GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

BY

CHARLES DICKENS.
("B0 Z ")

MOBILE :
S. H . O O E T Z E L & C O .

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

CHAPTER 1.
MY 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 I called myself Pip, and came to
be called Pip.
I give Pirrip as my father's family name, on the authority of bis
tombstone and my sister—Mrs. Joe Gargery, who married the
blacksmith. As I never saw iriy father or my mother, and never
saw any likeness of either of them (for their days were long before
the days of photographs), my first fancies regarding what they
were like were unreasonably derived from their tombstones. The
shape of the letters on my father's gave me an odd idea that he
was a square, stout, dark man, with curly black hair. From the
character and tui-n of the inscription, " also Georgiana wfe of the
above," I drew a childish conclusion that my mother was freckled
and sickly. To five little .stone lozenges, each about a foot and a
half long, which were arranged in a neat row beside their grave,
and were sacred to the memory of five little brothers of mine—
who gave up trying to. get a living exceedingly early in that
universal sti-uggle—I am indebted for a belief I religiously entertained that they had all been born on their backs with their hands
in their trowsers-pockets, and had never taken them out in this
state of existence.
Ours was the marsh country, down by the river, within, as the
river wound, twenty miles of the sea. My first distinct impression
of the identity of things seems to me to have been gained on a
memorable raw, damp afternoon toward evening. At such a time
I found out for certain that this bleak place overgrown v/ith nettles
v/as the church-yard ; and that '.^ obias Pirrip, late of this Parish,
and also Georgiana, wife of the above, were dead and buried; and
that Alexander, Bartholemew, Abraham, George, and Robert, infant
children of the aforesaid, v,'ere also dead and buried; and that the
dark, fiat wilderness beyond the church-yard, intersected with
dikes and mounds and gates, -with scattered cattla feeding on it,
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was the marshes; and that the low leaden line beyond -was the
river; and that the distant savage lair from which the wmd was
rushing was the sea; and that the small bundle of shivers growing afraid of it all and beginning to cry, was Pip.
" Hold vour noise ! " cried a terrible voice, as a man started up
from among the graves at the side of the church-porch. " Hold
vour noise, you ifttle devil, or I'll cut your throat ! "
A fearful man, all in gray, with a great iron on his leg. A man
with no hat, and broken 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 stung by nettles,
avid torn by l)riers; v^^ho limped, and shivered, and glared, and
growled: and wiiose teeth chattered in his head as he seized me-*
by the chin.
'^"Don't cut my throat. Sir! " I pleaded in terror. " P r a y don't
A; it, Sir ! "
" Tell us your name ! " said the man. " Quick ! "
" ]1p, Sir."
" »' ?nce liiore," said the man. " Give it mouth ! "
'• Pip. Pip, Sir."
" Shi;\v us wiiere vou live," said the man. " Pint out the
, I
ae
I p(,iute'.l to wh.ere our village lay on the fiat in-shore'among the
alder-t.ees and ollards, a mile or more from the church.
Tile man, after looking at me for a moment, turned me upsidedown, and emptied my pockets. There was nothing in them but
d iiece of 'oread. Yv'hen the church came to itself—for he was so
siulden and stiong that he made it go head over heels before me,
and 1 saw the .steeple under my legs—when the church came to
itseii'. I sji.y, I v/as seated on a high tombstone treihbling, while
iie ate the bread ravenously.
•• You yon.i!g dog ! " said the man, licking his lips at me, " what
flit eheeks yoii ha' got! "
1 l)elieve they were fat, though I was at that time undersized
X':r i'.iv years, and not strong.
" jjamned if I couldn't eat 'em,"' said the man, v.ith a threatening shake of his head, "and if I han't half a mind to 't! "
1 earnestly expressed my hope that he v^'ouldn't, and held iighter
10 the tomb.^itone on which he had pirt me; partly to keen m^'self
upon it, partly to keep myself from crying.
"Nov.- then, lookie h e r e ! " said the man. " Y^^iere's vour
m.:)Sher?''
'
^
" There, Sir ! " said i.
He started, made a short run, and stopped and looked over his
shoulder.
- lliere, Sir! " I timidly explained. " Also Georgianna. That's
,ois- mother.'"
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" Oho I " said he, coming back. " And is that your father
alonger your m o t h e r ? "
" Yes, Sir," said I ; " him too ; lat^ of this parish."
" H a ! " he muttered then, considering. " Who d'.ye live with—supposin' vou're kindly let to live,-which I han't made up my mind
about?"
" My sister. Sir—Mrs. Joe Gargery—wife of Joe- Gargery, tiie
blacksmith. Sir."
" Blacksmith, eh ? " said he. And looked down at his leg.
. After darkly looking at his leg and at tiie several times, he came
closer to my tombstone, took me by both arms, and tilted me hafu
as far as he could hold me; so that his eyes looked most ]X>jyerfully
down into mine, and tnine looked most helplessly up into his.
"'Nowlookie here," he said, " t h e question being whether ysju re
to be let to live. Yoti know what a file is ? "
" Yes, Sir."
" And you know wh;it wiitles is ? "
" Yes, Sir."
After each que.stion he tilted me over a little more, so as to give
me a greater sense of helplessness aiyl danger.
" You get me a file." He tilted me again. " And you get me
wittles." He tilted me agahi. "You bring'em both to me." He
tilted me again. " Or I'll have vour heart and liver out." He
tilted me again.
I was dreadfully frightened, and so giddy that I clung to him
with both bauds, and said, " If you v,-ould kindly please to let me
keep upi-ight. Sir, perhaps I shouldn't lie si;-k, a;,d perhaps I eouM
attend more."
He gave me a most tremendous dip and roll, so that tlie cliurcii
jumped over i^s own weat!ier-cock. Then he held mo Ijy the amis,
in an upright jicsition on the top of the stone, and went on in these
fearful terms:
" You bring me, to-morrow morning ea-rly, that file, and them
wittles. You bring the lot to me at that old Battery over yonder.
