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Great Expectations

Before you read
e Have you heard of Great Expectations?

Secondary 3

5 S Jlal

e Look at the pictures. What do you think the story might be about?

One cold, grey afternoon in the middle

of winter, a small boy sat alone near the
marshes. He was crying.

That small boy was me, Philip Pirrip. As my
name was difficult to say when | was small,
my name became Pip. | was crying
because it was Christmas Eve, and | was an
orphan - my parents were dead, and so
were five of my brothers and sisters. This
happened when | was very young, so | did
not remember them.

I had lived with my sister and her husband,
Joe Gargery, for most of my life. Joe was
the village blacksmith, and Mrs Joe was
twenty years older than me. She was tall
and thin and liked to complain about me;
she was often angry, but Joe was my friend.
On this grey afternoon, when | was about
seven years old, | had walked down to the
graveyard at the edge of the village. | sat
by my parents’ grave as the afternoon light
slowly disappeared. The marshes nearby
became dark and frightening.

| was going to leave and go home, when a
terrible voice shouted ‘Quiet!’

Then a man appeared from behind a grave.
I nearly jumped out of my skin!
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‘What’'s your name, boy?’ he shouted,
walking slowly towards me.

‘Pip, sir.’

‘Show me where you live!’ said the man.

| pointed to my village, not far away.
‘Who do you live with?’

‘My sister, sir — Mrs Joe Gargery - she’s the
wife of Joe Gargery, the blacksmith, sir.’
‘A blacksmith!’

The man looked down and | saw his leg-
irons. Then | noticed his old grey clothes,
and his thin dirty face. He was shaking.
‘Do you know what a blacksmith’s file is?’
he asked.

Yes, sir.’

He suddenly grabbed my shoulders and
shook me.

‘I want you to bring me that file early
tomorrow morning. And some food, too.
Then | will let you live!l What do you say?’

| was frightened, so | promised to bring the
file and the food to him the next day.
‘Now go homel!’ he shouted.

I ran until | could run no more. When |
looked back, | saw the man far out on the
marshes, a black shape against the angry
red sky. Once | got my breath back |
hurried home as fast as | could.

When I ran into the kitchen, feeling happy
to be home safely, Mrs Joe angrily asked
me where | had been.

‘Only to the graveyard,’ | cried.
‘Graveyard!’ she shouted. ‘You're lucky not
to have been put in the graveyard long
ago!

It's because of me that you're still here. But |

didn’t want to look after you! It's bad
enough being a blacksmith’s wife. | never
asked to be your mother!’

That evening, | had work to do in the
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kitchen as usual. It was almost bedtime and
| was helping to prepare lunch for the next
day,

when | heard a loud noise.

‘Listen! What is that?’ | said.

‘A convict escaped last night,” Joe
explained.

‘That noise was a warning to everyone in
our village that another convict has got
away! ‘From the prison ships,’ Mrs Joe
added. ‘What are they?’ | asked.

‘They’re ships where they put people
because they have committed a crime,’
replied my sister. ‘Now go to bed!’ she
shouted. | remembered that | had seen a
broken old ship, far out on the marshes that
day. Perhaps it was a prison ship.

As | fell asleep, | realised that the man | had
met that day was one of the escaped
convicts. He wanted a blacksmith’s file so
that he could take off his leg-irons and get
away from the marshes quickly. He scared
me, but | also felt sorry for him.

Early the next morning, | got up and went
into the kitchen. It was Christmas Day, and
guests were invited to dinner. There was
some delicious cheese in the kitchen, as
well as nuts, apples and oranges, and a
cold meat pie. | took them all. Then | went
into Joe’s workroom and found a
blacksmith’s file.

Closing the front door quietly behind me
and holding all the food carefully, | set off. |
ran to the graveyard and then out into the
mist and over the wet marshes.

Suddenly, quite by surprise, | saw a man in
grey who seemed to be asleep. He wore
leg-irons and stood up when he saw me. At
first, | thought he was the man that | knew,

but then | realised that his face was different

A
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He looked at me for a moment before JB e Al )l
disappearing into the mist. | wondered who )
he could be and what he was doing out
here.

Soon afterwards, | found the man | was
looking for. | gave him the food at once, 3¢ Banly dada plakal) ATec] o Cand
and he ate it quickly as | told him about the AY oo Ana] L Aoy Lgls|
other man that | had just seen. He wanted cig of abf L sl asdy gl Jda
to know who he was and Vflhere he had U el cad s oS o
gone, but | could not tell him. Then, as soon s« 2% oudl o -

as he had eaten, he took the file from me ) CHeRo "’s‘”
and started trying to remove his leg-irons By 5l €35 Jslag by (e 2l 381 ¢ sl
with an angry look on his face. A (S quad
| was afraid again, so | ran home as fast as OSan L oy 3l ) cua$id ¢ (AT By cids

| could. As | ran back across the marshes, | caliid ¢ il e Gl ciSlai . auivl
could hear the sound of the file on the leg- Ll A ¢ "-\3-‘51\ i g o
-l (e Age O

irons through the mist. . )

Mrs Joe was busy preparing the house for dal 0a djall ek Agidia ga Bapudd) ils
guests, so Joe and | were alone together. | Ul L Uasy g Ul S il ¢ Clgaual)
began to feel guilty about the food and the 9 aladall olad uidlly ) gl clay

