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A Note About the Author

Charles Dickens was born
on 7th February 1812. The
Dickens family lived near
Portsmouth, on the south
coast of England. Later, the
family lived in London.

Dickens had three broth-
ers and three sisters. He was
a small, thin boy. And he
was often ill.

Dickens’ father, John, was a cletk in an office. He
worked for the British Navy. But John did not spend
his money carefully. He owed people money. In 1824,
he was sent to prison. Dickens’ father, mother, brothers
and sisters all stayed in the prison. Dickens had to
work in a factory. He never forgot this difficult time.

Dickens went to school for only a few years. But he
read many books and he educated himself. In 1834,
Dickens became a newspaper reporter. He also wroté
stories. His first stories were printed in magazines. A
new part of the story was printed each week. These
stories were very, very popular. Dickens became the
most famous English writer in the nineteenth century. | _

Dickens loved London. He often walked through w
the streets. And Dickens visited the theatres, museiims
and gardens. Many of his stories are about life in
London. Dickens wrote about the poor people, the
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hungry children and the bad houses they all lived in.

Dickens married Catherine Hogarth in 1836. They
had ten children. But Catherine and Charles were not
happy. In 1857 Dickens met an actress, Ellen Ternan.
He fell in love with her. Dickens separated from his
wife in 1858.

Dickens worked hard all his life. He became very
rich. In 1856, he bought a large house — Gad’s Hill — in
Kent. He travelled in England, Scotland, Ireland and
America. He read his stories in theatres.

Some of Dickens’' stories are: Oliver Twist
(1837-1839), Bleak House (1852-1853), A Tale of Two
Cities (1859), Great Expectations (1860-1861), A
Christmas Carol (1843), Owur Mutual Friend
{1864-1865).

Dickens died on 8th June 1870. He was 58 years

old. He was buried in the famous church, Westminster
Abbey, in London.

A Note About This Story

Time: 1775 to 1792. Places: London, England and

Paris, France.

This was a time of wars and revolutions. Before
1789, there were kings in France. The last King of
France was Louis XV

Rich and powerful people — aristocrats — governed
France for King Louis. The aristocrats owned the land.
They lived in large, beautiful houses — chateaux. Many



poor people wanted to change the government. The
people had little food and no money. These people
wanted a revolution.

In 1776, there was a revolution in North America.
The American Colonies wanted to be independent
from England. They fought a war. The English were
defeated. The American colonists called their country,
the United States of America. Then the country was a
Republic. It had a president, not a king. The first
President of the USA was George Washington.

There was a revolution in France in 1789. The peo-
ple sent King Louis to prison. There was a new revolu-
tionary government. Many aristocrats escaped to other
countries. But many were killed. King Louis XVI was
killed. He was executed by guillotine.

At this time, people travelled in coaches. Coaches
were pulled by horses. The roads were very bad. There
were no trains or cars. Journeys were long and difficult.
Men on horses took messages and letters. There were
no post offices or telephones.

a guillotine a coach

Note: St = Saint (e.g. St Antoine).
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To Dover

It was the year 1775. A coach was going from London
to Dover. The road was wet and muddy. The horses
pulled the heavy coach slowly.

A man on a horse came along the road behind the
coach. He was riding quickly.

‘Stop!" shouted the rider.

‘What do you want? asked the coach driver.

‘l have a message!’ shouted the rider. He stopped his
horse in front of the coach. The coach also stopped.

“The message is for Mr Jarvis Lorry,” said the rider.




A man looked out of the window of the coach. He
was about sixty years old and he wore old-fashioned
clothes. He saw the rider and asked, "“What news do
you bring, Jerry?”

‘Do you know this man, sir?” asked the coach driver.
‘There are robbers on this road.’

‘I know him,’ replied the old man. ‘His name is Jerry
Cruncher. He has come from my bank. Jerry Cruncher
is a messenger, not a robber.’

‘Here is a letter for you, Mr Lorry," the messenger
said. ‘Mr Tellson wants you to wait at the Royal
George Inn at Dover. A young lady will travel to Paris
with you.’

‘Thank you, Jerry," Mr Lorry said. He took the letrer.
T will wait in Dover. Good night.’

g
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Mr Lorry waited at the Royal George Inn at Dover.
Miss Lucie Manette arrived the next day. She was
about eighteen years old and she had long golden hair.

‘Miss Manette,’ said Mr Lorry, ‘I work for Tellson’s
Bank. There is a Tellson's Bank in London and a
Tellson’s Bank in Paris. | often travel between the two
cities.’

‘Twenty years ago, your father came to Tellson’s
Bank in Paris,’ said Mr Lorry. ‘He left some money in
the bank.’

‘Yes,” said Lucie Manette. ‘My father went to prison
and he died. My mother told me about Tellson’s Bank.
My mother brought me to England. 1 was very young. |
have lived in England all my life. But my mother
taught me French.’

‘My mother died a few years ago,’ Lucie said. ‘And
Tellson’s Bank took care of me.’

“Your father went to prison,” Mr Lorry said. ‘But he
did not go to court. There was no trial.’

‘That is right,’ said Lucie. ‘My father died in prison.’

‘No, my dear,” said Mr Lorry. ‘I have news of your
father. He did not die in prison. He is alive and he is
living in Paris. I will take you to him.’

Lucie Manette put her hand to her face. ‘Miss
Pross!’ she said loudly. Then she fainted. She fell into
Mr Lorry’s arms.