You do this, and you never dare to say a word, or dare to make a sign
concerning your haven't seen such a person as me, or any person,
and you shall be let to live. You fail, or you go from my words
in any partickler, no matter how small the partiekler, and your
heart and your liver shall be tore out, roasted, and ate. Now I
ain't alone, as you may think I am. There's a young man hid
with me, in comparison with which young man I am a Angel o'
light. That young man liears the words I speak. That young
u;an has a secret way peco(r1iar to himself, of getting at a boy, and
at his heart, and at his liver. I t is in wain for a boy to attempt to
hide himself from that young man. A boy may look his 'door,
may be warm in bed, may tuck himself up, may draw the clothes
over his head, mav think himself comforta1)le and safe ; but that
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young man will softly creep and creep his way to htm and
him open. I am a keepin' that young man from harmm ot } ou
the present moment, with great difficulty. I find it very haiu lo
hold that young man off of your inside. Now, what do j o u
say?"
1 ,
I said that I would get him the file, and I whuld get him wliat
broken bits of food I could, and I would come to him at the Latterv, early in the morning.
" Say Lord strike you dead if you don't ?" said the man.
I said .so, and be took me down.
" Now," he pursued, " you remember what you've undertook, and
you remember that young man, and you get home !"
" C4oo-good-night, Sir," I faltered.
" Much of t h a t ! " said he, glancing about him over the cold, wet
flat. " I wish I was a frog. Or a eel 1"
At the same time he hugged his shuddering body in both his
arms—clasping himself as if to hold himself together—and limped
toward the low church wall. As I saw him go, picking his way
among the nettles, and among the brambles that bound the evergreen mounds, he looked in my young eyes as if he were eluding
the hands of the dead people, stretching up cautiously out of their
graves, to get a twist upon his ankle and pull him in.
When he came to the low chhrch wall, he got over it, like a man
whose legs were numbed and stiff, and then turned round to look
for me. When I saw him turning, I set my face toward home, and
made the best use of my legs. But presently I looked over my
shoulder, and saw him going on again toward the river, still hugiiing himself in both arms, and picking his way with his sore feet
among the great stones dropped into the marshes here and there,
for stepping-places when the rains were heavy, or the tide v.-as in.
The marshes were just a long black horizontal line then, as I
slopped to look after him ; and the river was just another horizontal line not nearly so broad nor yet so black ; and the sky was just
a row of long angry red lines, and dense black lines intermixed.
• n the^edge of the river I could faintly make out the onlv two
i'laci; things in all the prospect that seemed to be standing upright ;•
e.ne ot these was the beacon by which the sailoi-s steered—like an un|iooped casK upon a pole—an ugly slimy thing when vou were near
om.eCli'l r ' ' - \ ^
r^;?'''*'^ «o™e chains hanging to" it which had
Si? e we-r^h
- ? ' '""^^ ^'"^ ^"»P^"g «^ toward this latter,
as 1 he ^ve.e the pirate commg to life and come down, and -oinoaek to hook himself up again. It gave me a terribi: \"™ ^ S
X thouglit .o ; and as I saw the black cattle Hiding th^ir h ^ d s to
gaze alLcr bim, I wondered whether thev thouo-ht sx, t-., T , , i
all around for the horrible young mam and could -pi. ," V^*^^^^*^.
him. But now I was frightened again, and ran' h ^ f ^
1
atjinpinir.
'^'*^ without
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CHAPTER II.
MY sister, Mrs. Joe Gargery, was more than twenty years older
than I, and had established a great reputation with herself and the
neighbors 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, I
supposed that Joe Gargery and I were both brought up by hand.
She was not a good-looking woman, my sister; and I had a
general impression that she must have made Joe Gargery man-y
her by hand. Joe was a fair man, with curls of flaxen hair on
each side of his smooth face, and eyes of such a very undecided
blue that they seemed to have somehow got mixed with their own
whites. He was a mild, good-natured, sweet-tempered, easy-going,
foolish, dear fellow—a sort of Hercules in strength, and also in
weakness.
My sister, Mrs. Joe, with black hair and eyes, had .such a prevailing redness of skin that I sometimes used to wonder whether it
was possible she washed herself with a nutmeg-grater instead of
soap. She was tall and bony, and almost always wore a coarse
apron, fastened over her figure behind with two loops, and having
a square, impregnable bit in front that was stuck full of pins and
needles. She made it a powerful merit in herself, and a strong reproach against Joe, that she wore this apron so much. Though I
really see no reason now why she shoulcl h?ive worn it at all ; or
why, if she did wear it at all, .she should not have taken it off e-\^ery
day of her life.
Joe's forge adjoined our house, wlijch v;as a v/oodeu house, as
many of the dwellings in our country Vvere—most of them, at t!iat
time. Vv'hen I ran home from the church-yard, the forge was shut
up, and Joe was sitting alone in the kitchen. Joe and I being fellow-sufferers, and having confidence as such, Joe imparted a confidence to me the moment I raised the latch of the door and peeped
in at him opposite to it, sitting in the chimney-corner.
" Mrs. Joe has been out a dozen times looking for you, Pip ; and
.'^he's out now, making it a baker's dozen."
" I s .she?"
" Yes, Pip," says Joe ; " and what's worse, she's got Tickler
with her."
At this dismal intelligence, I twisted tue only button on my
waistcoat round and round, and looked in great depression at the
fire. Tickler was a waxened piece of cane, worn smooth by collision with my ticklisd frame.

9

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

" She sat down," said Joe, " and she got up, and she made a
grab at Tickler, and she ram-paged out. That's what she did,
said Joe, slowly clearing the fire between the bars with the poker ;
" she ram-paged out, Pip."
" H a s she been gone long, J o e ? " I always treated him as a
larger species of child, and as no more than my equal.
" Well," said Joe, looking up at the Dutch clock, '_' she's been
on the Eam-page, this last spell, about five minutes, Pip. She's a
coming! Get behind the door, old chap, and have the jack-towel
betv,-ixt -^-ou."
