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		CHAPTER ONE
My Childhood
My name is David Copperfield and this book is the story of my life. I was born in Suffolk, in the east of England. I never knew my father. He died six months before I was born.
For the first seven years of my life, I lived with my mother and our servant, Peggotty in our big, old house. It was in a village called Blunderstone. Peggotty was our servant’s last name. Her first name was Clara, the same as my mother, so we called her by her last name. We were very happy in those years. However, one day, a tall man came to see my mother. He stayed for about half an hour. Then he came almost every day. His name was Edward Murdstone. Peggotty and I didn’t like him.
One evening, Peggotty and I were alone. We started to talk. “Master Davy,” she said, “Would you like to visit my brother’s house in Yarmouth? We can stay there for
two weeks.”
“Is your brother a nice man?” I asked.
“Oh, he is such a nice man. He lives near the sea. There are a lot of boats there.”
“What about my mother?”
“She will stay here with some neighbours.”



	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

	

		
			[image: ]
		

		The day arrived. I was happy. My mother kissed me and said goodbye. Suddenly I started to cry. Then my mother cried, too. I got on the carrier’s cart with Peggotty. I looked back and saw that Mr. Murdstone was there next to my mother. She ran after the cart to kiss me one more time. I looked at my happy home again. I didn’t know that I would never be happy there again.
The cart was very slow. Our journey to Yarmouth took a long time. Peggotty’s nephew, Ham, waited for us. He was a big, tall and strong man. He carried our boxes. We walked through the town and came to the house. It was the only house around. Peggotty’s brother, a woman and a little girl waited for us at the door. Later I learnt that the woman was Mrs. Gummidge. Her husband drowned at sea. The little girl’s name was Emily. She was Peggotty’s niece. Their fathers both drowned at sea, too. She was so beautiful. She had blue eyes. I fell in love with her.
Two weeks went by quickly. I was happy to go back home but I was sad to leave Emily and Mr. Peggotty’s house. Everyone was very nice to me there.
I was excited when we got closer to Blunderstone. Peggotty looked sad and worried. I didn’t understand why. The car stopped outside our house and I jumped down and ran to the door. A new servant opened the door. I looked at Peggotty.
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		“Come into the kitchen, Master Davy,” Peggotty said. “I am going to talk to you.”
“Is my mother dead?”
“No, no. She is fine. But you have a new father. Let’s go and see him.”
Peggotty and I went to the living room. My mother was there. Mr. Murdstone was there, too. My mother stood up and she came to kiss me.
“Remember, Clara. You must not spoil the boy,” said Mr. Murdstone.
My mother sat down and I left the room. Everything was different in our house. I had a new room. It was smaller than my old room. I sat on the bed and cried. My mother and Peggotty came upstairs. Then Mr.
Murdstone came.
“Clara, Peggotty, you go downstairs. I will talk to David,” he said.
“Now, David, listen to me. You must obey me or I will beat you. Do you understand? Now, go to the bathroom and wash your face. My sister will come soon. She wants to see you.”
Mr. Murdstone’s sister Jane Murdstone came
that evening.
“Is this your son, Clara?” she asked to my mother.
“Yes, this is Davy.”
“I don’t like boys,” she said.
The next day, Jane Murdstone wanted all the keys in the house. I understood that she would stay forever.
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		“I will take care of the house,” she said to my mother.
“But… I can…”
My mother couldn’t finish her sentence.
“No, you can’t. My brother and I will look after everything.”
My mother was about to cry. “Okay,” she said.
“I will be happy.”
My life was now very unhappy. Mr. Murdstone and his sister wanted to send me to school. Normally, my mother taught me at home. We read books together and she explained everything to me. She asked me questions and I always gave correct answers. When Mr. and Miss Murdstone were in the room I was nervous so I couldn’t answer the questions. My mother tried to help me but Mr. Murdstone looked at her angrily.
One morning, I entered the living room with my books. Mr. Murdstone had a cane in his hand. I was so scared.
“David, you have to be careful today,” he said.
He asked me questions but I couldn’t remember the answers. Then he took me upstairs.
“Please don’t beat me, Mr. Murdstone,” I cried.
He didn’t listen to me. He hit me with his cane. I bit his hand. I started to cry loudly and he hit me harder. I heard my mother and Peggotty crying, too. Then he stopped beating me, locked my door and left. He punished me because I bit him. I didn’t see anybody for days. Sometimes Miss Murdstone came to my room and gave me bread and milk.