Ca cdelad  albual) L i
G Jady OIS Nilag 09 O OSa
G\.'\Sé.:ﬂ\ Jasd) Ciaag ¢l cidgy Slid aay

file which | had stolen that morning, and | uls ol ld & atpu (53 3pual
wanted to tell Joe what | had done. But then I3 aay o] 4Tked Ly ga Ll of
| thought he might not want to be my friend
if 1 did, so | said nothing. - ]
It was not long before the guests arrived i dush iy pa ol Ll JB) ¢ dld et 1)
and we sat down to Christmas dinner. Dl ae elde Jolll Lada g cigaal) gy

hitia OS2 4] e

At first, nobody noticed that anything was O e (gl o aaf Baadl ol ¢ L) B
missing. But then, to my horror, Mrs Joe

invited everyone to try the delicious meat e v . .
pie that Joe’s uncle, Mr Pumblechook, had N:m.n ) 358 At W‘uwd
given us. The guests happily agreed and ) Asdeias pall ¢ 52 o Lot
she went to find it. Joe told me | could have ¢! Wby cualdy Sl cigadl) (3Rl -
some, and | felt very bad. At any moment, Gl lgia pan o Jganl) Al 4df g
Mrs Joe was going to discover that the meat Cigaiga Basedd) Aot (o L8 L) ggudl
pie had disappeared from the kitchen. aal sa i e—‘m S o e

Unable to stay at the table with all the i ]
§ guall algUal) ) B
guests any longer, | got up from my chair Cigual) anan pa dgllal) Ao olid) Jo 0l 8

and ran to the front door. But when | ) ey sta Ga Gl ¢ OY)
opened it, a group of soldiers entered, just Ao gana ¢ Aiadd Laic (I ala¥) L)
as Mrs Joe came back into the room 5> Basad) Bage g8 1glda agial) ye
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shouting, ‘The pie has gonel’

The appearance of a group of soldiers
made the guests forget about the pie and
they all stood up from the table. Everyone
wondered why the soldiers had come, and
we all felt nervous.

‘We need a blacksmith to mend some
handcuffs, please,’ the first soldier said.
‘We’re looking for two convicts who broke
their handcuffs and escaped. We think they
are hiding out on the marshes, although
they probably won't try to get away until
tonight.’

When he asked if we had seen them,
everybody else said no. | did not speak.
Joe mended the handcuffs for the soldiers,
and they waited with us as he worked.
When they were finished, Joe and | followed
the soldiers out of the village and onto the
marshes.'| hope we don’t find the convicts,
Joe,’ | said quietly. ‘Me too, Pip,’ Joe
replied. Day became night as we walked
over the marshes. It was raining and the
wind blew the rain into our faces.
Suddenly, we heard angry shouts nearby. |
was afraid of what was about to happen.
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1 Match the words with the definitions.

1 blacksmith
2 commit a
crime

3 convict

4 file

5 grab

6 got away
7 handcuffs
8 leg-irons
9 marsh

10 set off

a someone who is in prison for a crime

b do something which is illegal

c two metal rings linked with a chain, which are attached to a
prisoner’s ankles

d two metal rings linked together which are locked around a
prisoner’s wrists

e metal tool with rough surfaces for shaping or smoothing
metal

f person who makes things from iron, especially horseshoes
g low ground which is usually wet

h get hold of something suddenly or roughly

i to have escaped

j begin a journey

2 Which of the

people in Chapter 1 ...

1 is often grumpy with Pip?
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Before you read
e Can you remember what happened in Chapter 1?
e What do you think will happen next?

The soldiers ran into the marshes and we saw
two men. They were fighting and covered
in mud. The soldiers pulled them away from
each other.
In the light of the soldiers’ torches, | saw the

man that | had helped. | wanted to say, ‘I didn’t

tell the soldiers where to find you,’ but all |
could do was shake my head. He gave me a
long, strange look which | will never forget.

‘I have something to say,’ he said. ‘It was me.
| stole the food from the blacksmith’s house
this morning.’ He looked at Joe and added,
‘I'm sorry that | ate your meat pie.’

‘You're welcome. We don’t want you to be
hungry,’ Joe replied kindly.

The man turned away. Then he was taken

to a boat nearby which took him to the
black prison ship, far out on the marshes. We
watched as he climbed back onto the ship in
the distance and disappeared.

At that moment, the torches went out.

A year passed. | worked every day, helping
neighbours with small jobs, but in the
evening | went to the village school. The old
lady who taught me often fell asleep, leaving
her grand-daughter, Biddy, to show me how
to read and write.

One night, Joe saw me sitting by the fire, as |
was practising my writing.

‘You know, Pip, you are very clever!’ he said.
‘Did you never go to school, Joe?’ | asked.
‘No, Pip,’ he replied. ‘My father didn’t let me
go, but he had a good heart. He taught me
to be a blacksmith. And after he died, | met
your sister. She’s a fine woman.’

| looked into the fire.
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‘I'm glad you think so, Joe,’ | said at last.

‘I wish she wouldn't hit you, though,’ Joe said.
‘I would rather she hit me than you! We'll
always be best friends, won’t we, Pip?’

Just then Mrs Joe came in.

‘If this boy isn’t grateful o me now, he will
never bel’ she said.

| tried to look grateful, but | didn’t

understand what Mrs Joe meant.

‘Miss Havisham wants Pip to go to her house,’
she said. ‘And he must go, or | will make him
work hard here!’

Everyone in the village had heard of Miss
Havisham; she was a very rich lady who lived

in the nearest town. However, most people had

never seen her because she never left her
large, old house.

‘So how does she know Pip?’ Joe asked.
‘She doesn’t know Pip. Uncle Pumblechook
visited her, and she asked him if he knew

a boy who would go there to play with a
child who lives there,” Mrs Joe replied. ‘The
boy will make his fortune by going to

Miss Havisham'’s house, and he’s going there
tomorrow!’

