KB R iE-




EBWR Gesp-

GREAT EXPECTATIONS

woR WO
(& &)
(# Charles Dickens /5%

WEAEEFREBRZSRAAF PAKE

B % B $ 13



HERSED
‘AW 8
(REE)
(¥ 3 Charles Dickens R &
TR EEEREER=ZFRMENARE

W % B B W 4 K
o CERER# A6
BREPELERERATHF AT
E K F BRI R
73721692&*1/44 4"’/22131# 129%‘-5;

19645 5 A8 1 & BE7THEKB 268
0 13,001—216,000

&, 9017505 SEff: 0.513%

e

N . _;{\ A ‘i R L 5
o R T

PH



A A

2 -t ks iy (Charles Ihckens, 1812--1870)
F 19 A0 SRS AT R B S A2 XM K. sl SFRY &
DIRE, X B ARG Z2F AL NIk (Flib—
BTG 2 A/ NGR Y, K ISR, I
TR ARKE B n. Ay TE AL CABREE», <k
1 - FHgSE o, <l - B R i, A U
AP R «EAiRE» i T 1861 A, Rk E TG
W E B XA B E BROTER, HEH
L. FERRANELEX T Yip Sh9 R HiaH
E@-iﬁtﬁ%’éﬂ%ﬁﬁm?ﬁ&% ML Pip (yFr il <z A
RIEE™, (E HH A SR & TENERAR T X2y
?’3%]_ M OAEEAPERIT A, N B, (iR

» BT EE, WEREERBES B mAEm Y ik
mmﬁ HERH T MDA B BL iy
A Pip iy ‘B AR BRI A, MU bk
LA WX “RIRRT MR, ok FL BB 1)k
ARy el. KEITEX BB T 255 Yo A
RegdbR. a8 & di-bi i, FEANILIE
AR AR HE . A5 T T A X 4 i
%,%%QW%;ME¢&&%ﬂOEMUIL,m
JURRE L FARSRA GG o7, fh &Ik &4,
AoeRt2, b Havisham s by 80 51—
FEAGEAH .



(B R, 4 E G 1A S ek Y faaal 2R
AL, LR e S X - YYRREETREE . s Aeay
WL, ey iR R, RipERT RN SRS SR
A EE R B AR RS R A 11§ 3% 5 1)
WWMfNM&%WUH SEREIEE R fRAH T

MU NP R . B I, SRR, AL
PE? WSS A oy A AEAT T TR I K B
YEW Sk, B obf TR N B 88 L iy et oy

fﬁw;%Uﬁﬁﬂﬁ$fﬁgh”“ﬂﬁ%LMHHﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂﬂb
AR . W ASE MM R e HHBG &
VY U AR GT AL M RR Joo —ff
“HET, SRREMBLER. mifly Provis ekl
FIERYERS, 8% Pip Ry s g E R, iR
%ﬁﬂaﬂ&%%%@%%ﬁ%%ﬁﬂiﬁml I
PR PR R B R s gl sy . iX—4, B0
BH T 2K SR 6 R RR 1 - |

XA GRS TIRZ R, a4 &
R I, R KO T 1 R



!
1.
2.
: -'-‘ <»

3
4.

iy |

&

10.

11.
“ 12.
‘ 13.
14,
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
21.

CONTENTS

Chapter Page

T Ax TOLD TO STEAL.ccirtitvinrreiaieraese. D
1 Ror Mrs. Jor ... et ereaenn 8
Thue Two Mex ox 11 Marsins ... 13
Mr. PuomsricHoos Tastis Tag-

WATER tevrveeiinens e e e eaas i rea s 16
Tar Convicrs Ary Unasib i, 24
I Ay to Go axp Prav a1 Miss
HAVISHAM'S it eerraeian 31
I Vistr Miss Havisuaw sno Mepr
JOSTHILA i e e aeesn 38
I Try 10 Be UnconmMoy ciiiiniveceee. 49
T Ficur wite & Parr Yoo

(IENTLEMAN ovirriinnecanss e hene earneanarn, 52
Jor ar Miss Havissaw 69
Oro ORLICK veviiiiennen. e b £9
1 Convipe 1N BIDDy iveriiiiiiiinian 76
I Have Great EXprcTATIONS cvevrven... 81
Ixn Loxpox wite THE DPOCKETS cvenivinn. a1
Jor Comes 1o BARNARD'S InN.o.. 195
Estrria Has No Hreary......... e 112
I Ovex My Heart to HerrirT ...t 121
I Take Esterra to Ricumonp ......... 12¢
Our Arrairs Ar: EMBARRASSED .u... 182
I COME OF AGE civiviiiiiiiiiiiiinininnenaeses 180

Esteria axp Miss Havisuau
OPPOSED (I E RN N NN EFEE R E RN ENEEN ENFE N EFIEENEE NN NEFENYTNY] 142



26.

21,

28.

29.

