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CHAPTER 2.

LONDON AND
NEw FRIENDS

Arrek a few days' trudge, a few nights spent
sleeping in hedges, and shoes worn down by
the long, hard walk, Oliver arrived in London.
He sat down on the kerb, gawping at the new
sights and sounds and smells of the city, dazed
and exhausted.

“Ello there, friend, what's
Oliver started, his reverie broken, and looked
up to see a boy about his own age staring
down at him. He was the most peculiar
looking person Oliver had ever seen. The boy
did not seem wealthy — quite the opposite —
but he had the confidence of a wealthy
gentleman. He wore a man’s coat down to his
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heels, a large hat that wobbled loosely on top
of his head, and corduroy trousers into whose
pockets his hands were thrust.

Oliver was so exhausted, and so grateful
ndly face that he found the words
tumbling out. He explained that he was alone,
that he'd been walking for days with barely
any food, that he needed somewhere to sleep.
Al the while the stranger listened intently,
nodding thoughtfully from time to time until
Oliver had finished.

“What's your name then, friend?” The
boy asked, and when Oliver had introduced
himself the boy stuck out his hand. “I'm
Dodger,” he said. “The Artful Dodger’ as
some call me. Your luck’s in, old son. It so
“appens a friend of mine ‘as a spare bed and
‘e likes nothing better than looking out for
children what need ‘elp. You interested? Then

to see a

follow me!”

Dodger strolled through London as if he
owned the city: chest puffed out, hands in
pockets and a big grin on his face. He bought
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them both a hearty meal and led the way to a
rougher part of the city. Oliver was suddenly

acutely aware that he was in a bad place. There
were filthy children everywhere and the only

place
taverns, in which shady characters argued and
fought loudly. He was on the point of running
; when Dodger took him by the arm and

showing any sign of prosperity were the

aw:

pushed him through the door of a house that
opened directly onto the street.

“Now then! It's Dodger and a new pal!”
Dodger called out, leading Oliver up a narrow,
creaking stairway and through another
doorway. The walls and ceiling of the room they
entered were black with age and dirt. There was
a frying pan on the fire, in which sausages were
cooking, and next to the fire stood a laundry
rail, completely covered with silk handkerchiefs
of all colours and watched over by a hunched,
red-bearded old man. A group of boys were
sitting around a table, and Dodger made his
way over to them, as did the old man.
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There was a whispered conversation, then
all of them turned to face Oliver and grinned.

“This is ‘im, Fagin,” said Dodger; “my
friend, Oliver Twist.”

“How pleased T am to make your
acquaintance, sir,” said Fagin, bowing low
to the ground. “We never say no to an extra
set of fingers, eh boys?” This set the others
sniggering, although Oliver did not understand
the joke

In any case, the old man and the boys were
friendly enough, and the sausages were good,
and while the dirty room was not anyone’s
idea of a perfect home, there was a bed in it for
Oliver. He slumped onto it after dinner with
an exhausted sigh, and fell instantly asleep.

In the middle of the night Oliver woke,
though he could have been dreaming — he
was not certain. In a shaft of moonlight he
saw Fagin on the floor, hunched over a small
wooden chest and counting out various
treasures: fine jewellery, gold pocket watches
and fancy silk handkerchiefs.

The next morning, he woke to find the room
empty save for Fagin. “Now, young Master
Oliver,” said Fagin, after a hearty breakfast
had been consumed. “As the others have all
spend the day
educating you so that tomorrow you can go to

gone out to work, perhaps T may

work as well.”

“I'd like that very much, Mr Fagin, thank
you,” replied Oliver.

“Fagin you old goat!” came a female voice
from the doorway. “This one talks like a right
young gentleman. Where did you find
“im then?”

“He's come to make his fortune in London,”
said Fagin, sounding annoyed. “And kindly
don't creep up on me like a thief, Nancy, or you
may get hurt.”

Oliver stared at Nancy. She was in her
twenties, she was pretty, and she had the
kindest face Oliver could remember having
seen in a long while.
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“Does the fine young gentleman ‘ave a name
then?” she said, looking at Oliver and smiling,
Oliver swallowed and gave a little bow.

“Oliver Twist, miss. It's a pleasure to make
your acquaintance.”

“Oh bless ‘im, ‘e really is like a young
gentleman. Fagin, even you should know better
‘e don't belong in a place like this.”

“Mind your business, and I'll mind mine,
Fagin grumbled.

“Actually it's business I'm ‘ere about,” said

Nancy, briskly. “Bill says you're late with your
payment and I'm to collect it.”
“Bill Sikes is a thiefl” Fagin hissed, but he
handed over some money all the same.
“Much obliged, Fagin, much obliged,” said
Nancy, turning to go. “It was lovely to meet

you Oliver.”

The next morning, Fagin told Oliver to
accompany Dodger and a boy called Charley

Bates to learn about the work they did. Once

again Dodger ambled through the streets as

if he owned them. He was happy to answer

Oliver’s questions, except those about work.
“You'll see soon enough,” he kept saying.

On the topics of Nancy and Bill, though, he was

more forthcoming. Oliver learned that Bill was

Nancy's sweetheart, and that everyone in the

city was afraid of him.

“Hey, Dodger!” Charley cut in. “Over there!
He'll do!” He pointed across the street to a
respectable-looking old man who was standing
outside a shop, reading a book. He seemed
completely lost in the pages.

“Wait ‘ere,” Dodger hissed, and he and
Charley made their way across the street. To
Oliver's astonishment, he watched Dodger
to the gentleman’s pocket and pull out
a silk handkerchief, before darting away around
a corner with Charl

reac)

. The gentleman frowned,
reached into his pocket and looked up.

Ina panic, Oliver turned and ran down the
street. The gentleman saw a young boy tearing
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and shouted “Stop! Thief!” at the top of

his lungs.

Tt will come as no surprise to learn that young

Oliver was soon caught. A swift visit to the
courthouse followed, and it was only the last
minute evidence of a shopkeeper who had
seen what really happened that kept Oliver out
of real trouble.

The gentleman whose handkerchief had
been stolen was horrified at the thought of the
injustice that had nearly occurred.

“Allow me to apologise properly,” said
the gentleman, taking Oliver by the arm
and escorting him down the steps of the
courthouse. “I am M Brownlow, at your
service. I do hope that you can forgive me for
wrongly accusing you?”

Oliver nodded, too overwhelmed by
everything that had happened to speak.

“You are most gracious,” said Mr Brownlow.
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“Now it seems clear to me that you are in
need of a proper home. T wonder, would you
do me the very great honour of coming to stay
with me?”

Again, Oliver just nodded, and with that
his circumstances changed once more.

Mr Brownlow helped Oliver into a carriage,
and they made their way from the courthouse
to a very pleasant and wealthy part of the city.
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