Then she jumped on me, like an eagle on a
lamb. | was washed very well that night. Uncle
Pumblechook took me to Miss Havisham'’s
house in my best clothes, the next day.

We waited at the gate until a very pretty, but
proud, young girl appeared.

‘This is Pip,” said Mr Pumblechook.

‘Come in, Pip,’ she said, opening the gate.
Uncle Pumblechook was not invited in so

| left him at the gate. | followed the girl
through an untidy garden.

The house looked unused and most of the
doors were closed. Everything was dark
inside, and we went upstairs with a candle.
The girl left me at a door, telling me to enter.
Inside was a dressing room lit by candles; the
curtains were closed, so no daylight could
enter. And then | saw her: the strangest lady |
had ever seen, or would ever see.

She was dressed completely in white, with a
long white veil and flowers in her hair. But
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her hair was white, the flowers were dead,
and the white dress was now yellow with
age. | saw a bride in a wedding dress, but
everything about her was old and sad.

‘Let me look at you,’ she said.

As | stood before her, | noticed that the clock
had stopped at twenty to nine.

‘Do you know what | have here?’ the lady
continued, her hands on her heart.

‘Yes, madam.’ | replied. ‘It’'s your heart.’

‘A broken heart’ she said. Then after a
moment, she added, ‘Il am tired, and | am
bored. Play!’

| wondered what game | could play, so |
replied that | could not play alone

‘Call Estella!’ the old lady said.

When Estella entered, | saw that she was the
girl who had let me in. Now she was told to
play with me.

‘But he is just a poor working boy!’ she
complained.

Miss Havisham said something to her. | could
not hear clearly, but | thought she said, ‘Well?
You can break his heart.’

And so Estella and | played games while Miss
Havisham watched silently.

‘What dirty hands you havel!’ Estella said,
unkindly. ‘And what ugly boots!’

| was ashamed. Finally, Miss Havisham called
me to her side.

‘What do you think of her?’ she asked,
looking at Estella.

‘| think she is very proud. And very pretty. And
very rude,’ | said. ‘l would like to go now,
please.’

Miss Havisham made me promise to come back

in six days. Then Estella led me back through
the dark house and out into the garden.
Before | left, Estella gave me some food and
drink, but did not hand it to me. Instead, she
put it on the ground. Tears came to my eyes.
When she saw that | was crying, she smiled.

I returned home, hurt and ashamed of my
simple life. In the kitchen, Mrs Joe and Uncle
Pumblechook were waiting for me. They
wanted to know what had happened, but |
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didn’t want to tell them the truth. Later, when

I was alone with Joe, | told him everything.

| said that the beautiful girl at Miss
Havisham’s house had said | was common,
and that | felt ashamed.

Joe told me to be happy with my position

in life, but | could not forget what had
happened. | knew that this was the beginning
of something that would change the rest

of my life. | decided to learn as much as |
could at the village school. If | had a better
education, perhaps Estella would be kinder.
Two days later, | asked Biddy if she would
help me more with my lessons, and she
happily agreed. The village school was very
busy and noisy, but when | left it that evening
| hoped that with hard work, | would one

day leave my simple life behind and become a
fine gentleman.

On my way home, | met Joe at the village
inn. He was sitting with a man | had not met
before. He looked at me strangely.

‘It's bad weather tonight,’ Joe said. ‘The mist
is so thick, you wouldn’t know there was a
prison ship out there on the marshes!’

‘Oh, is there?’ asked the man. ‘| don’t know this

area. It seems very lonely out on those marshes.

‘Marshes are always lonely,’ replied Joe.
‘Perhaps you're right,” said the man.

The man then asked if any escaped convicts
had been found recently, and | began to feel
uncomfortable.

Then the man stirred his cup of tea, and |

saw that he was using a blacksmith’s file. It
was the same file that | had taken from Joe’s
workshop a year ago! But Joe did not notice.
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Exercise on chapter 2

1 Complete the sentences with the correct form of the words from the box.

“ ashamed - bride - candle - fortune - grateful - shake -stir - veil

the box, he heard something rattling around inside.
2 The guide told us the Pharaoh spent a building his palace.
3 The mother of the cried during the wedding.
4 The storm cut off the electricity so we had to use .................cuuuue...e. .
5 The man was to Pip for bringing him something to eat.
the sauce, it won’t be smooth.
that he had lied.
8 The bride wore a long on her head that matched her
wedding dress.

3 Answer the questions.

1 Why didn’t Joe go to school?

Discuss the questions.

1 Why do you think Miss Havisham wears a wedding dress?

3 Who is the man Pip meets in the inn? Do you think he knows more than he
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Before you read
e At the end of Chapter 2, Pip learnt that someone knew he had helped the convict
on the marshes. How do you think Pip feels?
When | realised that the man in the inn had
met the convict | helped on the marshes, |
wanted to take Joe away. Before we could go,

olaall LA 35 A dagh of el e
s il ¢ claitiua b aselu g3

however, the man took out a new coin. He
wrapped it in some paper and gave it fo me.
‘This is yours,’ he said, ‘but be careful?’
Feeling frightened, | took the coin

and left with Joe. When we got

home, we readlised that the paper

wrapped around the coin was

a pound note. Joe went back to

the inn immediately to try to find

the man and return his note to him.
However, the man had left. Mrs Joe put the
pound note on a shelf where it would be safe
and there it remained.