My STrRANGE VISITOR....oienn... e beeeeieas
PROVIS AND COMPEYSON tiviennrcoreonaccns
Miss HavisHam’s REVENGE ..coceenn.een
A SATISFACTORY ARRANGEMENT FOR

PROVIS ciiiiiiiiiiiae e,
EstE1LLA'S MOTHER.ciievrivtiiviisionnnaes
I I.Leary More or Provis's History...
I Am IENTRAPPED...... ceerniaaan
Jur Prax or Escape, anp How It

B ATLED i eeranenes
DEATH OF PROVIS iviviiiiiiiiiinns iviiennns
THE BEST OF FRIENDS viiiiiiiicincieens
J'or ESTELLA'S SAKE weeviriiiivirriinnnene

151

173
177
182
184

191
198
201
205



CHAPTER ONE
I AM TOLD TO STEAL

My father’s family name being Pirrip, and
my Christian name! Philip, my infant tongue
could make of both names nothing longer than
Pip.2 So, T 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 the blacksmith.

QOurs was the marsh country,? down by
the river, within twenty miles of the sea.
My earliest memory is of a cold, damp after-
noon towards evening.* At such a time I found
out for certain® that this windy place over-
grown 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 churchyard

I. Christian ['kristfon] name -~ %47, B8JL {5 Z2M
P&

2. my infant tongue ... Pip WX ET, I%5%h
NN BEIR 2 BB Pip. (Pirrip [pirip, Philip ' filip?)

3. Ours was the marsh country —- REF Y B
IHE .

4. My earliest memorv is .., towards evening. -
REBEGAENRZWEN, Br—NEAMEN TR 7%
HE B M

5. At such a time I found ouf: for certain —- {63X

B9 &, REHE ... .



was the marshes; and that the low leaden line
further down was the river;! and that the dis-
tant 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.2

“Hold your noise,”s cried a terrible voice,
as 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. He limped and shivered,
and his teeth chattered in his head as he
seized me by the chin.

“Oh! Don’t cut my throat, sir,” I begged
him 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.
“Speak out.”

1. the low leaden line further down was the riv-
er -- FEEGEAL, H—RILE T BRI B AT

2. the small boy growing afraid of it all and Le-
ginning to cry was Pip -~ Ihx—{IE 8. mA®
Hi— AT ERABT BRR Pip.

3. old your noise - JFHLN,

4. all in coarse grey, with o great iron on his
leg — P—GFKENMERE, BLBENNSE iron Hig.

9. us — ({f) FFfE me.



“Pip. Pip, sir.”

“Show us where yvou live.” said the man.
“Point out the place.”

1 pointed to where our village lay, a mile
or more from the church.

The man, after looking at me for a mo-
ment, turned me upside down, and emptied
my pockets. There was nothing in them but
a plece of bread, which he took and began to
cat greedily.

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

I believe they were fat. though I was at
that time undersized for my years,2 and not
strong.

He asked me where my father and mother
were. When 1 had pointed out their tombstones
to him, he asked me with whom I lived. I
told him 1 lived with my sister, wife of Joe
(rargery, the blacksmith.

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

1. What fat cheeks vou ha' got! — (TR %W FHANE
Rl ba' = have,

2. undersized for mv vears - (RFEMB, NEKE
A

3 the old Battery [‘beetari) — [HA.



and liver out.l T was not to say a word about
it all. “I ain’t® alone,” he said, “as vou mayv
think I am. There’s a young man hid with
me, ith comparison with whom 1 am an angel.®
That voung man hears the words | 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 himselt 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 towards 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.5

CHAPTER TWO
I ROR MRS. JOE

My sister, Mrs. Joe Gargery, was more
than twenty years older than I, tall, bony and

L. or he would have my heart and Liver out — 248
AR E A R HH 3.

2. T ain’t () =1 am not,

3. in comparison with whom I am an angel -—
flatbAER, AL RN T,

4. has a secret way, peculiar to himself, of getting
at a boy — {HiBR AN, BEGIE FPSE/] BE
JL. get at = get hold of, #Mft.

5. made the best use of my legs — BT FEM Gy LY.



plain-looking, and had established a great
reputation with herself and the neighbours
because she had brought me up “by hand.™
Having at that time to find out for myself
what the expression meant,2 and knowing her
to have a hard and heavy hand, and to be
much in the habit of laying it upon her hus-
band, as well as upon me,3 I supposed that
Joe Gargery and I 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 churchyard,
Joe’s forge, which adjoined our house, was
shut up, and Joe was sitting alone in the
krtchen.

Joe and I 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 com-

1. established a great reputation ... “by hand” —
T “—F EREA BEEEERS, EHY LR
&. brought up by hand, HIXHA. FIREEHE, B
PIRE k. X il T R AT

2. Having at that time ... what the expression
meant - HEBREEAERR ‘—F" XHLBHLARE.
RAK B CFM.

3. in the habit of laying it upon her husband, "as
well as upon me — BB HFITMAL X, HEREITR.

4. fellow-sufferers — FMIEHESLATA; K.



ing, and advised me to get behind the door,
which advice I took at once.

