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M y father's family name being Pirrip, and my
Christian name Philip, 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. | never saw my father or my mother and
was brought up by my sister, who married Joe
Gargery, a blacksmith, and | called her Mrs. Joe
Gargery.

Ours was the marsh country, down by the river,
within, as the river wound, twenty miles of the sea. My
first most vivid impression of the identity of things
seems 1o me to have been gained on a memorable
raw afternoon towards evening. At such a time | found
out for certain, that this bleak place overgrown with
nettles 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, was the marshes; and that the low leaden
line beyond, was the river; and that the distant savage
lair from which the wind was rushing, was the sea:
and that the small bundle of shivers growing afraid of
these all and beginning to cry, was Pip.
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13 H old your noise!” 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. Having been
soaked in water, smothered in mud, lamed by stones,
and stung by netiles, he limped and shivered, and his
teeth chattered as he seized me by the chin.

“O! Don't cut my throat, sir,” | pleaded 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. “Give
it mouth!”

“Pip. Pip, sir.”

“Show me where you live,” said the man. “Point
out the place!”

| pointed to where our village lay, a mile or more
from the church.
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T he 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. When the
church came to itself—for he was so sudden and
strong that he made it go head over heels before me,
and | saw the steeple under my feet—when the
church came to itself, | say, | was seated on a high
tombstone, trembling, while he ate the bread
ravenously.
“You young dog,” said the man, licking his lips,
“what fat cheeks you have got.”
| believe they were fat, though | was at that time
undersized for my years, and not strong.
“Darn me if | couldn't eat them,” said the man,
with a threatening shake of his head.
| 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.
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[ ow 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.

“There, sirl” | timidly
explained as | pointed to
the tombstone, “That's my
mother.”

“Oh!” said he, coming back. “And is that your father along with your
mother?”

“Yes, sir,” said |.

“Hal” he muttered then, considering. “Who do you live with—supposing
you're kindly et to live, which | hasn't made up my mind about?”

“My sister, sir—Mrs. Joe Gargery—wife of Joe Gargery, the blacksmith,
sir.”

“Blacksmith, eh?” said he. And looked down at his leg.
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A fter darkly looking at his leg and me several times, he
came closer to my tombstone, took me by both arms,
and tilted me back as far as he could hold me; so that his
eyes looked most powerfully down into mine, and mine
looked most helplessly up into his.

“Now look here,” he said, “You know what a file is?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And you know what food is?”

“Yes, sir.”

After each question he tilted me over a little more, so
as to give me a greater sense of helplessness and
danger.

I was dreadfully frightened, and so dizzy 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 drop and roll. Then,
he held me by the arms, in an upright position on the top
of the stone, and went on in these fearful terms—




“Y ou bring me, early tomorrow morning, that file
and some food, at that old Battery over there.
You do it, and you never dare to say a word or dare to
make a sign concerning your having seen such a
person as me, then you shall be let to live. If you fail,
your heart and your liver shall be tore out, roasted and
ate. Now, | ain't alone, as you may think | am. There's
a young man hid with me, in comparison with that
young man | am an Angel. That young 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 himself from that young man. A boy may lock
his door, may be warm in bed, may cover himself with
a quilt, may draw the clothes over his head, may think
himself comfortable and safe, but that young man will
softly creep and creep his way to him and tear him
open.”

| promised him to do so and he released me and
let me go home. Then | set my face towards home,
and made the best use of my legs, and ran home
without stopping.
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M y sister, Mrs. Joe Gargery, was more than twenty
years older than |. She was not a good —looking
woman, with black hair and eyes, had a prevailing
redness of skin. She was tall and bony, and almost
always wore a coarse apron, fastened over her figure
behind with two Iloops, and having a square
impregnable bib in front, that was stuck full of pins
and needles. Mrs. Joe had established a great
reputation among the neighbours because 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, | supposed that Joe Gargery and |
were both brought up by hand.

Joe was a mild, good—natured, sweet—tempered,
easy—going, foolish, dear fellow. When | ran home
from the churchyard, that day, the forge was shut up,
and Joe was sitting alone in the kitchen. Joe and |
were fellow—sufferers and had confidences with each
other.