A large woman with red hair ran into the room.

‘I will take care of her!’ she shouted. ‘I am Miss
Pross — Miss Manette’s companion.’

11
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A Wine Shop in Paris

Mr Lotry, Lucie Manette and Miss Pross went by ship
trom Dover to Calais. Then they went by coach to
Paris. They found the Defarges’ wine shop in St
Antoine.

A wooden barrel of wine had broken in the street
outside the wine shop. People were lying on the
ground. They were drinking the wine. Their hands and
faces were red. Monsieur Defarge, the owner of the
wine shop, was standing outside the shop. He was

tching the people in the street.
: . i
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. IL“ Lorry said. ‘My name h: |!

el iHnEi:UI'TDh‘::l:;i Manctte. Where is I)(nm
Jarvis Loty . going rake him to England.'
Defarge. ‘My wife is taking

Manette! We @
He is il said Monsieur I My
Many Yea® ago, 1 was Uoctor Manete's

us then. But he went to prisog

of him.
care hE[ pcd
helping him. Come in. Come and see

hh:dr Lorry, Lucie: Miss Pross and Monsieur Defarge
went into the wine shop- Madame Defarge was sitting
ith W-EHJI-_HEI‘ fac.e was

in the shop: She was knitting ¥
hard and unkind.

This is Mr Lor™ said Monsieur Defarge. "He wants
to see Doctort MﬂnettE-'

Doctor Manette will not know you," said Madame

on for eighteen years. He

Defarge. ‘He was in pris
remembers nothing”’ ' |
Madame Defarge looked at Lucie. ‘Are you his
daughter? she asked. _
Yes,” said Lucie. ‘1 am Lucie Manette. | want to se¢
my father.’ . - '
‘Come with me,’ said Madame Defarge- ,
Madame Defarge took Mr Lorry and Lucie upstairs

mamallmm.ﬁnnldmmwassinmgmthemom

His hair was white. He was making shoes.
Mr Lorry spoke to the old man. ‘What is Ut names
Monsieur? he asked. ‘
H The old man looked round. ‘Prisoner Number OF
undred and Five, North Tower,” he tﬂphcd‘
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: o qumber In the Bastille Py, |

e THEEa does not kno v

e WY ‘But he whhhnn“n

o Ziuss & kind man. ‘Come with ys, 1.

T aid quictly. ‘Your daughter is ho, "%t
M!nttﬂ'- I‘lf ' Cre, W!

to England.”
wil ey ette did not understand. Mr Lot

the old man's arm. He led him out of the roo, l;:lﬂd
Manette walked slowly. He held a pair of shoes . e

—

Mr Lorry took DocmrdManette, Miss Pross and -
back to England. They went by ship from Calas

Dover.
On the ship, Doctor Manette was weak and il|. A

young man helped Lucie and Mr Lorry. They took care
of Doctor Manette. |
“You are kind, sir,’ Lucie said to the young man.
‘“What is your name” |
‘My name is Charles Darnay,’ replied the young
man.
‘Are you French? asked Lucie.
“Yes, | am,’ Charles Darnay replied. ‘But ] live in
England. I often travel between England and France.
‘My father has been ill for a long time,’ said Lucie.
‘But he will get well in England.’

‘We will meet again,’ said Darnay. ‘I will visit ¥ in
England.’



In England, Doctor Manette sln&*ly got well. After
many months, he started to remember things. He
remembered his wife. He remembered his daughter.
But he did not remember the Bastille Prison. And he
did not remember his journey to England.

Lucie and her father lived in a small house in
London. Miss Pross lived with them. She took care of
the house. Mr Lorry became a friend of the Manettes
and Miss Pross. He often visited them.

One day, Doctor Manette and Lucie received a let-
ter. It was a letter from a lawyer.

mmmmfathc
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awyer spoke to the judge and the jury, ‘
«Charles Darnay travelled many time, bery,
* the lawyer said. “Ther, m:"tn

A and France,
England people saw Darnay in Doves Omg

witnesses. These .
Calais. One witness saw Damay giving some Pﬂp::::

Damay is a spy.’
a Frenchman
; i
The first witness was Lucie Manette, Lucie wen 1

the front ofthE courtroom. ShE answgred t.h.e h

Wyer'
i see Cha les Darmna hi l
T es on a r
Did you f y Shup! the Iﬂ‘lqr

asked.
Yes, | did,’ Lucie replied. “We were m""‘-‘“.ing s
France to England. Mr Damnay often travels |

England and France.’
Did he speak about the American Colonies? the

lawyer asked.

‘No, he did not.’

Then the lawyer asked Doctor Manette and Mr
Lorry the same questions. Doctor Manette did not
remember his journey from Paris to London. Mr Lony
had not spoken to Charles Darnay.

‘Did you see Darnay on the ship?’ the lawyer asked.

“Yes,’ said Mr Lorry. .

The next witness was a man with a crooked 1%
His name was Barsad. | y
to ﬁh:ia:ad the lawyer began. ‘Do you often

o 05 1 do, ansiwered Barsad.

Yousee Charles Darnay at Calais”
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‘Yes, sir, 1 did. I saw him give some papers to a

Frenchman.’
Another lawyer stood up. He was Charles Darnay’s

lawyer. His name was Stryver.

‘Mr Barsad, what is your business in France!’ Mr
Stryver asked.

‘It is private business, sir,’ Barsad answered.

‘Do you give letters or papers t0 Frenchmen some-
times!" asked Mr Stryver.

