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Chapter One

The Stranger at the Gate

To begin the story of my life with the beginning
of my life, | must record that | was born on a
Friday, at twelve o’clock at night.

| have been informed that the clock began to
strike, and | began to cry, at exactly the same
moment of time.

My father had been dead six months when |
opened my eyes on the world.

There is something strange to me in the
reflection that he never saw me;

and something stranger yet in my first
memories of his white gravestone in the
churchyard, and the pity | used to feel for him
lying out there in the cold and the dark, when
our little house was warm and bright, and the
doors were locked against him.

Our only relative was Miss Betsey Trotwood; a
quick-tempered and difficult person, who was
an aunt of my father’s.

My father had once been a favourite of hers,
but she was annoyed by his marriage, on the
grounds that my mother, whom she had never
seen, was a “wax doll”.

However, she came to visit my mother just
before | was born, and announced her
intention of helping to bring up my father’s
child—if it was a girl!

When she heard that | had arrived, she put on
her hat, walked out, and never came back any
more.
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YAPJ1b3 AMKEHC

aBa nepBagd

HesHakomel y KanuTtku

UTo6bl HaYaTb NCTOPUIO CBOEWN XXN3HU C CaMOro
Havana, g JOMKeH OTMETUTb, YTO POAUIICH B
NATHULY, B NOMTHOYb.

Mue coobwmnun, 4yTo Mon nnay n 6om 4Yacos
pasganucb 0QHOBPEMEHHO.

Mown oTeu, ymep 3a LWecTb MecsLeB 40 TOro, Kak g
OTKpbIN rnasa.

Cama MbICrnb 0 TOM, YTO OH HMKOr4a MEHS1 He
Buaersn, KaxeTtcda MHe CTpaHHOVI.

Ho ewle HeobblyHEE MOU NepBble BOCNOMUHAHUSA O
ero 6enown MormnbHOM NIUTE — XKanocCTb, KOTOPYIO A
K HEMY UCMbITbIBAs, 3HadA, YTO OH NEXWUT Nof Hen B
Xxonoae v TeMHOTe, YTO ABEPU HALLEro
He6onbLLOro TeNMOro U CBETNOro AOMa HaBceraa
AN HEero 3akpbIThbl.

Hawen eanHcTBEHHOM poacTBEHHULEN Bbina Mucc
betcun TpoTBya — TeTKa Moero oTua, BCMNblib4MBas
N HeyXxmBuMBas ocoba.

Korga-To mown oTeu xoaun y Hee B NobumMymkax, Ho
OHa He ogobpwuna ero 6pak, Ha TOM OCHOBAHWUK, YTO
MOSi MaTb, KOTOPYIO OHA HUKOrA4a He BMaena,
«BOCKOBasi Kyknay.

OpHako, OHa BCe e npuexana noBuaaTbcs ¢ Hel
He3a[0onro 40 MOEro PoXAeHUsl, ornacue
HamepeHne nomoratb BOCNUTLIBATL pebeHka Moero
oTua — ecnu 3710 byaeTt aesouyka!

Ycnbiwas 0 MOeEM NOSABEHUN HA CBET, OHa Hagerna
wnany, Bbillna 3a nopor, 1 Gonblue HuKorga He
BO3Bpallanachb.



The first clear picture | have, as | look back, is
of my mother with her pretty hair and youthful
shape;

and of Peggotty, my nurse, with no shape at
all, and cheeks and arms so hard and red that |
wondered the birds didn’t peck them in
preference to apples.

What else do | remember?

Let me see.

There comes out of the cloud, our house, with
all the windows standing open to let in the
sweet-smelling summer air, and the garden at
the back where the fruit hangs thick on the
trees, riper and richer to me than fruit has ever
been since in any other garden.

A great wind rises, and the summer is gone in
a moment.

We are playing on a winter’s evening, dancing
about the parlour.

When my mother is out of breath and sits down
by the fire to rest, | watch her winding her
bright curls round her fingers, and
straightening her dress,

and nobody knows better than | do that she
likes to look so well, and is proud of being so
pretty.

| have good reason to remember one evening
when Peggotty and | were sitting by the fire
alone.

It was well after my bedtime, but | had
permission to sit up until my mother came
home from spending the evening at a
neighbour’s.

| had grown tired and dead sleepy, but | would
rather have died (of course) than have gone to
bed.

We both jumped when the garden-bell rang.

OrnsigbiBasick Hasaf, s cpasy e SICHO BUXY MO0
MaTb - ee NpeKpacHbIe BOMOCHI U AEBUYBLIO huUrypy,

n MerroTTn, MO HsHIO, Y KOTOPOW BOBCE He BbIno
dourypbl, a LLLEKM U PYKM Ka3anncb Takumm
TSKENbIMU U KPACHbIMW, YTO MHE OCTaBarsiocb
TONbKO YANBNATLCS, NOYEMY NTULLI NpeanovmTanu
KrneBaTb He UX, a A0NOoKN.

YT0 ewe coxpaHMnock B NamsaTm?

[anTe-ka NpUNOMHUTL.

BoT 13 gbimku BbiNmnbiBaeT HaW AoM. Bce okHa
OTKPbITbl, YTOObI BMNYCTUTb AYLUUCTbIA NETHUN
BO34yX, N03aan AoMa C CafOBbIX AEPEBLEB
0bunbHO cBuncatoT PPYKTbl, COMHEE U cnenee
KOTOpbIX 9 He BuAen 6onbLie H1 B O4HOM caay.

MogHnmMaeTcs CcUnbHbIN BeTep, U fneTo
MOMEHTalrlbHO Uc4e3aertT.

Mbl uUrpaem 3uMHMM BEYEPOM, TaHLyEM B
HeOOomMbLLIOW FOCTUHOMN.

Mawma 3anbixanacb 1 cena OTAOOXHYTb Y KAMWUHa, A
CMOTPHO, KaKk OHa HamMaTbliBaeT Ha nalibLibl CBOU
CBeTJ1bleé JIOKOHbI, 1 OnpaBJidA€T Ha cebe nnaTtbe.

HWKTO ny4lie MeHs He 3HaeT, YTO enl OYEHb
HpPaBUTCS ObITb TAKOM XOPOLLUEHBKOM, YTO OHa
ropamTcsi CBOen KpacoToMn.

OTO HATONKHYNO MEHSI HA BOCNOMUHAHNEe 06 ogHOM
Beuepe, korga lMerrottn n s cngenu ogHn y
KaMuHa.

A yxxe gaBHO AOMKeH Bbin nexartb B MOCTENMU, HO
He oTnpaBnAncs Tyaa, NOCKONbKY MHe 6bIr1o
paspeLleHo OXOaTbCsa Mamy, FOCTUBLLYHO Y
coceqen.

A yepToOBCKM yCcTan, rmasa cnunanucb, HO, KOHEYHO
Xe, ckopee Obl npeanoyen ymepeTtb, YeM cOoaTbCs
M MOUTU cnaTb.

Korga y cagoBom KanuTky 3a3BOHUI KONOKOSbYMK,



We went out to the door, and there was my
mother, looking unusually pretty, | thought.

Standing at her side was a gentleman with
beautiful black hair and whiskers, who had
walked home with us from church last Sunday.

My mother took me in her arms and kissed me.

The gentleman patted me on the head, but |
didn’t like him or his deep voice,

and | was jealous that his hand should touch
my mother’s in touching me.

| pushed it away, as well as | could.

“Dear boy!” said the gentleman.

“l cannot wonder that he is jealous of so lovely
a mother!”

| never saw such a beautiful colour on my
mother’s face before.

She thanked the gentleman for bringing her
home, and, when she put out her hand, | saw
him kiss her little glove.

He tried to shake me by the hand, but | would
not let him.

He laughed, said that | was a brave fellow, and
went away.

Gradually, since he came often after that, |
became used to seeing the gentleman with the
black whiskers, whose name, | learnt, was
Murdstone.

| liked him no better than at first, and had the
same uneasy jealousy of him, for which there
was no reason beyond a child’s dislike.

Mbl, HE CroBapmnBasCb, MNOOCKOYUIIN.

3aTem nownu K ABepu, U yBuaenu mamy - s torga
nogymarn, Yto oHa HeoObIKHOBEHHO XOpOLLa.

Bo3rne Hee cToAn KAKoOW-TO AXXEHTMNbMEH C
KpacuBbIMU YepHbIMW BorlocamMun n 6akeHbapaamm
— TOT camMbl, YTO NPOBOXAasl Hac U3 LEPKBM B
NpPoLUoe BOCKPECEHbE.

Mama obHsina meHs n nouenosarsa,

OXEeHTNbMeEH nornagwun no rojyioee, HO MHe BCe
paBHO He NMoHpaBWUJiICA HX OH, HU ero HU3KUW ronoc.

A 3nuncs, 4To 3Ta e pyka byaeT kacaTbes pyku
martepu,

MO3TOMY, KakK MOXXHO BeXJinBee, ee€ OTTOJIKHYI1.

- Munbin Mmanb4umk! - ckasan AXXeHTIbMEH.

— He yamBuTenbHO, YTO OH PEBHYET K Takon
npenecTHoOn Mamouke!

A HuKorga npexae He Buaen, 4Tobbl y Mambl 6bin
TaKoW KpacuBbI LUBET nvua.

OHa nobnarogapuna My>X4mHy 3a To, 4TO TOT
npoBen ee JOMOW, U NPOoTsiHyNna emy pyky. OH
nouenoBan ee MMHUaTIOPHYHO Nep4aTky.

3aTeMm nonbITancs noxatb MHE PYKY, HO S eMy He
no3Bonun.

[bKeHTNbMeH 3acmesnrncs, 1, ckasas, YTO S
Xpabpbii NnapeHb, yLien.

[MocTeneHHo, s NPUBbLIK K IPKEHTNIbMEHY C YepPHbIMU
©akeHbapgamum (ero nms, Kak st BbISCHUM, 66110
MepAcToyH), Tak Kak OH CTan YacTbIM rocTeM B
Hallem gome.

Ho mou uyBCcTBa HEe N3MEHWUNC, S, KaK 1 Npu
NepBoWi BCTPEYE, UCMbITLIBAN K HEMY TY Xe
aHTMNATUIO M TPEBOXKHYIO NOA03PUTENBHOCTb, AN
KOTOPOMW, ecnn He GpaTb B pacyeT AETCKYH
Henpus3Hb, He BbINO0 HUKaKOro OCHOBaHUS.
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We were sitting as before one evening, after
my mother had gone out,

when Peggotty several times opened her
mouth as if she was going to speak, without
ever doing so, but at last said: “Master David,
how would you like to go with me and spend a
fortnight at my brother’s place in Yarmouth?”

“Is your brother a kind man, Peggotty?” |
asked.

“Oh, yes!” cried Peggotty, holding up her
hands.

“And then there’s the sea, and the ships, and
the fishermen, and the beach, and Ham to play
with—" Peggotty meant her nephew Ham, of
whom she had often spoken.

| was very excited to hear of all these promised
delights, and replied: “l should like it very
much—but what will my mother say?”

“She’ll let us go, you’ll see,” answered
Peggotty.

“I’ll ask her, if you like, as soon as she comes
home.”

Without being nearly as surprised as | had
expected, my mother willingly agreed to the
plan,

and it was all arranged that night.

The day came for our going.

The fact that | had never left my mother before
made me cry.

| am glad to know that my mother cried too,
and that | felt her heart beat against mine when
she put her arms around me.
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OpHaxabl Be4epoM Mbl, kak ObiBano npexae,
CcMaenu y kaMuHa, 0oXxuaasicb Bo3BpalLleHUs
MaMbl.

MerroTTn HeCKONbKO pa3 OTKpbIBana poT, Kak byaTo
cobupanacb MHe 4YTO-TO cka3aTb, HO MOJl4a ero
3akpblBana, noka, HakoHeL, He NpounsHecna: -
Mactep [aBua, kak Bbl CMOTPUTE Ha TO, YTOObI
noexatb CO MHOW Ha ABe Hedenu B ApMmyT, K MOeMy
Gpaty?

- A TBOM BpaTt pobpwin, MNerroTTn? — cnpocun 4.

- O, pa! - BocknukHyna errottn, nogHMMas pyku.

- K Tomy e Tam ectb Mope, Kopabnu, pbibakn,
Nnsbk u Xam, C KOTOPbIM MOXHO ByaeT urpatb...
MMerroTT mena B BUAY CBOEro nremMsiHHnka Xama,
0 KOTOPOM 4acTo pacckasbiBana.

£ 6bI11 04eHb B3BOSTHOBaH, yChblWwas 000 Bcex
obeLLaHHbIX yOOBOMbCTBUAX, U cripocun: - A 6bl C
pPagocTbio, HO YTO CKaXXeT mama?

- OHa Hac oTnycTuT. YBuanTte - otseTuna lNerrottu.

— Ecnu xoTuTe, s cnpoLy y Hee, Kak TONIbKO OHa
npuaer.

Mama ganeko He Tak CUSTbHO yansuiachb, Kak 4
oXwunpgarn, n OXOTHO cornacmnacb € HalwWnm niaHoMm.

Bce 6b1n10 06roBopeHo B TOT e Bevep.

MNopgowen geHb Halwero oTbesaa.

4 nnakan, NOCKONbKy elle HUKorga He
paccTtaBarncda ¢ Mamown,

n obpagosancs, yBuaes crnesbl Ha ee rnasax,
NMoYyBCTBOBaB CUITbHOE BUEHMe ee cepaua, koraa
OHa MeHs obHuMmana.



As we left her standing in the road,

Mr. Murdstone came up to where she was, and
seemed angry with her for being so moved.

| was looking back, and | remember wondering
what business it was of his.

We travelled to Yarmouth by the carrier’s cart.

Ham was waiting for us at one of the inns, and
took me on his back to carry me home.

He was a huge, strong fellow, six feet tall and
very broad, but he was rather round-
shouldered.

With me on his back and a small box of ours
under his arm, and Peggotty carrying another
small box, we walked through some narrow,
twisting lanes until we came out on the shore.

“There’s our house, Master Davy,” said Ham.

| looked in all directions, as far as | could stare,
away at the sea, and away at the river, and all
along the shore, but no house could | make
out.

There was an old boat not far off, high and dry
on the ground, with a roof built over it and a
chimney sticking out of it.

“That’s not it?” said |.

“That ship-looking thing?”

“That’s it, Master Davy,” replied Ham.

| could not imagine anything more wonderful.

There was a delightful door cut in the side, and
there were little windows in it;

but the great charm of it was that it was a real
boat which had been upon the water hundreds

Mbl oTbEXanu, ocTaBuB €€ CTOATb Ha gopore.

K Hen nogowen muctep MepacTtoyH, ero, Kak
OoyaTo, cepavna ee B3BOSIHOBAHHOCTb.

£ NOMHI0, YTO CMOTPEN Ha3ag, Pa3MbILLNSAS O TOM,
Kakoe eMy [10 BCEro aToro Aero.

Mol foexanun oo Apmyta B HaeMHOW BYKOSKE.

XaMm oxuaan Hac B OAHOM M3 TPaKTMPOB, U cpasy
K€ B3BasIMI MEHS Ha CMUHY, HAMepeBasiCb TaknUM
o6pasom HecTn AOMON.

OT0 BbIST OrPOMHBIN, CUIBbHBIA NApPeHb LWeCTU
dyTOB POCTOM, LLUMPOKOMIIEYNI, HO JOBOSNBHO
CYTYIbIA.

MbI NpOLLAN HECKOSBKO U3BUIUCTLIX NEPeYSIKoB —
X3M, CO MHOW Ha CrnHe U ¢ HeboNbLLINM
CaKBOSH>XEM MO MbILLKOW, 1 [erroTTn HecyLwas
eLle oauH CyHay4voK, 1 Bbiwnu K 6epery.

- Bot v Haw gom, macTtep [aBu, - ckazan Xom.

A CMOTpes1 BO BCE CTOPOHbI, Kya TOJIbKO XBaTario
B3rndga — B Mope, Ha peKky, BAOJIb 6epera, HO TaK "1
He CMOr pa3rnagaeTb HAKaKoro goma.

Hepaneko oT HaC NULWb Nexana BbiTaleHHasa Ha
Geper cTapas nogka, ¢ NPUCTPOEHHON CBEPXY
KpblILLEN, N3 KOTOPOW TopYana Tpyba.

- Pa3Be aTto pom? — ckasan 1.

- BoH Ta noxoxas Ha kopabrnb wTyka?

- OTO OH U eCTb, MUCTEP [aBu, - otBETUN X3M.

Huyero 6onee 3amevyaTenbHOro s U NpeacTaBUTb
cebe He mor.

Ha 6opTy 6bina Bbipe3aHa BOCXUTUTESNbHASA ABEPb
N HebBomnbLUME OKHa.

Ho 6onblue Bcero MeHs NfeHsno 1o, YTo 310 Obina
HacTosLLas NoaKa, KOTOPYH COTHU pas cryckanm



of times, and which had never been intended
to be lived in on dry land.

In my eyes, it was the perfect place to live.

It was beautifully clean inside, and as tidy as
possible.

There was a table and a clock and a chest of
drawers, and coloured pictures on the walls.

Peggotty opened a little door and showed me
my bedroom, right in the stern of the vessel.

It had a little window and a tiny mirror, just the
right height for me, a small bed, which there
was just room enough to get into, and a bunch
of seaweed in a blue mug on the table.
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| was introduced to Peggotty’s brother, a big
red-faced man with the bluest eyes and the
kindest face | had ever seen.

There was also a lady in a white apron, and a
beautiful little girl who was shy and who
wouldn’t let me kiss her when | offered to, but
ran away and hid herself.

After dinner we sat round the fire,

and it was like magic to hear the wind getting
up out at sea, and to think that there was no
house near but this one, and this one a boat.

Peggotty, | remember, was sewing, and Mr.
Peggotty was smoking his pipe.

| learnt that the little girl was called Little
Emily, that she and Ham were orphans who
had lost their parents at sea and had been
adopted by Mr. Peggotty.

When | lay in bed that night, | could hear the

Ha BOAOYy, HUKOraa npn 3ToMm He AymMasa O TOM, 4YTO
OHa MOXeT CTaTb JOMOM Ha cylle.

Mo-moemy, 310 ObINO naeanbHoe MecTo Ans
XUnbA.

BHyTpI/I BCe ObINno 6esynpequ YNCTO N KaK MOXHO
Jydule npmeeaeHo B NopAaoK.

Tam cTosn cTon, Yachl, U KOMOA, Ha CTeHax obinu
pa3BellaHbl LIBETHbIE KAPTUHKN.

MerroTTn oTKpbINa HebonbLUY ABEPb U NOKa3ana
MHE MO0 cnasbHo — MPSIMO Ha KOPMe CyAHa.

B Hel BbIno okoHLUe 1 KpoLweyHoe 3epKaro,
BMCEBLLEE Ha BLICOTE MOEro PoCcTa, a Takke
HeborbLlas KpoBaTb, KOTOpPas TOSIbKO U MOrna
TyOa BMECTUTbLCS, U BYKET M3 MOPCKUX BOLOPOCIEN
B ronybom KpyXKe Ha cTone.
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MeHs npeactasunu 6paty Nerrottn — KpynHomy
KpacHomnuueMy MyxX4yuHe. A HUKorga He Buaen
Takux ronyobix rnas n Takoro 4o6poro nuua Kak y
Hero.

Tam Takke Obina kakas-t1o gama B 6enom dapTyke
N KpacmBas MarneHbkasi 4eBoYka, KoTopas
oKasanacb 04eHb pobkon. A caoenan nonbITKy
nouenoeartb ee, HO OHa YKIoHunach, yéexana v
cnpsiTanachb.

lMocne obena Mbl ycenucb BOKPYr OrHS.

OTO NOXOoAMNo Ha BoNwebCcTBO — cnyLwaTh, Kak rae-
TO B MOpe NnogHMMaeTcsl BeTep, AyMasi O TOM, YTO B
OKpYre HeT HM O4HOro AoMa KpoMe Hallero,
KOTOpPbIN Ha camoM fene Oblsl NOLKON.

lNomHto, YTO NerroTTn 3aHMmMmanach LWMTbEM, a ee
OpaT Kypun TpybKy.

A Toraa ysHan, YTo ManeHbKyto 4eBOYKY 3Banu
Manbilkon AMunu, 1 4To oHa N Xam Obinu
cupoTamu, Tak Kak nx pogutenn norménm B mope.
MwucTep lNerroTTn cTan ux NPUEMHbLIM OTLIOM.

B TY HOYb A nexarn B NocTesn, cnylwlas, Kak



wind howling and blowing across the shore so
fiercely that | was half-afraid that the great
deep might rise while | slept.

Nothing happened, however, worse than
morning.

As soon as the sun shone through my window |
was out of bed, and out with Little Emily,
picking up stones on the beach.

She was not shy this morning.

She told me about the sea, and how cruel it
could be; and how both her father and Ham’s
had been drowned when the angry waves had
torn their fishing-boat to pieces.

| immediately went into an explanation of how |
had never seen my own father; and she told me
then that Mr. Peggotty had adopted her, and
how she loved him dearly.

“If ever | am rich,” she said, “l shall give him a
sky-blue coat with diamond buttons, silk
trousers, a red waistcoat, a large gold watch,
a silver pipe, and a box of money.”

| found it difficult to imagine that Mr. Peggotty
would feel at all comfortable in this dress, but
kept my thoughts to myself.

We talked and played on the beach until it was
time to race each other back to the boat for
breakfast.

During the rest of my visit, Little Emily and |
became the best of friends.

By day we played on the sands together, and in
the evenings we sat side by side on a little seat
in the chimney-corner.

So the fortnight slipped away, and the day
came for going home.

| was heart-broken to say good-hye to all my
new friends.

3aBblBaeT BeTep Ha G6epery. OH Tak HEMCTOBO Ay,
4TO A NOYTM Ucnyrancsi, 60sicb, YTO BO BpeMsi CHa
Ha Hac HaneTUT OrpoOMHas BOJTHa.

OpHako Xyxe yTpa HUYEro He Cny4mnocs.

A BCKOYMN C NOCTENN, KaK TONbKO B OKHO
3acBeTuIo comnHue, n Bmecte ¢ Manbiwwkon Smunu
oTnpaBuscsa cobupaTb KamMyLLKWN Ha NNsKe.

yTpOM €e 3aCTeH4YNBOCTb Kyaa-TO nc4yeasria.

OHa pacckasana MHe 0 MOpe, KakMM >XeCTOKUM OHO
MOXET ObITb, M O TOM, KaK YTOHYSM UX C X3MOM
OTLbl, KOr4a paccep>keHHble BOSHbI pasdunm mx
pbibaLkyo nogky Bopebesru.

A TYT e nycTunca B 00 bACHEHNA NOYeMy HUKoraa
He BMAaen cBoero oTua, Ha 4YTto oHa coobuwmna, 4To
MucTep lNerroTTy ee yoodepwun, 1 pacckasana o
TOM, KaK CUNbHO OHa ero noduT.

- Ecnu a korga-Hnbyab pasborarteto, - ckaszana oHa,
- TO NO4apHo eMy CBETIO-CUHUIN NUAXKaK C
OpMNNMaHTOBbLIMM NYroBULLAMMU, LLUENKOBLIE BPIOKM,
KpacHY XuUneTtky, 6onbLune 3050Tble Yachl,
cepebpsiHyo TpyOKY M Lenbin AWmMK eHer.

MHe ObIfIo CNOXHO NpeacTaBUTb, YTO MUCTEP
MerrotTn 6yget koMpopTHO cebs YyBCTBOBATL B
TakoM OesiHUK, HO A yaeparn 3T1 MbICnn Npu
cebe.

Mbl elie noGonTanu 1 nourpanu Ha Gepery, noka
He HacTano BpeMs 6exaTb HaneperoHku K Noake
3aBTpakaThb.

3a ocTaBLLEeecs BpeMsi, KOTOpOe s Tam NpoBern,
Manbilka AMuUnu u 9 ctany NyyYwmmMmn gpy3bsMu.

[lHem mbl BMecTe urpanu Ha nrdxe, a se4epamm
cunogenn pAagbllLLKOM Ha MarieHbKOM CKaMeeuke \
KaMnHa.

Tak He3aMeTHO nposieTenun ABe Hegenu, HacTynun
OJEeHb MOero Bo3spalleHuns OOMOMN.

Y MeHs pa3pbiBanoch cepaue, koraa s npoLLarncs
CO CBOVIMW HOBbIMU [PY3bAMM.



As soon as we were on our way home,
however, and the more familiar the objects
became that we passed, the more excited |
was to see my mother and to run into her arms.

Our house came in sight at last.

How well | remember it, on that cold, grey
afternoon, with a dull sky threatening rain.

We rang the bell; we waited; the door was
opened, not by my mother as | had expected,
but by a strange servant.

“Peggotty,” | said, puzzled, “isn’t my mother at
home to greet me?”

She looked confused, and took me by the
hand.

Then she led me, wondering, into the kitchen;
and shut the door behind her.

“Peggotty,” | said, quite frightened and on the
verge of tears, “what’s the matter?

Where’s my mother?

She—she’s not dead, too, is she?”

“No!” cried Peggotty, and then, speaking in a
breathless sort of way.

“Your mother is well, but there is something |
must tell you.

Something | should have told you before we ar-
rived.

What do you think?

You have got a father!”
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Ho, He cmoTps Ha 3TO, B NyTK, NO Mepe TOro Kak
MECTHOCTb CTaHOBMMNAachb Bce 6onee 3HakoMowm,
MeHS Bce bonblue n 6onblue OXBaTbiBano
pagocTHoe Bo30yxxaeHue, 1 npeacTaBnsan, Kak
YBXY Mamy 1 OpoLlych B ee 06bATuHS.

HakoHeL, cTan BUOeH Hall oM.

Kak xopoLlo s 9TO MOMHI0, TOT XOSIO4HbIN, CEPbIN
AEHb, C XMYpPbIM, FOTOBbIM pa3pa3snTbCs AOXKAEM
Hebom.

Mbl NO3BOHMK B KOSNTOKOSbYMK, No40XAaNu, 1
ABepb OTKPbUIN, HO 3TO cAerlana He MoA MaMa, Kak
4 npegnonararn, a Kakada-To He3HakoMasd Clly>KaHKa.

- MerroTTn, - 03agavyeHHo ckasan s, - pa3Be MmamMa
He aoma, YTobbl BCTPETUTL HAC?

OHa cMyTunach 1 B3sinia MeHs1 3a PyKy.

3aTem 3a4eM-TO NoBena B KyxHI0 W 3aKphbifa 3a
cobon oBepb.

- [MerroTTu, - UcnyraHHo ckasan si, eaBa caepXxuBas
cnesbl, - YTO CNy4nnocbL?

(ne mama?

OHa Befb... He ymepna?

- HeT! — BocknukHyna lNerrottun, 1 HanpspKeHHbIM
rofiocom npousHecna:

- C Bawen mamom Bce B Nopsiake, HO s JOIMKHa Bam
KOe-4TO CcKa3aTb.

MHe cnegoBano caenartb 9T0 4O HaLLEro npuesaa.

YTo Bbl AymaeTe?

Y Bac Tenepb ecTb oTew!

TPEK 02_01 'maBa BTOpas



| Fall into Disgrace

| trembled, and turned white.

Something connected with the grave in the
church-yard, and the raising of the dead,
seemed to strike me like a cold breath of air.

“A new one,” said Peggotty.

“A new one?” | repeated.

Peggotty looked as if she was swallowing
something that was very hard, and, putting out
her hand, said, “Come and see him.”

“l don’t want to see him.”

“—And your mother,” said Peggotty.

| followed her then, straight to the best
parlour, where she left me.

On one side of the fire sat my mother; on the
other, Mr. Murdstone.

My mother dropped her sewing and rose
hurriedly.

“Now, Clara, my dear,” said Mr. Murdstone.

“Remember what | have said.

Control yourself, always control yourself !

Davy, my boy, how do you do?”

| gave him my hand.

After a moment of hesitation, | went and kissed
my mother.

She patted my shoulder, and sat down again to
her work.

A Bnagaro B HEMUNOCTb

A 3agpoxan, n nobnegHen.

Kasanocb, He4YTO cBA3aHHOE C MOTUMOWn Ha
LIepKOBHOM KnazaobwuLLie U BOCKpecLlee U3 MepTBbIX
BOPYF OOXHYIO HA MEHSI XONoAHbIM BO3QYXOM.

- HoBsbI oTel, - ckasana lerrotTu.

- HoBbIN? — BONpOCUTENBHO NOBTOPUIT £1.

[MerroTTn NnocmMoTperna Ha MeHs Tak, 6yaTo y Hee
KOMOK 3acTpsn B ropne, u, NpoTarnBasi pyky,
ckasana: - [longemte, yBnguTe ero.

- A He XO4y ero BnaeTb.

- I Bawy matyuwiky, - nob6asuna lNerrottu.

Torga s nocnegoBan 3a HeK, NPsIMO B BOMbLUYHO
FOCTUHYI0, r4€ OHa MEHA OCTaBuna.

Mo ogHy CTOPOHY KaMuHa cuaena Mo Matb, no
apyryto muctep MepaCToyH.

Mama BblpOHUINA U3 PYK WLNTbE, N NOCMNELLHO
BCTasa.

- Knapa, noporas, - Ha4an muctep MepacToyH.

— NoMHuTE 0 TOM, YTO S Bam roBopwun.

CoepxnBante cBoM YyBCTBa, BCeraga
caepxuvsante!

[13B1, MO Manb4uK, Kak NomBaellb?

A npoTaHyn emy pyky,

1 nocne CekyHAHoro kornebaHusi, NoAoLLEen 1
nouenosarn Mamy.

Ona noTpenana MeHs No nrieyy, U CHoBa ycernacbh
3a pabory.



| could not look at her, | could not look at him.

| knew that his sharp black eyes were
watching us both.

As soon as | could, | crept upstairs to bed.

In the days that followed, | grew to hate Mr.
Murdstone.

Had he given me a kind word, | might have
been improved for my whole life.

A word of explanation, of pity, of welcome
home, might have made me respect instead of
hate him— but the word was never spoken,
and the time for it was soon gone.

Shortly after my return, Mr. Murdstone’s sister
came to stay with us.

She turned out to be a gloomy-looking lady,
dark like her brother and narrow between the
eyes,

with a harsh voice and very black eyebrows
which nearly met over her large nose.

She brought with her two hard black boxes,
with her initials on the lids in brass nails.

She kept her money in a steel purse, and she
kept the purse in a bag which hung upon her
arm by a heavy chain, and shut up like a trap.

She was brought into the parlour, and made
welcome by my mother.

Then she looked at me and said, coldly: “Is that
your boy, sister-in-law?”

“Yes,” answered my mother.

“Generally speaking,” said Miss Murdstone, “I
don’t like boys.

£ He MOr CMOTPETb HU Ha Hee, HU Ha Hero,

HO 3Harl, YTO ero YepHbIe KOm4mMe rnasa
HabniogaT 3a HaMu 06oUMMN.

Kak TonbKo cTano MOXHO UX NOKUHYTb, 4, BOJ1O4a
HOrn, NoAHANCA HaBepx B CBOKO CnasibHIO.

3a nocnegyoLne aHN S BO3HEHaBuaen mucrepa
MeppacTtoyHa.

Ckaxn oH MHe x0Ts 6bl ogHO gobpoe crnoso, 3TO,
BO3MOXHO, U3SMEHMNO Obl BCIO MO KU3Hb.

CnoBo 0GbACHEHNS, KanocTy Uy NPUBETCTBUS,
MOT0 Gbl 3aMEHUTb HEHaBUCTb YBaXKEHUEM, HO 3TO
CINOBO HUKOTAa He ObINo cka3aHo, a Bpems Ans
3TOro 0YeHb CKOPO YNyLLEHO.

Bckope nocne moero Bo3BpaLleHns K Ham
rnoxkanoearna cectpa muctepa MepactoyHa

- Mpa4dHoro sunga neagu, € 613KO NOCaXKEHHbIMM
rma3amMu, Takad >xe TeMHad, Kak 1 ee 6paT.

Y Hee 6bIn rpybbIn roNoc U 04eHb YepHble BpoBu,
NOYTM CMblKaBLUMECS Hag 6OMbLLIUM HOCOM.

BmecTe ¢ Her npubbIny ABa Kpenknux YepHbIX
CyHAOyKa, C ee UHMumManamu, BolonTbIMU Ha
KpbILWKax MeaHbIMWU rBO3ANKaMMU.

OHa xpaHuna geHbr1 B CTanbHOM KoLlernbke,
KOTOpPbI B CBOKO o4epeab Aepana B 3axSI0NHYyTOn
Kak KankaH CymMKe, CBMCaBLUEN C PYKM Ha TSHKeron
Liernouke.

Mwucc MepacToyH NpoBenu B rOCTUHYIO, rae ee
pagyLwHo npuHsna mama,

rnocre 4yero oHa oGpaTuna CBoi B30p Ha MEHS U
XONOAHO ckasana: - ATo Ball Marnb4uk, HeBecTka?

- a, - oTBETMNA Mama.

- Boobuie-To roBops, - npogomkmnna Muce
MepAacCTOyH, - 1 He N6 ManbyuLLIEK.



How do you do, boy?”

| muttered that | was very well, and | hoped she
was the same; with such poor grace, | am
afraid, that Miss Murdstone disposed of me in
two words— “Wants manner!”

She and her boxes were then taken to her
room, which became to me from that time forth
a place of fear and dread.

As well as | could make out, she had come for
good, and had no intention of ever going again.

She was like her brother in all things.

Firmness was the quality of character which
they both admired above all things.

| soon learned that this “firmness” of theirs
was another name for tyranny.

There had been some talk on occasions of my
going to a boarding-school.

It had been Mr. Murdstone’s idea, but nothing
had been arranged as yet.

Meanwhile, | did lessons with my mother at
home.

Shall | ever forget those lessons!

My mother was supposed to be my teacher,
but Mr. Murdstone and his sister were always
in the room, watching and listening for any
mistake.

They seemed to consider each lesson an
excellent opportunity for giving my mother a
lesson in the kind of “firmness” which made
both our lives so unhappy.

| believe | was kept at home for that purpose.

Kak y Tebsa gena, manb4mnk?

A npobopmoTan, 4To 04EHb XOPOLLO, Bbipa3us
Hagexay, 4YTo Y Hee He XyxXe, Ho, Botocb, caenan
3TO CTONb HentbesHo, 4To mnucc MepacToyH
pasgenanacb Co MHOW ABYMS crioBamu: - TpebyeT
BOCNUTaHUS!

3arem Mucc MepacToyH BMecTe € cyHayKamm
AOCTaBUIK B ee KOMHATy, KOTopasi C TOro BpeMeHu
cTana BbI3blBaTb Y MEHSI HE MHa4e Kak cTpax u
yxac.

Hackonbko g mor CyOnTb, Y HEE HE ObIno
HamMepeHuns Korga-nnbo Hac NOKNHYTb - OHa
rnpuexasa HaBceraa,

Mwucc MepacTtoyH BO BceM noxoaura Ha CBoero
Opatua.

3 Bcex yenoBeYveckmx kKa4ecTB OHN OonblLie BCEro
LieHUNY TBEPAOCTb XapakTepa.

£ BCckope y3Han, YTo UX Tak Ha3blBaemas
“TBepaoCTb», Oblna Apyrum HasBaHWUEM TUPaAHUN.

Bpems oT BpeMeHu BO3HMKanM pasroBopbl 0 MOEN
OTnpaBKe B NAHCUOH.

3Ty naeto BoIABMHYN Muctep MepacToyH, HO
OKOHYaTeNbHOro peLUeHnsi MPUHSITO eLle He Bbino.

A, Tem BpemeHeM, 3aHMMarcs ¢ Mamoun goma.

Cwmory nu g korga-nnbo 3abbiTb 3TK YpoKu!

Mpegnonaranock, 4TO yunuTenem 6yaet mama, HO
mMuctep MepaCTOyH CO CBO€eW cecTpon Bcerga Ha
HUX NPUCYTCTBOBANN, HACTPOMB rMNasa 1 yLu Ha To,
4yTO6bl HE NPONYCTUTBL HXN ManenLwen ownoKNn.

Kasanocb, oOHM paccMaTpuBatloT Kaxabl YPOK Kak
OT/INYHYIO BO3MOXXHOCTb NpenogaTb MOen Matepu
HOBbIN YPOK «TBEPAOCTU» - TOW CaMOW, YTO Aenana
HaLUM C HEWN XKN3HU CTOS1b HECHYACTHbLIMM.

lNonarato, MeHsa aepxanv B 4JOMe MMEHHO A1 3TOW
uenu.



| had been quick, and eager to learn, when my
mother and | had lived alone together.

Now, my lessons became a daily misery.

Let me remember how it used to be, and bring
one morning back again....

| come into the parlour after breakfast with my
books.

My mother is ready for me at her writing-desk,
but not half so ready as Mr. Murdstone in his
easy-chair by the window, or as Miss
Murdstone, though her head is bent over her
sewing.

The very sight of these two has such an
influence over me that | begin to feel the words
that | have been at such pains to get into my
head all slipping away, and going | don’t know
where.

| hand the first book to my mother, taking a last
drowning look, and start off at racing speed
while | have got it fresh.

| trip over a word.

Mr. Murdstone looks up.

| trip over another word.

Miss Murdstone looks up.

| go red, trip over half a dozen words, and
stop.

| think my mother would show me the book if
she dared, but she does not dare, and she
says, softly: “Oh, Davy, Davy!”

TPEK 02_02

“Now, Clara,” says Mr. Murdstone, “be firm

£ 6bICTPO cxBaTbIBAN U C pagocCTbio y4urcs, Koraa
Mbl XWX C HEW BOBOEM,

HO Tenepb, MOW YPOKU NPeBPaTUNNCL B
€XXeQHEBHYH0 MbITKY.

Mo3BonbTe MHE BCMOMHUTb, KaK 3TO 0BbIYHO
npoucxoanno, BOCKPECUB B NaMATV OONH U3 TeX
YTPEHHUX YaCOB...

A BXOXY C KHUraMu B rOCTUHYHKO MNOCIE 3aBTpaka.

Mama 3a NMCbMEHHbLIM CTONTOM HanpsiKEHHO
OXuaaeT Havana ypoka, HO OHa W BrOSIOBUHY He
roToBa K HeMy Tak, kak Muctep MepacToyH,
CUAALNIA B CBOEM MSITKOM KPecrne Yy okHa, Unm
Aaxe mucc MepAcToyH, CKNoHMBLUIAS FONOBY Hag
LINTHEM.

OpuH TONbKO B3rnsag Ha 3TUX ABOMX OKa3biBaET Ha
MEHSsI Takoe BO3OENCTBME, YTO S HAYMHaI0
oLLyLLaTb KaK CroBa, KOTOpbIE S C TaKUMu
ycunuamm sbusan cebe B ronoBy, YCKOMb3atoT,
ncyesas HeBeaoMo rae.

A npoTarneato Mmame nepByto KHUry, 6pocasi Ha Hee
nocrneaHuin B3rns yTonarLlero, U Ha4MHa OYeHb
ObICTPO pacckasbiBaTb MaTepurarn, Noka oH eLle y
MEHS B rosioBse.

3aTeM crnoTblkalcb Ha TPpyaoHOM ClioBe.

MUCTEP Mep,D,CTOyH OTpbIBAET rnas3a oT KHUIn.

Aewe pa3 3annHaroCb.

Tenepb nogHMMaeT ronosy mucc MepacToyH.

A kpacHeto, HauymHato ¢ TPYAOM BbirOBapuBaTh
MONAKUHBI CINOB, Y OCTaHaBMNMBaIOCh.

[ymato, mama Obl nokasana MHe 3TO MECTO B
KHUre, ecnun Obl ocMenunack, Ho oHa bouTtcs, u
TUXO roBopuT: - Ax, [asu, Josn!

TPEK 02_02

- Tenepb, Knapa, - Bctynaet muctep MepacToyH, -



with the boy.

He knows his lesson, or he doesn’t know it.”
“He does not know it,” says Miss Murdstone in
an awful voice.

“l am afraid he does not,” says my mother
sadly.

“Then you must give him back the book, and
make him know it,” returns Miss Murdstone.

“Yes, certainly,” says my mother.

“Now Davy, try once more, and don’t be
stupid.”

| try again, and prove that | am very stupid,
indeed.

| tumble down before | get to the old place, at a
point where | was all right before, and stop to
think.

My mother tries to help me on by moving her
lips soundiessly.

At that moment, Miss Murdstone, who has
been lying in wait for nothing else, says in a
warning voice: “Clara!”

My mother starts, colours, and smiles faintly.

Mr. Murdstone comes out of his chair, takes
the book, throws it at me or boxes my ears with
it, and turns me out of the room by the
shoulders....

One morning, when | went into the parlour with
my books, | found my mother looking more
anxious than usual,

Miss Murdstone looking firm, and Mr.
Murdstone holding a thin cane, which he
swished through the air when he saw me.

6yabTe TBEPAbl C ManbyYKOM.

BbiacHuTe, 3HaeT 0 H CBOM YPOK, Unu HeT. - OH ero
He 3HaeT, - Y>KaCHbIM rofIoCOM NPOU3HOCUT MUCC
MepAacToyH.

- Botock, 4TO 3TO Tak, - NeyanbHO roBOPUT Mama.

- Torga Bbl OMKHbI BEPHYTb €MY KHUTY, U
3acTaBuUTb Y3HaTb ero, - CHoBa BMeLIMBaeTCs MUCC
MepacToyH.

- [la, KOHe4Ho, - OTBeYaeT Mama.

- Tenepb [J3sun, nonpobyn eLle pas, n He Byab
TakuM OEeCTONIKOBbIM.

A nenato ewe ogHy NOnbITKY U JoKa3blBato, YTO S
OEeNCTBUTENbLHO Ty,

CMOTbIKasACb eLle A0 MecTa, KOTOpoe He CMor
NPOWTW B NPOLLNbLIN pas, TaM, rge paHblle Bce
ObI10 rnagko, nocre 4Yero nepecrar gymathb.

Mama nblTaeTcs MHe NOMOYb, 6e33BY4YHO LUEBENS
rydbamu.

B aTOT MOMEHT, BbikmaawLlas B 3acage MUCC
MepAacToyH, KOTOPOW TOMBbKO 3TOro 1 Hago,
NPOM3HOCUT NpefoCcTEPEratoLM rosiloCoM: -
Knapa!

Mama B3gparnBaeT, kKpacHeeT 1 cnabo yneibaeTcs.

MucTtep MepacToyH BCTaeT ¢ kpecna, 6epeT KHury,
n 6pocaeT ee B MEHS, NN HAHOCUT MHE €10 Napy
TymMakoB, nocne yero 6epet 3a nneuu, n
BbITankMBaeT U3 KOMHaTbl...

OpHaxabl yTPOM, S BOLIEN B KOMHATY C KHUramu, un
3amMeTu, 4yTo Mama obecnokoeHa bonbLue
0ObIYHOrO.

Y mncc MepacTtoyH 6bin pelwmnTernbHbIn BUA, a
muctep MepacToyH gepxxan B pyke XfbICT,
KOTOPbIM NpY BUAE MEHSA CO CBUCTOM paccek
BO34YyX.



“| tell you, Clara,” he said, “| have often been
caned myself.”

“Did—did it do you any good?” asked my
mother.

“Do you think it did me any harm?” asked Mr.
Murdstone.

“That’s the point!” said his sister, and my
mother argued no more.

“Now, David,” said Mr. Murdstone, and |
thought there was a cruel light in his eyes,

“you must be far more careful than usual
today.”

He gave the cane another swish, then laid it
down beside him, and took up his book.

My fear of being beaten made me more stupid
than usual.

| felt the words of my lesson slipping off by the
whole page.

| had come in with the idea that | was very well
prepared, but it turned out to be quite a
mistake.

At last my mother burst out crying.

“Clara!” said Miss Murdstone.

“I—I don’t think I’'m well,” said my mother.

Mr. Murdstone rose, and said, taking up his
cane:

“We cannot expect Clara to endure the worry
this boy is always causing her.

David, you and | will go upstairs!”

- NoBopto Bam, Knapa, - ckasan oH, - MeHst camoro
YaCTEHbKO CEeKMu.

- 3T0... 3TO NOLWWO BaM Ha Nonb3y? - cnpocuna
mMama.

- lymaeTte, BO Bpea? — cnpocusi B OTBET MUCTEP
MepacToyH.

- B aTom-To Bce aeno! - ckasana ero cecTpa, nocne
4yero Mosi MaThb YKe He MbiTanacbk CropuTb.

-Tenepb, OoBua, - o6paTuncs Ko MHe MUCTEP
MepAcToyH, Kak MHe noka3arnocb, C OFOHbKOM
6e3>XanoCTHOCTU B rnasax.

— CerogHs Tbl 4OMmMKeEH BbITb HAMHOIO
BHMUMaTElIbHEE, YEM Npexae.

— OH eLle pa3 B3MaxHyn XJbICTOM, 3aTEM MONOXUI
ero psiAoM c cobor 1 yCTaBUIICS B KHUTY.

Ctpax b6bITb NOGUTBLIM, caenan MeHs eLle Tynee.

Bbiro owyLieHune, 4To 13 namMmAaTn CrioBO 3a CI1IOBOM
YCKOJIb3aeT uenad ctpaHuua.

A BXOAMN C MbICIBIO O TOM, YTO XOPOLLO
noaroToBurcs, HO, OKasblBaeTcs, olumbancs.

B koHLe KOHLIOB, Mama pa3pblaanach.

- Knapa! - BbigaBsmna mucc MepacroyH.

- £1...5 He Aymalto, YTO XOpoLLo cebs YyBCTBY!HO, -
ckasana mama.

MucTtep MepAacToyH nogHsncs, n, 6epsa B pyku
XnbICT, cKa3an:

- Mbl He Aymaem, YTo Knapa cMoxeT 1 aanee
BblAepXXMBaThb TO My4YeHUe, KOTOpoe 3ToT
ManbyuLLIKa Bcerga ev JocTaBnser.

[asna, mbl ¢ TO6OK oTNpaBumMmcs Hasepx!



As he led me out of the door, my mother ran
towards us.

Miss Murdstone said, “Clara!

Are you a perfect fool?” and held her back.

| saw my mother stop her ears with her hands,
and heard her crying.

Mr. Murdstone walked me slowly to my room,
and when we got there suddenly twisted my
head under his arm.

“Please don’t beat me,” | cried.

“I’ve tried to learn, sir, but | can’t while you
and Miss Murdstone are watching me!”

“Can’t you, indeed, David?” he said.

“Well, we must see if we can alter that!”

He had my head as in a vice, but | twisted
round him somehow, and stopped him for a
moment, still begging him not to beat me.

It was only for a moment | stopped him, for he
cut me heavily an instant later.

He hurt me badly, and | caught hold of his hand
between my teeth and bit it through.

It sets my teeth on edge to think of it, even
now.

He beat me then as if he meant to beat me to
death.

Above all the noise we made, | heard them
running up the stairs, and crying out—| heard
my mother crying out, and Peggotty.

Then he was gone; the door was locked
outside; and | was lying, fevered and hot and
torn, upon the floor.