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		One night I heard someone’s voice. I looked outside my window and saw Peggotty.
“Peggotty!” I said.
“Master Davy, please be quiet.” Peggotty began to cry. “Master Davy, they are going to send you to school.”
“Where?” I asked.
“Near London.”
“When?”
“In the morning. I will take care of your mother and I will write to you.”
The next morning, the carrier came to take me. I got into the cart and started to cry. After some time, the carrier stopped and I saw Peggotty. She waited for me. She gave me some little cakes, some money and a note from my mother. It said: For Davy, with love.
I tried to stop crying. I took out a piece of cake from the bag and gave one to the carrier- Mr. Barkis.
“Did she make them?” he asked.
“Yes, Peggotty made them. She is a very good cook.”
“Is she married?”
“No, she is not.”
“Can you tell her I want to marry her?”
We came to Yarmouth. A coach would take me to London in the afternoon. I wrote to Peggotty.
Dear Peggotty,
I’m in Yarmouth now. I am safe. I must tell you something. Mr. Barkis wants to marry you. Send my love to my mother. Love, Davy
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		The coach left Yarmouth at three in the afternoon. We travelled all night long and arrived in London in the morning. I was so nervous and scared.
The coach took me to the school. The name of the school was Salem House. Everybody was on holiday. Mr. Murdstone sent me early. There was only one master at school. He put a card on my back: “Be careful. He bites.”
A month later, the headmaster, Mr. Creakle returned to the school.
“I know what you did to your stepfather.”
“I’m sorry I hurt Mr. Murdstone. Please let me take off this card before the other boys see it.”
He just said, “Get out of my room.”
The boys returned to the school. Some of them looked at the card and laughed at me. James Steerforth was very kind to me. I sat next to him in class. He wanted my money to buy us some food like cakes, fruit and biscuits. We ate them at night after the masters went to bed.
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		One afternoon, a servant came to our classroom.
“Visitors for Copperfield,” he said.
I was surprised to see Mr. Peggotty and Ham.
“Welcome my dear friends. I am so happy to see you. How is my mother and Peggotty?”
“They are fine, Master Davy,” said Mr. Peggotty.
“How are you?”
“I am fine, too. I have a very good friend here. His name is James. He looks after me. Please write to Peggotty and tell her.”
“Okay, I will tell Emily to write.”
“Thank you Mr. Peggotty.”
…
The term passed and the holiday started. I went to Yarmouth. Mr. Barkis waited for me there.
“Did you get an answer from Peggotty?” I asked.
“No answer,” he said.
Mr. and Miss Murdstone were not at home that day. I saw my mother with a baby.
“Come Davy, meet your little brother,” she said.
I was surprised, but didn’t say anything. We had dinner with Peggotty.
“Why didn’t you write to Mr. Barkis?” I asked.
“I don’t want to marry and leave you, Master Davy,”
she said.
“Please don’t leave me!” I cried.
A month passed quickly and it was time to return to school. My mother cried when I left the house. It was the last time that I saw her.
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		CHAPTER TWO
My New Life
In March, it was my birthday. A servant came to the classroom and he took me to Mr. Creakle’s room. Mr. Creakle’s wife was there, too. I thought Peggotty sent me a present for my birthday but Mrs. Creakle had a letter for me.
“David, my child,” she said and she held my hand.
“I have to tell you something. I’m afraid that your mother
is dead.”
I started to cry and I cried for a long time. Mrs. Creakle was very kind to me. Then she said my baby brother was dead, too. I cried more.
I went home for the funeral. I didn’t know that I would never go back to Salem House. Peggotty met me at the door. We hugged each other and cried for some time.
After the funeral, the Murdstones didn’t want Peggotty in the house. They didn’t want her as their servant. She decided to marry Mr. Barkis. The Murdstones let me go to the wedding in Yarmouth.
The next morning Mr. Barkis took us to Yarmouth. Peggotty was sad to leave her old house. She worked there for a long time and she loved my family.
Mr. Peggotty and Ham waited for us in Yarmouth. They took us to the house. I saw Emily. She changed a lot. She was taller and more beautiful.
The days passed happily at Mr. Peggotty’s house. Peggotty and Mr. Barkis got married. I was afraid that Peggotty would leave me.
“Peggotty, will you forget me?” I asked.