On my next visit to Miss Havisham’s house,
Estella took me into a gloomy room where
three ladies and a gentleman were waiting.
They were Miss Havisham'’s relatives, Sarah,
Georgiana, Camilla and Raymond Pocket,
and they had also come to see her that day.
A bell rang far away. Miss Havisham was
ready to see me. Holding up her candle,
Estella led me through the dark house.

‘Well, boy!’ she asked. ‘Am | pretty?’

‘Yes, you are very pretty.’

‘Why don’t you cry?’ she asked, looking
unkindly at me.

‘I'll never cry again,’ | said.
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Just then, we met a large, dark-haired man on
the stairs.

‘Ah, you are a neighbour, | think?’ he asked.
‘Yes, sir,” | replied.

‘Why are you here, boy?’

‘Miss Havisham asked for me,’ | explained.
‘Well,behave yourself! This is not a place for

children to play,” he said, before walking away.

| thought that he might be a doctor, and

| continued walking up the stairs. | soon
found myself in Miss Havisham’s room again.
Everything was the same as before.

‘So! Are you ready to play?’ she asked.

‘I don’t think | am, madam,’ | replied.

‘Well, do you want to work then?’

| said that | did, and she told me to wait

for her in the dining room opposite.

When | entered the dark room, | could see a
long table laid with a table-cloth and plates,
prepared for a wedding celebration, but now
it was dusty and covered with spiders’ webs.
The room looked like it had been exactly the
same for many years. There were spiders and
mice everywhere. | was looking around the
room and watching the spiders when Miss
Havisham came quietly into the room behind
me.

‘What do you think that is?’ asked Miss
Havisham, pointing at a tall shape in the
centre of the table.

| went closer.

‘I's a cake, Pip. A wedding cake! Mine!’ she
went on. ‘And now, walk with me.’

She asked me to walk with her around the
room, which we did for some minutes, until
Estella and the Pockets came in. They asked
about Miss Havisham'’s health and wished her
a happy birthday, but she sent them away.
‘That wedding cake was brought here, a long
time before you were born,” Miss Havisham
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told me. ‘And everything is still here.’

She stood for a long time, looking at the table.
Then we returned to her dressing room and
Miss Havisham told Estella and me to play.

So we sat down to play games in her dressing
room but this time Estella refused to speak to
me. Finally, Miss Havisham asked me to return
in a few days and allowed me to leave. Estella
led me out of the house, again put my food
and drink on the ground and shut the door.
Alone in the garden, | was surprised to see
another boy looking at me out of a window.
He disappeared into the house, and then came
out into the garden to speak to me. He had
very pale skin and short fair hair, so in my
mind, | called him ‘the pale young gentleman’.
‘Hello, who let you in?’ he asked.

‘Estella,’ | replied.

‘Come and fight, then!’ he said, preparing to
hit me.

The boy was my age, but much taller than me.
| ran at him hard and he fell over. He jumped
up, prepared to fight again, so | ran at him
again. This time he got a black eye. He did not
seem to be strong and never hit me hard.

The fight continued for several minutes until the
boy was on his knees, saying, ‘You have won!’
He was so brave that | felt sorry for him.

‘Can | help?’ | asked.

‘No, thank you. Goodbye,’ he answered.

| knew that it was time to leave.

| did not see the pale young gentleman at Miss
Havisham’s again, although my visits
continued.

Nothing ever changed. Miss Havisham sat in
her wedding dress, in her dusty dressing room;
Estella and | played games as she watched;
and Miss Havisham asked if | thought Estella
was pretty. | always said yes, and Miss
Havisham seemed happy with this answer.
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Mrs Joe and Uncle Pumblechook had been
talking about the same thing ever since | had
started to visit Miss Havisham. They were sure
that she wanted to give me all her money,
And they wanted my visits to continue.
‘What will you be when you grow up, Pip?’
she asked one day.

‘I am going to become Joe’s apprentice and
learn to be a blacksmith,’ | said.

‘Then tell Joe to come here at once,’ she
replied. When Joe came with me on my next
visit, Miss Havisham gave him a large bag of
money.

‘Pip will become your apprentice now,’ she
said. ‘He is a good boy and this is his reward.
The money is to pay for his apprenticeship.
But that’s your lot! This is all you will get

from me, Mr Gargery!’

‘Shall | visit you again, Miss Havisham?’

| asked. ‘No,’ she replied, ‘Joe is your boss now.

Estella, show them out!’” And so my
apprenticeship with Joe began.

But | had changed. | no longer wanted to be

a blacksmith; now, | was ashamed of my home
and my family.

Estella was often in my thoughts, although |

did not see her any more. | was sure that she
did not like my position in life, so | continued
my education and worked hard. This was
largely thanks to Biddy, who gave me lessons
and taught me as much as she knew. Although
she was older than me, Biddy was my friend.
About a year after my apprenticeship with

Joe had begun, | asked Joe for an afternoon’s
holiday, so that | could visit Miss Havisham

and thank her for helping me. When Orlick,
Joe’s workman, heard that | was going, he was
very angry. He did not think it was right that

| should have an afternoon’s holiday, while he
could not have one too. | did not like Orlick;
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he was large and slow, and he often tried to daa Jslay e BES 0lSy ¢ Uidag S ls
make my life difficult at work. An argument o cha Aalas . Jaal s s
began between OI'|IC.:k and.Mrs Joe, w.ho L ga Basdly el
wanted me to see Miss Havisham again. In P
the end, Joe had to stop them. But there was @? AT b pldtls Aui¥) ) O )
something strange about Orlick, but | could OIS (819 agdll) 5o (Ao OS¢ Aulgdll (b
not put my finger on what it was. e Y o8l ey of o s dlia
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1 It was a grey and
2 There was a pile of
3 My mother told me to
and knocked over a chair.
4| felt a brush against my face as | walked through the doorway.
5 He worked for a year as a builder’s
6 The children had an about what game to play.
7 I'm going to apply for an when | finish school
Answer the questions in your own words in your notebook.
1 Why had Miss Havisham'’s relatives come to visit her?
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e What kind of person is Miss Havisham?e Can Pip trust her? Why?