Korga oH noBen MeHs 3a ABepb, MaMa puUHynach 3a
Hamu.

Mwucc MepactoyH npousHecna: - Knapal!

Bbl (hopmeHHas gypa? — v yaepkana ee c3agu.

A Bugen, kak Mmama npvkpbina ywm pykamu, u
ycrblwan ee nnau.

MI/ICTep Mep,D,CTOyH MensieHHo noeeJslt MeHd B MOKO
KOMHaTy, 1, OKa3aBLUNCb B HeW, HeOXNagaHHO
COrHy’s MOHo rosioBy n 3axkarny cebs nog MbILLKOW.

- Moxanywncta, He 6ente MeHs, - Kpnyan s.

-A CTaparncd Bce Bbly4nTb, C3p, HO A HE MOTY,
Korga Bbl 1 MUCC MepﬂCToyH CMOTPUTE Ha MeHs!

- Heyxxenn He moxellb, [1aBna? -ckasan oH.

— Hy 4T0 e, Hy>KHO NPOBEPUTb, CMOXEM 1N Mbl C
3TUM YTO-HNBYAb caenatb!

FonoBy kak 6yaTo cxxanu TMckamMu, HO MHe Kak-To
yAanocb BbIBEPHYTLCS, U HA MITHOBEHME
OCTaHOBWTb €ro, No-NPeXHeEMY YyMonsas He GUTb
MEHS.

Ho 370 6b110 NULWb MrHoBeHne. CekyHAoM nosxe
OH HaHeC CUnbHbIN yaap.

£ noyyBCTBOBAI TaKyH Xrydyt 60nb, YTO
BUEenuncs 3y6amum B ero pyky 1 npoKycun ee.

[axe cenvac, BCcnommnHas 06 aTom, s YyBCTBYHO
HEPBHYHO APOXb.

lMocne 3Toro oH Havyan xnecrtatb MeHsi TaK, ClIOBHO
cobupancs 3abutb 0O CMepTU.

3a npon3BoAUMbIM HaMK LLYMOM, St paccrbiwarn,
Kak mama u lNerroTTn 6eryt no NecTHULE - UX KPUKn
1 MOJ1bOBbI.

3aTem OH ywien, 3anepes ABEPb Ha KoY. A
pacTep3aHHbIA 1 ApoXKaLLMK nexarn Ha nosny B
nuxopagke.



TPEK 03_01 Chapter Three

| Am Punished

How well | remember, when my pain and anger
began to cool, and | became quiet, what a
strange stillness there seemed to be in the
house.

How well | remember how wicked | began to
feel.

| sat listening for a long while, but there was no
sound at all.

| crawled up from the floor, and saw my face in
the glass, so swollen, red, and ugly, that it
almost frightened me.

It had begun to grow dark when Miss
Murdstone came in with some bread and meat
and milk.

These she put down on the table without a
word, and went away, locking the door after
her.

Long after it was dark | sat there, wondering
what would be done to me ..

whether | should be sent to prison . . . whether
| was at all in danger of being hanged....

| shall never forget the misery of waking next
morning.

Miss Murdstone appeared before | was out of
bed, and told me that | was free to walk in the
garden for half an hour, and no longer.

| did so, and every morning of my
imprisonment, which lasted five days.

Those five days seem to occupy the place of
years in my memory.

TPEK 03_01 maBa TpeTbs

A Haka3aH

Kak XOopoLwo A MNOMHK HEMNPUBbIYHYO TULLNHY,
KOTOpad, Ka3asnocCb, BoOLapus/iacb B JOME, MNMocrie
TOro kak 60rb 1 rHeB cTanm yTnxaTtb, a 4
yCnokanBaTbCA.

N kak XxOpoLLO NOMHIO KaKyto 3noby Havyan
4yBCTBOBATb.

A noBoNbHO OONTO cuaen, NPUCNyLNBasiCb, HO U3-
3a ABEPU He JOHECNOCh HU 3BYKa.

A MeoneHHO NogHANCs ¢ nona, NOCMOTPen B
3epkano, U 4yTb He OTLIATHYNCS YBUAEB CBOE
Lo, TaKMM pacnyxLnm, KpacHbIM K
©e300pa3HbIM OHO BbISO.

Hactynanu cymepku, korga B KOMHaTy BOLLMA MUCC
MepacToyH, Hecsa ¢ cobon HeMHOro Msca, xneod u
MOJIOKO.

OHa Monya noctasuna egy Ha cTor, U yaanunacs,
3anepes ABEpb Ha KoY.

Ye JaBHO CTEMHENO, a s Bce cuaen u cugen,
cnpawwmBasi cebsi 0 ToM, YTO eLLe Co MHON
coenatort...

Mo>KeT NOoLNoT B TIOPbMY... UMK ELLE XYXKE,
NOBECHT...

Hukorna He 3abyny, kakoe cTpagaHvue MHe
[0CTaBUIO NpobyXaeHne cneayoLmmMm yTpoMm.

He ycnen s BCTaTb C NOCTENW, KakK y>Ke NosiBUnacbh
mucc MepacToyH, coobLmB, YTO S MOry NOrynaThb
nonyaca B cagy, Ho He 6onee Toro.

A Tak n caenan, U NocTynan Tak KaXaoe yTpo
CBOEr0 3aTOMEHUs!, NPOASIMBLLErOCs NATb OHEWN.

Y MeHsi 0O CUX MOp OCTaroch OLLyLEeHNe, YTO 3TU
NATb QHEWN TAHYNUCH roapl.



| listened to the noises of the house; the A npucnywmnsBancs K Manenwemy wymy B JOME -

ringing of bells, the opening and shutting of 3BSAKAHbSIM KOJTOKONbYMKA, OTKPbIBAHUIO U
doors, the murmuring of voices, the footsteps 3akpbiBaHuio gBepen, 6GopMoOTaHUIO FONOCOB,

on the stairs; to any singing, laughing, Laram Ha nectHuue, K nobomy neHunto, cMexy,
whistling, outside, which seemed more sad to  cBucTy, JOHOCKBLUEMYCS C YrnULbl, KA3aBLUMMUCS
me than anything else, in my loneliness and MHEe B MOEM OnasnbHOM OQUHOYECTBE CaMbIMU
disgrace. nevanbHbIMKN Ha CBeTe.

| lost all count of time, and would wake in the A coBcem noTtepsan cyet BpemMeHu. MNMpockinanca
night thinking it was morning, and find that the Beuepom, gymas, 4To yXXe yTpo, 1 TONbKO cnycTH

family were not yet gone to bed, and that all Kakoe-TO BpeMsi oragbiBasicsl, YTO BCA CEMbS eLe
the length of night had yet to come. He noXwunachb, 1 4To Brepeam BCS HOYb.
| remember, too, the bad dreams | had. £ Takke NOMHIO CBOU Y>KaCHbIE CHbI.

On the last night of my imprisonment, | was
awakened by hearing my own name spoken in
a whisper.

B nocnenHioo HOUYb MOEro 3aTOYEHNA MEHS
pas3dyaun WenoT, MPOU3HECLLMI MOe NMS.

The voice had come from the keyhole, so | felt
my way to the door and whispered through it:
“Is that you, Peggotty?” “Yes, David,” she

OH JOHOCKACA U3 3aMOYHOW CKBaXKMHbI, MO3TOMY S
Ha oLynb NOAoLEeN K ABEPW, M 3allenTtarn B OTBET: -
310 ThI, [MerrottTn? - da, dasua, - oTBETUNA OHA.

replied.
“Be as quiet as a mouse, or the Cat will hear — Begute cebs Tnxo kak Mbilika, a To Kowka
us.” YCIbILWKWT Hac.

A noragancs, YTo OHa MMeeT B BUAY MUCC
MepacToyH, NoHMMast pa3yMHOCTb
NpeaocTepexeHns, Tak Kak ee kKomHaTa
Haxoaunack pAAoM.

| understood this to mean Miss Murdstone, and
was sensible of the need for caution, her room
being close by.

“How is my mother, Peggotty? - Kak most mama, lNMerrottn?

Is she very angry with me?” “No, not very,” OHa cunbHO Ha MeHsi cepanTca? - HeT, He cunbHo,
answered Peggotty. - otBeTuna lNerrotTu.

“What are they going to do with me?” - Y10 OHKM cobupatoTcst Co MHOM caenaTb?

“They are going to send you to school near - Mocnatb B Wkony Heganeko ot JloHaoHa, - 6bin
London,” was Peggotty’s reply. oteert lNerroTTn.

“When, Peggotty?” “Tomorrow morning,” she - Korga, Nerrottn? - 3aBTpa yTpom, - WenHyna

whispered. OHa.
“Now, David, dear, you must never forget me. - [13B1a, noporow, HUKOraa He 3abbiBanTe MeHs.
I’ll never forget you, and I’ll write to you £ Bac Hukorga He 3abyay, n byay 4acTto Bam

often—though I’'m not very good at it.” nucaTb....X0TS, 1 HE O4EHb-TO B 3TOM CUSbHA.



“Thank you, dear Peggotty,” said |, and |
kissed the keyhole, since | could not kiss her.

From that night there grew in me a feeling for
Peggotty which it is hard to explain in words.

She did not take my mother’s place—no one
could do that— but she held a vacancy in my
heart, and | felt towards her something | have
never felt for any other human being.

In the morning Miss Murdstone appeared as
usual, and told me | was going to school—

which was not quite such news to me as she
supposed it was.

She also informed me that when | was dressed
| was to come downstairs to the parlour, and
have breakfast.

There | found my mother, very pale and with
red eyes;

into whose arms | ran, and begged her to
forgive me for the pain | had caused her.

“l forgive you, Davy,” she said, “but it makes
me very sad that you could hurt anyone | love.”

| could see that they had persuaded her that |
was a wicked fellow, and she was more sorry
for that than for my going away.

| tried to eat my breakfast, but my tears
dropped upon my bread-and-butter, and fell
into my tea.

| saw my mother look at me sometimes, and
then at the watchful Miss Murdstone, and then
look down or look away.

“Get Master Copperfield’s box!” said Miss
Murdstone, when wheels were heard at the
gate.

- Cnacubo, munas MerroTtTn, - ckasan s, n
nouenoBan 3aMOYHYyH CKBaXXMHY, Tak kak He Mor
nouenoBaTtb ee camy.

C Ton Ho4YM 9 cTan ucnbiTbiBaTh K [errottu
4YyBCTBO, KOTOPOE CITIOXHO BbIPa3nTb CII0OBaMu.

OHa He 3aHAna Mecto MOen MaTepu — HUKTO Bbl He
CMOr 9TOro caenarb, HO 3anofiHuna B MOeM cepaue
MMEBLLYIOCSA TaM NYCTOTY, TaK YTO 4 Ha4an
4YyBCTBOBATb K HEWN TO, YTO HUKOrAA eLle He
4yBCTBOBas HN K OAHOMY YeNTOBEYECKOMY
CyLLecTBy.

YTpoMm Kak 06bI4HO Nepeao MHOW npeacTtana Muce
MepacToyH, coobLmB, 4TO A ey B LLKOSY.

OTO He ABUNOCHL ANt MeHsi 60MbLLION HOBOCTbLIO,
BOMPEKN €€ OXXUAAHUAM.

OHa Takxe Bernena MHe 04eTbCs U CNyCTUTLCS B
FOCTUHYIO No3aBTpakaTb.

Tam s yBugen cBoto matb — 6rieHyto ¢ KpacHbIMM
rnasamu.

A TyT xe Bpocuncsa B ee 006bATUSA, yMONAs
NPOCTUTb MEHS 3a Ty 60rb, YTO NPUYMHWI EN.

- A npowato Tebs, [1aBn, - ckaszana oHa, - HO MHe
OYeHb rPYCTHO OTTOrO, YTO Thl MOXELUb cAenaTb
60nbHO TOMY, KOro s Ntobnto.

A noHsn, 4To oHM y6eaunu ee B TOM, YTO S NPOCTO
31101 ManbyunLLKa, U YTO OHAa Bonblue coxaneeTt 00
3TOM, YEM O MOEM OTbLE3ME.

A nonbITanca cbecTb 3aBTpak, HO Ha xNneb ¢
Macrom Kananu criesbl U cKaTbiBanuchb B Ya.

Mosi Mama nHoraa cmMoTperna Ha MeHsl, OHaKo TyT
Xe nepemellana B3rnag Ha 6auTenbHyo MUcc
MepAacToyH, onyckasi 3aTeM rnasa BHU3 UM OTBOAS
NX B CTOPOHY.

- NpuHecuTe Bewm mactepa Konnepdpunaa! —
npukasana mmcc MepacToyH, ycnbiwas ckpun
Konec y BOpOT.
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My old acquaintance, Mr. Barkis, the carrier,
was at the door.

The box was taken out to his cart and lifted in.

“Good-bye, Davy,” said my mother.

“You are going for your own good.

You will come home in the holidays,

and be a better boy.” “Clara!” said Miss
Murdstone, in the awful voice of warning.

“l forgive you, my dear boy,” said my mother,
taking me in her arms. “God bless you!”

“Clara!” Miss Murdstone repeated.

| looked for Peggotty as | went to the door, but
neither she nor Mr. Murdstone appeared.

Miss Murdstone was good enough to take me
out to the cart, and to say on the way that she
hoped | would repent before | came to a bad
end; and then | got into the cart, and the lazy
horse walked off with it.

We must have gone about half a mile, and my
handkerchief was quite wet through, when Mr.
Barkis pulled his horse to a stop.

To my astonishment, | saw Peggotty burst from
a hedge and climb into the cart.

She took me in both her arms and squeezed
me against her until the pressure on my nose
was extremely painful.

Not a single word did she speak, but she
brought out of her pocket a paper bag of
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B oBepsix nosiBUnics Mon CTapbivi 3HaKOMBbIN,
MucTep bapkuc — Bo34uk.

Mow cyHAyK OTHECnN K ero ABYKOJIKe U BOLPY3NK
Ha Hee.

- o cBnpanu4, [1aBu, - ckazana mama.

- Tbl egels Tyaa ona ceoemn e nonb3bl.

BepHelwbca JOMOM Ha KaHWKYIbI.

Beau cebs nyywe Bcex. - Knapa! -
npegocTeperatoLLe nponsHecna mmcc MepacToyH.
Ee ronoc 6bin y>xaceH.

- A npowato Tebs, MO 4OPOron Manb4uK, -
ckasana mama, obHumas meHa — [la bnarocnosut
Teba Nocnoab!

- Knapa! - cHoBa nosTopuna mucc MepacTtoyH.

A wen k aBepu, vwa rnasamm errotTn, HO HXM OHa,
HU mucTep MepaCTOyH, Tak U He NOSABUIUCH.

Mwucc MepacTtoyH nobe3Ho nposoausia MeHs 4o
ABYKOJKM, Bblpa3uB No NyTun Hagexay, 4To s
packalCb paHbLUe, YeM NII0X0 KOHYY. 3aTem 5 cen
B NOBO3KY, 1 NNEHMBas fnoLiaab NoBe3rna MeHs
Brnepea.

Mbl, [OMKHO BbITb, MPEOOONENN OKONO NOSTYMUIN,
MOW HOCOBOW MnaTok Bbin y>ke MOKPbIM HACKBO3b,
Korga muctep bapkuc HaTsaHyn yauna v cgenan
OCTaHOBKY.

K moemy nsymnenuio, s Bapyr yeuaen ferrottu,
OHa Bblfie3na u3 npuaopoXkHbIX KYyCTOB K
B30oOpanack Ha cugeHue.

[NerroTTn cXXnmana MeHsi B CBOMX OOBbATUSAX A0 TeX
nop, Noka y MeHsi CTpaLLHO He 3abonen
CMIOLWEHHbIN HOC.

OHa He ckasana Hu crosa, N1Lb BbiTawmna n3
KapmaHa ByMaXHbIN NakeT C NMMPOXXHbIMW, KOTOPbIN



cakes, which she put into my pocket, and a
purse, which she put into my hand.

She gave me another kiss, got down from the
cart, and ran away.

The carrier looked at me as if to inquire if she
were coming back.

| shook my head, and said that | thought not,

so he started up the lazy horse, and off we
went again.

Having by this time cried as much as | possibly
could, | began to think it was no use crying any
more.

Mr. Barkis, seeing me in this happier frame of
mind, proposed that my handkerchief should
be spread upon the horse’s back to dry.

| thanked him and agreed; and particularly
small it looked under those circumstances.

| now had time to examine the purse.

It was a stiff leather one, and had three bright
shillings in it.

But its most precious contents were two half-
crowns folded together in a bit of paper, on
which was written, in my mother’s hand, “For
Davy. With my love. ”

| was so worked up by this that | asked Mr.
Barkis to give me my handkerchief again, but
he said that he thought | had better do without
it;

and | thought | really had, so | wiped my eyes
upon my sleeve and stopped myself from
crying.

Then, feeling quite worn out by all that had
happened lately, | lay down in the cart and
slept until we got to Yarmouth and the inn from
which the London coach departed.

nepenoxwuna B MO kapmaH, U KOLLenekK, BITOXNB
€ro B MO PYKY.

3arTem oOHa elle pa3 MeHs nouenosana, CnpbirHyna
Ha 3emnto, 1 ybexana.

Bo3uuk B3rnsHyn Ha MeHs Tak, 6yaTo 3agasan
BOMPOC, BEPHETCS N OHa.

A nokayan ronoBown, 1 ckasarn, 4To, HaBepHoe, HeT.

OH xnecTaHyn HMKyda He crieluallyto nowagb, u
Mbl MPOAOSKUMN NYThb.

K TOMY BPpEMEHMU A yXKe, HaBepHoe, HE MOTI bonbLue
nnakatb, N Ha4Yan gyMartb O TOM, YTO OT CJi€3 BCE
pPaBHO HET HUKAKOIo TOJIKY.

MucTep Bapkuc, BUas HEKOTopoe ynyylleHne
MOEro HacTPOeHWUsi, NpeasioXuI BbiCYLUIUTbL MO
NNaToK, MOMOXWUB E€ro Ha CMMHY NnoLwaau.

A nobnarogapwn n cornacuncs — Kakum
MarieHbKUM OH BbIrnsaen Ha ooHe Moero ropsi!

Mocne aToro s1 mor NPUCTYNNTb K NCCneaoBaHMKo
KOLLEeJbKa.

OH ObIn 13 XXeCTKOW KOXW, U BHYTPU BbISIO TpU
OnecTawmx WunnuHra.

Ho cambiM LiEHHbIM U3 ero COAEPKUMOIO SABASNNCH
ABE MOSNKPOHbI, 3aBEPHYTLIE B KIOYOK Bymaru, Ha
KOTOPOM pyKon Moen Mmatepu BbIno HanncaHo
«na Oasu. C nobosbioy.

£ BbIn Tak 3TUM B3BOSIHOBAH, YTO MOMPOCUIT
mMucTepa bapkuca BepHyTb MHe MnaTok, HO OH
cKkasarn, YTo MHe, Mo ero MHeHuto, byaeT nydile 6e3
Hero.

A nogyman, 4To 4EeNCTBUTENBHO cnpasntoch 6e3
nnaTtka, BbITEp rnasa pykaBom, u 3actaBun cebsa He
nnakaTtb.

3atem, 4yyBCTBYS cebst abCONMOTHO N3MOTaHHbLIM
BCEMW NOCNEeAHNUMN COBLITUAMM, NEr Ha CUAEHNE U
npocnan 4o Tex nop, Noka Mol He Aobpanncs Ao
ApmyTckoro Tpaktupa, OT KOTOPOW OTNpaBnsancs
annukaHc B JIOHOOH.



We started from Yarmouth at three o’clock in
the afternoon, and were due in London about
eight next morning.

| travelled outside, on the seat at the back of
the coach.

It was midsummer weather, and the evening
was very pleasant.

The night was not so pleasant, for it got very
cold;

and, being put between two large gentlemen to
prevent my tumbling off the coach,

| was nearly smothered by their falling asleep
and completely blocking me up.

They squeezed me so hard at times, that |
could not help crying out, “Oh! if you
please!”— which they didn’t like at all, because
it woke them.

We came, in due time, to the inn for which we
were bound, and there, at the booking-office
door, | was claimed by a thin young man with
hollow cheeks, who told me that he was Mr.
Mell, one of the masters at Salem House, my
new school.

My luggage was put on to a coach, and we got
upon the roof, where | slept in peace, leaning
against Mr. Mell, until | found the coach going
at a footpace up a steep hill among green
leaves.

Soon it stopped, and we had come to our desti-
nation.

Salem House was shut in by a high, brick wall,
and looked very dull.

Over a door in this wall was a board with
SALEM HOUSE written upon it; and, when we
rang the bell, the door was opened by a stout

Mbl Bblexanu u3 ApMmyTa B Tpu Yaca OHs, U JOIKHbI
Ob1n NpnbbITh B JIOHOOH NPUMEPHO B BOCEMb

yTpa.

A exan Ha BerHeVI nnowanke aunnmxaHca,
pa3aMecTuBLLNCb HA 3aHEM CUOEHbE.

CTosina cBOMCTBEHHAA cepeaunHe neta noroga, u
Beyep AOCTaBUM MHe y40BOMbCTBME.

Ho Ho4ub OKasanacb MeHee NPUATHOW, Tak Kak
CUINbHO noxonoaano.

A cuagen mexay AByMSt OFPOMHbIMU
MKeHTNbMeHaMu, 3aadeit KoTopbix ObINo He AaTb
MHEe CBanuTbCs Ha Jopory.

A 4yyTb He 3a00XHYNCS, KOraa OHU YCHYIN,
HaBanMBLLUMCb Ha MeHS1 ¢ 06enx CTOPOH,
NOJTHOCTbLIO Nperpaane MHe 0630p.

WHorga oHu Tak CUNbHO MEHS 3aXknmanm, YTo S He
Mor He Kpu4daTtb: «O! byabTe Tak nobesHbl!»,
Mocre 4Yero OHW NPOCHINANUCh, YTO UM, KOHEYHO,
COBCEM He HpaBuUIoCh.

Mbl nogbexanun B Ha3Ha4eHHOE BPeEMS K
nocTosnomy ABOpY, rae y Asepen GuneTtHom Kaceol
MHOW 3aBriagen xyou Moriogomn YyernoBek ¢
BMnanbiMu1 WekaMmm, COOOLLMBLLNIA, YTO €ro 30ByT
muctep Menn, u 4To OH ABNSIETCS OAHUM U3
yuntenen Canemckoro [loma — MOel HOBOW LUKOSbI.

Mown 6araxx nepeHecnuv B Apyron AnnmxaHc, 1 Mbl
3abpanuck Ha KpblLlwy, rge S MMpHO cnan,
NpuBanNUBLUNCK K Nrievy mmctepa Menna, oo tex
Nop NokKa ANNuXaHc He cTan MeafieHHo
NOOHMMATLCA MO KPYTOMY CKIMOHY XONIMa Mex
MOKPbITbIX 3€N1E€HON JIUCTBOW KYCTapHUKOB.

Bckope oH ocTaHOBUACS, Tak Kak Mbl NpUObINK B
MNYHKT Ha3Ha4YeHus.

Canemckun [1om Obin OTropoXKeH OT BHELLHETO
MUpa BbICOKOW, KNPNUYHOW CTEHOW, N BbIrMsa4en
OYeHb YHbISO.

Hap oBepbto B CTEHE BMcena gocka C Hagnucbto
«CAJIEMCKNI OOM». Koraa mbl NO3BOHUNN B
KOMNOKOSbYUK, ABEPb OTKPbIST TYYHbIA MYy)XYMHa C



man with a sullen face, a bull-neck, a wooden
leg, and his hair cut close all round his head.

TPEK 03_03

He eyed me all over and locked the gate
behind us, then stood at the door of his little
lodge while we walked towards the school,

which stood among some dark heavy trees,
and turned out to be a square brick building of
a bare and unfurnished appearance.

It seemed so very quiet that | said to Mr. Mell |
supposed the boys were out;

but he told me that it was holiday-time and that
all the boys were away at their homes.

| had been sent to school during the holiday as
a punishment for what | had done.

Mr. Mell took me into the schoolroom, and so
gave me an opportunity to look upon the most
gloomy place | had ever seen.

| can see it now. A long room with three long
rows of desks, and scraps of old books and
exercises spread all over the dirty floor.

There was an unclean smell about it, and the
furniture could not have been more stained if
the winds had blown ink upon it through all the
seasons of the year.

When Mr. Mell left me there, | walked round the
room and looked at everything.

Suddenly | saw, on the master’s desk, a card,
on which was written in large letters: “Take
care of him.

He bites.” | got up on the desk immediately,
afraid of at least a great dog underneath.

But, though | looked all round with anxious

YrpOMbIM NMLOM, Bbluben Leen, AepeBSHHON
HOrOW N KOPOTKO CTPMXKEHBLIMW BOSIOCaMW.
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OH ornagen MeHsi ¢ Hor 0 rofoBbI, U 3aKpbiN 3a
HaMu BopoTa, 3aTeM BCTan y ABepu CBOeN
MarneHbKoW CTOPOXKM, U CMOTPEN, Kak Mbl UOEM K
LLUKOne,

pacrornoXeHHOW cpean TEMHbIX GONbLLNX
AepeBbEB, OKa3aBLLENCs NPsIMOYrosibHbIM
KMPNUYHBbIM 34aHMEM C FrofbiMM CTEHaMK,
MMeBLLEM HEOOXUTbIN BUA,.

BbIno Tak Tnxo, 4To A cnpocun muctepa Menna o
Marb4rKax, KOTOPbIX OXuaan yBuaeTb BO ABOpE,

HO OH OTBETWUJ1, YTO BCE BOCMUTAHHMKM yeXarnu
AOMOW Ha KaHUKYnbI.

MeHs1 oTocnanu B LLIKOJT1y BO BpEMA KaHUKYI B
Ka4decTBe HaKa3aHu4d 3a 10, 4YTO 4 caenarl.

MI/ICTep Menn oTBen MeHs B KITaCCHYO KOMHaTy,
npeaocrtaBmB BO3MOXHOCTb B3IJIAHYTb Ha camMoe
Mpa4HoO€e MeCTO U3 BCeX BUAEHHbIX MHOK paHHEeE.

OHo U ceirvac CTOUT y MeHs1 nepeg rnasamm —
ANVHHas KOMHaTa, ¢ 00pbIBKaMu CTapbIX KHUT U
ynpakHeHui, pa3bpocaHHbIX NO rPSI3HOMY Mony,
BAOMb KOTOPOW TAHYTCS TpW psiaa napT.

Tam BUTan ayx HepALWnNMBoCTU, a mebenb nmena
Obl, HABEPHOE, TaKoe e KONMYECTBO NATEH, eCnn
Obl BETEP Lenbir rog pa3bpbl3rmBan Ha Hee
YyepHuna.

Koraa muctep Menn octaBusi MeHs, st NpoLuencs
Nno KoOMHaTe, pasrnsabiBas Bce noapsa.

Ha ctone yuutensa g sopyr 3aameTusi KapToHKy, Ha
KoTopou Bonbwmnmmn Gyksamm 6bino HaNUCaHo: «
Ocrteperaurecs ero.

OH KkycaeTcsa». A TyT e B3oOparcs Ha cTon,
60ACb, YTO rae-To BHU3Y CUAUT HE NHaYe Kak
orpomMHas cobaka,

HO, BHUMATEJIbHO N3Yy4nB BCE BOKPYI TPEBOXHbIMU



eyes, | could see nothing of him.

At that instant, Mr. Mell returned and asked me
what | was doing up there.

“l beg your pardon, sir,” | said, “but I’m looking
for the dog.” “Dog?

What dog?” “Isn’t it a dog, sir?” “Isn’t what a
dog?” “That’s to be taken care of, sir?

That bites?” “No, Copperfield,” he replied,
“that’s not a dog.

That’s a boy.

| have been ordered to put this card on your
back.

| am sorry to do it, but | must.”

With that, he took me down and tied the card,
which was neatly constructed for the purpose,
round my shoulders, and told me that
wherever | went | must keep it on.

What | suffered from that card, nobody can
imagine.

Whether it was possible for people to see me
or not, | always fancied that somebody was
reading it.

That cruel man with the wooden leg added to
my sufferings.

He was in authority, and if he ever saw me
leaning against a tree, or a wall, or the house,
he roared out from his lodge-door: “You,
Copperfield!

Show that card on your back, or I’ll report
you!”

In the end, | began to have a dread of myself as
a kind of wild boy who did bite.

rmasamu, Tak u He yBuaesn HM4ero nogo6Horo.

B aTtoT MomeHT BepHynca muctep Menn. OH
CrpoCun MeHs, YTo 4 Aenaro Ha cTorne.

- Mpowwy npoLenHus, cap, - ckasan s, - Ho, 51 ULLY
cobaky. - Cobaky?

Kakyto cobaky? - Passe aTo He o cobake, cap? -
YTto He o cobake? - To, 4Yero Hy>XHO ocTeperaTbcs,
cap?

Yto kycaetca? - Het, Konnepdwung, - oTBETUN OH, -
370 He cobaka.

OTO Manby4uK.

MHe npvka3anu noBecuTb 3T crioBa Tebe Ha
CNUHY.

Coxxaneto, YTO NPUXoANTCH 3TO caenaTb, HO S
JOJTXKEH.

[Mocne 3Toro OH CNyCTUI MEHS BHU3 1 MPULLENUI
KapTOHKY C aKKypaTHO NpOoayMaHHOW KOHCTPYKLNEN
- obBA3an MHe nne4yu, caenas YTO-TO Hanogobue
naAMokK. 3atem coobLLun, YTO A AOIMKEH HOCUTb ee
Be3ae, Kyaa 6bl HM nowen.

HukTo gaxe npegcrtaBnTb cebe He MOXeT, Kakme
CTpagaHunda 4 n3-3a Hee nepeHec.

HesaBucuMo OT TOro BUAEN N MEHSA KTO-TO UNK
HeT, A BCerga noagospesar, 4YTO ee KTO-TO YNTaeT.

3nblaeHb ¢ AepeBAHHON HOrow ycyryonsin Mou
MyYeHusl.

OH nmen Tam BeC, 1 KaK TONbKO BUAEN, YTO S
NPUCAOHUIICS K OePEBY UIMN K CTEHE, TYT Xe
OrnywnTeNbHO opan U3 CBOEN CTOPOXKUN: « IN,
Konnepdguna!

[Mokaxun Ham, 4To y Tebs Ha cnuHe, UnNun 9 coodLy,
Kyga cnegyet!» .

B koHUe KOoHLOB, 1 cam cebs ctan 6oaTbCs, Kak
KaKoro-To AMKOro MasrbYuLLK1 4ENCTBUTENBHO



For the rest of the holiday | spent the days
alone with Mr. Mell, learning my lessons and
sitting with him while he worked.

He never said much to me, but he was never
harsh to me.

| suppose we were company for each other,
without talking.

In the evening he would sometimes play sad
tunes on his flute, while | listened and thought
of the way it used to be at home, and thought
of Peggotty and my mother, and felt very lost
and lonely.

TPEK 04_01 Chapter Four

School Days One day | was told by Mr Mell that
Mr. Creakle, the headmaster, would be home
that evening.

In the evening, after tea, | heard that he had
arrived.

Before bed-time | was fetched by the man with
the wooden leg to appear before him.

When | was brought trembling into his
presence, | hardly saw Mrs. Creakle, or Miss
Creakle, who were both there in the parlour, or
anything but Mr. Creakle, and one look at him
was enough to frighten me half-way to death.

He was stout of figure and red of face; his eyes
were small and deep in his head; he had a little
nose and a large chin.

He was bald on top of his head, and had some
thin wet-looking hair, that was just turning
grey, brushed across the top of his head so
that the two sides met in the middle.

“Now,” said Mr. Creakle, “what’s the report on

CMOCOBHOro yKyCUTb.

OcTaBLUeecs BpeMsi KaHWKYN S TPOBEN C MUCTEPOM
Mennom, 3ay4nBasi CBOM YPOKM UK cuas psiaom
HWUM, Koraa OH Obin 3aHAT.

OH HMKOrAa MHOrO CO MHOW He pasroBapuBarl, HO U
HUKorga He 6bIn1 CypoB.

[ymato, Mbl OTNIMYHO NOHMManu Apyr apyra 6e3
Cros.

Beuepamu oH nHorga vrpan nevanbHble Menoanm
Ha ornenTe, B TO BpEMS Kak 4, cnyLwias ux,
BCNOMMHAs o TOM Kak, 6biBano, NnpoBoAn BpeMs
aoma, n gyman o errottn n mame, 4yBCcTBYs cebs
NOTEPSAHHBLIM U O4MHOKUM.

TPEK 04_01 NaBa yeTtBepTas LLUKonbHbIE OHK

OpgHaxagbl muctep Menn coobuwmn MHe, 4YTO
Be4yepoM Bo3Bpawjaetcs muctep Kpukn — gupektop
LLUKOMbI.

A cnblwan, Kak oH npuexarn rnocrie yxmHa c 4aem.

J1o TOro Kak 4 ner cnatb, 3a MHOW nNocnanu
MY>XYMHY C EPEBSHHOM HOrom, Ytobbl 1 Nokasancs
eMy Ha rnasa.

Korna s apoxka ¢ Hor 4o ronoBbI NpeacTan nepes
HUM, S eBa NN 3aMeTUN NPUCYTCTBME B FOCTUHOM
muccmc Kpukn nnm mucc Kpukn, Tak Kak He Buaen
Hu4yero kpome muctepa Kpukna. OgHoro B3rnsaa
Ha Hero xeaTuno, YTobbl UcrnyraTbcs A0
ronycmepTu.

OH ObIT TONCTBIM M KPaCHOMULbIM, C MaNeHbKUMU
rnyboko Noca)keHHbIMK rra3kamm, HOCOM MYroBKOWN
N LWIMPOKNUM noabopoakom.

Ha makyLuke ronoBbl kKpacoBanach fbicMHa, BOKpYr
KOTOPOW pocnu pegkue kak 0yaTto MOKpbie BOSIOCHI
TOJbKO-TOSBbKO HAYMHaBLUNE CEAETb, OHM Oblnn
3a4ecaHbl HaBepx TakMum obpasom, 4To obe
CTOPOHbI HaKnaablBanuch Apyr Ha apyra Ha
cepeanHe NbiCKHbI.

- NtaKk, - Havan muctep Kpukn, - KakoB CNnCoK



this boy?”

“There’s nothing against him yet,” returned the
man with the wooden leg.

“There has been no opportunity.” | thought Mr.
Creakle looked disappointed.

“l have the happiness of knowing Mr.
Murdstone,” he said, taking me by the ear,
“and a most worthy man he is, and a man of
strong character.

He knows me, and | know him.

Do you know me?” “Not yet, sir,” | replied,
almost crying out loud with the pain.

“You soon will,” said Mr. Creakle, with a
satisfied smile.

“I’ll tell you what | am.

| am a determined character.

| do my duty.

When | say I’ll do a thing, | do it; and when | say
| will have a thing done, | will have it done.

Now you have begun to know me, my friend,
and you may go.

Take him away.” He let go my ear at last, with a
screw at parting that brought the water into
my eyes.

| was very glad to be ordered away, but | had a
request to make, so that | couldn’t help saying,
though | wondered at my own courage: “If you
please, sir—” “Ha, what’s this?” said Mr.
Creakle, and bent his eyes upon me as if he
would have burnt me up with them.

“If you please, sir, may | take this card off my
back before the other boys—” Whether Mr.
Creakle was in earnest, or whether he only did
it to frighten me, | don’t know, but he made a

»anob Ha 3Toro mane4ynka?

- MNpoTrB Hero Noka YTo HNYETO HET, - OTBETUIN
MY>K4MHa C EPEBAHHON HOrOWN.

— Y Hero He ObIfo BO3MOXXHOCTW NPOBUHUTBLCA. MHe
nokasarnocb, 4To muctep Kpukn 6bin pasodapoBaH.

- A MMelo cHacTbe NNYHO 3HaTb MUCTEpa
MeppacTtoyHa, - ckasan oH, 6epsi MeHs 3a yxo, -
camMoro 4OCTONHEWLLEro n3 nioaen, YenoBeka ¢
CUSTbHbIM XapaKTepoM.

OH 3HaeT MeHs, a s 3Hato ero.

Tbl 3Haewb MeHA? - Ewe HeT, cap, - oTBETUN 4,
NoOYTM 3aBONMUB OT HEBLIHOCUMOW Bonu.

- Ckopo y3Haelwb, - nponsHec muctep Kpukn, ¢
A0BOJSIbHON yrbIOGKON.

— A ckaxy Tebe, Kakom 5.

A TBEPO.

A BbINOMHAO CBOW AOIT.

Korga s roBopto, YTo caenato YTo-To, A Aenai 370,
1 KOraa s roBOpIO, YTO 06BLIOCH YEro-To, s
[obuBalock 3TOro.

Tenepb, MoV Apyr, HEMHOIO y3HaB MeHS, Tbl
MOXELLb UATU.

OteeauTe ero. OH OTNYCTUI, HAKOHELL, MOE YXO,
npeaBapuTenbHO CKPYTUB ero Tak, YTo Y MeHsl Ha
rnasax BbICTYMWIU Crnesbl.

£ 6bIn 0YeHb pag, YTO MEHSA OTChINAaoT, HO HE MOT
He ckasaTb O CBOel Npocbbe, XOTS U yaMBnsancs
cBoen xpabpocTtu: - Cap, He mornu 6ol Bhl... - ba!
OTO0 YTO eLe Takoe? — BOCKIMKHYN muctep Kpukn,
YyCTaBMBLUNCb Ha MEHS1 CBEPXY, Kak OyaTo xoTen
CXXe4Yb MeHs rnasamu.

- ByabTe Tak 406pbI, C3P, pa3peLumTe MHE CHATb CO
CNWHbI KAPTOHKY, Nepea TeM Kak apyrne
Manbyuku... He 3Hat. cgenan nu ato Muctep
Kpukn Bcepbes, Unm NpocTo XoTesn MeHsl HanyraTb,



burst out of his chair, before which | ran and
never once stopped until | reached my own
bedroom, where, finding he was not after me,

| went to bed and lay shivering with fright for a
couple of hours.

Next morning the first of the boys came back.

His name was Tommy Traddles, and he asked
me questions about myself and family, and |
explained about the card on my back.

He laughed at my punishment, and explained it
to the other boys when they arrived.

There were one or two who could not resist the
temptation of pretending that | was a dog, and
patting me in case | should bite, but most of
them were kinder to me than | had expected.

The most important boy in the school was
called Steerforth.

He was six years older than |, and very good-
looking, and was said to be very clever.

When he heard the story of my punishment, he
said it was a “cruel shame”, for which | be-
came bound to him for ever afterwards.

“l find that you belong to my bedroom,
Copperfield,” he said.

“How much money do you have?” | told him
seven shillings.

“Perhaps you’d like to spend a shilling or two
on some cakes; and another shilling or so on
fruit and biscuits, so that we may have a feast
in the bedroom.

You give me the money, and I’ll take care of it
all.”

| smiled because he smiled, and | handed over

HO TONbKO OH BHE3anHoO copBarics Co CBOEero cTyna,
OT KOTOPOro 4 ycnen otéexartb, U rHancs 3a MHoOw
©e3 ocTaHOBKM 4O caMO MOEeN KOMHaTbI.

YBuaeB, YTO OH yLUen, S fier B NOCTeNNb, U eLle
HECKOJITbKO YaCoB ApoXKar OT cTpaxa.

Ha cnegytoliee yTpo Bo3BpaTuicst OauH 13
Marb4uKoB.

Ero 3Banu Tommun Tpaanc. OH paccnpawwuean 060
MHE N O MO€eln ceMbe, N 9 00BACHU, NOYEMY HOLLY
KapPTOHHbIN LLUNT Ha CMNHE.

OH nocmesancsa Hag MOMM HakasaHueM, U
pacckasan o HeM ApYrMM MarnbyuLLKaM, KOraa OHu
npuexanu.

Cpean HMX HaWnNUcb OANH N ABa, KTO He CMOr
NPOTUBOCTOSATb UCKYLLEHUWIO caenaTtb BUA, 4TO S
cobaka, 1 nornaguTb MeHsi, 4TobbI 1 NX YKyCui, HO
OONbLUMHCTBO MOUX TOBapuLLEN ObINN KO MHE
nobpee, yem g oxmnaan.

Camoro rnaBHoOro 13 Hux 3sanu CtuepdoprT.

OH 6bI51 Ha WeCTb NeT cTapLwe MeHs, obnagan
NPUATHOWN BHELLUHOCTbIO, U, FOBOPAT, OTNMYarncs
YMOM.

Ycnbiwas MCTOPUIO MOEero Hakal3aHusd, OH 3aABuUIl,
YTO 3TO «MNOCTblAHAA XEeCTOKOCTb», 3a 4YTO A
HaBcerga ocrtasica emy 00643aHHbIM.

- OkasbIiBaeTcs, Mbl XXMBEM C TOOOWN B OAHOM
kKomHaTe, Konnepdwung, - ckasarn oH.

— Ckonbko y Tebs aeHer? 4 ckasan, YTto y MeHs
CeMb LUNIIMHIOB.

- Bo3amoxHo, Tebe 3axoueTcs noTpaTuUTb WWUNINUHT
nnn aea Ha napy nMpoxHbix, 1 ewe ognH Uinu
OKOJ10 TOIo Ha (bpyKTbI N NeYeHbe, Tak YTobbl Mbl
MOl YCTPOUTb NUP B CrnalribHe.

Tbl Aaelwb MHe aeHbrn, u 1 6epy Bce 3aboTbl Ha
cebs.

A ynbIBHyNCs B OTBET Ha €ro ynbibKy, U oTAan emy



the money,

and, when we went upstairs to bed, he
produced the whole seven shillings’ worth of
food, and laid it out on my bed in the moonlight.

How well | remember our sitting there, talking
in whispers, the moonlight falling a little way
into the room through the window, painting a
pale window on the floor, and the greater part
of us in shadow.

A certain mysterious feeling, to do with the
darkness and the secrecy of the feast, and the
whisper in which everything was said, steals
over me again,

and | listen to all they tell me concerning Mr.
Creakle, saying that he laid about him with his
cane every day of his life; knew nothing,
indeed, but the art of using the cane, and was
more ignorant than the lowest boy in the
school.
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Next morning, when lessons began, Mr.
Creakle arrived to prove the truth of their
words.

The roar in the schoolroom suddenly became
quiet when he entered after breakfast, and
stood in the doorway looking round upon us
like a giant in a story-book looking round upon
his prisoners.

“Now, boys,” he said, “this is a new term.

Take care what you do in this term. Come
smartly to your lessons, | advise you, for | shall
come smartly to the punishment.

| will not get tired.

You will rub yourselves, but you will not be able
to rub out the marks that | shall give you.

Now get to work, every boy!” When this
terrible speech was over, he came to where |

JEHbIN.

Korga mbl oTnpaBunncek HaBepx B cnasbHU, OH
AocTan efly Ha BCe CeMb LUWIMIMHIOB U BbINIOXWI ee
B JIYHHOM CBETEe Ha MO€eI KpoBaTu.

Kak xopoLLo S NOMHIO Halle Npa3gHecTBo, Kak Mbl
cuaenu 1 roBopunu LWEeNoToM B NagaBLUEM M3 OKHA
NYHHOM CBeTe, HapuMcoBaBLUEM Ha nony 6negHoe
oyepTaHue OKHa, OTOPOCUB Ha HEro TEHb OT
OonblLUen YacTu HaLKX Ten.

MeHs cTano nepenonHATb OLLyLLeHNe Kakon-To
TanHCTBEHHOCTM, CBA3AHHOE C TEMHOTOW 1
CEKPETHOCTLIO Nnpa, C LWENOTOM, KOTOPbIM Mbl
pasroBapuBanu.

Manb4nLLKM pacckasbliBanv MHE O MUCTEpe
Kpukne, o TOM, 4TO He NPOXOANIIO U AHS, KOrAa OH
He pasmMaxuBar CBOMM XIbICTOM, He UMes
npeacTaBreHns HU 0 YeM, KpoMme kak 06 nckycctee
€ro NpMMeHeHUs1, 1 0 TOM, YTO OH BblIn
HEeBEeXXeCTBEHHEE CaMOro HUKYAbILLHOMO yYeHuKa.
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Ha cneaytoulee yTpo, Koraa Hayanmcb ypoku,
muctep Kpukn gokasan npaBoTy MX CIOB.

Lym n ram, CTOABLUMI B Kflacce CMEHUIICHA NOSTHON
TULINHOW, KOTrAla OH NOSIBUIICSA NOCIe 3aBTpaka, 1
BCTan B ABepsX, OrnagbiBasi HaC ceepxy NogobHo
rMraHTy, CMOTpeBLUEMY TaK Ha CBOWUX MIEHHUKOB B
OJIHOWM N3 CKa30K.

- ITak, Mmanb4iunkun, - ckasan oH, - Ha4ancs HOBbIN
cemecTp.

A coBeTylo BaM, NOAXOANTb C YMOM K 3aHATUSIM,
MHa4ye A ¢ yMOM MoAoMay K HakasaHMHo.

A He ycTaHy.

Bbl 6yneTte TepeTb cebsa Moyankomn, HO HE CMOXeETe
CTepeTb OTMETKMU, KOTOPbIE S| BaM NOCTaBo0.

A Tenepb, BCe Kak OAuH, NpucTynanTe K pabore!
3aKOH4YMB CBOHO YXKaCHY0 peyb, OH nogoLlen K



sat, and said: “You are famous for biting, but |
am famous for biting, too!”

He then began to beat me with his cane, saying
over and over: “Does it bite, eh, does it bite!”
until | was soon in tears.

| should think there never can have been a man
who enjoyed his profession more than Mr.
Creakle did.

He had a delight in cutting at the boys, which
was like the satisfaction of an ever-hungry
appetite.

He had half of the boys in tears before the
day’s work began; and how many he had
beaten before the day was over | am almost
afraid to remember.

Throughout the rest of that term he seemed to
keep his eyes always upon me, so that he was
ready to punish me with a cut of the cane if he
thought that | was not working hard enough.

There was one advantage in Mr. Creakle’s
dislike of me, however.

He found my card in his way when he came up
or down behind the desk at which | sat, and
wanted to make a cut at me in passing;

for this reason it was soon taken off and | saw
it no more.

My chief friend was Steerforth, who helped and
protected me.

He found out that | knew a lot of stories, which
| still remembered from reading my father’s
books.

As he did not sleep easily at night, he often
asked me to tell him a story at bed-time, and |
was pleased to do this.

In return, he helped me with my lessons, and
explained anything that was too hard for me.

My memories of the rest of the term are not

Moel napTe, 1 ckasan: - Tbl U3BBECTEH CBOMMMU
yKycamu, Hy a s CraBnocb CBOUMM!

N Hayan 6uTb MEeHs CBOMM XIbICTOM, CHOBA U
cHoBa nosTopss: - Kycaetcs, aa, kycaetca! —
Bckope s pacnnakarncs, U OH OCTaHOBUIICS.

Cwmeto NpeanonoXuTb, YTO eLe He poXxaanoch
YyernoBeka, CTOMb HacnaxaaBLLEerocs CBOen
paboTton kak muctep Kpukn.

