


B EFREE - KPS R PR

Reading classics in English  Classical English-Chineses Bilingual Reading

IT A Bl #E

Great Expectations

RENFRAHRA



EHEMEEB (CIP) #iE

VEACHIAR / ZEDU%s F4%. — K - KRR
H gL, 2012.1

(R4 EFUE - FEDUE LI 3E )

ISBN 978-7-5308-6790-7

.0 O.0Z-- WM. O%EE—DUE— XY
@KE/NE—EE—E V. OH3194: 1

rh [ R A< ] B CIPE IR % 7 (2012 ) 550129835

ARG R W
TALERH . TKEER]

FER A AL AR

HARA: 28 &

KEET PR35S fkgw 300051

HiTE (022) 23332399 (4w#E2 ) 23332393 ( &ATH#F)
Pk www.tjkjcbs.com.cn

B s 2

i - T i BN PR ] Ef A

FFA 690 x 940 1/16  E5K 13.5 “F%{ 250 000
20124E3 H 55158 1Y E
EMr: 26.807C



~I~

i % ZmuE
Flith RZE Z=FEB 2 K
wEA B



© W r

ZE/RET - A EHT ( Charles Dickens 1812—1870 ) 2194
HERLEXXENARKIMER, —EHOMET TLBKB /K,
208 h BN, MRKEBHER/NR. EiiiE . X, Fic
FNRE, B NETERELEHSANEN. A%, £BHX
., fiSTREASAMNNESERE, REN, AEHIKKRAMPH
B, E X, ZRAEMUZREURNIBES . ABABNOCERS,
URMELEXERBEXNBINEEZER, TR BERMBAFER
BEAEA "HREEH—HAHA/NRER" .

(iImXEii2) (1861) RUEHELEERPAN—BEE
Ed, NEBSRFEALCENRKEREF, TEZ2MAIL, £
BEHSKR, AHARNMBE —E2%H8, BT7TZARNEIE,
BLERNERENFX, XRXTERENENRYE, THRAA. B
&, RERREKR, HEBEHESBRIEE, EMESE. NREFR
M, AR, PHENERELHSHUNUEEETE,

ZIVEEERER FRE, HPMU1946F KB - EEHS.
498 - KRET. BXF - EEFTENRR (MEME) A%
B, A AREAHEN—F, ZAREBXMEMNBER T HF
KENHSRAR, FERER, 5. BHUERKE, BRRHEE
0BRET TR "RERE" . "REZAES" BIAX,



& MNEAMXRIE &

Piplt¥ ( X &Handel5X{&/R ) INREIEAL; HENRRE
Estella¥ 4 BH——MEE/NEKFHO—(CERGER, ARKREBEANTIR, T
LREOXNR, AR - DFRFEFHNIL

Miss Havishami #&/N—— — B &M MBS EHN LA IMRETFEHNFE A
1B S R R M FF

Abel Magwitch¥{B7R « BIEFER—kMHENIL,; LENRPRBA, X4
LB 3

Joe Gargeryt « BEIH— R ENKE; LEHEKX, HLLEXLBEH, FAE
ftle, B TEF

Mrs. Joe Gargery3t - B AA—ILEMNIEE, SEFNEF, GHR IR E
Biddy5e#——ILEN R OARA; FTABE AT EHERBMFTAE, EXRELTIT
Mr. Jaggers A& Hr e & — R — BB NEID, SREMITLEHLIP A, FEIH
WENARFF LR

Herbert Pocket#if{B4F « #ME4F——LEMIFAAR; D& - AEBHNILTF, 5
KA B H LI

Matthew PocketBf& « #MEAF— MR E/NEHRD, WO « AIUIFHE,
L HisFE D

Wemmick X Ke —BEAS T E SRR, ILENAKR
CompeysonRiZ4&E——k MK TRIE; FH. BEDKRERE, BILYXNFRES
INBEIAN; EEHEIKA

Arthurlt 2—RBEEF/NENEB X RS, SRBEXERREREE/\E




Mr. Pumblechook & # 5 & — T B 8

Mr. Wopslefhi BB E4—HBENER,; BERINRBLER

Orlick B i—FH%FEHENTE L, BHEFRAENOA

Bentley Drummle& 3 - KB R—ERE—FLEN— I RESH, K48
RHLK, EREIE

StartopEXZH —S5NE—FLIRAFRA, TEMNBER
Claras X R——5#Ma%s - FNISEB I 18

MollyEF:——3X1{a7R - SIRERNETF, XLBRNEE




% K iR ) Great Expectations

My father's family name being
Pirrip, and my Christian name
Philip, my infant tongue could make of both
names nothing longer or more explicit than Pip.
So, I called myself Pip, and came to be called
Pip. I never saw my father or my mother and
was brought up by my sister, who married Joe
Gargery, a blacksmith, and I called her Mrs. Joe
Gargery.

