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Let me see
the child,

YEARS AGO, PEOPLE WITH NO HOMES
WERE FORCED TO GO TO A WORKHOUSE.
WORKHOUSES WERE DARK, COLD AND
DIRTY. THE HOMELESS WERE FORCED
TO WORK IN RETURN FOR SCRAPS OF
FOOD - OFTEN NOT ENOUGH TO

KEEP THEM ALIVE.

She was good-
looking. Where
did she come
from, Sally?

She was found lylng In the
street. Where she came from,
nobody knows.

| fear you'll
not live long,
my child.




OLIVER GREW UP IN A HOME FOR THE VERY
YOUNG WORKHOUSE CHILDREN. MRS MANN
WAS GIVEN MONEY TO BUY THEIR FOOD.
SHE KEPT MOST OF THE MONEY HERSELF.

Eat up, eat
up boys.

Hungry,
you say?
You
shivelling
wretch,
how dare
you?

Very nice gin, Mrs Mann.
Now, I've come for Oliver Twist.
He’s nine years old today. | must
take him to the workhouse.

MR BUMBLE CAME TO
THE WORKHOUSE.




MR BUMBLE WAS A [l
PARISH OFFICIAL. : -. You are to

meet the
Board.

Y I'll miss all my
friends. What If
I'm lonely?

w
Why are you

What's R\, crying?
your name, Start work at six
boy? tomorrow morning.

' Asked for more? Lock
Oliver - ask Ol:i\;iigAGSONOT that boy up at once.
for morel R He has to go!

Please sir,
Iwant
sole more.

OLIVER TWIST

APPRENTICE
ANY TRADE

OLIVER HAD ASKED
FOR MORE - NOW HE
WAS FOR SALE!




Sweeping’s a nasty business,
we'll glve you less than five pounds.
You'll have to take four.

You're very hard on me,
gentlemen. I'm a poor man.

Glve me the boy - and five
pounds. I'll teach himtobe a
chimney sweep.

?’ Four pounds
| I

s our best offer. Now
go before the magistrates
and have the paper signed.




his Is the boy,
Your Worship.

My boy, you look
frightened. What Is
the matter?
send me with
that man!

"~ Mr Bumble, stand back.

.\ % Netece papere. \/(
Illl‘h




