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I want some

Fram (liver Twist by Charles Dickens

Ivar Twist and his companions sufferad the
O tortures of slow starvation for threa months:

at last they got so voracious and wild with
hungar, that one boy, who was fall for his age, and
hadn't boon used to that sor of thing (for his fathear
had kept a small cookshop), hinted darkly to his
companions, that unless he had ancthar basin of
grugl per diam, he was afraid he might some
night happen o eat the boy who slept next to
him, who happened o be a weakly youth
of tender age. He had a wild, hungry
aye; and they implicithy believed him. A
council was held; lois were cast who
should walk up to the master after
supper that evening, and ask for more;
and it fell to Olivar Twist.

The evening arrived; the boys took
their places. The master, in his

cook's  uniform,  stationed
himself at the copper; his
pauper assistants  ranged

themselves bahind him; the grusl
was served out; and a kbong grace
was said over the short commons.
Tha gruel disappsared; the boys
whispered to each other, and winked at
Oliver, while his next neighbours nudosd
him. Child as he was, he was desperata
with hunger, and reckless with misary. Ha
rose from the table, and advancing to
the master, basin and spocn in hand,
said: somewhat alarmed at his own
femarity:

“Plaase, sir, | want some mona,”

The master was a fat, healthy man; but he turned
vary pale. He gazed in stupefied astonishment on
the small rebal for some seconds, and then clung
for support to the coppar. The assistants weare
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paralysed with wonder; the boys with fear.
‘What!" said the master at length, in a faint voica.
“Plaase, sir," replied Oliver, "I want some morna.”

The mastar aimed a blow at Oliver's head with the
ladle, pinicned him in his arms, and shneked aloud
for the beadle.

The board were sitting in solamn
conclave, whan Mr Bumble rushed into
the room in great excitement, and
addrassing the
ggnmn';an in the high
chair, said,

“Mr Limbkins, | bag

your pardon,  sirl
Dliver Twist has asked for
more!" There was a ganaral

start. Hormor was depicied on
evary countenance.

“For moral" said Mr Limbkins. “Compose
yourself, Bumble, and answer me distincthy.
Do | understand that he has asked for mone,
after he had saten the supper allotted by the
diatary?"”

"He did, sir,” raplied Bumble.

“That boy will b2 hung," said the gantleman in
the white wasitcat; “I know that boy will be
hung.”
Mobody controverted the prophetic
gentleman's opinion. An  animated
discussion ook place. Oliver was ordernad
into instant confinement; and a bill was next
moming pasted on the cutside of the gate, offering a
reward of five pounds to anybody who would take
Oliver Twist off the hands of the parish. In othar
words, five pounds and Oliver Twist were offered o
any man or woman who wanted an apprentice to
any trade, businass, or calling.



Writing
Frame

Name:

The story setting: (Think about the orphanage and where you imagine Oliver goes
to work later)

Characters in the story:

The story begins from the point at which Oliver 2sks for more and Mr Bumble puts
up an advertisement outside the orphanage to find Oliver & place of work. Who
takes him on and where does Oliver end up?

Describe his new home. Who does Oliver meet there?

What happens at his new place of work? Describe some of the things that happen
to him. Is he happy / unhappy?

How is the story resolved? Does Oliver settle down or does he run away?
Is he returned to the orphanage?
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