I 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 further investigation. She concluded
bv showing me. I often served her a- a connubial missile at Joe,
who, glad !o get hold of me on any terms, passed me ou into the
chimney and quietly fenced me there with his great legs.
" Yrhere have you been, you young monkey 1 " said j l r s . Joe,
stamping her foot. " Tell me dii-ectly what you've been doing to
wear me away with fret and fright and worrit, or I'd have you out
of that corner if vou were fiftv Pips and he was five hundred Gargerys."
" I have only been to the church-yard," said I, from my stool,
crying and rubbing myself.
" Ch r,rch-yard ! " r -peated my si.ster. " If it Vt'arn't for me you'd
have been to the church-yard long ago, and staid there. Who
brought you up by hand ? "
" You did," said I.
" And wiiv did I do it, I should like to know ! " e::ciaimed my
sister.
I whimpered, " I don't know."
" / d o n ' t ! " said my sister. " I ' d never do it as.ain ! I know
that. I may truly say I've never had this apron of mine on since
born yon were. It's bad enough to be a blacksmiths wife (and
him a Gargery), without being your mother."
^ily thoughts strayed from that question as I looked diseonsoiately at tiie iAe. Tor the fugitive out on the marshes with the
ironed leg, the mysterious young man, the file, the victuals and
the dreadful pledge I was under to commit a larceiiv on those
^ii'ritei'ing premises, rose benire me in the avengint; coals
•• iiah !" said Mrs. Joe, restoring Tickler to his'stafiou. " r^hurchyard, ir.deed! You may well say church-yard, you two " One of
i;s, by-nie-b\ .had not said it at all. " You'll drive jjj,7 to thy churchyard betvi'ixl you one of these days, andoh, apr-r-reeiori.s T-i^' • ' i
..\s Silo j'j/piied herself to set the tea-thiii;:s, .J^,,. i....,~,,.,i Y
me over liis Jeg, as if he were mentally easring me i'.uHoni- •!'•
;iii-.i calcidatiug wh.at kind of pair VNe' pracrieallv -'b. n'l.f "^ ?•''
•
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under the grievous circumstances foreshadowed. After that, he
sat feeling his right-side fiaxen. curls and whisker, and following
Mrs. Joe about with his blue eyes, as his manner always was at
squally times.
My sister had a trenchant way of cutting- our bread-and-butter
for us, that never varied. First, with her left hand she held the
loaf, hard and fast, against her bii)—where it sometimes got a pin
into it, and sometimes a needle, which we afterward got into our
mouths. Then she took some butter (not too much) on a knife
and spread it on the loaf in an apothecary kind of way, as if she
were making a plaster—using both sides of the knife with a slapping dexterity, and trimming and moulding the butter off round the
crust. Then she gave the knife a final smart wipe on the edge of
the plaster, and then sawed a very thick round oif the loaf, which
she finally, before separating from the loaf, hewed into two halves :
of which Joe got one, and 1 the other.
On the present occasion, though 1 Vv'as hungry, I dared not eat
my slice. 1 felt that I must have something in r.'serve for my
dreadful acquaintance and his ally, the still more dreaiiful young
man. I knew Mrs. Joe's housekeeping to be of the sti-ictest kind,
and that my larcenous researches in the dead o night might hnd
nothing available in the safe, therefore I resolved to put my hunk
of bread-and-butter down the leg of my trovv'sei's.
The eflbrt of resolution necessary to tlie achievement of this ; nrpose I found to be quite awful. I t was ;is if I had 1^ make uj>
my niiiid to leap fi'om tlie top of a high liouse, or iduiiiio i-ato ;;,
great dep-.h of vaiter. And it vras made the more difiienlt i y t!;e'
unconscious Joe. Iii our aliove-.iieiiiionea iVeeioasi'iiry as ;'i-ilowsutferers, and in his good-natured comii:;!ji:jnship with me, it was
our evenin*' habit to compare tlie vray we bit througli our slices by
silently holding them up toeach (_>1hi-r"s adiriii'.ititm now and then—
which in general led us to new exertions. To-night Joe several
times invited me,IfV the display of his t'ast-diminishiiig sliee, toentei upon our usual friein'ily compeiition ; but he ibund meea htime
with my yellow mug <,{' tea on one knee, ;i)id my un1o;;eJ;ed b;-eadand-liutter on the othrt". . \ t last, 1 despciatelv ei>ns:dered liiai,
the thing I contemplated must be done, iind •lli^a it h;:d best he
done in the least improbable inanner e!)i;;,i;;i:.i.ut woh the ci:eu!:istances. I took advantage of a moment wiien Joe had just [i;Gket!
aside, and.got my bread-and-butter down my leg.
Joe was evident!}- m-j.de unecnifortr.ble l;y Vv'hat he sujipused to
be my loss of appetite, and took a ;iioug:utiii semieircular bite oui
of his slice, vvdiic«i he didn't seem t;.> erj^'y
fie rolled it about in
his i.;oUih much longer tiiuu usual, p; iidejuug over it a good deal,
and after all, gulped it down like a pill. He was about ;o take another bite, and had just got ids i;e;if! on one side foi' a :.;Ood pur-
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ihase on it, when his eye fell on me, and he saw that my bread-and)utter was gone.
The wonder and consternation with which Joe stopped on the
:hreshold of his bite and stared at me were too evident to escape
ny sister's observation.
" What's the matter now? " said she smartly, as she put down
ler cup.
" I say, you know ! " muttered Joe, shaking his head at me in
'er\' serious remonstrances, " Pip, old chap ! You'll do yourself a
nischief. It'll stick somewhere ! You can't have chawed it,
^ip."
" What's tiie matter 7ioiv ? " repeated my sister, more sharply
ban before.
" If you can cough any trifle on it up, Pip, I'd recommend you
0 do it," said Joe all aghast. " Manners is manners, but still
our elth's your elth."