OH npuxogun B BOCTOPr, M36nBasa Mmanb4mkoB, 3TO
NOX04uUIIo Ha yaOBNETBOPEHMNE BEYHO HEHACBITHOIO
annetuTa.

ELwe oo Hayana gHeBHbIX 3aHATUI NONOBUHA
YYEHUMKOB ObIna yXxe B cresax, U MHe Jaxe
CTpaLUHO BCMNOMHWUTb CKOSbKMX eLle OH n3bun kK
KOHLLY TOrO e OHS.

MHe Ka3anocb, YTO OH BECb ceMecCTp He crnyckan Cc
MeHA rmaas, N0TOMY 4TO BCeraa Obln roToB Haka3aTb
MeHA yOoapoM XrbilCTa, eCrii cHuTall, 4To 4 He
AOCTaTO4HO ycepaHO pa60Ta+o.

OpaHako 13 ero HenbBM KO MHE A U3BIEK
HebOonMbLUYO BbIroay.

OH HaTbIKancsa Ha MO KapTOHHbIW LWMIT, Koraa
noaxoaun c3agu K Moen napTe, HaMepeBasiChb
MMMOXOA0OM HaHeCTu yaap.

Mo 3TOW NPUYMHE MHE BCKOpe paspeLumnnm ero
CHATb. Bonblule g ero HUKoOraa He BUAEen.

Mowum cambiMm 6onbLumm gpyrom 6e11 CtuepdopT,
3alUMLLABLUNIA U MOMOraBLLMA MHE BO BCEM.

OH BbISACHUI, YTO 4 3HAK0 YUMY UCTOpU. A Koraa-
TO NpoYen MUxX B KHUrax cBoero otua, u Bce eLle
XOPOLLO MOMHWUI.

CTnepdopT YacTo He MOT 3aCHYTb, U MPOCUIT MEHS
pacckasaTb eMy YTO-HMOYab nepen CHOM, YTO S C
yO4OBONbCTBMEM Aenar.

B GrnarogapHoCTb, OH MOMoran MHe C Yypokamu,
06BbACHAS TO, YTO A HE MOHMMAT.

Mowu BoCcnoMuHaHns 06 OCTaBLLUEMCS BPEMEHM



very clear.

| remember the cold mornings when we were
rung out of our beds, and the cold, cold smell
of the dark nights when we were rung into bed
again;

the schoolroom in the evenings, badly lit and
poorly warmed, and the morning schoolroom
which was nothing but a great icy cave;

the half-cooked food, the torn lesson books,
the tears and the canings, and a dirty
atmosphere of ink surrounding all.

| well remember, though, how the distant idea
of the holidays, after seeming for an immense
time to be standing still, began to come
towards us, and how, from counting months,
we came to weeks, and then to days.

How the breaking-up day changed its place
fast, at last, from the week after next to next
week, the day after tomorrow, tomorrow,
today, tonight— and | found myself inside the
Yarmouth coach, and going home.

It was strange to be going home when | knew
that for me home was no longer a happy place.

| walked along the path towards the house,
looking at the windows and fearing at every
step to see Mr. or Miss Murdstone glaring out
of one of them.

No face appeared, however, and | opened the
door and went into the house with a quiet timid
step.

As soon as | entered, | heard the sound of my
mother’s voice in the old parlour.

She was singing very softly, and | remembered
the tune as she used to sing it to me when |
was very small.

| walked quietly into the room and saw her
sitting by the fire, nursing a baby, whose tiny
hand she held against her neck. Her eyes were
looking down upon its face, and she sat
singing to it.

ceMecCTpa He O4YeHb OTHETJINBbI.

£ NOMHI0 X0NnogHble yTpa, Koraa Hac 3BOHKOM
nogHMUManu c KpoBaTten, U npeagyyBcTBME
XONOHbIX TEMHbIX HOYEN, Koraa Hac 3BOHKOM
3aroHsnM B HUX obpaTtHo,

Krnacc no Beyepam — nyioxo OCBELLEHHbIN W MIIOX0
NPOTONSIEHHBIN, U KIlacc rno yTpam, HanoM1HaBLLNI
He MHaye Kak negsHyio newepy.

Ewe - HegoBapeHHyto ey, NoTpenaHHble
y4ebHUKM, crnesbl 1 nobou, rpsasb U NSTHA YepHUn
nosctoay.

OpHaKo s YETKO NOMHIO, KaK KaHUKYIb,
HEeMCcYMCNMMO J0Jroe BpeMsi KasaBLumecst
HegocsiraeMbIMW, BOPYF HA4Yany npuénukartbes,
Kak Mbl CYMTanu Mecsbl, 3aTeM Hedenu, u,
HaKoHel,, MepeLUnn Ha AHW.

Kak 6n13swmmnca geHb Havyana KaHukysn 6eIcTpo
COKpallan Hall cYeT — OCTaBasnocCh ABe Heaenu,
elle Hegens, ABa AHS, AeHb, CEerOAHALLIHNN OEHb,
BEYEP... U A y>KE HanNpaBnsCb AOMOM B
ApmyTCcKOM gunuxaHce.

CTpaHHO 6bINIo exaTb AOMOMW, 3HasA, YTO TaM MEHS
yXKe He XOEeT cyacTbe.

A Wwen no TponuHKe K 4OMY, CMOTPSl Ha OKHa C
HapacTawLmMm cTpaxoM, 605Ccb yBUAETb
BbIrMsSAbIBAOLLNX U3 OQHOr0O U3 HUX MUCTEpa Unn
mucc MepacTtoyH.

Ho nx nnua Tak 1 He nokasanucb. A oTKpbIN ABEpb
1 TUX0, DOA3NNBOIM NOXOJKOW BOLLES B JOM.

A coenan HecKomnbKO LWaroBs, U yCrbiwan MamMmuH
ronoc, JOHOCUBLLMICS U3 CTapon rOCTUHON.

OHa o4eHb TMXO Nena, 9 y3Han aTy Menoauio,
MOCKOINbKY 4acTo Crblllan B AeTCTBe.

A TMXo npowlen B KOMHaTY, U yBUAEN ee, CUOSLLYIO
y kamunHa. OHa kayana Ha pykax pebeHka,
npuaepXxuBasi ero ManeHbKyt rofioBKy y CBOEW
LLewn, 1 nena necHr, HEOTPLIBHO MMSAS Ha ero
nmuo.



| spoke to her; she turned.

She came half across the room to meet me,
knelt down and kissed me, then asked me to
kiss the baby.

“He is your brother,” she said, and kissed me
again.

Then Peggotty came running in, and knelt on
the floor beside us, and went mad about us
both for a quarter of an hour.

Mr. and Miss Murdstone, it appeared, had gone
out on a visit and would not return before
night.

| had never hoped for this.

| felt, for the time, as if the old days had come
back again.

We had a merry dinner by the fire and talked
happily.

| told them what a hard master Mr. Creakle
was, and they pitied me very much.

| told them what a fine fellow Steerforth was,
and all about Traddles and the other boys.
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| noticed that my mother was changed.

Her face was very pretty still, but it looked too
thin and delicate, and she seemed to be
nervous and anxious all the time.

Peggotty was as merry and red-faced as she
had always been.

It was almost ten o’clock before we heard the
sound of wheels.

Koraa s 3aroBopuri, Mama noBepHyna rofosy.

OHa npoLuna nosioBUHY KOMHaTbl, yrana Ha KofeHu
1 nouenoBana MeHs. 3aTem nonpocuna
nouenoBaTtb pebeHka.

- 310 TBOM OparT, - ckasana mama, CHoBa MEHs
noLienoBas.

Mocne atoro B6exana MNerotTn, ynana psiaomM ¢
HaMu Ha KOIeHu, 1 YeTBepTb Yaca bbina BHe cebs
OT cyacTbs Npu B1Ae Hac oboux.

Okasanocb, YTo MUcCTep 1 Mucc MepacToyH rae-To
B FOCTSIX M HE BEPHYTLCSA OTTyAa A0 NO3OHEro
Beyepa.

A 1 meuTaTh 0 TakoM He cmen!

Ha kakoe-To BpeMsi s CHOBa no4yBCcTBOBas cebs
Kak npexae, CIOBHO K HaM BEPHYNNCb MUHYBLLME
OHW.

Mbl BECENO NOY>XMHANM Y KaMUHa, N 6€3MATEXHO
oonTanwu.

A pacckasan o ToM, KakuM KeCTOKUM Oblf
AvpekTop Kpukn, u ycnbilwan B OTBET CroBa
anocTu.

3aTem noBefan o NpekpacHoOM napHe
Ctuepgpopte, 0 Tpaasnce, n 0 Apyrux manbymkax.
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A 3ameTunn, YToO Mama CUITbHO N3MeHUNachb.

Ee nuuo Bce elle 6bINo NpekpacHo, HO OHO
BbIFMSAEN0 CAUWKOM XyAbiM U 6one3HeHHbIM. OHa,
Ka3anocb, BCe BpeMsi UCMNbITbIBana Kakoe-To
HepBHOEe 6eCrnoKONCTBO.

[MerotTn Gbina Takowm e BECENOoN 1 KpaCHONULEN,
Kak 1 paHbLle.

BbIno noytn gecatb Yacos, korga Mbl yCnbilanm
LLyM Korec.



| got up then, and said perhaps | had better go
to bed.

| kissed my mother and went upstairs before
Mr. Murdstone and his sister came in.

It appeared to my childish fancy, as | went
upstairs to the room where | had been im-
prisoned, that they brought a cold rush of air
into the house which blew away the old familiar
feeling like a feather.

| felt uncomfortable about going down to
breakfast in the morning.

Mr. Murdstone and his sister were both in the
pariour.

He was standing with his back to the fire, while
she made the tea.

| went up to him after a moment of confusion,
and said: “l am very sorry for what | did, and
hope that you will forgive me.”

“l am glad to hear that you are sorry,” he
replied.

“How do you do, madam?” | said to Miss
Murdstone.

“Dear me!” said she.

“l hope the holidays are not long.”

Except for that one happy day with my mother
and Peggotty, | spent a very uncomfortable
holiday.

At first | passed most of the time alone in my
room or in the kitchen with Peggotty,

but Mr. Murdstone complained of this, so |
spent many miserable hours sitting in the
parlour, without daring to move or say a word.

A BcTan, ckasaB, YTO MHe, HaBepHOe, NyyLle NonTu
cnaTtb.

3aTem nouenosan Mamy, 1 OTNPaBUICA HaBepX,
npexae 4em muctep MepacToyH 1 ero cectpa
BOLUMW B OM.

Bo3MoHO, 3TO Nnog MOero AeTCKoro
BOODOpaxeHusi, TaK Kak s y>ke Len B KOMHaTy, B
KOTOPOW MEHS KOrAa-To Aep)Kanu B 3aTOYEHUU, HO
MHe rokasanocb, YTO BMECTE C HUMW B JOM
BOPBAriCs XONO4HbIV BeTep, CAYBLUMI KaK MyLUNHKY
OLLYLLIEHMST MPOLLIION >KU3HM.

YTpom s 4yBCTBOBanN cebsi HeYOTHO, NPY MbICIN,
YTO HY)XHO CMyCKaTbCs K 3aBTpaKy.

MucTtep MepacToyH ¢ cecTpon oba Obinn B
FOCTUHOMN.

OH CTOSAN CNUHOM K OrHI0, B TO BPEMS KaK OHa
HanuMBana 4au.

A nogoLien kK HeMy Nocre CeKyHAHOro
3amMellaTenbCcTBa, U ckasan: - A o4eHb coxarneto, o
TOM, YTO caenan, U, HadewCb, Bbl MEHS NPOCTUTE.

- Pag cnblwaTb 0 TBOEM COXarneHuu, - OTBETUS OH.

- Kak noxuBaeTte, Magam? — cnpocusn s Mucc
MepLaCTOyH.

- boxxe mown! — BOCKNMKHyNa oHa.

— Hapetocb, kaHuKynbl NpoAnATCS He OONro.

Ecnun He cynTaTbh 0QHOro CHaCTNIMBOIO AHS,
nposeAeHHoro ¢ lNerrottn n Mamomn, KaHUKY bl
NPOLLSIN YXXacHO.

CHa4ana s 60nbLUyl0 YacTb BpEMEHM cnaen oaviH B
CBOEW KOMHaTe unn Ha KyxHe c lNerroTTu.

Ho MUCTep MepﬂCToyH Bblpa3nn HeJoBOJIbCTBO, U
MHE NpULnocCb CMOEeThb B rOCTUHOW. f npoBers Tam
MHOrro Hec4acCTHbIX YaCcoB, HE CMe4 LLEBEJIbHYTbCA
NI MOJIBUTb CI10BO.



Slowly the holidays passed.

The morning came when Miss Murdstone said
spitefully: “Here is the last day!” | was not
sorry to go.

The carrier appeared at the gate, and my
mother bent over me to say good-bye.

| kissed her and my baby brother, and | was in
the cart when | heard her calling to me.

| looked out at her standing at the garden gate,
holding her baby up in her arms for me to see.

So |l lost her.

So | saw her afterwards, in my sleep at
school— a silent presence near my bed —
holding up her baby in her arms.

| pass over all that happened at school until my
ninth birthday came round in March.

How well | remember the kind of day it was!

| smell the fog that hung about the place, and
see the breath of the boys smoking in the raw
cold air as they blow upon their fingers and
stamp their feet upon the floor.

After breakfast, one of the masters entered the
schoolroom and said: “David Copperfield is
wanted in the parlour.”

| was expecting a parcel of good things from
Peggotty, and | hurried eagerly enough to the
parlour.

There | found Mr. Creakle sitting at his
breakfast, and Mrs. Creakle with an opened
letter in her hand.

But no parcel.

“David Copperfield,” said Mrs. Creakle, “come
here and sit beside me.

KaHI/IKyJ'IbI MeaneHHO NoAoLUIn K KOHLY.

Hacrtano yTpo, koraa mmcc MepactoyH 3rnobHo
ckasana: - Bot n nocnegHuin aeHb! A yeaxan 6e3
coXxaneHus.

B BopoTax nosiBuncs Bo34mk, Mama CKroHunach
HaJo MHOW 1 NPOM3HEeCcra CrioBa NpPOoLLaHUs.

A nouenosan ee U ManeHbKOro bpaTuka, 1 yxxe cen
B OBYKOJIKY, KOraa ycnblilan ee 30B.

A BbIMAHYI N yBUOEN, YTO OHa CTOUT Yy BOPOT,
npunoaHAB Ha pyKax pe6eHKa, 4YTOObI 4 MOT Ha
HEero rnocMoTpeTb.

Tak 51 ee noTepsan.

MMeHHO NoaToMy OHa MHe BMOCNeACTBMM CHUMNACh
C MnageHueM Ha pykax - 6ecLuyMHbIM NPU3pakoMm y
LLIKOSTbHOM KpoBaTW.

A nponyckato Bce, YTO CNy4Mnoch B LLUKOME A0 AHS
MOEro AeBATUNETHS, HACTYNMBLLErO B MapTe.

Kak xopoLlo 51 TOMHI0, YTO 3TO Obin 3a AeHb!

Owyuwiato TyMaH, HaBUCLUMIA HaZ LLKOSION, BUXY
kny6bl napa, BbinyckaemMble ManbvmLLKaMn B
negsiHon Bo3ayx, Korga OHW NbITaloTCA COrpeTb
AbIXaHMEM pyKK, Tonas Horamu no nosny.

lMocne 3aBTpaka, 0OVH N3 y4nTenen sowlen B
Knacc, u ckasan: - [1asuaga Konnepdunga npocar
NPOWTUN B FOCTUHYIHO.

A oxmnpan NoJ1Iy4nTb NO3JpaBUTESIbHYHO NMOCLIJIKY
ot Merrottn, n c HeTeprneHnem 3a Hewn nocneLuun.

Ho B roctvHOM cugenu nuilb 3aBTpakaBLUNN
muctep Kpukr, n mmccenc Kpukn ¢ OTKpbITbIM
MMCbMOM B pyKe.

Hukakon nocbinky nobnm3ocTy He oKa3anochb.

- Dasuna Konnepdwung, - ckasana rocnoxa Kpukn, -
nogonanm 1 caab PSAOM CO MHOM.



| have something to tell you, child.

When you came away from home at the end of
the holidays, were they all well?” She paused.

“Was your mother well?”

| began to tremble, without knowing why, and
looked at her earnestly, making no attempt to
answer.

“l am sorry,” she said, “to tell you that your
mother is very ill.”

A fog seemed to rise between Mrs. Creakle
and me, and her figure seemed to move in it for
an instant.

My hands began to shake, and | felt the
burning tears run down my face.

| knew what she was going to say, even before
she said it : “Your mother is dead.”

TPEK 05_01 Chapter Five

My Life In London

Mrs. Creakle was very kind to me.

She kept me there all day, and left me alone
sometimes;

and | cried, and wore myself to sleep, and
awoke and cried again.

When | could cry no more, | began to think.

| thought of our house shut up and quiet.

| thought of my little brother, who, Mrs. Creakle
said, was dead too.

| thought of my father’s grave in the
churchyard, and of my mother lying there
beneath the tree | knew so well.

MHe HyXHO, koe-4To Tebe coobLWNTb, ManbiL.

Korga Tbl ye3xan 13 goMa B KOHLe KaHWKyM, BCe
Obinn 3gopoBbl? — OHa caenana nayay.

— TBost Mama xopoLuo cebsa yyscTsoBana?

£ HEMOHATHO NoYemy 3aZpoXar, U Cepbe3HO Ha
Hee NoCMOTpPEr, AaXe He MNblTasiCb OTBETUT.

- MHe o4yeHb Xanb, - ckazana oHa, - HO TBOS Mama
O4YeHb 0onbHa.

Mexxay mHoun n mmuccuc Kpukn kak 6yarto cryctuncs
TyMaH, OHa, Ka3anocb, Ha MFTHOBEHUE B HEM
ncyesna.

Mow pyKkun Hayanu TPSICTUCb, st NOYYBCTBOBAs
Xrydue cnesbl y cebs Ha Lekax.

A 3Han, YTo OHa cobupanachk ckasaTb, eLle 40 TOro
Kak oHa npousHecna: - TBost Mama ymepna!

TPEK 05_01 N'naBa natas

Mos »un3Hb B JloHaoHe

Mwuccuc Kpukn 6bin1a o4eHb obpa Ko MHe.

OHa Becb geHb npogepxara MeHda y cebs, HO
MHOraa yxoawuna, octaBiiaa MEHA OOHOTrO.

A nnakan, n, yToMMBLUUCE OT pbldaHuK, 3ackinan,
3aTeM npockInancs u cCHoBa nrakarn.

Koraga cnes yxe He ocTanoch, s Ha4yan gymaTtb.

[yman o HaweMm Jome, 3aKpbITOM U TUXOM,

0 ManeHbkoMm bpaTuke, KOTOpPbIN, Kak ckasana
muccuc Kpukn, Toxe ymep,

1 O MOrVMe CBOero oTua Ha KnaabuLue, o ToM, Kak
Mama NIeXUT Tam MoJ, Tak XOPOLLIO MHE 3HAaKOMbIM
[lepeBoM.



| left Salem House the next afternoon.

| little thought then that | was leaving it never
to return.

The journey was long and tiring.

When | reached home, the solemn windows of
our house seemed to look blindly upon me like
closed eyes once bright.

| was in Peggotty’s arms before | got to the
door, and she took me into the house and tried
to comfort me.

When the funeral was over, Peggotty came to
me and held my hand and told me how my
mother had become ill and died— “like a child
that had gone to sleep”.

But the idea of my mother as she had been of
late had vanished from me.

| remembered her only as the young mother of
my early memories, who used to dance with
me in the parlour.

| was glad when Peggotty took me with her for
another visit to her brother’s house at
Yarmouth.

Mr. Peggotty and Ham were waiting for us at
the old place,

and nothing could have given me greater
pleasure at that time than the sight of their
honest faces, shining welcome on me.

It was good to escape from my sad home and
to see once more the boat that was a house.

It looked just the same, down to the seaweed
in the blue mug in my bedroom.

But Little Emily had grown and was prettier
than before.

The days passed much as they had passed on

A yexan na Canemckoro [Joma Ha crieayroLmi
AEeHb nocrne nonygHs,

HWKaK He npeanonarasl, YTo 6orblle HMKoraa B
HEro He BEPHYCb.

nyTeLIJeCTBI/Ie ObIN0 gonrum um YTOMUTEJIbHbIM.

Korga mbl nogbexanu K OOMy, ero MpavHble OKHa
CMOTpEeJIn Ha MeHA MEePTBO, Ka3alJloCb, HEKOIrA4a
cnarmne rnasa Hascerga 3akpblJinCb.

A okasancsa B 06baTusax Nerrottu ewe He gonas
A0 OBepu, OHa NpoBefia MeHs B JOM W1 Kak Morna
nocrapanacb yTeLunTb.

Mocne NOXOpPOH MMerroTTn nogowna Ko MHe, B3sana
3ad PYKY, 1 pacCKadalia KaK 3abonena u ymMmepiia Mmod
MaTb — «3acCHYylIla Kak auTa».

Ho To kakon mama 6blina B KOHLE XXN3HW, CTEPIOCH
n3 Moeun namsaTu.

OcTanucb NuLb paHHME BOCMOMUHAHKUS - Korga
OoHa Oblna monoaasi, Kak TaHueBana co MHOM B
FOCTUHOMN.

A ©bin paa, 4to lNerroTT cCHoBa B3sifia MEHS C
cobon k 6paty B ApmyT.

MwucTep lNerrottn n Xam xganum Hac Ha CTapoMm
mecTe.

B 10 BpemMA HM4yero He MorJyio MHe JOoCTaBUTb
bonbluee yaoBOJ1IbCTBUE, YEM B3INA4 Ha UX
YyecCTHble J1nua, cnarLme oT BCTpeyun Co MHOMN.

MpuatHo 6bino cbexaTb U3 CBOEro neyanbHoro
Aoma, 1 elle pas yBuaeTb LOM- JTIOAKY.

B Hem Bce ObIno no-npexHemy, BnrioTb 4O MOPCKUX
BOAOPOCNEN B ronybomn Kpy>Kke B MOEN cnarnbHe.

MpaBaa, Manbiwka AmMunu Beipocna u ctana ewe
Kpacusee.

[H1 Nnpoxoaunu NoYTKU Tak Xe Kak 1 B NPOoLUSIbIn



my previous visit, except that Emily and | did
not wander on the beach together.

She now had lessons to learn and sewing to
do.

The best times were when she sat quietly at
work in the doorway, and | sat on the wooden
step at her feet, reading to her.

It seems to me that | have never seen such
sunlight as on those bright April afternoons;

that | never saw such blue skies, such water,
and such beautiful ships sailing away into
golden air.

On the last day of my visit Peggotty was
married to the carrier, Mr. Barkis, who had
been courting her for some years now.

She stayed in Yarmouth with him, because
Miss Murdstone did not wish her to return to
our house.

| went to see Peggotty’s new home, and a
beautiful little home it was.

There was a room in the roof which was to be
always mine, Peggotty said, and should always
be kept for me in exactly the same state.

| returned home the next morning,

and it was a strange sight to see the house
before me, and to know that there was no face
to look on mine with love or liking any more.

During my absence, Mr. Murdstone had
decided that | should not go back to school—it
was too much expense, he said—and had
arranged for me to go to work in the ware-
house of a firm of wine-merchants in London.

Mr. Murdstone was a partner in the firm, which
was called Murdstone and Grinby’s.

pas, 3a UCKIMIOYEHNEM TOr0, YTO Mbl C AMUMNN He
FYNsinv no Nnsiky BMecTe.

Tenepb en HY>KHO BbINO YYUTb YPOKM M 3aHMMATbLCA
LINTbEM.

JNyywmmm momeHTamum 6binu Te, Korga oHa
TMXOHEYKO Luna y aoBepw, a g cuaen Ha
OepeBAHHON CTyNeHbKe Y ee Hor, YnTas en BCryX.

MHe KaXeTcd, A4 elle HUKorga He syages Takoro
COJIHEe4YHOro cBeTa, Kak B T€ ACHblE alripesibCKne
AHW,

He BMaen Takoro rony6oro Heba, BoAbl, TaKuX
npekpacHbIX kKopabnew ynnbiBaBLLMX B 30/10TUCTYHO
Aanb.

B nocneanuin aeHb moero BusnTta llerrottn
coveTanacb 6bpakom ¢ muctepom bapkncom —
BO34YMKOM, KOTOPbIN YXXe HECKOSIbKO NeT 3a Heto
yxaxusarn.

OHa ocTaBanacb B ApmyTe, Tak kak MUCC
MepacToyH He »xenana 6onblue BUOeTb ee B
HalLuem Jome.

A cxoaun nocMoTpeTb Ha HOBbIM AoM [lerroTTu, OH
oKasarncs ManeHbKUM 1 KpacuBbIM.

Ha yepaake 6bina komHaTa, npegHa3Ha4YyaBLUasics,
Kak ckasana lerrottn, ToNbKO ANst MEHS, KOTopas
Bcerga byaeT xxgaTb MEHS B TOYHO TaKOM Xe Buae.

£ BepHyscst JOMOW Ha criefytoLuee yTpo.

CTtpaHHo 66110 BMAeTb nepea cobon poaHom gom,
3Has!, YTO HUKTO B HEM BOnbLLE HE MOCMOTPUT Ha
MeHs ¢ nNoboBbIO NN XOTA Obl cUMNaTUEN.

Bo Bpems moero otcytcTBus, muctep MepacToyH
peLusi, YTO MHe He3a4yeM BO3BpaLLaTbCs B LLUKOMY
— cKasan: «CnuwkomM MHoro pacxogos». OH
aorosopurcs, YTobbl MeHs B3anun Ha paboTy - Ha
cknapg ogHov U3 oupm ToproBasLLEN BUHOM B
lNoHpowe.

MucTtep MepacToyH 6bin 0gHUM 13 KOMNAHBOHOB
3TOM (bpMbl, UMEBLLEN Ha3BaHMe «MepaCToyH 1
puHON».



He explained to me that | should earn enough
money to buy my food, and he would pay for
my lodging.

So once again | set out, this time for London, in
my old black suit, and with all my clothes
packed in a small box.

| said good-bye to our house and the church,
and watched them grow smaller in the
distance as the coach rushed on to London
and Murdstone and Grinby’s.

The warehouse stood by the water-side.

It was the last house at the bottom of a narrow
street that curved downhill to the river.

It was old, and all its rooms were dirty with the
smoke and mud of the city.

There were three boys working there besides
myself, and our work was to wash and prepare
the bottles for the wine.

We washed and sorted the empty bottles,
stuck labels on the full bottles, put in the corks,
and packed the finished bottles in wooden
boxes.

The work was hard and tiring, but the chief
trouble was the misery and the shame | felt in
my position, and the sense | had of being
without hope in the future.

On the first day, at the dinner hour, | was
called to the main office and introduced to a
stout middle-aged man with no more hair upon
his head, which was a large one, than there is
upon an egg.

His clothes were old and shabby, but he spoke
and acted as though he were a person of great
importance in the world.
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“Ah, Master Copperfield, | hope you are well,

OH 0b6bsacHUN MHe, YTOo A Byay 3apabaTbiBaTb
A0CTaTO4YHO AeHer, 4Tobbl nokynatb cebe eny. OH
OyaeT nnaTuTb TOMBKO 3a XUMbe.

4 cHoBa oTnpasnAncd B nyTb, Ha 3TOT pa3 B
JloHooH, B CTapoM YepHOM KOCTHOME U C
ynakoBaHHbIMU B ManeHbKnn CYHOYK BellaMu.

Monpowancs ¢ HawmMm JOMOM U C LEPKOBLIO, U
CMOTpPEN KakK OHM YMEHbLUATCS, Koraa AnnmkaHc
nomyan meHs B JIoHOOH, Ha BCTpedy ¢ «MepacToyH
n FpUHBU».

Cknag Haxoaurcs NoYTu 4YTo y camom Boabl.

970 6L NocnegHee 34aHne B KOHLE Y3KOM
KPUBOW yIOYKU, AYLLEN NOL YKIOH K peke.

OHo 6bIno cTapbiM, C HeyB6paHHbLIMW KOMHATaMM,
XPaHUBLLUMU KOMOTb U rPsA3b OOMbLLIOro ropoaa.

Co MHon paboTano eLle Tpoe ManbyuLLEK, HaLLEeN
006513aHHOCTbIO ObINO MbITbE BYTLINOK M NOArOTOBKA
NX K npogaxe.

Mbl MbININ M COPTUPOBAnu NycTble OyTbINkK, a
nocne Toro, kak B HUX pasnvBanv BUHO,
NpUKNenBanu spnblkk, 3aTeM 3aKynopueanm
OyTbINKM NPobKaMu 1 ynakoBbIBanv roToBbIf TOBap
B l€PEBSIHHbIE SLLMKMN.

Pabota 6bina Tskenoun 1 BbiMaTbiBaoLWEen, HO
HanbonbllMe CTpagaHus Bbl3bliBanin HUYTOXHOCTb U
MNOCTbIAHOCTb MOEro NOSTIOXKEHUS, OLLyLLEeHME TOro,
4YTO Y MeHs1 He ByaeT byayuiero.

B 06eneHHbIN NepepbiB NepBoro paboyero aHs
MEHS1 Bbl3Banu B rMaBHY0 KOHTOPY W NoaBenu K
TONICTOMY MY)XYMHE CPeaHMX NeT, Ha GONbLUIOM
ronioBe KOToporo 6bin1o He Gonblue BONoc, YeM Ha
anue.

Ha Hem Obina ctapas, noTpenaHHas ogexaa, Ho OH
rosopun un Ben cebs Tak, CNOBHO ABMANCS BaXXHOM
NepcoHou, BNusiBLIEN Ha cyabbbl Mupa.

TPEK 05_02

- A, mactep Konnepdung. Hagetocb, y Bac Bce



sir?” he said.

| said | was very well, and hoped he was.

“l have received a letter from Mr. Murdstone,
with whom | have had some business dealings,
in which he mentions that he desires me to
receive you into a room in my house, which is
at present unoccupied.

Mr. Micawber is my name, and my address is
Windsor Terrace.” He paused.

Then with a smile and in a sudden burst of
confidence he added: “l live there.

| shall be happy to call this evening, and show
you the way there.”

| thanked him with all my heart, for it was
friendly of him to offer to take that trouble.

At eight that evening, when my work was
finished, Mr. Micawber and | walked to our
house, as | suppose | must call it now.

Like him, the house was large and shabby.

He introduced me to his wife and family.

Mrs. Micawber was thin and tired-looking, and
there were four children—a little boy, a little
girl, and twin babies.

My room was at the top of the house, at the
back; small, and with very little furniture in it.

“l never thought,” said Mrs. Micawber, when
she came up, a twin on each arm, to show me
the room, “that it would ever be necessary for
me to take a lodger.

But Mr. Micawber is in difficulties, and | must

XOopoLuo, cap?

— cKa3an OH. 5 OTBeTUI, YTO Tak OHO U eCTb,
no0e3Ho Bbipa3ne Hagexay, YTo Y Hero Toxe Bce B
nopsiake.

- A nony4nn nucbmo ot muctepa MepacTtoyHa, ¢
KOTOpbIM Befy Koe-kakune gena. OH nuweT, 4To
xoten 6bl, 4TobbI A coan BaM KOMHaTY B CBOEM
AOMe, KOTopasi B HacToswee Bpems cBoboaHa.

MeHs 3oByT muctep Mawnkobep, mon agpec -
Bunasopckun 6ynbeap. OH HEMHOro nomonyan,

3aTeM ynblbHyncs, 1 BO BHE3anHoM nopbiBe
AoBepus fobasun: - A xuBy Tam.

Byny cyactnue 3anTn 3a BamMu BEYEPOM, U
nokasaTb Tyaa Aopory.

£ oT Bcero cepaLa ero noénarogapun, NOCKOMbKY
OH NPOSIBUN ApYXXecKoe y4yacTue, B3AB Ha cebs
MVLIHME XMONoThlI.

B BoceMb 4acoB Beyepa, Nocre OKOHYaHUs Moen
paboTbl, Mbl ¢ MucTepoMm Mankobepom Lunn K
Hallemy oMy, KakK, MO-BUANMOMY, S JOIKEH
Tenepb ero HasbiBaThb.

[lom ObIn TakUM e OrPOMHbBIM 1 BETXMM, KaK U ero
XO3IMH.

OH npencTaBui MEHS1 CBOEN XKeHE N CEMbE.

Xygast muccnc Mankobep Bbirnsgena ov4eHb
ycTanomn, psagom ¢ Hel 6b11o YeTBEPO aeTen —
ManeHbKne Manb4Ymk U AeBoYka, U MnageHLbl
Onu3HeLbl.

Mos KoMHaTa Haxogunacb Ha camoM BEpPXY B
3aHen Yactn gomMa, oHa okasaracb O4eHb
ManeHbKoM M MNoYTU NycToun.

- Hukorga He gymana, - ckasana muccuc
Mawkobep, NnoaHABLUAACS NOKa3aTb KOMHATY U
aepxa no 6rnmsHeLy B Kagomn pyke, - YTO MHe
Korga-Hmbyab npugeTca 6paTth xunbua.

Ho y muctepa Marikobepa cenvac 3atpyaHeHus, n



do something to help.”

| soon found out all about Mr. Micawber’s
difficulties.

He was always in debt, but always had a
hundred plans for making money, none of
which were ever successful.

When his creditors came to the house, as they
often did, Mr. Micawber would be full of grief
and anger, and would go to the length (as | was

once made aware by a scream from his wife) of

threatening to cut his throat with a razor.

But within half an hour he would polish his
shoes with great care, and go out singing a
little tune with all the air and confidence of the
richest man in London.

In this house, and with this family, | passed
what little spare time | had.

| provided my own breakfast of bread and milk,
and dined off bread and cheese or a fourpenny
plate of meat, which | bought in the city.

| earned seven shillings a week and | spent it
all on food.

My clothes soon became worn and ragged, |
never seemed to have enough to eat, | was
always unhappy, and | saw no way of escaping
from my misery.

A curious friendship sprang up between me
and the Micawbers, and we were sorry for
each other in our troubles.

Mrs. Micawber sometimes asked me to sell
their books and clothes, when she badly
needed money to buy food for her family.

At last Mr. Micawber’s difficulties came to a
head.

A OOJKHA Kak-TO eMy NOMO4b.

Bckope A y3Han, kakoro poaa 3atpyaHeHus
ncnbiTbiBan muctep Mankobep.

OH nocTosiHHO ObIN B Aonrax, HO Bceraa umen
COTHIO naen, kak 3apaboTtaTb AeHbIN, HX OAHA 13
KOTOpPbIX HE NPMHOCKNA, B KOHEYHOM CYeTe,
joxopa.

Koraa B AOM npuxoannu kpeauTopsbl, a OHK
YacTeHbKo 3arngabiBanu, muctep Marikobep
Ype3BblYaHO Orop4varncs 1 BO3mMyLLancs, 1 rotos
Obln1 caenaTtb BCE YTO YrOAHO - 0 YeM S OgHaXAbI
y3Harn 13 BOMJIs ero XeHbl, KOrga oH yrpoxarn
nepepesatb cebe ropno 6puTBoON.

Ho yxe yepes nonyaca oH yXxe ¢ Benuyaniiemn
TWaTEeNbHOCTbLIO HaTUpan ceoto 0byBb, U LWen
rynatb, Haneeasa Nerkum MOTUBYMK C YBEPEHHbLIM
BWAOM camoro bonblioro 6orates B JlIoHAoHe.

B aTom gome n ¢ aton cemben, 9 NpoBOAMIN BCE
cBoboAHOE BpEMSI, KOTOPOro ObIflo COBCEM
HEMHOrO.

A cbenan Ha 3aBTpak xneb ¢ macnom, a Ha 0befq
nokynasn B ropoge 0ytepbpos ¢ CbipoMm, unm
4YeTbIpPEXNeHCOBYIO Taperky Msica.

MHe nnaTunm cemb LUNNNVHIOB B HEAEN!HO,
KOTOpbIE NOJTHOCTBIO YyXOAWUW Ha efy.

Mos ogexga Bckope cTana NnoHOLWEHHON U
o0TpenaHHoOn, MHEe MOCTOAHHO XOTeNoCb eCTb, U 5
BCe BpeMsi YyBCTBOBar cebsi Hec4acTHbIM, NOTOMY
4YTO He BMAEN HUKakoro cnocoba BeibpaTbea 3
3TOW HULLIETBI.

Mexagy mHon n muctepom Mankobepom BO3HMKNA
AOBOSBbHO CTpaHHasa Apyxba, Mbl HaXo4MNW Apyr B
Apyre covyBCTBME B Hallem obuiem rope.

Mwuccuc Mukosep nHorga npocuna MeHst npogaTb
NX KHUTU 1 ogexay, Koraa ev O4eHb HyXXHbl ObInn
AEeHbIN, YTOObl HAKOPMUTL CEMbIO.

HakoHeu, 3aTpygHeHus muctepa Mankobepa
AOCTUINM KPUTUYECKOWN CTaann.



He was arrested one morning and carried off
to prison for debt.

On the first Sunday he was there | went to see
him and have dinner with him.

He was waiting for me at the gate, and as we
went up to his room he cried very much.

In his most solemn voice he begged me to take
warning from his fate;

to remember that if a man had twenty pounds a
year for his income, and spent nineteen
pounds nineteen shillings and sixpence, he
would be happy,

but that if he spent twenty pounds and
sixpence he would be miserable.

After which he borrowed a shilling from me for
wine, and put away his handkerchief, and
cheered himself up.

| don’t know how the furniture of the Micawber
home came to be sold for the family benefit, or
who sold it, except that | did not.

Sold it was, however, all except the bed, a few
chairs, and the kitchen-table.

Even so, it was not long before Mrs. Micawber
was forced to move into the prison, where her
husband had now secured a room to himself.

| took a small room close to the prison, as | did
not wish to lose touch with my friends.

| led the same secretly unhappy life, and spent
much of my time in visiting the Micawbers, or
wandering about the city streets.

Then there came a day when | heard the good
news that Mrs. Micawber’s relations had
settled her husband’s debts, and that he was
free to leave the prison.

OpHaxabl yTPOM ero apecToBanu u nocagunm B
[AOSTOBYHO TIOPbMY.

B nepBoe e BockpeceHbe A OTNpaBuIics ero
HaBeCTUTb, HamepeBasiCb BMecTe noobenatb.

OH »xgan MeHs y BOpoT. Mbl NOAHSANNUCL B €ro
KoMHaTy, rae mmctep Mankobep cran nponueaTb
cnesbl.

OH TeaTpasbHbIM rOfIOCOM YMOSST MEHS BHATb
NpeaoCTEPEXEHMNIO U HE MOBTOPSATb €ro cyab0Obl;

NOMHUTb, YTO YENOBEK, 3apabaTbiBatoLmi
ABaguaTtb PYHTOB B rog 1 TpaTSaLLnn
AeBATHaguUaTbh PyHTOB, AEBATHAALATb LUWIMHIOB
M WecTb NeHCcoB, byaeT cyacTnus,

Torga Kak Toro, KTo Ha4HeT TpaTuTb ABaauaTtb
beHTOB N WeCTb NeHCOoB, XAOEeT Xallkoe
cyuiectBoBaHue.

Nocne 3Toro oH ogoMmKUN Y MEHA WWITTINHI Ha
BWHO, CnpdTan CBOW NnaTokK, u yTeLwurcs.

£ He 3Hal0, Kak pagm BblXMBaHUSA ceMbl Mebernb
MawnkobepoB okasanacb NPoAaHHON, U KTO ee
npoAan, NoToMy YTO S 3TOro He genarn.

B nome octanuck nuilb KpoBaTb, HECKOJ1bKO
CTynbeB " KyXOHHbIﬁ cron.

Ho 310 He cnacno NonoXxeHwusi, Tak Kak BCKope
muccuc Mankobep Bce paBHO bbina BbIHY>KAEHA
nepeexaTb B TIOPbMY, A€ €€ MyXy NpeLoCTaBNANm
KOMHaTy.

A cHan MalieHbKY0 KOMHaTy HeadarekKo OT THOPbMbl,
MOCKOJ1bKY HE XOTeJ1 TEPATb CBA3U C APY3bAMWN.

A no-npexxHemy He nokasblBars, YTO HECYACTEH,
npoBoasi MHOro BpeMeHn ¢ Mankobepamu nnu
rynsisi no ropoAckMm ynuuam.

HakoHey HacTan AeHb NPUHECLUNA XOPOLLYHO
HOBOCTb — POACTBEHHUKM Muccuc Markobep
onsiaTUIIM OO ee MyXa, U YTO OH MOXET
NMOKVHYTb TIOPbMY.



He now planned to move to Plymouth, where
he hoped to find work, and seemed confident
he would make his fortune.

It was when | saw the Micawbers sitting at the
back of the Plymouth coach and waving their
handkerchiefs as it drove away that an idea
entered my head,

and hardened into a determined purpose.
Once there, it remained there.

| had decided to run away.

| remembered that | had an aunt called Miss
Betsey Trotwood, the same aunt who had been
so angry that | was born a boy and not a girl.

| hoped that perhaps she would pity me, and |
made up my mind to run away and find her.

TPEK 06_01 Chapter Six

| Walk To Dover

There were certain difficulties | had to face.

| did not even know where my aunt was living,

so | wrote a long letter to Peggotty and asked
her if she remembered the address, and
begged her also to lend me half a guinea—
though | did not mention what | was planning to
do.

Peggotty’s answer soon arrived, along with the
half-guinea.

She told me that Miss Betsey lived in a cottage
on the coast near Dover,

and | decided to set out at the end of that
week, and try my fortune with this unknown
lady.

On the Saturday evening, after work, | packed
my clothes in my box, and wrote a direction on

Tenepb muctep Mankobep nnaHnpoBan nepeexaTb
B [numyT, rae Hagesncsa HanTtu paboTy, n, cyas no
BCEMY, ObIn yBEPEH, YTO pasboraTeer.

Korga s yBuaen yganaswummncs lNnumyTtckui
AvnuxaHc ¢ cuasawmmm csagm Makobepamu,
MaLUyLMMW MHE Ha npoLyaHue nnaTtkaMmu, MHe B
ronoBy npuLlna ogHa uaes.

OHa nepepocna B TBepaoe HamepeHune, Kotopoe,
OCbOpMI/IBLIJI/ICb B MOEW ronoee, Tak Tam 1
OCTaJ1oCb.

A pewwnn 6exatb.

BcnomHun, 4to y MeHa ecTb TeTd — beTtcn TpoTByA
- Ta, YTO TaK CUIbHO paccepaunacs, korga s
poOOUICA He OEeBOYKON, a ManbYymMKOM.

A Hageancs, YTo oHa MEHS NoXaneer, U pewunn
OTrnpaBnTbCA Ha ee NOUCKHN.

TPEK 06_01 Nnasa wecTtas

A epny B dysp

Ho MHe npuLLnoch CTOMNKHYTLCS C HEKOTOPbLIMM
TPyOHOCTAMM.

A paxe, He 3Han roe XuBeT TeT,

Nno3TOMY Hanucan gfiMHHoe NncbmMo Merrottn, B
KOTOpPOM cCrpawiunBar, He NOMHUT JIn OHa TeTUH
agpec, npocda ogoimkKnTb MHe NMonrmHen n npm 3Tom
HW CNOBOM He 0OMONBMBLUMCL O CBOEWN 3aTee.

BCKOpe A noJsiy4qun oT Hee OTBET U MOJTTUHEMN.

OHa coobuwmna, 4to mucc betcu xmBeT B JOMUKe
Ha nobepexbe Heaaneko oT [lyepa.

A pelwnn oTnpaBUTLCS B NYTb B KOHLIE HEAENWN U
NoNbITaTb CYACTbS Yy 3TOW HE3HAKOMOW neau.

B cy660Ty Bevepom, nocrne paboTbl, 9 CROXUI
CBOW BELLM B CYHAYK, M HAanMcan agpec Ha KIoyke



a piece of card:

“Master David Copperfield, to be left till called
for, at the Coach Office, Dover.”

This | kept in my pocket ready to put on the box
after | had got it out of the house, and went out
into the street to find someone who would help
me to carry the box to the coach-office.

There was a long-legged young man with a
very little empty donkey-cart, whose eye |
caught as he was going by.

There was something about him that | did not
like very much, but | called to him to ask if he
would help me move my box, which | wanted
taken to the Dover coach-office.

“Do it for sixpence,” he said at once, so | took
him upstairs to the room | was leaving, and we
brought the box down and put it upon his cart.

Now, | was unwilling to put the direction-card
on the box there, in case anyone in the house
should guess what | was doing, and try to stop
me.

| told the young man that | should be glad if he
would wait for a minute when he came to the
end of the street, thinking that | would put the
card on there.

The words were no sooner out of my mouth
than he shot off as if he, my box, the cart, and
the donkey, were all equally mad.

| was quite out of breath with running and
calling after him, when | caught him at the
place appointed.

Being very excited, | tumbled my half-guinea
out of my pocket in pulling the card out.

| put it in my mouth for safety, and had just tied
the card on, when the young man struck me

nnoTHown Bymaru:

«Muctep Oasua Konnepdwung, 4o BoctpeboBaHus,
KOHTOpa NoYTOBbLIX NEPeBO30K, [dyBp».

£ 3acyHyn ero B kKapMaH, 4ToObl cpasy xe
MONOXMWTb Ha CyHAOYK, KaK TONbKO BbIHECY €ro U3
Aoma, U NoLuern Ha ynuuy HanTu Koro-Hnbyap, KTo
cornacuTcs NoOMoYb MHE OTHECTU €ero K NOYTOBOM
KOHTOpE.

Mwumo npoxogmn NMHHOHOMMW MOSI040M YenoBek C
OCJIOM, 3anpsKeHHbIM B NMYCTYHO TENEXKY. A
nomman Ha cebe ero B3rnsaA.

MHe 4YTO-TO B HEM CUSIbHO HE MOHPAaBUIOCh, HO £
BCe Xe obpaTurcs K Hemy ¢ NpocbL6om NoMoYyb
[OCTaBUTb MOW CYHOYK K oTAeneHuto [lyBpckon
KOHTOPBbI.

- Coenato 3a LWeCTUNEHCOBUK, - Cpasy Xe
cornacusicst oH, U 1 NOBeN ero HaBepx, B KOMHaTy
N3 KoTopon cbedxan. Mbl oTHeCn mon 6arax BHU3
N NOrpy3unsn ero Ha Tenexky.

MHe He xoTernocb cHabXxaTb CyHAYK
COMpoBOAUTESILHOW 3anNUCKON BO3ne Aoma, Tak Kak
KTO-HUOYAb 13 XWUNbLIOB MOr JoragaTbCs, YTo S
cobupatock caenaTb M NonblITaTbCA OCTAHOBUTL
MeHs.

A ckasan Mmonoaomy 4YenoBeky, YTo byay paa, ecnu
OH NoAOoXAET MEeHsI MUHYTY B KOHLIE YNuLibI,
HamepeBasiCb NPUMOXWUTb 3aMN1CKy TaMm.

