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Read page 22 - 30 of “Oliver Twist - Real Reads”’ below

Back in his dark, dreary, dismal den, Fagin sat
at a dirty table, wringing his hands in worry.
With him sat a heavily-built brute of a man,
Bill Sikes.

‘Oliver has been gone for some weeks
now,” complained Fagin. ‘I'm afraid he may say
something that will get us into trouble.’

‘Curse the boy,” muttered his companion
angrily. After taking a noisy swig of his beer,
he looked up with dark, scowling eyes, one
of which had been blackened in a fight. He
looked dirty and unshaven. ‘Curse him!" he
thundered, thumping his fist on the table,
spilling his beer. ‘We must find him.’

Turning to the young lady who stood
behind him, he commanded, ‘Nancy. You must
get the boy back.’

Nancy, who would have been pretty if she
had not been so dirty, hungry and tired, looked

tenderly at Bill. With a cunning laugh she
. answered, ‘I think I can, Bill dear. I think I can.’

Bill Sikes finished his beer. The three put
their heads together and made their plan.
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Oliver benefited greatly from the first love and
care he remembered receiving in the nine short
years of his life. He grew stronger and happier
than ever before. He was eager to please Mr
Brownlow, who grew to love and trust him in
spite of knowing nothing about him.

After some weeks, Mr Brownlow
decided to send Oliver on his first errand.
Imagine Oliver’s pleasure in this proof of Mr
Brownlow’s trust. Imagine his determination
to do the errand well, as he set out in his smart
new clothes, carrying books to return to the
library and some money to pay a bill. Imagine
how proudly Oliver walked.

Now imagine Oliver’s confusion when
Nancy approached him through the crowd,
shouting ‘My Brother! Oliver! My dear, sweet,
innocent brother!” And imagine his fear and
horror when Bill Sikes grabbed him roughly
from behind.
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‘You're coming back to Fagin's with us,’
hissed Bill in his ear, holding his arms so
tightly that Oliver feared they would break.
‘Damn you boy!" cursed Bill, pushing the
struggling Oliver through the streets.

Imagine not only Oliver’s fear, but also
his desperate sadness that he had let Mr
Brownlow down.

As the familiar smells of Fagin's room
surrounded him, he begged ‘Oh please send
the books back. Send him back his books
and money.’

Bill Sikes spat, laughed, and bolted the
door with a bang.

‘Be gentle with him, Bill,” Oliver heard
Nancy say.

Fagin kept Oliver locked up alone for
many days. Oliver wept bitterly to think of Mr
Brownlow’s disappointment when he realised
that Oliver could not be trusted. He wept for
the loss of sunlight and for the loss of his one
chance of a better life.
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‘Stop that noise or I'll kill you,” roared Sikes
through the door.

‘Not unless you kill me first,” argued Nancy
bravely. Oliver realised that he had one friend
in this terrible place.

Unfortunately, when Fagin beat
Oliver his friend was unable to help.

Weeks later, Fagin, Sikes and
The Dodger sat huddled

around Fagin's table, their
heads close together,

whispering. Oliver was
there too, listening in
horror.

‘He’s the only one
small enough to go

289

through the window,’ said Sikes, his dark eyes
fixed on Oliver.

The men were planning a burglary, and
Oliver was to play a part. He trembled with
fear. ‘Please don't make me steal,’ he pleaded.
They ignored him. ’

“P—p—p-please don't make me steal,
begged the terrified Oliver again two nights
later, on a dark, cold night when Sikes pointed
towards a large well-lit house.

‘Quiet, vermin,’ whispered Sikes. You
know your job. Now do it.’
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As though dreaming, Oliver crept alone
through the dark garden towards the house.
Suddenly he heard shouts and voices which
seemed to come from everywhere and
nowhere. The dream became a nightmare as
Oliver heard shots being fired, and he felt 2
searing pain as a bullet hit him. A cold, deadly
feeling crept over his body and he staggered
forward, stumbling and tumbling into a ditch,
The nightmare ended with the sound of men
running away. Then darkness and silence.

N

Meanwhile, Mr Brownlow had been searching
desperately for Oliver. He could not believe
that Oliver had betrayed him deliberately, and
felt that he must be in trouble. His search led
him in unexpected directions as he gradually
learned more about Oliver's mysterious past.
He was astonished to discover that Oliver was
the son of a very dear and very wealthy friend
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Now read pages 18 - 30 of “Oliver Twist - Graphic Novels” below
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are in more detail? Why? Is the main story plot the same? Do you think it matters that one is more detailed, that the other?

Similarities, Differences

Then discuss the layout of the two books? How are they different? How are they similar?