“My dear David,” Peggotty said. “Barkis is a good man and I’m sure I will be happy with him. Don’t worry, I will love you always and I will visit you often.”
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		“I will keep a bedroom in Barkis’s house. You can come and stay with us whenever you want.”
“I will miss you, Peggotty.”
I returned to Blunderstone a few days after the wedding. I stayed there with the Murdstones for several months. Peggotty came to visit me but they didn’t let me go to Peggotty’s house.
One morning at breakfast, Mr. Murdstone talked to me.
“David, I don’t have enough money to send you to school. You must start working and earn your money.”
“But where?” I asked.
“I have a friend in London. He has a warehouse. You will live in London from now on.”
I was just ten years old at that time. The warehouse was a terrible place. It was very old and dirty. There were a lot of rats. My job was to wash bottles. They paid me six shillings a week. There were some other boys there but I missed my friends at Salem House - especially Steerforth.
On my first day a fat, middle-aged man called Mr. Micawber came to talk to me.
“I got a letter from Mr. Murdstone. You are going to stay at my house,” he said.
I thanked him and we walked to his house. They had a small room for me. They had four children and a servant. She was a young orphan girl. They were poor and Mr. Micawber was in debt.
I lived with this kind family for several months. Every day was the same. I walked to the warehouse in the mornings and walked back home in the evenings. I spent most of my money on food but I was often hungry. The Micawbers didn’t have much to eat. They had bread and cheese. I wanted to give them money but they didn’t accept.
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		The Micawbers decided to move to Plymouth. Mr. Micawber hoped to find a job there. I still hated my job at the warehouse. I had an idea. My father had an aunt - Miss Betsy Trotwood. My mother told me about her. She visited my mother after my father died. I decided to find her. I wrote a letter to Peggotty. I asked for Aunt Betsy’s address. Peggotty wrote that she lived in Dover and she also sent me money. The journey to Dover was very difficult. On the first day someone stole my money. The next day, I sold my jacket to buy food. I reached Dover on the sixth day. I went into a lot of shops. I asked them about Miss Betsy Trotwood.
I found her house. A servant opened the door. She thought that I was a beggar. She told me to go away and closed the door. I stayed in the garden for some time. Then a tall woman came out.
“Go away!” she said. “We don’t want boys here.”
“Please, Aunt…” I said.
She turned to me and said, “What did you say?”
“I am your nephew, David Copperfield. I came to ask for help. My mother died. I had to work. I ran away but I lost all my money. I didn’t sleep in a bed for five days.”
She was surprised. She took me into the house, washed me and gave me clothes. Later, I fell asleep.
In the morning, I told Aunt Betsy my story.
“I will write to your stepfather,” she said.
“Please, Aunt. Don’t send me back to him.”
“He should know that you are here.”
“He doesn’t want me.”
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		“We will see.”
Mr. Murdstone’s letter came a few days later. They visited us the day after that.
“Come in, please. Have a seat. Why did you want to see me? I am ready to listen,” said Aunt Betsy.
“David is a bad boy,” said Mr. Murdstone. Miss Murdstone agreed. “I sent David to school but he didn’t change. So I wanted him to work but he ran away. I can take him back and teach him to obey me.”
Aunt Betsy looked at me. “Do you want to go with them?” she asked.
“No, no, please Aunt Betsy, don’t send me with them. Let me stay here with you,” I said.
“I will keep the boy,” she said to them. “Now, you
can leave.”
And they left.
“So your new life begins, David. I will call you David Trotwood Copperfield. Tomorrow, I will buy you new clothes. I can send you to school. There are good schools in Canterbury,” she said.
“Thank you, Aunt. I want to go to school,” I said.
We went to Canterbury the next day. It was close to Dover. First we went to see Mr. Wickfield. He was Aunt Betsy’s friend and lawyer.
“Mr. Wickfield,” my aunt said, “I adopted this boy and I want to send him to a good school. Can you help me?”
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		“There is a very good school but the boy can’t stay there. It’s too far from Dover. He can’t travel every day. I have an idea. He can stay here with me. In my house. What do you say?”
“That’s very kind of you, Mr. Wickfield. I will pay you.”
“Come and meet my daughter, Agnes.”
We went upstairs and Agnes showed me my bedroom. My aunt was very happy. She trusted Mr. Wickfield.
“I must go now, David. Study hard and take care.”