By this time my sister was quite desperate, so she pounced on
oe, and taking him by the' two whiskers, knocked his head for a
tile while against the wall behind him : while I sat in the corner
joking guiltily on.
" Now, perh.ips you'll mention what's the matter," said my sisiY, out of Ijreath, " you staring great stuck pig."
Joe looked at hrr in a helpless way ; then took a helpless bit;*
ud looked at ine again.
"You know, l^ip," said Joe, solemnly, vv-ith his last bite in his
neek, and^speaking in a confidential tone, as if we weie quite
lone, "you and me is always friends, and I'd be tlie last to tell
pon you any lime. But such a"—he moved his chair and looked
bout tlie floor between us, and then again at me—" such a honjminon bolt as that! "
" Been bolting his food has he ? " cried my sister.
"You know, old chap," said .toe, looking at me, and not j l r s .
oe, Vi'ith his bite still in liis eheek, " I buited, myseif, when I was
our age—frequent—and as a iioy Vw, beim among a many boltrs : but I never see y^mr espial yer Pip. and it's a mercy you ain't
lK~(ked dead."
Jly sister made a di'ive at me, and bshed me up by the liair :
.i\ ing nothing more t!:U!i the awi'r.i v.'.irus. "you come along and
e dosed."
Some medieai beast'ha^I revived tar-water in thos;:' days as a
ni.' medicine, and Turs. ,Ioe a!v.ays kept a aapply of it in the cueoard ; having a iiclief in its vjitnes eo'rrespoudent". to its horrible
astines •. At the best of tiuies so much of tiiis elixir was adraintered ti:> me as a eiioice restorative, that I v.'as ewnscious of jioing
iiout suielling like a ae-vv i'enee. On tiiis particular evening the
rgeney of my case demanded a jtiiit of this mixture, which wa.s
lured doYvU my rbrMat. foi- i:i\' yr:.ai.t('r comfort. v,-hile Mrs. .Too
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held my head, under her arm as a boot would be held in a bootjack. Joe got ofl" with half a pint; but was made to take that
(much to his disturbance, as he sat slowly biting and meditating
befoi-e the fire), " becQ-use he had had a turn." Judging for myself, I should say he certainly had one afterward, if he had had
none befere.
Conscience is a dreadful thing when it accuses man or boy ; but
when, in the case of a boy, that secret burden co-operates with another secret burden down the legs of i is trowsers, it is (as I can
testifj') a great punishment. 1'he guilty knowledge that I was going to rob Mrs. Joe—I never thought I was going to rob Joe, for
I never thought of any of the houseke^eping property as his—united
to the necessity of always keeping one hand on the bread-and-butter as I sat, or when I was ordered about the kitchen on any small
errand, almost drove me out of my mind. Then, as the March
winds made the fire glow and flare, I theugbt I heard the fierce
voice outside of the man with tlie iroa on his leg who had sworn
me to secrecy, dt daring that he couldnl and wouldn't starve until
to-morrow, but must be fed now. At other times, I thought, what
if the young man who was with so much difficulty restrained from
imbruing his hands in me, should either yield to his constitutional
impatience, or should mistake the time, and should think himself
accredited to my heart and liver to-night, instead of to-morrow !
If ever anybody's hair stood on end with terror, mine must ha^ve
done so then. But, perhaps, nobody's ever did ?
It was Christmas eve, and I had to stir the pudding for next
day. ,wit the copper-stick, from seven to eight liy the Dutch clock
I tried it with the load upon my leg (and hat made me thinli;
afresh of the man with the iron on his leg), and found the tendency
of exercise to bring the bread-and-butter out at my ancle, quite unmanageable and unconquerable. Happily I slipped away, and deposited that part of my conscience in my garret bedroom.
" Hark ! " said I, when I had done my stirring, and Vv'as taking
a final warm in tiie ciiimney em-ner before being sent up to bed ;
'•was that guns, Joe ?"
".Ah ! " said .Toe. "Tliere's another conwict olr."
" What does that mean, Joe ? " said 1.
Mrs. Joe, who ahvvays took ex]danations upon herself, said, snappishly, " Escaped—eseajted."
Administering the definition like
tar-water.
While Mrs. .Joe ;at with her head liending over her needle-work,
I put my mouth into the forms of saj ing to Joe, " What's a convict ?" Joe put his mouth into the Ibrms of returning such a
highly elaborate answer, that I could make out nothing of i1 !)ut
the single word " .Pip."
'•' There was one oil' last night." sai-;! -.foe, aloud, "after sunset-
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3-un. And they fired warning of him. And now, it appears, they're
firing warnins: of another."
"^TF/^o'^firinir?" said L
" D r a t that child," interposed my sister, frowming at me over her
work, " what a que.stioner he is. Ask no questions, and you 11 be
old no lies."
. , ,, ^ .^ , , ,
I t was notvery polite to herself, I thought, to imply that I should
le told lies by her, even if I dida.sk questions. But she never was
lolite, unless'thcre was company.
At this point Joe greatly augmented my curiosity by taking the
itraost pains to open his mouth very wide, and put it into the form of
I woi d tliat looked to me like " sulks." Therefore I naturally pointed
0 Mrs. Joe, and put my mouth into the form of saying " her ? "
3ut Joe wouldn't hear of that at all, and again opened his mouth
-ei-y wide, and shook the form of a most emphatic word out of it.
3ut I could make nothing of the word.
" I'Jrs. Joe," said I, as a last resource, " I should like to know—
f you wouldn't mucli mind—where the firing comes from ? "
" Lord bless the lioy ! " exclaimed my sister, as if she didn't
uiite mean that, liut rather the contrary. " Prom the Hulks."
" " Oh-ho ! " said I, looking at Joe. " H u l k s ! "
Joe gave a reproachful cougli, as mucli as to say, " Yv''ell, I told
'ou so."
• And.please v,-hat's Hulks? " said I.
