Al il \\

YZL|0890106506

IMEHF SHRF IR

FOREIGN LANGUAGE TEACHING AND RESE PRESS ;. digl ¢ S




AP SOR

GREAT EXPECTATIONS

- R F ML 7
GREAT l.\'l’n']lulom

(%) EH =

(#£) Jen Green W5
(3@) John Stokes J?D

DN

YZL108901

MEHFEESWAHMA
FOREIGN LANGUAGE TEACHING AND RESEARCH PRESS
Jt3E  BEDING




HIE=ZE. 01-2011-2185

© 2009 Classical Comics

This translation of Great Expectations is published by arrangement with Foreign Language Teaching and
Research Press.

The rights of Jen Green, John Stokes, Digikore Studios Limited, Jason Cardy and Jim Campbell to be

identified as the artists of this work have been asserted in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and
Patents Act (UK) 1988 sections 77 and 78.

E B ERR 4R B (CIP) #iF

WL KHFE = Great Expectations: $3C/ (3%) JkHH#T ( Dickens, C.) . () WK
(Green, J.) ®E. — Jba . MBS0 MR, 2011.7

(Ao v 1 XU 4% 35 225 )

ISBN 978-7-5135-1093-6

. ®ig--- 1. O - M. OWE—EFIEY QK E/Mi—KE—1
. V. ®DH319.4: I

o E R AS B 454 CIP B0 (2011) 45 148345 &

&M —SMEZES —MTR
www. 2udu. com. cn

B, AT, AR, R, £
RS R F Y AR MP3  FHLE A T3

AR A G
RERE: X F
HERIT: 5%

HIMEAT . ShFECE 50050 iRt
# ab. JbEUHTPE =ERALES 19 5 (100089)

g HE. http: //www. fltrp. com

Ep Tl b ) = A A IR ) A BR 2 )

F A, 787x1092 1/16

Ep 3. 19

i 2011 457 A% 1 L 2011 47 A5 1 RERKI
=) & ISBN 978-7-5135-1093-6

E #r: 29.90 JC

ES ES ES

W5 ify: (010)88819929 i T4 : club@ fltrp. com
WATEIR . HEVT IR, 5 S AL &

& LG . (010)61207896 HLF-lB%i : zhijian @ fitrp. com
TSR A ST AR A L 32))

JRALDR P2 s 28 FBLiT - (010) 88817519

kS . 210930001



Dramatis Personae - -:-c-:-oeeeeeeee 2
Prologue ..................................... 4
Great Expectations

Volume |

Chapter 1-eevecimmimiiiiie. 5
Chapter

Chapter

Chapter

Chapter 5o, 13
Chapter 6.:eeeenienennnenniinnns 15
Chapter

Chapter

Chapter

Chapter 10 eereemenieiiniiniaine 24
Chapter 11:ecoemeeresmmsnenieniiinicnnene 27
Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15 2
Chapter 16w oseeemireseenianinnnienees 41
Chapter 17 oveereseiininniiniininnns 42
Chapter 18 - teeureeeeiiaiiiiiiins 45

Chapter 19-:-tceereusmiesisisismsacnnnes 51

- Contents

Volume I

Chapter

Chapter

Chapter

Chapter 4-.cceminiiininiaiiienn. 63
Chapter 5. 64
Chapter 6:.coccosereneeniminiiiiniinns 66
Chapter 7:ceimiiieneniinnns 68
Chapter

Chapter .
Chapter 10 - emereimmneniiiienene 73
Chapter 11 oo 76
Chapter 3 o P S R e G 76
Chapter 13- seststtiscscinsunensunnie 77
Chapter 14 coemueieincininicininnnn 78
Chapter 18 ol 80
Chapter 16+ Ligq
Chapter 17 .ceereseeineneeiniininnnn 84
Chapter 18 .- eoerermneeienreiiniinine 86
Chapter 19« evessereesiniriiannenine 88
Chapter 20 eeereermseenieiaiininene 91

Volume IlI

Chapter
Chapter
Chapter
Chapter
Chapter
Chapter
Chapter 7
Chapter 8
Chapter 9
Chapter 10
Chapter 11
Chapter 12
Chapter 13
Chapter 14
Chapter 15
Chapter 16
Chapter 17
Chapter 18« - eueeresueriiunininnennnne. 138
Chapter 19t eieresmeinennnninnane, 140
Chapter 20« seeeeerinaeisiinenn 142




Dramatis Personae

Young Pip Adult Pip Miss Havisham
An orphan who lives with his An eccentric rich lady

sister and her husband

Abel Magwitch Joe Gargery
An escaped convict Pip's brother-in-law

Mrs. Joe Gargery Young Estella Adult Estella

Wife of Joe Gargery, Adopted daughter of
and Pip’s sister Miss Havisham

} R % 3 , : o \ ®
Young Biddy Adult Biddy Herbert Pocket
Granddaughter to Mr. Wopsle's Son of Miss Havisham's cousin

great aunt




Clara Barley
Fiancée to Herbert Pocket

Mr. Matthew Pocket
Herbert's father
and Miss Havisham's cousin

Bentley Drummle Startop Mr. Jaggers
Student, taught by Matthew Pocket Student, taught by Matthew Pocket A lawyer from London

John Wemmick Aged Parent Molly
Clerk to Mr. Jaggers Wemmick's father Jaggers's housekeeper
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Dolge Orlick Compeyson Mr. Pumblechook
Works for Joe Gargery A criminal Joe Gargery’s uncle




EPrologue |

The year is 1812.

In the south-east corner of England, about thirty miles from
the City of London, lies an area of marshland that separates the
estuaries of the River Thames and the River Medway.

