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... he [Dickens] is widely recognized as a great artist whose imagination created profound
illusions that speak cogently to the reality of the present. It is no surprise these days to see
Dickens favourably compared to the long- established serious “giants’ of western literature,
the complexity as well as the passion of whose artistry received recognition during their own
lifetimes, writers like Dostoevsky, Tolstoy, Flaubert, Baudelaire, Melville, Browning, George

Eliot, and Carlyle. . . . ( )1
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. .. Krook blows up by spontaneous combustion. There are two ways of looking at this....
Though Krook has blown up, it would be absurd to say that he has ceased to exist.... He has
never existed except as a symbolic composite, and in that role he can function equally well
after death.



The other way of looking at Krook's explosion is the way Dickens himself offers us....
Dickens makes a desperate effort to cash in on Krook's symbolic assets, and to make out that
because Krook, the symbolic Lord Chancellor, has blown up, something similarly destructive
will happen to the real Lord Chancellor and all other unjust authorities. (

)
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Thelight is come upon the dark benighted way. Dead!

Dead, your Mgjesty. Dead, my lords and gentlemen. Right Reverends
and Wrong Reverends of every order. Dead, men and women, born with Heavenly
compassion in your hearts. And dying thus around us every day.

Esther Summerson Jo
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For along time after it [Oliver] was ushered into this world of sorrow and trouble...it
remained a matter of considerable doubt whether the child would survive to bear any name at
al; in which case it is somewhat more than probable that these memoirs would never have

appeared. (1)°
“These Memoirs’ Oliver Twist  Oliver "this world of sorrow”
Jo
Oliver
Oliver Agnes
Oliver

...it did perversely happen in eight and a half cases out of ten, either that it [a child] sickened
from want and cold, or fell into the fire from neglect, or got half-smothered by accident; in
any one of which cases, the miserable little being was usually summoned into another

world....(4)
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He was alone in a strange place; and we all know how chilled and desolate the best of us will
sometimes feel in such a situation. The boy had no friends to care for, or to care for him.
...he wished, as he crept into his narrow bed, that that were his coffin; and that he could be
laid in acam and lasting deep in the churchyard ground....(26)
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‘“What did she die of, Work'us? said Noah.

‘Of a broken heart, some of our old nurses told me,’ replied Oliver:more as if he were
talking to himself, than answering Noah.' | think | know what it must be to die of that!'

‘Tol de rol lal lol, right fol lairy, Work'us,' said Noah, as a tear rolled down Oliver's
cheek. ‘What's set you a-snivelling now?(36)
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‘I heard the doctor tell them | was dying,' replied the child [Dick] with afaint smile." |
am very glad to see you [Oliver], dear; but don't stop, don't stop!'(43)
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*Jump up,’ said the man. ‘Is that your boy?
‘Yes, he's my boy," replied Sikes, looking hard at Oliver, and putting his hand abstractly



into the pocket where the pistol was.

“Your father walks rather too quick for you, don't he, my man? inquired the driver:
seeing that Oliver was out of breath.

‘Not abit of it,' replied Sikes, interposing. ‘He's used to it. Here, take hold of my hand,
Ned. In with you!'

...As they passed the different mile-stones, Oliver wondered, more and more, where
his companion meant to take him. Kensington, Hammersmith, Chiswick, Kew Bridge,
Brentford, were all passed. . . .(137)
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For a second or two, Oliver glanced up the street, and down the street, and over the
way...nobody did he see but a big charity-boy, sitting on a post in front of the house, eating a
slice of bread and butter....

‘I beg your pardon, sir,' said Oliver, at length: seeing that no other visitor made his
appearance; ‘did you knock?

‘I kicked,' replied the charity-boy.

‘Did you want a coffin, sir? inquired Oliver, innocently. (26-27)
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...little Oliver, to his excessive astonishment, was released from bondage, and ordered to put
himself into a clean shirt. He had hardly achieved this very unusual gymnastic performance,
when Mr. Bumble brought him, with his own hands, a basin of gruel, and the holiday
allowance of two ounces and a quarter of bread. At this tremendous sight, Oliver began to cry
very piteously: thinking, not unnaturally, that the board must have determined to kill him for
some useful purpose....(16)
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It was observable...that ladies and gentlemen who were in passions of anguish during the
ceremony of interment, recovered almost as soon as they reached home; and became quite
composed before the tea-drinking was over. All this, was very pleasant and improving to see;
and Oliver beheld it with great admiration.(35)
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[Bumble said] ‘...the day afore yesterday, a man--you have been a married woman, maam,
and | may mention it to you--a man, with hardly a rag upon his back (here Mrs. Corney
looked at the floor), goes to our overseer's door when he has got company coming to dinner;
and says, he must be relieved, Mrs. Corney. As he wouldn't go away, and shocked the half
company very much, our overseer sent him out a pound of potatoes and half a pint of oatmeal.
“My heart!" says the ungrateful villain, “what's the use of this to me? You might as well give
me a pair of iron spectacles!” “Very good," says our overseer, taking 'em away again, “you
won't get anything here.” “Then I'll die in the streets!" says the vagrant. “Oh, no, you won't,”
says our overseer.'

‘Hal ha! That was very good! So like Mr. Grannett, wasn't it? interposed the matron.
‘Well, Mr. Bumble?

