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& Groat; Capectations

Brief comment and general introduction

# O BE E R

This is perhaps Dicken’s most profound, and
personal novel. The readers will share in thé sen-
timental education of Pip, the poor boy from the
village forge who risks losing himself in snobbery
and selfishnesswhen he mysteriously inherits a
fortune. The story opens with the poor orphan
who meets Magwitch, an escaped convict in an
encounter that is to haunt both their lives. Blend-
ing gripping drama with penetrating satire, Dick-
ens, with moral and psychological intensity, suc-
cessfully provides the readers with a compelling

story in comedy and pathos.




Greal Cxpectations %

HiRaB>

1. 4% . Great Expextations HRATE
2. Tes&. Charles Dickens RN - IR AT (1812—1870)
3. EFEAM.

Pip (&)

Miss Haversham (#BLRTY )

Joe ‘ (2%)

Estella &3 1.8

4, |AFX . First person plus third person narration
(B~ ARSNGB )

5. Good Quotations: (#9F)
(1)" My sister brought me up “by hand’ ,”

(2)1 didn " t want to be a common labouring boy, | wished | would be
different.

(3)] hd cherished a profound conviction that her bringing me up BY
HAND , gave her no right to bring me up by jerks.

(4)' And the communication | have got to make is, that he has GREAT
EXPECTATIONS ® .

(5)in all the broad expanse of tranquil light they showed to me, | saw no
shadow of another parting from her.




& Great Expoctations 1

MY father’ s family name being Pirip, and my
Christian® name Pilip, my infant tongue could make of
both names nothing longer or more explicit® than Pip.
So, | called myself Pip, and came to be called Pip.

1 give Pirrip as my father’ s family name, on the
authority of his tombstone and my sister—MWs Joe
Gargery, who married the blacksmith, As | never saw
my father or my mother, and never saw any likeness of
either of them, for their days were long before the
days of photographs.

Ours was the marsh country, down by the river,
within, as the river wound, twenty miles of the sea.

My first most vivid and broad impression of the identity
of things, seems to me to have been gained on a
memorable raw aftermoon towards evening, That after-
noon, at the churchyard, | heard something which gave
me a big surprise.

‘Hold your noise!’ cried a terrible voice, as a
man started up from among the graves at the side of
the church porch, ‘Keep still, you little devil, or I’ Il
cut your throat!’

This was a fearful man, all in coarse grey, witha
great iron on his leg. A man with no hat, and with bro-
ken shoes, and with an old rag tied round his head. A
man who had been soaked in water, and smothered in
mud , and lamed by stones , and cut by flints® , and
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2 Groat Expectations

stung by thoms, and torn by @r@; who limped, and
shivered, and glared and growled; and whose teeth
chattered in his head as he seized me by the chin.

‘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 us where you live,' said the man. ‘Point
out the place!”’

| pointed to where our village lay, .on the flat in-
shore among the birch-trees and mllards®, a mile or
more from the church.

‘You young dog, ” said the man, licking his lips,

‘what fat cheeks you' ve got. ’

«. ' believe they were-fat, though | was at that time

wndersized for my years, and not strong.

“Dam me if | ‘coudn’t eat them, ” said the man,
with a threatening shake of his head, ‘and if | han’ t
half a mind to” t1”

| 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.

‘Now look here!” said the man. ‘Where’ s your
mother?’

‘There, sir!” said I,

He started, made a short run, and stopped and
looked over his shoulder,
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% Groat Expectalions 3

‘There, sir!’ | timidly explained. *Also Geor-
giara. That’s my mother. ’

‘Onht’ said he, coming back. ‘And is that your

father alongside your mother?’

‘Yes, sir,’ said |, ‘him too; @963 of this
parish, ’

‘Ha!l’ he muttered then, considering, *Who do
you live with—supposing you’ re kindly let to live,
which | haven’t made up my mind about?’

