly
HeuyHo

for washing [fa: ‘wa:Jig]
ANS yMblBaHWUA

corner ['ka:na] yron

the evening before [
‘i:vnig bi'fa:] npowwnbim
BEYEPOM, HaKaHyHe Be-
Yepom

Charley Bates ['tjaili belts]

Yapnu baiitc (umsa u dam.)

clear [klia] scHo

a favourite with old Fagin
['feivarit] nwobumey, cta-
poro ®aiirnHa

sat down to take coffee
['kafi] cenn nunTb Kodbe

ham [ha-m] BeTumMHa

we have [wi: hiv] pa
(npogenann,  cpenanu)

pocket-book ['pakit buk]
3anncHas KHUXKKa

green [gri:n] 3eneHbIA

nice [naivs] XOpOLUNIA,
CnaBHbI

workman ['wa:kman] pa-
60THUK, MacTep

isn't he [iznt hi:] He-
npasga v

loud [laud] rpomko

to take off, took off,
taken off [to teik af
tuk of, teikn of] cHu-
MaTtb, yAanaTb

mark [ma:k] meTka

started laughing [’stoctit
'la:fig] Havanm cmeaTbCA

['satnli]  ko-
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started playing ['sta:tit
'pleiiq] Hauwann wurpatb

unusual [An’jusual] He-
06blyanHbIi

game [geim] wrpa

trousers [’trauzazj wrTaHbl

up and down [Ap and
daun] B3ag v Bhepes,

in the manner [in 9%a
‘'mana] Takum >xe 06-
pasom

to walk about the street
[wa:k a'baut] rynsaTtb no
ynnuam

any [‘'ent] nwo6oii

shop-window [Jap 'windou]

OKHO MarasuHa, BUT-
puHa

after ['a:fta] 3a

on the look out [on 3»

luk aut] Ha ueky

to step [ta step] HacTy-
nuTb

to fall upon him [fo:i a'pan
him] HaBanuTbcsA Ha He-
ro

at once [at WAnNs] ogHo-
BpeMeHHO, cpasy

cried out [kraid aut] kpu-
yan

funny ['fAni] 3a6aBHbIiA,
CMeLLIHOM

Betsy [betsi] Batcn (nms)

Nancy ['nansi] HaHcu
(nms)

colour ['kAla] kpacka

gay [gei] Becenbiii

coldness ['kouldnis] xonog
inside [in’said] BHyTpu
pleasant [pleznt] npuaAT-

make them your models
[meik 9am ja: 'ma”alz]
6epn ¢ HUX npumep

stopped short [stopt Ja;t]
BHE3aNnHO OCTaHOBWJ/CA

is hanging out [iz’hapgn)
aut] BbICOBbIBaETCS, CBU-
caeT

to hang out, hung out,
hung out [ta hap aut,
hAQ aut] BbicoBbIBaTbCA

1 did not notice it [ai
didnt'noutis It] A He
3ameTun, A He ob6patun
BHUMaHWA

to hold, held, held [ta
hould, held] pgep>artb,
npuaepXxusatb

bottom ['batam] gHO, HUX-
HSAS YacTb

clever ['kleva] ymHbIl

shilling ['Jilig] wwnanHr

if you go on like this
[if ju gou an laik 9is]

ecnM Tbl bygewb Tak
npoao/mkatb
you will be the greatest

man of your time Tbl 6y-
felb cambIM  3HaMeHU-
TbIM 4Ye/I0BEKOM CBOEro
BpeMeHU
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to take off the marks [ta
teik of 50 m«:ks] cHu-
MaTb MeTKMW, cnapbiBaTb
MeTKM

did not quite understand
He COBCEM MOHAN

become, became, become
[ta bi'kAm, bi’keim]
cTaTb
by taking [bai ’teikig]
beps

therefore ['3safo:] cnego-
BaTesbHO
best [best] nyuwe

CHAPTER X
playing ['pleiig] wrpas
the manner just described
[3a ’'miena dsAst dis-
‘kraibd] onvcaHHbIM
TONbKO 4TO CMOCO60M

to feel in need [ta fi:l
in ni:d] yyBcTBOBaTbL He-
06X04MMOCTb

fresh [freS] cBexwuii

air [ta] Bo3pyx

to allow [tu a’lau] no3sso-
natb

on the back of the head
Ha 3aTbl/ike

slowly [’slouli] megneHHo

at first [art fa:st] cHauana

to deceive [ta di'si:v]
0bMaHbIBaTb

were not going to work
He cobupanucb paboTatb

at all [at od] BoBce
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fruit merchant [fru:t

‘maitjant] Toprosey,
dpykTamun

without taking [wi3'aut

‘teikig] 6e3 TOro, 4TobbI
He B3ATb
apple [®pl] a6noko
stall [sta:l]] napek
putting ['putig] (u 6e3

TOro, 4tobbl He) noJso-
XKNTb
to pull [ta pul] TawmTb

finger ['figga] naney

he was going_ back on
nowen AoAon

lip [lip] ry6a

hush [hAj] Tuwwe

gent [dsent] cokpalleHue
oT gentleman

bookstall ['buksta:!]
KHVDKHbBIA  KWOCK, Npu-
NaBoOK C Kuurant

other side ['n3a said] gpy-
ras CTopoHa

he will do [hi: wil du] oH
nogoliget

astonishment [a’stanij-
mant] yausneHune

to cross [ta kras] nepeceub

was dressed [waz drest]
6bln  oper

coat [kout] nupxkak
black [blak] uepHbliii

collar ’'kala] BOpPOTHMK
M'hite wait] 6enbiii
stall [sta:l]] npunaBok
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it was clear [it waz kli:a]
6b1/10 ACHO

except [ik’sept] 3a ncknto-
YeHnem

itself [it'self] cam

horror ['horal yxac

to hand [ta hrond] nepe-
aatb

in an instant [in an
‘instant] B oAMH MOMeHT

feeling ['fidigl u4yBcTBYS

confused [kan'fju;zd] cmy-
LLEHHbI

not really knowing [not
‘riali 'nouig] Ha canom
flene He 3Has

this was all done in a
minute Bce 3TO npo-
N30LUJIO B TeYeHUe OAHOM
MUHYTbI

the very second [63 'veri
‘'sekand] B Ty >e camyto
CeKyHay

he looked round [hi; lukt
raund] OH ornaHyncsa

running away ['rnwg
a'wei] y6eratownii

naturally [ 'metjarali]
€CTeCTBEHHO

thief [Gi:f] Bop

stop thief [stop 6i:f] nep-
Xn Bopa! (goen.: ocTa-
HOBMW BOpa)

yard [ja:d] agBop

everything [’evriBig] Bce

to join [ta dsain] npwu-
COefUHATLCA

CNOBAIb

there is a magic in the
words “stop thief’ B
cnosax ,AepXu Bopa’’
ecTb  4YTO-TO  Maruuye-
cKoe

the cry is taken up [3a
krai iz teikn np] kpuk

noAXxBaTbIBaeTCA

where [wsa] 3aechb;
rae

a second ago [ 'sekand
a'gou] cekyHay TOMy Ha-
3af

there were but three [3sa

Tam,

WE3 bAt  6ri] 6b1710
TONbKO Tpoe
there gathers a crowd

[3ra 'g..3az a kraud]
cobupaeTca TONNa

hunt [hAnt] oxoTa, TpaBns

huge [hju;d3] orpomHbIii

crowd lkraud] Tonna

back [bnk] cnuHa

mud [niAd] rpsasb

to lie, lay, lain [ta lai,
lei, lein] nexatb

blood running
rnwu] c
KpOBblO

agony ['agani] cTpagaHue

stand aside [stiend a'ssid]
oToliguTe B CTOPOHY
(poen.: CcTaHbTe B
CTOPOHY)