•" That's the way vrith this boy ! " exclaimed my sister, pointing
/le out vrith her needle and thread, and shaking her head. " Anwer him one questi'.'n, and he'll ask vou a dozen directly Hulks'
;re lu-ison-ships. right 'cross th' me.'slia.^." We ab.vays used that
aime Av mar:>ai;s in our eour.ti-y
" I wonder who's put iato prison-ships, and why they're put
here': '' said I, in a general v;ay and with desperation.
It was too niuc'i Av Mrs. Joe, who imniedhucly rose. " I tell
,'ou what, young man,"^ said she, " I didn't ])riiig"'you up iiy hand
a badger :.e:-)p]e's lives cait. It would i;e blame to me, and not
a'aise, it I luol. I'aoyai^ are ;'va la the Hulks beaause tiiev mura-, and because taey ron, and do all ;-ort,^ of i;a;"l; and they'almost
'H'ays !a_'giii by asking que-~tijns. How you get ah.n";g to l)ed ! "
< was never allowed a eauale to light ma to bed, and, as 1 went
;a ;.:tai!'s in ihe dark, wivji my head tingling frum ilrs. Joa's thiiuale, haviag played the tamhinirine upon it to accompany her last
v'l ras. i ieit fearfully seiisiiile of tin; great eonvenienae that the
'iiiiks w(;r(' i.,i!aiy tor me. t vras dearly on my way there. [ ha-i
icgun by asking questi-.ai>. aiai .i v;as going to roli Hra. Joe.
s-iaoe li.-if vim-, wiiiah is f.a- enougt) away now, I li-xyu (sffMij
la-uigbt tiiat t,'u poi.jile know what seereay iiiere is in \\y, YOUU"aiuu-i-tartar. ..,.i laataa- a.a,v iaa'L'asaiiai.da the terror, s^i 'j-,;,;,'-'j:('t'MTor i was in uaa-i-d i.-r^'iT la' riu.' ^•a!l!lg aian who wanted
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my heart and liver; I was in mortal terror of my interlocutor with
the ironed leg: I was in mortal terror of myself, from whom an
awful promise had been exacted; I had no hope of deliverance
through my all-powerful sister, who repulsed me at every turn ; I
am afraid to think, even now, of what I might have done, upon
recjuirement, in the secresy of my terror.
If I slept at all that night, it was only to imagine myself drifting down the river on a strong spring tide to the Hulks ; a ghostly
pirate calling- out to me through a speaking trumpet, as I passed
the gibbet-station, that I had bette*- come ashore, and be hanged
there at once, and not put it olt. I was afraid to sleep, even if I
had been inclined, for I knew that at the first faint dawn of morning i must rob the pantry. There was no getting a light by easy
friction then; to have got one I must have struck it out of flint
and steel, and have made a noise like the very pirate himself rattling his chains.
As soon as the great black" velvet pall outside my little window
v>-as shot v,-ifh gray, I got up and j-,';.nt down stairs: every board
upon the way, and every crack in every board, calling after me,
" Stop thief! '' and " Get up, Mrs. Joe ! " In the pantry, which
was far more abundantly supplied than usual, owing to the season,
I Yi-as very much alarmed by a ha-»'e hanging up by the heels,
whom I rather thought I caught, when my back was half turned,
waking. I had no time for verification, no time for selection, no
time for any thing, for I had no ti'me to spare. I stole some bread,
some rind (if cheese, about ha'lf a jar of miuee-meat (which 1 tied
up in my pocket-handkerchief with my last night's slice), some
brandy from a stone bottle (which 1 decanted into a glass bottle I
had secretly used for making that intoxicating fiuid, Spanish-liquo-rice-water, up in my room: diluting the stone bottle fi-oin a jug in
the kitchen cupboard), a meat bone-uhh very little on it, and a
iieautiful rouial, compact pork-jne. I was nearly going av/ay withoiit. the pie, but I was tempted to mount upon a shelf to look what
it V7as that was put away so carefully in a covered earthenware
dish in a corner, and I found it was the pie, and I took it in the
hope tliat it was not intended foi- early use, and would not be
missed for some time.
^ There was a door in the kitchen communicating with the forge ;
I unlocked and unbolted tliat door, and got a file from among Joe'.s
tools. Then I put the fastenings as I , ad found them, opened the
door at which I had entered when I ran home last night, shut it,
aai-,d ran for the mistv marshes.

U
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CHAPTER III.
I T was a rimy morning, and very damp. I had seen the damp
ying on the outside of my little window, as if some goblin had
leen crying there all night, and using the window for a pocketandkerchief Now I saw the damp lying on the bare hedges and
pare grass, like a coarser sort of .spider's webs; hanging itself
i-om,twig to twig and blade to blade. On every rail and gate wet
ay clammy; and the marsh mist was so thick that the wooden
nger on the post, directing people to our village—a direction
'hicli they never aecepted, for they never came there—was invis)le to me until I was quite close under it. Then, as I looked up
t it, while it dripped, it seemed, to my oppressed conscience, like
phantom devoting me to the Jiulks.
The mist was heavier yet when I got out upon the marshes, so
lat, instead of ray running at every thing, every thing seemed to
an at me. This was very disagreeable to a quiet mind. The gates
nd dikes and banks came bursting at me through the mist, as if 'they
•led as plainly as could be, "A boy with a pork-pie ! Stop him ! "
'he black cattle came upon uio with like suddenness, staring out
f the^ir eyes, and smoking out of their nostrils, " Halloa, young
lief!" C>ne black ox, with a white cravat on—whoHiad to my
wakened conscience something of a clerical air—fixed me so
eadily with his eyes, and moved his blunt head round in such
n aceusa.tory manner as I moved round, that I called out to
im, " I couhln't help it! It wasn't for myself I took it! " Upon
hich he put down his head, blev^; a cloud of smoke out of iiis
o.s,-, and vanished with a Idek-up of Ins liind leg and a flourish of
is'.iiil.