The next day, Mr. Wickfield took me to my new school. The headmaster, Dr. Strong, was a kind man. I soon made many friends at school. I liked the school very much and I liked Mr. Wickfield’s house. Peggotty and my aunt visited me once a week. Uriah Heep, Mr. Wickfield’s assistant, invited me to his house sometimes and we had tea. One day, I saw Mr. Micawber when I was at Uriah’s house. He lived close by.
And so the years passed. I finished school at the age of seventeen. I had to choose a profession. My aunt told me to go to London. I had a chance to think about my future. It was hard to say goodbye to Mr. Wickfield and my sweet friend Agnes. But I wanted to start my new life as a young man.
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		CHAPTER THREE
My Life Changes
I went to London. I stayed at a hotel for a few days. London was different to me now. I was an adult, and I had money.
One evening, I returned to the hotel from the theatre. I was surprised to see my old friend at the hotel.
“Steerforth!” I said. “Do you remember me?”
He looked at me for a moment. “Oh my god! It’s Copperfield!” he said.
“My dear Steerforth, I am so happy to see you.” I started to cry.
“Don’t cry, Copperfield. I’m happy to see you, too. What are you doing here?”
“I finished school and my aunt sent me to London. What about you, Steerforth?”
“I’m studying at Oxford University. I’m in London for a few days.”
We decided to spend our time in London together.
We went to the zoo, the museums and the theatre. I was very happy.
“Steerforth, I have to visit my mother’s old servant Peggotty. She was very good to me when I was a child.”
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		“I know about her. You told me. She lives in Yarmouth now, right? Why don’t we go together?”
“Really? I will be happy. They are very nice people.”
We went to Yarmouth by coach. Steerforth found a hotel. I went to see Peggotty. She was surprised to
see me.
“Master Davy!” she said and she began to cry. Then we sat down and talked. She was very happy with Mr. Barkis but he was very ill. She wanted me to stay with them that night. Steerforth came for dinner and we had a great time.
The next day, Mr. Peggotty, Emily and Ham came to visit me. We were very happy to see each other. I introduced Steerforth and said that he was my
best friend.
“We have good news for you, Master Davy,” said Ham. “Emily agreed to marry me. We are getting married!”
“Congratulations, Ham,” I said.
“Emily is a very pretty girl,” said Steerforth on our way back to the hotel.
“That young fisherman is not good enough for her.”
“Ham will be a good husband for Emily,” I said.
My friend and I stayed in Yarmouth for two weeks. Steerforth went out sailing with Ham every day. I was often with Peggotty and Mr. Barkis.
We returned to London. My aunt decided to visit me and I was very happy to see her. We talked and I told her about my visit to Yarmouth.
“David, you must decide on your profession now. Do you want to be a lawyer?” she asked.
“It’s a good idea, Aunt,” I said.
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		“Okay, then let’s go and see Mr. Spenlow today.
He is a very good lawyer in London.”
We went to Mr. Spenlow’s office. He was a very
kind gentleman.
“You are going to work with me,” he said to me. “I’m going to train you to become a lawyer.”
My aunt and I were so happy.
“Now, you must have a place to live. I found some houses. You will like them. They are near the
River Thames.”
“You think of everything, Aunt. Thank you.”
So I started to live in London. I wrote to Steerforth and invited him. He came a few days later.
“My dear Steerforth, I’m very happy to see you.”
“Your home is beautiful, David. I’m going to see some friends tonight. Do you want to join us?”
“Of course,” I said.
We met Steerforth’s two friends and had dinner.
“Let’s go to the theatre,” one of them said.
At the theatre, I saw Agnes. I was surprised to see her.
“My dear Agnes! What are you doing here?”
“We are on business in London. Would you like to come to our office tomorrow?”
I agreed and went to their office the next day.
“I want to talk to you about someone - Uriah Heep,” said Agnes.
“Oh, I don’t like him very much,” I said.
“He wants to be my father’s partner.” She started
to cry.
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		“My father is afraid of him. He knows everything about the business. I don’t know what to do.”
“Agnes, my dear. Don’t worry. Where is Heep now?”
“He is here in London with us. He is downstairs in the office, now.”
I went downstairs to talk to Uriah Heep.
“Oh, David Copperfield! Did you hear the news? I’m going to be Mr. Wickfield’s partner. Nobody respects him anymore. I always helped him,” Uriah said.
“I’m glad to hear it,” I said.