coming down the street
['kAmig daun 3a stri:t]
MAET No ynuue

[blAd
TeKyLen
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let the gentleman pass
[let 63 'dsentlman pa:s]
[aiiTe NPOUTU [XEHT/b-
MeHy

policeman [pD'li:sm3n] no-
nnuercknin

to appear [tu 3'pl:3] no-
ABUTbLCA

I am afraid it is [aim
a'frcid it izj a 6otocs,
4To 3TO OH

greatly astonished  at
the wuse of the word
[0s'tDmSt] upe3BbIYaiHO
yAanBneHHbH! ynoTpebne-
HVeM 3TOro cnoBsa

come, get up [knT get
np) Hy, BcTaBaW

collar ['kala] BOpOTHUK

it wasn’t me [it woznt mi:]
3TO He 1

did not listen to him
[did nat lisn to him] He
cnywan ero

to hurt [t9 h3:t] ywmnbuTs,
paHuTb, MPUYNHUTL 60/b

n.arly tearing ['ni:aii
Yecru) i no4tn cpbiBas

jacket ['dsakit] kypTka

you dog [ju dag] Thl,
cobaka
with difficulty [wi9

‘'difikalti] c Tpygom
neck [nek] wes
police office [pa’li:s 'afis]
NONNLEACKUIA yHacToOK
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how it would all finish
[hau itwudal’finij] yem
3TO BCE KOHUUTCA

CHAPTER XI

they were met [9ci wea
met] nxX BCTPETUAN, OHU
6bl11 BCTPEYeHbl

to meet, met, met [ta
mi:t, met] BcTpeTUTb

to steal, stole, stolen
[sti:l, stoul, stouln]
yKpacTb

has he stolen something
from you? ykpan nu
OH 4YTO-HMGYAb Yy Bac?

I am not sure [ai KT
not Jua] A He yBepeH

to let go [ta let gou]
oTNyCTUTb

very thankful to you ['veri
‘Gankfal ta ju:] oueHb
BaM 6narogapeH

he must go before the
magistrate OH AoMKeH
npefcTatb nepej cyfbew

most terribly dirty
[moust ’teribli ‘'da:ti]
Y>KaCHO rpPA3HbIN

cell [sel] kamepa

innocent [’inasant] HeBWH-
HbIIA

to himself [ta him’self]
camomy cebe

to follow [ta ’falou] cne-
oBaTb



138

Fang [fseg] ®3nr (cham.)

generally ['dsenarli] 06bIy-
HO

especially [is'pejali] oco-
6eHHO

unpleasant [An'pleznt] He-
NMPUATHBIN

article (‘«dikl] crtaTbsa

even before receiving any
question ewe fo Toro,
Kak 6bln 3afaH BoMnpoc

card rk«:d] kapTouka

pointing [’pointig] yka-
3bIBast

to pretend [ta pri'tend]
fenatb BuUf

simply [’'simpli] npocTto

aside [a'said] B cTOpOHY

pushing the card aside
oTOABUras KapTOuKy B
CTOPOHY

Brownlow [’braunlou]

BpayHnoy (tam.)

| too [ai tu:] A Takxe

to permit oneself [ta
pa’'mit wAn'self] nosso-
nAaATb cebe

like that [laik 3:et] no-
[06HbIM 06pa3o.m

to charge [ta tj«:d3] o06-
BUHATb

with what is this fellow
charged? kakoe 06BUHe-
HWe NpeabsBNEHO 3T0.My
YyenoBeky?

he is not charged oH He
06BUMHSAETCA

C/NTOBAPb

to appear [tu a'pi:a] BbI-
cTynaTb, MOKa3blBaTb

he appears against the
boy OH paeT nokasaHus
NpoTUB MasbymKa

knew this perfectly well

['pa fiktli] 3Han 2aTo
npekKpacHo

to anger [tu ’'agga] pac-
cepanTb

to examine [tu ig’ziemin]
0CMOTpeTb

from head to foot [fram
hed ta fut] ¢ Hor pgo
rosioBbl

bookstall ['buksta:!]
KHUXKHasA naBKa

silence [’sailans] monua-
HUe, .Mo/Yarth!

to relate [ta ri’'left] pac-
CKasaTb, rnepeckasartb

the little he knew [Da
litl In: nju] TO HemHoO-
roe, 4To OH 3Hasn

to search [ta sa:tj] o06bic-
KaTb

theft [6eft] BopoBcTBO

silent [’sailant] monuanu-
BbIA, MoON4a

what you have against
4YTo Bbl VMeEeTe MpoTUB

to punish [ta 'pAnif] Ha-
Ka3aTb

disrespect ['disris’pekt]
HeyBa>KeHue

interruption
nepepbIs

[inta’rApin]
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at all [at 2;1]

sure [Su:a] yBepeH
not at all sure coscem He
yBepeH

be kind [bi: kaind] 6yabTe
[o6pebl

especially as 1 see
[es’pejali sez ai si:]
0cobeHHO B BuAy TOro,
4YTO A BUXY

such [sAtJ] Takoii, Tako-
BOVA

speech [spi:tSI peub
rascal [Va:sk3l] Herogsii

was turning round [waz
'ta:nig raund] Kkpyxwu-
nacb

to turn round [ta ta:n
raund] Kpy>XuTbcsa

CcoBCEM

nonsense ['nansens] rnay-
nocTb
I know better [ai nou

‘beta] s 3Hat0 nydwle

help him to stand up
[help him ta stand
Ap] nogpepXxuTe ero

to stand away [ta stamd
a'wei] oTxoguTb, OTCTy-
nnTb

permission [pa:'mijn] pas-
peLueHve

at each other [set i:tj
'Aba] opyr Ha gpyra

let him lie [let him lai]
ocTaBbTe  ero, nycTb
Nexunt
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he will soon be tired of
it eMy 310 cKopo Ha-
foect (goen.. OH CKopo
ycTaHeT OT 3TOro)

sentence [’sentans] npu-
roBop, peLleHve
hard labour [ha:d ’leiba]

NPUHYANTENbHbIE pa-
60TbI

to carry [ta 'kwn] HecTw,
rnepeHocUTb

poorly [ pu:ali] 6enHo

cleanly ['kli:nli] uucto

to have a right to do
[ta haev a rait ta du:]
UMeTb MpaBo fenatb

what they like [wa:t 3ei
laik] Bce uTO YyrogHo,
BCE YTO MM HpaBuUTCA

to belong [ta bi’'lag] npu-
Hajznexarb

poorer ['pu:ara]
6eaHeLLIniA

are closed to the public
[a: klouzd ta 63 'pAblik]
3aKpbITO ANs8  Ny6nmkn

3/ech:

pleased [pli:zd] poBonb-
HbIiA
visitor ['vizita] nocetn-
Tenb

put the man out [put
3a man aut] BbicTaBUTe
3TOr0  4YesnoBeka

1 will speak [af wil spi:k]
A 6yny rosoputb (dop-
ma “ 1 will” B nepsom
nvue 6yayLliero Bpc.Me-
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HW ynoTpebnsetca ans

BblpaXXeHUs1 TBepaon pe-

LLIMMOCTN)

shall not permit [ai

S 1 not pa'mit] A He

no3BoJto0

you must hear me [ju
mAst’hi:a mi:] Bbl gon-

>KHbl  BbICNyLWlaTb MeHs

scandal [’sku-mdal] ckaH-
nan

without letting [wiB'aut

'letiol He no3sonuBs

two others and this one
here paByx gpyrux H
3TOro, KOTOpbIi 34ecb

to look after [ta luk'«:fta]
NpUCMoTpeTb

the old gentleman was
reading, was he? Cra-
PbI )KEHT/IbMEH unTan,
yTo-Nn?

the very book [33 ‘veri

buk] Ta camaa kKHura
dear me! [di:a mi:] 6a-
ToLWwKK!

