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Pip’s vioce:Long after 1 had gone to bed that night I thought

of Estella,and hgvwicikin#EsRes would consider Joe,
a mere blacksmith. I thought kibw he and my sister

were sitting in the kitchen and how Miss Hav-

isham and Estella never sat in a kitchen,but were

far above the level of such common things.
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Pip’s voice: As T watched Joe,that Tuesday morning, dressed
grotesquely in a new suit,let me confess that if I would
have kept him away by paying money,]1 certainly would
have paid money. In trying to become a gentleman,] had

, succeeded in becoming a snob.
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Pip’s voice ; All that ‘day ;Joe’s simple dignity filled me with re-
proach.
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Pip’s voice: And next morning, I began the journey to our

town, knowing that I should sleep that night at the
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forge. But as the miles went by, became less convinced
of this,and invented reasons and excuses for not doing
so. R

Biddy’s voice;Joe,Pip’s here.

Joe’s voice:Oh,we didn’t expect you,Pip.

Biddy’s voice:Pip, your bed’s not ready.

JOE’S VOICE : We thought for certain you’d be staying .in the
town. -

Miss Havisham’s voice: You must be staying in the town.

ESTELLA’S VOICE ;Gentlemen always stay at the Blue Boar.

Pip’s Voice: All other swindlers upon earth are nothing to the

self-swindlers. And with such pretences,did I cheat my-

self.
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Estella’s voice ; Don’t loiter ,bdy.

Estella’s voice :Come along,boy. Take your hat off.

Estella’s voice: > You can kiss me if you like.

Miss Havisham’s voice:You can break his heart.
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GREAT EXPECTATIONS

[Close down angle on a book as man’s hands turn page lifted

by wind. ]

PIP’S VOICE: My father’s family name being Pirrup and my
Christian name Phillip, my infant tongue could make of
both names nothing longer or more explicit? than Pip. So I
called myself Pip and come to be called Pip.

[Pip climbs over wall to churchyard, glancing nervously

about, He stops at gravestone. He tears weed from grave and

puts flowers on it. |

[Heavy tree stump and bare stretching branches sway and

crack in the wind. ]

[As Pip rises from the grave and runs, he suddenly bumps in-

oo Magwitch, the escaped conylct Convict . grabs Pip by

throat. ] W R
PIP: Oh!...oh... S

[Convict’s hands cover Pip’s mouth smothering scream. ]

CONVICT ; Keep still, you little devil, or I'll cut your throat.

[Pip struggles with convict, ]

PIP: No, sir...no.

CONVICT: Tell us your name, quick!

PIP. Pip, sir... Pip.

CONVICT (shaking Pip); Show us where you live. Point out

the place.

PIP(pointing left); There, sir, there.

[Convict shakes Pip. ]
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PIP: Oh...oh...
[Convict shakes Pip whose ankles he holds. ]
PIP: Oh...oh...

[An apple falls to ground from Pip's pocket. Convict eats ap-

ple hungrily. ]

CONVICT: And now, where is your mother?

[Pip indicates with head movement. Convict starts away run-

ning. ]

PIP: There, sir...no, sir, there, sir.

[Shadows falls across engraved legend :

PHILLIP PIRRUP
LATE OF THIS PARISH
DIED JUNE 7,1817
also
GEORGIANA —WIFE OF THE ABOVE
DIED NOVEMBER 25,1817 ]

CONVICT: Ah, and is that your father along 0’® your moth-
er?

PIP: Yes, sir, him, too, late* of this parish.

CONVICT: Ah, then wh;—(;;’you live with, supposin’ you’re
kindly let alive®, which I ain’t® made up my mind about
yet.

PIP. With my sister, sir, Mrs Joe Gargery, wife of Joe
Gargery, the blacksmith,

[Convict picks up Pip and puts him right on gravestone. ]

CONVICT: Now, look a’ here, do you know what a file is?

PIP: Yes, sir.

CONVICT : Do you know what wittles is?

PIP: Yes, sir, food, sir.

CONVICT: Then you get me a file and you get me wittles, or
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I’ll have your heart and liver out.
PIP. If you would kindly let me keep upright, sir, perhaps I
shouldn’t be sick and perhaps 1 could attend more.
CONVICT: You bring that file and them wittles’ to me in this
churchyard tomorrow morning early.

PIP; Yes, sir.

CONVICT: And never dare to say a word of having seen such
a person as me.

PIP: No, sir.

~CONVICT: And if you do, your heart and liver will be tore

out an’ roasted an’ et®... There is a young man hidden
with me and in comparison with him, I’m an angel. ..
That one man has a secret way of getting at a boy, and
at his liver. A boy may lock his door, may be warm in
bed, but that young man will softly creep his way to
him, and tear him open] Say, ‘Heaven strike you dead
if you don’t.”’