“Yes, sir,” Barsad replied.

‘Charles Darnay also has private business in France.
Why are his papers different from yours?

‘Darnay gave papers to a Spy said Barsad angrily.
‘Darnay met the spy at night. 1 heard them speak about
George Washington. Washington is a revolutionary in

21
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S e
" thé'American Colonies.’
: “You saw Darnay and the French spy at night?' asked
Mr Stryver. ‘Did you see Charles Darnay clearly?

‘Yes, sir.’ replied Barsad. ‘I never forget a face.'

Mr Stryver's cletk was sitting next to him. Stryver
pointed to this man. ‘Mr Barsad, look at my clerk,” he
said. ‘Have you seen this man before?

Everybody in the courtroom looked at Mr Stryver’s

clerk. The clerk was exactly like Charles Darnay!
Mr Barsad did not answer Stryver’s question.
“This is my clerk, Mr Sydney Carton,’ said Mr
Stryver. ‘Is he like Charles Darnay?
‘Yes, he is,” Barsad replied. in
‘Did Mr Carton give some papers to a French 7Y :
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Calais! asked Stryver.

‘No, sir.’

‘It was dal’k" nld S
was not Mr Cartop, A::":: “You saw a man. The man

n. He was
Y- Mr Stryver was right.
he jury left the courtroom.

They had to make a decision, Was Damav Gui
was he Not Guilty? y Guilty? Or

exactly like Charles Darna
The twelve men of ¢

A few hours later, the jury came back in the court-
toom,
The judge spoke to one of the jurymen. ‘What is
Your decision he asked.
ot Guilty," said the juryman. ‘Darnay is innocent.
not a SP?.'

Meis
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4
New Friends

Charles Darnay was free. He stood outside the Old
Bailey law courts. He shook hands with everybody.
Doctor Manette , looked at Darnay. ‘Do | know youl’

Manette asked.

‘He helped us on the ship, Father,’ said Lucie. ‘But

you do not remember our journey to England.’
Charles Damay and Sydney Carton went to an inn
and dranlt some wine. Carton drank a lnt of wmc

S """ ‘:‘4 o F A e AT

“l'nu have drunk too much,’ said Darnay. ‘Do not
drink any more, Mr Carton.’
| always drink too much,’ said Carton. ‘I don't care
about people. People don’t care about me. But I want
to drink some wine. And | want to think about Miss
Lucie Manette. She is very beautiful.’
Charles Darnay and Sydney Carton

looked at each

24



different in some, ways. Darnay was
! me. He had smooth, dark hair and he
i ﬂn"l! Clﬂlﬂ‘lﬂ- Carton had very pale skin and dark
" eyes. His l-::ur and clothes were untidy. But the two
men were llke each other. Their faces were the same.

Ill:1 LS )

TS

Four m'::nthﬁ later, Mr Jarvis Lorry went to Doctor
Manette’s house. The doctor and Lucie wete not there.

Mr Lorry talked to Miss Pross.

‘How is Doctor Manette? asked Mr Lorry.

‘He is well,’ replied Miss Pross. ‘But sometimes he
remembers the Bastille Prison. Sometimes he walks
round and round his room. He remembers his work in
the prison. He makes shoes." ob &

“Why did he go to prison?" asked Lorry. ‘Has he told
you? % i _ ;

‘No,’ said Miss Pross. ‘But a rich and powerful man
sent him to the Bastille. In France, powerful aristocrats
often send men to prison. Rich men make the laws.
Innocent men go to prison, Without a trial.

“Yes,' said Lorry. ‘Erench aristocrats send men 0

i ithout a trial.’ R ' o
P“f‘;’;:‘ now, Doctor Manette’s friends help him, said
Miss Pross. ‘You are kind to him, Mr.Lorr?; ‘And Mr
Darnay and Mr Carton often visit our house.

- ¥ like this house,” said Mr Lorry. ‘I do not h“"'f -
family of my own. | visit this house and I am happy:

25



5
The Aristocrat

It was a hot day in Paris. The Marquis St E""’"%
was angry. He left the palace of the King's Minister,

The Minister nad not spoken to St Evrémonde. Ty,
Minister was to busy. He was drinking chocolate,

The Marquis got into his coach.
‘Go quickly,’ he shouted to the driver. ‘Drive to th,

chéteau!’
The coach went quickly through the streets of Paris,

le ran away. People were afraid of the Marquis
Thethreaﬁ'aidoftthannh'cmhmdhnm
Suddenly, there was a terrible cry. The drive;
stopped the horses at the side of the road. People came

out of their houses.
mMarquisshoumdtqdlecmchdriw,‘Whuh

wrong!’ _
‘Monsieur the Marquis,’ said the driver. ‘A child ran

" in front of the coach. The horses kicked the child.’
“The child is dead!” shouted somebody in the crowd.
‘Dead!’ cried a tall man. ‘Jacques, my child, is dead!

" “Who is the father of the child? shouted the

Marquis.
‘It is Gaspard,’ said a voice.

‘Gaspard!’ shouted the Marquis. ‘Here is some
money.’

26






The Mnrql:li! threw a gold coin out of the window of
the coach. Nobody moved. Nobody picked up the
coin. Everybody was afraid of the Marquis. They were
afraid of rich and powerful aristocrats.