‘My sister, sir—Mrs Joe Gargery—wife of Joe
Gargery, the blacksmith, sir,’

‘Blacksmith, eh?’ said he, looking down at his
leg. -
Then he gave his orders, ‘You get me a file. * He
tilted® me. ‘And you get me some bread. * He tilted
me again “You bring " em both to me. * He tilted me
agan ‘Or 1" |l have your heart and liver out.’ He
tilted me again.

| was dreadfully frightened, and so giddy that |
clung to him with both hands, and said, ‘If you would
kindly please to let me keep upright, sir, perhaps |
shouldn’ t be sick, and perhaps | could attend more. ’

He gave me a most tremendous dip and rall, so

that the church jumped over its own weather-oock
Then, he held me by the arms, in an upright position

on the top of the stone, and went on in these fearful
terms:

‘You bring me what | need tomorrow moming
early, or "Il kilt you like a rat’.
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| said that | would get him the file, and | would
get him what broken bits of food | could, and | would
come to him at the Battery, early in the moming.

‘Say Lord strike you dead if you don’t!’ said the
man,

| said s0, and he took me down,

‘Now,” he pursued, ‘I ain’ f alone. There’s a
young man hid with me. If you don’t do as | told you,
or let anybody know about it, he has a secret way pe-
culiar to himself of getting at a boy’s heart, and at his
liver, Now remember what you’ ve undertaken, and
now you can go home!’

‘Goo. .. 00. .. 00... good night, sir,’ | faltered
as | saw him leaving. | did not move, walk, and run
away until | was pretty sure that he was gone,
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MY sister, Mrs Joe Gargery, was more than
twenty years older than |, 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 wrat 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, | supposed that Joe Gargery and | were
both brought up BY HAND,

She was not a good-looking woman, my
sister; and | had a general impression that she must
have made Joe Gargery marry her BY HAND., Joe
was a fair man, with curls of flaxer®hair on each side
of his smooth face, and with eyes of such a very unde-
cided blue that they seemed to have somehow got
mixed with their own whites. He was a mild, good-na-
tured, sweet-tempered, easy-going, foolish, dear fel-
low—a sort of Hercules? in strength, and aiso in
weakness. :

*Mrs Joe has been out a dozen times, looking for
you, Pip. And she’ s out now, making it a baker’s
dozen, * Said Joe.

‘Is she?’

‘Yes, Pip,’ said Joe; ‘and what’s worse,
she's got TicklerPwith her. "

At this, | twisted the only button on my waistcoat
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round and round, and looked in great depression at the
fire. Tickier was a wax-ended piece of cane, wom
smooth by collision with my tickled body.

‘She sat down,’ said Joe, ‘and she got up, and
she made a grab at Tickier, and she rampaged out.
That’s what she did,’ said Joe, slowly clearing the
fire between the lower bars with the poker, and look-
ing at it; ‘she rampaged out, Pip.’

‘Has she been gone long, Joe?’ | always treated
him as a larger species of child, and as no more than
my equal.

‘Well,” said Joe, glancing up at the Dutch clock,
“she’s been on the Rampage, this last spell®, about
five minutes, Oh,Pip. * he suddenly changed his tone,
‘She’ s a coming back! Get behind the door, old
chap, and have the jack-towel betwixt? you, ’

| took the advice. My sister, Mrs Joe, throwing
the door wide open, and finding an obstruction behind
it, immediately divined®the cause, and applied Tickler
to its further investigation.

‘Where 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 fret and
fright and worrit®, or 1”d have you out of that comer if
you _were fifty Pips, and he was five hundred
Gargerys. ’

‘I have only been to the churchyard,” said |, from
my stool, ¢rying and nubbing myself.

‘Churchyard! If it weren’t for me, you'd have
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been 10 the churchyard long ago, and stayed there, "
said Mrs, Joe, restoring Tickler to his station.

While | was having my supper, | knew | must have
some food in reserve for my dreadful acquaintance and
his ally, the still more dreadful young man. My slice of
bread and butter was not enough, so during the night, |
went to the kitchen to steal more: cheese, meat, a
meat bone, and a beautiful round compact pork pie.
After pouring some brandy from a bottle, | diluted® the
bottle with something from a jar so that the theft would
be concealed,

Asg for the file, | went to the forge and got it form
Joe’ s tool box.