1 forgot all about it [ai
fa-'got a: 1la'baut it] a
coBCEM 3abbls1 06 3TOM

you started a charge
mggainst [ju 'sta:tit a
tSa:ds a’geinst] w Bbl

npeabABMAN  06BUHEHME

npoTuB
ironically

MPOHNYECKN
yourself [jo:'selfj Bbl camun

[ai'ranikali]

CNOBAPb

to steal, stole, stolen [sti:l,
stoul, stouln] ykpacTb,
KpacTb

to charge you with it
[ta tj«:ds ju wiQ It]
06BMHUTL Bac B 3TOM

be careful [bi: ’kscfal]
6ybTe OCTOPOXKHbI

to put in prison [ta put
in prizn] nocagutb B
TIOpbMY

the boy is discharged
[di3'tja:dsd] ¢ manbum-
Ka CHATO 06BMHeHWe

listen to me [Usnta ml:]
BbIC/yLLIAATE MeHs

angry [’leogri] cepauTbIiA
anger [Lpga] 3nocTb,
pasgpaxeHue

coach [koutj] wn3Bo3umk
lovingly ['lAVijli] ¢ nio-
60BblO, /IHO60BHO
CHAPTER XII
quiet ['kwaiat] Tuxwmi

Pentonville  ['pentonvil]
MeHTonBUNL (Ha3BaHWe
MeCTHOCTI)

the sun rose and set
[3a SAn rouz lend set]
CO/MHUE BCXOAMI0 W 3a-
XOANN0

without moving or

saying a word [wiB’aut

‘mu:vio d: ‘'seiio a

wa:d] lie geurasce n He

roBops HW cnosa
fever [’fi:va] ap
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several [’sevrol] Heckosnb-
KO

was afraid for his life
[waz a’frcid fa: hiz 1 :if]
6oanca 3a ero s/1!'3Hb

to wake up, woke up,
woken up [wcik np,
wouk np, ‘woukn np]
NPOCHYTbCA

armchair [’a:mtSs3] kpecno

softly ['safth] msarko

quietly ['kw latli]
KOWHO

healthy [’helGi] 3g0poBbIii

crisis ['kraisis] kpusuc

was over [waz 'ouva] npo-
wen, MUHOBaN

in three days’ time [in
On: dciz taim] uepe3
TpU AHA

to look after [ta Iluk
‘a:fta] 3a6oTUTbCA

Bedwin ['bedwin] BbeasuH
(cham.)

housekeeper
9KOHOMKa

to knock [nak] cTyyatb

how thankful he was [hau
'0j-Okfal] kak OH 6bin
6narofapeH

about all [a'baut 2:1] o060
BCEM

to fall back [fa:l
ynacTb Hasaj,

filled with tears [fild wi3
ti:az] HanonHWNucbL cre-
3amu

cno-

[haus’ki:pa]

b.ek]

I'm a little hoarse [ha:s]
A He.MHOro oxpwvin

1 have caught cold [ka:t
kould] s npoctyanncsa

never mind that ['neva
maind 5®t] Hwu4yero He
3HauuT, nycTb, He
obpalyalite BHMMaHUSA

thankful ['Offinkfal] 6na-
rogapHbli

kindness [’'kaindnis] pgo-
6poTa

couple [knpl] napa
port-wine [pa:t-wain]

nopTeeliH

enough  [I'nAf] focta-
TOYHO

to send it up [ta send

it np]
HaBepXx

to promise [ta ‘promis]
obeLatb

collection [ka'lekjn] kon-
nekuwms, cobpaHue

from then on c Tex nop

to pay avisit [pei a'vizitj
HaBecTUTb

little by little [litl bai
litl]] mano no many

adventure [ad’ventja] npu-
K/t0YeHNe

npucnatb €ro

CHAPTER XIlII

what has become of the
boy [bi’kAm] uTO cny-
4MIOCb C .MasIb4MKOM
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the police has got him
ero cxsartunaa nonnuus

hearing [’'huarig] ycnbi-
Las

to catch, caught, caught
[kigt.], ka:t] cxBaTuTb,
norimatb

to give it him well xo-
pOLLEHbKO emy 3afaTtb

newcomer  ['njukAma]
BHOBb MpULLIEALINIA

strongly built ['stragli
biltv] KPEnKoO C/I0XKEeH-
HbIi

tall [ta:l] Bbicokmii

of about thirty-five npwu-
MEPHO Tpuauatu natm
net

grey [grei] cepblii

brown [braun] kopuuHe-
BblIli

dirty ['da:ti] rpsasHbIii

addressing himself [a'dre-
sig him’self] o6pawasncb

Bill Sikes [bil saiks] bunb
Calikc (umMa n dam.)

after drinking ['«:fta
‘drigkig] Bbinus

who had called himself
[hu hxd ka:ld him’self]
KOTOpbIi Ha3Ban cebs

to lead, led, led [ta li:d,
led] npusectn

during ['djuarig] B Teue-
Hue

disappearance [disa’piia-
rans] uMcye3HoBeHMWe

C/TIOBAPb

was made clear [waz meid
kli:za] ctano scHo

I'm now afraid [aim nau
a'freid] A Tenepb 60t0Cb

it cSn easily reach the
police ['i:zill ri:tj 3a
pa’li.'s] aTo nerko Moxket
JOWTK [0 nonuumn

to find out, found out,
found out [faind aut,
faund aut] HaiiTu, ycTa-
HOBUTb

everything is all right
[’evriGig iz 2:1 rait] Bce
B nopsigke

matters ['mietaz] geno, Bo-
npoc

matters are much worse
['miEtaz a: mAt) wa:s]
[eno 06CTonT 3HaYnTe b-
HO Xy>XXe

will you go to the po-
lice He nonpgete nNn BbI
B nonviyuio (will B0 BTO-
pom nuue  6yayuiero
BPEMeHU B BOMpOCe Bbl-
paxkaeT npocboy)

Just the right person
[dsAst 8a rait 'pa:san]
KaKk pa3 nogxoasAwumii
YenoBeK, KakK pa3 nog-
xogsiee MU0