CrnoBa He ycnenu BbineTeTb U3 MOEro pTa, Kak OH
y)Xe nynen 6pocunca Bnepen, kasanocb, 1 OH, 1
CYHAOYK, U Tenexka ¢ 0CNoM OHOBPEMEHHO COLLIMM
c yma.

A 6exan v Kpuyan emy Bcnef, U COBCEM
3anblxarncs, Koraa, HakoHeL, JorHan B
YCNOBMEHHOM MecTe.

£ BbIn 04eHb BO30OYXKAEH, W, BbITACKMBas 13
KapmaHa 3anucky, criy4anHo BbIPOHWUI CBOU
NnonruHewn.

[nsa ny4ywen coxpaHHOCTM S 3aCyHyn UX B pOT, U
TONMbKO 3aKOH4YMI NPUBSA3bIBATL 3anncky, Kak



violently under the chin, and | saw my half-
guinea fly out of my mouth into his hand.

As | fell back, he jumped into the cart, sat upon
my box, and raced off harder than ever.

| ran after him as fast as | could, but | had no
breath to call out with, and should not have
dared to call out now if | had.

| narrowly escaped being run over twenty
times at least, in half a mile.

Now | lost him, now | saw him, now | lost him,
now | was cut at with a whip, now shouted at,
now down in the mud, now up again, now
running into somebody’s arms, and at last
running straight into a lamp-post.

Then, fighting for breath, confused by fright
and heat, | let the young man go where he
would with my box and money.

Panting and crying, but never stopping, | faced
about for Greenwich, which | understood was
on the Dover Road.

It was by this time dark, and | heard the clocks
strike ten as | went along.

But it was a summer night, and fine weather,
and | had no intention of going back to the
warehouse, even though | had only two pence
in my pocket.

| walked on as fast as | could until | happened
to pass a little shop where it was written up
that ladies’ and gentlemen’s clothing was
bought and sold.

| remembered how | had sold clothes for Mrs.
Micawber when she was short of money,

so | went up the next side-street, took off my
waistcoat, rolled it neatly under my arm, and

MONOAOWN YesIoBEK C CUINOWN yaapun MeHa CHU3Y B
YencTb. A yBnaen, kak Mov NOSArMHEN BblfieTaloT
N30 pTa NPSAMO K HEMY B PYKY.

A OTCTYyNnwuI Ha3af, OH NPbIrHYJ1 B TEJIEXKKY, YCElliCA
Ha MOW CYHOYK, 1 NMoMYarca snepen
CTpeMMTeﬂbHeVI, 4YEM paHblLle.

A no6exxan 3a H1UM co Bcex Hor. MHe He xBaTano
AblXaHnA No3BaTb Ha NMNOMOLUb, HO Aaxe eclin Obl 1
MOor, 4 He OCMeEJINIICA Obl 3TO caenartb.

3a nonmMunun MeHs pas aBaauaTth YyTb He
3aaBunu.

BoT 4 notepsn ero u3 Buga, cCHosa ysugen, onatb
noTepsn, NoNyyYun yaap KHyToMm, 3akpudarn, ynan B
rpsidb, OKasarcs B YbUX-TO 0O6BATUSAX, U, B KOHLIE
KOHLIOB, HaneTen Ha poHapHbIN cToNoG.

3atem, xafHo rnotas pTomMm Bo3ayx, Co
CMeLlaHHbIM YyBCTBOM CTpaxa 1 SpocTu, s
MO3BOMMIT MOMIOAOMY YENOBEKY CKPbITbCH C MOUM
CYHOYKOM M AeHbramu.

£ pplwan Kak 3arHaHHas nowagb 1 obnveancs
crnesamu, HO, He OCTaHaBNMBasICb, NOBEPHYI
Kpyrom B HanpasneHun [ puHBMYa, KOTOPbLIN, KaK S
cnblwan, Haxoguncsa no nytu B [lysp.

K TOMY BPEMEHMU yXXe CTEMHEO, A CIiblllall, KakK
Yachbl I'IpO6I/IJ'II/I OecATb.

Ho 6bina neTtHasa HoYb, Noroga crosna
npekpacHasi, 1 1 He cobuparncs Bo3BpallaTbCs Ha
cKnag, HeECMOTPS Ha To, YTO B KapMaHe OblNno Bcero
ABa rneHca.

A kak MoXHO BbicTpee npoasurancs Brnepea, noka
He NpoLLen MUMO MarneHbKOro MarasmHa, Ha
BblBECKE KOTOPOro 6bINo HanMcaHo, YTo Tam
npoAaeTcs U NoKynaeTcs oAexaa Ans fam v
[KEHTINbMEHOB.

A BCNoMHUN, Kak npogasan ogexay Ans MUCCUC
Mawnkobep, koraa oHa 0cobeHHO Hyxxganach B
JeHbrax,

NO3TOMY 3aLlen B Grivkanwnim nepeynok, CHAN
CBOW XWNeT, akkypaTHO ero CBepHyr, B3 noa



came back to the shop door, where the master
of the place was sitting in his shirtsleeves.

“If you please, sir,” | said, “l want to sell this at
a fair price.”

Mr. Dolloby—Dolloby was the name over the
shop door— took the waistcoat into the shop,
held it up against the light, looked at it, and at
last said: “What do you want for this little
waistcoat ?

“Oh, you know best, sir,” | replied timidly.

“l can’t be buyer and seller, too,” said Mr.
Dolloby, “so put a price on it.”

| hesitated.

“Would eighteen pence be—" | started.

Mr. Dolloby handed back the waistcoat.

“l should rob my family,” he said, “if | was to
offer nine pence for it.”
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My circumstances being so very pressing, |
said | would take nine pence for it, and this Mr.
Dolloby gave me, though not without some
grumbling.

| wished him good night, and walked out of the
shop the richer by that sum, and the poorer by
a waistcoat.

But when | buttoned my jacket, that was not
much to worry about.

Indeed, | saw quite clearly that my jacket
would go next, and that | should have to make
my way to Dover in a shirt and a pair of
trousers.

| slept that night in a field close to Salem
House,

MbILLIKY, M BEPHYIICS K ABEPW MarasuHa, y KOTOpo
cugen ero xo3sinH 6e3 nuaxaka.

- byabTe nobesHbl, cap, - obpaTuncsa K Hemy 5, - A
Obl X0TeN NpoaaTth 3TO MO NPUEMIIEMON LiEHE.

— Muctep Jonnobu — uUMeHHO Tak BbIfI0 HanMcaHo
Haa ABEpbIo, OTHEC XMUMEeT B MarasuiH, NogHeC ero K
CBETY, OCMOTpEn, 1, HaKoHeL, cka3an: - Yto Tbl
X0y4ellb 3a 3TOT XUNETULKO?

- O, BaM nyyLue 3HaTb, Cap, - POOKO OTBETU S.

- A1 He mory 6bITb Cpa3y K NokynaTenem u
npogasLOM - cka3an muctep Jonnobu. — Hasosu
CBOIO LIEHY.

A sakonebancs.

- ByneT nu BoceMHaaLaTb NEHCOB... - Hayan
MAMINUTD A.

MucTep Jonnobu TyT e BEepHYNn MHe Xuner.

- A BbIHYXOeH b6yay orpabutb CBO CEMbIO, -
ckasan OH, - NPeaIoXMB 3a Hero AeBsATb NEHCOB.
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A Haxoauncsa B CTONb CTECHEHHbIX
obcTosATenbCcTBax, YTO COrnacuncs Ha geBsiTb
neHcoB, koTopble Muctep [Jonnobu MHe TyT xe
Bblgan, xoTa 6e3 BopyaHusi 4eno He o6oLnNock.

A noxenan emMy CNOKOMHOM HO4N, U BbILLES U3
MarasuHa, pasboraTeB Ha 4eBATb NEHCOB,
NUWKWBLUNCH NMPY 3TOM XuneTa.

Ho, 3acTerHys Ha nyrosuLbl NOXKakK, S PeLns, YTo
He CTOUT NepexnBaTb No 3TOMYy NOBOAY.

KoHeuHO, 8 ACHO NoOHMMan, 4YTo crnegyrowum dyaeT
MOM nNuaxack, n 4yto go [lyspa MHe npuaetcs
pobupaTtbca B pybaluke n Gprokax.

Ty HOuYb 51 npoBen B none Bo3ne Canemckoro
[Noma.



and never shall | forget the lonely feeling of
lying down without a roof over my head.

| slept until the warm beams of the sun and the
ringing of the getting-up bell at Salem House
awoke me.

| crept away as Mr. Creakle’s boys were rising,
and took the long, dusty track which | had first
known to be the Dover Road when | was one of
them.

It was a Sunday, and in due time | heard the
church bells ringing as | walked on;

and | met people who were going to church;

and | passed a church or two from which the
sound of singing came out into the sunshine.

But the peace and rest of a Sunday morning
were on everything except me.

| felt quite wicked in my dirt and dust, and with
my hair falling wildly over my eyes.

| travelled twenty-three miles that day, and
passed the night in the open country, near to a
river.

In the morning, | was very stiff and my feet
were very sore.

When | came to the next town, | sold my jacket
for eighteenpence and spent nearly half of it on
food immediately.

Feeling in better spirits after that, | continued
on my way.

So, for six days, | walked and slept out in the
fields, and came at last to Dover.

My money was all gone; | was hungry, thirsty,
and worn out;

MHe Hukorga He 3abbiTb TO YyBCTBO OAMHOYECTBO,
YTO OXBATMIIO MEHS, KOraa s fiexkan nog OTKPbITbIM
HeboM 6€e3 KpbilKN Hag rofIoBOM.

A NPOCHYICA, pa36y)KeHHbIl7I LUKOJIbHbIM 3BOHKOM
noabemMa, Ha4aB corpeBaTbCA TernsbiMU Niy4amMmu
COJlHua.

Bosicb 6bITb YBMAEHHBIM BOCMUTAHHUKaAMKU MUCTEpa
Kpukna, s gobpancsa 4o ofMHHOW, NblfIbHON
poporu. A ysHarn, 4to oHa BezeT B [lyBp, korga cam
Oblf OAHUM U3 YYEHUKOB.

Bbino BockpeceHbe, B Haaexallee BpeMs
3a3BOHUINN LIEPKOBHbIE KOMNOKOna,

HaBCTpeYy cTanv UaTu noau, cnewmsLlne B
LIePKOBb.

A npowen MMMo Uuepkeun Unn AByxX, ycrbliLlaB
OOHOCKUBLLEECA OTTYyda NEeHne.

Bce 6b1n10 HanoMHEHO MMPOM U NMOKOEM
BOCKPECHOrO YTpa, 3a UCKITIIOYEHNEM MEHSI.

£ yyBcTBOBan cebs CKBEPHO, OTTOrO YTO Obin
FPSA3HBIM U MbINbHBLIM, C NaJaLWMMM Ha rnasa
CnyTaHHbIMM NPAASAMU BOSOC.

B ToT AeHb g npolwen Asaguath TpY MUNKU, U
NMPOBEN HOYb B OTKPLITOM MNone, PsSaoM C PEKOW.

YTpom Teno 6bIno Kak AepeBsHHOE, HOrM Bonenu.

Jo6paBLunce fo crieaytoLero ropoaa, s NepebIM
AenoM npojan cBoi Nuakak 3a BoceMHaauaTb
MEeHCOB, NOMOBMHY M3 KOTOPLIX TYT )€ NoTpaTu Ha

eny.

HemHoro nosecenes, A CHOBa NPOAOIIKUIN CBOWA
nyThb.

A wen wecTtb gHEeW, OCTaHaBNMBAAChb HA HOYNEr B
nonsx, n, B KOHLE KOHLOB, gobpanca ao [lyepa.

Mowu geHbrM 3aKOHYMNUCh, 9 ene weBenusi Horamm
OT yCTalioCTtun, ymupagd ot rofioga n Xaxmnbl.



my shirt and trousers were stained with heat
and grass; my hair had known no comb or
brush since | left London.

My face, neck, and hands were burned a dark
brown by wind and sun.

From head to foot | was powdered white with
chalk and dust.

| began to ask people if they knew my aunt and
could tell me where she lived.

Most of them would not help me, but made
jokes about my aunt and my appearance; they
thought, | am sure, that | was only a beggar.

At last | met with a coach driver, who knew my
aunt and told me her house was on the cliffs.

He also gave me a penny, with which | bought
a loaf of bread.

| ate it gladly, then walked on a good way until |
saw some houses before me,

and went into a little shop and asked: “If you
please, in which house does Miss Trotwood
live?”

There was a young woman in the shop, buying
rice.

She turned round quickly and looked at me in
some surprise.

“Why do you want to see my mistress, boy?”
she asked.

| replied: “l want to speak to her, if you
please.”

“To beg of her, you mean,” said the young
woman, looking at my torn and dirty clothes.

Py6aluky 1 Bptokm nokpbiBanu NaTHa nota n Tpasbl,
BONOCHI HE BUAENWN pacyeCKun C TeX Nop, Kak s
NOKWHYI JIOHAOH.

JNvuo, Wwes n pykn ObINK TEMHLIMKM OT 3arapa u
o6BeTPUNUCH.

£ ¢ ronoBbl 4O HOr BbIN Kak Nyapor obcbinaH
©enbIM Menom 1 Nbinbto.

A Hayan cnpawmBaTth y Nlogen, 3HaroT NI OHU MO
TETIO, U MOrYT N CKasaTb, r4e OHa XUBET.

BonbLMHCTBO 13 HUX HE 3aX0Tenu NoMoraTb MHe,
NNLWb OTNYCKanu WyTOYKM OTHOCUTENbHO TETU U
MOEeWN BHELUHOCTWN, HAaBEPHSIKa AyMasi, YTO 51 MPOCTO
HULLMIA nonpoLuanka.

HakoHeL MHe BCTpeTuncs kyvyep AvnmxaHca,
KOTOpbI 3HAN MO TETHO U cKasar, YTo ee A0M Obin
Ha yTecax.

OH Takke gan MHe NeHHWU, Ha KOTopoe s Kynun
cebe 6ynky.

Ac paaocCTbio ee Cbenl, N 3aTeM AOBOJIbHO A0S0
wen, npexage 4yem ysuaen snepenn goma.

3angsa B naBky, s cnpocun: - byabTe nobesHsbl,
CKaXuTe noxkanymcra, B KakoM AOMe XNBET MUCC
TpoTBYA?

B naBke Oblina Mosnoaan XXeHuwunHa, NnokynasLas
puc,

OHa 6bICTpo 06epHynach, U yANBNEHHO HA MEHS
nocmoTpena.

- 3auyeMm Tbl x04eLlb BUAETH MO XO3SINKY,
Marnb4mnK? — cnpocuna oHa.

Ha uto a otBeTUn: - A xoten 6bl C HEN NOroBOPUTh,
€CIN MOXXHO.

- Tbl UMeellb B BUAY NONPOCUTL YTO-HUOYAb, -
cKkasana morofas XXeHLuHa, rnaga Ha Moo
rPsI3HY0, MOPBaHHYO oaexay.



“Oh, well, you may follow me if you like.

I’m going back to her house now.”

| needed no second telling.

| followed the young woman, and we soon
came to a very neat little cottage with a garden
full of flowers.

“This is Miss Trotwood’s house,” said the
young woman.

“Now you know—and that’s all I’ve got to say.”

With that, she hurried into the house as if to
shake off all responsibility for my appearance
there.

| stood at the gate in my torn clothing and
broken shoes, and | did not dare go to the
house and ask to see the terrible aunt of whom
| had heard so much.

| was on the point of creeping off, to think what
| had best do next, when | saw a tall proud-
looking lady come out of the house, wearing an
apron and gardening-gloves, and carrying a
long knife in her hand.

| knew her at once to be Miss Betsey, for she
came marching out of the house exactly as my
poor mother had so often described her
marching up our garden path at home.

“Go away!” she cried, shaking her head and
waving her knife at me.

“Go away!

No boys allowed here!”

| watched her, with my heart in my mouth, as
she marched to a corner of the garden and
bent down to dig up some little root there.

Then, filled with a kind of despair, | went

— Hy, 410 Xe, ecnu xoyeLlb, MOXeLLb NONTK 3a
MHOMW.

A cenyac ngy obpatHo Kk ee JoMmy.

MHe He Hy»xHO ObIno NpeanaraTb ABaXxabl.

A nowen Bcnep 3a XXeHWWHON, U BCKOpe oKasarncs
Y YUCTEHBLKOro AOMUKA, PSAOM C KOTOPbIM Obin cag
NOJIHbIN LIBETOB.

- 3710 AoM mucc TpoTByA, - Ckasana monoaas
YKEHLLMHA.

- Tenepb Tbl 3HaelWb ero... 1 3To BCe, 4TO 4 MOry
caenartb.

C aTumun cnoBamu, OHa nocneLumna B AoMm, Kak
OyaTo xoTena nockopee CHATb ¢ cebs
OTBETCTBEHHOCTb 32 MOE NOSABIIEHNE TaM.

A cToan y BOpOT B pBaHOM ofexae u
pasBanueatoLmxca balimakax, He CMes BONTU B
AO0M 1 NONPOCUTb YBUAETLCH CO CBOEN YXXaCHOMN
TeTen, 0 KOTOPOMW Tak MHOrO chblLwarn.

A yxxe cobupancs petuposaTbcs, 1 06aymaTb, Kak
ny4lle BCEro nocTynuTb, Koraa yBuaen BbiCOKYHO,
HagMEHHYI0 gaMy, BbllleaLyto U3 goma B dapTyke
N cagoBbIX NepyaTkax, C AfTMHHbIM HOXOM B PYKeE.

£ cpaay e noHsn, 4To 310 Mucc betcn, notomy
YTO OHa LUMNa TOYHO Tak Xe, Kak nokasbiBana mMosi
0eaHas MmaMoyka, YacTeHbKO N3obpaxas kak MUcc
Betcu, BbilwarMBaeT No Hawen cagoBon JOPOXKKE.

- Yxogu! - KPUKHYJIa OHa, Ka4dad rofioBom n
pa3maxmBaad HOXOM.

- Mpoub!

Hukakux manbymiLek B Moem gome!

A Tpycnueo npocnegun, Kak oHa gowarana oo
yrna caga, u, HarHyBLUMCb, CTana BblkanblBaTb
KaKoW-TO KOPELLIOK.

3artem, B NOpbIBE OTYASHUSA, TUXO NOAOLLEN K HEW,



quietly in and stood beside her, touching her
with my finger.

“If you please—" | began.

She started and looked up.

| felt my face burn as | looked into her eyes.

“If you please, aunt,” | said,

“| am your nephew, David Copperfield.”

“Oh, Lord!” said my aunt, and sat down flat on
the garden path.
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Chapter Seven

My Aunt

For a moment we stared into each other’s
eyes, and then words began to tumble out of
my mouth.

“l am David Copperfield, and you came to see
my mother just before | was born.

I’ve been very unhappy since she died and I’'ve
run away to you.

| was robbed when | started out, and I’ve
walked all the way from London,

and | haven’t slept in a bed since | began the
journey.”

| made a movement of my hands, intended to
show her my ragged state and to prove how
much | had suffered,

and then, because | felt so tired and unhappy,
the tears started from my eyes.

My aunt still sat on the path, staring at me in

BCTal pAaAnoom, n OOTPOHYNCA A0 Hee nanbueM.

- Noxanyncra, - Havan 1.

OHa B3gporHyna v nogHsna rofnosy.

A 3ariidHyn B ee rnasa un rnovyBcTtBoBalsl, Kak
BCIbIXHYJ10 MO€ Jinuo.

- Moxanywncra, TeTs, - ckasan 1.

- A Baw nnemanHuk [asua Konnepdpuna.

- O lNocnoau! — BOCKNMKHYyMa TeTs, U NIOXHynach
Ha cagoBYH JOPOXKY.

TPEK 07_01

[(maBa cegbmasn

Moga TeTt4

MbI cekyHOy CMOTpenu Apyr Apyry B rnasa, 3aTtem s
3aroBopwuI, 3axnebbiBasicb CrioBamu.

- A Oesung Konnepdwuna, Bbl Npuesxanu noBngatb
MO MaMy A0 MOEro pOXAeHUS.

MHe ObIN10 04eHb NNOXO0, NOCIE TOro Kak OHa
ymepna, u g pewumn ybexartb K BaMm.

MeHsi cpasy >xe orpabunu, 1 9 Wwen croga NeLKkoMm ¢
camoro JloHgoHa.

£ HK pasy He cnan B NOCTeNu ¢ Hayana nyTu.

£ pasBen pykamu, 4ToObl NoKasaTb CBOM
obopBaHHbI B4, B JOKa3aTeNbCTBO
nepeHeceHHbIM CTpadaHusIM.

3aTem, 4yBCTBYS Ce0sl yCTanbiM U HECHACTHbLIM,
3annakarn.

TeTs Tak 1 cnaena Ha 4OpPOoXKKe, U3YMIEHHO Ha



astonishment, until | began to cry.

Then she rose in a great hurry, took hold of my
arm, and pulled me into the parlour,

where she pushed me into a chair and stood
looking at me as | wept, saying over and over
again: “Mercy on us!

| can’t believe it!” After a time she rang the
bell.

“Janet,” she said, when the servant came in,
“tell Mr. Dick that | wish to speak to him.”

Janet looked a little surprised to see the
ragged boy who had followed her seated in the
parlour, but went off on her errand.

My aunt walked up and down the room until
Janet returned with a pleasant-looking
gentleman who had a round red face and a
grey head of hair.

“Mr. Dick,” said my aunt, “you have heard me
mention David Copperfield?

Well, this is his boy—his son.” “His son?” said
Mr. Dick.

“David’s son? Indeed!” “Yes,” went on my aunt.

“He tells me that he has run away.

Now, what shall | do with him?”

“What shall you do with him?” said Mr. Dick,
scratching his head.

“Ah, yes! Do with him?” “Yes,” said my aunt
with a solemn face.

“Come! | want some good advice.”

“Why, if | were you,” said Mr. Dick, considering

MeHA yCTaBUBLLUNCbL, NOKa He yBMAaesna Mmou cneabl.

Toraa oHa TOPONMMBO NOAHSAMNACk Ha HOTW,
cxBaTuIia MeHs 3a NIOKOTb, U NnoTaluna B
FOCTUHY!IO,

rae, TONKHYB B Kpecno, CTosi CMOTpena Ha Mou
pblaaHns, MOBTOPSASA CHOBA U CHoBa: - boxe
MuocepaHbIn!

He mory B aT0 noBeputb! Yepes kakoe-To Bpems
TeTs NO3BOHUMA B KONMOKOJSTbYUK.

- [IxaHeT, - ckazana oHa, Korga BoLuna ClnyXaHka, -
yBeaoMmnuTe Mmcrtepa [unka, 4To 5 XXenar C HUM
NMoroBopuTb.

Ta, noxoxe, CUIbHO yaMBUNach, yBUAEB
yBsi3aBLUErocsi 3a Her obopBkLILa B FOCTUHON, HO
OTNpaBunach BbINOMHATb MOPYYEHUe.

Tets Mepuna KOMHaTy waramu, rnoka He sepHyJsiacb
[kaHeT B ConpoBOXOEHUN NMPUATHOIO rocrnogunHa ¢
KpyrinbIM KpaCHbIM JTULIOM U KOMHOW cefbiX BONOC
Ha roJioBe.

- Muctep Auk, - obpatmnack K Hemy TeTs, - Bbl
cnblwanun ot MmeHsa o [lesnae Konnepdowunae?

XOopoLLOo, 3TOT Manb4uK - ero cbiH. - CbiH? —
BOCKINUKHYN muctep [uk.

- CbiH 1oBnaoa? B camom gene? - [a, -
noaTBepavna TeTs.

- OH roBopuT, 4TO YyBEXKan.

W, 4TO MHe npukaxeTe ¢ HAM genaTb?

- MpukaxeTe genaTb? — 03a4a4eHHO Nepecnpocusn
muctep Auk.

- Ax, pa! Yto gpenatb ¢ HUM? - VIMEHHO TakK, -
ckasana TeTs C Ba)KHbIM BUAOM.

— Ckopeit xe! MHe Hy)XeH XopoLuuni CoBeT.

- Hy, Ha Bawem mecTe, - Havyan muctep [uk,



and looking vacantly at me, “l should—" The
sight of me seemed to give him an idea.

His face brightened, and he added, “l should
wash him!”?

“An excellent idea!” cried my aunt.

“Janet—heat the bath!”

The bath was a great comfort and helped take
some of the stiffness out of my limbs.

When | had bathed, | dressed myself in a clean
shirt and trousers that belonged to Mr. Dick.

What sort of odd bundle | looked | don’t know,
but | felt a very hot one.

| sank down into a deep comfortable chair and
slept until dinner-time came round.

We dined off roast chicken, which, of course, |
enjoyed very much, though all the time | was
anxious to know what my aunt was going to do
with me.

She ate her dinner in silence, except when she
occasionally fixed her eyes on me and said:
“Mercy upon us!” which did nothing to relieve
my anxiety.

After dinner she asked me many questions
about myself and my mother.

When | had told her the whole story, she
turned to Mr. Dick and said, “Mr. Dick, | am
going to ask you another question.

What shall | do with this boy now?”

“David’s son?” said Mr. Dick, looking very
wise.

“Oh! Yes! Do with—I should put him to bed.”

paccesiHHO CMOTPSA Ha MEHS, YTO-TO NPUKUAbIBas y
cebs B ronose, - 1 6bl... - Mo B1g, no-sngumMmomy,
HaTOJSIKHYN €ro Ha MbICIlb.

JTnuo o3apunocs ynbibkon, 1 oH ckasan: - A 6bl ero
oTMbIn!

- MpeBocxogHas naes! — KpUkHyna TeTs.

— [>kaHeT, NpUroToBbTE ropsiyyto BaHHY

BaHHa meHs ycnokowuna, n nomMorna n3daBnTbCs OT
CKOBaHHOCTW BO BCEM TeJl€E.

MckynasLwimncs, 9 Hagen YncTyto pybatuky n 6proku,
npuHagnexasLime muctepy [uky.

He 3Hato, Kak 1 Bbirnsgesn B 3ToM HEOObIYHOM
YTSSHYTOM 1 NOAOrHYTOM Hapsae, HO YyBCTBOBas 4
cebs npekpacHo.

A norpyauncs B rnybokoe Msirkoe Kpecro, v YCHyr,
He CTaB A0XMAATbCs YXKMHa.

Ha y>XuH 6bI51 )xapeHbIn LbINfEHOK, KOTOPbIN,
AOCTaBuUN MHe Hemaroe yooBOSIbCTBUE, HE CMOTPS
Ha TO, YTO MHe BCe BpeMS He Tepnernoch y3HaTb,
4YTO TEeTA cobupaeTcs Co MHOW AenaTb.

OHa ena monya, NuLlb BpemMsi OT BpEMEHM
yCTpeMmsnana Ha MeHs B3rnsig, U rosopuna: -
Momunyn Hac, Nocnogu! — 4TO HUKaK He
yMeHbLano moero 6ecnokoncraa.

lMocne yxuHa oHa 3agana MHe yrMy BonpocoB 060
MHE 1 MOen Mmame.

Korga s pacckasan en Bce 4YTO Mor, OHa
noBepHynacbk K muctepy [uky u ckaszana: - Muctep
[uK, 51 cCHOBa x04y Bac CNpOCUTb.

Yto Tenepb MHe genatb € 3TMM Marb4MKOM.

- C cbiHOM [J3Bnaa? — ¢ rnyboKOMbICIIEHHBIM
BMAOM cnpocun muctep Juk.

- Ax! [la! Cpenanre....A 6bl ynoxun ero cnatb.



“An excellent idea!” cried my aunt.

“Janet, if the bed is ready we’ll take him up to
it.”

The room they gave me was a pleasant one at
the top of the house,

looking out over the sea, on which the moon
was shining brilliantly.

When | was left there, | heard them lock my
door on the outside as if my aunt suspected
that | made a habit of running away and was
taking care to see that | should still be there in
the morning.

| remember how | thought of all the lonely
places where | had slept under the night sky,
and how | prayed that | might never have to do
it again.

| remember how | seemed to float away along
that path of moonlight on the water, far, far
away into the world of dreams.
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At breakfast next morning my aunt told me
something about Mr. Dick—something that
proved to me the goodness of her heart.

Mr. Dick, it seemed, was held by his family to
be quite mad, and his brother had wanted to
have him shut away in a madhouse.

“So | stepped in,” said my aunt, “and made him
an offer.

Your brother’s sane, | said, a good deal more
sane than you are, or ever will be.

Let him have his little income, and come and
live with me.

| am not afraid of him, | am not proud, | am
ready to take care of him, and shall not ill-treat
him as some people have done.

- OTnnyHas naes! - BOCKNUKHyna TeTs.

- [I>xaHeT, ecnn nocTenb rotoBa, AaBanTe OTBEAEM
€ro HaBepxX.

KomHaTa, KoTopyo OHM MHe BblAENUNN, OKa3anach
OYeHb MUIION U pacnonaranacb Ha camom Bepxy.

OHa 6bina ¢ Bnaom Ha Mope, KoTopoe oceellana
sapKas nyHa.

A octancs oguH, yCIiblllaB KaK TeTA 3anepria
ABepb Ha KIo4, peLunB no3aboTuTbCs O TOM,
4yTOObI A HUKyda 00 yTpa He Aaencd, BuanMo
nonaras, 4to y6eraTb — MO4 MNMpuBbIYKa.

A nomHto, Kak gyman 060 Bcex rnyxmx mecrax, B
KOTOPbIX MHE MPULLIIOCL HOYEBATbL NO4 OTKPbITHIM
HebOoM, 1 KaK MONUICS O TOM, YTOObI CO MHOW
OonbLUe HUKOrga Takoro He Cry4mnoch.

MomHto, kKak cMOTpPen Ha Boay, U, kKa3anoch,
ynnbiBan no nyHHom OOpoXKe, yaanssicb Bce
Aanblle 1 aanblle B MUP CHOB.
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Ha cnepnytouiee yTpo, 3a 3aBTpakoM, TETH
pacckasana MHe Koe-4To 0 MucTepe [uke — 1o, YTo
noaTBEpPAMIIo 4OOPOoTy ee ayLun.

OkasbiBaeTcs, Muctepa [luka cuntanm B cEMbe
HEeHopManbHbIM, 1 ero 6paT peLwun ynpstaTtb ero B
cymacuweunn gom.

- I'IoaTomy A BMellanachb, - CKka3ara 1eTd, - 1
caenana emy npennoxeHue.

«Balwu 6paT B 3gpaBomM yme, - ckasana 4, - OH
HaMHOro pasymHee, YeM Bbl €CTb Cenyac unm
korga-nubo bynere.

[anTte emy HebonNbLION [OX04, MYCTb OH XXUBET B
MOEM AioMe.

A ero He 6otocb, 4 He cnecuBa, rotoBa 3ab0TUTbLCS
0 HeMm, 1 He Byay Cc HUM Tak AypHO obpawaTtbes,
KaK HEKOTOpbLIE NoaN».



After a good deal of argument,” said my aunt,
“| got him; and he has been here ever since.

He is the most friendly creature in existence;
and as for advice!— No one could be more
sensible!”

Having told me all this, she kept looking at me
in a thoughtful manner as if | were an immense
way off, instead of being on the other side of
the small round table.

When | had finished my breakfast | looked up
and met her sharp, bright eyes fastened on my
face.

“l have written to him,” she said.

“To—7?” “Mr. Murdstone.

| have sent him a letter and told him where you
are.”

“Shall | have to go back to him?” | asked in a
trembling voice.

“l don’t know,” said my aunt.

“We shall see.” My spirits sank under these
words, but my aunt sent me upstairs to talk to
Mr. Dick.

In one corner of his room there was a very
large kite which he had made, and he
promised to take me out to fly it as soon as |
had some proper clothes.

Next day, still bundled in my curious clothing, |
sat counting the time, and waiting for the light
of the gloomy face that | disliked above all
others.

It was late in the afternoon before Janet
entered to announce the arrival of Mr. and Miss
Murdstone.

“Shall | go away, aunt?” | asked, trembling.

“No! Certainly not!” said my aunt, with which

Mocne gonroro cnopa, - ckasana TeTs, - 1 ero
rnorny4unna, ¢ Tex rop OH 30€ECh U XUBET.

3710 camoe 6e306mMaHOE co3aaHne N3 BCEX XUBbIX
CyLLecTB, U, YTO KacaeTcs coBeTa... HMKkTo He gact
ero nyuJwe, yem oH!

CkasaB 370, OHa 3ayM4M1BO Ha MeHs cMoTpena,
Kak OyaTo S He cuaen HanpoTuB, 3a TEM Xe
KPYrrbIiM CTONMKOM, a8 HaXoAurcs rae-To Aaneko,
Ha OrPOMHOM PaCcCTOSHUM OT Hee.

A 3aKoHYMN 3aBTpaKaTb, U, NOOHAB roryioBy,
BCTpeTuncd ¢ npoHunuaTtesibHbIM B3rnidgom ee
ACHbIX a3, HEOTPbIBHO HAa MeHA MmaaeBLunX.

- A Hanucana emy, - ckasana oHa.

- Komy? - Muctepy MepacTtoyHy.

Mocnana emy NMcbMoO, Hanucae, rae Tbl.

- MHe npunaeTca K Hemy BepHyTbCﬂ? = ApoXxawnm
roJ1I0COM Cripocuin 4.

- A He 3Halo, - oTBETUNA TETS.

— MocmoTpum. MNocne 3TMX CNOB MOe HAacCTpoeHNe
pe3ko yXyALINOoCh, U TETS OTNpaBuia MeHs
HaBepX NOroBOpuUTbL C MUCTEPOM [INKOM.

B yrny ero komHatbl 6611 60nbLion 6yMaxHbIn
3mMen, caenanHbin um cammm. OH noobewan B3ATb
MeHsi ¢ cobon, korga OyaeTt 3anyckaTb ero, kak
TONbKO Y MEHS MNOSIBUTCA HOpMaribHasi ogexaa.

Ha cnegyowmin oeHb, BCe B TOM Xe YyaAHOM
oAesHuUn, 9 cugen, cyuTast MUHYTbI, oXXuaas
NosIBIEHNS MPaYHOro nmua, HeNpusaTHEE KOTOPOro
He ObIno Ha cBeTe.

YXe noyTn HacTynun Bedep, Kkorga sowna [bkaHeT,
coobwuTb 0 Npmesae mucrtepa n mmcc MepacrtoyH.

- MHe ynTu, TeTa? — cnpocun 4, gpoxa.

- HeT! KoHeuHo e, HeT! — BOCKNMKHya oHa, u,



she pushed me into a corner and fenced me in
with a chair as if it were a prison.

Mr. Dick sat near by as if he were some sort of
guard set to keep watch over me.

From this position, | saw Mr. and Miss
Murdstone enter the room.

Mr. Murdstone shot one dark and threatening
look in my direction, then turned to my aunt
and said: “Miss Trotwood?”

“Yes,” said my aunt with a sharp look.

“You are the Mr. Murdstone who married the
widow of my nephew, David Copperfield?” “I
am,” replied Mr. Murdstone.

“After receiving your letter, | decided to come
and see you myself.

This unhappy boy here, who has run away from
his friends and the work | provided for him, has
caused me a great deal of trouble.

He is sullen and bad-tempered, and itis
impossible to correct his vices.

My sister and | both feel that we should make
this clear to you at once.”

“Of all the boys in the world,” put in Miss
Murdstone, giving me a glare, “l believe that
this boy is the worst.”

“Indeed!” said my aunt. “Well, sir?”

“l have my own ideas,” went on Mr. Murdstone,
“as to the best way of bringing up a wicked boy
like this.

| found him a good position in an honest
business in which | have some interest, but
that does not please him.

3aTosikaB MEHS B Yrorl, 3aropoauna CrvHKon cTyna,
kak Oy4To nocaguna B THOPEMHYH KaMepy.

MwucTep Ouk cen pssigom, UCMNOSTHASA Porb
OXpaHHUKa.

C aToro mecTa a1 1 BUAen, kak MUCTep 1 MUCC
MepAacToyH BOLINN B KOMHATY.

Muctep MepacTtoyH 6pocun TsKenbin,
yrpoXxaroLLmm B3rnsag B MO CTOPOHY, W,
NOBEPHYBLUUCH K TeTe, cnpocun: - Mucc TpoTteya?

- [la, - otBeTUNa TETH, oaapuB €ro KoJio4mm
B3rfi440M.

— A Bbl, Nonarato, TOT cambin MucTep MepacToyH,
YTO XXEHUIICS Ha BOOBE MOEro NNEMSAHHUKA,
Hasuaa Konnepdunga? - ToT cambin, - oTBETUN
muctep MepLCTOyH.

= HOJ'IyL-IVIB BaLle nNnMcbmo, 4 peLwuns JindHO C BaMu
noBmnaaTbCA.

OTOT 3M10M0MAyYHbIA MarnbynLLKa, yoexasLumii ot
CBOWX Apy3en 1 paboTbl, KOTOPYIO 1 eMy NOAbICKar,
AO0CTaBWUN MHE MaccCy HEMpUATHOCTEN.

OH 3aMKHYT 1 3no6eH, 1 UCNPaBUTb €ro NOPOKK
HEBO3MOXHO.

Mbl c cecTpol peLumnnu, 4to ByaeT nyylle, ecrnv Ml
cpasy e AafuM BaM MOHSATb C KEM Bbl UMEETE
aeno.

- N3 Bcex manb4mkoB B Mupe, - BMeLLanacb M1UCcC
MeppacToyH, ogapus MeHs B3rnagom, - 8 nonarato,
OH XyALUNA.

- B camom gene? — cnpocuna Tteta. — N 4to xe,
cap?

- Y MeHs1 eCTb CBOM COOOpaxeHus, - TPOAOIHKNN
muctep MepacToyH, - Kak nydlle Bcero BoCnutatb
TaKoro MCMOPYEHHOro Marnbymnka, Kak OH.

A Hawen eMy XOpoLUY OOMKHOCTb B MOYTEHHOM
dompme, C KOTOPOW cam Bely Koe-Kakue agena, Ho
370, OKa3blBaeTCH, EMY HE MOAXOOUT.



Oh, no! He runs away from it, and comes here
in rags to ask for your help, Miss Trotwood.

Not only that—" “One moment,” said my aunt,
lifting a hand.

“About this honest business first

—if he had been your own son, you would have
put him to it just the same, | suppose?”
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“If he had been my brother’s son,” said Miss
Murdstone, “his character would have been
quite different, | am sure.”

“Or if his mother had been alive, he would still
have gone into this honest business, would
he?” said my aunt, looking at Mr. Murdstone.

“l am sure,” said Mr. Murdstone coldly, “that
Clara would never have argued with my sister
or myself.”

“Poor Clara!” said my aunt.

“And what have you got to say next?” “Merely
this, Miss Trotwood,” he returned.

“l am here to take David back—to bring him up
as | think proper and to deal with him as | think
right.

| am not here to make any promises as to how |
shall treat him.

You may have some idea of helping him, but |
must warn you that if you step in between him
and me now, you must do it for ever.

| am here to take him away.

Is he ready to go?

If he is not, my doors are shut against him from

Kak xxe! OH y6eraeT oTTyaa, n aBnseTcs cioaa B
NOXMOTbSIX, MPOCUTL Y BaC NOMOLLN, MUCC
TpoTtBya.

W He Tonbko aT0... - [lorogute, - npepBana ero
TETs, NOAHSB PYKY.

— CHavana noroBopum 06 3TOM NOYTEHHOM oUpMeE.

MNonarato, ecnu 6bl 3TO ObIN Balwl COOCTBEHHbIN
CblH, Bbl Obl YCTPOUIIM €r0 Ha TY € AOSMPKHOCTb?
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- Ecnun 6b1 310 ObIN CbIH MOEro 6paTa — ckasana
mucc MepacToyH, - y Hero, HECOMHEHHO, Obi Obl
COBCEM Apyron xapakrep.

- Inn, ecnun 6bl ero maTtb 6bina »XmBa, oH Obl Takke
paboTan B 3TON NOYTEHHOM oMpMe, HE Tak NMn? —
cnpocuna TeTs, rnaga Ha muctepa MepactoyHa.

- A yBepeH, - xonogHo ckasan muctep MepaCToyH,
- yTo Knapa Hukoraa 6kl He cTana ocnapveaTb MoOe
pelueHne, Unu peLleHne Moen cecTpbl.

- begHas Knapa! - ckazana tets.

— YT0 eLle Bbl HAMEPEHbI MHE COOBLLNTL? - TONLKO
370, Mucc Tpoasyd. — OTBETUI OH.

- A npuexan, 4tobbl 3abpaTb [Jasuaa obpatHo —
BOCNUTaTb ero nogobarLwmm, ¢ MOen TOYKK
3peHus, obpasom, n Bectn cebsi ¢ HAM Tak, Kak, s
cumTalo, Hy>XHbIM.

A 3pecbk He ans Toro, YTobbl JaBaTh obewaHns o
TOM, Kak 9 Byay ¢ Hum obpallaTbes.

Bbl, BUAMMO, HaMepeHbl eMy MOMOYb, HO S JOIKEH
npeaynpeauTb Bac, YTO eCnv Bbl BCTaHETe cevac
MeXay MHOW 1 HUM, Bbl OCTaHETECb TaM HaBceraa.

A npuexan, Ytobbl yBE3TH €ro.

OH rotoB exaTb?

Ecnu HeT, ¢ 3TOM MUHYTLI ABEPU MOEro AoMa ans



this moment on.

He must come now— or never!”

My aunt had listened to all this with close
attention, sitting up straight in her chair, with
her hands folded on her knees, her eyes fixed
on the speaker.

Now she turned to me.

“David,” she said, “are you ready to go with Mr.
Murdstone?” “Oh, no!” | cried.

“They don’t like me and they’ve never been
kind to me.

They made my mother unhappy about me, and
when | lived with them | was more miserable
than anybody could believe.

Please, please, let me stay here with you!”

“Mr. Dick,” said my aunt, turning to that
gentleman, who had sat silent all this time,

“what shall | do with this child?”

Mr. Dick considered, hesitated, brightened,
and answered:

“Have him measured for a suit of clothes at
once.”

“An excellent idea!” cried my aunt, then pulled
me towards her, and said to Mr. Murdstone:

“You may go when you like.

| intend to keep the boy.

If he’s as bad as you say he is, at least | can do
as much for him as you have done.

But | don’t believe a word of it.

Hero 3aKpbIThbl.

OH pgomkeH exaTb cenvac, unu Hukorga!

TeT4d BbICnyLwana aTy peyb C npeaenbHbIM
BHUMaHMEM U C MPAMOK CMIUHOWN, CNOXNB PYKU Ha
KONeHsX, U HEOTPbLIBHO rMsAda Ha opaTtopa.

3aTteM noBepHynacbh KO MHe.

- I1sBnAa, - ckasana oHa — Tbl FOTOB NoexaTb C
muctepom MepactoyHom? - O, HeT! — 3akpuyan 1.

— OHK MeHga He nb4aT, u Bcerga obpawianuck co
MHOW MNoXo.

OHun coenanu Mamy HEeCc4YaCcTHOW U3-3a MEHS, HUKTO
He MOXeT npeacrtaBnTb, Kak A CTpagar, Korga c
HUMMW KUrn.

Moxanymncra, npoLuy Bac, N03BOSIbTE MHE OCTaTbCs
¢ Bamu!

- MI/ICTep ﬂ,I/IK, - CKa3salla TeTd, noBopa4vnBadacChb K
OXEeHTINbMEHY, HE CKa3aBLUEMY 3a BCE 3TO BpeM4
HW\ CrnoBa,

- 4YTO MHe genaTtb ¢ 3TuM pebeHkom?

MI/ICTep ﬂ,I/IK 3agymaricd, Bbipa3usl Ha nuue
COMHEHUe, NpocuAn yJ'IbI6KOI7I, N OTBETUI:

- Celyac e CHSTb C Hero Mepku Ans KocToma.

- NMpeBocxogHasa noes! - KpUkHyna TeTs, U
npuTSHYB MeHs K cebe, ckazana muctepy
MepAacTtoyHy.

- Bbl MOXeTe yexaTb, korga noxenamnre.

A HamepeHa aepxaTb Manbyunka npu cebe.

Ecnun oH cTonb Nnox, Kak Bbl ckasanu, B KpaVIHeM
cny4ae, 4 Bcerga CMory nocCtynnTb Tak Xe Kak Bbl.

Ho 51 He Bepto H1M 0gHOMY BalleMy CrioBy.



Do you think | don’t know what kind of life you
must have led his poor unhappy mother?

Do you think | don’t know what a sad and sorry
day it was for her when you first came into her
life— smiling and making great eyes at her?

But in the end you broke her with your cruelty!

Now, goodbye to you both, and if | see you ride
your horse across my lawn again, Miss
Murdstone, I’ll knock your hat off and jump on
it!”

The Murdstones were on their feet and had
moved over to the door.

Mr. Murdstone was pale with anger, and he
seemed to breathe as if he had been running.

Miss Murdstone put an arm through her
brother’s and the two of them walked from the
room and out of the cottage, while | threw my
arms around Miss Betsey’s neck and kissed
her.

| then shook hands with Mr. Dick, who shook
hands with me a great many times, and roared
with laughter.

| thanked my aunt again and again, and said
how glad | was that | was staying with her.

She bought me some new clothes that same
afternoon, and ordered a complete outfit to be
made for me.

So | began a new life, with everything new
about me.

Now that my state of doubt was over, | felt like
one in a dream.

My aunt and Mr. Dick were my guardians, and
the cottage was my home.
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[ymanTte, 9 He 3Hat0, BO YTO Bbl NPEBPATUIIV XXN3Hb
€ro Hec4yacTHou maTepu?

He 3Hato, Kaknm ropecTHbIM 1 3110CHaCTHbLIM Obin
ANs Hee TOT AeHb, Koraa Bbl BNepBble NOSABUINCH B
€€ XWU3HWN, ynblibasCb 1 CMOTPSA BOCXULLLEHHBIMM
rnasammn?

Ho noTtom, Bbl 3aMy4unnn ee CBOen XeCTOKOCTbIO!

A Tenepb, npowante oba, n, mucc MepacToyH,
€CNnu Bbl CHOBA NpocKayeTe Ha foLwaam no Moen
ny>xavke, 1 cobbto € Bac LWNANy 1 pactonyy ee
Horon!

Mepﬂ,CToyHbl Y>Ke CTOAJIN Ha HOorax, U TYT XKe
npoaBUHYITUCH K ABEPU.

Mwuctep MapacTtoH nobnegHen ot 6eweHcTBa, U
Ablwan Tak, 6yaro gonro Geran.

Mucc MepacTtoyH B3sina 6paTa nog pyky, v OHM
BABOEM BbILUMN U3 KOMHATbI, @ 3aTeM U 13 goma, B
TO BpeMs Kak s1 NoBuC y Mucc betcu Ha wee, 1
nowuenosan ee.

3artem noxan pyky muctepy [Juky, KOTOpbI/ B OTBET
MHOIOKpPaTHO noxar MO, OrfyLIMTENbHO XoXo4a.