Early in the rimy moming, | ran along the damp
road for the misty marshes. The mist was heavier yet
when | got out upen the marshes, so that instead of my
running at everything, everything seemed to run at me.
This was very disagreeable 1o a guilty mind. The gates
and dykes@and banks came bursting at me through the
mist, as if they cried as plainly as could be, ‘A boy
with Somebody else’s pork pie! Stop him!”-

| had seen the damp lying on the outside of my lit-
tle window, as it some goblin® had been crying there
all night, and using the window for a pocket-handker-
chief. Now, | saw the damp lying on the bare hedges
and spare grass, lke a coarser sort of spiders’ webs;
hanging itself from twig to twig and blade to biade.

All this time, | was getting on towards the river;
but however fast | went, | couldn’t warm my feet, to
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which the damp cold seemed riveted®, as the iron
was riveted to the leg of the man | was ruwing to
meet,

| knew my way to the Battery, pretty straight, for
| had been down there on a Sunday with Joe, and Joe,
sittingon an old gun, had told me that when | was
grentioe® to him regularly bound, we would have such
Larks there! However, in the confusion of the mist, |
found myself at last too far to the right, and conse-
quently had to try back along the river-side, on the
bank of loose stones above the mud and the stakes
that staked the tide out. Making my way: along here
with all despatch, | had just crossed a ditch which |
knew to be very near the Battery, and had just scram-
bled®up the mound beyond the ditch, when | saw the
man sitting before me. His back was towards me, and
he had his arms folded, and was nodding forward, .
heavy with sleep. '

| thought he would be more glad if | came upon him
with his breakfast, in that unexpected manrer, so |
went forward softly and touched him on the shoulder.
He instantly jumped 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 hoarse, and cold, and was everything that the |

other man was; except that he had not the same face,
and had a flat broad-brimmed low-crowned felt hat on.
All this, | saw in a moment, for | had only a moment
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10 see it in: he swore an catt®at me, made a hit at
me—it was a round weak blow that missed me and al-
most knocked himself down, for it made him stumble—
and then he ran into the mist, stumbling twice as he
went, and | lost him,

‘It’ s the young man!’ | thought, feeling my heart
shoot as | identitied him, | dare say | should have felt a
pain in my liver, too, if | had known where it was.

| was soon at the Battery, after that, and there
was the right man—hugging himself and limping to and
fro, as if he had never all night left off hugging and
limping—waiting for me. He was awfully cold, to be
sure, | half expected to see him drop before me and
die of deadly cold, | opehed my bundle and emptied
my pocket.

The man was eating like a wolf, After he fin-
ished, | mentioned to him the other man | had seen on
my way here, and he regarded me with the keenest
scruting®and the greatest surprise.

“Where? When? Tell me, be quick!”

He then, like a mad man, began to file at his
iron, as if he wanted to fly away to get the man | had
described 10 him. | had no idea what the reason was.
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Mrs Joe was prodigiously” busy in getting the house
ready for the festivities of the day. Mr. Wopsle, the clerk
at church, and Uncle Purblechook, Joe’s urcle, were to
dine with us. No discovery was mace of what | had done.

At the dimer party | was still worrying about what |
had done when a file of soldiers came to our door-step,
one of them holding a pair of hendouffs®. - | thought they
came to catch me, but | was wrong.

R-HBEIC
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‘Bxuse me, lades and gentlemen,’ - said a| .

sergeant, ‘1 am on a chase in the name of the king, and |
want the blacksmith, ’

* And pray what might you want with him?” retorted
my sister, Quick to resent his being wanted at all.

‘Missis,” retuned the gallant sergeant,  speaking-

for myself, | should reply, the honour and pleasure of his
fine wife’s acquaintance; speaking for the king, | answer,
a little jdo dore, ’

- This was received as rather neat in the wgeent
insomuct® that Mr Purblechook cried audibly, - Good
again!’

‘You see, blacksmith,’ said the sergeant, who had
by this time picked out Joe with his eye, ‘we have had an
accident with these, and | fid the lock of one of * em
goes wrong, and the coupling don’ t act pretty. As they
are wanted for immediate service, will you throw your eye
over them?’
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