A.l! this time I was getting on toward the river: but however
isr I -went, I couldn't warm my feet, to whic.'h the damp cold
eemed riveted, as th&iron was riveted to the lag of the man I v,-as
inning to meet. 1 knew my way to the Battery pretty-straight,
.•r I had been down there on a Sunday with Joe, and ,Ioe had,
ittiug on a-a. old gun, told me that when I was prentice to him
"gulai'ly bound, v\'e would have such Larks there as should recomense us for our restraint at home. Ilo-wever, in the confusion
f tiiC mist. I found myself at last too far to tiie right, and eamseuentiy had to try back along the river-side, on the bank of louse
rones above the mud and the stakes that staked the tide out, to
jme at the Battery. iMakingmy way along here with all dispatch,
had just crossed a ditch which 1 knew to be very near the Batterv,
ad had just scrambled up the mouud beyond the ditch, when "l
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saw the man sitting before me. His back was toward me, and he
had got his arms folded, and was nodding forward heavy with
sleep.
I thought he would be more glad if I came upon him with his
breakfast in that unexpected manner, so I went forward softly
and touched him on the shoulder. He instantly jumped up,-and
it was not the man, but another man!
And yet he was dressed 'in coarse gray, too, and had a great
iron on his leg, and was lame, and hoarse, and cold, and was every
thing 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 1 saw in a moment, for I had only a moment to see it in ; he
swore.an oath at me, made a hit at me—it was a round weak blow
that missed me and almost knocked himself down, for it made him
stumble—and then he ran into the mist, tumbling twice as he went,
and I lost him.
" It's the young man !" I thought. I felt my heart shoot as I
identified him ; and I dare say I" should have felt a pain in*my
liver, too, if I had known where it was.
I was soon at the Battery after that, and there was the man—
hugging himself and limping to and fro, a.s if he had never all night
left off hugging and limping—waiting for me. He was awfully
cold, to be sure. I half expected to see him drop down before my
face and die of cold. His eyes looked so awfully hungry, too,
that when I handed him the file it occurred to me he would have
tried to' eat it, if he had not seen my bundle. He did not turn me
upside down, this time, to get at what I had, but left me right
side upward while I opened the bundle and emptied mv pockets.
" What's in the bottle, boy 1" said he.
" Brandy," said I.
He was already handing mince-meat down his throat in the most
curious manner, more like a man who was putting it away s-- .ewhere in a violent hurry than a man who was eating it—but he
left off to take some of the liquor, shivering all the while so violently that it was quite as much as he could do to keep the neck
of the bottle between his teeth.
" I think you have got the ag:ue," said I.
" I'm much of your opinion, boy." said he.
" It's bad about here. You've been lying out on the meshes,
and they're dreadful aguish. Rheumatic, too."
" I'll eat my breakfast afore they're the death of me." said he.
" I'd do that, if I was going to be strung up to that there ga'lows
as there is over there directly arterward. 'I'll beat the shivers so
far, I'll bet you a guinea."
He was gobliltng mince-meat, meat, bone, bread, cheese, and
pork-pie all at once : staring distrustfully wfiile he did so at the
mi«t all round «'8, and often stopping—even stopping his jaws—to
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listen. Some real or fancied sound, some clink upon the river oi
breathing of beasts upon tiie marsh, now gave him a start, and He
said, suddenly :
" You're not a false imp ? You brought no one with you E
" No, sir ! No !"
". Nor give no one the oflice to follow you ?"
"No!''^
" Well," said he, " I believe you. You'd be but a fierce young
aound, indeed, if at your time of life you could help to hunt a
wretched warmint, hunted a's near death and dunghill as this poor
wretched warmint is !"
Something clicked in his throat, as if he had works in him like
3. clock, and was going to strike.- And he smeared, his ragged,
•ough sleeve over his'eyes.
Pitying his desolation, and watching him as he gradually settled
iown upon the pie, I made bold to say, " 1 am glad you enjoy it."
" Did you speak ?"
" I said I was glad you enjoyed it."
" Thankee, my boy. I do."
I had often watched a large dog of ours eating his food ; and I
now noticed a decided similarity between the dog's way of eating
and the man's. The man took strong, sharp, sudden bites, just
like the dog. He swallowed, or rather snapped up, every mouthi'ul too soon and too fast; and he looked sideways here and there
while he ate, as if he thought there was danger of someb.idy's coming to take the pie away. He was altogether too unsettled in his
mind over it to appreciate it comfortably, 1 thought-, or to have
any body to dine with him, without making a chop with his jaws
at the visitor. In all of which particulars he was very like the
dog.
" You won't leave any of it for him," said I, timidly, after a silence during which I had hesitated as to the politeness of making
the reviiark. " There's no more to be got where that came from."
It was the certainty of this fact that impelled me to offer the hint.
" Leave for him ? Who's hiai ?" said my friend, stopping in his
crunching of pie-crust.
"The young man. That you spoke of. That was hid with
you."
"Oh, ah!" he returned, with something like a gruff laugh.
" Him ? Yes, yes ! He don't want no wittles."
" I thought he looked as if he did," said I.
The man stopped eating, and regarded me with the closest scrutiny and the greatest surprise.
" Looked ? When ?"
".Just now."
•
" Where ?"
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" Yonder," said I, pointing; " over there, where I found him
nodding asleep, and thought it was you."
He held me by the collar and stared at me so, that.I began to
think his first idea about cutting my throat had revived.
" Dressed lii<e you, you know, only with a hat," I explained,
trembling ; "and—and"—I was very anxious to put it delicately—" and with—the same reason for wanting to borrow a file.
Didn't you hear the gun last night ?"
" Then there u-as firing!" he said to himself.
" I wonder you shouldn't have been sure of that," I returned,
" for we heard it up at home, and that's further away, and we were
shut in besides."
" Why, see now!'" saicl he. "When a man's alone on these
flats, with a light head and a light stomach, perishin' of cold and
want, he hears nothin' all night but guns firin', and voices caliin'
Hears? He sees the soldiers with their red coats, lighted up by
the torches carried afore, closin' in round him. Hears his number
called, hears himself challenged, hears the rattle of the nms-.ets,
hears the orders, ' JIake ready ! Present !—Cover him steady.
men !' and is laid hands on, and there's nothing ! Why, if I see
one pursuing party last night—coming up in order, damn 'eiu,
with their tramp, tramp—L see a hundred. And as to firin'!