“And I love Miss Agnes with all my heart!”
And I hated him with all my heart! A few days later, Agnes, Mr. Wickfield and Uriah Heep left London.
…
A year passed at Mr. Spenlow’s office. I often went to court with him. One day, he invited me to his house for the weekend.
His house was a lovely old building. Mr. Spenlow was a rich man. We went into the house and Mr. Spenlow introduced me to his daughter. Her name was Dora. She was very beautiful. I fell in love with her at that moment. For the next few weeks, I always thought of Dora. One day, Mr. Spenlow called me into his office.
“It is my daughter’s birthday next week. We are going to have a picnic. Would you like to join us, Copperfield?”
I was more than happy.
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		At last, it was the day of the picnic. I woke up early and bought some flowers for Dora. She liked them.
Dora stayed at her friend’s house for a few days. Her friend invited me, too. I talked to Dora and told her that I loved her. We got engaged. We didn’t tell Mr. Spenlow.
I sent letters to her friend and she gave them to Dora. Dora wrote to me every day. We were both very happy.
One day, I got a letter from Peggotty. Mr. Barkis died. I went to the funeral in Yarmouth. After the funeral, I learned some terrible news. Emily left a note and she
ran away.
“How? When? With who?” I asked.
“With your bad friend Steerforth,” Ham said.
“I will never forgive myself for bringing him here,”
I said.
Peggotty came to stay in London with me. One evening an old friend visited me. His name was Thomas Traddles.
“My dear Traddles,” I said. “I’m glad to see you. How are you? How did you find me?”
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		“I’m in the law business, too. I heard your name and found your address. I’m staying here with a family called the Micawbers.”
“The Micawbers! I know them. I’d like to visit them.”
“Come to the house tomorrow. I will give you
the address.”
I went to visit the Micawbers the next day. Mr. Micawber didn’t change. He started to talk about his debts again. I gave money to Mr. Micawber’s son and he bought us food. We had dinner together.
The next day, my aunt visited me.
“David, my dear. I have some bad news. I lost all my money. I’m very poor now.”
“Don’t worry, my dear Aunt. You always helped me. Now I will help you.”
I didn’t have a lot of money. I didn’t earn a lot from my job. Traddles told me to do extra work. It was a good idea.
One day, Mr. Spenlow came into my office.
“Copperfield, I know about you and Dora.
You cheated me.”
“But... How did you find out?”
“I found your letters. You are not going to see my daughter again.”
“But we are engaged.”
“You are not engaged to my daughter. You will never be! Forget my daughter!”
I was very unhappy. I couldn’t sleep that night.
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		The next morning I went to Mr. Spenlow’s office. He wasn’t there. I saw his servant.
“Terrible news, Mr. Copperfield. Mr. Spenlow died
last night.”
This was a shock to me. I wrote to Dora’s friend, Miss Mills and learned that Dora cried a lot.
My aunt was very worried about me and my health.
“I think you should go to visit Wickfields. You will be happy there.”
I agreed. I went to Canterbury. When I arrived at Wickfield’s house, I saw that Mr. Micawber was in Uriah Heep’s old office. He worked for Heep. We had a conversation and I went upstairs to see Agnes.
“Agnes, my dear sister. I missed you so much. I’m having terrible days and I don’t know what to do. Please give me some advice.”
And I told her everything.
“Write to Dora’s aunt. Tell her how much you love her.”
“Agnes, you are right. I should write to her. I want to see Dora.”
Mrs. Heep came in the middle of our conversation. She didn’t leave us. Uriah told her to watch us.
The next day, I decided to go for a walk. I saw Uriah.
“Mr. Copperfield, wait! I’m coming with you,” he said. “You know I love Agnes very much. My mother thinks you love her, too.”
“No, Miss Wickfield is just like a sister to me,” I said.
“Thank you. That makes me comfortable.”
At dinner that evening, Uriah was very happy.
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		“Mr. Wickfield!” he said. “I’m going to marry
your daughter.”
“No! No!” cried Mr. Wickfield. “You took everything from me. You cannot take my Agnes!”
“But I saved your business.”
“It’s all my fault. I lost everything. Now, I’m going to lose my daughter.”
He began to cry. At that moment, Agnes came in.
She took Mr. Wickfield to his room. Then she came to talk to me.
“I came to say goodbye,” she said.
“Agnes, my dear, please don’t be sad. Is there anything I can do? Please do not marry Uriah.”