When | visited Miss Havisham the next day,

| was sorry that Estella was not there. Miss
Sarah Pocket opened the door for me.

‘What do you want?’ Miss Havisham said
angrily. ‘l hope you don’t want anything from
me, because you will get nothing!’

‘I don’t want anything. | have come to say
thank you - for my apprenticeship,’ |
explained. ‘Well,” Miss Havisham replied, ‘from
now on, come to see me once a year, on
your birthday!' | promised that | would.

‘You are looking for Estella, aren’t you?’ Miss
Havisham continued. ‘She has gone away for
her education and she will become a lady. Do
you feel that you have lost her, Pip?’

She laughed, and | did not know what to say.
Then she asked me to leave, so | set off for
home.

On the way, | met Mr Wopsle, one of the
guests from that Christmas dinner a few years
ago, and we walked together. It was getting
darker now. In the mist, a man came slowly
towards us, and we realised it was Orlick. He
told us that some more convicts had escaped
from the prison ship, and he seemed to act
strangely as he walked with us along the road
back. On my return to the house, | was
surprised to find a crowd of people in the
kitchen. While
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Joe had been out that evening, someone had
broken into our house and they had hit Mrs
Joe on the head, injuring her badly. Nothing
had been taken, but a convict's leg-irons lay
on the floor.

| immediately remembered the convict who |
had helped two years before in the
graveyard.

However, | felt sure that the person who
committed the crime was not him. | suspected
Orlick because he had been so angry with my
sister. However, | had no proof.

Mrs Joe was unable to speak or walk again
after the attack, but she could draw, and one
day, she drew a hammer. Biddy and | knew at
once that the hammer meant the blacksmith’s
hammer, which meant Orlick! When Mrs Joe
was able to sit in the kitchen again, we could
see that she was scared of him.

Mrs Joe could not hurt me now and because
Joe needed help in the house, Biddy came

to cook and clean for us. At last, my life was
improving.

Some years passed, and | continued my
apprenticeship at the blacksmith’s. My visits to
Miss Havisham'’s house continued once a
year.

It seemed as though time, like her old clocks,
had stopped there. | did not see Estella again
during that time, although | often thought

of her. And when it was time to leave, Miss
Havisham always gave me a coin and told
me to come back on my next birthday.

Biddy soon became an important member in
our household. She looked after everything
well, and also cared for my sister. Mrs Joe
could no longer walk or speak, and now | felt
sorry for her. As the weeks became months,
and the months became years, | also saw
how kind and good Biddy was.
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One day, | said to her. ‘Biddy, | want to
become a fine gentleman.’

‘But don’t you think you are happier as you
are, Pip?’ she asked, surprised.

‘No, Biddy,' | explained. ‘I will never be happy
unless | can lead a different life to the one |
live now.’

She looked down and was quiet.

‘I don’t want to be just a blacksmith,’ |
continued. ‘Ever since | met Estella at Miss
Havisham'’s, | have wanted to improve myself.
She is so beautiful and clever, and | admire
her very much!’

After a moment, Biddy asked quietly, ‘Do you
want to become a gentleman to upset her, or
to marry her? If you want to upset her, then
you shouldn’t care what she thinks; if you
want to marry her, she probably isn’'t worth
the effort.’

‘That may be true,’ | replied, ‘but I still admire
Estella so much!’

| knew that | was making a mistake, but |
could not change my feelings.

Biddy told me then that she was glad | could
talk to her, and said she would never tell
anyone else.

‘I will always tell you everything, Biddy!’ | said.
‘Until you're a fine gentleman,’ she replied, in
a strange, sad voice.

It seemed impossible that my wish to become
a gentleman would come true. But one
evening, while Joe and | were at the village
inn, listening to Mr Wopsle reading aloud

from a newspaper, | noticed that a stranger
was looking at us. Then | remembered him.
He was the gentleman | had met on the stairs
at Miss Havisham’s house, years before.

‘Is your apprentice, Pip, here?’ the dark man
asked us, looking at Joe. ‘| need to speak
privately to you both.
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He sounded like an important man, so we
invited him to come back to the workshop
with us. Once there, he said he was Mr
Jaggers, a lawyer from London.

‘I am working for someone but | cannot tell
you their name,” he explained. ‘I have to tell
you that Pip has great expectations. He will
receive a large amount of property in future,
so now he must have an education. The only
condition is that he does not ask who his
benefactor is.’

| immmediately agreed. Joe was so surprised
that he did not object at all when Mr Jaggers
asked him if he could end my apprenticeship
immediately.

‘I have a large sum of money for you,” Mr
Jaggers continued, turning to me, ‘and your
education will begin soon in London, with

Mr Matthew Pocket. He will be your teacher
and he will make a gentleman of you! But
first, take these twenty pounds to buy some
new clothes.’

When Joe was asked if he needed any money
for losing me at the blacksmith’s, he replied,
‘Pip is welcome to go and find his fortune.
Money makes no difference to my feelings
for him. We will always be best friends.’