Then, somebody threw the gold coin back into the
coach. _
~ The aristocrat looked at the crowd of people. He

hated them. He spoke to the coach driver.
‘Drive to the chateau, he said.
The coach moved away from the crowd. The
~ Marquis forgot about the dead child. A man ran after
the coach. But the Marquis did not see him.
lndteevmirg,th:coacharrivadntdmﬂmﬂu of St
Evrémonde. Gabelle, an old servant, was waiting for
the Marquis.

‘Monsieur the Marquis,’ said Gabelle. ‘] was watch-
lng?ourcaachhmanwuholdingmmdmhackof_
the coach.’

‘A man? Where is he? asked the Marquis.

‘He jumped into the bushes beside the road,’ replied
Gabelle.

Find him, quickly!” shouted the aristocrat. ‘Now,
has Monsieur Charles arrived? Has he come from
England?

‘No, Monsieur the Marquis,’ Gabelle replied.

Later in the evening, the Marquis was in his dining-

room. He was eating his supper. He looked out of the
window. He saw a man outside.

28



‘Gabelle!" shouted the Marquis loudly. “There is a
man outside the chateau. Who is he?’

Gabelle looked out of the window. The night was
dark.

‘There is nobody outside, Monsieur the Marquis,’
the servant said.

Then Gabelle listened. ‘But I can hear something,’
he said. ‘I can hear a coach.’

‘Good! My nephew Charles has arrived,’ said the
Marquis. ,-aa

A few minutes later, Charles Darnay came into the
dining-room

‘Good evming. Uncle,’ he said.

‘Good evening, Charles,’ said the Marquis. ‘How is
your life in England?”’

‘My life is good, Uncle,’ replied Charles Darnay.

‘Why do you live in England?' said the Marquis.
‘You must come back to France. Soon | will die. Then
you will be the Marquis St Evrémonde.’

‘I do not want to be a Marquis,’ said Darnay. ‘1 do
not use the name St Evrémonde. 1 do not want to be
an aristocrat.’

‘Nonsense!” said the Marquis angrily. “You mre an
aristocrat. We shall talk about this tomorrow.’

I do not want to talk about this, Uncle,’ Darnay

replied. ‘I will return to England early in the moming.
Good night.’

29



The Marquis went to bed. He remembered the dead
child in Paris, He remembered the tall man. The man
had cried out, ‘Dead! My child is dead!" Gabelle had
seen a man holding on to his coach. The Marquis
remembered that. He, himself, had seen a man outside
the window of the chiteau. He remembered that.
Suddenly, the Marquis was afraid.

Charles Darnay left the chiteau early in the mom-
ing. He did not speak to his uncle. He did not want to
speak to his uncle. And Charles could not speak to
him.

The Marquis St Evrémonde was dead. He lay in his
bed. A knife was in his chest.




6
A Wedding

mdavinthemmer. G‘a‘IﬁM’I?hited Doct
mtenthilhaminl.m

Sir," he said. ‘T am a teacher and a translator. 1 am a
frenchman. But I live in England. Life in France is too
difficult.’

Yes, yes,’ said Doctor Manette. ‘There is only bad
news from France.’ _

I have often visited your house,’ said Darnay. ‘You
are a kind man and a good doctor. And I am in love
with your daughter. Sir, | want to marry Lucie.’

Doctor Manette was surprised. ‘Does Lucie know
this” he asked. .

No,' replied Darnay. ‘I will ask her today. Sir, will
you let me marry Lucie?

Yes,’ said Doctor Manette. ‘Please speak to her.’

A few days later, Monsieur -Defarge was in his wine
shop in Paris. He had some news.

‘Gaspard is dead,’ Defarge said to his wife. ‘He went
' the guillotine. He died today.”

‘Gaspard killed the Marquis St Evrémonde,’ said
Had"mt Defarge. ‘But the people have suffered too
Tuch, The cruel ari ts made the old laws. Now
the people must make new laws. Soon we will kill all
Iht"‘li!m:n-r:r-.-ll::t.‘

k)|



‘Be careful!” said Monsieur Defarge quickly. ‘Those
are dangerous words. There is a stranger in St Antoine.
He speaks French well, but he is English. He is a spy.
His name is Barsad.’

At that moment, Barsad himself came into the
shop. ‘Good afternoon,’ he said. ‘The news about
Gaspard is bad.” ' |

‘He killed the Marquis St Evrémonde,’ said Madame
Defarge, carefully. ‘And now he is dead.”

‘Why did Gaspard kill the Marquis? asked Barsad.

‘Gaspard was a bad man. He was executed,’ said
Monsieur Defarge. |




«Was the Marquis a bad man too? Was he executed
ol asked Barsad.

«We know nothing about that,' Monsieur Defarge
- gaid quickly.

Barsad bought a glass of wine. ‘There is a new
Marquis St Eviémonde,’ he said.

‘Yes. He is the nephew of the old Marquis,’ replied
Madame Defarge.

‘The nephew — Charles. He lives in England,’
Barsad said slowly. He looked at Madame Defarge.

‘Does he live in England? said Madame Defarge.
She did not look at Barsad.

‘I know about you,’ said Barsad. ‘Doctor Manette
came out of the Bastille Prison. You took care of him.
Is that true?

‘Everybody knows that,’ said Madame Defarge.
‘Many years ago, my husband was the doctor’s servant.
The doctor helped my family.’

‘Why did Doctor Manette go to prison!" asked
Barsad. ‘Did St Evrémonde send him to the Bastille?

‘We do not know, Monsieur,’ said Madame Defarge.
“You must not speak about this.’

