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“Please, s, | want some more.”

The master was a fat, healthy man; but he turned very pale. He gazed in
stupefied astonishment on the small rebel for some seconds, and then clung
for support to the copper. The assistants were paralysed with wonder; the
boys with fear.

“What!" said the master at length, ina fant voic.
“Please, sir” replied Oliver, I want some more.”

4 The master aimed a blow at Oliver's head with the ladle; pinioned him in his
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