Joe was so good and kind, and really cared
about me. When he and Biddy realised that

| was to leave them in just a week, they

both congratulated me, but they did not

say much more than that. | knew that they
were sad that | was leaving. My sister did not
understand what was happening, although
Biddy tried to explain everything to her.

| decided that when | had bought my new
clothes, | would put them on at Uncle
Pumblechook’s house. ‘| don’t want all the
poor people in this village to see me in my
fine clothes,’ | explained to Joe and Biddy.
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however, was delighted. ‘I will never forget e Apdiliags
you, Joe,’ | said, as | left the blacksmith’s a
week later. However, in truth, | L )
had begun to feel more and more ashamed ABAa) 2 ¢l gag g B das
of Joe’s poor education. When | said goodbye ~ wixa e Jisl Jis) Jadlly ) ol Ul
to Biddy, | asked if she could teach Joe to 1) e adlu ¢ oy oty il Latie . ga aled

speak better, but to my surprise she refused. ¢ Juabl Ry ity ¢ g pulad lgilSal ol
Suddenly, | felt lonelier than ever before. )
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Exercise on chapter 4

1 Find the correct form of the words and phrases in the box which mean

the same as the words or phrases in bold.

to be worth the effort - benefactor - expectations - from now on - hammer
my heart was set on - proof - property - to suspect - upset

1 My grandparents bought a house and an apartment in Cairo when they were
younger.
2 That rich man was a person who gave money to help build the hospital.

3 We need to use this tool with a heavy piece of metal at the end of a long
handle to hit the nails into the wood.

4 Everyone believes it's true that these two people were responsible, but they are
not sure.

5 My dad said that from this moment and into the future, | must do my homework
as soon as | get home.

6 The necklace we found in the car is something we can use to show everyone
that she took it.

7 My brother has worked very hard on his art project, but he thinks the hard work
will help him, even though it was difficult.

8 | have strong hopes that good things are going to come my way this year.

9 | knew it wouldn’t be easy to become a scientist, but | was determined to
achieve my goal.
10 My mum was unhappy that I'd forgotten her birthday.
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Before you read

o At the end of Chapter 4, Pip learnt that he would be rich. How does he

feel about this? Why?

| visited Miss Havisham, wearing my new
clothes. ‘Il have been given a fortune

since | last saw you, Miss Havisham,’ | said.
‘And | am so gratefull’

‘I know,’ she replied, ‘and you have a good
life ahead of, you. But remember to follow Mr
Jaggers’ advicel’

She looked pleased as | said goodbye, and |
felt sure that she was my secret benefactor.
After all, Mr Jaggers had told me that | was to
be educated in London by Mr Matthew
Pocket, one of Miss Havisham’s relatives.
When | was sitting on the coach to London
the next day, after a quick goodbye to Joe,
my sister and Biddy, | felt as though the whole
world was waiting for me.

It was five long hours before | arrived at

Mr Jaggers’ office in London. His clerk,

Mr Wemmick, explained that because Mr
Jaggers was still at work, | should wait for him
in his office. It was an unpleasant place, and |
was sad that | had left the blacksmith'’s.
When Mr Jaggers returned, he said that |
should go to my lodgings at Barnard’s Inn,
where | would share rooms with Mr Matthew
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Pocket’'s son. He wanted to take me to his
father's house in a few days’ time, so that |
could meet my new teacher.

‘Here is some money, Pip,” Mr Jaggers
continued. ‘It is a lot of money! But don'’t
worry; | will know how much you spend, in
case there are any difficulties.’

This was good news! | felt happier now,
and | agreed to go to my lodgings with Mr
Wemmick. He told me that Mr Matthew

Pocket lived in Hammersmith, five miles away.

When we came to Barnard’s Inn, | was
disappointed. It looked dusty and gloomy.
Mr Wemmick left me at the door, but no one
answered it.

| thought that no one would come and let

me in, but after about half an hour, | heard
footsteps. A tall, thin young man appeared.
‘Mr Pip?’ he asked. ‘I am sorry! | went to buy
some fruit at the market and | thought you
would arrive later than this.’

He invited me in. It was only when he turned
to speak to me, in the light of the window, that
| saw who he was - the pale young
gentleman!

Herbert Pocket was the pale young man. He
was not handsome, but his face was cheerful,
and | liked him at once. However, | had a
strange feeling that he would never become
rich.

We immediately began talking. | discovered
that Miss Havisham had once thought she
might adopt Herbert, so she had invited him
to visit her. That was on the day that | had met
Herbert, and fought with him in the garden.
After that visit, however, Herbert was not
invited to Miss Havisham’s again.

‘She didn’t think | was suitable,” Herbert

told me. ‘But if she had adopted me, |

would probably be rich now. And if that
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had happened, then | might even be Estella’s
Fiancé, too!’

‘You must be disappointed!’ | said.

‘No, not at all,’ he replied. ‘I think | have had a
lucky escape! Estella is proud and cruel. Miss
Havisham adopted her, you know. She wants
to use her - to take revenge on men!’

| was very surprised. Estella was adopted! Why
did Miss Havisham want to use her in such a
strange way?

When we sat down to eat, Herbert continued
to tell me about Miss Havisham. First, however,
he told me how to behave at the dinner table,
for which | was grateful.

I soon discovered from Herbert that Mr
Jaggers was Miss Havisham'’s lawyer. Mr
Jaggers had suggested that Herbert's father,
Mr Matthew Pocket, should be my teacher

in London. | was convinced now that Miss
Havisham was my secret benefactor!

Herbert told me more about Miss Havisham.
He explained that when she was a young
woman, she and her half-brother had
inherited a fortune from their father.

