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& CHAPTER 1
| Am Told to Steal

y father’ s family name being
Pirrip, and my Christian name

Philip, my infant”

tongue
could make of both names nothing longer
than Pip. So, 1 called myself Pip, and
came to be called Pip. Having lost both
my parents in my infancy, I was brought
up by my sister, Mrs. Joe Gargery, who
married a blacksmith.

Ours was the marsh® country,
down by the river, within twenty miles of
the sea. My earliest memory is of a cold,
damp afternoon towards evening. At such
a time [ found out for certain that this
windy place overgrown with coarse®
grass 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 church-

@ infant ». 2L, 94,
a. B IL &, 4 A&,
421 infant voices ¥ &,
infancy & 298, EH 4
3, B ILES 50 one’s in-
fancy R “BA A LB
€%,

@marsh ». 3 F, 8 %,
& 48 (a piece of) low
land that is soft and
wet, BB T 1E 9T & £ 49,
XTHRTHEH,

Qcoarse o B8 B,
HEREELL S
A
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yard was the marshes; and that the low
leaden™ line further down was the riv-
er;and that the distant place from which
the wind was rushing was the sea, and
that the small boy growing afraid of it all
and beginning to cry was Pip.

“Hold your noise, ” cried a terrible
voice, as a man started up from among
the graves. “Keep still, you little devil, or
['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. He
limped® and shivered”, and his teeth
chattered in his head as he scized me by
the chin.

“Oh! Don’ t cut my throat, sir.” 1
begged him in terror. “Pray, don’ t do it, sir.”

“Tell me your name, "said the man,
“Quick.”

“Pip, sir.”

“Once more, " said the man, staring
at me. “Speak out®_”

“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.

« 2 .

@ leaden . B A & 8,
%o a leaden sky {cloud)
BEREGRAT(E),

®Siron n. 4, i, A
Tt & H T & 2,
WEREEBA,

®limp i H5H, B EH A,
A to walk with an
uneven stepo . The
wounded soldier limped
off the battlefield. A% {x
B B-BrEFT
8z,

@shiver vi . B3,

®speak out: X A #, #H#
it #l The teacher
asked her ‘to speak out.

EIFRI K E W
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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,
which he took and began to eat greedily.

“You young dog!” said the man,
licking his lips. “What fat cheeks you
ha’ got®!”

I believe they were fat, though 1 was
at that time undersized for my years, and
not strong.

He asked me where my father and
mother were. When I had pointed out
their tombstones to him, he asked me
with whom I lived. I told him I lived
with my sister, wife of Joe Gargery, the
blacksmith.

On hearing the word “blacksmith”
he looked down at his leg and then at
me. He took me by both arms and or-
dered me to bring him, early the next
morning at the old Battery, a file and
some food, or he would have my heart

® 6ut. I was not to say a word

and liver
about it all. “I ain’t? alone, "he said, “as
you may think I am. There’ s a young
man hid with me, in comparison with®

whom | am an angel. That young man

Qupside down: .1 T A1#],

AL, sabinied ki
oo 41 K s 8 T A
g |

ha’pot: B have gots :

@ lver n. FPiE, g R
AR E#, FbeE
AR, WhEEE
ERAFEEEHNE
r&ﬁ{z}\o 42 :a clean liv-
er 2 & F A Y A
good liver & 2 H &5 A,
FBRE A,

@ain’ t: B am not, are
not, is not, have not &9
B, . Wean't got
any. (= We haven’ t got
any )R 41 = 5 &%
Ha
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W to himself,

has a secret way, peculiar
of getting at a boy, and at his heart, and
at his liver. It is in vain® for a boy to at-
tempt to hide himself from that young
man. ”

I promised to bring him the file, and
what broken bits of food I could, and
wished him good-night. He limped to-
wards the low church wall, got over it,
and then turned round to look for me.
When I saw him turning, I set my face
towards home, and made the best use of

my legs.

@ in comparison with; 5

siens Wk 5 comparison
A LB, SR, de; The
tallest buildings in Lon-
don are small in compar-
ison with Vthose of New
York. BRER SO
Bitatidhrode £, A %
R AL EG

@ peculiar a. %% 4% 45, 4

Fy A8, B ey,
% # belonging only to
sh./sth . 3 A XX 4
Fi 4% A #r, 4= customs
peculiar to these tribes,
ERBLIHHH
%o X 4o, Language is
peculiar to mankind. 3%

TRAEHKA,

Qin vain: & £ 7, # ¥

H, b
without a successful re-
sult BE X, #l4o .1 tried
in vain. £ & T, Al
our work was in vain. %
¢~ ot G F
T

uselessly &
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Read the passage carefully, then answer the

following questions:

1.
2.
3.