S EIETT - BERAALLREK -85, HF
B—IEREROLTAN EBLER, T RER2H
BREE, RIRAR— RO 6, hNTFRE, MESRaR
3k, 5 L PREEE—FBHER, AENESEILE
WHIE. WIEMERE T —FIEHELAHERIL, LEH
T RS EERE, W—EHIR—FIERW A, HIE
ERVEEBERE W RBAME —F " REEMH A4S
X e FREXR, EEITHR, h B EITR, /A
F-EHERMRBRHL—F"#HA M,
FEMEEEMNOOBER RSN FRIEAN
A BHFLORS, AEFTR, BX, YRMKEE
MBEIREN, HEBELRXNT . FE—IALEFE
B FMBMERSZAAUBRMNBEMEEEEE, X
BRI



13 M rs. Joe has been out a dozen times, looking for
you, Plp And she's out now, maklng it a
baker's dozen.” :

“Is she?”

“Yes, Pip,” said Joe, “and what's worse, she's
got tickler with her. She sat down, and she got up,
and she made a grab at tickler, and she ran out
crazily. That's what she did,” said Joe, siowly clearing
the fire between the lower bars with the poker.

“Has she been gone long, Joe?”

“Yes, Pip. She's coming! Get behind the door,
old chap, and have the jack—towel between you.”

| took the advice.

My sister, Mrs. Joe, throwing the door wide open,
and finding an obstruction behind it, immediately
understood the cause, and applied tickler to its further
investigation. She concluded by throwing me—at Joe,
who, glad to get hold of me, passed me on into the
chimney and quietly fenced me up there with his
great leg.

6 [ BB ERFE+ZRT, E¥ WEXXT,
IN—gp=nr,

“ = ﬂg’> ”»

Ekﬁj*% j, sreat Expectations

B, LT, ITIRE, “EEAR T E BRIEERE. h—S )L TR, —SJLIGEX, RE—IBHEINER
MR T MMET HE. MBIXLE, "F—EiRE, —EBASUEREHE X

“WhITIRAT B, FF? 7

“EhY, LE RERT | R IEEE,BKRI, B EREKED, "

BRBITHIEMT -

HAEE, FERAVBBIE T RIERETANFREMEAE, 3 EHA T RE, TRAHIMFERELE R T iR
MERERERKERDETT, MITUENHEAETR, ICRMIE P L, — F KRR, HHED R ER.




“W here 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
fright and worry, or I'd have you out of that corner if
you were fifty Pips, and he was five hundred
Gargerys.”

“l have only been to the churchyard,” said |,
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 there. Tell me, who brought you up by hand?”

“You did,” said |.

“And why did | do it, | should like to know?”
exclaimed my sister.

| sobbed, “I don't know.”

“You don't know!” said my sister. “I'd never do it
again! | know that. | may truly say I've never had this
apron of mine off, since you were born. It's bad
enough to be a blacksmith's wife without being your
mother.”
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A fter this, she applied herself to set the tea—things; she buttered a
loaf, cut a very thick slice off, which she again cut into halves, of
which Joe got one, and | the other.

Though | was hungry, | dared not eat my slice. | felt that | must
have something in reserve for my dreadful acquaintance, and his
ally, the still more dreadful young man. | knew Mrs. Joe's
housekeeping to be of the strictest kind, and that my larcenous
researches might find nothing available in the safe. Therefore |
resolved to put my hunk of bread—and—butter down the leg of my
trousers. So | took advantage of a moment when Joe had just looked
at me, and got my bread—and-butter down my leg.

Joe was shocked to see my slice of bread disappear so
suddenly. He tried to find it on the ground but found nothing. So he
concluded that | 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. (Some medical beast had revived Tar—water in
those days as a fine medicine, and Mrs. Joe always kept a supply of
it in the cupboard.)
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T he guilty knowledge that | was going to rob Mrs.
Joe—I never thought | was going to rob Joe, for |
never thought of any of the housekeeping property as
his—united to the necessity of always keeping one
hand on my bread—-and-butter as | sat, or when | was
ordered about the kitchen on any small errand, aimost
drove me out of my mind. Happily, | slipped away,
and deposited it in my bedroom.

Suddenly, | heard the big guns fired. | enquired
Joe what happened, and Joe said, “there's another
convict escaping from the Hulks last night, and they
fired warning of him. And now it appears they are
firing warning of another.”

| kept asking so many questions about convicts
and hulks that my sister grew impatient with me, and
told me that people were put in hulks because they
murdered, and robbed, and forge, and do all sorts of
bad; and they always begin by asking questions.

“Now, you get along to bed!”
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