I won't go=1 wiil not go
[ai wount] A He noligy
(cokpalyeHHas hopma by -
AYLEero BpemeHn)
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discussion [dis’kAjn] 06-
cy>XaeHune

to agree [tua'gri:] corna-
cUTbCA

at once [at WAnNs] He-
MeAIeHHO

basket ['baiskit] kop3uHa
it looks [it lu:ks] aTo
BbIFAANT

respectable  [ris’pektabl]
NpUANYHO, pecnekTa-
6enbHO

key [ki:] oy

it looks very real like
that [rial laik 6®t]
Tak Kak ceiiyac 3TO Bbl-
rnaguT  BMOMHE  ecTe-
CTBEHHO

rubbing ['rabu)] notmpas

to rub [ta rab] noTupaTb

in about an hour [in
a'baut an ‘'aua] cnycta
NpMMepHO yvac

Nolly ['nail] Honan (ums,
cokpatieHue ot Oliver)

for playing [fa: 'pleiig]
3a urpy

flute [flu:t] dnelita

to confiscate [ta 'kanfis-
keit] koH(ucKoBaTb

he had no interest in
anything else Huyem
APYTMM OH He MHTepeco-
Bascs

in other words [in 'a%
wa:dz] apyrumm cnosa-
MU

143

receiving no satisfactory
answer  [ri'si:viij nou
sa'tis'faektan «:nsa] He
nony4yass yAoOBMETBOPU-
TeNbHOro 0TBeTa

following [’'falouig]
aywownii

piease do [pli:iz du] no-
Kanyncra, ckKaxure

for stealing [fa: 'sti:lig]
3a Kpaxy

somewhere ['sAmwea] rge-
TO

as soon as [sez su:n
KaK TONbKO

exactly [ig'ztektli] TouHO

gent’'s [dsents] cokpatue-
Hue oT gentleman’s —
[DKEHTNIbMeHa

cne-

®7]

CHAPTER XIV
talking ['ta:kig] pasrosa-

pusas

downstairs [daun'stsaz]
BHU3

bookseller ['buksela] kHu-
roToproset,

| shall be back [a! Jal

bi: bak] A BepHycb

to be able [to bi: eibl]
UMEeTb BO3MOXXHOCTb

the nearest way [5a
‘nnarest wei] 6nuxai-
was gopora

careful ['keafal] ocTopox-
HblIiA
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to catch cold [ta kKtJ
kould] npoctyantbcs

to permit [ta pa'mit] nos-
BO/UTb

gaily [’'geili] Beceno

she smiled back at him
OHa B OTBET YNbIOHY-
nacb emy

somehow ['sAmhau] no-
4yemy-TO, Kak-TO

one short moment [wAn
13:t'moumant] Ha oauH
KOPOTKWUA MOMEHT

to rush back [to rAj b.. k]
0TCKOUUTb

don’t [dount] He Hagmo

let me go [let mi: gou]
nycTuTe MeHs

several ['sevral] Heckonbko

what is the matter [wat
izDa'm.ita] B uem geno

to join [ta dsam] npwuco-
eANHATbLCA

why [wai] Kak

he did not want to say
he knew me but he
had to OH He xoten
cKasaTb, 4TO 3HaeT Me-
HSA, HO AO/MKeH 6bln 3TO
cKkasaTb (nporoBopwscs)

Take him come home
[meik him knT houm]
3acTaBbTe ero BepHyTbCs
Jomori

stockings ['stDkigz] uynku

beer-shop [bi:a Jap] nwus-
Has

C/TIOBAPb

rascai [Va:skal] Herogs:),
Mep3aseL,

help [help] nomorute

what are these books uto
3TO 33 KHUTK

indeed [in’di:d] Ha camom
fene

against [a’gcinst] npoTtuB

strong [strag] cunbHbIA

big [big] 6onbLuoii

were against him [wsa
a’geinst him] 6b1n npo-
TUB HEro

to drag [ta dr. g] TawwuTb

labyrinth [’L. biritiG] na-
OUPUHT

narrow ['narou] y3kuid

always further ['a:lwaz
'fa:fla] Bce panbwe

to light [ta Init] 3axxuratb

was waiting for already

more than two hours
[waz ‘'weitig] >xpan B
TeYeHWe yxe  6osibLue
[BYX 4acos

nor [na:] a Takxe He

CHAPTER XV

miserable ['mizarabl] He-
CYaCTHbIN

to recognize [ta 'rekagnaiz]
y3HaBaTb

to ring, rang, rung [ta
rig, r,. g, FAO] 3BOHUTH
bell [bel] 3BoHOK

to step back [ta step
b.ik] oTcTynuTh Hasag
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passage
xo4

person [’'parson] nuuo

old one [ould wau] cTa-
puK

to see you three back
nuaetb Bac BCeX Tpex
BEPHYBLUMMUCS Has3ag

1 can tell you mory Bac
yBEpUTb, YXX A BaM ro-
BOPIO

let’s have a light [lets
hiv a Iriit] paliTe cBeT

to strike, struck, struck
[ta straik, strAK] uwup-
KHYTb

match [ni tj] cnnuka

by its light [bni its lait]
npu ee ceeTe

in front of him [in frAiit
af him] nepeg Hum

laughter ['la:fta] cmex

to greet [ta gn;t] npuseT-
CTBOBaTb

entrance [’entrans] Bxog,
nosiBneHune

pupils ['pjupilz] Bocnn-
TaHHUKN.  YYEHUKN

here he is [hi:a hi: iz] BoT
H

do look at him [du luk
ffit him] HenpemeHHO no-
CMOTPU Ha Hero

somebody hold me
['sAmbadi hould mi:]
KTO-HWOYAb M3 Bac noa-
LepXXuTe MeHs

10

['pasids] npo-

145

to die with laughter [ta
dai wi3 ’la:fta] ymepetb
QO cmexy

suit [sju:t] kocTiom

to have it off [ta h~v
it of] cHaTb

to spoil [ta spoil] ncnop-
TUTb

as it seemed [a-z it sl:md]
noBUAMMOMY

especially [I'spejah] oco-
6eHHO

of the same kind [of o
seim kaind] Toro e poga

to wear, wore, worn [ta
wca, war, warn] HocuTb

to obey [tu a’bei] cny-
warbcs, MOBUHOBATbLCA

what could Oliver do but
obey u4to ocTaBanoch
Onueepy pJenatb, Kak
TONbKO MOBMHOBATLCA

fine [fain] cnaBHbIA, XxO-
poLumii

jacket ['ds .kit] kypTka

to hand over [ta haend
‘ouva] nepegatb

locking [’'lakig] 3anepes

to lock [ta lak] 3anupatb

to unlock [tu An’lak] ort-
nupatb

nor did anybody come
to him the next day
but old Fagin H/KTO He
npuwlen K HeMmy Takxe
N Ha cnefyloLlnin feHb,
Kpome cTtaporo ®airunHa
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crust [krAst] kopka

dry [drai] cyxon

to remain [ta
ocTaBaTbcs

prisoner [’'prizna] 3aknto-
YeHHbIN

but bread [bAt bred] kpo-
mMe xneba

ri'mein]

CHAPTER XVI
windy ['windi]
HbIA
buttoning
CTErHyB
to button [ta 'bAtan] 3a-
CTErHyThb

overcoat ['ouvakout]nanb-
TO0

to his very chin [ta hiz

BETPSAH-

['bAtanig] 3a-

'veri tjin] pgo camoro
nopg6opoaka

on shutting [an ’jAtig]
3aKpblB

suspiciously [sas’pijasli]

I'lO,D,03pI/ITeI'IbeIl71

direction [di'rekjn] Ha-
npaeneHune

darkest ['d«:kist] camblii
TeMHbI

dangerous ['deindsaras]
onacHbI

to cross [ta kras] nepeceub

square [skwsa] nnowapb
badly it ['b®dli lit]

N/OX0 OCBeLEHHbI
empty ['emti] nycTon

CNOBAPb

on business [an
no genam

because it was he [bi'kaz
it waz hi:] Tak Kak 3ato
6b171 OH

affair [a'fea] peno

Chertsey ['tja:tsi] UYepTeit
(Ha3BaHMe MecTa)