£ 6narogapun cBo TETIO CHOBa M CHOBa, rOBOPSi O
TOM, KaK s C4acTnuB, YTO Y Hee ocTarcs.

B TOT >xe OeHb OHa Kynuna MHe Koe-KaKyto HOBYHO
ogexnay, v 3akasana y NnopTHOro nosHbIni rapaepob.

Tak g Havan HOBYH XN3Hb B HOBOM OKpPY>XXEeHUW.

Tenepb, korga MOMM COMHEHUSIM Obif NOMOoXeH
KOHeL, 9 YyyBcTBOBan cebs kak BO CHe.

TeTta n muctep [uk cTann MonMu onekyHamu, a
CUMNATUYHBIA AOMUK MOUM AOMOM.

TPEK 08 01 [maBa Bocbmas



| Make Another Beginning

The days passed and Mr. Dick and | soon
became the best of friends, and very often
went out together to fly the great kite.

My aunt began to be very fond of me, and the
love | had for her was like the love | had for my
mother and for Peggotty.

One evening she said to me: “David, we must
not forget your education.”

| was delighted to hear her say this, because |
was eager to start my lessons again after all
the time | had wasted at Murdstone and
Grinby’s.

“Would you like to go to school in Canterbury?”
she asked next.

| replied that | should like it very much indeed,
as it was so near to her.

“Good,” said my aunt.

“You shall go tomorrow.”

When my aunt decided to do something, she
liked to do it without delay.

My clothes were packed that night, and we set
off next morning in my aunt’s own little chaise,
which was pulled by her own grey horse.

“Is it a large school, aunt?” | asked, as she
drove along the quiet country lanes.

“l don’t know,” replied my aunt.

“We are going to Mr. Wickfield’s first.”

“Why? Does he keep a school?” | asked.

“No, he keeps an office.

A cHoBa Ha4MHato Bce cHa4vana

[Mpoxoannu gHu, g u muctep Ouk ctanu nyywmnmm
APY3bsIMU M HacTO BMECTE XOAUNN Ha NPOryku
3anyckatb 60nbLLOro 3mes.

TeTa Hayana oTHOCUTBLCA KO MHE C HEXXHOCTbIO,
4YyBCTBO KOTOPOE S K HEM UCTbITbIBAN ObISIO CPOLHM
noodBu K Moer mame U K [NerrotTu.

OpgHaxabl Be4YepomM OHa MHE CKa3ala: - [asng, mbl
OOJDKHbI MOMHUTL O TBOEM OGpGSOBaHI/II/I.

£ 6bIn cHacTNMUB yCrnbiWwaTth 3TO, NOTOMY YTO MHE
He Tepnenock Ha4YaTb 3aHATUS NOCne A0Mroro
BPEMEHM NOTPAYEeHHOro BrnycTyto B « MepACTOyH m
PnHBU».

- He xo4eLwb nu Tbl noexaTb B LUKONY B
KeHTepbepu? - cnpocuna oHa 3aTeMm.

A oTBETUN, YTO, KOHEYHO, XOMY, Y O4YE€Hb CUINBHO,
MOTOMY YTO 3TO ObINO COBCEM HEAANEKO OT Hee.

= XOpOLUO, - CKa3arllia TeT4.

- Tbl oTNpaBnseLlwbCs Tyaa 3aBTpa.

Ecnu TeTa pewana 4to-nubo genatb, OHa Aenana
3710 6€3 npomeaneHms.

Mow BeLLM TEM Xe BE4YEPOM ObIfiv yNakoBaHbl, U Ha
cnegyoulee yTpo Mbl ABMHYIIUCH B NyTb B
HebOoNbLOW TETUHOWN KOMNSICKe, 3anpsXKeHHON ee
cepou nowagbto.

- A 310 Bonbluas wkona, TeTa? — cnpocun s, koraa
OHa noAroHsina nowagb, 6eryLyto No TMXmv
AEepEeBEHCKMM Joporam.

- He 3Hato, - oTBeTMNA TETA.

- Mbl cHavana noegem K MucTepy Yunkgpungy.

- Moyemy? Y Hero ecTb Wkona? — cnpocun s.

- HeT, y Hero ecTb KOHTOpA.



He is my lawyer, and will advise me as to the
best school.”

We entered Canterbury and at last stopped
before a very old house that hung out over the
road as if trying to see who was passing on the
narrow path below.

When the chaise stopped at the door, | saw a
long thin face appear at a small window on the
ground floor, and then quickly disappear.

The door opened, and the face came out.

It was quite as thin as it had looked in the
window and belonged to a red-haired per-
son—a youth of fifteen or so, but looking much
older—whose hair was cut very close to his
head.

He had hardly any eyebrows, and large,
staring eyes.

“Is Mr. Wickfield at home, Uriah Heep?” said
my aunt.

“He is, madam,” replied Uriah, in a fawning
way.

“If you will please to walk in there,” pointing
with his long hand to the room he meant.

We went into a long low parlour that looked out
on the street, and were received by a
gentleman with grey hair and black eyebrows
and a cheerful, handsome face.

“Well, Miss Trotwood,” he said, “what brings
you here?”

“My nephew,” replied my aunt, smiling and
pointing at me.

“| want to find him a school where he will be
well taught and well treated.

Which is the best school in Canterbury?”

OH MoW noBepeHHbIN, 1 MOCOBETYET MHE CaMyto
NYYLLYIO LWKOMY.

Mol gobpanuck 0o KeHtepbepu n, HakoHel,
nogbexanu K 04eHb CTapoMy A0MY, KOTOPbI
CWUIbHO KpeHwurncs Bnepen, dyaTto xoten
paccMoTpeTb, KTO nepes HUM NPOXoAMUT MO Y3KOM
OOPOXKKe.

Koraa konsicka octaHoBuUnachk y ABepu, s yBuaen,
Kak B OKOLLKE NepBOoro ataxa NnosiBUrochb 1 TyT e
MCYEe3no K1crnoe xyagoe nuuo.

[1Bepb OTKpbINack, 3a HEW NOKa3anoch TO Xe
camoe nuuo.

OHo 6bINOo TaknM xe XyabiM, Kak BUOENOCh B OKHE,
N NpyHaanexano YenoBeky ¢ KOPOTKO
OCTPWKEHHBLIMUW PbPKMMM BONOCaMN — lOHOLLIE NeT
NATHaaUaTu, BbirMsAeBLEMY HAMHOIO cTaplue
CBOMX NeT.

Y Hero 6b1nn 6onbLune, LWMPOKO OTKPbIThIE rnasa, n
NnoYTn He pocnu Bposu.

— Muctep Yukdung goma, KOpansa Xun? -
crnpocuna TeTs.

- [la, rocnoxa, - 3anckueatrowe otseTun tOpans.

- byabTe nobesHbl, NnponanTe croga, - U nokasan
CBOEW ASIMHHOW PYKOW, Kyaa Ham NpouTu.

Mbl BOLLUMM B ANNHHYIO, C HU3KUMI MOTOMNKaMM
KOMHaTy, OKHa KOTOPOI BbIXOOAUNM Ha ynuuy, B
KOTOPOW Hac BCTPETUN Ce0BOOCHIV FOCNOANH C
YyepHbIMM BPOBSAMM 1 BECErbIM, KpacUBbIM NULIOM.

- Hy, mucc TpoTtByA, - ckasar OH, - YTO Bac KO MHe
npveeno?

- Mon nnemsiHHUKK, - OTBETUNA TETS, C YNbIOKON
nokasblBasi HA MEHS.

- A xo4y noabickaTb ANS HEro LKoY, B KOTOPOM OH
MONYyYnUT 3HaAHUSA U Xopollee obpalleHue.

Kakas n3 wkon nyywas B KeHtepbepn?



“Dr. Strong’s, without a doubt,” replied Mr.
Wickfield.

“Come, | will take you to the headmaster, who
is an old friend of mine.

Perhaps your nephew will be good enough to
amuse himself here, while we make the call.”

| said | would gladly remain behind, if they
pleased, and sat down to wait for their return.

It so happened that my chair was opposite a
narrow passage, which ended in the little room
where | had seen Uriah Heep’s face looking
out of the window.

He was working at a desk in this room, bent
over it so that | thought he could not see me.

And then | realized that his eyes would lift from
time to time and stare at me, while his pen
went, or pretended to go, as cleverly as ever.

At length, much to my relief, my aunt and Mr.
Wickfield returned.

| learned that my aunt had arranged for me to
join the school, but had not found any
boarding-house where | could stay.

“It’s very difficult, David,” she said.

“l don’t know what to do.”

“I’ll tell you what you can do,” said Mr.
Wickfield.

“Leave your nephew here for the time being.

He won’t disturb me at all.

He’s a quiet fellow, and this is a large house.

- HecomHeHHo, wkona gokropa CTpoHra, - OTBETUN
MucTep Yunkcpung.

- lNonpgemTe, 9 oTBEAY Bac K AUPEKTOPY, OH MOM
cTapbliv Opyr.

MoxeT ObITb, Ball NIIEMSHHUK OKaXeT HaMm
no6e3HOCTb 1 3aMeTCs YeM-HUBYOb 34eCh, Noka
Mbl HQHECEM EMY BU3UT.

£ ckasan, YTo ¢ yOOBOSIbCTBUEM OCTaHYCb, ECIN
OHW 3TOrO XKEeNawT, N YCerncs XaaTb Ux
BO3BpaLLEHUs.

Tak nony4nnock, 4TO C MOero ctyna 6bin BUAeH
Y3KU KOpMOopP, 3aKaHYNBABLUMICA ManeHbKOM
KOMHaTOM, N3 OKHa KoTopou Bbirnsagbisan KOpans
Xvn, Korga Mbl nogbexanu K Jomy.

Cenyac oH cuaen Tam, CKITOHMBLUUCH Ha CBOUM
CTOJIOM, U3 Yero A caenan BbiBo4, YTO OH MEHS He
BUOWUT.

Ho 3aTem noHsan, 4To oH BpeMsi OT BpEMEHM
NogHMMAaET rnasa 1 NpucTanbHO Ha MEeHst CMOTPUT,
B TO BpEMS KaK ero nepo npoaoskaeT nucaTb, Unm
NCKYCHO NMPUTBOPSIETCS, YTO OHO 3TO Aenaer.

HakoHeu,, BepHynucb TeTs u muctep Yukdoung,
ocBoOOAMB MEHS OT ero B3rnsaaa.

A y3Han, 4To TeTa goroBopunack, YTobbl MeHs
MPVHSANN B LLKOMY, HO ellie He Halluna noaxoasLumi
MaHCUOH, rae s 6yay XuTb.

- OT0 oYeHb TpyAHo, [13BMA, - BOCKIIMKHYA OHa.

— A paxke He 3Hato, 4YTO AenaTthb.

- A ckaxxy BaM, YTO Bbl MOXeTe caenarb, - cka3an
MucTep Yunkcpung.

— OcTaBbTe Noka Balwero nneMsaHHuKa 3gechb.

OH MHe coBCceM He nomeLlaer.

OH CNOKOWHbI Marb4uK, K TOMY Xe LOM Yy MEHS
oonbLuon.



You may pay for him, if you like.”
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“That’s very kind of you,” said my aunt.

“l shall be delighted to see him left in such
good hands.”

“Then come and see my little housekeeper,”
said Mr. Wickfield.

He led us upstairs and knocked at a door.

When it opened, a girl of about my age came
quickly out and kissed him.

Her face was bright and happy and there was a
sort of peace that hung about her—a good,
quiet, calm spirit—that | have never forgotten.

This was his little housekeeper, his daughter
Agnes, Mr. Wickfield said.

She listened to her father, as he told her about
me, then proposed to my aunt that we should
go and inspect my room.

My aunt was as happy as | was when she saw
the wonderful old room they had given me, and
we went downstairs again, hand in hand.

My aunt would not hear of staying to dinner,
and hurried off at once.

At first | was worried, and feared that | had
annoyed her in some way.

But when | looked out into the street, and saw
how sadly she got into the chaise and drove
away without looking up, | understood her
better.

Early that evening, as | wandered through the
big house, | saw a light in the little office where

Ecnun xoTuTte, MoxeTe onnaynBaTtb €ro
npebbiBaHue.
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- 370 o4eHb Nbe3HO € BaLlen CTOPOHBI, - Ckasana
TeTs.

- A 6yny cyacTnmea, BUOETb €r0 B CTONb HAAEXHbIX
pyKax.

-Torpa, nongemMTte NO3HaKOMUMCS C MOEN
MareHbKOM XO35MKOW, - cka3an Muctep Yukdung,.

OH noBen Hac HaBepx U NocTy4yan B ABEpb
KOMHaThbl.

OHa oTKpbInack, U3 Hee BbICTPO BbILLNA AEBOYKA
MOEro Bo3pacTa 1 nowernosana ero.

Ee nuuo cuano ot cyacTtbsl, Had rorioBon Kak 6yaTo
BUceno obnako nokos — oodpbIn, TUXUNA,
CMOKOWMHbIV AyX, KOTOPOro s HUKOr4a He 3abyay.

MucTtep Yukdung ckasars, 4To 9TO U eCTb ero
ManeHbKasi Xo3sika — 4oYb ArHecc.

OHa BbICnywana 1o, 4To coobwmn en 060 MHe
oTeu, 1 NpeasioXxmna Ham ¢ TeTen NPonTun
OCMOTPETbL MO KOMHATY.

Mbl C TeTEN C pagoCTbIO MPUHSANN YyOECHYH0
CTapylo KOMHaTy, B KOTOPYH OHU peLunsiv MeHst
nocennTb, N 3aTeM CHOBa CMYCTUINCb BHU3,
aepxacb 3a pyKku.

TeTs gaxe crblllaTh He XoTena o TOM, YTobbl
octatbcs Ha obes, 1 cpasy xe nocnetuvna JOMOMN.

Cravana g obecrnokouncs n ncnyrancsi, 4To Yem-To
Bbl3Basl €e HeJOBOIbCTBO.

Ho, nocMOTpeB B OKHO U YBUAEB, C KAKUM FPYCTHbIM
BWOM OHa cera B KOMsICKY, U oTbexana, nyulle ee
MOHSM.

PaHHuM BE€4YepoM TOro e AaHA, rynad no
OrpoMHOMY Aomy, A 3aMeTus1 CBeT B KOMHAaTKe, B



| had seen Uriah Heep.

| could not decide whether | liked him or not,
but for some reason he had a kind of attraction
for me, so | went in there and found him
reading a great fat book.

“You are working late tonight, Uriah,” | said.

“| am not doing office-work,” he replied.

“l am improving my knowledge of the law by
reading this book.

| have been reading it for four years now.”

“l suppose you are a great lawyer,” | said.

“Oh, no,” he replied, “l am only Mr. Wickfield’s
clerk.

| am a very stupid person, really, and much too
humble to become a real lawyer, like Mr.
Wickfield.”

Although he pretended to be stupid, | thought
that he looked both clever and cunning.

He got up, put his book on a shelf, and began
to make arrangements for going home.

When he was ready to leave, he asked if |
would like the light put out; and in my
answering, “Yes,” instantly put it out.

After shaking hands with me he opened the
door into the street a little, and crept out, and
shut it, leaving me to feel my way back into the
house: which cost me some trouble and a fall
over his stool.

Next morning, | started school again.

Dr. Strong, my new headmaster, who was a
tall, round-shouldered man with grey hair and
short-sighted eyes, led me to a large room in
which some twenty-five boys were working at
their books.

koTopon Bugen KOpano Xuna.

£ HMKaK HEe MO MOHATb HPaBUTCS OH MHE UIK HET,
HO YTO-TO MEHS B HEM MpuMBIrieKarno, No3Tomy s
Tyna sowen. OH ynTan 60nbLUYyH, TONCTYIO KHUTY.

— Tak no3gHo, a Bbl Bce paboTtaeTe, KOpans. —
ckasan s.

- A He 3aHMMatoCb cenvyac paboTon, - OTBETUIT OH.

-A CcoBepLIEeHCTBYH CBOE 3HaHMEe 3aKOHOB, MNMpH
NOMOLLM 3TON KHUTU.

A yntaro ee yxe yeTbipe roga.

- HaBepHoe, Bbl 6onbLLOM agBoKarT.

- O, HeT, - OTBETWUI OH, - 1 BCEro NULLIb KNepkK
MucTepa Yukpunga.

Ha camom gene s1 CNULIKOM Ty, U HUYTOXEH,
4YTOObI CTaTb HACTOSALLMM IOPUCTOM, TAKUM Kak
MucTep Yukdpung.

XOTb OH U npuTBOPAIICA rnynbiM, Bblfrmndaagen oH, no-
MoeMY, YMHbIM N XUTPbIM.

OH BCTan, NOCTaBuUN KHUTY Ha NOSKY, U cTan
cobumpaTbCsi AOMOW.

Korga KOpans Xun yxe yxogun, OH CNpocui MeHs,
noracuTb N eMy CBET, U, NOSy4YnB B OTBET MOE
cornacue, TyT Xe 3aTyLuun namny.

OO6MeHSABLINCHL CO MHOW PYKOMOXAaTUEM, OH YyTb
NPUOTKPbINT BXOAHYIO ABEPb, U BbICKOJIb3HYI Ha
ynuuy. MHe npuwnocbk Bo3BpawlaTbCs B AOM Ha
oLynb, YTO 0BOoLIOCh HE Be3 Takux
HENpUSATHOCTEN, Kak nageHue Ha ero Tabyper.

Ha cneagywuiee yTpo, 4 CHOBa noiles B LWKOIy.

[oktop CTPOHr, MO HOBbI ANPEKTOP, BbICOKMN,
CYTYJbI MY)XXHMHA C ceblMM BOIOCAMU U
6nM30pyKkMMK rnaszamm, NpoBen MeHsi B 00MbLUYIO
KOMHaTy, B KOTOPOW NpUMEepPHO ABaauaTh NATb
Marb4YMKOB KOpPNenu Hag CBOMMU y4ebHKaMu.



“Here is a new boy, young gentlemen,” said - BOoT Haw HOBbLIVN Yy4EHUK, IOHbIE AXXEHTNbMEHbI, -

the Doctor. ckasan gokTop.

“He is called David Copperfield.” — Ero uma Oasung Konnepduna.

The head boy, whose name was Adams, CrapocTa, koToporo 3sanvn Agamc, BbilLes Bnepen
stepped forward and welcomed me. 1 NONPUBETCTBOBAIT MEHSI.

He showed me where | should sit, and OH nokasan MHe, rae s 6yay cngeTb, 1 NpeacTaBun
introduced me to the masters. yumTensm.

Kasanochb, 4TO € Tex Nop Kak s 6bIn cpeam Takmx xe
CaMbIX MarnbyumLleK, MPOLLIIO TaKk MHOrO BPEMEH!,
YTO 5 YyBCTBOBas cebsi HENPMBbLIYHO U HEMNOBKO B
nepsbIn AeHb.

It seemed to me so long since | had been
among such boys, that | felt very strange and
out of place that first day.

Ha cneayowuii AeHb MHe cTaro HEMHOTO Nyylle,
Yyepes ABa AHS HAMHOTO fyylle, a MeHbLLE YeMm
Yyepes ABe Heaenu, s yxke YyBcTBoBan cebs kak
Aoma, ollylias pagocTb 06LLEHMS C HOBbIMU

| felt a little better the next day, and a good
deal better the next, and in less than a
fortnight | was quite at home and happy among
my new companions.

Apy3bsMu.
Dr. Strong’s was an excellent school, as LWkona goktopa CTpoHra 6bina 3ameyaTenbHON, U
different from Mr. Creakle’s as good is from Tak e oTnmMyanacbh oT 3aBefeHns muctepa

evil. Kpuvkna, kak gobpo oTnnyaeTcs oT 3na.

The Doctor trusted in the good faith and HokTtop CTpOHr nonaranca Ha YeCTHOCTb U
honour of his boys, and we all felt that we had 6naropoacTso cBoMX y4eHUKOB, MO3TOMY Mbl BCE
a part in the management of the place. 4YyBCTBOBaNM ce6s OTBETCTBEHHbLIMM 3a LUKOSTY.

We were well spoken of in the town and itwas O Hac xopowo oT3bIBanuch B ropoae, 1 04eHb
rare for any one to disgrace, by appearance or peako KTO U3 Hac NaTHan penyTauuio oKTopa
manner, the reputation of Dr. Strong or Dr. CTpoOHra n ero manb4nMKoB CBOMM BUOOM UMK
Strong’s boys. noBeAeHNEM.

1 Tak Hayancs HOBbIW, CHACTIMBLIN Nepmnoa B MOEWN
So began a new and happy stage of my life. ’ proa

XKU3HW.
It was pleasant to return at night, with my MpunsaTHO 6GbINO BO3BpaLLATLCA BEYEPOM B CTaphbIn,
books under my arm, to Mr. Wickfield’s quiet = Tnxuin fom mucTepa Yukdunga ¢ kKHkkamu nog,
old house. MbILLIKOW.
Agnes was always waiting in the parlour to ArHecc Bcerga »xgana MeHsi B roOCTUHOM, YTOObI
greet me with a happy smile, and to ask me NnonpuBeTCTBOBaTb CHACTIIMBOM YNnbIOKON, 1
how | had enjoyed my day. CMNpOCUTb, Kak NpoLuen AeHb.
And after | had been in the house a week or OpHaxabl Be4epowMm, Koraa 8 Haxoguncs B Jome

two, Mr. Wickfield said, one evening: “Do you yxe Hegeno unu ase, muctep Yukcpung cnpocun: -
wish to stay here, David, or would you rather [3Bu1Aa, Bbl Obl XOTENW OCTATbLCSA 34€Ch, NN



go somewhere else?”
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“I’d like to stay,” | answered quickly.

“Good,” said Mr. Wickfield, smiling his
approval.

“l am very glad.

You are good company for Agnes, and for me
too.”

Ah, those happy, happy schooldays!

How quickly they passed, so that now they
seem like a half-sleeping, half-wak-ing dream.

What do | best remember?

What can | see, now, with my mind’s eye?

Soon | am not the last boy in the school.

| have risen, in a few months, over several
heads.

But the head boy seems to me a mighty
creature, far, far above me, at a height to
which | could never rise myself.

But | do rise higher in the school, and Dr.
Strong refers to me in public as a most
promising young scholar.

| also earn something of a name on the field of
battle.

| see before me the face of a young butcher.

Who is this young butcher?

He is the terror of the youth of Canterbury. He
is a broad-faced, bull-necked young butcher,

noabickatb cebe apyroe mecto?

TPEK 08_03

- A xoTen 6bl ocTaThes, - BLICTPO OTBETUI S.

- XopoLuo, - ckasan muctep Yukduna,
ogobpuTteneHo ynblbasch.

- A o4eHb pag.

Bawe obuectBo NnpuaTHO ArHec 1 MHe.

AX, Te cyacTnmBble, 0e306nayHble LWKONbHbIe
neHbKn!

Kak 6bICTpO OHU nponeTtenn, Tenepb OHN KaxKyTCA
NOoJy1yCHOM - MOJTYCHOM HadABy.

YTo A nyywe Bcero noMHo?

YT0 A BUXKY CBOMM BHYTPEHHUM B30OPOM?

Bckope 5 yxxe He nocnegHnn Masnbyuk B LLKOSE.

3a HeckornbKko MecsiLeB, 1 060rHan HeCKONbKNX
YYEHUKOB.

Ho cambIv Ny4dLWnn y4eHnK Kkasarncsa MHe
Heno6eanmbIM CyLLEeCTBOM, YbM 3HAHUSA Obinn
HaMHOro, HEM3MepPMMO HAaMHOTO BblLLIE MOUX, HA
YPOBHE, KOTOPOro MHE HMKOr4a He 4OCTUYb.

Ho, He cMoTps Ha 3TO, A BCe Xe cTan ny4ywum, u
muctep CTpoHr rosopun 060 MHe B 0bLLECTBE Kak O
MHoroo6eLularoLemM Mosiog0M YHEHOM.

A Takke 3apaboTtan cebe koe-kakoe nms Ha none
OuTBbI.

lNepeno MHOW BCTaeT NULIO MOIOL40M0 MSICHUMKA.

KT0 e oH?

OH rposa Bcern monoaexu KeHtepbepn —
LUMPOKONULbIN, C Bbluben een, HEOPUTLIMK



with rough red cheeks,

and he is in the habit of stopping the smaller
boys of Dr. Strong’s, in order that he may
punch their heads.

He even calls challenges after me in the open
streets.

For these reasons | make up my mind to fight
the butcher.

Itis a summer evening, down in a green
hollow, at the corner of a wall.

| meet the butcher by appointment, and we
stand face to face.

In a moment he hits out, and seems to light ten
thousand candles from my left eyebrow.

In another moment, | don’t know where the
wall is, or where | am, or where anybody is.

| hardly know which is myself and which the
butcher, we are so mixed up as we struggle
and knock each other about on the grass.

| seem to hit him a great deal without his even
noticing and then he hits me in a way that |
notice very much.

At last | awake, very dizzy about the head, flat
on my back on the grass, and see the butcher
walking off.

| know, then, that the victory is his.

| go home in a sorry condition, and stay there
for three or four days, with two beautiful black
eyes.

| tell Agnes all about the butcher, and the
wrongs he has heaped upon me.

She thinks | couldn’t do otherwise than fight
him, while she trembles at the thought of my
doing so.

KpaCHbIMU LLilEKaMU.

Y Hero Gbina NpuBbIYKa OCTaHABNUBaTb Malnb4MKOB
poktopa CtpoHra — nomnagwie ceds, n butb nx
Kynakamu rno ronose.

OH, 6biBano, kpuyan mHe Bcnen, 6pocasi BbI30B,
Aaxe Ha ynuue.

Mo 3TON NPUYMHE A PELLN C HUM ApaTbCs.

JleTHnn Beyep, 3eneHasn nycToLwb B yriy 3abopa.

4 B Ha3Ha4yeHHoe BpemA BCTpeyaloCb C MACHUKOM,
N Mbl BCTA€M JIMLIOM K JInLy.

Uepes cekyHAy OH HaYMHaeT MeHs KonoTutb. Hag
nesoun OPOBbLIO CIOBHO 3aXXUraeTcs Tbics4a
cBeYen.

Ewe yepes cekyHay S yxe He NoHUmato rae 3abop,
rae s unn KTo-nmbo ewle.

Mbl Tak nepennenuncek, U3bneas apyr Apyra Ha
TpaBe, 4YTO A C TPyAOM pasbupato rae s, a rae
MSICHUK.

A, KaxeTcs1, HaHOLLY eMy TbiCAYY YAapoB, KOTopble
OH JaXke He oLyLlaeT, a 3aTeM OH ObeT MeHs
bonee 4yem oLLyTUMO.

HakoHeL, 51 0oco3Halo, YTo NeXy Ha CnuHe, C CUMNbHO
Kpy>KalLlecs ronoBon, 1 BUXY, KakK yaanseTcs
MSACHUK.

A noHnmato, 4YTo OH Nobegun.

A ngy 4oMom B »Kankom COCTOSIHUKM C NoaduTbIMK
rnasamu, n He BbIXOXY U3 HETO TPU UK YeTbipe
OHA.

PacckasbiBato ArHecc o MACHMKe 1 060 Bcex
0bMaHbIX Crnosax, KOTOPbIMW OH MEHs ocbinarn.

OHa cuMTaeT, YTO S He MOT He CPa3nUTbCH C HAM,
XOTS U TPSAICETCH NPU MbICIM O TOM, KAKOBO MHE
NPULLMOCH.



Then comes a day when Adams has left the
school, and | am head boy in his place.

| look down at the little boys at the bottom of
the school, and remember the time when | was
a little fellow like them.

Now | am seventeen and wear a gold watch
and chain, a ring upon my little finger, and use
a great deal of grease on my hair.

Am | in love again? | am!

In fact, | am never out of love, with one young
lady or another.

And the little girl | saw that first day at Mr.
Wickfield’s, where is she?

What has happened to her? She has gone.

In her place, there is someone who is not a
child.

Agnes—my sister, as | have learned to think of
her—is now a woman;

still as calm and good as ever, but soon to
become aware of a shadow that will darken
her life.

TPEK 09_01 Chapter Nine

Mr. Wickfield’s Partner

| am not certain whether | was glad or sorry
when my school-days drew to an end, and the
time came for me to leave Dr. Strong’s.

But | do know how much | wanted to stop being
treated as a boy and to go out into the world as
a young man.

My aunt decided that | ought to take a holiday
before | chose my future profession, and
suggested that | should go to Yarmouth and
visit my dear old Peggotty.

MpuxoguT AeHb, koraa AgamMmc NnokuaaeT WKosy, U S
3aHMMal0 MECTO CTapoCThl.

A CMOTpPIO Ha MaJieHbKNX pe6$|T 13 MJ1aamnx
Knaccos, 1 BCrnoMnHatro BpemMeHa, Korga cam ObIn
TakKnM.

MHe yxe cemHaguaTb, 9 HOLLY 30510Tbl€ Yachl C
LeMoYKOMN, KONbLIO Ha MU3UHLE, U TLLATENbHO
cMa3blBalo BOJIOCbI, YTOObI OHW Bnectenu.

A cHoBa BnobneH? [a!

Ha camom pgene, 9 Bceraa BnobneH, B Ty UK UHYHO
MOSOAEHbLKYH 0CObY.

Hy, a kak ke ManeHbKkas AeBo4YKa, KOTOpPYHO S
yBuAEen, Koraa BnepBble nNpuLen B A0M Muctepa
Yukdpunga? I'oe oHa?

Yto ¢ Hen cnyymnocb? OHa ncyesna.

Ee mecTo 3aHsna apyrasa, He Nnoxoxad Ha pe6eHKa.

ArHecc — cecTtpa Mosl, KaK s NPUBbLIK O HEW AyMaTb,
cTana B3pOCSION XXEHLLNHOMN.

OHa Bce Tak e crnokorHa n gobpa, Kak n npexae,
HO BCKOpe Hafj Hel HaBUCHET TeHb, KOTopasi
OMpaynT ee XN3Hb.

TPEK 09 _01 maBa geBsaTas

KomnaHboH Muctepa Yukdunga

He 3Hato, 6b1n nn 51 pag, 4To yyeba B LIKone
noAoLuna K KOHuUy, 1 Np1LIo BPEMS MOKUHYTb
3aBeaeHne goktopa CTpoHra, unm Hert.

Ho 5 9CHO NOMHI0, Kak CUMNbHO XOTen, YToGbI COo
MHOW nepecTtanu obpallaTbcs kak ¢ peGeHKoM, 1
HayaTb B3POCYH XMN3Hb MOTOAOrO YeroBeka.

TeTsa pewunna, YTo MHe creayeT OTOOXHYTb nepes
BblGopom ByayLien npodeccun, n Nnpeanoxuna
Cbe3anTb B ApMyT, NOBUOATLCA C MUITON CTapon
MNerrotTn.



| had written to her often, over the past seven
years, and now | was delighted at the thought
of seeing her again.

| went into Canterbury first, so that | might say
good-bye to Agnes and Mr. Wickfield.

Agnes was very glad to see me, and told me
that the house had not seemed the same since
| had left it.

“l shall miss your help and advice,” | told her,
“when | am no longer with you.

But | shall always come to see you whenever |
fall into trouble, or fall in love; | shall come and
tell you, if you’ll let me, when | fall in love in
earnest.”

“David, you’ve always been in earnest,” she
replied.

Then she came closer, and the smile faded
from her face, and she said: “David, | want to
ask you something.

Have you noticed any change in my father
during the past year?”

| had, indeed, many times, and had often
wondered whether she had too.

| must have shown as much in my face, for |
suddenly saw tears come into her eyes.

“Agnes,” | said, “I’m sorry to say it, but | think
thatheisiill.

His hands tremble, his speech is not always
clear, and his eyes look wild.”

| hesitated before | went on.

“l think he may be worried about his business.

I’ve noticed that he seems at his worst when
Uriah Heep comes near him —” “l know,” she

lNocnegHue cemMb NeT A YacTo en nucan, n obin B
BOCTOpPre OT MbICIU, YTO YBUXY €€ CHOBa.

Ho cHa4ana s otnpaBuncsa B KeHtepbepu, 4Tobbl
nonpowiaTtbcsi ¢ ArHeCC U MUCTEPOM Y MKpunngom.

ArHecc 6blna o4YeHb paga MeHsl BUAETb, U ckasana,
YTO C TeX Mop Kak s yexan, 4OM cTan UHbIM.

- Tenepb, korga Teba He ByaeT psagom, - ckasan en
1, - MHe OyaeT He xBaTaTb TBOMX COBETOB U
noaaepXKu.

Ho s Bcerga 6yay npuesxaTtb Kk Tebe, koraa nonagy
B ©6eay unu snbntock, 1, korga Brobnock No
HacTosiweMmy, obsa3aTenbHO BCTpeYyCb C TOOOM 1
CKaxky 06 aTOM, eCnu Tbl He NMPOTKUB.

- 1aBnA, Tbl Bcerga BriobnsaeLbes no
HacTosLemy, - LUYTNMBO OTBETUNA OHa.

Ho korga nogowna nobnuxe, ynbibka ncyesna c ee
nnua. OHa ckasana: - [JaBug, s xo4y 1ebs koe o
4YeM CnpoCuUTb.

Tbl HE 3aMeTUN KaKUX-HMOyab N3MEHEHUI B MOEM
oTue 3a nocnegHun rog?

KoHeuHo, 3ameTun, n MHOro pas, 4acTo 3agaBas
cebe Bonpoc, BUOUT NN OHa UX.

Buanmo oTtBeT 6bIN HanucaH y MeHsa Ha nuue,
NOTOMY YTO Y HEe Ha rnasa HaBepHYnnChb Criessbl.

- ArHec, - ckasan s, - coXkarneto, YTo NpUXoanTca
3TO rOBOPUTb, HO, MHE Ka)eTcsl, OH GOoneH.

Ero pyku TpsicyTcs, peyb He BCeraa BHATHas, a
rnasa npocTo AukKue.

- ¥ 3acomHeBarncs, npogomkaTtb JIn MHE Jalblle.

— MoxeT bbITb, OH NepexunBaeT o cBoewn paboTe.

£ 3ameTun, 4TO eMy XyXe BCero, Korga K Hemy
noaxoaut KOpans Xun wu... - 4 3Hato, - 3awenTana



whispered.

“I’m sure Uriah has something to do with this
change in my father.

I’ve seen him creep up to father, and whisper
in his ear, and—” She stopped.

The door had opened, and her father ap-
peared.

She went to meet him, and greeted him
lovingly, and he stayed with us until it was time
for me to leave.

Next day | set off for Yarmouth, and came at
last to the door of Peggotty’s little house.

| knocked, and she opened the door and
looked at me in an uncertain way.

“Peggotty, don’t you know me?” | cried,
laughing.

“My dear, dear David!” she said, and took me
in her arms.

“Barkis will be so glad to see you,” she said at
last.

“He knows how much | think of you, David.

Will you come up and see him, my dear?

He’s illin bed, I’'m sorry to say.”

Of course | would.

And he, too, seemed delighted to see me.

When | sat down by the side of his bed, he said
that it did him a world of good to feel as if he
was driving me on the Blunderstone road once
more.

| slept that night in the little room that Peggotty

OHa.

- YBepeHa, 4To KOpana nmeeT Kakoe-T1o
OTHOLLIEHME K 3TUM NepemMeHam.

A Buaena, Kak oH noanuabiBancs K oTuy, v wentan
€My YTO-TO Ha yXxo, U... OHa 3amon4yana.

OTKpblinacb BXxogHas ABepb, U NOSIBUNCS ee oTel,.

ArHecc ¢ ntoboBbIo ero BCTpeTUna, nocrie 4yero oH
nocunaern ¢ HamMu, NoKa MHe He nopa ObIno yea3xaTb.

Ha cnegytowmn geHb 9 oTnpasBusica B ApmyT, u,
HakoHeL,, oKkasarncs nepej ABepbio JoMMUKa
MerrotTn.

A noctyyan, oHa OTKpbiNna ee,  HeyBEPEHHO Ha
MeHs1 mocMoTpena.

-MerroTTn, Tbl pa3Be MeHsi He y3Haellb? — KPUKHYI
s, CMESICb.

- Mown goporon, niodvmbin [1asna! — BOCKNUKHYNa
OHa, N Kpenko MeHst obHsna.

- Bapkuc Tak Bam obpaayeTcs, - HaKoHell,, ckasana
oHa.

— OH 3HaeT, Kak MHOro 1 0 Bac gymato, [1aBua, Mon
Manb4uK.

MoxeT ObITb, NOOHMMETECH K HEMY?

Coxaneto, HoO OH DOJeH, U NEXUT B NOCTENMN.

KoHeuHO xe, 9 nogHsancs.

OH TOXe ObIn cyacTNMB BUOETb MEHS.

Korga s cen y ero kposaTtu, OH ckasar, Tenepb
4YyBCTBYET cebsi HAMHOro ny4ule, kak 6yaTo CHoBa
Be3eT MeHs no bnangepcrtoyHoBCKOW Jopore.

B Ty Ho4Yb A cnan B kOMHaTKe, KoTopyto [lerrottu



had said would be mine, and next evening |
walked down to the shore, and along to Mr.
Peggotty’s boat.

It was a wild sort of night, with the wind
blowing hard and the sea roaring as if it was
hungry for me.

| could see a light in the window of the old
boat, and | went softly to the door and opened
it.

| caught sight of Mr. Peggotty at once, and he
seemed unusually excited.

Ham was standing beside him, looking very
red in the face and holding Little Emily by the
hand.

They all seemed to catch sight of me at once,
and stood staring, wide-eyed, until Ham
shouted: “Master Davy! It’s Master Davy!”

In another moment we were all shaking hands,
and telling one another how glad we were to
meet, and all talking at once.

And then | learned the truth of Mr. Peggotty’s
excitement, for only a moment before my
arrival Ham had announced that he and Emily
had become engaged to be married.

What an evening that was!

We talked and laughed and sang, and it was
almost midnight when | said good-bye, before
walking back to Peggotty’s house in Yarmouth.

When | had enjoyed a few weeks of rest, |
returned to my aunt’s cottage, eager to start
work at once.

After many talks with my aunt, | had decided to
take up the profession of lawyer.

| did not want my aunt to spend any more
money on my education, but she insisted that
she wished to pay the large fee which was
needed for my training as a lawyer.

KOrga-To 3akpenuna 3a MHOW, 1 BeYEpPOM
crieqyloLlero oHs cnycTuncs K 6epery, 1
HanpaBwurcs K nogke mucrepa Mlerrotty.

lMoroga 6bina WwTopmMoBasi, Ayn CUMbHbLIN BETEP, a
MOpe€ peBero Tak, kKak byaTo, XOTeno MeHs
NPOrnoTUTB.

YBMOEeB CBET B OKOLLKE CTapOIZ J104Ku, 4 TUXO
nogowluent K ABepun U OTKpbil ee.

A cpasy xe yBugen muctepa errotTu, KOTopbIN,
Kak MHe nokasanochb, 6blf1 Heo6bl4aHO
B3BOSTHOBaH.

Pagom ¢ HUM cTosin XaM € NOKpacHEBLUUM fINLOM,
aepxa ManblwKky OMunun 3a pyky.

OHu, KaxeTcsl, cpady MEHSA 3aMeTUNN, HO NULLb
MOS4Ya Ha MEHS YCTaBUITUCb, NMOKa X3aM He
3akpuyan: - Muctep Oasu! 310 e muctep dasu!

CnycTs cekyHay Mbl y>ke 06MeHMBannchb
pyKonoXxaTusiMu, roBopsi Kak pagbl CHOBa
BCTPETUTLCS, NnepebrBas npu 3TOM Apyr apyra.

3aTtem 4 y3Hall Nnpu4nHy BOJIHEHNA MUCTEPA
MerroTTyn - 3a MUHYTY O MO€ETro NodBJieHNA Xam
06baABUI, YTO OHU C AMUNKU pewnsin NOXEeHNTbCA.

YTto 310 6b1N1 32 Beuvep!

Mbl pasroBapuBanu, cmesnuck 1 nenu. beina yxe
NOYTU NOSHOYb, KOrAa st NPOCTUNCS C HAMWU U
nowen obpatHo k gomy lerroTTu.

HacnagmBLlumncb HECKOSNTbKUMW HeZeNsIMU OTAbIXa, S
BEPHYNCSH B IOM TETU, C HETEPNEHNEM OXMaaa
Havana cBoeun Kapbepbl.

Mocrne AonrMx COBMECTHbIX pa3MblLLNEHUN,
peLwmnn ctaTb OPUCTOM.

MHe He xoTenocb, YTobbl TETS CHOBa TpaTuna
AeHbr1 Ha Moe obyyeHne, Ho OHa HacTanBana Ha
CBOEM XeNaHuu 3annaTntb Ty 6oMbLUY CyMMY,
4yTO HeobxoaMMa Ans Noy4YeHNst XOPOoLLMX



“David, my child,” she said, “l want you to be a
good, sensible man.

Ever since you came to me, all dusty and tired
from your journey, | have been proud of you
and pleased with all you have done.

| have the money for your fee, and you are my
adopted child.

| shall be glad to pay it for you.

Your thanks and affection will be my reward.”

So off | went to London, where it had been
arranged for me to begin work in the office of
Messrs. Spenlow and Jorkins, who had
accepted my fee and agreed to train me for my
new profession.

| took rooms in a house near the river, and
thought it a fine thing to be a young man now,
and to walk about town with the key of my
house in my pocket, and to be able to come
and go when | pleased.
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When | had been in London some months, |
was very glad to receive a letter from Agnes.

All it said was, “My dear David.

| am staying at the house of a lawyer-friend of
my father’s.

His name is Waterbrook, and he lives in Ely
Place, Holborn.

Will you come and see me today, at any time
you like?

—Ever yours, Agnes.”

IOPUANYECKNX 3HAHUN.

-Oasuna, Mmon Manbyuk, - ckasarna oHa, - 9 Xo4y,
4YTOObI Thbl CTan A0OPONOPSA0YHbIM,
34paBOMbICAALLMM YENOBEKOM.

C Tex Nop Kak Tbl NpULLIEN KO MHE, YCTarbIn 1
rPS3HbIN C JOPOrun, 1 ropannack Tobon 1 Bceraga
Oblna goBOSibHA BCEM, YTO Thl AeNaellb.

Y MeHs ecTb AieHbrv Ha TBOe 00yyeHue, Tbl Beb
MOM NPUEMHbBIN CblIH.

A 6yny paga 3annatuTb 3a Tebs.

TBos1 6riarogapHOCTL U NIOBOBbL MNOCITYXUT MHE
Harpagou.

Tak a1 noexan B JIoHOOH, roe No 4OroBOPEHHOCTU
AoImkeH 6bin NpucTynnTh K paboTe B KOHTOpE
rocnog CneHnoy u [I)XopkuMHca, KOTopble 3a nnaTy
cornacunuce oby4mMTb MeHsi CBOeW npodeccun.

A cHAN KBapTUPY HeJaneko oT peku, 1 gymarn o
TOM, Kak 3ameyvaTtenbHO BbiTb B3POCNbIM, U FyNsTh
rae TOrbKO 3ax04eTcs C KnoYamm oT AomMa B
KapmaHe.
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A nposen B JIOHOOHE yXe HECKOSbKO MecsLEeB,
Korga ¢ pagoCTbio Nosly4mn NMcbMo oT ArHecc.

Bce ut0 B HEM roBopunock, ato: «Mown goporom
[asua!

A octaHoBMach B JOME O4HOrO NOBEPEHH

oro, Apyra Moero oTua.

Ero 30ByT YoTepbpykK, 1 OH XXUBET Ha Onu-nnenc, B
XonbopHe.

He mor 6bl Tbl HABECTUTbL MEHS cerogHs B nioboe
yaobHoe ansa tebs Bpems.



| came to Mr. Waterbrook’s house at three that
same afternoon.

His professional business | found, was done on
the ground floor of the house, while he and his
family lived in the upper part of the building.

| was shown into a neat and pretty room, and
there sat Agnes, busy with her sewing.

It was good to see her again, and to tell her all
about my new position and my new home.

But, as we talked and laughed together, the
smile all at once vanished from her face and
she asked me if | had seen Uriah.

“Uriah Heep?” said |, in some surprise.

“No. Is he in London?” “Yes,” she replied.

“He comes to the office downstairs every day.”

| could see that she was unhappy when she
thought of Uriah.

“Why are you so worried?” | asked.

“Do you remember when we talked about my
father’s iliness?” she asked.

“He seems to be worse now, and Uriah has
been taking care of the business.

Now he wants to become my father’s partner,
and father says that he cannot refuse him.”

“What!” | cried.

“Your father is going to make that creeping
little worm his partner?

Bcerga 1BOS1. ArHecc».

A nogbexan Kk gomy muctepa Yotepbpyka B Tpu
Yyaca nocrne nonyaHs Toro xe AHS.

Ero KOHTOpPAa, KaK A BbIACHWUJ1, pacrnosiaranacb Ha
nepBoM 3Taxe, B TO BpeMA KakK OH N ero cemMb4
XUl B BerHeI7I 4acTu 30aHuA.

MeHsi npoBenu B YUCTYI0, MUMYIO KOMHATY, B
KoTopown cuaena ArHecc C LUNTbEM B pyKax.

Kak npusTHO 661510 BUOETb ee CHOBa, pacckasaTb
en o paboTte n cBoOEM HOBOM AOME.

Ho, nocne Toro Kak Mbl MOroBOpuUIn, NOCMESBLUNCH
BMeECTe, ynblbka Bapyr ucyesna c ee nuua. OHa
cnpocuna meHs, sugen nu s K0paino Xuna.

- KOpanto Xmuna?” - HeCKonbKo yAMBMBLUUCD,
nepecnpocun s.

— HerT. A pasBe oH B JloHgoHe? - [1a, - oTBeTUNA
OHa.

-OH npuesxaet B KOHTOPY BHU3Y KaXkabl OeHb.

A 3ameTtun, yto mbicnu o KOpane Xune, genanu ee
HEec4YacTHOWN.

- Moyemy ato Tebsa Tak GecnokonT? — cnpocun s.

- MoMHWLWb TOT pasroBop o 6one3Hn Mmoero oTua? —
OTBETWMa OHa BOMPOCOM.

- Emy, noxoxe, ele xyxe, Tenepb BCEMU genammu
3aHumaeTcs Kpawis.

OH xo4eT cTaTb KOMMNaHbLOHOM MOEro oTua, 1 nana
rOBOPUT, YTO HE MOXET EMY OTKa3aTb.

- Yto! - 3akpunyan s. — TBon oTel cobmpaeTcs
B3ATb 9TOr0 NPe3peHHOro noanuay k cebe B



Why can’t he refuse?”

“He is afraid of Uriah,” she replied, with tears
in her eyes.

“l know it, David.

In some way, Uriah seems to have a power
over him.

Father says that he cannot manage now
without Uriah’s help.”

| said angrily that | hated Uriah, but Agnes
interrupted me gently, and said:

“l hope that when Uriah is in charge of the
business father will be able to rest a little and
improve his health.

Please, David,” she continued, “be polite to
Uriah when you see him.