Why, I see the mist shake with the cannon, when it was broad
day. But this man,"—he had said all the rest as if he had forgotten my being there—" did you notice any thing in him?"
'Hehad abrui.sed face," saidl.recallingwhatlhardly knew Iknew.
"Not here?" exclaimed the man, striking his left cheek with
the flat of his hand.
•' Yes ! There i"
""Where is he?" He crammed what little food was left into
the breast of his gray jacket. " Show me the way he went. I'll
pul! him down like a bloodhound. Curse this iron on my sore
leg! A\\'e us hold of the file, boy."
I indicated in what direction. The mist had shro-aded the
other man, and he looked up at it for an instant. But he was
down on the rank wet grass, filing at his iron like a madman, and
not minding me or minding his own leg. which had an old chafe
upon it and was bloody, but which he handled as roughly as if it
had no more feeling in it than the rile. I was very mnch afraid of
him again, now that he had worked himself into thisfierx^ehurry,
and I was lili^wise very much afraid of keeping away from home
any longer. I told him I must go, but he took no notice, so I
thought the best thing I could do was to slip off. The last I saw
of him, his head was bent over his knee, and he was working hard
at his fetter, muttering impatient imprecations at it and at his leg.
The last I heard 'of him, I stopped in the mist to listen, and the
file was still going.
•2
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C H A P T E R ]V
I FULLY expected to find a constable in the kitchen, waiting to
take me up. But not only was there no constable there, but no
dkscovery had yet been made of the robbery. Mrs. J o e was prodigiously busy in getting the house ready for the festivities of the
day, and Joe bad been put upon the kitchen door-step to keep him
out of the dust-pan—an article into which bis destiny always ledhim sooner or later when my sister was vigorously reaping the
floors of her e.stablishment.
" And where the deuce ba' you been?" was Mrs. Joe's Christmas salutation, when I and my conscience showed ourselves.
I said I had been down to hear the Carols. " Ah ! well ! observed Mrs. Joe. " You might ha' done worse." " Not a doubt
of it," I thought.
" Perhaps if I warn't a blacksmith's wife, and (what's the same
thing) a slave with her apron never off, /should have been to hear
the Carols," said Mrs. Joe. " I ' m rather partial to Carols myseif,
and that's the best of reasons for my never hearing any."
Joe, who had ventured into the kitchen after me as the dustpan retired before us, drew the back of his hand across his nose
with a conei iatory air when Mrs. Joe darted a look at him, and,
v>'henher eyes were withdrawn, secretly crossed his two forefingers, and exhibited them to me, as our token that Mrs. Joe was
in a cross temper. This was so much her normal state, that Joe
f.nd I would often, for weeks together, be, as to our fingers, jike
Uioniimental Crusaders as to their legs.
Yfe v,'ere to have a superb dinner, consisting of a lig of pickled
•.jork, and greens, and a pair of roast sfuff'ed fowls. A? handsome
iainct-pie i-ad been made yesterday morning (which accounted for
ihe minc'-meat not being missed), and the pudding was already on
The boil. These extensive arrangements occasioned us to be cut
"f.' uneeremoniiausly in respect of breakfast, " for I an't," said Mrs.
•Jo,-. - \ aivt a going to have no cramming and gorging and washing up )iow. witli what I've got before me, T promi'se you !"
t-'o we had our slices served out, as if we were two thousand
troops on a forced march, instead of a man and boy at home • and
we took gulps of milk and water, with apologetic countenances,
from a jug on t'ne dresser. In the meantime Mrs. Joe put clean
white curtains uja and tacked a new flowered flounce across the
wide chimney to replace the old one, and uncovered the little'state
parbir across the passage, which was never uneovej-ed at' a'nv
' iher time, but passed the rest of the year in a cool haze of silver
papef, wbiola ev<»» ext«Bdad to the four little wjait* 3i-&ckery noo
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dies on the mantle shelf, each with a black nose, and a.basket of
flowers in his mouth, and each the counterpart of the other. Mrs.
Joe was a very clean housekeeper, but had an exquisite art of
making her cleanliness more uncomfortable and unacceptable than
dirt itself. Cleanliness is next to Godliness, and some people do
the same by their religion.
My sister having so much to do, was going to church vicariousIv ; that is to say. Joe and I. were going. In his working clothes
Joe was a well-knit, characteristic-looking blacksmith ; in his
holiday clothes, he wa-" more like a scarecrow in good circumstances than any thing else. Nothing that he wore then fitted'him,
or .seemed to belong to him, and every thing that he wore then
grazed him. On the present festive occasion he emerged from his
room, when the blithe bells, were g-fing, the picture of misery in a
full suit of Sunday penitentials. As to me, I think my sister must
have had some general idea that I was a young offender whom
an Accoucheur Policeman had taken up (on my birthday), and .delivered over to her to be dealt with according to the outraged
majesty of the law
I was always treated as if I had insisted on
being born iu opposition to the dictates of reason, reli/ion, and
morality, and against the dissuading arguments of my best friends:
even when I was taken to have a new suit of clothes, the tailor
had orders to make them like a kind of Reformatory, and on no
account to let me have the use of my limbs.
Joe and I going to church, therefore, must have been a moving
spectacle for compassionate minds. Yet what I suffered outside
was uiithing to vthat I underwen* within. The terrors that had
assailed me whenever a.Irs. .Joe had gone near the pantry or out
of the room, v.'ere only to be equaled by the remorse with which
my mind dw-.-'lt on what my hands had done. Under the weight
of my wicked secret I pondered whether the Church would be
[lowerful enough to shield me from ;he vengeance of t!ie terrible
young man, if I divulged it to that establishment. I conceived
the idea that the time when the bans were read and when the
clergyman said, '• Ye are now to declare i t ! " would be the time
for me to risa and propose a private audience in the vestry. I am
far from being quite sure that I might not have astonished our
small congregation by resorting to this extreme measure, bat for
its being Christmas I)ay and no Sunday.