What’s the boy’s second name?
What was the man who started up from among the graves?
Can you describe the man’ s appearance by your own

words?

4.The boy was afraid of being killed, yes or no?

5.Was the man very cold and hungry? From which words you

can see?

.On hearing the word “blacksmith” he looked down at his

- leg and then at me, why?

-Was there really a young man hid with the man? Or the
man just wanted to threaten the boy?

. Why did the boy promise to bring the man the file and some

food?



& CHAPTER 2
| Rob Mrs. Jo&

y sister, Mrs. Joe Gargery, was

more than twenty years older

than I, tall, bony and plain-
looking, and had established a great repu-
tation with herself and the neighbours be-
cause 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 1 were
both brought up by hand.

Joe was a fair man, with light brown
hair and blue eyes. He was a mild, good-
natured®, foolish, dear fellow.

When I ran home from the church-
yard, Joe' s forge®, which adjoined®
our house, was shut up, and Joe was sit-

6

(Dto be in the habit of . /. :
Ao W H -
9RR A, RBIEFRTIR
A& 'to have a habit of. ..,

@ good-natared o . T 5 2
Fodly; DBHAT 8, dv.a
good-natured man &
# fe 45 A ;be very good-
natured + 4 f &, £
B A H ilnatured,

@ forge n. & = ¥ 4, #r
0,

@ adjoin ». mt &, % i,
¥ A to be mext to, very
close 'to, 42 The two
houses adjoin. ¥ FF & F
#i% . The playing-field
adjoins the school. #8834
L% dnig



ERHE

ting alone in the kitchen.

Joe and [ being fellow-sufferers”,
he told me that my sister had been out a
dozen times, looking for me, and that she
had got Tickler (a stick) with her.
Presently he saw her coming, and advised
me to get behind the door, which advice I
took at once.

My sister, throwing thg‘ door wide
open, and finding an obstruction behind
it, immediately guessed the cause, and
applied the stick 16® me. She conclud-
ed by throwing me at Joe, who, glad to
get hold of me on any terms?, passed
me on into the chimney corner and quick-
ly fenced me up there with his great leg.

“Where have you been, you young
monkey?” said Mrs. Joe, stamping her
foot. “Tell me directly what you’ ve been
doing to wear me oway 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 church-
yard, "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

i

there.”

) fellow-sufferer n. % 1,
mAh. RENMERE
), Epay i LA fel-

“Jowicountryman B,
tellow-traveller #F,

“#. B bring into use,

put into use B 3,

@ on any terms: £ ¥ 4
#, X% LM, not on
‘anSr* “terms = on.no
termsy At e T A,
‘WOn Bno terms -1 do
‘such a thing. £ 4o £
ABTLBIHEH,

® wear away : B #, (#)
zﬁ X 'ﬁ' B 5‘!:‘ The
nptior; yo‘n the: stone
;wéfnfaway. L 2
BB ERuH
AT
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She applied herself to set the tea-
things; she buttered a loaf, cut a very
thick slice off?, which she again cut into
two halves, of which Joe got one, and 1
the other.

Though I was hungry, I dared not
eat my slice, for [ must have something in
reserve for my dreadful acquaintance, and
his allyw, the still more dreadful young
man. | took advantage of a moment when
Joe was not looking at me, and got my
bread and butter down the leg of my
trousers.

Joe was shocked to see my slice dis-
appear so suddenly, and thought that 1
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.

The guilty knowledge that 1 was go-
ing to rob Mrs. Joe, united to the necessi-
ty of always keeping one hand on my
bread-and-butter as I sat or walked, al-
most drove me out of my mind®.
Happily I managed to slip away, and de-
posited® it in my bedroom.

On hearing big guns fired, [ enquired
from Joe what it meant, and Joe said,

- 8 -

@ cut-off. 0 I, W ¥,
5, Cut off a piece of
cheese for me, please.
2%y — ks

Dally n. BB &, ALK
2 allies; s 8 & T £ %
A (RIEHE,

Mdose.n. A &; (—) K,
(—)#, 4o take a dose
g FH, b, A
RS & XH A F
(—)’R, (—) &, Ho:a
dese of punishment — #i

&,

@ drive sb. out of one’s
mind: & F £ A X 42,
AP REF . B make
sb. mad # make sb.
crazy Bl X o

Bdeposit vr. # %, A3,
Fh, FHtoplaceina
bank or safe (n. & &
%), 4v.: deposit money
in a bank Je 4k & # AR
i AR