You must not make him angry, in case he hurts
my father in some way.”

She had no time to say more, for the door
opened and Mrs. Waterbrook, a large lady in a
red dress, came in.

She welcomed me, and invited me to call again
the next day.

On the following day when | went to see Agnes,
there were a number of guests in the house,
and | was introduced to these friends.

There was one guest who attracted my atten-
tion even before he came in, on account of my
hearing him mentioned as Mr. Traddles.

My mind flew back to Salem House, and | was
delighted to find that he was indeed my old
friend, Tommy Traddles.

KOMMNaHbOHbI?

Mo4yemy 3TO OH HE MOXeT OTka3aTb?

- OH 6owuTca KOpaito, - oTBETMNA OHA, CO Crie3amm
Ha rnasax.

- A 3Hato aTo, doBuAa.

KOpans kakum-To o6pasom obpen Hag HUM BRacTb.

OTeL roBopw1T, YTO OH TEMEPbL HE CMOXET
cnpaBuTbca 6e3 Hero.

A cepauTo ckasan o ToM, 4YTO HeHaBuxy KOpanto,
HO ArHecc Tuxo nepebuna mMeHs.

- Hagetocb, korga HOpanst Bo3bMeT gena B CBOU
PYKW, OTEL, CMOXET HEMHOIO OTAOXHYTb, U
nonpasuTb 340POBbLE.

Moxanywncta, Jasua, - nobasuna oHa, - 6yab
BexnmB ¢ KOparien npu BcTpeye.

He Hy>XHO ero 3nnTb, 4TOObl OH NOTOM KaK-TO He
obupen otua.

Y Hee He BbINIo BpEMEHN CKa3aTb MHe eLle YTo-
nnbo, Tak Kak oTKpblnach ABepb, MPONYyCTUB B
KOMHaTy KpynHY0 Aamy B KpAaCHOM nnaTtbe —
Muccuc YoTepbpyk.

OHa nonpveeTCcTBOBana MeHs, 1 npurnacuna
npuexaTb K HUM CHOBa Ha CrieayoLmii OeHb.

A Tak u caenan, n 06HapyXun B JOMe MHOXECTBO
rocTen, KOTopbIM ObiN NPeACTaBrIEH.

OAuH 13 HUX NPUBNEK MOE BHUMAaHWE €eLLie He
yCneB BOWTU, TaK Kak s CHavana ycnblilan ero ums
— muctep Tpaanc.

A cpasy xe BcnomHun Canemckun [Jom, n 6bis
cyacTnue ybeanTbCcs, YTO 3TO ObIN TOT cambliit
Tommu Tpaanc - Mo cTapbiv NpuaTenb.



He told me his address, and | promised to visit
him.

| found Uriah Heep there too.

He had grown very tall, but he still looked pale
and thin—and more cunning than ever, |
thought.

| knew, in the instant | set eyes on him again,
that | hated him, though | forced myself to hide
the fact from him.

“l expect,” he said, “that you have heard of the
change in my position with Mr. Wickfield.

| am a very stupid person, but | hope that |
have been able to help Mr. Wickfield.

He is a very worthy man, Mr. Copperfield, but
he has been very unwise.

He would have been ruined and disgraced, if it
had not been for me.”

| said nothing, but watched his cunning face
and his evil little eyes.

“May | tell you a secret, Mr. Copperfield?” he
went on.

“You may if you wish,” | replied.

“l know | am a very humble sort of person,” he
said, “but | have always had a great affection
for Miss Agnes.

When she sees how much her father needs me,
| think she may become kind to me.

| hope, indeed, that she may some day be my
wife.”

| was so shocked, so surprised and angry, that
| almost struck him.

OH Jan MHe cBoW agpec, u 8 noobeLan ero
HaBeCTUTb.

A Takke obHapyxun Tam KOpanto Xuna.

OH o4eHb BLIPOC, HO, KakK 1 npexae, obin 6negHbIM
N XyObIM... CTaB €eLle XuTpee.

MHe kaxkeTcs, 1 0CO3Har, HaCKONbKO ero
HEHaBWXY, C MEPBON CEKyHAbI KaK B3rMAHY Ha
Hero, XOTs, 1 3acTaBnsan cebs, ckpbiBaTb OT HETO
cen doakr.

- Monarato, - ckasan oH, - Bbl crbllianu, oo
N3MEHEHNN MOETO NOMOXEHUS y MUCTepa
Yukdunga.

£ o4eHb Heanek yMoM, HO HafEeCb, CMOTY emMy
NMoMoYb.

OH 04YeHb AOCTONHbIN YenoBeK, MUCTEP
Konnpedgwung, HO He crnwkomMm 6naropasymeH.

OH Obl norybun ceoto penyTtauuio, U No3Han nosop,
ecnu Obl He 4.

A Monya cMOTpen Ha ero X1Tpoe Nmuo U
MarieHbKue 3nble rnasku.

- Mory 9 OTKpbITb BaMm TanHy, MUCTEP
Konnepdpuna? — npoaosmkmm OH.

- MoxeTe, ecnu xxenaete, - OTBETUN S.

- A 3Halo, YTO 9 O4EeHb HE3HAYUTENbHbIN YENOoBeK, -
cKasan OH, - HO 5 Bcera nurars HeXHble YyBCTBa K
Mumcc ArHecc.

Tenepb, Korga oHa BUAWT, Kak ee oTeLl HyXaaeTcs
BO MHe, OHa, BO3MOXHO, CTaHET KO MHe fJobpee.

BeaycnoBHo, 51 HAQECb, YTO Koraa-HMbyab oHa
CTaHeT MOem KEHOWN.

£ BbIN HACTONLKO NOTPSICEH, YAUBIEH U pa3rHeBaH,
YTO YyTb HE yaapwn ero.



It was terrible to think of my dear Agnes as the
wife of this cunning, redheaded animal.

| do not know how | kept my hands off him.

| said good-bye to him quickly, and went home.

That night | could not sleep for hours, but lay
thinking about Agnes and this creature, and
considering what | should do.

In the end, | could only conclude that the best
course for her peace of mind was to do
nothing, and to keep to myself what | had
heard.

When | awoke in the morning, the memory of
what Uriah had told me sat heavy upon me like
a bad dream,

and made me feel as if | had a devil in the
house, who threatened to destroy the
happiness of the girl who had become as a
sister to me.
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| Fall In Love

| saw no more of Uriah until the day when
Agnes left town.

| was at the coach-office to say good-bye to
her, and there was he, returning to Canterbury
by the same coach.

He hung about us and never left us until the
coach drew away.

Agnes smiled from the window and waved her
hand; and he smiled also, as happy, it seemed,
as if she were already his.

| could not forget this last sight of them for a
long time.

When Agnes wrote to tell me of her safe

MeHsi oxBaTbIBan yac, npu MbICIin, 4TO MOS
poporast ArHecc, 6ygeT »XeHon 3Toro
MPOHbLIPIMBOrO, PbKEro nmca.

He 3Hato, Kak a9 He nyCcTuI1 B XO04 CBOWU KyJaKu.

£ BbICTPO C HUM nonpoLlancd, n noexan 4OMOW.

Town HOYbIO 51 AOSITO HE MOT YCHYTb, HECKOJSTbKO
YyacoB nexan n gyman o6 ArHecc 1 0 3Tom
oMep3uTenbHOM YenoBeke, 064ymblBasi, Kak MHe
€N NOMOYb.

B kOHLEe KOHLIOB, 5 NpuyLLen K BbIBOAY, YTO Jyylle
BCEro HMYEro e He pacckasblBaTb, YTOObI He
HapyLllaTb ee OyLUEBHbIN NOKOW.

Korga s npocHyncs yTpomM, BOCNOMUHAHNE O TOM,
4yTO ckasan MHe KOpans, 4aBnno Ha MeHs Kak
AYPHOW COH.

Bbino owyuieHue, 4TO B JOME nocenuncsa AbsBos,
YrpoXaBLUNN paspyLLMTb CHACTbe AEBYLUKN,
CTaBLUEeN MHe NOYTN YTO CECTPOMN.
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A sBrivobngarockb

A He Buagen KOpanto oo gHs otbesna ArHecc.

MbI BCTPETUNNCL Yy KApeTHOro ABopa, kyaa sl
oTnpasuncsa npoBoanTb ArHecc. Okasanocb, OH
exan B KeHTep6epu TeM ke HaeMHbIM 3KMNaXeM.

OH Bce BpeMsi BepTerics psgoM, U HA Ha MUHYTY He
ocTaBun Hac ogHux. Kapeta TpoHynach,

ArHecc ynblbHynacb MHe, NomaxaB pyKOW U3 OKHa,
OH TOXe YNnbIBHYIICS, Tak cHacTnMBo, BYATO OHa
yXe npuHagnexana emy.

A ponro He Mmor 3a0bITb TOT NOCNEAHUA MUT
Hawlero paccraBaHus.

Korga ArHecc Hanucana MHe o 6naronony4yHoMm



arrival, | was as miserable as when | saw her
going away.

Never a day passed without my thinking of
Uriah and his plans, and the thought of him
became a part of my life.

I, too, could not escape from the shadow that
had fallen upon Agnes and her father.

In the meantime, days and weeks slipped by.

My work at Spenlow and Jorkins was easy and
interesting.

| spent some of my time in their office, but
often | went to the law courts with my
employer, Mr. Spenlow.

On one of these occasions he asked me to
spend a few days at his home, and | was very
happy to accept his invitation.

He drove me down to his house in his own
coach.

His house had a lovely garden, with fine
smooth lawns and arched walks with the most
beautiful borders of flowers.

We went into the house, which was large and
comfortable, and Mr. Spenlow asked the
servant, “Where is Miss Dora?”

The servant led us to a room near at hand, and
| heard a voice say: “Mr. Copperfield, here are
my daughter Dora and my daughter’s
governess.”

It was, no doubt, Mr. Spenlow’s voice | heard,
but | didn’t know it, and | didn’t care whose it
was.

| was looking at the lovely Dora.

She was small and delicate, with bright blue
eyes and long, curling, golden hair.

BO3BpaLLeHN OMOM, A ObIN TaK Xe Hec4yacTnme,
Kak U B MUHYTY paccTaBaHusi.

He npoxoamno HM 0gHOro AHs, Korga s He gymarn o
KOpane n ero nnaHax, MbICiM O HEM CTann YacTblo
MOEWN XN3HW.

A Takke He Mor cbexaTb OT TeHU HaBUCLLEN Haf,
ArHecc n ee oTLOM.

Tem BpeMeHEM, Npoxoaunrnn aHn n Hegenu.

Pabota y CneHnoy un [>xopkmHca 6blria HECNOXHOM
N UHTEPECHOWN.

Kakoe-To Bpems s NpoBoAuMN B X KOHTOPE, HO
Yyawle xoaun ¢ Momm paboTtogareneMm MUCTEPOM
CneHnrnoy no cygam.

B oavH nx Takmx noxoaos, OH NpUrnacui MeHs
NPOBECTN HECKONNbKO AHEN B €ro JomMe, U 5 C
pafocTblo cornacuncs.

OH oTBE3 MeH4 Tyaa B COBCTBEHHOM 3KMMNaXe.

Psagom 6bin YygecHbl cag, Kpacusble POBHbIE
ny>Xankn 1 ceogyaTtble anneu, ¢ npenecTHbIMu
uBeTamu no 6okam.

Mbl BoWwM B 60MbLLOWN, YIOTHBIA AOM, U MUCTED
CneHnnoy cnpocun y cnyxaHku: - 'ae mucc Jopa?

CnyxaHka noBena Hac B KOMHaTy, koTopasi Obina
COBCEM PSAOM, U S yCnbllwarn, Kak Yen-To rosioc
npousHec: - Muctep Konnepdwung, aTo Moa 4o4b
[lopa n ee ryBepHaHTKa.

"onoc, 6e3ycnoBHO, NpuHaanexan MucTepy
CneHnnoy, HO 9 3TOro He NoOHMMarn - MHe ObIno Bce
paBHO Yeu OH.

A cMoTpen Ha oyapoBaTenbHyto [lopy.

OHa 6bina HEBBLICOKOW U U3SALLIHOW, C AICHBIMU
ronyobiMu rmasamu, U AnMHHLIMA BbOLMMUCS
30510TbIMM BOMNOCaMMU.



| fell in love with her as soon as | saw her.

There was no hesitation at all.

| was in love with her before | had the sense to
say a word to her!

And then | had a shock!

| heard a voice—a well-remem-bered voice—
say coldly, “l have seen Mr. Copperfield be-
fore.”

The speaker was not Dora. No!

The speaker was her governess, Miss
Murdstone!

For one long silent moment we looked into
each other’s eyes, and then | managed to say
politely: “How are you, Miss Murdstone?”

She answered: “Very well, thank you.”

| said: “How is Mr. Murdstone?” “He, too, is
well,” she answered.

“l am glad,” said Mr. Spenlow, who looked a
little surprised that we should know each
other, “that you and Miss Murdstone are old
friends.

Miss Murdstone takes care of my motherless
daughter for me.”

“Mr. Copperfield and myself,” said Miss
Murdstone, “knew each other when he was a
child.

Circumstances have separated us since.

| should not have known him, until you men-
tioned his name.”

| replied that | should have known her
anywhere, which was true enough.

A Bnobuncsa B Hee ¢ NepBoro B3rnsAaa.

B aTOM He ObINo HUKaKUX COMHEHUN.

Mpexae yem s cymen 4To-nnbo ckasatb, A yxe
nodun ee 6e3 namatu!

3aTteM MeHs Xgano notpsiceHune!

A ycnblwarn ronoc — He3abbliBaeMbl KoLmMap,
XO0IogHO ckasaBLui: - MHe yxxe 40BOANITOCH
BCTpeyvaTbCs ¢ mucTepom Konnepdungom.

Ho npounsHecna atn cnosa He [Jopa. HeT!

9710 bbIna ee ryBepHaHTka — mucc MepactoyH!

Mbl gonro Mon4yanueo naydanu gpyr gpyra
rmasamu, noka si, HakoHeLl, He CMOT BEXITUBO
BblAaBUTb U3 cebs: - Kak noxunesamte, Mmcc
MepgacTtoyH?

- OyeHb Xopouwo, cnacubo, - oTBETMNA OHA.

- Kak muctep MepactoyH? — cnpocun 5. - Toxe
XopoLuo, - nocnegosan oTeeT.

- A pag, - ckazan muctep CneHnoy, HEMHOro
YANBMBLUNCb HaweMy 3HaKOMCTBY — YTO Bbl C MUCC
MepacToyH cTapble Apy3bs.

Mwucc MepacToyH 3aboTuUTCa 0 Moen Joyepu,
ocTaBLuenca 6e3 maTepu.

- Mbl ¢ muctepom Konnepdungom, - npogosmkuna
mucc MepacToyH, - 3Hanu gpyr gpyra, korga oH
Obin ewe pebeHkoM.

O6cToaTenbCcTBa pasnyynnm Hac.

£ 6bl faXxe He y3Hana ero, He NPOM3HECU Bbl €ro
nms.

A oTBeTUN, YTO y3Han Gbl ee Be3ae, 1 3To Gbina
nonHas npasaa.



Mr. Spenlow then took me off to my room so
that | might dress for dinner.

| know that there was company to dinner, but |
don’t remember who was there, except Dora.

| have not the least idea what we had for
dinner, besides Dora.

| sat next to her. | talked to her.

She had a delightful little voice and a bright
little laugh, and was charming in every way.

After dinner, Miss Murdstone beckoned me
aside, where no one could hear us, and said:
“David Copperfield, | shall not attempt to hide
the fact that | disliked you as a child.

| may have been mistaken, but that does not
matter now.

As, however, the chances of life have brought
us together again, and may bring us together
on other occasions, | would say let us forget
the past, and meet here as distant
acquaintances.

Do you approve of this?” “Miss Murdstone,” |
answered, “| think you and your brother
treated me very cruelly, and treated my
mother with great unkindness.

| shall always think so, as long as | live.

But | quite agree with what you propose.”

Miss Murdstone shut her eyes, and bent her
head.

Then, just touching the back of my hand with
her cold fingers, she walked away, and | was
free to move closer to Dora.

| rose early the next morning, and thought |
would walk in the garden.

3atem muctep CneHnoy OTBE MEHS1 B MO0
KOMHaTy, 4TOObl 1 MOr MEpPeoaeTbCs K YXKUHY.

A NOMHIO, YTO K Y>KMHY OblNy NpUrnalleHbl rocTu,
HO He NMOMHIO HMKOro, kpome [opbl.

Y MeHs1 He 0CTanoCb HU ManenLwmnx BOCNOMUHaHUI
O TOM, YTO MbI €511, A4 HEe BUAes1 HU4ero Kpome

[opebl.

Cuaen psgom ¢ Hel. foBopun C HEW.

Cnibllan ee BOCXUTUTESNbHbIN FOFI0COK U YNCTbIN
cmex. OHa Gbina camo o4apoBaHue.

lMocne yxuHa, mmcc MepacToyH nofo3Barna MeHs B
CTOPOHY, TaMm, rae Hac HUKTO HE MOr yCrbiwaTb, U
ckasana: - [losua Konnepduna, 9 He cTany
NbITaTbCA CKPbITb TOT PaKT, YTO Bbl HE BbI3blBASN Y
MEHS cumnaTumn, korga obinm pebeHkom.

Bo3amoxHo, s owmbanack, HO 3TO cenvac He UMeeT
3Ha4YeHund.

TakK Kak »XM3HEeHHble 00CTOATENbLCTBA CHOBA CBENU
Hac BMecTe, U, BO3MOXHO, CHOBa CBeAyT B
Oyayuiem, s npegnarato 3abbiTb NPOLLSIOE, U BECTU
cebs Kak gaBHME 3HaKOMbIe.

Bbl cornacHbl? - Mucc MepacTtoyH, - otBeTUn 4, - 9
cumTalo, 4YTO Bbl M Baw 6paTt obpalianmcb Co MHON
KeCTOKO, a K MOen MaTepu OTHOCUIUCH
©eccepaeyHo.

A 6yay noMHUTL 06 3TOM BCHO CBOHO XKU3Hb.

Ho, cenyac s cornaiuycb € BalmMm NpeaoxXeHnem.

Mwucc MepacToyH 3akpbina rnasa, v KUBHyna
rosioBOMN.

3aTtem, NuLb OOTPOHYBLUNCH A0 ThINIbHOW CTOPOHLI
MOEW PYKM XONoAHbIMK Nansuamu, otowna, Aas
MHE BO3MOXXHOCTb nogonTn bnvke Kk [JJope.

Ha cnenytollee yTpo g paHo BCTan ¢ nocTenu,
HamepeBasicb NOrynATb B caay.



| had not been walking long when | turned a
corner and met Dora.
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“You are out early, Miss Spenlow,” | said.

“Yes,” she replied.

“Miss Murdstone is so stupid!

She says that | must not come out in the early
morning, but | think that it’s the most pleasant
part of the day.”

She had with her a little dog which she called
Jip.

She carried him in her arms, and sometimes
kissed him, which made me very jealous.

We walked on together through the garden.

“You are not a great friend of Miss
Murdstone’s, are you?” asked Dora.

“No,” | replied.

“Not at all so.”

“l can’t think why father had to bring her here,”
Dora said.

“She’s always following us about, isn’t she,
Jip?

We don’t like her at all, do we, Jip?”

| was not surprised to hear this, but | heard
little more, for Miss Murdstone herself
appeared an instant later.

She had been looking for us, she said.

[Mponasi coBcem HEMHOro, s MOBEPHYN 3a yror, u
CTONKHyrcsa ¢ lopown.
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- Bbl paHo BbILLNKW Ha Nporynky, mucc CnexHnoy, -
Hayan .

- a, - oTBETMNA OHA.

— Mucc MepacTtoyH Tak rnyna!

rOBOpI/IT, 4YTO MHE He crnefyet ryndatb paHo yTpoM,
a d aymal, 4To 3TO CaMoe NpudaTHoe BpeMa OHA.

C Hen ObIn ManeHbKn Necuk, KOTOPOro oHa
HasbiBana [xun.

OHa fepxxana ero Ha pykax, U nHorga uernosana,
3acTaBnsst MEHS UCTMbITbIBaTb MYKU PEBHOCTU.

Mbl BMECTE NPOAOIIKUNM NPOTYNKY Mo cagy.

- Bbl He cnivwikom 6onbLuon apyr mucc MepacToyH,
He Tak nn? - cnpocuna [dopa.

-Her, - oTBETUN A.

— A e coBceM He apyr.

- He npegcraensio, 3a4em oTel NpuBes ee cloaa, -
ckasana [opa.

— OHa Bceraa yBa3biBaeTcsa 3a Hamu, aa, Oxun?

OHa Ham coBCeM He HpaBuTCS, NpaBaa, Mou
MUIbIN?

MeHs1 He yamBunu ee cnosa, HO, BUAUMO, S
ycnbiwan 6onblue, Yem criegoBarno, NOTOMY YTO
OyKBanbHO Yepes cekyHay, NosBMnack cama M1Ucc
MepacToyH.

OHa 3asBuna, YTO Uckana Hac,



She took Dora’s arm, and marched us in to
breakfast as if it were a soldier’s funeral.

The rest of my stay passed like a dream.

When | said goodbye to Dora, | had decided
that | wanted to marry her, and that | could
never be happy without her.

Once back in London, | walked miles and miles
each day in the hope of seeing her.

| walked about the streets where the best
shops for ladies were, | walked through the
Park, and | walked about the streets again.

Sometimes, but not very often, | was rewarded
by a sight of her.

Perhaps | saw her hand waved from the
window of a coach; perhaps | met her, walked
with her and Miss Murdstone a little way, and
spoke a few words to her.

| was always hoping to receive another invita-
tion to Mr. Spenlow’s house; and | was always
being disappointed, for | got none.

Then, one day, it came into my head to pay a
call upon my old friend Traddles.

The street where he lived was in a poor part of
the city, and the house itself looked so old and
shabby that it made me think of the Micawbers.

| climbed the stairs and found Traddles waiting
at the door of his room.

The place was extremely neat, though there
was very little furniture in it.

His table was covered with papers, and he told
me that he was now very poor, but was
determined to rise in the world, whatever the
difficulties.

His work was copying law-writings.

n, B35B [lopy 3a NOKOTb, TOPXKECTBEHHbLIM LLArom
noBena Hac 3aBTpakaTb. Mbl CNOBHO LUK 38
kaTadankomM Ha NOXopoHax conaara.

Moe pganbHenwee npedbbiBaHME NOXOAUIIO Ha COH.

K Tomy BpemeHu korga s npottancsa ¢ [ljopon, g yxe
3Hars, YTO XO4Y Ha HeM XXEHUTbCS, U YTO HUKOrAa He
cmory 6bITb cyacTnme 6e3 Hee.

BepHyBwwUCh B JIOHOOH, 9 KaXabl AeHb NPOXOANTT
AEeCATKM MUNb B HaZexae ee yBuaeTb.

A rynsn no ynuuam, rage Haxogunuchb nyywne
AaMcKue MarasuHbl, Mo Napky, 3aTemM CHOBa LUEN
rynsTb MO ynuuam.

MHorga, He o4eHb YacTo, MHe B Harpagy
nocbiiaqinCb CHbl HasABY.

A TO BUOen ee pyky, MallyLLyto MHE U3 OKHa
KapeTbl, TO BCTpeyan ee u mucc MepacToyH, un,
NpOXoAasi C HAMKM HeEBOMbLLOE pacCTOsAHME, FOBOPWUI
€W HECKOMNbKO CIoB.

A nocTosHHO HageaAncs, YTo MeHa CHoBa
npurnacsT B AoM muctepa CneHnoy, Ho Bceraa
pa3oyapoBbIBarcs, Tak Kak ero He GbIno.

Ho ogHaxabl, MHe B rofnoBy NpuLLIna naes HaHeCTy
BM3WUT CBOEMY cTapoMy apyry Tpaancy.

Ynuua, Ha KOTOPOW OH Xun, Haxoaunack B 6eaHOM
parnoHe ropoga, a caMm A0M BbIrnaaen Takum
CTapbiM U BETXUM, YTO S TYT K€ BCIOMHWUIT
Mankobepos.

£ B3o6Gpancsa no nectHuue, u Hawen Tpaanca
CcnaswmMm y ABepu CBOen KOMHaThbI.

OHa 6bIna 04eHb YMCTOM, XOTH B HEW MOYTU
oTCyTCcTBOBana mebeneb.

CTton 6bin1 3aBaneH 6ymaramu. OH ckasarn, 4To
cenvyac oH o4eHb 6eaieH, HO peLUNTENbHO HAaCTPOEH
npeycneTb B XU3HW, HEB3Upas Ha ntodble
TPYAHOCTWN.

Ero paboTa cocTtosina B nepenucbiBaHnm
IOPUANYECKUX JOKYMEHTOB.



He wanted to save money so that he could
marry a young lady to whom he was engaged.

“She’s a very dear girl.” he said fondly, “and
she will wait for me until we have enough
money to marry.

Meanwhile, | board with the people downstairs,
who are very kind to me indeed.

Both Mr. and Mrs. Micawber have seen a good
deal of life, and are excellent company.”

“My dear Traddles!” | cried, astonished.

“What are you talking about?” Traddles looked
at me as if he wondered what | was talking
about.

“Mr. and Mrs. Micawber!” | repeated.

“Why, they are my friends too!”

At this very moment there was a knock at the
door.

It opened, and in walked Mr. Micawber, looking
just as he had looked eight years before.

“How do you do, Mr. Micawber?” said |.

“Sir,” replied Mr. Micawber, “it is most kind of
you to ask.

| am in the best of health.”

“And Mrs. Micawber—and the children?” |
said.

“Sir,” said Mr. Micawber, “l rejoice to reply that
they are all in the best of health.”

| could see that he did not know me, though we
were standing face to face.

OH xoTen ckonuTb KanuTarn, YTobbl coveTaTbCcA
Opakom ¢ monoaon neaun, ¢ KOTopou Oblin
NMOMOJIBIIEH.

- OHa 04eHb Munas aeByLUKa, - cKasarn OH HeXHO, -
1 ByaeT xaaTb MeHs, noka y Hac He byaeT
AOCTaTOYHO AeHer, YTobbl MOXEHUTLCS.

A NoKa 51 CTONytCh y N0AEN, YTO KUBYT BHU3Y,
KOTOpble, HECOMHEHHO, O4YEHb KO MHE J06pbI.

N muctep n mmccnc Mankobep MHoroe nosmaganu B
XWN3HK, N 06a npekpacHble cobecegHUKM.

— Tpaanc, aoporon! — N3yMNeHHO KPUKHYI S1.

- O yewm Bbl roBopuTe? Tpaanc CMOTPEN Ha MEHs
Tak, 6yaTo cnpalwumsan, o Yem, B CBOK ovepeapb,
roBOpIO .

- Muctep 1 muccuc Mankobep! — nostopun 1.

- [a Begb OHW 1 MoK Opy3bs Toxe!

B 9TOT cambll MOMEHT KTO-TO NOCTy4ar B ABEpb.

OHa oTkpbInaco, n sowen muctep Mankobep,
BbIMNSAst TOYHO TaK Xe Kak M BOCEMb JeT Ha3ag.

- Kak noxusante, muctep Marikobep? - cnpocun 1.

- Cap, - otBeTUn mmuctep Mankobep. — oueHb
nobe3HOo € BaLLen CTOPOHbI MONHTEPECOBATLCS
3TUM.

A B Havny4ywem 3gpasun.

- A kak muccmc Marikobep, 1 Bawum getn? - cHoea
3agan s Bonpoc.

- Cap, -ckasan muctep Mawnkobep, - 1 ¢ pagocTbio
OoTBeYalo, YTO OHM BCE OTMEHHO 3[10POBbI.

A Buaen, YTo oH MeHs He y3HaeT, XOTSA Mbl U
CTOSINN NINLIOM K NnLLy.



But now, seeing me smile, he examined my
face with more attention, fell back, cried, “Is it
possible?

Have | the pleasure of again seeing David
Copperfield?” and shook me by both hands at
once.

“One moment,” he said then, and rushed to call
down the stairs to his wife that there was a
gentleman in Mr. Traddles’ room who was
most eager to meet her.

| heard her climbing the stairs, and then Mr.
Micawber led her towards me.

“My dear,” he said, “here is someone of the
name of Copperfield, who wishes to shake
your hand.”

Mrs. Micawber confessed herself delighted to
see me.

| asked her about the twins, who, she said,
were “grown great creatures”;

and after Master and Miss Micawber, whom
she described as “absolute giants”, though
she did not produce them for me to inspect.

| soon learned from Mr. Micawber that he had
returned from Plymouth after finding himself in
“difficulties” there.

He now had high hopes of beginning work
soon, and had decided to study law and to find
himself a position in a lawyer’s office.

| was so pleased to meet my old friends again
that | invited them all to a dinner-party in my
rooms, and we cooked the food over the fire,
and passed a very merry evening.

TPEK 11_01 Chapter Eleven

My Aunt Astonishes Me

All this time | had gone on loving Dora harder

Ho, BMAas kak s1 ynblbatocb, OH BrisiAerics B MeHst
noBHMMAaTeNbHee, N OTCTYNUN Ha3ag ¢
BOCKNMLaHWeM: - Pa3Be 3T0 BO3MOXHO?

Heyxenu s cHoBa umeto cyacTbe BuaeTb [asuga
Konnepdwunga? — n cpasy e ctan TpACcTU MeHs
obenmu pykamu.

- MNogoxauTe-ka MUHYTKY, - cka3an oH, 1 6pocuncs
13 KOMHaTbl, Kpu4a CBepXy CBOEM XeHe, YTO Y
mMucTtepa Tpagrnca roctb, KOTOPOMY He TEPNUTCS C
HeWn yBUAETbCS.

A ycnblwarn ee warn Ha nectHuue, n ysuaen, Kak
muctep Mankobep BefeT ee KO MHe.

- [loporas, - ckasarn OH, - KaKOMN-TO roCrnoAunH
Konnepdung xenaet noxatb Tebe pyky.

Mwuccuc Mankobep He ckpbiBana CBOero Boctopra
OT BCTPEYM CO MHOMN.

# cnpocun ee cHavyana o 6nmM3Helax, 0 KOTOPbIX
OHa ckasana « B3pOocrible 340POBSAKNY,

a 3aTem O cTapLleM cbiHe 1 mucc Mankobep,
NOSTYYMBLLNX XapaKTEPUCTUKY «HACTOALLNE
BENUKaHbI». HO HM O4MH U3 HUX HEe ObIn
npeabsBEH K OCMOTPY.

A y3Han ot muctepa Mawnkobepa, 4TO OH BEPHYIICA
13 MNnumyTa, Ha4yaB UCNbITbIBaTb HEKOTOPbLIE
«3aTpygHeHus».

Cewnyac oH Bo3naran 6onbLumMe Hagexabl Ha To, YTO
CKOPO Ha4yHeT paboTaTtb, Tak KakK peLuunn ndyyartb
npaBo M MNOCTYNUTb Ha AOJMKHOCTb B FOPUANYECKYHO
KOHTOpY.

£ Obin Tak cyacTnMB CHOBA BCTPETUTb CTapbIX
,qpy3e|7|, YTO rnpurnacui nx Ha yxxmH B CBOH
KBapTUpy. Mbi npuroToBunun ey Hag orHem
KaMnHa, N O4eHb BeCeJlo NpoBesi BpemMs.

TPEK 11_01 maBa oanHHaguaTas

TeTsa nopaxaeT MeHs

Tem BpemeHem mos nto6oBb K [lope cTtaHoBUNach



than ever, although | did not see her again until
Mr. Spenlow once more invited me to visit his
home.

The occasion was Dora’s birthday, when he
had arranged to take her into the country for a
picnic.

He and she, he told me, would be glad to have
me join them on this happy day.

| rode on a hired horse to the house, carrying a
beautiful and expensive bunch of flowers for
Dora.

| found her sitting in the garden, and thought
that | might faint when | saw how lovely she
looked in her blue dress and wide sun-hat.

There was a young lady with her.

Her name was Miss Mills, and she was Dora’s
best friend, | was told.

“You’ll be glad to hear, Mr. Copperfield,” said
Dora, “that Miss Murdstone is not here.

She has gone to her brother’s marriage, and
will be away at least three weeks.

Isn’t that wonderful?” | said | was sure it must
be delightful for her, and all that was delightful
for her was delightful to me.

Then Mr. Spenlow came out of the house, and
we all walked from the lawn to the coach,
which was ready to take the ladies into the
country.

| shall never forget that day.

| was sensible of a mist of love and beauty
about Dora, but of nothing else.

That day was all Dora to me.

BCE CUINbHEe, HECMOTPSA Ha TO, YTO A ee He Buaen,
Mnoka, HakoHeLl, muctep CneHnoy cHoBa He
NpUrnacun MeHsi B CBON JOM.

MoBoaom nocnyxun aeHb poxaeHus [opsbl, B
KOTOpbIN OH obeLlan oTBE3TU €€ Ha MUKHUK.

W oH n oHa, no cnoBam muctepa CneHnoy, 6b1iu
Obl paabl ecnu 6bl 9 NPUCOEMHUICS K HAM B 3TOT
pPafoCTHbIN OEHb.

A nogbexan K 4OMY Ha B3ATOW Hanpokart nowaau,
Aepxa B pykax 4oporon 6ykeT KpacuBbIX LIBETOB
ans dopebl.

A Hawen ee cugsawen B cagy v nogymar, Yto
BMopYy ynacTtb B 0OMOPOK Npu BUAE TOro, Kak
NPeKpacHO OHa BbIrMAAMT B CBOEM roflybom nnartbe
1 6enomn LWMPOKONOOoNn Wwsne.

C Hen bbina geByLuKa.

Ee 3Banun mucc Munc. Kak mHe cka3anu, oHa Obina
nyywen nogpyron [lopbl.

- Muctep Konnepdung, aymato Bol 06pagymrtecs,
ycnbiwas, 4To Mucc MepacToyH 34ech HeT, -
ckasana [opa.

— OHa yexana Ha cBagbby ceoero bparta, n byaet
OTCYTCTBOBaTb HE MeHbLLIE TPeX Heaerb.

PasBe 310 He YyaecHo? A oTBeTun, 4YTo, 3TO
HaBEpPHSIKa NpMHECET en pagocTb, a To, YTO
NPUHOCUT e pagoCTb, AenaeT cHaCTNBbLIM U
MEHSI.

3atem muctep CneHnoy BbiWen u3 goma, v Mbl
HanpaBUMCh K 3KMNaxy, roTOBOMYy BE3TK aM Ha

npupoay.

A Hukorga He 3abyay TOT A€Hb.

£ He owlywan HMYero, Kpome NBOBHOIO TymaHa u
KpacoTbl [Jopbl.

[na meHsa cywecTBoBana ToMbKO OHa.



The sun shone Dora, and the birds sang Dora.

The south wind blew Dora, and the wild flowers
in the fields and hedges were all Doras as far
as | was concerned.

| talked with Dora, and laughed with Dora, and
looked into Dora’s eyes, and when, that
evening, | said good-bye to Dora, | took her
little hand and kissed it—and she let me!

In that moment the two of us seemed, to my
way of thinking, to go straight up to heaven.

Before | left, Miss Mills called me aside, and
told me: “Dora is coming to stay with me the
day after tomorrow.

If you would like to call, | am sure father would
be happy to see you.”

When | awoke next morning, | decided that |
must tell Dora how much | loved her, and know
my fate.

Happiness or misery was now the question and
only Dora could give the answer to it.

How many times | went up and down the
street, after | had found Mr. Mills’s house,
before | found the courage to go up the steps
and knock, is no matter now.

At last | did it!

The servant told me that Mr. Mills was not at
home, but Miss Mills was, and that was all that
mattered to me.

| was shown into a room upstairs, where Miss
Mills and Dora were.

Jip was there too, and Miss Mills said she was
very glad to see me.

We all talked for some minutes, then Miss Mills
went out of the room and | knew that the time
had come for me to speak to Dora of my love.

ConHue oceewwano Jopy, nTuubl Bocnesanu Jopy.

FOxHbIN BeTep ayn paav [opbl, U LBETbI B NOMSX U
y AOPOrK pocnun Tonbko paaun opbl — HACTONBKO
CUINBbHO 1 OblN B3BONMHOBAH.

A roBopwus ¢ HeN, CMeANcA ¢ Hel, CMOTPEN B ee
rnasa, u, NpoLLasiCb BE4epOM, B35 €€ USSLLHYIO
pYyuYKy u nouenosan ee. Ml oHa MHe no3sonuna 37o!

B TOT MOMEHT MHe Ka3arnocb, YTo Mbl 0ba
B3neTaem B Hebeca.

Mpexae, yem 9 yexan, mucc Munnc otoseana
MEHS1 B CTOPOHY, M ckasana: - [Jopa eaeTt ko MHe
NOroCcTUTbL Nocnes3aBTpa.

Ecnu Bbl noxenanTte 3aexaTtb, 9 yBepeHa, oTel,
OyaeT pag NO3HAaKOMUTBLCHA C BaMMU.

lMpocHyBLUMCH YTPOM, S peLuns, 4To [opa gosmkHa
y3HaTb, Kak CUMbHO 4 ee MBI - YTO OHa MOS
cynbba.

Tonbko OHa Morna oTBETUTb Ha BOMpPoOC, 4HTO MEHA
XOEeT Brnepegn — c4actbe Unm rope.

Tenepb yXe HeBaXxHO, CKOMNMbKO pas3 s MpoLUen
yNuLYy 13 KOHLa B KOHeLl, Nocre Toro, Kak Hallen
Aom muctepa Munca, Ho npexae Yem Habparncs
XpabpocTy NOAHATLCA NO CTyNeHbKam M NocTy4aTb
B ABEpb.

BaxHo To, 4TO 9, HaKkoHeL,, caenan aTo!

CnyxaHka cooblimna MHe, 4To MucTepa Munca
HeT goma, Ho Mucc Muric 6bina, a UMEeHHO 3TO U
NMeso 3HayeHue.

MeHs npoBenu B KOMHATy HaBEPXY, rae cuaenu
mucc Munc n Jopa.

[>xun Toxe 6bn Tam. Mucec Munc ckasana, 4To oHa
paga MeHs BUOETb,

nocre 4ero Mbl BC€ HECKOMbKO MUHYT nobontanu.
3aTrem mucc Munc Bblilna U3 KOMHaTbl, U S OHSAN,
4YTO NPULLNO BpeM4d pacckasaTb [Jope o cBoen
no6eu.



“l hope that your poor horse was not tired
when he got home from the picnic,” said Dora,
lifting up her beautiful eyes.

“It was a long way for him to go.” “It was a long
way for him,” | replied, “but not for me, for |
had the joy of thinking about you.”

For a moment we were silent, looking into each
other’s eyes, and then—I don’t know how | did
it.

It happened in a moment.

| took Dora in my arms, and told her that |
loved her. | told her, indeed, that | should die
without her.

| went on and on, until Jip started barking, and
Dora began to cry a little,

and then | fell silent, and Jip stopped barking,
and Dora and | sat quietly holding hands. We
decided that we were now engaged.

Since she was too young to be married at
once, we thought we had better keep our
engagement a secret, and say nothing to her
father.
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After that, we met often at Miss Mills’s house,
and were happy all the time.

| wrote to Agnes and told her about my hopes
for marrying Dora in the future, and she wrote
back to say that she hoped | would be very

happy.

And then, when | came home one evening, |
was very much surprised to find the door of my
room open, and to hear inside the voices of my
aunt and Mr. Dick!

“My dear aunt!” | cried.

- Hapetocb, Ball 6egHbI KOHb Obln HE CUITBbHO
yCTaBLUMM, KOr4a BEPHYIICSl LOMOW C NMUKHUKA, -
ckasana [lopa, nogHnmMasa Ha MeHs CBOU
npekpacHbie rnasa.

- insa Hero nyTb 6bIN AOMAMMM, - OTBETUN S, - HO ANS
MEHS HET, TaK KaK s MMeNn cyacTbe BCE BPeEMS
AymaTb O Bac.

Mbl Ha MrHOBEHbE 3aTUXNK, rMAAa APYr APYry B
rnasa, a 3aateM... 9 Jake He 3Halo, Kak OCMesuIICS
Ha aTo.

Bce npounsoLuno MrHoBeHHo.

A o6Han [dopy, 1 npu3Hancs, Kak CUrbHO ee
nobno, ckasas, YTO ymMpy 6e3 Hee.

A roBopusl n roeopun, He ymoJikad, rnoka ﬂ,)KVII'I He
Ha4aln nadartb, a Ha rfna3ax lE',Opl:l He NoABUIINCb
crneasbl.

Toraga a 3amonyan, a [xun npekpatnn naats. Mol
TUXO Cuaenu, B3sSBLUUCH 3a PYKU, peLumB, 4To
Tenepb Mbl NOMOMBIIEHDI.

[MockornbKy OHa bBbinia ewe CnNUWKOM Monoga ans
3amMyxecTBa, Mbl Mogymanu, 4To bygeT nydwe He
rOBOPUTb O HaLLEen NOMOSBKE ee OTLY, COXPaHUB

3TO B TaWHe.
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Mocre 3Toro Mbl YacTo BCTpeYanuchb B JOME MUCC
Mwunc, n Bce BpemMsi YyBcTBOBanm cebs
cYyacTnMBbIMMU.

A Hanucan ArHecc, n pacckasan en 0 CBOuX
Me4TaXx B3ATb B )KEHbl ,El,opy, OHa oTBETMNA, YTO
HageeTcd yBUaeTb MeHA CHaCTIIBbIM.

Ho npugsa ogHaxabl Be4epom JOMOM, S C
yanBneHnem obHapyxun, 4To ABepb MOEN
KBapTMpbl OTKPbITA, @ U3 HEE AOHOCATCA ronoca...
TeTn n muctepa [uka!

- Doporas TeTta! — 3akpuyan 1.



“What an unexpected pleasure!”

“David,” said my aunt, when | had kissed her
and shaken hands with Mr. Dick, “have you
learnt to be firm and self-reliant?”

“l hope so,” | replied.

“Then | will tell you why | am here,” she went
on quietly.

“David, | am ruined.

I’ve lost all my money.

I’ve nothing left except the cottage, and the
luggage I’ve brought with me today.”

If the house had tumbled into the river, | could
hardly have received a greater shock.

My aunt put a hand upon my arm.

“We must face our troubles bravely,” she said,
“and not allow them to frighten us.”

How miserable | was when | went to bed that
night!

How | thought and thought about my being
poor in Mr. Spenlow’s eyes; about my not
being what | thought | was when | proposed to
Dora, and how | must now release her from her
engagement, if she thought fit;

about how | should manage to live, when | was
earning nothing at all; about doing something
to help my aunt, and seeing no way of doing
anything.

How exceedingly miserable | was that night!

In the morning | told Mr. Spenlow about my
aunt’s losses.

- Kakasa HeoxnpgaHHasa pagocTb!

- DaBua, - ckasana TeTs, Koraa A nouenosan ee n
noxan pyky muctepy [ukKy - Tbl Hay4mnncs 6biTb
CTOMKMM W noniaraTbCsi TONbKO Ha COOCTBEHHbIE
cunbl?

- Hagetocb, Aa, - otBETUN A.

- Torga s ckaxy Tebe, noyemy s 30echb, - TUXO
Npoaoskmuna oHa.

- [laBua, A pasopeHa.

I'I0Tep$|na BCE CBO€E COCTOAHUE.

Y MeHS He OCTanocb HUYEro, KPoMe goma u
Oaraxa, 4To 4 npmBeana c coboun.

4 ©bl Bpsig nu ucnbiTan 6onbllee NoTpsceHue,
ecnu 66l JOM PYXHYI B PEKY.

TeTa nonoxuna pyky MHe Ha npeanneybe.

- Mbl gomkHbI MYXeCTBEHHO NMPOTUBOCTOATb
TPYyOHOCTAM, - CKa3aJlia OHa, - HE NMO3BOJIATb UM
mcnyratb Hac.

Kaknm Hec4acTHbIM s1 Bbin, OTNPaBMBLUUCH B
noctenb TeM Bevepom!

A gyman u gyman o Tom, YTo B rrasax Muctepa
CneHnoy s Tenepb 6yay BbIrNaneTs 6egHsAKOM,
KOTOPbIM He AABNANCS Koraa aenan npeanoxeHue
Hope, 4TO TENepb A AormkeH ocBo6oaNTL ee oT
AaHHOro MHe oGeLlaHns, ecriv OHa TOro 3axo4eT.

[lyman o Tom, kak s 6yay XuUTb, €CNK NMoka He
3apabaTbiBalo HY rpolla, 0 ToM, Kak MoMoyb TeTe,
€CIN He BUXKY HUKaKoW BO3MOXHOCTW 3TO caenarthb.

Kaknm HeBbIPa3nMO XallkKum 4 Obln TON HOYbIO!

YTpom s coobuimn muctepy CneHnoy o notepe
TETUHOIO COCTOSAHUA.



| said that | wished to leave his office, and
asked him to repay a part of the money which
my aunt had paid as a fee for my training.

He seemed unwilling to do this, and | was more
miserable than ever when | left the office and
began the long walk home.

| was going along with my eyes on the ground,
when a coach stopped at my very feet, causing
me to look up.

A hand was held out to me, and at the window
was the face of Agnes.

“What a pleasure it is to see you!” | cried
joyfully.

“l want to talk to you.”

She left the coach and walked home with me.
She was going to my rooms to see my aunt who
had written to Agnes explaining that she had
lost all her money and was leaving Dover for
good.

Agnes had come to London to see Miss Betsey
as they had been friends for some years.

Agnes added that her father and Uriah Heep,
now partners, had also come with her, on
business.

Agnes said quietly “Uriah lives with my father
and |.

He seems to be there always.

Father is changed—he does not seem to
understand his own business any more and
always obeys Uriah.”

| said gloomily that Uriah was an evil man, but |
told Agnes nothing of his plan to marry her.

At my rooms, we made plans for the future.

We decided that my aunt and Mr. Dick should

Ckasarn o CBOeM HaMepeHWM MOKNHYTb Er0 KOHTOPY
1 NONPOCUI BO3MECTUTb YacTb AEHET,
3annaveHHbIX TeTen 3a Moe 00yyeHue.

KaxxeTcs, oH He BbIn pacnonoXeH aTo genatb. A
ylwen oTTyaa, YyBCTBYs cebs eLle yacHee, U
nonnernca JOMOW.

A wen, He oTpbIBas rnas oT 3emnu, Koraa y caMbix
MOMX HOI OCTaHOBWIach kapeTa, 3acTaBuB NOAHATb
romnoey.

A yBrAen npoTsHYTYO PYKY, U 1L ArHecc B OKHe.

- Kakoe cuacTtbe Bnaetb 1eb5! — KpukHyn s
pagoCTHO.

— MHe Hy>HO ¢ To60W NOroBOpPUTb.

OHa BblLLNa U3 KapeTbl, U NoLsia NeLWKOM KO MHe
JOMOI, YTOObI NOBNAATLCS C TETEN, HAaNUCaBLLEN
€n 0 TOM, YTO Tenepb OHa BeaHa, 1 4YTO NoKNOaeT
[yBep HaBceraa.

