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an intractable spirit was at once recognized and accordingly Oliver
was condemned «s an enemy to the svstem and branded as a
dangerous character requiring the closest watching. But this was
not all.  The necessary steps were taken to notify the public
that Oliver twist was & e/, and that a reward of five pounds would
be {reely paid to any person willing to relieve the workhouse
authorities of such a nuisance. This offer was irresistible. It
was readily accepted and the troublesome little pauper became the
apprentice ot a1 certain Mr. Sowerberry, a coffin-maker i the
village. This event marked—certainly not the bheginning—of
Oliver’s troubles, but rather the first turning-point in the lony
march of misery, begun at his birth, by which he scemed destined
to atone for the sin of his unhappy parents.

The abuse and cruelty 10 which the little fc}low was subjected
during his residence at the coflin-maker’s need rot be detailed.
{t was, 1o some extent, a new sort of torture, and this circun-
stance coupled with a sufficiency of {ood, though of the peorest
quality, made it easier for him to endure fresh trials. For a1 cen-
siderable time his efforts to imitate Job were successful ; he bore
with exemplary patience all the taunts and Iasults of Mr.
Sowerberry, of Naiah Claypole. and of Charlotte. From his sub-
missive attitude once might have suppese his former dauntless
spirit was at last broken, but subsequent cvents go te shew the
groundlessness of any such supposition. He thought it uscless to
make any show of rasentment against such odds, but noue the lesy
he felt the full force of every jeering insnit, as only a xeasitive
child can. In this way matters continued for a sirort while; the
climax came ¢n the eventful day whea Oliver was feft alonc in thic
kitchen with Nozh.  On this ¢ecaxien Nowh was aaturaily inclined
to indulge in his favorite wmuscment, that of icasing his vouay
companion.  All his tauats filed 1o praduce e desired effess, of
bringing teurs, or indeed aay other visible effect aatil the dastardly
poltraoa hegan 1o talk of Oliver’s mathier. “Yer kacw, workey,”
coutinued Noah, speaking i 7 jecringy tone of affccted piiy—afall
tones the most anmoving—""ver know, werk "us, it can’t he helped
now, and of course yer couldnt help it then, snd P'm very oy far
it, and "'m sure we all are, and pity yer very much ; Hut yer must
know work us, yer mother was a regular, tright down bad "un.™
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