PIP: Heaven strike me dead if I don’t. .

[ Convict holds Pip’s shirt collar, puts him on his feet and

pushes him. Pip looks back, stumbles and falls. He rises and

jumps through broken wall to churchyard. ]

CONVICT: Now you know what you promised, young man,
get off home!

PIP: Goodnight, sir.

[Joe the blacksmith’s home. ]

PIP: Hello, Joe.

JOE: Mrs. Joe's been out a dozen times looking for you, Pip.
She’s out again, now, making it a baker’s dozen®.

PIP. Is she?

JOE: And what’s worse, she’s got tickler along with her,

s 10 »



BRI O,

B4, FRTITH LRERS TR, ABRTBORE,
W PR M3 B 10, P DA O 18 BE T R 2,

AR —RE, R RITHATI R R BB MK,

TR EE.

0 RAREER — SR AR R R A A

R

R MBEARER T R, RO RSB e, R T g
e B —DN/MKHERLER 550, B B, BT
RAREE ., BA/MKTE—EWMFOER, L1/
FoRAABWFZ. BB TIRACSERE, 4
BB B, IA /MK T 2R 5 R B 4 9 5K |, I\ FF
Ry I B, “ I RMAT], KEHTFEAR.”

B H MRBRMAD, RETER.

[FRACHAE: B T I T 3 T — 30, L, .

T2 BET . ik, Bhat Brs 2 Eah ]

R RFNSTRERSHF, MKT . BREIR:E)

B EHR,E4E.

(KEFHE. ]

B E.mF.R.

e RREBHERTHRTRT.EY. mREXHET,

XRB =R,
K BB
I*: EMRHR, TR S T IR BRI,

HEERE B

11 »



Pip. She got up and she made a grab at tickler and she
rampaged’® out, Pip. She rampaged out.

MRS. JOE: I'll give him a hiding’’ he won’t forget in a hurry.

JOE. She’s a-——comin’, get behind the door, old chap, and put
the towel betwixt!? you.

[Mrs. Joe grabs Pip from behind the door. She beats him with

whip. ]

PIP. Ow. Ho..ow...

MRS. JOE: No, then, where’ve you been?

PIP: I, I've only been to the churchyard.

MRS JOE. Churchyard, indeed. You’d have been in the
churchyard long ago if it hadn’t been for me, and stayed
there.

{(Mrs. Joe emphasizes words with whip movement. ]

MRS. JOE: It’s bad enough being a blacksmith’s wife without
having to be a second mother to you, Churchyard, in-

- deed, you’ll be having me in the churchyard one of
these days, keeping me on the rampage with my poor
heart. Get to the table, both of ya.

[Mrs. Joe exits. Pip and Joe sit at table. ]

PIP: Listen. Was that great guns, Joe?

JOE: Yes, there’s another convict off.

PIP. What does that mean?

MRS. JOE. Oh, escaped, escaped!

JOE: There was one escaped last night. They fired a warning
of him. This must be a second one.

PIP: Where does the firing come from?

MRS. JOE: Drat the boy"*, ask no questions and you’ll be told
no lies.

PIP. Mrs. Joe, I should like to know, if you wouldn’t much
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mind, where the firing comes from.

MRS. JOE: Bless the boy, from the hulks, of course.

PIP.Oh, hulks — an—and, please, what’s the hulks?

MRS. JOE: There you go. That’s the way of this boy, an-
swer him one question and he vyill ask you a dozen.
Hulks are prison ships right across the marshes.

PIP: 1 wonder who’s put in prison ships, and why they’re put

in there.

MRS. JOE: People are put into prison ships because they
murder and because they forge and rob and do all sorts
of bad things, and they always start by asking too
many questions. Now, get on with your supper and get
off to bed.

[Pip in bed. He rises slowly and looks through window. He

pulls up covers and climbs from bed. ]

CONVICT’S VOICE: A boy may be warm in bed. He may
pull the cloths over his head, but that young man’ll
softly creep his way to him and tear him open]

PIP: No! .

[Pip’s feet move down stairs. He reaches foot of stairs, looks

about nervously and stops towards door which he starts to

open. |

IMAGINARY VOICE: Wake up, Mrs. Joe. Wake upl...
Mrs. Joe, wake up}

[Pip walks to shelves on one of which is pork pie. He takes

bottle, then pie. He backs to door which he closes after him. ]

[Inside Blacksnith’s forge, of files as Pip’s arm extends in left

taking one, then withdraws. ]

IMAGINARY VOICE: You are a thief, Pip.

VOICE: You are a thief, Pip. You'll be sent to the hulks.
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