“I will never marry Uriah Heep,” she said. “I will take care of my poor father. My dear brother, go back to Dora. Take care.” Then she left the room.
When I went back to London, I told my aunt everything. She was sorry for Mr. Wickfield and Agnes.
“Agnes thinks I should write to Dora’s aunt,” I said.
“Blind, so blind,” she said.
I wrote to Dora’s aunt before I went to bed.
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		CHAPTER FOUR
My Sad Years
Dora’s aunt allowed me to visit them. Every Saturday and Sunday, I visited Dora. We were very happy. I was twenty-one years old then, and I worked in different jobs to earn money. I worked as a secretary for Dr. Strong, I wrote reports for newspapers and I wrote stories for magazines.
Dora and I soon decided to get married. I moved to a smaller house. My aunt moved to a house close to mine. Peggotty came from Yarmouth for our wedding. Our aunts got ready for the wedding. Agnes and Dora met before the wedding. Everybody was happy for us.
So we got married. At first, it was like a dream, but then I understood it wasn’t so easy. I thought Mr. Spenlow was rich, but he wasn’t. He had lots of debt and we had to pay them. I had to work extra hours. We had a servant but she stole our things and left. Dora didn’t know anything about household chores. She couldn’t cook or clean the house. We hired another servant, but she was worse. One day, she tried to cook fish, but she couldn’t. She worked harder then. She looked at cookery books and tried to learn.
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		It was the second year of our marriage. We had a baby but it only lived a few days. Dora was never well after that. She was not strong. I was afraid for her.
One morning, Mr. Peggotty came to our house. His hair was long and grey. He looked healthy and strong.
“Master Davy, I have some news about Emily,” he said.
“Oh, you found Emily! Where?”
“No. She wrote a letter to us. We learned that she went to Italy with Steerforth. They lived there for some time but Steerforth left her. She didn’t know what to do and she came back to London. There is an address on the letter. Do you know this place?”
“Yes, it is a poor part of London.”
Then I told him how to get there. I was worried about Emily, but I didn’t say anything.
“Thank you, Master Davy. I will go and try to find her.”
I didn’t hear from Mr. Peggotty for two weeks. Then he came back.
“Master Davy, I found her. She was very weak. She changed a lot.”
“Are you going to take her to Yarmouth?”
“No, I have another plan. We are going to move to Australia. We can begin a new life there.”
“How about Ham and Peggotty? Are they going to move with you?”
“Ham doesn’t want to come. My sister is looking after him. Peggotty doesn’t want to move because she doesn’t want to leave you. I am going to Yarmouth tomorrow. Would you like to come with me?”
“Yes, I’d like to go to Yarmouth,” I said.
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		The next day we went to Yarmouth. Ham and I went for
a walk.
“Did you see her, Master Davy?” he asked.
“No,” I said.
“If you see her, please tell her I still love her.”
I felt sorry for Ham. We went to Mr. Peggotty’s house to take his things. Mrs. Gummidge began to cry.
“Please, Mr. Peggotty. I want to go to Australia with you,” she said.
“It’s a long journey. Are you sure?” asked Mr. Peggotty.
“I know but I want to go with you,” she said.
The three of us returned to London the next morning.
…
A few weeks later, I received letters from Mr. Micawber. He wanted me to go to Canterbury with my aunt. He said it was about Uriah Heep. Dora was very ill. She couldn’t come with me. I asked Traddles to come with me. So, Traddles, my aunt and I went to Canterbury. Mr. Micawber met us at the door. He showed us Uriah’s office. Uriah was surprised to
see us. Then Mr. Micawber brought Agnes.
“You can leave, Micawber,” said Uriah.
“No, I’m not going to leave,” said Mr. Micawber. “I’m not going to work for you. You are a very wicked man.”
Uriah was shocked.
“What are you talking about? Is it about you, Copperfield? Are you jealous of me? I know everything about all of you.
Be careful!”
“Mr. Micawber,” I said, “please go on.”
“You shouldn’t believe him. He drinks a lot,” said Uriah.
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		“Ladies and gentlemen,” said Mr. Micawber, “you know I was very poor. I started to work for this bad man. Soon I learned about his plans. I cannot accept his lies anymore. He lied to his partner Mr. Wickfield. This man copied Mr. Wickfield’s signature. He signed some papers. He stole a lot of money from Mr. Wickfield.”