‘Well, maam' rejoined the beadle, ‘ he went away; and he did die in the streets. There's



a obstinate pauper for you!'(147-148)
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[Oliver said,] ‘...l have been walking these seven days.’

‘Walking for sivin days!" said the young gentleman [Dodger].' Oh, | see, Beak's order,
eh? But,' he added, noticing Oliver's look of surprise, ‘1 suppose you don't know what a beak
is, my flash com-pan-i-on.’

Oliver mildly replied, that he had always heard a bird's mouth described by the term in
guestion.

‘My eyes, how green!" exclaimed the young gentleman. ‘Why, a beak's a
madgst'rate....'(47)

Oliver
Dodger
Fagin Charles Bates Oliver

‘Good boys, good boys!' said the Jew. ‘What have you got, Dodger?

‘A couple of pocket-books," replied that young gentleman.

‘Lined? inquired the Jew, with eagerness.

‘Pretty well,' replied the Dodger, producing two pocket-books: one green and the other
red.

‘Not so heavy asthey might be,' said the Jew, after looking at the insides carefully; ‘ but
very neat and nicely made. Ingenious workman, ain't he, Oliver?

‘Very, indeed, sir,' said Oliver. At which Mr. Charles Bates laughed uproariously; very
much to the amazement of Oliver, who saw nothing to laugh at, in anything that had
passed.(53-54)
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A Police Commissioner reported several young delinquents as testifying to the popularity of
Oliver Twist. ‘On Sundays, said one of them, describing his fellow youngsters at Common
Lodging Houses, ‘they play cards, dominos, and half-penny, read Jack Sheppard, Oliver
Twist, Martha Willis, and publications of the kind, and plan robberies.'
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Thereis adrowsy state, between sleeping and waking. . . .

Oliver was precisely in this condition.... [T]he Jew stepped gently to the door: which
he fastened. He then drew forth: as it seemed to Oliver, from some trap in the floor: a small
box, which he placed carefully on the table. His eyes glistened as he raised the lid, and
looked in. Dragged an old chair to the table, he sat down; and took from it a magnificent gold
watch, sparkling with jewels.

[Fagin said,] ‘What a fine thing capital punishment isl Dead men never bring awkward



storiesto light. Ah, it'safine thing for the trade! . . .
As the Jew uttered these words, his bright dark eyes, which had been staring vacantly
before him, fell on Oliver's face; the boy's eyes were fixed on his mute curiosity. . . .[Fagin]
closed the lid of the box with aloud crash; and, laying his hand on a bread knife which was
on the table, started furiously up. (51-52)
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‘From the countries, | see, sir?[said Fagin.]

‘How do yer see that? asked Noah Claypole.
‘“We have not so much dust as that in London,’ replied the Jew, pointing from Noah's



shoes to those of his companion, and from them to the two bundles. (288-289)
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...[Sikes] demanded a glass of liquor.

‘And mind you don't poison it,' said Mr. Sikes, laying his hat upon the table.

This was said in jest; but if the speaker could have seen the evil leer with which the
Jew bit his palelip as he turned round to the cupboard, he might have thought the caution not
wholly unnecessary....(78)
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[Fagin said] ‘And I'm afraid...if the game was up with us, it might be up with a good many
more; and it would for you than it would for me, my dear.'

The man [Sikes] started, turned fiercely round upon the Jew. But...his eyes were
vacantly staring on the opposite wall.(78)
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"Your haughty religious people would have held their heads up to see me as | am tonight, and
preach of flames and vengeance...” 312 Nancy

Oliver Nancy



Nancy ‘...I saw* coffin” written in every page of the book in large black letters....
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The court was paved, from floor to roof, with human faces. Inquisitive and eager eyes
peered from every inch of space. From the rail before the dock, away into the sharpest angle
of the smallest corner in the galleries, al looks were fixed upon one man--the Jew.(359)
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...vision came before him [Sikes], as constant and more terrible than that from which he had
escaped. Those widely staring eyes, so lustreless and so glassy, that he had better borne to see
them than think upon them, appeared in the midst of the darkness: light in themselves, but
giving light to nothing. There were but two, but they were everywhere....he got up, and
rushed into the field without. The figure was behind him. He re-entered the shed, and shrunk
down once more. The eyes were there, before he had lain himself aong.(328)
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... that very instant the murderer, looking behind him on the roof, threw his arms
above his head, and uttered ayell of terror.
‘The eyes again!" he cried, in an unearthly screech.(347)
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A portion of the truth of the past, of the characters and very history of the moral abuses of his
time, will thus remain always in his writings; and it will be remembered that with only the

light arms of humour and laughter, and the gentle ones of pathos and sadness, he carried
cleansing and reform into those Augean stables. °
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There was Sowerberry's the undertaker's, just as used to be, only smaller and lessimposing in
appearance than he remembered it...there was the workhouse, the dreary prison of his
youthful days, with its dismal windows frowning on the street--there was the same lean
porter standing at the gate, at sight of whom Oliver involuntarily shrunk back, and then
laughed at himself for being so foolish, then cried, and then laughed again....(349)
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"...openly | roar against it [law], and patiently will | meet its revenge. This may be crime; but
it looks light in my eyes. . . . Oliver
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