‘Very well,’ said Barsad. ‘But | can tell you some
news. Doctor Manette’s daughter - Lucie — is going to
get married. She will be married in London. In
England, her husband is called Charles Damay. But in
France he has another name. He is Charles, Monsieur

the Marquis St Evrémonde.’

—————
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One:unn?dﬂmLondun,ChaﬂuDImrmarrled
Lu:ieManctte.Mr]mhManerSﬁuyCarmn
came to the wedding. It was a happy day. |
But Sydney Carton was not very happy. He shook
Charles Daray’s hand. He kissed Lucie.
'Yuuartm?goodfdmdn.'hcnld.‘ldomthln
many friends. Now you are married. Please let me visit

your new house sometimes.’ -
“You will be welcome,’ said Damay. “We will always
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Revolution

&wﬂlvﬂﬂpﬂlﬂeﬂ-(}mﬂuwlmtenunﬂm.
saughtér. They called the girl Lucie - like her mother.

Sydney Carton and Jarvis Lorry often visited the
family-

One night, in July 1789, Mr Lorry visited the house.

{ have come from Tellson's Bank,’ said Mr Lorry.
“There was a lot of work today. | have news from Paris.
It is not good news.”

“The people are fighting in the streets of Paris,’ said
MrLonY.'l'l‘levhav:opmedd\tBﬁtillc Prison. All
the prisoners are free.’ :

“There is a revolution in France,’ Mr Lorry said.
'[hpeoplewantnupublic.Thevdomtmthng.
The people want a new government but they do not
want the aristocrats.’ vt

‘There are many trials and many executions in
Paris,’ the banker said. . -
~ ‘The people watch the executions. The guillotine

cuts off many heads. It cuts off the heads of the aristo-

- .

‘Each time an aristocrat dies,’ said Mr Lorry. ‘The
people are happy. “Death to all aristucnlt!'!" they
shout: “Long live the Republic! Long live the
Revolution!”"

—
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Qutside the Chéteau of St Evrémonde, the pe'nple[ _

were very angry-

«ill all the aristocrats!
shouted.

The servant, Gabelle, wanted to save the chiteau.
people lit fires. The

Burn the chiteau!’ they

But nobody helped him. The
chiteau bumnt to the ground.

Evrémonde. But they could e
OHMa:quiswancad;Th:newMa:quﬂchHcamn
France. |

The people sent Gabelle to priso™ ‘Wbcrc is l::
Marquis? they ed him. ‘Only the can
you.’ .

!



In the next months, many French aristocrats came to
London. They brought news from Paris,

Charles Darnay was now the Marquis St
Evrémonde. But he did not tell anybody. It was a
secret,

One day, Charles received a letter from Emnﬂﬁ-
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To Paris

Charles Damay spoke to Mr Lorry.

I must go to Paris,” he said. ‘I must help a servant of
my family.’

‘Paris?”" said Mr Lorry. ‘Doctor Manette will be very
worried. Your family will be very worried.’

‘Please do not tell my family today,” said Darnay.
Tell them tomorrow. Tomorrow, I will be in Paris. And
soon, | will be back in London.’

‘Very well,’ said Mr Lorry. ‘I, too, must go to Paris
soon. | must get some papers from Tellson’s Bank in
Paris. I must bring them back to London. Paris is very
dangerous now. The Revolution has made people wild.’

‘Then I will send a message to you at Tellson's
Bank,’ said Darnay. ‘I will meet you in Paris.’

Charles Darnay went by ship from Dover to Calais.
Many things in France had changed. There were many

revolutionary guards in every town.

French people no longer called each other
‘Monsieur’ or ‘Madame'. Everybody had to be called
‘Citizen’ or ‘Citizeness’. Everybody was equal in the
new Republic. There were no aristocrats. There was no
king.
Charles went from Calais by coach. Outside the
town, the coach stopped. Revolutionary guards were
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Who are you, Citizen? one of the revolutionary
guards asked. |

‘Show us your papers,’ said another guard. ‘Do you
‘have a travel permit? What is your business in France?"
1 am going to Paris,' said Darnay. ‘Please let me go

on. i




‘This man is an aristocrat,’ said the first guard. ‘He
left France and he went to England. He must go to the
guillotine,’

'l am going to Paris on business,’ Darnay said.

‘Yes, you are going to Paris,’ said the second guard.

“Yuu are going to prison. You are under arrest!’

‘Why am | under arrest? asked Darnay, angrily.

‘You are an aristocrat,’ said the first guard. ‘All aﬁs'
tocrats are enemies of the Revolution and enemies of
the Republic. All aristocrats are enemies of the people.
The guillotine is waiting! It is waiting for you!'

A crowd of people stood around the coach. ‘Death
to all aristocrats!” they shouted. ‘Take him to Paris!’

——

The revolutionary guards took Damay to Paris. They
put him in La Force Prison. They found the letter from
Gabelle in his coat.
“This is a letter to St Evrémonde,’ said a guard. ‘We
know that name. The people hate that name.’ |
The next day, a man visited Charles. The man was a
revolutionary official. He looked at Darnay. )
‘I know your face,” he said. ‘You are St Evrémonde. |
am Citizen Defarge.’ % -
‘Monsieur Defarge,’ said Darnay. ‘1 knéw yourname.
You helped Doctor Manette.’ ;
“You must call me Citizen. We are all equal now. .
There are no more Monsieurs and Marquises.”
‘Citizen Defarge, will you take a message to
Tellson's Bank?" asked Darnay. ‘It is a message for Mr
. .
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9
An Enemy of the Republic

Mr Lorry was at Tellson's Bank in Paris. He got some
news. It was bad news. Charles Darnay was in La Force
Prison.