ArHecc npvexana B JIOHOOH TOMbKO pagn Mncc
beTcu, ¢ KOTOpon ApyXuna yxe HECKONbKO NeT.

OHa Takxke coobmna MHe, 4YTo ee oTteu 1 KOpans
Xuvn Tenepb KOMNaHbOHbI, N YTO OHU TOXE
npuexanu ¢ Her No KOHTOPCKUM Aenam.

ArHecc cnokonHo ckasana: - KOpans XuBet B
Halem gome.

OH, KaXxeTcs, nocenuncs Tam Hasceraa.

Mana nameHuncs, Takoe oLyLleHNEe, YTO OH yXe
HUYero He CMbICNUT B cBOen paboTe, BCe aenaeT
Tak, kak Benut KOpans.

A mpayHo ckasan, 4to KOpans nnoxou 4enoBek, HO
npomMosyan 0 ero HaMepeHUN XXEHNTLCS Ha HEN.

Mpngsa B kKBapTUPY, Mbl CTann CTPOUTb NilaHbl Ha
Bynywee.

Pewwunu, yto Teta un muctep Ouk 6yayT Xutb y



live with me and Agnes thought that | ought to
continue my training in law, and work at the
same time to earn money.

She told me that my old schoolmaster, Dr.
Strong, had retired from teaching and was now
living in London.

He needed a secretary to help him in the
writing of a book.

| went to see Dr. Strong, and he engaged me to
work as his secretary in the early mornings
and the evenings.

We also arranged for Mr. Dick to earn a little
money by copying law-writings, and so we
hoped that we should be able to live without
too great a struggle.

Two days later, to my great surprise, |
received a letter from Mr. Micawber, telling me
that he had met a certain Mr. Uriah Heep in
London, and had been engaged by him to work
as a clerk in the offices of Wickfield and Heep,
in Canterbury.

| was half-amused and half-astonished at the
thought of Mr. Micawber working for Uriah, but
| certainly had no idea of the great use it would
prove to us in the troubled times ahead.

TPEK 12_01 Chapter Twelve

My Secret Is Discovered

After all my plans were made, | decided that it
was time | told Dora about my change in
fortune.

| wrote to her, and she to me, and we arranged
as usual to meet at Mr. Mills’s house.

As soon as | had kissed her, | said:

“Dora, do you think that you could love a
beggar?”

MeHs. 1o MHeHuto ArHecc, MHe cnegoBano
NPOAOIKUTL CBOE 06yYeHne, a B cBobogHoe
BpeMs 3apabaTbiBaTb AEHbIN.

OHa ckaszana, 4TO MOM LUKONbHbIA ANPEKTOP,
muctep CTpOHr, yaanuncs ot Aen, 1 nepeexarn B
JIoHOOH.

OH nucan KHury, n uckan cebe B NOMOLLHMKN
cekpeTaps.

A HaHec BU3UT muctepy CTPOHTY, 1 OH B3SiT MEHS
Ha paboTy B KAYECTBE NIMYHOTO CekpeTaps Ha
paHHMe YTPEHHME Yackl U Ha BEYEPHEE BPEMSI.

Mbl Takke obecneymnm HebonbLLIMM JOXOA0M
mucTtepa [Quka, 4OroBOPMBLLUNCH O TOM, YTOBbI eMy
AaBanu nepenucbiBatb lOpnandeckne AoKyMeHTbI.
Mbl Hagesancb, YTo CO BCEM 3TUM HaM He
npuaeTca TepneTb 6onblUne NULWEHNS.

CnycTsa aBa gHs, s, K cBoemy 6onbLLIomy
YOUBIIEHUIO, NOSTYYMI MUCbMO OT MUCTepa
Mankobepa, B KOTOPOM rOBOPUIIOCH, YTO OH
no3Hakomuncs B JIOHOOHE C HEKUM MUCTEPOM
KOpanen Xunom, HaHABLUMM ero paboTaTb KnepKom
B KOHTOpe Yukdunga v Xvna B KeHtepbepwu.

MeHs1 HanoNOBMHY PaCCMELLNIIO, HAaNoOSTIOBUHY
oLenomMuno To, 4to muctep Mankobep Tenepb
pabotaet y FOpaiun, Ho, 6e3ycrnoBHO, 9 Aaxe He
nogo3speBar, Kakyto OrpOMHYHO NOSb3y 9TO HaMm
NPUHECET B TPEBOXHbIE BPEMEHA, OXXNAaBLUNE HAC.

TPEK 12_01 Nnasa gseHaguartas

Mos TarHa packpbiTa

Bce HameyeHHble nnaHbl ObINW OCYLECTBEHbI, U S
peLuus, 4To NpULIo Bpems pacckasaTb [ope 06
N3MEHEHUN CBOETO NOSOXEHUS.

A Hanucan en, oHa MHe oTBeTuna. Mbi
A0roBOPUINCH BCTPETUTBLCS Kak 0BbIYHO - Y MUCC
Mwunc.

A ee nouenosan, u TYT Xe CKasarll:

- Jopa, Kak Bbl AymaeTte, Bbl CMOrnv 6bl Nonobutb
HULWEro?



She looked puzzled, and stared at me in
wonder.

“Of course | couldn’t,” she said.

“How foolish to ask me!”

“Dora, my dearest,” | said, “| am a beggar!”

“How can you sit there telling such stories!”
replied Dora.

“I’ll make Jip bite you if you won’t be serious.”

| solemnly repeated: “Dora, | am telling you the
truth.

| am ruined.

My aunt has lost all her money, and | have none
of my own.”

| must have looked very serious as | said it, for
she suddenly laid a trembling hand upon my
arm, and then began to cry.

| took her in my arms and told her how much |
loved her, but how | felt it right that | should
release her from her engagement now that |
was poor.

Still she let me keep my arms around her, and
held me in turn as if she would never let me go.

| told her about my plans for earning and
saving money.

“Is your heart still mine?” | whispered at last.

“Oh, yes!” she cried.

“Don’t talk about being poor, and working
hard.

Ee, no-sugumomy, ato o3agaymno. OHa
N3yMITEHHO YCTaBUNnachb Ha MeHs.

- KoHeyHo e, HeT, - cka3ana oHa,

- Kak rmyno cnpawmBaTb MeHsl 06 aTom!

- flopa, cokpoBuLLe Moe, - BOCKITUKHY £, - 4
HULLKIA!

- Kak MoxHo BblgyMbiBaTh 0 cebe Takoe! —
oTBeTuna [opa.

- A Bento [kuny yKycuTb Bac, €Criv Bbl HE
nepecTtaHeTe AypaynTbCS.

A Top)kecTBeHHO ckasan: - [lopa, 4 roBopio Bam
npasgy.

A pasopeH.

Mos TeTs nnwmnnacb BCEro COCTOSIHUS, a CBOUX
OEHer y MeHA HeT.

A, AOMKHO ObITb, BbIFMSAAEN O4EHb CEPbE3HbIM,
MOTOMY YTO OHa BAPYr NOMOXWUa CBOK OPOXKaLLyto
PYKY Ha MO0, 1 Ha4Yana nnakarb.

A o6Han [opy, 1 ckasan o0 TOM, Kak CUIbHO ee
nobun, n o0 ToM, 4TO cyYUTan NPaBUNbHbIM
ocBo60auTL ee OT AAHHOIO MHE CrnoBa, NOCKOSbKY
Tenepb O6bIN BeaeH.

Ona no3sonsana MHe obHumaTb cebs, nHoraa
CXKnmas MeHs pykamu, CIloBHO 60sinacb OTNyCTUTb.

A pacckasan er o cBOeM HamepeHun
3apabaTbiBaTb A€HbIM, U CKOMUTb KanuTarn.

- Bawe cepaue Bce elle npuHaanexuT MHe? — B
KOHLIE KOHLOB, LLUEMHYI £.

- O, pa! — BCKpuKHyna oHa.

— W He roBopuTe 0 6egHoCTM 1 O TxKenown pabore.



We’ll manage, David, I’m sure we will.”

“We’ll get married as soon as we can,” | said.

“We’ll live in a little house, and my aunt will live
with us and help you with the housekeeping.”

| think she was a little frightened at the thought
of being poor, but she promised that she still
loved me, and that she still wanted to marry
me.

A few mornings later, when | arrived at the
office, | found Mr. Spenlow waiting at the door
and looking very solemn indeed.

“Good morning, sir,” | said.

He looked at me in a cold and distant manner,
and asked me to go with him to a certain
coffee-house that was only a short way off.

| followed him, feeling very uncomfortable.

| guessed at once that my love for Dora had
been in some way discovered, and that it did
not meet with her father’s approval.

| knew that | was right when we came to the
coffee-house and, after following him to an
upstairs room, | found Miss Murdstone waiting
there.

We all sat down, and Mr. Spenlow turned to her
and said:

“Madam, will you please show Mr. Copperfield
what you have in your bag?”

| believe it was the same bag | had known as a
child, the one that shut up like a trap.

Miss Murdstone opened it, opening her mouth
a little at the same time, and took out my last
letter to Dora, which was full of words of love
and affection.

“l believe that is your writing, Mr.

Mol cnpasumca, [1aBna, 9 B 9TOM yBEpeHa.

- Mbl noxxeHnMcs cpasy e, kak TONIbKO CMOXEM, -
ckasan si.

- byoem xuTb B HebBonbLIOM JoMe, TeTa byaeT
XXWTb C HAMU 1 NOMOraTb BaM BECTU XO3SANCTBO.

[lymato, 4TO ee HEMHOTO nyrana nepcrnekTMsa
ctaTb 6eHoi, HO OHa KNnsinacb, YTO BCe elle
NMIOBUT MEHSI, U XOYET BLINTU 32 MEHS 3aMYX.

Yepes Heckornbko AHEN, NpuexaB yTPOM B KOHTOPY,
s yBuaen muctepa CneHroy, CTOSIBLLErO Y ABEPU C
OY€eHb BaXXHbIM BUAOM.

- Do6poe yTpo, cap, - No3gopoBsarcs .

OH nocmoTpen Ha MeHs C XONoHON
HagMEHHOCTbIO, M NONPOCUST MEHS cnefoBaTh 3a
HUM B KODENHI0, HAXOAMBLLYIOCS HENoZaneky.

A nowen 3a HUM, 4YyBCTBYA cebsi 04eHb HENOBKO,

cpasy e goragaslumncb, YTo Mos NboBb K [lope
nepectana bbITb TaHOM, U YTO OHA HE BCTpeTuna
opobpeHus y [lopmHoro oTtua.

A noHsan, 4yTo He owmnbes, Koraa NOAHSBLUMCH B
BEPXHIOK KOMHATYy KopenHn, yBuaen Mmucc
MepAcToyH, OXXMAaBLUYO MEHS TaM.

Mbl cenu, muctep CrneHnoy NoOBEPHYICS K HEN, U
cKkasan:

- Magam, 6yabte ntobesHbl nokasaTb MUCTEPY
Konepdungy 1o, 4TO y Bac CymMouke.

Oymato, 3To Gbina Ta e cymKa, YTo 9 Buaen B
[eTCTBE — 3aX/OonbIBaOLLNIACA KarnkaH.

Mwucc MepacToyH packpbina ee, 0qHOBPEMEHHO
MPUOTKPbLIB CBOW POT, 1 U3BMEKNA MOe nocriegHee
nMcbMo K [lope, nonHoe nboBHbIX NPU3HAHUNA.

- Monarato, 370 BaLle MMCbMO, MUCTEP



Copperfield?” said Mr. Spenlow.

My face had turned red, and | was very hot,

and the voice | heard was very unlike mine,
when | said, “It is, sir.”

Miss Murdstone then opened the steel bag
again, and took out a whole bundle of letters
tied together with a piece of blue ribbon.

She handed them to Mr. Spenlow, and he gave
them to me.

“Yes,” | muttered, and tried to hand them back
to him.

“No, thank you,” he said coldly.

“You had better keep them.

Miss Murdstone, will you explain how they
came into your possession ?

TPEK 12_02

Miss Murdstone explained that she had found
Jip playing with a letter, outside Dora’s room,
and had taken it from him and read it.

In this way she had discovered that | was
writing love-letters to Dora.

She had questioned Dora, and had at last
obtained from her, by means of threats, the
bundile of letters | held in my hand.

“You have heard Miss Murdstone,” said Mr.
Spenlow, turning to me.

“Have you anything to say in reply?”

“I’m sorry, sir,” | said, “if you think | have acted
badly.

There is nothing | can say except that all the

Konnepdgpuna? — cnpocun muctep CnexHnoy.

Mne Cpa3y Xe cTaro »apko, Lo NoKpacHero.

A ckasan yyxum rosiocom: - fla, cap.

Mwucc MepacToyH CHOBa OTKpbIfia CBOK CTalbHYH
NOBYLLKY, M BblTalluna oTTyaa Lenyo nadky
nuceM, nepeBs3aHHyo rony6oi NeHTOYKOMN.

OHa Bpyuuna nx muctepy CneHsnoy, KoTopbIn
oTAan ux MHe.

- [la, - npobopmoTan s, NbITasgCb BEPHYTb UX EMY
obpatHo.

- HeT yx, cnacu6o, - XonoaHo ckasarn oH.

— Bam nyuwie gepxatb ux y cebs.

Mwucc MepacToyH, He Mornu 6kl Bbl pacckasaTb, Kak
3TN NMCbMa Nonanu K Bam B pykn?

TPEK12_02

Mo ee cnosam, oHa yBuaena, kak [pkun urpaet B
KOpuaope ¢ KakMM-TO MMCbMOM, OTHSINA ero y Hero
1 npouuTana,

obHapyxuB Takum obpasom, yto [Jopa nony4aet ot
MeHS NOOBHbIE NUCbMa.

OHa ycTpowuna CBoel BOCNMTaHHMLE AoNpocC, 1, B
KOHLIe KOHLIOB, yrpo3amMu BbiTpeboBana y Hee
CBSI3KY MMCEM, OKa3aBLLYHCS TeNepb Y MeHs B

pyKe.

- Bbl BbiCnywianu mucc MepacroyH, - ckasarn,
noBoOpavnBasiCb KO MHe muctep CneHnoy.

— MoxeTe nu Bbl YTO-NNOO cKa3aTb B CBOE
onpaesaaHune?

- Coxaneto, cap, - Ha4an s, - eCnv Bbl cuuTanTe,
YTO S NOCTYNWN OYPHO.

MHe Heuero ckasaTb, KpOMe TOro, YTO 3TO BCELIENO



blame is mine.

Dora and | love each other, and we are
engaged to be married —

“No, Mr. Copperfield,” interrupted Mr.
Spenlow, “you are not engaged to be married,
and you never will be engaged to my daughter.

You are both far too young, and | want there to
be an end to this nonsense.

Take away those letters and throw them in the
fire—where they belong.

You must promise me that you will never write
to Dora, or try to see her again.”

| refused to make such a promise, though |
could see that Mr. Spenlow was very angry
with me.

But what else could | do?

| could not deny Dora and my own heart.

Mr. Spenlow then said that he would talk to
Dora about me, and would have no difficulty in
persuading her not to marry me.

| rose to leave, and Miss Murdstone’s eyes
followed me to the door,

and she looked exactly as she used to look
when | made mistakes in my lessons all those
years ago.

| spent a day of grief and anxiety.

The idea of their frightening Dora, and making
her cry, and of my not being there to comfort
her, almost drove me mad.

| told my aunt what had happened when | got
home; and, in spite of all she could say to
comfort me, went to bed filled with despair.

MO4 BUHA.

Mbi ¢ [Jopon ntobum apyr gpyra, n TakHO
NMOMOJSIBSIEHBI. ..

- Het, muctep Konnepdunga, - nepebun meHs
muctep CneHnoy, - Bbl HE MOMOJIBIIEHbI, Y HUKOTAA
He BygeTe NOMONBMEHbI C MOEW A0YEPbIO.

W Bbl 1 [lopa cnuiikom Monoabl, U HeceTe
FNynoCTU, KOTOPbLIM 51 XO4Y NOSIOXUTb KOHELL.

Bosbmute aTn nucbma, n 6pOCbTe MUX B OFOHb...
Kyaa UM 1 gopora.

Bbl gormkHbl obewaTtb MHe, HUKoraa 6onbLue He
nncatb [lope, 1 He NbiITaTbCA YBUAETL C HEN.

£ oTkasanca gaesaTb Takoe obelaHme, XoTs u
BMAEr, Hackonbko muctep CneHnoy 6bin
pasrHeBaH.

Ho uTo eLle MHe ocTaBanock genartb?

A He mor npeaatb [Jopy n cobcTBEHHOE cepaLe.

Muctep CneHnoy 3asBun, 4To NOroBoput 060 MHe
c dopon, n 6e3 Tpyaa ybeanTt ee He BbIXOAUTb 3a
MEHS 3aMyX.

A nogHsancs, HamMmepeBaAaACb UX NMOKUHYTb.

Mwucc MepacToyH npoBogmna MeHs 4O ABEpU
B3rng40M, CMOTPS TOYHO TakK e Kak MHOro net
Ha3ag, Koraa 9 genan ownbKky Ha 3aHATUSX.

A npoBen OeHb, He oLyLas HUYero KpoMe ropsi u
oecnokoncTea.

MbICnb O TOM, YTO OHU 3anyrmBatoT Jopy,
3acTaBnAlT ee nnakatb, U TO, YTO MEHA HET
PSAOM, YTOObI YCMOKOUTL ee, CBOAuIa MeHs ¢ yma.

Mpuasa gomon, s pacckasan o6o Bcem TeTe, 1,
HEeCMOTpPSA Ha BCe ee ClioBa yTelleHus, OTnpaBumcs
crnaTb B NOSIHOM OTHYaAHUMN.



| got up despairing, and went out despairing.

It was Saturday morning, and | went straight to
the office.

| was surprised when | got there to see half a
dozen people standing about and staring at the
windows, which were shut.

| quickened my step, passed among them—
wondering at their looks—and went hurriedly
in.

All the clerks were there, but nobody was
doing anything.

“What’s the matter?” | asked.

“Don’t you know?” said one of the clerks.

“No,” said |, looking from face to face.

“Mr. Spenlow is dead,” the clerk replied.
| dropped down into a chair. “Dead?” | said.
“When did it happen?”

“He dined in town yesterday,” the clerk said,
“and drove home in his coach alone, as he
sometimes did, you know—"

“Well?” “The coach reached his house without
him.

The horses stopped at the stable gate.

The servants went out with lamps. There was
nobody in the coach.

They went back along the road and found him
a mile off—not far from the church— lying on
the roadside.

Whether he fell out in a fit, or got out, feeling ill

4 BcTan ¢ TeM e oT4asgHUEM, U C HUM Xe BblLLEN
n3 goma.

bbina cyb66ota, noaTomy A nowen npsiMo B
KOHTOpY.

A yomeuncs, ysuaes Tam NOSAIOXNUHbI NOOEN,
CTOSIBLUMX M CMOTPEBLUNX HA 3aLUTOPEHHbIE OKHA.

A yCKopuI war, npowest MUMO HUX, 03aJayYeHHbIn
nXx B3rndgamu, n nocneLwnst BHyTpb.

Bce cnyxalume 6binm Ha MecTe, HO HUKTO He
paboran.

- YT0 cny4nnocb? — cnpocun 4.

- PasBe Bbl He 3HaeTe? — cnpocun oauH 13
KMNepKoB.

- Her, - oTBeTUN 9, NnepeBoas B3rnsaa ¢ 04HOro
nvua Ha apyroe.

- Muctep CneHnoy ckoH4arncs, - ckasan Krepk.

- CKoHuanca? — owlapalleHo nepecnpocun 4.

— Korga aTo cny4mnnocb?

- OH BYepa y)x1Han B ropojie, - ckasarn Knepk, - 1
BO3BpAalLlancsa oavH B CBOEM 3KuNaxe, Kak MHoraa
Aenan, Hy Bbl 3HaeTe...

- 3Hato, un... - Konsicka npnexana 6e3 Hero.

Jlowagu camu ocTaHOBUIIUCH Y BOPOT KOHIOLLHMN.

Cnyru BbIWKM C lamMnamMun, HO B 3KMMNaXe HUKOro He
Obino.

OHu npownu BOOMNb AOPOrn, U HALLMNK ero 3a
MUWMH0...HeJaneKko OT LEPKBU. .. 1exallum Ha
obouunHe.

Bbinan nu oH, no4vyyBCTBOBaB MpucTyn, nnun



before the fit came on, no one appears to
know.

The servants fetched a doctor at once, but it
was quite useless.

There was nothing that could be done for him.”

| cannot describe the state of mind into which |
was thrown by this news.

It was so much of a shock to me that | could
easily imagine how much more of a shock it
would be for Dora.

During the next few weeks, | saw nothing of
her, though | knew that Miss Mills was with her
to comfort her.

During that time, it was discovered that Mr.
Spenlow had left no will, and that his affairs
were in a most disordered state.

It was extremely difficult, | heard, to make out
how much he owed, or what he had paid, or of
what he died possessed.

Little by little it came out that he had spent
more than his professional income, which was
not a very large one, and had reduced his
private means to almost nothing.

Dora, it seemed, would be left as poor as | was
myself.

In another week or two, | learned, through Miss
Mills, that Dora had gone to live with two aunts,
who had a house on the other side of London.

| could only hope that she would be happy with
them, while | longed to see her again, and was
miserable all the time without her.

TPEK 13_01 Chapter Thirteen

Mr. Micawber Makes a Confession

My aunt, beginning to be made seriously
uncomfortable by my misery at this time, made

COoCKo4uI, 4yBCTBYA, YTO OH BOT-BOT HA4YHETCA,
HUKTO Tenepb HE Y3HaeT.

Cnyru cpasy e nNpuBe3nu OKTopa, HO 3TO yXe
Oblno becnonesHo.

Emy yxe HM4eM Henb3s 6bINo NOMOoYb.

He MOry onmucaTb, B Kakoe AyLleBHOE COCTOAHUNE
noBeprii MeHA 3T HOBOCTU.

970 BbINIO ANA MEHS TaKUM NOTPACEHMEM, YTO
Aaxe npeacTtaBuTb cebe He MOr, KakuM yaapoMm 3To
ctano gns Jopsbl.

Cneayrowme HeCKONbKO Heaesb, S He UMen OT Hee
BecTemn, XoTsa 3Har, 4to ¢ Hen mucc Munc,
NbITaBLLASACH €€ YTelWunTb.

3a 310 BpeMsi BbIACHUIOCb, YTO Muctep Cnennoy
He oCTaBWN 3aBeLlaHns, U YTO ero gena HaxogaTca
B KpariHe 6ecnopsgo4YHOM COCTOSAHMM.

Kak 51 cnbiwan, 6bir1o 04eHb CMOXHO onpeaennTb,
CKOINbKO OH ObIN JOIMKEH, U CKOMNbKO 3annaTun, u,
YTO OH Nocre cMepTn ocTaBur.

[MocTeneHHO 0BHapPYXMMNOChb, YTO OH UCTpaTU
OonbLue cBOero goxona, KOTopbi 1 Tak 6biS HE
OYeHb BEMUK, MOYTU YHUYTOXNB TEM CaMbIM CBOW
NWYHbIN KanuTan.

Bce wrno k Tomy, 4to [lopa okaxeTcsl Takon e
©enHon, Kak U S.

Ewe yepes Hegento nnu Aee, S y3Han ot MUCC
Mwun3, yto [Jopa yexana XuTb K CBOMM OABYM
TeTKaMm, Y KOTopbIx Obif1 4OM MO Ty CTOPOHY Tem3bl.

A nuwb Hagesancs, 4To oHa TaM ByaeT cyacTnmea,
B TO BPEMS KaK CTPACTHO Xenan ee yBuaeTh,
4yyBCTBYA cebsa 6e3 Hee HecHYaCTHbIM.

TPEK 13_01 NmaBa TpuHaguartas

MucTtep ManikoGep genaet npusHaHve

TeTs, K TOMY BPEMEHW YXKE HE Ha LUYTKY
BCTPEBOXEHHAsi MOUMU CTPaAaHUSIMK,



a pretence of being anxious that | should go to
Dover to see that all was working well at the
cottage, which she had let;

and to conclude an agreement with the same
tenant for a longer term of occupation.

| agreed to do this willingly enough, for | saw in
it a chance for me to visit Canterbury on my
way home and to spend a few hours with
Agnes.

| found everything in a satisfactory state at the
cottage.

Having settled the little business | had to do
there, | travelled on to Canterbury.

Arrived at Mr. Wickfield’s house, | found Mr.
Micawber sitting in the little room where Uriah
used to sit.

He seemed very large in that small office.

He was extremely glad to see me, he said, but
looked very confused about something, |
thought.

He would have taken me at once into the
presence of Uriah, but | refused to let him.

“You forget that | used to live in this house,” |
told him.

“I’ll find my way upstairs.

How do you like the law, Mr. Micawber?

Are you satisfied with the way your friend Heep
is treating you?”

He got up to make sure that the door was
closed before he replied, in a low voice:

“All | can say is that Mr. Heep has treated me
very generously,” he said, but there was an
uneasy look on his face.

NPUTBOPUNAch, YTO GECNOKOUTCA O CBOEM
[lyBpckom gome, OTAaHHOM BHaeM, 1 nonpocuna
MEHSl Cbe3anTb NOCMOTPETL BCE NN TaM B NOPAAKe,

N IOrOBOPUTBLCS C >KUIbLIOM O NPOASIEHMMN CPOKa
caayn.

£ 0XOTHO cornacuncst noexatb TyAa, Tak Kak Mor
noceTUTb Ha o6paTHOM nyTn KeHTepGepu un
MPOBECTM HECKONbKO YacoB ¢ ArHecc.

[lom, Ha mou B3rnag, Obin B yAoBNETBOPUTETTBHOM
COCTOAHUN.

MokoHYMB ¢ HEGOMbLUMM AenoM, paau KOTOPOro S
npuexan, s otnpasuncs B KeHtepbepu.

MpnbbiB B oOM MucTepa Yukdunga, s oGHapyxun
Tam mucTtepa Mankobepa, cuaeBLlero B
MarieHbKOM KOMHaTe, B KOTOPOW paHbLue paboTan
KOpawns.

OH BbIrNAQeN B HEN BENUKAHOM.

Mwuctep Mainkobep ckasan, YTo Ype3BblHaNHO paj
MeHSs BUAETb, HO MpK 3TOM, NOYEMY-TO, Obi YeM-
TO CMYLLIEH.

OH TyT XXe XoTen oTBecT MeHs K lOpare, Ho 5 emy
He No3Bonu.

- Bbl 3a0bI1nK, YTO A XUN B 3TOM AOMe, - cKasan 1.

- A Hanay gopory HaBepxX.

Hy, kak Bam npodheccua ropucrta, MucTep
Mankobep?

Bam HpaBuTCS, Kak Baw apyr Xun obpailaercs ¢
BaMun?

Mpexae YeM OTBETUTb OH YOCTOBEPUCS, YTO
[BEpPb 3aKpbiTa. 3aTeM TUXO NPOU3HEC:

- A Mory nuuwb ckasaTb, YTO MUCTEP XU OYEeHb
Lweap, - OTBETUI OH C TPEBOXHbIM BbIpaXXeHUEM
nuua.



“l should not have thought that he would be
very free with his money,” | replied.

“l can only speak as | find,” said Mr. Micawber,
though once again | had the feeling that he was
very bothered about something.

| left him and went upstairs.

| found Agnes sitting by the fire in her room.

How welcome she made me feel when | spoke
her name and she looked up and saw me
standing there!

We sat and talked for a long while, and | told
her all that had happened in the last few
weeks, and asked her what | ought to do.

“l think,” she said, “that you should write to
Dora’s aunts, and tell them all that has taken
place; and | would ask their permission to visit
sometimes at their house.

| don’t think it would be honest to try to see
Dora secretly.”

“Dear Agnes,” | said, “your advice is always
good, and | shall do just as you say.”

| no longer had any doubt on the subject.

With a lightened heart, | went downstairs to
see Mr. Wickfield and Uriah Heep.

| found Uriah in possession of a new office,
built out in the garden.

He looked even more cunning than usual.

He received me in the fawning way that was
his habit,

and pretended not to have heard of my arrival
from Mr. Micawber.

- A HMKaK He oXXuaan, YTo oH ByaeT pacTounTeneH,
- cKasan 1.

- £ roBOpPIO TOMbLKO TO, YTO BUXY, - OTBETU MUCTEP
Mawkobep. Y MeHs CHOBa BO3HUKIO OLlyLleHne,
YTO OH 4YeM-TO 06ECMNOKOEH.

A NOKNHYIT €ro n nowuen HaBepx.

ArHecc cugena y kammHa B CBOeun KoMHare.

£ nponsHec ee ums, oHa NOAHsSINA rosioBy, U
yBugena meHsi. Kakum xxenaHHbIM roctem s cebs
nodvyscrteoBarn!

Mol fjonro cngenu n pasrosapmsanu. A pacckasan
e 0 TOM, YTO Cry4uMrioch 3a NocrieHMe HeCKOSNbKO
Heerb, U CNpoCUIl, Kak MHe NOCTYNUTb.

- Monarato, - ckazana oHa, - Tebe cnegyet
HanucaTb TeTylkam [lopbl, U pacckasaTb MM 060
BCEM, YTO MPOM30LLIIO, a 3aTeM MOMPOCUTb Y HUX
paspeLleHus nocetaTb UHOTAa UX I0OM.

Adymato, Byget HenopsiAo4HO, eCnu Thl
nonbiTaelwbcs yBuaeTbca ¢ [lopon Tankom.

- Noporas ArHecc, - ckasan 1, - Tbl Bcerga gaellb
OTNNYHbIE COBETHI, 1 00513aTENbLHO TaK 1 caenato.

Tenepb 51 yXke He COMHeBarscs, YTo aarnblue
Aenatb,

N C Nerkum cepauem oTnpaBusics BHU3 NoBUAATHCS
c muctepom Yukdumngom u KOpanen Xvnom.

A Hawen KOpailto B HOBOM 3[aHNUWN KOHTOPbI,
NOCTPOEHHOM A HEro B caay.

OH BbIrNggen xmtpee, 4em odbI4YHO,

N NPUHAT MEHS B NPUBbLIYHOM ANSA HEro
3anckuBatoLLlen maHepe,

NMPUTBOPMBLLMCH, YTO MUcTep Mainkobep He
coobLmn emy 0 MOeM npuesge.



From that moment on, he followed me about
the house and gave me no chance of another
private talk with Agnes.

That evening, after dinner, when Agnes was
not in the room, Uriah and | were drinking wine
with Mr. Wickfield, who seemed in very poor
health.

His hair had turned quite white, and his hands
shook as he held his glass.

Uriah began to talk about Agnes, and asked us
to drink her health.

“l am a most unworthy person,” he said,
looking at us with his cunning smile,

“but | admire Agnes so much;

| love her, in fact—"

Mr. Wickfield gave a cry of surprise and pain,
and rose up from the table.

“What'’s the matter?” demanded Uriah, turning
very white.

“You’ve not gone mad, | hope?

| have a desire to make Agnes my wife, and |
deserve her more than any man, as you know
only too well!”

| thought for an instant that Mr. Wickfield really
had gone mad, he looked so wild and strange.

| tried to calm him, but he was so shocked by
Uriah’s words that he cried out angrily:

“Oh, David, what have | done?

By my weakness | have allowed Uriah to take
from me my good name, my business, and my
home.

HauynHas ¢ 3Toro MOMeHTa, OH BCIOAY MEHS
conpoBoXjarn, He AaB MHE BO3MOXHOCTU eLle pas
NnoroBopuTb HaeauHe ¢ ArHecc.

Beuepowm nocne yxuHa, korga ArHecc yxe ywina, s
n KOpansa nunu BUHO B KOMHaTe, BMECTE C
MUCTEPOM YUKPUNLOM, Ka3aBLUMMCS OY4EHb
OOonbHbIM.

Ero Bonocbkl coBcem noceaenu, pyku aepxasLuve
cTakaH TPSACNUCh.

KOpans Havan roBoputb 06 ArHecc, 1 NpeanoXxmn
BbIMUTbL 3a ee 340pOBbLE.

- A npe3peHHbIN YenoBeyuLLKa, - ckasar OH, rmaas
Ha Hac € nucben ynblbkou,

- HO A Tak BocxuLlatocb ArHecc.

A nobnio ee, akTUYECKM. ..

MucTtep Yukdung KpUkHyn oT yamenenusa n 6onu, n
BCTan us-3a crona.

- Yto c Bamn? — TpeboBaTensHoO cnpocun KOpans,
pes3ko nobneaHes.

— Hapetocb, Bbl He colunv ¢ yma?

£ >xenato B3siTb ArHECC B XeHbI, 1 3aCry>XuBato ee
fonbLue noboro Apyroro My>x4mHbl, YTO Bam
CINULLKOM XOPOLLIO U3BECTHO!

£ Ha MrHoBeHuWe nogyman, 4To Muctep Yukdung
OEeNCTBUTENbHO COLLES C yMa, Tak AUKO N CTPaHHO
OH BbIrNsigen.

A nonbITancs ero ycrnokouTb, HO OH BblN HACTOBLKO
noTpsiceH cnoeamu KOpain, 4To rHeBHO
BbIKPUKHYI:

- Ax, [1sBua, 4To 4 Hagenan?

Mo ceoewn cnabocTu, s no3sonun KOpane oTHATL
Moe nobpoe umsa, moe Aeno, 1 Mon A0M.



| thought it was only money he wanted, but
now he wants my dear child.

Oh, | have brought misery on the person | love
best in all the world!”

He dropped back into his chair and hid his face
in his hands.

Uriah pointed a long finger at me.

“You’d better stop him, Copperfield, if you
can,” he cried.

“He’ll say something in a moment that he’ll be
very sorry to have said afterwards—and you’ll
be sorry to have heard!”

As he finished speaking, the door opened and
Agnes walked quietly into the room, looking
pale and frightened.

Her eyes met mine for an instant, and |
guessed that she knew what had passed.

She said gently to her father: “You areill.
Come with me.”

He put his hand on her shoulder and they went
slowly out.

| followed them, and left Uriah to his own
thoughts.

When | returned to London next day, | at once
wrote to Dora’s aunts, and received an answer
by return of post.

They asked me to visit them, and | was in such
a state of excitement after this

that | was quite unable to fix my attention on
anything

until the moment when the servant-girl opened
the door of their little house,

£ aymar, eMy HyXHbl TONMbKO A€HbIM, HO Tenepb OH
xo4eT 3abpaTb MO JOPOryto AEBOUKY.

A npuHec HecyacTbe caMoMy NBMMOMY YenoBeKy
Ha ceTe!

OH pyxHyn obpaTHO B Kpecro, 1 3akpbii Lo
pykamu.

KOpans HanpaBun Ha MeHs1 CBOW ANMHHBIV nanew,

- bynet ny4ywe, ecnn Bam ygacTcst OCTaHOBUTL €ro
Konnepdung, - KpUKHYI OH.

— Yepes cekyHAYy OH CKaXeT To, O YeM
BNOCeACTBUN NoXaneeTt... 3acTaBuB Bac
coxaneTb 006 ycnbllwaHHOM!

Kak Tonbko OH 3TO Npou3Hec, OTKpbINach ABEpPb, U
B KOMHaTy T1xo Bowna ArHecc, 6rnegHas u
ncnyraHHas.

Ha mMrHoBeHue Hawu B3rnsaabl BCTPETUIINCD, A
NOHAJT, YTO OHA 3HAEeT, 4YTO NPOnN30LLJIO0.

OHa nackoBo ckasana oTuy: - Bbl 60nbHbI.
NongemTte co MHOWN.

OH onepcd o ee nine4yo, U OHM Measf1eHHO BbILUSIN.

A nocnepoBan 3a HUMK, octasuB KOpanto HaeanHe
C €ro MbICnsamu.

BepHyBWUCH Ha cregyowm aeHb B JIOHOOH, S
cpasy e Hanucan [JopuHbIM TeTSIM, 1 Grnvkanwen
K€ NOYTOM NosyYunn OT HUX OTBET.

OHu npurnawanu npuexaTtb K HAM C BUSUTOM.
lMpounTaB 370, A Brasn B Takoe COCTOSAHNE
BO36OyXaeHus,

4YTO HE MOl H/A Ha YeM coCcpenoTO4YNTbCA,

A0 TeX Nop Noka ropHU4YHas He OTKpbiNna ABEPb X
HebonbLIoro goma



and led me into a sitting-room on the ground
floor.

The two ladies, | knew, were called Miss
Lavinia and Miss Clarissa Spenlow.

They were waiting for me, two dry, elderly,
little ladies dressed in black, but no Dora!
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“Mr. Copperfield,” said Miss Lavinia, when the
greetings were over,

“we have no reason to doubt that you are a
young gentleman of good character,

and that you have an affection for our niece.”

| replied that nobody had ever loved anybody
else as much as | loved Dora.

“We are ready to agree, Mr. Copperfield,” said
Miss Clarissa, “that you should visit our niece,

although we cannot agree to any talk of
marriage until we know you better.

We shall be very happy to see you come to
dinner every Sunday, if it should suit your
convenience.

We dine at three.”

“And in the course of the week,” said Miss
Lavinia, “we shall be very happy to see you
come to tea.

Twice in the week, Mr. Copperfield.”

This was more than | had dared to hope.

| felt like kissing the pair of them.

“Dear ladies,” | cried, “how shall | ever forget
your kindness to me?”

M He npoBena MeHA B TOCTUHYIO Ha NMepBOM 3Taxe.

Kak g y3Han, gam 3sanu mucc JlaBuHus Cnennoy u
mucc Knapucca CneHnoy.

OHU oXuaanu MeHsa — ABe BbicoXLume, ManeHbkue
CTapyLLKN B YEPHOM oaesiHuu, Ho [lopbl psigoM He
Obino!
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- Muctep Konnepdung, - ckazana mucc JlaBuHus,
Koraa Mbl 0OMEHSINNCb NPUBETCTBUSMMU,

- Y Hac HeT OCHOBaHWN COMHEBATLCS B TOM, YTO Bbl
OnaronpuCcTOMHbLIN MOSTIOAOWN YENOoBEK,

NCKpeHHe NoBALLMIA HaLLy NNEMSHHULY.

A oTBETWM, YTO €LEe HUKTO HUKOIO He Nobun Tak
CUNbHO, Kak s ntobnio Jopy.

- Muctep Konnepdwung, - ckaszana mucc Knapucca,
- Mbl FOTOBbI pa3peLunTb BaM HasellaTb Hally
NNeMaHHULY,

HO Mbl HE XOTMM ChbllWaTb HXU CNOBa O XXeHnTbbe,
0o Tex nop, rnoka He y3Haem Bac JydLuie.

Mbl 6yaem pagbl BUAETb Bac Ha HaLLMX
BOCKpecHbIX 0befax, ecnm ato 6yaeT Bam yao6Ho.

Mbl 06epaem B Tpu.

- U cpeamn Hepenu, - pobasuna mucc JlaBuHus. —
Mbl Bygem cyactnmBbl, €CNY Bbl NpUaeTe K Ham Ha
yan.

[1Ba pasa B Hegento, muctep Konnepdpung.

A paxe He cMmen Ha Takoe HaJesaTbCs.

MHe xoTenocb pacuenoBaTtb UX obounx.

- loporue aambl, - BOCKIMKHYI 4, - KK MOXHO
3abbITb Balwy aobpoTty?



Miss Lavinia then rose and requested me to
follow her.

| obeyed, all in a tremble, and was led into
another room.

There | found my dear Dora, and was left alone
with her.

Oh, how beautiful she was in her black dress!

How | talked, and laughed, and admired, and
was very much in love and very happy!

| don’t know how long | should have stayed
there if the aunts had not come, at last, to take
me away.

*** Weeks, months, and seasons pass along.
They seem little more than a summer day and a
winter evening.

Dora’s aunts have become my great friends,
and friends of my aunt’s, too, and it is agreed
that Dora and | should marry.

| am now twenty-one years of age, and | have
found an exciting way of making money.

| wrote a little something in secret, and sent it
to a newspaper, and was delighted to receive
payment for it, and to see it published.

Since then, | have written a great number of
pieces for the newspapers.

Now, | am regularly paid for them and am
making something of a name for myself.

| am well off.

When | count my income on the fingers of my
left hand, | have to pass the third finger and
take in the fourth....

| am, in fact, earning enough money to be
married, and, at last, my wedding-day

3atem mucc JlaBnHMUA BCcTana n nonpocuna MeHs
cnepoBaThb 3a HEN.

A nocnywarcad, BeCb poiKa, 1 OKa3ariCd B ,u,pyr0|7|
KOMHaTe.

Tam g yBuagen Mot gparoueHHyro [lopy, ¢ KOTopou
Obln1 OCTaBNEH HaeanHe.

Kak npekpacHa oHa Oblna B cBOEM YepHOM nnartbe!

Kak cyactnmB u BnitobneH s 6bin, pasroeapumeas ¢
Hen, CMesACb C Her, BOCXULLLAACH elo.

He 3Halo, ckonbko BpemeHu st 6bl Tam npoBser,
ecnu 6bl, HakoHeL, He SSIBUNNCb TETU, U HE YBENU
MeHs oTTyaa.

*** MNponeTenu Hegenu, MecsLbl, BpeMeHa roaa,
XOTSl, Ka3anocb, NPOLLEn fNULLb ANUHHLIA NETHUNA
AEHb N 3MHUI BeYep.

TeTywku Jopbl cTan MOMMK AyYLINMU OPY3bSAMU U
nogpyramu moeu TeTun. bbeino peLleHo, YTo Mbl C
[lopon JomKHbBI NOXEHUTLCA.

BoT mHe 1 gBaguaTb oauH rog. A Hawlen
yBrnekaTernbHbIn cnocob 3apabaTtbiBaTb AEHbIN.

Kak-To B TanHe OT Bcex s Hanncan HebornbLUyHo
cTaTblo, M OTAPaBUA ee B pedakumto. A 6bin B
BOCTOpre, Korga nony4ymn 3a Hee roHopap, u
yBuaen nybnukaumio B raseTte.

C Tex nop & Hanucan orpoMHOe KONMMYeCTBO cTaTel
1 3aMeTOK.

MHe 3a HUX perynsipHo NnaTsaT, U s Aaxe
CTaHOBIIOCb N3BECTHbIM.

A dorar.

Korga s HauMHalo ¢ MM3nHLA NEBOW PYKU cUnTaTh
CBOW 10X0[, TO AOXOXY aX [0 yKasaTenbHoro
nanbua...

A Ha camoM gene 3apabaTtbiBalo 4OCTAaTOYHO
AeHer, 4Tobbl )XeHUTbCHA. HakoHel, HacTynaeT



arrives....

* kA &% x** My wedding-day seemed to pass
like a happy dream.

Traddles was there, and my aunt and my dear
Agnes.

| remember my pretty bride looking quiet and
serious at the church, and all our friends
wearing their best clothes and wishing us
every happiness.

We had a sweet little house, which my old
nurse Peggotty had prepared for us.

There Dora started her housekeeping, and we
both lived a happy carefree life.

Dora did not know how to manage a house, but
spent her days in playing with Jip, in painting
and drawing and sewing.

The meals were always late, and the house
was always untidy.

Our servants were dishonest, and the
tradesmen cheated us.

Dora was playful and timid in turns, like a child;

she was afraid of the servants, and had no idea
at all how to manage money;

but she was always sweet and charming, and
our life together was a perfect delight.

| heard sometimes from Mr. Micawber, who
had a taste for writing letters.

And then one morning | received a letter which
was full of mysterious remarks that made no
sense to me at all, as if he were greatly
troubled in his mind, and which | read with
some surprise.

JeHb Moen cBaabbbil...

**** Hawa ceBagbba noxoauna Ha 6e3o06nayvHbIn
COH.

Ha Hewn npucytcTtBoBanu Tpagnc, Teta, U Mos
noporas ArHecc.

[MOMHIO CMTOKOMHOE U CEPbE3HOE NULLO MOEN
NpenecTHON HEBECTLI y anTaps, 1 CBOUX APY3€en,
OAETbIX B Nyyllne Hapsiabl, XXenaBLnx Ham Bcex
onar.

Mbl nprobpenu crnaBHbI AOMUK, KOTOPbIA MOSI
HAHA [lerroTTv noAroToBMNa K Halemy npuesay.

[lopa cTtana Tam X0351MKON, U Mbl 3aXKUNK
cyacTnmBon 6e33ab0THOM KU3HbIO.

He 3Hasa kak BECTU XO39NCTBO, MOS XXeHa LernbiMun
AHAMM urpana ¢ [xunom, pucosana, v wuna.

Mb! Bceraa ¢ onosaaHnMem cagunucek 3a cTor, K
TOMY e B JoMe Liapun 6ecnopsiaok.

Cnyru 661N HeYeCTHbI, TOProBLbl HAC
obOmMaHbIBanu.

[opa 6bina To urpuea, To pobka, 1 Bena cebs kak
pebeHoK.

OHa 6osnack cnyr, 1 He UMena NOHATUSA, Kak
3KOHOMUTb AEHbIN.

Ho oHa HenameHHo Oblfia MUon u
oYyapoBaTesnbHOMW, NpeBpaLlas Hally XXU3Hb B
CMSOLWHOE yo0BOSbCTBUE.

WHorga npuxoamnu HOBOCTM OT MUCTEpa
Mawnkobepa, MMeBLUIErO CKIOHHOCTb K HanNmcaHuto
nmcem.

OpaHaxabl yTPOM A NOMyYun nocnaHue, KoTopoe
npoyen ¢ HekoTopbIM yausneHmem. OHo
1306MnoBano 3arago4HbIMy BbICKa3biBaHUAMU, HE
UMEBLUUMU ONA MEHS CMbIcna, Kasanoch, UxX
nucanu B kpaviHe BO306Y)XAeHHOM COCTOSIHUM yma.



All that | could make out from it was that Mr.
Micawber was coming to London, and wanted
me to meet him secretly, and to bring with me
my friend Traddles.

When we met him, | thought that he looked
even more worn than usual, and very, very
anxious about something.

| persuaded him to come with me to my aunt’s
house;

going there, rather than to my own house,
because Dora was not well at the time.

When we reached my aunt’s, she made him
very welcome, but he still seemed gloomy and
troubled, and made strange answers to the
questions we put to him.

At last, to my complete astonishment, he rose
from his chair, pulled out his handkerchief, and
burst into tears.

“Mr. Micawber,” said my aunt firmly,

“you are worried about something.

We are your friends.

Let us help you.”

He hesitated for a moment, and words seemed
to rush out of him:

“Yes, you are my friends, but | have been a
villain to my friends!

| have done wrong, but | cannot hide it any
longer.

| will show you trickery and fraud and
cheating, and the cause of all the evil is one
man—Uriah Heep!”

TPEK 14_01 Chapter Fourteen

Bce 4To 51 cMor NoHATL, 3TO TO, YTO MUCTEP
Mawkobep npuesxaet B JIOHOOH, YTO OH XO4YEeT CO
MHOW TalHO BCTPETUTCS, N NPOCUT NPUBECTN C
cobon moero gpyra Tpaanca.