Ours was the marsh country, down by
the river, within, as the river wound, twenty miles of the sea. My first most vivid impression of
the identity of things seems to me to have been gained on a memorable raw afternoon towards
evening. At such a time I found out for certain, that this bleak place overgrown with nettles
was the churchyard; and that my father, mother and five little brothers were dead and buried
there; and that the dark flat wilderness beyond the churchyard, was the marshes; and that the
low leaden line beyond, was the river; and that the distant savage lair from which the wind
was rushing, was the sea; and that the small bundle of shivers growing afraid of these all and
beginning to cry, was Pip.
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« old your noise!” cried a terrible voice,

Has a man started up from among the

graves. “Keep still, you little devil, or I'll cut your
throat!”

A fearful man, all in coarse grey, with a great
iron on his leg. A man with no hat, and with
broken shoes, and with an old rag tied round his
head. Having been soaked in water, smothered

in mud, lamed by stones, and stung by nettles, he
limped and shivered, and his teeth chattered as he

seized me by the chin.

“O! Don't cut my throat, sir,” I pleaded in terror. “Pray don't do it, sir.”
“Tell us your name!” said the man. “Quick!”

“Pip, sir.”

“Once more,” said the man, staring at me. “Give it mouth!”

“Pip. Pip, sir.”

“Show me where you live,” said the man. “Point out the place!”

I pointed to where our village lay, a mile or more from the church.
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The man, after looking
at me for a moment,
turned me upside down, and
emptied my pockets. There was
nothing in them but a piece of
bread. When the church came to
itself—for he was so sudden and
strong that he made it go head
over heels before me, and I saw
the steeple under my feet—when

the church came to itself, I say, I

was seated on a high tombstone,
trembling, while he ate the bread ravenously.

“You young dog,” said the man, licking his lips, “what fat cheeks you have got.”

I believe they were fat, though I was at that time undersized for my years, and not strong.

“Darn me if I couldn't eat them,” said the man, with a threatening shake of his head.

I earnestly expressed my hope that he wouldn't, and held tighter to the tombstone on
which he had put me; partly, to keep myself upon it; partly, to keep myself from crying.
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(44 ow look here!” said the man. [
N“thrc's your mother?”

“There, sir!” said 1.

He started, made a short run, and stopped
and looked over his shoulder.

“There, sir!” I timidly explained as I pointed
to the tombstone, “That's my mother.”

“Oh!” said he, coming back. “And is that your
father along with your mother?”

“Yes, sir,” said 1.

“Ha!” he muttered then, considering. “Who
do you live with—supposing you're kindly let to
live, which I hasn't made up my mind about?”

“My sister, sir—Mrs. Joe Gargery—wife of
Joe Gargery, the blacksmith, sir.”

“Blacksmith, eh?” said he. And looked down
at his leg.
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Aftcr darkly looking at his leg and me several times, he came closer to my tombstone,
took me by both arms, and tilted me back as far as he could hold me; so that his eyes
looked most powerfully down into mine, and mine looked most helplessly up into his.

“Now look here,” he said, “You know what a file is?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And you know what food is?”

“Yes, sir.”

After each question he tilted me over a little more, so as to give me a greater sense of
helplessness and danger.

I was dreadfully frightened, and so dizzy that I clung to him with both hands, and said, “If
you would kindly please to let me keep upnght sir, perhaps I shouldn't be sick, and perhaps 1
could attend more.”

He gave me a most tremendous drop and roll. Then, he held me by the arms, in an upright

position on the top of the stone, and went on in these fearful terms—
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((You bring me, early
tomorrow morning,
that file and some food, at that
old Battery over there. You do it,
and you never dare to say a word
or dare to make a sign concerning
your having seen such a person as
me, then you shall be let to live.
If you fail, your heart and your
liver shall be tore out, roasted

and ate. Now, I ain't alone, as you

may think I am. There's a young
man hid with me, in comparison with that young man I am an Angel. That young man hears the
words I speak. That young man has a secret way peculiar to himself, of getting at a boy, and at his
heart, and at his liver. It is in vain for a boy to attempt to hide himself from that young man. A
boy may lock his door, may be warm in bed, may cover himself with a quilt, may draw the clothes
over his head, may think himself comfortable and safe, but that young man will softly creep and
creep his way to him and tear him open.”