Immediately, Mr Lorry sent a message to London.
He sent it to Doctor Manette. Doctor Manette came to
Paris with Lucie and her child. Miss Pross and Jerry
Cruncher came too. They stayed in rooms near the
bank. '

Doctor Manette spoke to Mr Lorry.

' was a prisoner in the Bastille Prison for eighteen
years,” he said. “The revolutionaries will listen to me.
will speak at Charles’ trial. And 1 will speak to
Monsieur and Madame Defarge. They will help us.’

I will speak to Madame Defarge too,’ said Lucie. 'l
am a wife and | am a mother. Madame Defarge will
understand. She will help us.’ |

Lucie went to the wine shop in St Antoine. She
spoke to Madame Defarge. But Madame Defarge would
not help her.

Your hushand is an aristocrat,’ she said. ‘Now he is
in prison. Before the Revolution, the aristocrats sent
poor people to prison. We were helpless.’

‘Now all that is finished,” Madame Defarge said.
‘The aristocrats are finished too. Your husband's trial

will be tomorrow. | cannot help you.'

I —
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dlso called Charles Darnay!’
he court shouted the name.
up. He stood in front of the

Charles St Evrémonde,
The President of t

“You are an Aar
Republic,’ said the President.

No!' answered Darnay. ‘1 do not live in France, |
the French people badly. T did not

have not treated
the people. I do not want to be the

take money from

Marquis St Evrémonde.’
‘Are there witnesses?’ asked the President. "Will

mew Epﬂﬂk fﬂr fﬂur
‘Yes. Citizen Théophile Gabelle and Doctor

Alexandre Manette will speak for me,’ said Damnay.

Gabelle spoke first.
‘Charles Darnay did not want to be the Marquis St

Evrémonde,’ he said. ‘He did pot want to be an aristo-
crat. He did not take any money from the people of
France. He is a good man.’ ' :
Then Doctor Manette spoke.
] was a prisoner in the Bastille for eighteen years,
he said. -
The people in the courtroom cheered. ‘Long live
Doctor Manette!” they shouted.

‘Charles Darnay helped me,’ the doctor said. ‘T was
very sick and he took care of me. He married my
daughter. He is a good man. He came back to Franc®
He wants to help Citizen Gabelle.’

L

44






The people in the courtroom cheered again. ‘Long

live the Republic! Long live the people of France!’
they, shouted.

‘Charles Darnay was arrested in England,’ Doctor
Manette said. ‘The English said, “Darnay is a French
spy. He is a friend of the revolutionaries in the
American Colonies.”. Now, you say,
of France.”. You are wrong!’

‘Let him go!’ shouted the people in the courtroom.
‘He is a friend of the Revolution!’

Thi::.judges made their decision.

‘Not Guilty,” the President said. He spoke to
Damay. ‘You are free!” he-said.

“He is an enemy



10
Citizen Barsad

' Charles Darnay stood outside the courtroom. He was

free. He held Lucie in his arms,

‘He is innocent. [ have saved him,’ said Doctor
Manette. ‘Let’s go home now.’ .

They returned to their rooms near the bank. Jerry
Cruncher and Miss Pross went out to buy some wine.

A little later, the doctor was talhng to Charles and
Lucie. Suddenly, some revolutionary gua:ds came into
the room.

o
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Clt:zen Evrémnnde also ?:alle ,F- ion s

Darnay, you are under arrest! |
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‘Why is he under arrest?” asked Doctor Manette,
‘There was a trial. He is not guilty. He is free now’

| ‘There will be another trial tomorrow,’ said the
guard.

‘What has he done wrong? said Doctor Manette
angrily. ‘Who accuses him?’ _

“You will know tomorrow,’ said the guard. .

The guards took Darnay back to La Force Prison.
Lucie cried. Her father held her in his arms.

‘I have saved him once,’ said Dnctqr Manette. ‘I will
save him again. I will speak at the trial tomorrow.’

Jerry Cruncher and Miss Pross were looking for some
wine. They went into Monsieur and Madame Defarge's
wine shop. Miss Pross saw a'man inside the shop. She
cried out, ‘Solomon!’

‘What do you want? said the man, in English. He
was angry. |

‘Solomon,’ said Miss Pross. ‘You are my brother,
Solomon. I have not seen you for many years.' |

‘Be quiet!” said the man. ‘I have a different name
now. [ am a revolutionary official. | am an important
man in the Republic.’

_‘:_'Ihis name is Citizen Barsad,’ said another man.

ey all turned and looked at
) ed at the per@n who had



Lnnl.lﬂ“- My face is like Darnay's face. Hut.l am nl;‘:-t
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‘| want to see Darnay and his W

said. ‘Where are they”
‘Darnay is under arrest,’

Force Prison. He will go to

ife. Lucie,’ Carton

said Barsad. ‘He is in La

he guilinl:im:!1
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Doctor Manette’s Letter

‘You are Charles Evrémonde, also called Charles
Damnay," said the President of the Court.-*You are an
enemy of the people.’ o

‘Who accuses me?' said Darnay.

‘Three citizens accuse you,’ said the President.

‘They are Ernest Defarge, Thérdse Defarge and
Alexandre Manette.’