My sister, throwing the door wide open,
and finding an obstruction behind it,! imme-
diately guessed the cause, and applied the
stick to me. She concluded by throwing me at
Joe, who, glad to get hold of me on any
terms,2 passed me on into the chimney corner
and quickly fenced me up there with his great
leg.?

“Where have you been, you young mon-
key?” 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 bave 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 church-

1. finding an obstruction behind it —- REIFYES
HHFIEE.

2. concluded by ... on any terms — FIc2B5ER
A Joe #id#. Joe MARBERMITF REELME, M
ARE ).

3. fenced me up there with his great leg — Hiih
KA R E L A% H.

4. Tell me directly ... and be was five hundred
Gargerys — {RRIFETHA? SREGBISES. BE
RRYHEE, BRI, NEHE+P Pip, HH P Gar
gery, BRI HA S B G H .

10



yard long aro, and staycd there.”!

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 I the other.

Though 1 was hungry, 1 dared not eat my
slice, for I must have something in reserve
for my dreadful acquaintance, and his ally,
the still more dreadful young man. 1 took
advantage of a moment? when Joe was not
looking at me, and got my bread and butter
down the leg of my trousers.s

Joe was shocked to see my slice disappear
su suddenly, and thought 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.

The guilty knowledge that [ was going
to rob Mrs. Joe, united to the necessity of
always keeping one hand on my bread-and-
butter as I sat or walked, almost drove me

- L. Ii it wasn’t for me ... and staved there -- Bt

ABRHROE, (RERBB B E LN

2. I took advantage of a moment — .. HyHLL.

3. down the leg of my trousers -- 4 FRE{ERAYA
B g

4. My sister also believed this to be the case ——
AR AR th BN PR 0 — (I S F B 7

5. “Tar Water™ — ——{h38 s %0535k,

11



out of my mind.! Happily I managed to slip
away, and deposited it in my bedroom.

On hearing big guns fired, I enquired from
Joe what it meant, and Joe said, “There’s
another convict off. There was a convict off
last night, escaped from the Hulks,? and they
fired warning of him.® And now it appears
they are firing warning of another.”

I kept asking so many questions about
convicts and hulks that my sister grew impa-
tient with me, and told me that people were
put in hulks because they murdered, and rob-
bed and forged, and that they always began
by asking questions.4

As I went upstairs to my bedroom in the
dark I kept thinking of her words with terror
in my heart. I was clearly on my way to the
hulks, for 1 had begun by asking questions,
and I was going to rob Mrs. Joe.

I had a troubled night full of fearful
dreams and as soon as the day dawned, I
stole to the pantry, which was abundantly

L

1. The guilty knowledge ... almost drove me out
ot my mind — FROEAEASSHELTHH, £ Joe
ARHRA, ANRERUELRER. 60— F80mE
BRBP T AR, KF SRR T

2. Hulk — [N#B.

3. fired warning of him -- AT (BE YRR
NI E).

4. they always began by asking questions — ﬁgﬂaﬂ

FRARSRAD R RS A RO R RO .
12



supplied with provisions, for it was Christmas.1
I stole some bread, a hard piece of cheese,
about half a jar of mince meat, some brandy
from a stone bottle (diluting the stone bottle
from a jug in the kitchen cupboard),® a bone
with very little meat on it, and a beautiful
round pork pie, which I thought was not in-
tended for early use, and would not be missed
for some time.

Having also taken a file from among
Joe’s tools in the forge, I ran for the misty
marshes.

CHAPTER THREE

THE TWO MEN ON THE MARSHES

It was a frosty morning, and very damp.
On the marshes the mist was so heavy that
everything seemed to run at me.3

I was getting on towards the river, but
however fast I went, I couldn’t warm my feet.
I knew my way to the Battery, but in the

L

I. which was abundantly supplied with provisions,
for it was Christrnas — RGRERE. g: LA LA
MIRAERS.

2. diluting the stone bottle from a jug in the
kitchen cupboard — 24t R08 H— kM RAOK AT &
BIELSLBR -

3. the mist was so heavy that everything seemed

o run at me — FRK, FHRRYG—VRERB HED
BRMILIE.

13



confusion of the mist, I found myself at last
too far to the right, and consequently had to
turn back along the riverside. I had just crossed
a ditch when I saw the man sitting before
me. His back was towards me, and he had his
arms folded, and was nodding forward, heavy
with sleep.t

I thought he would be more giad if I came
upon him with his breakfast, in that unex-
pected manner, so I went forward softly and
touched him on the shoulder. He instantly
juinped up, and it was not the same man, but
another man.

And yet this man was dressed in coarse
grey, too, and had a great iron on his leg, and
was lame, and shivering, and was everything
that the other was, except that he had not
the same face. He swore an oath at me, made
a hit which missed me ? and then he ran into
the mist.

“It’s the young man!” I thought, feeling
my heart jump as I identified him.3 I should
have felt a pain in my liver, too, if I had

I. nodding forward, heavy with sleep - AR~
S—SEHA TG .

2. swore an oath at me, made a hit which missed

me - BTIR—1], FIR— FEHIH.

3. feeling my heart jump as I identified him --
RRUMEH S, B8 AU EsEE.
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