It was not long, however, before her half-
brother spent his share of the money and
became jealous of her. He wanted to have
her money, and he started to think about how
he could get it from her. He didn’t care if he
had to hurt her to get it.

Soon afterwards, Miss Havisham got engaged.
During this time, she gave most of her fortune
to her fiancé. This was against the advice of
her cousin, Matthew Pocket, who warned her
not to trust her future husband too much. Miss
Havisham became very angry with Matthew
Pocket and ordered him to leave her house.
He has never been there since.

‘Is your father still angry with Miss Havisham
for ordering him to leave?’ | asked Herbert.
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‘No, he’s not angry at all,’ replied Herbert.
‘But when Miss Havisham sent him away that
day, she said that he wanted to get her
money himself. If he visited her now, it would
look as if he still wanted her money .’

On the morning of the wedding, when
everything was ready and the guests were
expected, there was some bad news. Miss
Havisham'’s fiancé had left her! She received
the news at twenty to nine in the morning,
while she was getting dressed. Ever since that
time, more than twenty-five years ago, neither
Miss Havisham, nor her house, had changed
at all.

Even the clocks in the house had been
stopped. ‘But why didn’t Miss Havisham'’s
fiancé marry her?’ | asked. ‘He would have
had all her property then.’

‘Perhaps he was already married,’” Herbert
said. It seemed that the fiancé had, in fact,
planned everything with Miss Havisham'’s half-
brother, hoping to take as much money from
her as they could. Nobody knew if the two
men were still alive, or not.

The following day, | was taken to meet the
Pocket family at their home in Hammersmith
in West London. They lived by the river in

an old house. When we arrived, we found
Herbert's younger brothers and sisters playing
noisily in the garden. Despite the place being
very ordinary, it was a happy house, and |
immediately felt comfortable there.

Mr Matthew Pocket and his wife were as
cheerful as their son, and made me welcome.
After they showed me my room, they
infroduced me to two other young men who
were also staying there. We soon got o know
each other very well. Startop was good-
natured, but Bentley Drummle was proud and

grumpy.
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| was learning how to live like a young
gentleman and improving my education
because | would be very rich one day. Mr
Jaggers gave me more money whenever |
asked,

which was quite often. | noticed, however,
that he never laughed, and everyone seemed
scared of him.

One day, while waiting in Mr Jaggers’ office, |
had a conversation with Mr Wemmick about
Mr Jaggers’ work. | noticed that Mr Wemmick
was proudly wearing a ring. He told me that it
was a present from people he had worked
with.

| was invited o Mr Wemmick’s house. He lived
with his father some distance from the centre
of London, in a strange building that looked
like a small wooden castle.

Mr Wemmick told me that all of London’s
criminals were afraid of Mr Jaggers, so they
left him alone. | learnt that Mr Jaggers did not
even lock his house at night, and often said, ‘I
want to see the man who'll dare to rob mel’

>
1

.
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Exercise on chapter 5

1 Match the words and the definitions.

1 clerk a to often be in a bad mood

2 lodgings b to be strong or brave enough

3 adopt c a person who works in an office

4 grumpy d feeling unhappy and angry because someone else has
5fiancé something you want

6 be convinced | e someone who is the son of one of your parents

7 half-brother f a man who has agreed to marry someone

8 inherit g a place to live

9 jealous h to receive something from someone else, usually in a will
10 (get) i to agree to marry someone and give them aring
engaged j to be completely sure that something is true

11 to dare k to do something bad to someone who was unpleasant to
12 take revenge |you

on | a part of something that has been divided

13 share m to legally take someone else’s child into your family

Complete the summary using the words and phrases in the box.

a great fortune - all the clocks had been stopped - are afraid of Mr Jaggers
- Miss Havisham - secret benefactor - share

Pip visits 1 before he leaves for London. When he
arrives, Pip meets Herbert Pocket. He tells Pip that Miss Havisham had thought
about adopting him. Pip also learns that Mr Jaggers is Miss Havisham’s lawyer
and he becomes convinced that she is his 2 ...........ccccooceriiiiiiirrnnnninnnnne. . He
discovers that Miss Havisham's father had left her and her halfbrother 3

, but the half-brother wanted her 4
of the money too. Miss Havisham got engaged and gave money to her fiancé.
He left her on the morning of their wedding. Since then, Miss Havisham has
changed nothing in her house and 5 Pip learns to live
like a young gentlemen and Mr Jaggers gives him money whenever he needs it.
Later Pip finds out that all of London’s criminals é
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Before you read

e Why do you think the criminals are afraid of Mr Jaggers?

A few days afterwards, | was invited to dinner
at Mr Jaggers’ house with Herbert Pocket,
Startop and Bentley Drummle.

Mr Jaggers lived in a large, gloomy building,
not far from his office. We all sat down at a big
table. There was plenty for everyone to eat
and drink, but Mr Jaggers kept everything at
his side, and served us himself.

When he saw Drummle, he immediately
asked me who he was.

‘That is Bentley Drummle,’ | replied.

‘So, Bentley Drummle is his name, is it?’

he said. Mr Jaggers thought about this
information for a moment before saying, ‘I like
the look of him!’

Mr Jaggers spent a lot of time looking at
Drummle. He talked to Drummile for a long
time, and | heard Drummle boasting that

he was much stronger than Startop and me.
We were both annoyed, and Startop and |
found ourselves talking boastfully as well. Our
conversation became a competition to show
who had the best skills.

Mr Jaggers seemed to enjoy our talk as a
form of entertainment. But | didn’t enjoy it at
all. | don’'t know why | said some of the things |
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did, but being among these people seemed
to make me behave that way.