Doctor Manette stood up. ‘I accuse no one.” he said.

‘Sit down! Be quiet!’ said the President. ‘Citizen
Defarge will speak.’

Defarge stood up. ‘Citizens,’ he
said, ‘l am a friend of the people. |
fought well at the Bastille.’

The people in the courtroom
cheered. -

I found a letter in the Bastille,’
Defarge said. ‘It was written by
Doctor Alexandre Manette. He
was Prisoner Number One
Hundred and Five, North Tower.’

‘Read the letter!” shouted the
people in the courtroom.

Doctor Manette had written

the letter many years before. He
did not remember it




Defarge read out the letter.

My name is Alexandre Manette, | am a doctor in Paris,
| have a young wife. We are going to have a child.

One night, in December 1757, a coach came to my
house. The man in the coach was an aristocrat.

'‘please help me," he said.

We went to a chateau outside Paris. A young woman
lay in a bed. She was very sick. | looked at her.

‘My husband, my father, my brother,’ the young
woman said. She said these words again and again. She
had a fever. She was going to die.

There was a young man in another room in the
chiteau. He was badly injured. |

‘I am dying,’ the young man said. ‘They brought my
sister to the chiteau. They took away her husband. They
killed our father. | am dying. Only my other sister,
Thérése, is free.' '

‘Who did this?’ | asked.

‘St Evrémonde,’ the young man replied. Then he died.
The young woman died a few hours later.

The aristocrat gave me some money. ‘Take this
money,’ he said. ‘Tell nobody about your visit here. You
will be safe.” |

A coach took me back to Paris. | was angry. | told my
story to my wife and my servant. | told them the aristo-
crat's name - St Evrémonde. The next day, | was I:ml:lwu’!'..!l'l1
here to the Bastille. The Marquis St Evrémonde e m.h
and powerful man. There was no trial. | am writing this

letter in the North Tower of the Bastille Prison.
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Defarge finished reading the letter.

‘Doctor Manette was in prison for eighteen
he said. ‘1, Emest Defarge, was Doctor Ma"cttet:an"
vant. My wife, Thérése, was the dying girl's “:Er
Thérdse escaped from the aristocrats. Now we both tet,
“Death to St Evrémonde! Death to all aris:u..;m: I:
The prisoner must die! '

‘Death to St Evrémonde!’ shouted the people in the
courtroom. ‘Death to all aristocrats!”

‘Charles St Evrémonde,’ said the President of the
Court. ‘Your uncle was an enemy of the people. You
are an enemy of the people. You must die. You will go
to the guillotine tomorrow.”

The revolutionary guards took Darnay back to La
Force Prison.-Doctor Manette took Lucie to their
rooms near the bank. Lucie cried and cried.

Sydney Carton was waiting in Doctor Manette's

room. He spoke to Doctor Manette and Lucie.

‘I have a plan,’ he said. ‘I will save Charles. You

must travel early tomorrow. Mr Lorry will rake you
oo dange”

back to England. Do not wait in Paris. Irist
ous. Charles will come to England with you.
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Sydney Carton’s Plan

Syney Carton went to Tellson's Bank and spoke to Mr
Lorty-

Please take Doctor Manette and Lucie to England
comorrow, he said. ‘They are in great danger. They are
the family of an aristocrat.’

Very well,’ said Mr Lorry. ‘I will go to London
tOMOITOW. Will you come too?

YYes. | — or another man,’ said Carton. “The other
man 1s llk: me.’

"What do you mean!” asked Lorry.

{ have a plan,’ said Carton. ‘1 cannot tell you now.
Here, take my travel permit. Someone will need it.

He gave his papers to Lorry.

rrrrrrrr



9 have nlw:'.t'fﬁ lr.}\"l..‘\] l..'l.ll..‘.il.':q;'l EﬂiLI Carton. ‘1 Wl“ d{}
anything to help her. | want to save Charles,’

But how! What will you do?" asked Lorry.

John Barsad is 2 spy.’ said Sydney Carton. ‘Barsad is
a revolutionary official. He is an important man in
Paris. But he works for the English. He does not want
the revolutionary guards to know that. He will help
me. He must help me.’

‘How will he help you?" said Lorry.

_ ‘He will take me Into La Force Prison,’ replied
Carton. ‘Mr Lorry, you must leave Paris tomorrow
morning. You must leave with Doctor Manette and
Lucie. Please, promise me this.’

| promise,’ said Mr Lorry.

Sydney Carton left Tellson’s Bank. He went to a
small shop in St Antoine. He bought a small bottle of
liquid. It was a powerful drug.

Later, Mr Lorry spoke to Miss Pross.

[ will leave Paris early tomorrow, he said. ‘1 will
take Doctor Manette, Lucie and her child with me.
- They are in great danger. You must look after ows
_things. You and Jerry will come to England the next

day. You are English. The French people will not hurt
~ you. You are not in danger.’
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The Escape

In La Force Prison, Charles Darnay was writing a let-
rer. He was writing to Lucie. Suddenly, the door
opened. John Barsad and Sydney Carton entered.
Darnay put down his pen.

‘Sydney!’ said Darnay. “Why are you here?

] want to say goodbye, Charles,” Carton said.

‘] am writing a letter to Lucie,’ said Darnay. ‘“Will
you take it to her?

Yes,' Carton replied.

Damay looked down ar the letter. He picked up his
pen again. He started to write.