YBuaesB ero, 1 nogymarn o TOM, YTO OH BbIrNSAnT
yTOMIIeHHee, YeM 00bI4HO, 1 Ype3BblHaHO YeM-TO
BCTPEBOXEH.

£ yroBopwun ero nouTn Kk TeTe,

npegrnovyntasd oTBectn ero He B CBOW oM, a Tyaa,
TakK KaK ,Elope TOoraa He3gopoBUI10Ch.

He cmMOTps Ha Tennbin TETUH NPUEM, OH Bbin
Mpa4deH 1 06ecnoKkoeH, N CTpaHHO OTBeYar Ha
HaLLu BOMNpOCHI.

B KoHLe KOHUOB, K Moemy NoJIHOMY yaAUBINeHuo, OH
BCTall CO CTyna, BblTallus nNiaTok U pa3pblgarnca.

- Muctep Mankobep, - pelumTensHO ckasana TeT4.

— Bbl UemM-To 0becrnokoeHsl.

Meb! Bawm gpysbs.

[No3BonbTe HamM NOMOYb BaM.

OH 3agymancst Ha MrHoBeHue, a 3aTem cTan
3axnebbiBaTbCHA CroBaMU.

- [la, Bbl MOM ApY3bsi. A NOCTYyNU CO CBOMMMU
Apy3bsiMu, kKak nogney!

A noBen cebs HenpaBuIbHO, HO A1 HE Mory GornbLue
CKpbIBaTb 3TO.

£ OTKpOIO BaM rnasa Ha rHyCcHOe HagyBaTenbCTBO,
MOLLEHHMYECTBO 1 0OMaH, 1 NoKaxy, Y4To NPUINHON
BCEX 3TUX 30/ ABNSIETCA 0auH Yenosek — KOpans
Xun!

TPEK 14_01 maBa yeTblpHaguaTas



Mr. Micawber Speaks Out

“Mercy on us!” said my aunt.

Mr Dick jumped up in surprise, while Traddles
and | stared at Mr. Micawber open-mouthed.

He was in a very excited state.

“I will tell you everything,” he cried. “Heep is a
villain! Heep is a cheat! Heep is a liar and a
thief!” He went on shouting the name of Heep
as if it were some magic word, until at last |
managed to calm him down.

Then he fell quiet, and would say nothing more
concerning Uriah, but asked the four of us to
come down to Canterbury, where he planned
to explain his accusations against Uriah.

My aunt did not wish to go to Canterbury, as
my dear Dora was ill and she was nursing her.

But Dora persuaded her to go, and so we four
travelled together on the chosen day.

We arrived at Mr. Wickfield’s house, and found
Mr. Micawber at his desk.

He rose at once, with a heavy ruler in his hand,
and led us to the dining-room.

He opened the door for us to enter first.

Uriah, who was there alone, looked up with
surprise and frowned.

Then he pretended to be glad to see us.

“l am sure,” he said, “that this is an
unexpected pleasure.”

He shook hands all round.

Mwuctep Mainkobep aenaet 3asBneHune

- Boxxe munocepgHbIn! - BOCKNIMKHYNa TeT4.

MwucTtep Ouk nognpbIrHys oT HEOXKMAAHHOCTU, B TO
BpeMs Kak Mbl C Tp345icoM yCTaBUIIMCb Ha MUCTepa
Mawkobepa C LUMPOKO OTKPbITbIMU pTaMu.

OH 6bIn 04eHb BO3BYXAEH.

OH npogosmkan BblIKpUkneaTb MMsa Xuna, 6yaTto B
HeM Taurnocb Kakoe-To BonebcTBo, noka,
HaKoHeL, He 3acTaBun cebsl yCnoKoOUTbCS.

3arem 3aTux, n bonbLUe HX CroBa He ckasan O
KOpaiie, nuib NONpocuKn Hac YeTBepbIX NpMexaThb B
KeHTepbepu, rae HamepeBarncs gaTb 06bACHEHUS
no noBoAy 06BMHEHWI BbIABUHYTbLIX MPOTUB
KOpanu.

TeTa He xoTena oTnpaensaTbes B KeHTepbepn, Tak
KaK yxaxusana 3a moeun munou boneHon [Jopown.

Ho Tta ybeguna ee noexaTb, NO3TOMY B
Ha3Ha4YeHHbI AeHb Mbl BYETBEPOM ABUHYMMCDH B
nyTb.

Mol pobpannce Ao goma muctepa Yukdunga, un
npownu K muctepy Mankobepy.

OH cuaen 3a CTONoM, HO NpU BUAE Hac cpasy xe
BCTar, Aepxa B pyKe TshKenyo NUHeNKy. 3aTtem
MOBEN Hac B CTONOBYH,

OTKpbIJ1 nepea Hamun aBepb, U NeEpPBbIM B HEE
BoLUers.

iOpaiis, HaxoaMBLLMIACA TaM B OAMHOYECTBE,
YAMBIEHHO Ha Hac NOCMOTPEN U HaXMypUIcs,

HO ObICTPO caenan BuAa, YTo paj Hawemy
NOABMNEHUIO.

- 310, 6e3yCcnoBHO, HeXAaHHast PpagoCTb, - CKasarn
OH.

3atem OH BCeM noxari pyky.



| felt ashamed to let him take my hand, but | did
not yet know what else to do.

Agnes came in to welcome us.

She looked anxious, | thought, but her face
was as kind and beautiful as ever.

“Go away now, Micawber,” said Uriah.

Mr. Micawber was standing by the door, still
holding his ruler, his eyes fixed on Uriah’s
face.

“What are you waiting for?” said Uriah, angrily;

“Micawber! Did you hear me tell you to go?

“Yes,” replied Mr. Micawber, making no move.

“Then why do you wait?” demanded Uriah.

“Because | choose to,” answered Mr.
Micawber.

Uriah’s face lost its colour and he began to
breathe quickly.

Before he could speak, however, Mr. Micawber
rushed on: “l wish to say clearly and plainly
that you are a villain and a cheat!”

Uriah fell back as if he had been struck.

Then he looked round upon us all, a wicked
light in his eyes, and said in a low voice:

“So there is a plot against me, is there?

| warn you— take care!

You dare not try to harm me, any of you.

| have power over you all.

MHe 6bIno CcTbiAHO AaBaTb EMY CBOHO, HO 51 eLLe
TONKOM He 3Harl, C KeM UMeto Aeno.

nOI'Ipl/IBeTCTBOBaTb Hac, Bowsia ArHecc

OHa BbIrnsigena BCTPEBOXEHHON, HO, €€ N1LO
ObINo TakmMMm e JobpbIM 1 KpacMBbIM Kak Bceraa.

- Bbl MmoxxeTe natun, Mankobep, - ckasan KOpawns.

MucTtep MarikoGep cToan y ABepu, BCe eLle aepxa
B pyKax JIMHENKY, HEOTPbLIBHO rMA4a Ha NUuUo
KOpanu.

- Yero Bbl xxgeTe? — cepauto cnpocun KOpans.

— Manko6ep! Bbl cnibiwanu, 4to Bbl CBOO6OAHBLI?

- [a, - otBeTUn r. Mankobep, He ABUrasdcb C MecTa.

- Toraa, novemy BbI eLle 30ecb? — TpeboBaTenbHO
cnpocun KOpans.

- MoTomy yTO TOrO Xenato, - OTBETU MUCTEP
Mawkobep.

POpa|7|$| M3MEHWIICA B nnue N Havarn 3aiblXaTbCA,

HO He yCnen HUYEro ckasaTb, Tak kKak MUcTep
Mawnkobep 6pocuncsa B 6ou: - A xxenaro NPocTo n
AACHO cKa3aTb - Bbl HEerogsam 1 oomaHLwmk!

tOpaiis nogancst Hasag, CrOBHO ero yaapunu.

3aTeM OrnsiHyncst BOKPYr co 31106HLIM OrHEM B
rnasax, U TUXO NPOU3HeC:

- MpoTnB MeHs 3aroBop, He Tak Nn?

A npenynpexaato, 6yabTe 0OCTOPOXKHbI!

HwukTO 13 Bac He cmeeT NMPUYNHUTbL MHE Bpea.

Bbl Bce y MeHs B pykax.



Miss Wickfield, if you have any love for your
father, you will not join these people.

I’ll ruin him if you do.

You think Micawber can bring me down, do
you?

We’ll see about that.

Let him speak.

Let’s hear what he has to say.”

At this, Mr. Micawber took from his pocket a
large sheet of paper, from which he began to
read, starting like this:

“Miss Trotwood, and gentlemen, | appear
before you to show you that Uriah Heep is a
forger, a villain, and a cheat!”

At these words, Uriah made a rush at the sheet
of paper, as if to tear it in pieces.

Mr. Micawber, however, struck at his
advancing hand with the ruler.

Uriah’s hand dropped at the wrist, as if it were
broken,

and he drew back and sat upon the edge of a
table, his sullen face turned to the floor at his
feet.

Mr. Micawber continued reading from his
paper.

He had, he said, been forced to borrow money
from Uriah—money which he could not pay
back

— and had been forced to help Uriah in
dishonest business in Mr. Wickfield’s firm.

At first, he had not refused to do this, since he

Mwucc Yukdung, ecnuv Bbl XOTb HEMHOIO ntobute
CBOEro oTua, Bbl HE NPUCOEAUHUTECH K 3TUM
noaam.

A nory6nto ero, ecnu Bbl 3TO caenanTe.

Oymante, muctep Maiikobep CMOXET YHUUTOXUTb
MeHS.

Y10 Xe, NOCMOTPUM.

MMycTb roBopuT.

[aBanTe nocnywaem, 4TO OH MOXeT cKasaTb.

Tyt muctep Mankobep BbiTawmun 13 kKapmaHa
©onbLuon NucT bymarun, 1 Hayan ¢ Hero YnTaTb:

- Mucc TpoTByga, n rocrnoga, s CTol nepes samu,
4yTO6bI AOKa3aTb, YTO KOpana Xun sensetcsd
nogaensiBateneM AoOKyMEHTOB, HErogsiem m
obmaHLwmkom!

Mpwn aTux cnosax KOpans KMHyncsa K nncty éymarn,
C OYEBMOHOM Lienblo pa3opBaTh ero Ha KyCouKu.

Ho muctep Maikobep BoBpems ygapun ero
NIMHENKOWN MO BbITAHYTOW pYKe.

OHa corHynaco y 3ansicTbs, Kak 0yaTo cnomanacs,

KOpans oTcTynun Hasag, 1 NPUCEB Ha Kpau cTona n
CO 3IbIM NIMLIOM YTKHYICS B3rnsaom cebe noa Horu.

Mwuctep Mankobep npoaormkun YTeHune.

Mo ero cnoeam KOpawsi BbIHyQUN ero B3siTb Yy HEro,
KOpanu B3anmbl 4eHbIMN, KOTOPbLIE OH HE MOT
BEPHYTb 0bpaTHO,

a 3aTtem 3acTaBui NoMoraTtb NPOBOpPaYMBaTh CBOU
TEMHbIE AENULLKM B KOHTOpPE MUcTepa Yukdunga.

BHayane oH He oTkasbIBancs aTo genartb, Tak Kak



needed more money and Uriah was ready to
pay him for his help.

As the time passed, however, he was filled
with shame and a sense of dishonour, and had
decided to put an end to Uriah’s crimes.

He had watched secretly all that Uriah did.

He discovered that Uriah had cheated Mr.
Wickfield and others, and had forged Mr.
Wickfield’s signature on many important
papers.

When Uriah stole money, it was his habit to
pretend that Mr. Wickfield had lost it through
careless mistakes;

therefore, Mr. Wickfield thought that he was no
longer capable of managing his business,

and had left his affairs more and more in the
hands of Uriah.

“You must prove these accusations,” cried
Uriah at this point,

“and that is something you cannot do.”

Mr. Micawber, now looking as if he was
enjoying himself, pointed with his ruler to a big
iron safe let into the wall of the room.

The key was in the lock.

A hasty suspicion seemed to strike Uriah.

He rushed to the safe and tore open the door.

We all saw that the safe was empty.

“Where are the books?” cried Uriah, with a
face full of anger.

“Some thief has stolen the books!”

“l did,” said Mr. Micawber, “when | got the key

XOTes Nosy4nThb ele AeHer, OXOTHO
BbinnaymsaemMbix KOpanen 3a ycnyru.

Ho ¢ Te4yeHnem BpemeHun emy Bce Gornblue u
6onbLe 6bIno CThi4HO 3a 6ecHeCcTHbIE NOCTYNKK, U
OH peLuns NONOXNTb KOHEL, MPeCcTyNNeHNsIM
KOpanu.

OH TanHo Habnaan 3a KaXabiM ero Lwarom,

1 BbIsiCHWUIT, 4To KOpansa obmaHbiBan muctepa
Yukdpunga n gpyrux, u nogaensisan nognuch
MucTepa Yunkcdmnga Ha MHOIMX BaXKHbIX
AOKyMeHTax.

Bopysi oeHbru, oH o6bl4HO ybexxaan ceoero
KOMMaHbOHa, YTO TOT SINLLMICS MUX MO ONSIOLWHOCTW.

MocTteneHHO Muctep Yukdung npuilen K Bobisoay,
4yTO HBonee He cnocobeH ynpaensaTb Aenamu,

N OHW BCe Yallle 1 Yalle OKa3biBanicb B BeAeHUMN
Opann.

- Bbl 4OmMKHBI NpeabsaBUTL JoKa3aTenbCTBa
00BMHEHWI, - KPUKHY B 3TOM MecTe KOpans,

- a KaK pa3 3TOoro Bbl He MOXXeTe caenaTtb.

MucTtep Marikobep ¢ BUANMbIM yO0BONbCTBUEM
yKasan cBoeu JIMHENKOM Ha DONbLLOM XXene3HbIn
cend B CTEHE KOMHATbI.

Kntod Topyan B 3amke.

B Hem TYT Xe 3apoauniioCb COMHEHME.

OH puHyncs kK cendyy, U pacnaxHyn ABepb.

Mb! yBuAenu, 4to ToT Obin NycrT.

- [oe nankn? — kpukHyn KOpais, ¢ UCKaXXeHHbIM OT
APOCTU NNLIOM.

— Kakon-1o BOp ykpan Bce JOKYMEHTb!!

- 310 caenan 1, - ckasan muctep Mawnkobep, -



from you as usual—but a little earlier

— and opened it this morning.

We now have all the records and papers by
which we may prove your crimes.”

TPEK 14_02

Uriah turned from him, and glared at me.

“l have always hated you,” he said, between
his teeth,

“and you have always tried to harm me.”

“You are wrong,” | said quietly.

“You have harmed yourself through your
hatred and jealousy of other people.

We don’t want to send you to prison, if it can
be helped—but we do ask you to return the
money you have stolen from Mr. Wickfield and
others.”

Imagine my astonishment when | saw my aunt,
who had been very quiet all this time, make a
rush at Uriah and seize him by the collar with
both hands!

“You know what | want !” she cried.

“Where is my money, which you have stolen?”

She turned to Agnes, who stood palely at my
side.

“My dear Agnes,” she said, “l thought that your
father had lost my money for me, so | wouldn’t
breathe a word about it.

Now, it seems, it was stolen by this villain here.

Korga B3451y BacC KIko4... HE KakK 00bI4HO, a
HEeMHOro paHbLle.

£ OTKPbIN ero CerogHs yTpom.

Tenepb y Hac ecTb BCe 3anucu 1 JOKYMEHTbI,
noaTBepXaatoLme Balum NpecTynieHus.

TPEK 14_02

POpa|7|;| OTBEPHYJICA OT HEro n BnnincAa B MeH
B3rn440M.

- A Bcerpga T1eb4a HeHaBmaen, - NPOM3HEC OH CKBO3b
3y6bl.

— Tbl Bcerga crtaparncsi MHe HaBpeauTb.

- Bbl Henpassbl, - CNOKOMHO OTBETUN 4.

— Bbl camun cebe HaBpeamnu cBoen HEHaBUCTbLIO U
3aBUCTbIO K APYrMM NOASAM.

Mbl He XOTUM oTnpasnATb Bac B TOPbMY, €CJ11 3TO
KakK-TO BaM NOMOXeET, HO NPOCUM BEPHYTb EHbLIN
YKpadeHHble Y MUCTEpPAa yI/IKd)I/IJ'I,EI,a n ero KIfineHToB.

MpeacTtaBbTe cebe moe nlymnexue, korga s
yBUAEN Kak MOSl TeTs1, MOf4YaBLLasi BCe 3TO BpeMs,
Opocunacs k Opaie u cxsaTtuna ero ooenmm
pykamu 3a BOPOTHUK!

- Bbl 3HaeTe, 4TO MHe HyXXHO! — KpUKHYna oHa.

—'ne geHbrn, KoTopble Bbl Y MEHS YKpanu?

OHa noeepHynack k ArHecc, CTosIBLUEN PSAOM CO
MHOW ¢ 6neaHbIM NULOM.

- loporas ArHecc, - ckasana oHa, - s gymana, 4to
BaLl OaTHOLLKA NULLUIICA MOWUX AEHET, NblTasgCb MHE
MOMOYb, NO3TOMY 1 CIOBOM He obmonBunacek 06
3TOM.

A cenyac okasblBaeTCsl, YTO AeHbrM yKpan 3ToT
Herogsin.



David, come and take it away from him!”

Whether my aunt supposed that he kept her
money in his pocket, | do not know;

but | managed to calm her, and promised that
Uriah would be forced to pay for his crimes.

“What do you want me to do?” he demanded,
with a look of hatred.

“I’ll tell you what must be done,” said Traddles,
stepping forward.

“You will be kept a prisoner in this house until
you’ve paid back every penny you’ve stolen.”

“Il won’tdo it,” cried Uriah.

“You will!” replied Traddles.

“It’s either that or prison.

You had better make your choice.

Copperfield, will you go and fetch a couple of
officers?”

| started for the door, but Uriah called out to
me before | got there, and said that he would
do as we asked.

We chose Traddles and Mr. Dick to stay with
Uriah and to hold him a close prisoner until he
had paid back the stolen money.

The last thing Uriah did, as we left him in that
room, was to point a finger at Mr. Micawber
and say, very fiercely:

“| shall not forget you, Micawber—I’ll see you
suffer for this!”

Mr. Micawber seemed little worried by the
threat.

Hasug, nogonam n 3abepu nx y Hero!

He 3Hato, 4TO Boobpasuna TeTs, MOXeT gymana,
YTO OEeHbIN Yy HEero B kKapMaHe.

MHe yaanocb ee ycrnokouTb, noobeluas, 4To
tOpaiito 3acTaBAaT OTBETUTbL 3@ €ro NPECTYNIEHMS.

- YT0 Bbl OT MEHS XOTUTE? — TpeboBaTENbHO
CNPOCUIT OH, C UCKAXKEHHLIM HEHABUCTbBIO NIULIOM.

- A ckaxy Bawm, 4to, - ckazan Tpaanc, BbicTynas
Bnepea.

— Bbl BygeTte y3HUKOM 3TOro goma, noka He
BepHeTe BCe yKpafeHHble BaMn AeHbIM — BCe 40
NEHHMN.

- A1 34ecb He OCTaHYyCb, - KpuKHYN KOpans.

- OcrtaHeTecsb! - otBeTUN Tpaanc.

- VIHaye nonageTte B TIOPbMY.

Bam ny4ywe nockopee caenatb BbIGOp.

Konnepdwung, He mornu 6bl Bbl CXOOUTb 3a
Napo4KOn NOMNLENCKNX?

A OBUHYNCS K ABEPU, HO He yCnesn 40 Hee JOUTN,
Kak KOpansi OKnMKHYN MeHs1, ckasaB, 4YTO caenaer,
TO O YEM Mbl MPOCUM.

MocoBeLllaBLWNCh, Mbl PELLUUNY OCTaBUTb TaMm
Tpaanca n muctepa [uka, 4Tobbl OHM TWATENBLHO
oxpaHanu KOpawnto, Noka OH He BEPHET yKpageHHble
JEHbIN.

MocnegHee yto caenan KOpaiwis, korga mbl
yXO4MUInn U3 KOMHaTbl, 3TO Hanpaswun naney Ha
muctepa Mawnkobepa, 1 cBupeno ckasan:

- A Teb6a He 3abyay, Mankobep. Ewwe yBuxy, Kak Tbl
3a 970 nonnaTuwbsca!

KaxeTtca, mnctepa Mankobepa mano BonHoBana
3Ta yrposa.



He was very pleased with himself at that
moment. He had freed us all from anxiety,

and it was very pleasant to think that Agnes
and her father could now be happy again,

and that there was no longer any question of
Agnes being forced to marry this evil creature
who had almost ruined her life.

My aunt and | returned to London, and in a few
days | learned by letter that the Micawbers had
decided to emigrate to Australia and try their
fortunes in a new land.

Oddly enough, | learned also, in another day or
two, that Mr. Peggotty and Ham and Little
Emily had also decided to emigrate.

On the day their ship sailed, Peggotty and |
went down to Gravesend, hired a boat and put
off to the emigration ship.

We went on board and said good-bye, and then
went over the side again and into our small
boat, and lay off at a little distance to see the
ship depart.

It was sunset, | remember, as the sails rose to
the wind and the ship began to move.

We sat in the boat and waved to our friends as
the vessel dropped down river, and at last
passed from our sight.

The night had fallen when we were rowed
ashore—and fallen darkly upon me, too,
though | did not know it then.

| returned home to my pretty, golden-haired
Dora.

She was ill and pale and her health did not
improve.

Very soon, | asked my aunt to come and live
with us, so that she could take care of Dora
and nurse her in her illiness.

OH 6bIn o4eHb goBoneH cobon, n3basmB Bcex HacC
o1 6becnokoncrtea.

MpuatHo 6bino gymaTb, YTO ArHecc 1 ee oTel
CHOBa CMOryT CTaTb CHaCTNMBLIMN,

N 4TO BOnbLLE HE CTOUT BOMPOC O TOM, YTOObI
ArHecc npoTMB BONM BbILLSIA 3aMy>XX 3a 3TOr0
3rnogesi, NOYTH PaspyLUNBLLETO €€ XN3Hb.

Mbl ¢ TeTen BepHynuch B JIOHOOH, 1 cnycTA
HECKOIbKO OHEW NOy4mnm NMcbMO C COOBLLEeHMEM,
410 Mankobepsbl pelunnun nepeexatb B ABCTpanuio,
nonbiTaTb CHaACTbsA B APYrnX 3eMIsiX.

Yepes aeHb unu aga, 9 y3Har, 4To MucTtep
Merrottn, Xam n Manbiwka 3Munm, kKak HU CTpaHHO
TOXe peLLunnn SMUrpupoBaTb.

B oeHb otnnbITMA nx kopabns, mol ¢ Nerrottn
noexanu B [ penBceH, HAHANM Tam oKy, U
NoNJibINIM Ha HeW K kopabnio nepeceneHLUeB.

Mbl B3owWM Ha 6GOpT, MONpOoLLANUCb C HUMKN, CHOBa
CMNyCTUNNCHL B HaLLy NOAYOHKY, M OTNSIbIIN Ha
HebonbLlOe pacCTosiHNe, YTOObI NOCMOTPETb, Kak
oT4yanueaeT Kopabnb.

lMomHI0, Kak Ha (hoHe 3akaTa BeTep Haayn napyca,
W CyOHO Ha4ano gBuraTbCs.

Mbl cuaenu B nogke 1 Maxanuv Beref Hallumm
APY3bsiM, YNNblBaBLUMM BHM3 MO peke, Nnoka
Kopabrnb, HaKoHeL,, He ncyes 13 suaa.

K ToMy BpeMeHM Kak Mbl NOAOLLNN Ha Becnax K

Gepery, y>e HacTynura Ho4b, HO YepHee HOYM

Oblna HaBuCLLAs Ha4o MHOW TeHb, XOTA s Toraa
ele ee He Bugern.

A BepHyncsa ooMon K CBOew rnpenecTtHou,
3onoTtoBonocon [lope.

OHa b6bina 6negHa v 6onbHa, 1 HUKAK He Morna
rnonpasuTbCH.

Bckope s nonpocun TeTio nepeexaTb K Ham, YTOObI
OHa mMorna yxaxmsaTtb 3a [lopow.



Dora lay smiling in bed, and looked beautiful
and peaceful.

One evening she asked me: “David, will you
write to Agnes and see if she will come and see
me?

| want to speak to her about something.”

| promised that | would write immediately.

When Agnes did come, she went upstairs to
see Dora, and | stayed in the parlour with Jip.

The dog was restless.

He crept about the room, looking up at me and
wandering to the door, and kept whining all the
time to go upstairs and see his mistress.

“No, Jip,” | said, “you cannot go to her
tonight.”

He came back to me and lay down as if to go to
sleep.

All at once he gave a little cry, and his head
dropped lifeless on the floor.

In that same moment, | heard a sound at the
door.

| turned and saw Agnes standing there.

“Agnes!” | cried.

“Look at Jip!”

| saw her shake her head, and stare at me with
a face full of grief and pity; and | saw that her
cheeks were wet with tears.

She said nothing, but | knew in that moment
that my own dear wife was dead.

TPEK 15_01 Chapter Fifteen

Hopa nexana B noctenu, yneiéanacs, un
BbIrN4ena KpacuBom 1 yMMpOTBOPEHHON.

OpHaxabl Be4epoM OHa ckasana MHe: - [1asua, Thbl
He Mor 6bl HanMcaTb ArHecc 1 NONpoCcUTL ee
npuexaTtb KO MHe?

£ 6bl XOTena ¢ Hen Koe 0 YeM NMOroBOPUTb.

A obelan HemeaneHHo UCMONHUTL ee NPoCcLOY.

KoHeuHo xe, ArHecc npuexana. OHa nogHsanach
HaBepx K [lope, ocTaBUB MEHS B TOCTUHOM C
[>xunom.

Mec He Haxoaun cebe mecTa.

OH nonons no KomMHaTe, CMOTPA Ha MEHSA U
ABUrasicb K Bepu, U BCe BpeMsi CKynui, NpoCcAChb
HaBepX K CBOEUN X035MkKe.

- Hert, [xun, - ckasan s1. — CerogHs Beyepom tebe
K HEN HENnb34.

Mecuk BEpHYICS U yrercs y Moux Hor, kak 6yaTo
pewwun nocnaTb.

3aTtem BOPYlr HEOXNOAHHO TABKHYI1, U...€r0 roJioea
0E3XM3HEHHO ynana Ha nori.

O,D,HOBpeMeHHO C 3TUM A yCrblwan wym y ABepu.

A nosepHyncsa. Tam ctosna ArHecc.

- ArHecc! - KpukHy” 1.

— B3rnanu Ha [xuna!

OHa nokavana ronioBou, 1 yctaBunacb Ha Mehns. Ee
N0 BblpaXkarno rope 1 XanocTb, LWeKn bbinu
MOKpbI OT cres.

ArHecc He nponsHecna Hu CnoBa, HO 3TOro U He
TpeboBanocbk. A 1 Tak NOHAS, YTO Mosi Ntobumas
XeHa ymepna.

TPEK 15_01 maBa naTtHaguyartas



My Travels—And My Return

It was a long and gloomy night that gathered
on me after the death of my wife.

| did not expect to find any peace until the day |
died.

| went away from England, for | could no longer
live in the little house where | had been so
happy with Dora.

Before | left, Traddles came to visit my aunt
and me.

He told us what Uriah Heep had done to repay
the money he had stolen, and to put Mr.
Wickfield’s business in good order again.

Traddles said:“Mr. Dick and | kept Uriah a
prisoner in Canterbury, and we looked at all
the books and records until we knew all of
Uriah’s tricks and forgeries.

We have put the books in order again.

If Mr. Wickfield wishes to retire from business
now, he will be able to pay all his debts at no
great trouble.”

“I’m so glad,” said Agnes, “that we shall not
owe money to anyone.”

“But,” said Traddles, “there will be little money
left for you and your father, | am afraid.”

“l shall earn some money,” said Agnes, happily
enough.

“l shall keep a school, and | am sure | shall be a
successful teacher.”

“l am glad to say,” continued Traddles, “that
Mr. Wickfield’s health has greatly improved.

He has been able to assist us in making some

Mow nyrtewecTteua N Bo3BpalleHne

Mocne cMepTu XXeHbl MEHSI CITOBHO OKyTar
GeCKOHEeYHbIN Mpak.

A He Hapgeancs HanTU OyLWEeBHbIN NOKOW A0 KOHLa
XKU3HW.

Haxoantbca B JomMe B KOTOPOM BbIf Tak cHaCTNIMB C
[lopon 9 He mor, N03TOMY peLunn yexaTb 13
AHrnnn.

lMepen oTbesnom, Hac HaBecTun Tpaanc.

OH coobwun, kak KOpansa Xun BepHyn yKpageHHble
AEHbIN, U NPUBEN B NpeXHee 3aKOHOMOCHYLLIHOe
COCTOSIHME aena muctepa Yukgunga.

Tpagnc ckasan: - Mbl ¢ muctepom [Inkom gepxanu
KOpaiio B3anepTu, npocmaTpmBas B 3TO BpeMs BCe
nanku ¢ JOKyMeHTaMu U 3anmcamu, noka He
pa3obpanucb BO BCEX €ro Tprokax 1 nogsiorax.

Mbl npueesnn AOKYMEHTbI B HOpMalibHOE
COCTOAHNE.

Ecnu muctep Yukdung noxenaet cenvac
yoanutbeca OT Aen, oH 6e3 ocoboro 6ecnokoncTea
CMOXET ynnaTuTb BCe CBOW OOMIN.

- A Tak paga, - ckasana ArHec, - YTo Mbl 6onbLue He
OyaoemM HUKOMY OOSMKHbI.

- Ho, - gpo6asun Tpaanc, - 6otock, y Bac ¢ oTUOM
OCTaHeTCsl COBCEM Marno JeHer.

- A 6yny 3apabartbiBaTb, - BOCKNMKHYNa ArHecc
pafoCTHO,

- A oTKpoto Wwkony. YBepeHa, n3 MeHsa nosny4ymtcs
XxopoLlag yumtensHuua.

- CyacTtnue coobwnTb, - NpoAormkmun Tpaanc, - 4To
COCTOsIHME MucTepa Yukdunga sHaunTenbHO
YNyYLIMIoCh.

OH gaxxe nomor Ham NPOACHNUTb HEKOTOpPbLIE



things clear, that we should have found very
difficult indeed, if not hopeless, without him.

Now, Miss Trotwood, that money of yours.”

“Well, sir,” sighed my aunt, “if it’'s gone, | can
bear it; and if it’s not gone, | shall be glad to
get it back.”

Traddles smiled happily.

“You’ll get it back,” he said; “every penny of it!”

You may imagine how pleased we all were to
hear this.

“And what of Uriah?” asked my aunt.

“Where is he now?”

“l don’t know,” replied Traddles.

“He left here on one of the London coaches,
and that’s all that | can tell you.”

“Let us hope,” said Agnes quietly, “that he has
learned his lesson, and will never harm anyone
else.”

| was glad that Agnes and her father were now
freed from the villainy of Uriah Heep.

| said good-bye to my friends, and set out on
my lonely travels.

In the months that followed, | was sometimes
so sad at heart that | believed that | should die.

There were times when | thought that | would
like to die at home, and turned back on my
road.

At other times, | passed on farther away, from
city to city, seeking | know not what, and trying
to leave | know not what behind.

BOMpPOCHI, HAa KOTOpble 6e3 Hero 6bino 6bl CIIOXHO
OTBETUTb, ECNN HE HEBO3MOXHO.

Tenepb, mucc TpoTBYyA, NOrOBOPUM O BaLLNX
JeHbrax.

- XopoLwuo, ¢3p, - B34OXHyMNa TeT4, - €CNn OHK
nponanu, 9 3T0 NepexuBy, eCnu HeT, byay paga
Nnosny4nTb nX obpaTtHo.

Tpaanc cyacTnmeo ynblGHyNCs.

- Bbl nonyunte nx obpartHo, - ckazan oH. — Bce go
NneHHn!

MoxeTe cebe npeacTtaBuTb, C KaKOM pagoCTbio Mbl
3TO yCrblwanm.

- A Kak xe KOpans? - cnpocuna TeTs.

- F'oe oH Tenepb?

- He 3Hato, - otBeTun Tpagnc.

- OH yexan ogHuMm 13 gunmxaHcoB B JIOHOOH. 31O
BCe, 4YTO S MOry ckasaTb.

- bynem HageAaTbcs, - TUXO ckasana ArHecc, - 4YTo
OH YCBOWI YPOK, 1 B0ONbLLE HUKOMY HE NPUYUHUT
3na.

A 6bin paa, 4Yto ArHecc n ee oTel M3baBunncb oT
nognocten KOpann Xuna.

nonpOLLl,aBUJI/ICb CO CBOMMMU Opy3bdAMU, 4
oTnpasuiicA B CBOe OAUHOKOE nyTeLuecTtemne.

B nocnepytowime mecsubl, 1 BpeMsa OT BPEMEHN
NCMbITbIBaN TaKyk CEpPAEYHYH0 TOCKY, YTO Ayman O
CKOpOUW CMepTH.

WHorga, korga npmnxoaunnn MmbiCrim, o TOM, 4YTO
Jiydule ymepeTb AoMa, 4 noBopavmnBal Hasaa.

B apyrue pasbl npogosmkan exatb Bnepeg ot
ropoga K ropogy, B moMckax cam He 3Hato Yero,
MbiTadCb 3a0bITb CaM He 3Hal 4TO.



Always it seemed as if | were dreaming a sad
and terrible dream from which | could not
awaken.

| went into Switzerland, and came one day at
sunset into a beautiful valley.

It was so quiet and peaceful there that | lay
down on the grass and looked at the high
mountains with the evening sun shining on
them.

| had a letter from Agnes, which | had not yet
read.

| opened it and read her writing.

She was happy and busy, and was doing as
well as she had hoped.

That was all she told me of herself.

The rest referred to me.

She gave me no advice but only hoped that |
would try to forget my grief.

| put the letter in my pocket, and sat thinking
about myself as the golden sun upon the
mountain tops grew pale and then passed from
sight.

It was foolish, | thought, to allow my sorrow to
govern my life, and | decided that | must
conquer it.

| stayed for a long time in that valley and
started to write again.

| wrote a novel and sent it to Traddles in
London.

He arranged for its publication,

and because of this book | began to be famous
as an author.

MHe kak 6yaTO NOCTOSIHHO CHUIICS MPaYHbIV
KoLMap, OT KOTOPOro S HUKaK He Mor NpobyauTbCs.

A Bbexan B LBenuyapuio, n ogHaxabl Ha 3akaTe
oKasarsncs B KpacuBomn OOSIMHE.

Tam 6bINo Tak TUXO U CNOKOWHO, YTO S fer Ha TpaBy
N cTan CMOTPETb Ha BbICOKME ropbl, OCBELLEHHbIE
BEYEPHUM COSHLIEM.

Hesapgonro go atoro < nony4yun nncbmo oT ArHecc,
HO eLlle ero He 4Ymntarn.

A OTKpbIJT1 ero n npoyerl.

OHa 6bina cyacTnuea, 3aHaTa paboTton, n
nony4ana To, Ha YTO Hagesnachb.

BoT 1 BCe, 4TO OHa 0 cebe coobmna.

OcTanbHoe Kacarnocb MeHs.

ArHecc He faBarna MHe COBETOB, NULLIbL Bbipasuna
Hagexay, YTo MHe yaacTcs 3abbiTb CBOe rope.

A nonoxun NncbMo B KapmaH. 3atem cen u
3agymancs o cebe. 30nN0TUCTOE CONHLUE Haa
BEPLUMHAMM rop CTaHOBUITOCh BCe Bonee TyCcKnbiMm,
W, HaKOHeLl, COBCEM MCYE3N0 13 BuAaa.

A aymarl O TOM, 4TO ryno no3BOJiATb nNeYvann
ynpasnAaTb MOEW XN3HbIO, 1 pewunn, 4To OOJKEeH ee
oaoneTb.

A npoBen B TOM JONUHE OOSrOe BpeMSi, U CHOBA
Havan nucaTb.

Hanncan pomaH, 1 otocnan ero Tpaancy B
NoHpoH.

OH poroBopuncs o ero nyénvkauuu.

BJ'IaFO,D,apﬂ 3TOW KHUre 4 cTarn 3HaMeHUTbIM
nncarternemm.



For three more years | remained abroad, living
in Switzerland and writing novels.

Slowly my grief was calmed, and |
remembered only the beauty and charm of my
lost wife.

TPEK 15_02

During these years | often thought of Agnes.

| began to understand that she was the centre
of my life, and that my love for her was very
deep and strong.

| wanted her not as a sister, but as my wife.

But it was too late now, | thought, to hope that
she could love me enough to marry me.

| must be content always with her sisterly
affection.

Quite suddenly | decided to return home.

My aunt was very surprised to see me when |
arrived at Dover, where she was living in the
cottage with Mr. Dick.

My old nurse Peggotty was now my aunt’s
housekeeper, and so | was able to greet her
also.

My aunt and | sat by the fire and talked far into
the night.

| learnt that Traddles was now happily married,
and that Mr. Micawber and his family were
happy in Australia.

“And when, David,” said my aunt at last, “are
you going over to Canterbury?”

“l shall get a horse and ride over tomorrow
morning,” | told her.

A ewe Tpu roga xun 3a rpaHuuen B Lsenuapum n
nucan pomaHbil.

MocTeneHHo s cTan 3abbliBaTk O CBOEM rope,
NMOMHWM NLLb KPacoTy U 04apoBaHUE MOKMHYBLLEN
MEHS XEHbl.

TPEK15_02

Bce atu rogpl s1 yacto agyman o6 ArHecc.

£ Hayan NoHMMaTb, YTO OHa ABNAMach CTepXHeMm
MOEW XXM3HN, YTO S UCMbITbIBAO K HEN FJ'Iy6OKOG n
CuUnbHOEe 4yBCTBO.

A xenan BnaeTb ee He CecTpou, a Cyrnpyrom.

Ho, oyman, 4To MHe yxxe No34HO HaaesTbCsl, YTO
OHa CMOXeT 0TAaTb MHe CBOe Ccep/Le 1 BbIATU 3a
MEHS1 3aMYyX.

[dyman, 4To 9 obpeyeH JOBOSLCTBOBATLCS €e
CECTPUHCKON No6oBbIO.

CoBepLUEHHO HEOXMAAHHO S PeLUnST BEPHYTbCSA
JOMOW.

TeTa 6Gbina KpanHe yaneneHa, korga s npuexan B
[yBp, rae oHa Xuna B CBoeM AoMe BMecCTe C
MucTepom [Ankom.

Mos ctapas HaHs NerroTTn Tenepb cnyxuna y Hee
9KOHOMKOM, MO3TOMY S CMOT MONPUBETCTBOBATL U
ee.

Mol c TeTen cenu y KamMnHa 1 o No3aHEN HOYN
pasroBapusanu.

A y3Han, yto Tpagnc 6bin cyactnue B 6Gpake, 1 4To
muctep Mankobep n ero cembsi 6r1arononyyHbl B
ABcTpanuu.

- A b1, [laBng, - HakoHew, crnpocuna TeTs, - Korga
cobupaewwbcs B KeHTepbepn?

- Moeny Tyna Bepxom 3aBTpa yTPOM, - OTBETUI 1.



We both kept silence for some minutes.

When | raised my eyes, | found that she was
watching me carefully.

“You will find that Mr. Wickfield is a white-
haired old man,” she said, “though he is well
and happy.

Agnes is as good and as beautiful as she has
always been.”

“Has she any suitors?” | asked shyly.

“Yes, indeed,” replied my aunt.

“There are lots of men who wish to marry her.

“But is there any one whom Agnes loves?” |
asked.

“l think,” replied my aunt, “ that there is one
man she loves.”

My heart sank within me, though | tried not to
show it.

“If there is a man,” | said, “then Agnes will tell
me all about him.”

| rode away early in the morning, for the scene
of my old schooldays.

| came to the well remembered house, and
asked the new servant who admitted me to tell
Miss Wickfield that a gentleman who had
brought her a message from a friend abroad
would be glad to see her.

| waited until the opening of the door made me
start and turn.

Agnes’s beautiful eyes met mine as she came
towards me.

She stopped and raised a hand to her mouth,
and | caught her in my arms.

Heckonbko MUHYT Mbl 06a Monyanwm.

MoaHsiB rnasa, 1 06HapPYXuI, YTo OHa
BHMMATENbHO HA MEHS1 CMOTPMUT.

- YBuaub, 4TO MUCTEpP YUKUNA npespaTuncs B
ceforo ctapuka, - ckasana oHa, - XOTs OH
cYyacTnvB, 1 XopoLuo cebsa YyyBCTBYET.

ArHecc Tak e gobpa 1 kpacusa, Kak npexae.

- Y Hee eCTb NOKITOHHMKN? — poBKO cnpocun (.

- Hy a KakK xe, - oTBeTuIna teTs.

— MHOXeCcTBO MyX4nH gobuBaeTcs ee pyku.

- OHa Koro-Hnbyab 13 HUX NbuT? — cnpocun 1.

- lymato, - ckasana TeTs, - YTO eCTb OAUH
MY>K4YMHa, KOTOPOro oHa nobuT.

Y MeHs porHyno cepaue, HO s nocTaparncs 3Toro
He NnokasblBaTb.

- Hy, ecnu ecTb Takon 4YenoBek, - NPOU3HEC 5, -
Torga ArHecc MHe 0 HEM pacCKaxerT.

A yCKakKasn yTpom, 1 npoexarn no Mmectam LLUKOJIbHbIX
nerT.

HaTaHyn noBogbs y XOPOLLO 3HAKOMOro MHe AoMa,
N NONPOCUN OTKPbIBLUYKO MHE BEPb HOBYHO
CNyXXaHKy, coobLWnTb MUcC Yunkpunna, 4to HeKUn
PKEHTNIbMEH NpUBE3 €N n3-3a rpaHunLbl MIMCbMO OT
ee gpyra, n byaeT pag BCTpeye C Hen.

Havanock oxungaHue. lNocnbiwancs 3ByK
OTKpblBatoOLLENCS ABEPU, A B3APOrHYI U
obepHyrcA.

ArHecc warHyrna B KOMHaTy, B3rnaa ee npekpacHbIX
rmas BCTpeTUnIsiICA C MOUM.

OHa ocTaHoBMMNack, NogHecna pyky kK rybam, un
okasanacb B MOUX 06bATUSIX.



“Agnes, my dear sister,” | said, “how happy | - ArHecc, goporas cectpa, - ckasan 4, - Kak s

am to see you!” cyactnue 1ebs BuaeTsb!
My love and joy were so great that | found it Mosi nto60oBb 1 pagoCcTb GbINN CTONb OrPOMHbI, YTO
hard to speak. S1 C TPyAOM NPOU3HOCKI CroBa.

She asked me questions about my work, and
was very interested in my plans for new
novels.

OHa cTana paccnpawmnBatb MeHsl 0 paboTe, K
O4YeHb MHTepecoBanacb dyayLmMmm pomaHamu.

By and by | said: “Now tell me about yourself. = Bckope s ckasan: - A Tenepb pacckaxu o cebe.

Are you happy now?” Tenepb Tbl cyacTnMBa?

“Yes, indeed,” she answered, with a smile. - [1a, kOHeYHOo, - OTBETMNA OHa C YNblOKON.

“Father is in good health, and we have our own - Oteyu B JOGpOM 34paBun, HaL TUXMIA JOM
quiet home. NPYHAANEXUT HaM.

Pabota gocrtaensieT MHe yaoBoribcTBMe. MeHs

My work is pleasant and | have no worries.”
HU4ero He 6ecnokouT.

A B3rnsiHyn Ha Hee. Cepaue Havaro ObICTpo

| looked at her, and my heart began to race. 6
NTbCS.

. y - ArHecc, - ckasan 4, - Aymato, Tbl YTO-TO
“Agnes,” | said, “l think you have a secret. i » - Ay 1

CKpblBaeLlb.
My aunt tells me that you are in love. TeTda roBopuT, 4TO Thl BNIOGNEHA.
Won’t you tell me who it is?” Heyxenu Tbl He XOo4eLlb MHe CKa3aTb KTO OH?

She rose from her chair and hurried across the

room Ona BcTana co ctyna u npobexarna no KomHaTe.

Then she covered her face with her hands, and

3aTem npukpbina NMuUo pykamu 1 3annakana.
began to cry. prKp HO Py

- A1 He mory Te6Ge ckasaTb, - NporoBopuna oHa. — He

“l cannot tell you,” she said. “l cannot!” i
mory!

- A He Byny peBHOBaTb Te€6A K NtOGUMOMY

“l shall not be jealous of the man you love,”
MY>X4YuHe,

| told her, “but | shall be content if you are

» - ckasan 4, - HaobopoT, 6 aZl TBOEMY CYacTblo.



She lifted her pale face to me then, and said:

“David, this secret of mine is not a new one,
and it is not what you think.

It must always be my secret.”

| could not understand these strange words.

Then a sudden hope came into my mind, and |
began to wonder if Agnes’s secret was the
same as my own.

| took her in my arms and said, whispering in
her ear: “l, too, have a secret, but | decided |
must hide it from you.

Now, however, | shall tell it to you.

| went away, dear Agnes, loving you.

| stayed away, loving you.

| returned home, loving you.”

She was crying still, but her tears were for joy
and not sadness.

She looked up at me, and smiled.

“David,” she said, “there is one thing | must
say.”

“Dearest, what?”

She laid her gentle hands upon my shoulders,
and looked calmly in my face.

“| have loved you all my life!”

Ona nokasana MHe csoe 6reaHoe nuuo, 1
ckasana:

- daBua, aTa TanHa COBCEM He HOBa, U 3TO He TO,
4YTO Thbl AyMaeLllb.

OHa JomkHa Bcerga octaBaTbCsl CO MHOM.

£ He MOr NOHATb 3TUX CTpaHHbIX CJ10B.

Y MeHsi BOpYr nosiBunach Hagexaa, s Havarn
3apaBaTb cebe Bonpoc, He ABMSTCA HallW TalHbl
CXOXUMMU.

3akntouns ee B 06bATUSA, U LLENHYN Ha yXo: - Y
MEHSI TOXe eCTb TanHa, KOTOPYIO 9 peLUmns XpaHUTb.

Ho cenyac s1 xouy oTKpbITh €€ Tebe.

Hoporas ArHecc, s yexan, ¢ ntoboBbio kK Tebe,

XUn Boanu, niodsa tebds,

1 BO3BpaTuncs, ¢ noboBbio K Tebe.

ArHecc Bce eLle nnakana, Ho 3To bbinu cnesbl
pafocTu, a He nevanu.

OHa B3rridHylna Ha MeHA U yJ'IbI6HyJ'IaCb.

- [1aBua, 9 gomkHa Tebe YTo-To ckasaTb.

- Yt0, ntoboBb Mos?

OHa nonoxwuna CBou HEXHbIE PYKN MHE Ha nneyn,
N CMOKOWHO rNsaas B rnasa, npousHecna:

- A nobuna Tedd BCO CBOI KN3Hb!