It’s a cold, damp and misty area, home only to wildlife. There
are a small number of villages nearby where a few countryside
dwellings can be found, along with merchant traders,
blacksmith’s forges and public houses. There’s also an old
church that marks the end of life — before the desolate rough
lands reach out towards the sea.

Far out from the shore lie floating prisons — converted
warships called ‘hulks’ — that remove criminals from the
overcrowded jails and keep them well away from society, while
they await transportation to Australia and Tasmania. Murderers
are hanged; but these ship- bound convicts are still considered
dangerous enough to be banished from Britain for life.

This marshland is truly a bleak and barren place — the sort

of place where someone could go unnoticed for a very long
time; and where someone could stay hidden for as long‘as they
wanted to hide...



My name at birth was Philip i . Volume I

y €
Pirrip, but I couldnt say that ‘ > 4 Chapter 1
when I was young—so I called : ‘ : ‘ p
myself Pip.

¥ ¥

I never saw my father or my
mother, or any of my five brothers,
who are all laid to rest in this
bleak place.

Keep quiet, you
little devil, or I'll
cut your throat!

Oh! Don't cut
my throaft, sirl




I pointed towards
our village, just
over a mile away.

Where's your

mother?

Oh! And is that yo
father too?




Blacksmith, eh? Now . s Rowe
lookee here—you know what S what do you
a file is? You get me a file :
and some food.

My sister, Mrs.Q\ } ‘ You bring ‘em
Gargery—wife to me here early

of Joe Gargery, [ "\ fomorrow morning—-
the blacksmith, /2

Ha! Who d’you
live with then? Supposin’
I let you live.

I will get
you the file and}
some food.

——or T'll have®
your heart and
liver out!

There's a young
man hiding with me,
who'll kill you as quick
as look at you.

| I looked all round for the
| other man, but I couldnt see
l| him. Frightened, I ran home.

73
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volume
Chapter 2

My sister, Mrs. Joe Gargery, i
was much older than me. She
told everyone that she brought [l
me up “by hand.” |

Where've

me so worried?

" Only to the
) churchyard.

Her husband, Joe, the

blacksmith, was a kind [&

man. We both suffered
from her bad temper.

=

Mrs. Joe has
been out looking
for you, Pip—
and she’s got
her stick with

Hide behind
the door!

Churchyard!
If it warn't
for me youd be in the
A churchyard yoursel f

escaped. TheyTe
firing a warning.




B Where is the Oh, this boy!
| firing from, Mrs.

Joe?

/)

It was Christmas Eve. If I slept at |

| all that night, it was only to imagine
@l myself on one of the hulks.

As soon as it
started fo get
light, I went
downstairs.

I stole food and
some brandy from a
stone bottle—which
I topped up with
water...

7

" the hulks! A
2 H ‘ 0

question, and he'll ask you
a dozen more! Hulks are
prison-ships, right across
_ the marshes.
g dre they
_there?

N I didn't bring
{ you up by hand to
{3 annoy me!
/ People are put there
because they do all
sorts of bad things—
and they always begin
by asking questions!
Now, get fo bed!

e om—

— —
..and I stole a

beautiful pork f




Volume I
Chapter 3

: I crossed a ditch near |
the battery and saw
a man sitting before

I went forward softly
and touched him on the

It must be
the other

for me.

Soon I found the \ I gave him what I ; =3 I'm sorry, I
l right man, waiting |§ w g had taken. : B can't get any more

for your friend.

stumble . BBk 48 b,




The ofrer S o He looked as if he
man that you | did. Just now, over

Show me the way
he went--T'll get
‘im!

He doesnt
need any.

| He was soon filing
his iron like a
madman.

e ]

And Mrs. Joe was busy getting the
where have | house ready for Christmas dinner.

Volume I
Chapter 4 i

To hear
the carols. /

) <
Perhaps if I warn't : |
a slave here, I should Y| Joe crossed his fingers
have gone to hear the @ to show me that she
carols, too. was in a cross temper.

I fully expected to find a
™ policeman waiting for me in the
#l kitchen—but no one had noticed
the robbery yet.

curse o, Y12 | sore ad). JHHY  cross ad). 5 i)




Mr. Wopsle arrived, as well as Mr.
and Mrs. Hubble, and Joe's Uncle
Pumblechook—a well-to-do corn
merchant.

I have brought
you a bottle of sherry
and a bottle of port. &

They wouldnt leave me
alone. It began when Mr.
Wopsle said grace.

b 4 Do you hear that?
&) Be grateful!

grateful.

)

Be grateful, boy,
to them which brought |
you up by hand. _4

Have some / : Uncle Pumblechook
brandy, Uncle. ) Wy waved it away—
- I thought I had got
away with it, until my |
sister said...

tar-water by
mistake!

How did tar get
in there?

~ To finish with,
you must taste our Jih
delightful pork pie. Jliit




Goodness me!
Where's it gone?

' \ / Excuse me, ladies and

’ Volume I - gentlemen, but I am on

g Chapter D ”"\"\\ é a chase in the name of

; é -y ik e the King, and want the
e ‘ B blacksmith!

| forgotten. Joe went to
the forge.

When finished, he suggested we go
along with the soldiers. We were
told to stay back and keep quiet.

would think I had brought
the soldiers there.

[

We heard shouting
from a distance. 4

WAt the
double!

W
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Here they ey
are! >y Surrender,
you two!

Remember O It won't
I took him! I Wl do you any
gave him to good.

Guard—he
tried to murder

Light those
torches! @

When my convict saw
me, he gave me a look
that I didnt understand.