Put some of the liquid on his handkerchief.
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He held the handkerchief against Darnay’s nose and
mouth.

;
iy

e
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| s as asleep.
The drug was very powerful. Soon, Darnay was P
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Soon, Carton was dressed in Darnay’s clothes. And
Darnay was dressed in Carton’s clothes. ‘Now 1 am
Charles,’ Carton said. ‘1 will stay here, Barsad. Take
Darnay away now!’

Barsad carried Darnay out of the room. He spoke to

the guards.
‘Mr Carton is ill,’ he said. ‘The English are not

strong men. | must take him home.’
The guards laughed. Barsad carried Darnay away
from the prison. A coach was waiting for them.

——
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ming, some officials in a small town

he next mo
Early the n h had come from Paris. It

stopped a coach. The coac

was travelling to Calais.
One of the officials spoke to the travellers.

‘Show me your papers, Citizens,’ he said. ‘] must see

© your travel permils,'
Mr Lorry got out of the coach. He gave the official

some travel permits.
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"~ You are Lorry? said the man. He looked at the
other travellers. ‘Alexandre Manertte? Yes. Lucie
Darnay and her child? Yes. And Sydney Carton?

The official looked at the sleeping man. ‘What is
wrong with Carton? he said. ‘Is he ill?”

“Yes, he is ill. He is sleeping,’ said Lorry.

‘You will miss the executions on the guillotine
today,’ said the official. ‘Fifty-two enemies of the

chgb!ic will be executed today. Are you going to
Calais?
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‘Yes,' said Lorry. ‘Then'to Englad, ',: ship.'
‘Go on"” said the official.
The coach moved forward along the road. Lucie
looked at the sleeping man — her husband, Charles.
‘How did Charles escape from the prison?’ asked

Lucie.
‘A very good friend h
“We will never be able to t
Soon, the coach’ was in
to take them to.England.

as helped us,’ said Mr Lorry.

hank him." - .
Calais. A ship ¥as waiting
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The Guillotine

runcher were in the rooms near
putting Lucie Darnay's things
ing to leave Paris later that

Miss Pross and Jerry C
the bank. They were
into boxes. They were gO

day.

Suddenly, Madame Defarge came to Lucie's room.

“Where is the wife of St Evrémonde? she shouted,
‘She is an enemy of the people! She must not escape!”

Miss Pross stood in front of Madame Defarge. “You
cannot see her,’ she said. ‘You cannot come in.’

{ have something for her,’ said Madame Defarge.

Madame Defarge lifted her arm. She was holding a
pistol. She pointed the pistol at Miss Pross.

“Help me, Jerry!” Miss Pross shouted. “This woman
has a pistol!’

‘Where is Lucie Darnay” asked Madame Defarge.

Jerry ran to the two women. He held Madame
Defarge's arm. He turned the pistol away from Miss
Pross. There was a loud noise and a scream. Madame
Defarge fell to the ground. She was dead!

‘Come, Miss Pross!” said Jerry. ‘We must leave Paris
 now.’
~ Soon, they were in a coach. They were

towards Calais.

cravelling

—

Sydney Carton was travelling too. He had left L2 Foec?

60



_Prison. He was sitting in a cart. There were many carts,
Fifty-two people were going to the guillotine that
morning.

There was a young girl in the cart with Carton.

‘What have you done, my dear?” he asked her.

‘1 do not know,’ the girl replied. She was crying. ‘]
am not an aristocrat. | am not a spy,’ she said. ‘But I am
going to the guillotine."

" Carton held the girl's hand. ‘You must be strong,’ he
said. _

John Barsad was standing in the crowd. He watched
the carts. They moved slowly towards the guillotine.

‘Where is St Evrémonde!” asked a man. |

Barsad pointed. ‘He is there, in the first cart,” he
said. ‘He is holding the young girl’s hand.’

‘Death to St Evrémonde!” shouted the man.

‘Death to St Evrémonde!’ shouted the crowd.

‘Be quiet!’ said Barsad, quickly. ‘Leave him in peace.
He will die in five minutes.’

The crowd cheered. :

The young girl spoke to Sydney Carton.

‘Monsieur, are the people shouting your name!" she
asked.

Yes,’ said Carton. ‘1 am St Evrémonde.’

‘[ am very frightened,’ said the girl. “Will you hold:
my hand until the end?” '

“Yes,' said Carton. ‘Look at me. Do not look at any-
thing or anybody else.’ .

The cart stopped by the guillotine.
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“You dre a good man," said the girl. Goodby,

Monsicur.
‘Goodbye, my deaf,

lips gently. ; '
P”Tﬁw revolutionary guards led the girl to the terrible

guillotine. A moment later, the crowd cheered. The
girl was dead. : o

Sydney Carton thought about his life. He was
Jlone. He had no family. He had not been a good man.
He had not always been kind to people. But he had
known Lucie. He had loved her and he had cared for

her family.

' said Carton. And he kissed he,

. '1am going to die. But =
Lucie and Charles are going to
live. They will be happy. Now |
am doing something good.
Now at last, | can rest, s~

———— -
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| Carton walked towards the guillotine. The crowd
'F cheered. ‘Death to St Evrémonde!’ they shouted. And

Sydney Carton smiled.
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1775. Two cities - London and Paris.

The prisoner from 105 North Tower of the Bastille
Prison is free.

But why was he in prison in Paris for eighteen years?

He leaves France and travels to England. Will he and
his family be safe from their enemies?
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