'biznis]

not at all [nat a.t a:l]
BOBCE HET, COBCEM HeT
Toby  Crackit ['toubi

'K'r®kit] Tobu Kpakut
(wmsa n dam.)

he can get neither of the
two men ['nal9a] oH
He MOXeT 3anonyymTb
HA TOFO HW Apyroro
(poen.: HM opHOro wu3
ABYX Jtofeit)

pale with anger [peil
\vi3 '®oga] 6neaHbIli oT
3/10CTN

can do nothing with either
of the men [’'aiOa] Hu
C OAHUM W3 [BYX 4eno-
BEK He MOXET HUYero
nogenartb

pause [pa:z] naysa

from outside [fram aut'said]

CHapyXwu, C Hapy>XHOW
CTOPOHbI
muscle [mAsI] myckyn
moving ['mu:vig] ABuU-
rasicb
excitement [ik’saitmant]
BO36Y)XXAeHne
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went over [went
nepenesnu 4yepes

garden ['g«;dn] cag

wall [wad] cTteHa

jail [dseil] Tiopbma

if we only had a boy
ecnmb TONbBKO y Hac
6b171 MaIbYMK

glisten [ghsn] 6necTeTs,
3abnecteTb

hoarse [ha:s] xpunnbiii

whisper ['wispa] wonot

it’s time [its taim] nopa,
Bpems

size [saiz] pa3mep

everything [’evriOig] Bce

‘ouva]

anything 1 like [’eniQig
ai laik] Bce, uto a4 3a-
Xouy

to shoot, shot, shot [ta

Ju:t, Jat] 3acTtpenutb

let him feel he is one of
us faiTe eMy NOYyBCTBO-

mBaTb, 4YTO OH OAVH U3
Hac

ours for his life ['auaz
fa: hiz laif] Haw Ha BclO
XKN3Hb

it isdecided[itizdi’'saidid]
peLueHo

moon [mu:n] nyHa

there is no moon? Begb
NyHbl  HeT? (BOMpocU-
TeNlbHO-yTBepAUTeNbHasA
dopma, npu  KoTopoli
COXpaHseTca KOHCTPYK-
uma yTteepxxgeHus. Bo-

10»

npoc nosny4aetca TyT B
pe3ynbTate onpefeneH-
HOW WMHTOHauMn)

to fetch [tafetj] gocTtaButb

was settled [waz setldj
6bl1  paspelueH

to settle [ta setl] paspe-
LWNTb, YperynmpoBsatb

to step [ta step] warartb,
oTNpaBUTbLCA

CHAPTER XVII
a pair [a pea] napa

at his bedside [act hiz
bedsaid] y ero kposatu

to let out, let out, let
out [ta let aut] BbI-
nyckatb

to appear [tu a'pi:a] no-
ABUTLCA

that very night [9®t 'veri
nait] B Ty e camylo
HOYb

to stop there [ta stap
3ra] ocTaBaTbCcA Tam

anxiously ['$gkSasli] Tpe-
BOXKHO

for ever [fa:
Bcerga

add, added ['ad] npubaB-
naTb

fixing ['fiksig] yctpemnsasn

got very red in the face
CUNbHO  MOKpacHen

he did want to know
CH Ha camom faene xoTen
3HaTb

r'eva] Ha-
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to explain [tu
06BACHUTH

rough [rAf] rpy6biii

thinks nothing of blood
['6igks 'nASig af DbIAd]
HNW Bo YO He cTaBuUT
KpOBb

blood [bIAd] kpoBb (Kpo-
BOMNPONUTUE)

whatever happens [wat-
‘eva ’'haepanz] u4TO Obl
HW CNy4Ymnaocb

to remain [ta
ocTaBaTbcA

in the door-way [m Ca
‘da:wei] B paBepsax

terror ['tera] y>kac

what for [wat fa:] 3ayem

for nothing bad [fa: 'nAQig
b-id] Hu gnsa dero nno-
X0ro

to believe [ta bi'lirv] Be-
puThH

to watch [ta watj] cne-
anTb

iks’plein]

ri'mein]

movement ['mu:vmant]
[BVKeHNe

as you like [asz ju
laik] kak Xxouellb

pretending to laugh [prl-
'tendig ta la:f] penas
BMf, 4TO cmeeTcs

to risk [ta risk] pwcko-
BaTb

anyhow ['emhau] kak 6bl
TO HWU 6bIS10

CNOBAPb

to step forward [ta step
‘farw'ad] warHyTb Bnepes

he was _ready [In: waz
Vedi] 6bl1 roToB
downstairs ['daunsteaz]’

BHM3 NO JNleCTHULE
front [frAnt] BxogHoI
had hardly the time [hi<d
'ha:dli 3a taim] epgBa
nven Bpems
the very house [3a'veri
haus] Toro camoro goma
next [nekst] panbuie
empty ['emti] nycToi
in sight [in salt] B Buagy
the cry for help died on
his lips [3a krai fa:
help daid an hiz lips]
KPUK O nomowy 3amep
ila ero ry6ax
too late [tu: leit] canwkom
no3gHo
young one [jJAg wAn] mo-
nofoli YenoBek, HOHOLIA
let me read [let mi: ri:d]
Jali MHe npouuTaThb
lecture [’'lektja] nekuus
to pull [ta pul] cTawmnTb
corner ['ka:na] yron
shoulder ['Joulda] nneuo
to put the boy [put 3a bai]
nocTaBuTb Masbymka
pocket-pistol  ['pakit ’'pi-
stal] kapmaHHbIi nNu-
cTonet
answered
ative

in the affirm-
[«nsad in 3a
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a'fsmativ]
yTBEPANTENBbHO

powder ['pauda] nopox

bullet ['built] nynsa

to load [ta loud] 3aps-
XaTb

out of doors [aut af do:z]
ila ynnue

loading ['loudig] 3apsag-

OoTBETUN

porter ['pa4a] noptep
(pog nuBa)

had a good meal [had
a gud mi:l] xopowo
noenun

meal [mi:l] epa

threw himself [6ru;
him’self] 6pocuncs,
onycTunca

mattress ['m®tras] mart-
pay .

call us at five [ka:l as at
faiv] pasbygn Hac B
nATb

tired as he was ['taiad

lez hi: woz] ycTanbiii,
KakuM OH 6bln

tea things [ti: Oigz] uaii-
Hasi nocyfa

lay aw'ake [lei o'weik] He
cnan

he would go on [hi: wu:d
gou an] oil oTnpasBuTcA

tired out by everything
M3MYYEeHHbIN BCEM

was preparing [waz
pri’'psarig] npuroTo-
BNANCA
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breakfast ['brekfast] 3aB-
Tpak

still dark [stil d«:k] ewwe
TeMHO

was burning [waz 'ba:nig]
ropena

sound [saund] 3BYyK

rain [rein] goxAab

beating ['bi:tig] ygnapsto-
i

against the window no
OKHY

for it's late as it is yx
W TakK MNo3gHo

breakfast was soon over
3aBTpaK Obl CKOpO 3a-
KOHYeH

to tie [ta tal] 3aBA3aTb

throat [Crout] ropno

CHAPTER XVIl
wind [w'lrid] BeTep
cloud [klaud] o6nako
stormy ['sta:mi] rpo3oBbIii
wet [w'et] cbipoii
pool [pu:l] nyxa
slowly the day was com-

ing Men/ieHHO HacTynan
NeHb

little known [lill noun]
Mano W3BECTHbIN

street lamp [stri:t Isemp]
¢hoHapb

v/ere put out [wed put
aut] Tywunun

to pass [to p«s] npo-

€3>XaTb MUMO
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public  house
haus] Tpaktup

began little by little to
be opened HauuHanun
Masio no Many OTKpbl-
BaTbCA

to keep pace with him
[ki:p peis] He oTcTa-
BaTb OT Hero

cart [ka:t] Tenera

couldn't you give me a
lift He moXeTe-Nn MeHs
noase3Tn

to jump [to dsAmp] npbl-
ratb

walks rather too quickly
for you [wD:ks 'ra;33
tu: 'kwikh fa: ju] xogut
CNULWIKOM  6bICTPO AN
Bac