“You can never prove it!” Uriah said.
“I took copies of the papers.”
“Did you give him money to say this, Copperfield?” Uriah shouted.
Suddenly my aunt started to hit Uriah with her umbrella.
“Give me my money back,” she said angrily. “You stole my money!”
“Give us the keys to all your boxes and drawers. We are going to check,” said Traddles.
“I’m not going to give them!” said Uriah.
“Then we will call the police,” I said.
He gave us all the keys. We took everything. Uriah Heep and his mother left Canterbury. Mr. Micawber and Traddles worked on the documents for a few days. They found my aunt’s money and gave it back to her. They also paid the company’s debts.
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		Mr. Wickfield decided to retire. He didn’t have much money but he didn’t have any debts. Mr. Micawber didn’t have a job. My aunt had a great idea for the Micawbers.
“David’s friends are going to Australia. Why don’t you go with them?” she said.
“That’s interesting,” said Mr. Micawber. “Maybe a new place will be good for us. But I don’t have enough money for the journey.”
“I can lend you some money,” said my aunt.
Mr. Micawber thanked my aunt. He was so excited.
…
When I returned to London, I saw that Dora was worse. My aunt and doctors said there was no hope for her but I didn’t want to believe them.
“My dear David,” she said, “you see, I’m not going to live much longer.”
“Please don’t say that Dora. You will get well again.”
I started to cry.
“Don’t cry, David. I make you unhappy. I wish you married someone else.”
“No, I’m happy that I married you. I am always happy with you.”
“David, can you write a letter to Agnes and invite her?I want to talk to her.”
“Of course, I will write a letter to her tonight.”
“Thank you. You are always kind to me.”
The next day, Agnes came. She went upstairs to see Dora. When she came downstairs, she cried. I understood.
“Oh, Agnes, Agnes! Not my Dora!”
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		After Dora died, my aunt and I decided to leave London. My aunt returned to her house in Dover. I stayed in London for a few more days. I saw Mr. Peggotty and Micawbers butI didn’t see Emily.
One day, we talked about Ham with Mr. Peggotty.
“Ham still loves Emily. He told me. I think I will write to Emily. Maybe she will write to him.”
Mr. Peggotty took my letter to Emily. She wrote back.
Dear Davy,
Thank you for your letter. I will never forget you my dear friend. Goodbye forever.
She wanted me to give this letter to Ham, too. I decided to go to Yarmouth. Ham was lonely like me. We could spend some time together.
I travelled to Yarmouth on a stormy day. It was a terrible storm. The sea was angry. There were huge waves. They were like mountains.
I looked for Ham but I couldn’t find him. I went to the hotel. I couldn’t sleep because of the noises outside.
I went to the beach. There were a lot of people. I saw many women crying.
“What is happening?” I asked to a man.
“Two ships went down,” he said. “We couldn’t save anyone. And look! There is another one.”
There were many people on the ship. One minute later, I couldn’t see any of them. I could only see a young man. He waited for help.
“Help! Help!” he shouted.
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		At that moment I saw Ham. He ran to the sea. There was a rope around his waist.
“No, Ham! Don’t do it! It’s very dangerous!” I shouted.
“Let me go, Master David. I must help him.”
“Please, Ham!”
He didn’t listen to me.
“Friends, I’m going in! Give me more rope,” he said.
He dived under a great wave. But the ship went down. People at the beach pulled Ham’s rope. He came back. He was dead.
“There is another boy!” a man shouted.
“Where?” I asked.
“Near Peggotty’s old boat.”
I ran there. There was someone on the beach. I looked closer. It was my old friend Steerforth.
I lost three people at the same time. My dear Dora, my friend Ham and my old friend Steerforth. Mr. Peggotty, Emily and Micawbers would go to Australia in two weeks. My aunt moved back to Dover.
I felt very lonely.
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		CHAPTER FIVE
My Story Ends
I returned to London. Mr. Peggotty, Emily and Micawbers were ready for their journey. I said nothing about Ham and Steerforth’s death. I said goodbye to them and they got on the ship.
It was time for me. I left England. I travelled in Europe for many months. I went to Italy first. I went to different cities. Then I went to Switzerland. I stayed at inns. One day, I received a letter from Agnes.
Dear David,
I hope you found happiness. I am proud of you and I always love you as a sister. Take good care of yourself.