Just then, a woman of about forty entered the
room. She was tall and thin, with pale eyes
and long hair, and she gave Mr Jaggers an
anxious look as she put more food on the
table.She seemed to be worried that Mr
Jaggers would say something bad about the
food. He infroduced her as Molly, his
housekeeper.

‘Now, if you gentlemen want to see some real
strength, show them your wrists, Molly!"” Mr
Jaggers continuved.

She pulled up her sleeves and showed them
to us. One of her wrists had terrible scars on it;
it must have been cut badly in the past.

‘I have never met a man or a woman with
stronger hands than Molly,” Mr Jaggers said.
‘They are remarkable! Don’t you just think so?’
We all took turns to look at her arms. Then,

Mr Jaggers thought that Molly was getting

too much attention, so he told her to leave the
room again.

‘At half-past nine, gentlemen,’ said Mr
Jaggers, ‘we need to finish. Please make
good use of your time here.’

Until that time, Drummle continuved to

boast about things he had done, which Mr
Jaggers seemed to encourage. However,
when Drummle left the house with Startop,
Drummle realised that he no longer had an
enthusiastic audience for his boasting, and
the two started to argue.

Before leaving, | told Mr Jaggers that | did not
like Drummle at all. He advised me to keep
away from him and then he said good night.
Fortunately, however, Drummile finished his
education with Mr Matthew Pocket soon
afterwards and returned home, to my great
relief.
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A few weeks later, a letter arrived from Biddy.
She wrote:

Dear Mr Pip,

I am writing to you at the request of Mr Joe
Gargery to let you know that he is going to be
in London and would be very glad to see you.
He will arrive at nine o’clock tomorrow
morning and hopes that this will be a good
time for you. | am sure that you will be happy
to see him because you always had a good
heart. Your poor sister is much the same as
when you left. We talk about you every day
and think about what you are saying and
doing.

Yours sincerely,

Biddy

| wished that | could pay Joe not to come. He
was my friend, but | was ashamed of him now.
He wanted to visit me at Barnard’s Inn, where
| still had lodgings with Herbert. It was lucky,

| thought, that he was not visiting me at my
tutor's home in Hammersmith. | didn’t want to
infroduce him to everyone there.

Early one morning, Joe arrived at my
lodgings.

He would not sit down. He looked very
uncomfortable and he remained standing.
He held on to his hat nervously. He seemed
anxious not to do or say the wrong thing, but |
was annoyed. If only he would not call me ‘Sir’
so often!

We ate breakfast with Herbert, who tried to
help Joe to feel comfortable. But Joe
coughed too much, sat too far away from the
table, and dropped food everywhere. It was
only when Herbert left for work, and we were
alone, that | found out why he had come.
‘Miss Havisham wishes to see you, Sir,” Joe
said. ‘And she wants you to know that Estella
has come home.
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| hoped that Joe could not see how | felt.
‘Pip, my dear friend,’ he said, affectionately.
‘I wish you wellV’

Then he left. A few minutes later, | was sorry
that | had been so unfriendly to Joe. I hurried
outside, hoping to call him back, but it was
too late. | could not see him anywhere.

| decided to go home the following day.
Although | thought of staying with Joe, | told
myself that a room would not be ready for
me at the blacksmith’s.

| told myself that it would be better for Joe if

| stayed at a hotel instead, so | found one near
Miss Havisham’s house.

As | was waiting to leave London on the
coach, | saw two convicts standing nearby.
They wore leg-irons and handcuffs; their
guard had a gun. | recognised one of the
convicts immediately. It was the man who
had given me a shiny new coin at the village
inn a long time ago. | hoped that he would
not recognise me. After all, | was older now,
and dressed like a gentleman!

When the coach arrived, the two convicts
and their guard climbed up, sitting just behind
me. | tried not to look at them, but | could
not avoid their conversation.

‘When | first went to prison,’ | heard the

first convict saying. ‘l was only inside for a
few months. When | was told that | could
leave, another convict, Magwitch, asked me
to help him. He wanted me to find a boy
who had helped him, years before, when he
had escaped and was hiding on the marshes.
Magwitch didn’t know me then, but he gave
me a shiny new coin to give to that boy, if |
ever found him. And | did"’

‘So the convict | gave the food and file to,

all those years ago, is called Magwitch!’ |
thought.
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trusted you then, did he?’ SIS Ll ¢ el
‘Yes, he did,’ the first convict replied. ‘But he
didn’t know me very well.’ o
‘Magwitch got a life sentence for that Gl iligale (o a8 N (A o
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| could, and walked the rest of the way. It
was late when | arrived at the hotel. | was
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Exercise on chapter 6

1 Complete the sentences with these words from this part of the story.

affectionately - anxious at the request of - boast - come back to haunt me
enthusiastic - hold on to - life sentence - remarkable - scar - shiny -
sleeves - wrist

1 This is the that | always wear my watch on.
2 My sister told me how proud she was of me and smiled at me
3 I've just cleaned and polished my new black leather shoes. Look at how

4 A friend of mine likes to that she’s the best runner in
our school!
5 I've been feeling recently because I've had a lot of
important exams.

how popular that app has become. Nobody
expected it!
7 The prisoner was given a for his crimes.
8 | sometimes wear t-shirts with long in winter.
9 If | don’t tell her the truth now, my lies will
10 The parent told the child to
road.
11 The doctor told her patient that they would have a small
12 He is very about tennis. He is always talking about it.
13 The footballer signed the t-shirt the fan
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