['pnbbk

not at all [nat ast a:l]
BOBCE HeT

not letting [nat ’letig] He
faBas

he is used to it [hi: iz
juizd tu It] OH npwu-

BbIK K 1TOMY

take hold of my hand
[teik hould] pgepxwucb
3a MOK PYKY

Ned [ned] Hepg (ums)

sack [s. K] MeLloOK

to travel [to travl] exatb,
nyTeLlecTBOBaTb

don’'t take any notice
[dount teik 'eni’noutis]
He obpallaliTe BHUMaHMWS

to drive away, drove
away, driven away [to
drniv o'wei, drouv o'wei,
drivn o'wei] yesxaTb

to smoke [to smouk] Kky-
puTbL

they took no notice of
Oliver oHM He o06pa-
Lwann BHUMaHus Ha Onu-
Bepa

very little (notice) of
Sikes oyeHb Mano BHU-
MaHusi Ha Caiikca

the preceding one [ 3o
pro’si:dig WAnN] npegpl-
Aywmin

on and on they went oHu
BCE LN Y LN

running ['rnw'o] 6erywunii,
TeKyLnii

river ['rivo] peka

lonely [’'lounli]
KWW, NYCTbIHHbIA

in order [in ’o:do] pgnsa
TOro, 4t06bl, C LEMbI

bank [bffigk] 6eper

CHAPTER XIX

noise [n:iz] wym

brass [bra:s] natyHb, na-
TYHHbIW, MefHbIiA

orange ['Di'inds] opaH»e-
BbIiA

waistcoat ['weistkout] >xun-
ner

dark brown [da:k braun]
TEeMHO-KOPUYHEBbI

0ANHO-
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you had given it up
Bbl OCTaBM/AM 3TO, OT-
Kasanucb OT 3TOro

to point [to paint] ykasbl-
BaThb

who is going to help us
KOTOpbIA  6yfeT nomo-
raTb Ham

you ' have to Bbl JO/KHbI
6ypeTte [abl JONXeH 6y-
fewb]

though [3on] xoTa

as he was told [sez hi:
waz tould] «kak ewmy
6bI10 CKas3aHo

he was so tired of every-
thing OH Tak ycTan ot
BCEro

everything ['evriOig] Bce

scarcely [sksasli] epBa, ¢
TPYyAOM

but [bAt] Kak He

to swallow [ta ’'swa:lou]
npornoTnTL
began coughing [bi'gaen

'ka:fu)l Havan Kawnatb
to cough [ta ka:fl kawnate
would go [wu:d gou]

nonpgyt
wanted him to do xotenwu,

4Tobbl OH cpenan (Bu-

HUTENbHbI Majex c He-

onpefeneHHbIM HaK/IOHe-

HUem)

meaning
yeHune

['mimig] 3Ha-

to place [ta pleis] nono-
XWUTb, MOMECTUTb

to button up (ta 'bAtan
Ap] 3acTerHyTb

to the very chin [tu 3a

'veri tjin] po camoro
nogbopoaka
all was quiet ['a:l waz

'kwaiat] Bce 6b110 B no-
psigke, Bce 6bINO TUXO

climb [klaim] 3ane3Tb

from the top of the wall
C BEPXY CTeHbl

to pass over [ta pa:s’ouva]
nepepartb

to follow [ta
foBatb

dim [dim] TycknbliA

silhouette [silu’et] cu-
nyst

distance [’distans]
CTOAHUE

housebreaking [’hausbrei-
kigl kpaxa co B3n1OMOM

murder ['ma:da] yb6wuiicTso

sweat [swet] HOT

'falou] cne-

pac-

to shake, shook, shaken
[ta Jeik, Juk, J.ikn]
TPSCTU, TPSACTUCH

don’t make me do this
He 3acTaBNAliTe MeHs fe-
natb 370

to catch hold, c-ught
hold, caught hold llcstj
hould, ka:t hould] cxBa-
TUTb
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to whisper [to ’'wispo]
wenTaTtb

to break, broke, broken

[to brelk, brouk.broukn]
cnomatb, pasnomatb
to start opening [ta sta:t
‘oupnig] HayaTb OTKpbI-
BaTb
almost ['o:lmoust] noutn
noiselessly ['noizlesli] 6ec-

LLUYMHO
to listen [ta lisn] Cnywatb
young clog [jAo  dog]

cobaka foen.. Monofown

néc
through there [Oru: 3ro]

yepe3 3T0 (OKHO)

softly ['softh] Tuxo

up the steps [Ap 3o steps]
BBEPX NO CTyMeHbKam

to draw back, drew back,
drawn back [ta dro:
b, k, dru b:k, dromn
beck] oTogBUHYTL

had scarcely time to
answer ['sksosli] enBa
MMen BpemMs u4Tobbl OT-
BETUTb

by the collar [bai 3o
'kola] 3a BOpPOTHUK

gently ['dsentli] ocTopox-
HO

steps [steps] cTyneHbKM

more dead than alive [mo:
ded 6 n o’'laiv] Hu
>XUB, HU MepTB [cKopee
MEpPTBbI, YeM >KNBOIA]

CNOBAPb

to make use [ta meik
ju:z] wmcnonb3oBaTb

suitable ['sju:tabl] nop-
XoasaLwmnia

aloud [a'laud] rpomko

stillness [’stilnis] TuwwunHa

let his lantern fall [let
hiz 'lcenton fo:1] ypoHun
oHapb (Zan doHapto
ynacTb)

whether to go back or
forward ['weba ta gou
b k a ’forwad] wuttn
N1 eMy Hasaf wau Bne-
pea

to appear [tu a'pi:a] no-
ABUTHCS

half-dressed
nonyoneTbIn

at the top [ait 3o top]
HaBepxy

flash [flaij] 6neck, Bcnbiw-
Ka

smoke [smouk] Abim

pain [pein] 6onb

to fire [to ’'faio] BbIcTpe-
nnTb

to hit. hit, hit [to hit]
yfapuTb,, nonactb B...,
NOACTPENNTb

to bleed, bled, bled [to
bli:d, bled] wcTekatb
KPOBbIO, KPOBOTOUUTL

ringing ['rigig] 3BOH, 3BYK

bell [bel] konokon, kono-
KONbYMK

shout [Jaut] Kpuk

[ha:f drest]