I promised him to do so and he released me and let me go home. Then I set my face

towards home, and made the best use of my legs, and ran home without stopping.
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y sister, Mrs. Joe Gargery, was more than twenty years older than 1. She was not a
Mgood—looking woman, with black hair and eyes, had a prevailing redness of skin.

She was tall and bony, and almost always wore a coarse apron, fastened over her figure behind
with two loops, and having a square impregnable bib in front, that was stuck full of pins and
needles. Mrs. Joe had established a great reputation among the neighbours because she had
brought me up “by hand”. Having at that time to find out for myself what the expression meant,
and knowing her to have a hard and heavy hand, and to be much in the habit of laying it upon

her husband as well as upon me, I supposed that Joe Gargery and I were both brought up by
hand.

Joe was a mild, good-natured, sweet-tempered, easy-going, foolish, dear fellow. When I
ran home from the churchyard, that day, the forge was shut up, and Joe was sitting alone in the

kitchen. Joe and I were fellow-sufferers and had confidences with each other.
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(44 rs. Joe has been out a
Mdozen times, looking
for you, Pip. And she's out now,
making it a baker's dozen.”
“Is she?”
“Yes, Pip,” said Joe, “and what's
worse, she's got tickler with her. She
sat down, and she got up, and she

made a grab at tickler, and she ran out

crazily. That's what she did,” said Joe,

slowly clearing the fire between the
lower bars with the poker.
“Has she been gone long, Joe?”

“Yes, Pip. She's coming! Get behind the door, old chap, and have the jack-towel between

»

you.
I took the advice.
My sister, Mrs. Joe, throwing the door wide open, and finding an obstruction behind it,
immediately understood the cause, and applied tickler to its further investigation. She concluded
by throwing me—at Joe, who, glad to get hold of me, passed me on into the chimney and quietly

fenced me up there with his great leg.

PP ER A R T, %, BEXET, — =K
{U\To"

“Rmo "

“RE, VS, 7 FREIE, SRR R i IR . t—2 )L
ATk, —2 LR, HIE— IR R T A T H, Baix
B, " FF—TE, —EBAAOHEAE K BRI

“Uhd TRA TG, F77 7

LA, DO, RRIER T BB TS, Bk £ E IR KED,

FIETRHIER T .

IR, TR, IR T, RHASEA /NP, D EBIA
THEE, FRMHIMEEE AT, s R RERSRRPAT, i
NIRRT, TP AYIS510, i — AR, WM R,



By i [ ) Great Expectations

(€4 ere have you been, you young monkey?” said Mrs. Joe, stamping her foot. “Tell
me directly what you've been doing to wear me away with fright and worry, or I'd
have you out of that corner if you were fifty Pips, and he was five hundred Gargerys.”

“I have only been to the churchyard,” said I, crying and rubbing myself.

“Churchyard!” repeated my sister. “If it wasn't for me you'd have been to the churchyard
long ago, and stayed there. Tell me, who brought you up by hand?”

“You did,” said 1.

“And why did I do it, I should like to know?” exclaimed my sister.

I sobbed, “T don't know.”

“You don't know!”
said my sister. “I'd never
do it again! I know
that. I may truly say I've
never had this apron of
mine off, since you were

born. It's bad enough

to be a blacksmith's
wife without being your

mother.”
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Q‘ fter this, she applied herself to set the L
tea-things; she buttered a loaf, cut

a very thick slice off, which she again cut
into halves, of which Joe got one, >
and I the other.

Though I was hungry, I dared
not eat my slice. I felt that I must
have something in reserve for my
dreadful acquaintance, and his ally,
the still more dreadful young man.
I knew Mrs. Joe's housekeeping to
be of the strictest kind, and that
my larcenous researches might find nothing available in the safe. Therefore I resolved to put my
hunk of bread-and-butter down the leg of my trousers. So I took advantage of a moment when
Joe had just looked at me, and got my bread-and-butter down my leg.

Joe was shocked to see my slice of bread disappear so suddenly. He tried to find it on the
ground but found nothing. So he concluded that I had swallowed it all in one mouthful. My
sister also believed this to be the case, and insisted on giving me a generous dose of a hateful
medicine called “Tar Water” which she poured down my throat.(Some medical beast had
revived Tar-water in those days as a fine medicine, and Mrs. Joe always kept a supply of it in the

cupboard.)
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