Her letter made me very happy. I wrote a letter to her. I wanted to see her again. Three years passed after Dora’s death. Now I could see the truth. I loved Agnes. I decided to return to England. I looked for Traddles when I went back to England. My friend was a successful lawyer now. I visited him at his house.
“Copperfield! It’s good to see you, my friend. Come in!” he said. He was very excited.
“My dear Traddles, it’s good to see you, too.”
A young, beautiful woman came into the room.
“This is my wife, Sophy. We married a month ago.”
“I hope you will always be happy.”
“How long will you stay in London, Copperfield?”
“I’m going to Dover tomorrow to visit my aunt
and Peggotty.”
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		We had dinner with Traddles and his wife and I went to a hotel. I took a coach to Dover early in the morning. Aunt Betsy and Peggotty cried when they saw me. They were very happy and excited. We had lunch and talked for hours. I told them about my stories in Europe.
“I’m going to Canterbury tomorrow,” I said.
“I want to visit Mr. Wickfield and Agnes. How are they?”
“Mr. Wickfield is old but he is fine. Agnes has a school now. She is very successful,” my aunt said.
“Is she married?”
“No, but she will get married soon, I think.”
I went to Canterbury the next day. I knocked on the door and Agnes opened it. She was still so beautiful.
“My dear Agnes!” I said.
“Oh, David! Please come in,” she said.
We talked about our old days. I told her about my time
in Europe.
“Tell me about yourself, Agnes.”
“Everything is fine. My father is well. I have a school. Are you planning to go again? ”
“What do you want me to do?”
“I hope you will not go.”
“Then I will stay.”
She didn’t say anything, but she blushed.
Then we had dinner. Mr. Wickfield looked older but he was healthy. I learned that Uriah Heep was in prison. I was happy to spend time with Wickfield family.
I stayed in Dover with my aunt and Peggotty for two months. I worked on my book. Agnes and I wrote to each other every week. I always thought about her. Was my aunt right? Did she love somebody? I had to find out.
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		The next day, I went to her school. Students went home and she was alone. We talked for a long time. She asked me about my book.
“I’m sure you are going to be successful, David,” she said. “I’m very proud of you.”
“Thank you, Agnes. I want to ask you a question.”
“Of course.”
“I heard that you would get married. Do you
love someone?”
She didn’t say anything. She began to cry.
“I’m sorry, Agnes. Please don’t cry.”
“I will write a letter to you. Please go now, David.”
“I can’t go like this. I upset you.”
“It’s a secret, David. But it’s not a new secret. I kept it for many years.”
“Secret? I have a secret, too.”
She looked surprised. She stopped crying and looked
at me.
“You know I loved Dora very much. But she is gone now. You were always there for me in good and bad times. Now I love you, Agnes.”
“David, I loved you all my life.”
She began to cry again.
“You know Dora wanted to see me before she died. Do you know what she said?”
“No, you never told me.”
“She said ‘You should take my place.’”
…
The next day Agnes and I returned to Dover. My aunt and Peggotty were very surprised and happy to see Agnes.
“Aunt Betsy, you were right. Agnes is going to get married.”
“Oh, dear Agnes. I’m happy for you.”
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		Then she looked at me.
“She is very happy. She is in love with somebody.”
My aunt got more surprised.
“We are both happy.”
Then I held her hand.
Aunt Betsy and Peggotty began to cry.
“My dear children, I hope you will be happy all your life,” my aunt said.
“My dear David and Agnes!” said Peggotty but she couldn’t speak more.
We got married two weeks later. I knew that my life would be very good.
…
Ten years passed happily.
Agnes and I had five children - three girls and two boys.
My books became successful and I became rich.
I often visited my aunt and Peggotty. They loved my children a lot. One of my daughters had my Aunt Betsy’s name. My aunt loved her the most.
One day, Mr. Peggotty came. He looked old but he was healthy.
“Mr. Peggotty! Please come in,” I said.
“This is my wife, Agnes. How are you doing
in Australia?”
“Very well,” he said. “I’m a farmer now. Emily stays with me. She didn’t get married. She heard about Ham’s
death from her friend. She was very upset but she is better now.”
“How are the Micawbers?”
“They are fine. Mr. Micawber always talks about you.”
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		Mr. Peggotty stayed with us for a month. He visited Yarmouth with Peggotty and then he went back to Australia.
That’s the end of my story. I love my Agnes, my children. I love my aunt and my dear Peggotty. I am happy more than ever now.
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