C/TIOBAPb

uneven ['An’i;vn] Hepos-
HbIWA

carrying no weight
['ki,rug  nou weit] He
Heca TsXecTu

to look back [to Iluk
b K] B3rnaHyTb Hasag

barking ['b«:kig] nai

joke [dsoukj wyTKa

it's all up [its o:l Ap] Bce
nponano

to drop [to drop] 6po-
caTb

forourlives[fo:r'auo laivs]
ANA  cnaceHWMa  Halwwux
Xn3Hen

fast [f«:st] 6biCcTpO

on one’'s back [an wAns
b. k] Ha (cBoeit) cnuHe

join  [d30in] npucoeamn-
HATbCA

CHAPTER XX

it grew colder as the day
came nearer CTaHOBM-
nocb X0nofHee No Mepe
HacTynaeHns AHA

wet [wet] cbipoit

pool [pud] nyxa

unconscious [An’konjos]
6e3 co3HaHuA

spot [spot] mecToO

broke through [brouk Gru:]
npopsancs u4epes, pas-
fancs B

had come to himself [h..d
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kKNt to him’self] npu-
wen B ceba

effort ['efot] ycunue

he got to his feet on BcTan
Ha HOMH

to turn round [to
raund] KpyXuTbca

drunken ['drAgkon] nbs-
HbIA

tom

further ['fo;30] panblue
had taken part [h®d
teikn p«:t] npuHUManu
yyactue

hunt [hAnt] oxoTa
Giles [dsailz] O>kaHnb3
(dham.)

servant ['so:vont] C.iyra

Brittles [britlz] BpuT.nb3
(dbam )

help [help] nomowHwuK

travelling ['trffivlig] 6po-
0AYNA, CTPaHCTBYIOLW NI

tinker ['tigko] nygunbuwmnk

cook [kuk] kyxapka

to relate [ri’'leit] paccka-
3blBaTb, nNepefjaBaTb

adventure [od'ventjo] npu-
KNKUYeHne

to wake up, woke up,
woken up [to weik Ap,
wouk Ap, woukn np]
NPOCHYTbCA

to turn pale [to
peil] nobnegHeTb

illusion [I'ljusn] Boo6pa-
XeHune

tom
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to get to sleep [ta get
ta sli:p] 3acHyTb

to force [ta fa:s] 3gechb:
B3/1aMblBaTb

softly ['saftli] ocTopoxxHO

pair [pea] napa

at this point [set 6is
paint] B 3TOT MOMEHT

to be present [ta bi:
‘preznt] npUCyTCTBO-
BaTb

shoes [Ju:z] 6alimaku

so you did [sou ju did]
TaKk Bbl W caenann

we are dead men [wi: a:
ded men] ™Mbl norn6nau
(BOCNOBHO: Mbl MepTBble
noan)

seat [si:t] cuaeHue

to illustrate [tu ’iljustreit]
WNNIOCTPUPOBaTL, PUCO-
BaTb

suitable ['sju:tabl] nog-
XOAALLNIA,COOTBETCTBYHO-
i

gestures ['dsestjoz] >xecth

to jump up [ta dSAmp Ap]
noAnpbITHYTb .

almost ['a:Imoust] nourw

to fall " back, fell back,
fallen back Pa fa 1psek
fel “baek, Tfa:ln back]
ynacTb Ha3a,

the rest [3a reﬁ] ocTasb-
Has 4acTb

to SCream [ta 3kri:T]kpwu-
yaTb

CNOBAPb

to move [ta mu:v] Aasu-

ratbCs, LWeBENNTHCA
strange [streinds] cTpaHHO
knock [nak] cTyk

turning ['ta:nig] noso-
paunBasch

had suddenly fallen asleep
[haed ‘'sAdanli fa:ln

a'sli:p] BHe3anHO 3acHyn

wants to have some com-
pany [wa:nts ta haev
SAm 'kAmpanil xoueTt
MMEeTb KOMMaHWU

so am | [sou am ai] wu
A ToXe

to agree [ta a'gri:] corna-
warbcs

condition [kan'dijn] ycno-
BUe

including [ in'kludig ]
BK/1lOYas

who were afraid to be
left behind [WEa a'freid
ta bi: left brhaind]
KoTopble 60A1KUCb  OC-
TaTbCA OAHMU

directed itself [di'rektit

it'sfIf] HanpaBunacb

as they walked [aez 3ei
wa:ktl B TO Bpemsa Kak
OHM WK

entrance [’entrans] Bxog

at the same time [aet 3a
seim taim] B o0gHO M
TO Xe BpeMs

force [fa:s] cuna



CJ/TOBAPb

command [ko’'mamd] npu-
KasaHue, KomaHga
to obey [tu a’bei] cny-

lwaTbCcs, MOBUHOBATLCA
back ones [b.-k WwAnNs]
3aiHue

shoulders ['Jouldaz] nne-
um

of those in front [af
6ouz in frAnt] Tex. Ko-
Topble ObLIVM chepean

wound [wu:nd] paHa

to drag [ta dr.. g] BTawmTb

wiunded ['wurndid] pa-
HeHbII
M;ylie  ['meili] Maiinn
(dham.)

Rose [rous] Posa [ums]

pleasant ['pleznt] npuaTt-
HbIl

stairs [stsaz] necTHuua

most  seriously [moust
‘snrjasli] o4yeHb cepbes-

HO

library ['laibrari] 6u6nuo-
Teka

the one [3a wah] Ta, Ko-
Topas

to bring, brought, brought
[brig, bra:t] npuse.atu,
[OCTaBUTb

closely ['klousli] BHuMma-
TeNbHO

body ['b di] Teno

to bend, bent, bent [ta
bend, bent] crubartbcs,
HarHyTbcA
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a softness like that of a
woman MSrKoCcTb Kak
Y OKEHLMHbI

CHAPTER XXI

owner ['ouna] Bnagenuua

sad [s..d] neyanbHbIV

niece [ni:s] nnemaHHMUA

kind-looking [kaind
"lukig] cumnatnyHas

event [I'vent] npuknoye-
Hue

anxiously ['segkjasli] ¢
6ecrnoKoicTBOM

to expect [tu iks’pekt]
oXuaaTb, npegnonaraTb

a long time ago [a lag
taim o'gou] pasHO

fat [fffit] ToncTbIn

middle [midl] cepeguHa

it seemed as if [it 'simid
ffiz if] kasanocb 6yaTo

unexpected [Aniks’pektit]
HeoXnaaHHo

especially [is'pejali] oco-

6eHHO, rnaBHbIM 06pa-
30M
Was  astonished [waz

as'tamSt] 6bin yauBneH
it hid taken place [it
hffid teikn pleis] npo-
130LLN0
patient ['peijant] n.aumeHT
to be busy [ta bi: ’'bizi]
6bITb 3aHATHIM
to expect [ta
npegnonaratb

iks’'pekt]
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in fact fin fb-kt] Ha camom
fene

he came back only in
an hour CH BepHyncs
TO/IbKO 4epe3 yac

in reply [in ri'plai] u ot-
BeT

not in danger
'deindsa]
cTn

1 was just going to tell
A Kak pa3 cobupancs

[nat in
BHE oOnacHo-

pacckasaTb
to shoot, shot, shot [ta
Jii:t, Sat] cTpenaTb

he was a little ashamed
[hi: waz a litle a’Jeimdj
emy 6b1/10 HEMHOrO CTblf-
HO

presence [’'prezans]
cyTcTBUE

he has not been shaved
[hi: hffiz nat bi:n Seivd]
on He6puTbIi

offering his hand ['afarig
hiz h.L-nd] npegnoxwus
PyKy

straight [streit] npsmo

curtain ['ka:tin] 3aHaBecka

instead of [m’sted af]
BMECTO

housebreaker ['hausbreika]
* B3/IOMLLMK

first of all [fa:st af a:l]
npexge Bcero

otherwise [43awaiz] wnHa-
ye

npu-

CNOBAPb

to hang, hung, hung [ta
hffig, liAg] nosecuTb
had to wait [h..d ta
wcit] A0/MKHbI  BblLIN
xaartb

