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Exploring Characters 
 

Read through the following character descriptions.  Decide who is being described and what 
Dickens wants us to think about their personalities from the descriptions. 

 
The elderly female was a woman of wisdom and experience; she knew what was good for 
children, and she had a very accurate perception of what was good for herself.  So, she 
appropriated the greater part of the weekly stipend to her own use, and consigned the rising 
parochial generation to even a shorter allowance than was originally provided for them; 
thereby finding in the lowest depth a deeper still, and proving herself a very great 
experimental philosopher. 
 
[His] ninth birthday found him a pale thin child, somewhat diminutive in stature, and 
decidedly small in circumference.  But nature or inheritance had implanted a good sturdy 
spirit in [his] breast: it had had plenty of room to expand, thanks to the spare diet of the 
establishment; and perhaps to this circumstance may be attributed his having any ninth 
birthday at all. 
 
 
Now [he] was a fat man, and a choleric one; so, instead of responding to this open-hearted 
salutation in a kindred spirit, he gave the little wicket a tremendous shake, and then 
bestowed upon it a kick which could have emanated from no leg but a beadle’s. 
 
 
[He] 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.’ 
 
 
[He] was a tall, gaunt, large-jointed man, attired in a suit of threadbare black, with darned 
cotton stockings of the same colour, and shoes to answer.  His features were not naturally 
intended towear a smiling aspect, but he was in general rather given to professional jocosity.  
His step was elastic, and his face betokened inward pleasantry, as he advanced to Mr 
Bumble, and shook him cordially by the hand. 
 
 
[She] emerged from a little room behind the shop, and presented the form of a short, thin, 
squeezed-up woman, with a vixenish countenance. 
 
 
With this, [he] administered a kick to Oliver, and entered the shop with a dignified air, which 
did him great credit.  It is difficult for a large-headed, small-eyed youth, of lumbering make 
and heavy countenance, to look dignified under any circumstances; but it is more especially 
so, when superadded to these personal attractions are a red nose and yellow smalls. 
 

http://www.morelearning.net


 Oliver Twist 

Oliver Characters 1.doc © www.morelearning.net 2008 Page 2 of 3 

He was a snub-nosed, flat-browed, common-faced boy enough; and as dirty a juvenile as 
one would wish to see; but he had about him all the airs and manners of a man.  He was 
short of his age, with rather bow-legs, and little, sharp, ugly eyes.  His hat was stuck on top 
of his head so lightly, that it threatened to fall off every moment – and would have done so, 
very often, if the wearer had not had a knack of every now and then giving his head a 
sudden twitch, which brought it back to its old place again.  He wore a man’s coat, which 
reached nearly to his heels.  He had turned the cuffs back, half-way up his arm, to get his 
hands out into the pockets of his corduroy trousers; for there he kept them.  He was, 
altogether, as roistering and swaggering a young gentleman as ever stood four feet six, or 
something less, in his bluchers. 
 
 
[His] villainous-looking and repulsive face was obscured by a quantity of matted red hair.  He 
was dressed in a greasy flannel gown, with his throat bare …  
 
 
They wore a good deal of hair, not very neatly turned up behind, and were rather untidy 
about the shoes and stockings.  They were not exactly pretty, perhaps; but they had a great 
deal of colour in their faces, and looked quite stout and hearty. 
 
 
[He] was a very respectable-looking personage with a powdered head and gold spectacles.  
He was dressed in a bottle-green coat with a black velvet collar; wore white trousers; and 
carried a smart bamboo cane under his arm. 
 
 
[He] was a lean, long-backed, stiff-necked, middle-sized man, with no great quantity of hair, 
and what he had, growing on the back and sides of his head.  His face was stern, and much 
flushed. 
 
 
[He was] of decent but poor appearance, clad in an old suit of black … 
 
 
[She was] very neatly and precisely dressed … 
 
 
[He] hurried away: his boots creaking in a very important and wealthy manner as he went 
downstairs. 
 
 
[He] was a stoutly-built fellow of about five-and-thirty, in a black velveteen coat, very soiled 
drab breeches, lace-up half-boots, and grey cotton stockings, which enclosed a bulky pair of 
legs, with large swelling calves; - the kind of legs, which in such costume, always look in an 
unfinished and incomplete state without a set of fetters to garnish them.  He had a brown hat 
on his head, and a dirty belcher handkerchief round his neck: with the long frayed ends of 
which he smeared the beer from his face as he spoke.  He disclosed, when he had done so, 
a broad heavy countenance with a beard of three days’ growth, and two scowling eyes; one 
of which displayed various parti-coloured symptoms of having been recently damaged by a 
blow. 
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He was dressed in a smartly-cut snuff-coloured coat, with large brass buttons; and orange 
neckerchief; a coarse, staring, shawl-pattern waistcoat, and drab breeches … [He] had no 
very great quantity of hair, either upon his head or face; but what he had, was of reddish 
dye, and tortured into long corkscrew curls, through which he occasionally thrust some very 
dirty fingers, ornamented with large common rings.  He was a trifle above the middle size, 
and apparently rather weak in the legs … 
 
 
[She] was well advanced in years; but the high backed oaken chair in which she sat, was not 
more upright than she.  Dressed with the utmost nicety and precision, in a quaint mixture of 
by-gone costume, with some slight concessions to the prevailing taste, which rather served 
to point the old style pleasantly than to impair its effect, she sat, in a stately manner, with her 
hands folded on the table before her. 
 
 
The younger lady was in the lovely bloom and spring-time of womanhood; at that age, when, 
if ever angels be for God’s good purposes enthroned in mortal forms, they may be, without 
impiety, supposed to abide in such as hers. 
 She was not past seventeen.  Cast in so slight and exquisite a mould; so mild and 
gentle; so pure and beautiful; that earth seemed not her element, nor its rough creatures her 
fit companions.  The very intelligence that shone in her deep blue eyes, and was stamped 
upon her noble head, seemed scarcely of her age, or of the world; and yet the changing 
expression of sweetness and good humour, the thousand lights that played about the face, 
and left no shadow there; above all, the smile, the cheerful, happy smile, were made for 
Home and fireside peace and happiness. 
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