to inform [ta in’fa:m] hh-
hopMUpcprib

lady of the h,..oe ['leidi av
3a haus] xo3sailika goma

catalogue ['koctabg] cnu-
COK

to bring upon, brought
upon, brought upon [ta
brig a'p;n, bra:t a'pan]
BbI3BaTb, 3[€Cb: NPUYU-
HUTb

after hearing it through
['a:fta ‘hi:arig it 6ru:]
BbIC/yLLIAB BCe

tenderly ['tendali] HexxHO

since [sms] ¢ Tex nop

CHAPTER XXII

to move [ta mu:v] asu-
ratb, nepemMeLiatb

quiet [kwaiat] cnokoiiHbI!!,
NOKOWHbI

happiness ['h;epinis] cua-
CTbe

white-headed [wait’hedid]
cefoBnackbIit

to trouble [ta trAblj 6ec-
NOKOUTb

badly wanted ['bsedli
'wa:ntit] ctpawHo xoTen

gladly ['gk-dli] c¢ pa-
[0CTbIO



CNOBAPb

to agree [tu a'gri:] corna-
warbcs

what was [wat vzaz] -Ka-
KOBO 6bl1/10

sorrow ['sarou]
Hue

country ['kKAntri] cTpaHa

without leaving [wi3'aut
'lizvigl He ocTaBuB

to go by, went by, gone
by [bai] npoiitn

oh dear! [ou dia] 6aTtioww-
Ku!

to tremble
ApoXKaTb

was not able to go up
to him [waz nat eibl]
O6bl1 He B COCTOSIHUWU
nofonTn K Hemy

saidhedid [sed hi: did] cka-
3a/1M  YTO OH TYT XMBET)

a piece of paper [a pi:s
af 'peipa] kno4vok ymarmu

quite possible  [kwait
'pasibl] BnonHe BoO3MOX-
HO

would meet [wu:d mi:t]

oropue-

[ta trembl]

BcTpeTnn 6bl  (cocnar.
HaK/IOHeHe; w'ould—
34ecb  MMeeT 3HaueHue

pycckoro ,,6b1*)
on coming there [an'knTLY
3sa] npuaa Tyga
would  guarantee [wu:d
gaeran'ti:] rapaHTupo-
Basio 6bl (cocnar. Ha-
K/IOHEHWE)
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reception [ri'sepSn] npvem
to drive [draiv] exatb
friend of mine [frend af
main] Mo apyr
to be sure [ta bl:
6bITb YBEPEHHbIM
basis ['beizis] ocHoBaHue

on the basis of both
Oliver’s words and her
own impression Ha OCHO-
BaHMM Kak cnos Onwu-
Bepa, TaKk W CBOero cob
CTBCHHOrO BMeYaT/eHns

blind [blaind] cnenoii

you are getting blinder
every day Bbl C/lenHeTe
[TepsieTe 3peHune] ¢ Kax-
ObiIM  AHeM Bce 6onblue
n 6osnbLue

that 1 do [3it ai du] aTo
TakK

to improve [tu im'pru:v]
ynyywatb, yaydliaTbes

age [eids] Bospact

glasses ['gl«:siz] o4km

spectacles [spektaklz]
04KM

in her arms [in ha: a:mz]
B ee 06bATUAX

nurse [na:s] HAHA

he would come back [hi:
wu:d KNT bXkK] OH Bep-
HeTca  (.3gecb  would
MMeeT 3HauyeHue 6yay-
Lero no OTHOLUEHMIO K
rnpoLunomy)

Jua]

a

<
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have never forgotten [al
h®v 'neva fo'gDtn] 5
He 3abblla HU Ha MU-
HYTY

CHAPTER XXIII
what about [wot a’baut]
KakK HacyeT
to remain
ocTaBaTbCA
let us see [let as si:]
fJaBaliTe MOCMOTPU,M
what was happening [wat
waz hsepnig] uTO nNpo-
nexoguno
exceptionaily [ik’sepja-
nali] ncknuynTENBHO
bright [brait] cr.ctnbin
hunger-worn[’hAgga wa:n]

[ri'mein]

N3MYYeHHbI ronogom
clever [’kleva] yMmHbIN
capable ['keipabl] cno-

COGHbIN
at the head of [let 3a

hed af] Bo rnase

in a much Kkinder tone
[toun] ropa3go ~ 60-
nee MArKUM TOHOM

weather ['we3a] noroga

to give away, gave away,
given away [giv a'wei,
geiv a'wei, givn a'wei]
oTAaTh

cheese [tji:z] cbip

a cheese and a half [a
tji:z lend a h«f] ue-

CNOBAPb

NbIA Cblp W elle Mono-
BUHY

this very afternoon ['«:fta-
‘nu:n] Kak pas cerogHs
aHem [mocne ob6epal

they are never pleased
[ph:zd] oHM Hukorpa
He ObIBAlOT [0BOJbHbI

for instance [fa: r'Instans]
Hanpumep

whole [houl] uenbiii

pound [paund] dyHT

to be grateful [’greitful]
6bITb 6narofapHbIM

not for a penny [nat
fa: ra’peni] HM Ha rpow

coal [koul] ka.MeHHbI
yrosnb

so much coal as cTonbko
YIrNs, CKOJIbKO

pocket handkerchief Ho-
COBOW NNaTokK

to toast [toust] nomkapu-
BaTb

come back for some more
[KAm baek fa: SAm
ma:] npugeT Haslag npo-
CUTbL  eLle

that is how it is with
these people [pi:pl] BoT
Kak o6cTouT fJeno ¢
STUMWN  NIOABMYN

quite [kwait] BronHe

the day before yesterday
[33 dei bi'fa: ’jestadei]
TpeTbero [fHs



CNOBAPb

scarcely a rag [‘skrasli
3 rag] B /10XMOTbSX
overseer ['ouvasi:a] cmo-
TpuTenb

when he has
for dinner ['knTpaT]
Korga 'y Hero npu-
rnaweHbl roctn K obegy

give me some help no-
MOrMTe MHe YeM-HWbYyAb

to shock [Sak] wokupo-
BaTb, BO3MYyLLaTb
company ['knTpew] Kom-
naHus, o6LecTBo

to send out [ta send aut]
BbICblNaThb

potatoes [pa’tcitouz] kap-

company

Tohenb
iron [‘aian] >kenesHbliii
spectacles ['spektaklz]
O4KM

you won't get anything
else here [wount get
‘eniCig els] Huuyero gpy-
roro 3gecb He nony-
ynTe
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no, you won't [hou Ju
wount] HeT (He ympeTe)

Grannett ['gr®mt] [paH-
netr (tham.)

he did die [hi: did dai]
CH pelicTBUTENBHO YyMeEpP

to believe [ta ba'li:v] no-
BEPUTL

at all [set a:l]] BoBce, BO-
obLe

principle ['prinsipl] npuH-
umn

exactly
pa3

get tired of coming [get
'taiad af’kAmig] ycTaioT
npuxoanTb

nothing but [MA01O0 bAt]
HUYero Kpome

sick [sik] 6onbHoI

rule [ru:l] npaBwuno

all over the country [a:l
‘ouva 3a ’'kAntri] no
BCell cTpaHe

[ig’'z.ktli] Kak
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