Mr. Wopsle, the clerk at church, was to dine with us.; and i^lr.
Hubble, the wheel-wright, and Mrs. Hubble ; and Uncle Pumbleehook (Joe's unc'e, but I\[rs. Joe appropriated him), who was a
well-to-do corn-chandler in the nearest town, and drove his own
chaise-cart. The dinner hour was half-past one. Witen Joe and
I got home, we found the table laid, and Mrs. Joe dressed, and
'the dinner dressing, and the fro^t door unlocked (it never was a*-j put
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any other time) for the company to enter by, and every thing most
splendid. ' And still, not a word of the robbery
• The time came without bringing with it any relief to my feelings, and the companv came. Mr. Wopsle, united to a Ro™«Ji
nose and a large bald 'forehead, had a deep sonorous voice which
he was proud of; indeed it was understood among his acquaintance that if you could only give him his head he would read the
clergyman into fits; he himself confessed that if the Church vvas
" thrown open," meaning to competition, he would not despair ^of
making his mark in it. The Church not being " thrown open," he
was, as 1 have said, our clerk. But be finished the Aniens tremendously ; and when he gave out the psalm—always gloving us
the whole verse—he looked all round the congregation first, as
much as to say, " You have heard my friend overhead ; oblige me
with your opinion of this !"
I opened the door to the company—making believe that it was
a liab'it of ours to open that door—and I opened it first to Mr.
Wops'e, next to Mr. and 3Irs. Hubble, and last of all to Uncle
Pumbiechook.
N. B. I was not allowed to call him uncle under
the severest penalties.
" Sirs. J o e , " said LTncle PuiMblechook, who was a large, hardbreathing, midd e-aged, slow m n, with a mouth like a fish, dull
staring eyes, and sandy hair standing upright on his head, so that
he looKcd as if lie had just been choked, and had that very moment come to, " I have brought you, as the compliments of the
season—I have brought you, Mum, a bottle of sherry wine, and I
have brought you. Mum, a bottle of port wine."
Every Christmas Day he presented himself, as.a profound novel;}', Vv-itli exactly the same words, and carrying the twi;> hiottles
like dumb-bells. Every Christmas Day, Mrs. Joe replied, as she
i!ov.'replied, " Oh, Uii—cle Puui—ble—chook ! This is Iciiul!"
E'very Oiiristmas Day, he retorted, as he now retorted, " I t ' s no
nan-e than yuur merits. And hov/ are you all—boblasli ?- And
l.a'w's Sixpennorth of half -jience ?" meaning me.
Y\'e ained on these occasions in the kitchen, and adjourned, for
nuts and oranges and apples, to the parlor : which was a
e veiy like .Joe's change from his worlnng clotlres to his
s dress. My sister was uncommonly lively on the present
..ccasion, 'id iadeecl was generally more gracious in the society
of Mrs. l i 'lie than in any other company. I remeniller jMrs.
Hubble as . 'tie, sharp-eared person in curly ^ky-blue, \;ho held
a conventioii ''juvenile position, because she had married Jlr.
Hubble—I do
I.now at what remote period—when she was
much younger
n he. I remember Mr. Hubble as a touo-li
high-shouldered,
^ping old man, of a saw-dusty fragi-anee, with
^|s legs extraordin, v wide apart, eo that in my short and earlv
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days I always saw some miles of open country between them
when I met bim coming up the lane.
Among this good company I should have felt myself, even if I
hadn't robbed the pantry, in a false position. *Not because I was
squeezed in at an acute angle of the table-cloth with the table in
iny chest, and the Pumblechookian elbow in my eye ; not because
I was not allowed to speak (I didn't want to speak), nor because
I was regaled with the scaly tips of the drumsticks of the fowls,
and with those corners of obscure pork of which the pig, when living, had the least reason to be vain. No ; I should not have minded that, if they would only have left me alone. But they wouldn't
leave me alone. They seemed to think the opportunity lost, if
they failed to point the conversation at me every now and then,
and stick the point into me. I might have been an unfortunate
little bull in a Spanish arena: I got so smartingly touched up by
these moral goads.
It began the moment we sat down to dinner. Mr. Wopsle said
grace with theatrical declamation, as it now appears to me, something like a religious cross of the Ghost in Hamlet with Richard
the Third—and ended with the very proper aspiration that we
might l.^e truly grateful. Upon which my sister instantly fixed
me with her eye, and said, in a low, reproachful voice, " Do you
hear that? Be grateful.''
^
"Especially," said Mr. Pumbiechook, "be grateful, boy, to them
which brought you up by hand."
»
Mrs. Hubble shoeik her head, and contemplating me with a mournful presentiment that I should come to no good, asked, " Why is it
that the young are never grateful I " This mystery seemed too
much for the company until air. Plublila tersely solved it by aaying,
"Naturally wicious." Everybody then .murmured " AJi ! " and
" True !" and looked at me in a particularly unpleasant and personal manner.
.Joe's station and influen'ce were something feebler (if possible)
when there was company than when there was none. But he
always aided and abetted when he could, in some way of his own,
and he always did so at dinner-time by giving me gravy, if there
were any. There being plenty of gravy to-day, Joe spooned into
my plate, at this point, about half-a-pint.
A. little later on in the dinner, Mr. Wopsle reviewed the sermon
with some seveiity, and intimated in the usual hypothetical case
of the Church being "' thrown open," what kind of sermon he
would have given them. After favoring them with some heads
of that discourse, he remarked that he considered the subject of
the day's homily ill chosen ; which was the less excusable, he
added, when there were so many subjects " going about."
" True again," said Uncle Pumbiechook. " You've hit it—
plenty of subjects going about, for them that know how to put
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salt upon their tails. That's what's wanted. A man needn't go
far to find a .subject if he's ready with bis salt box. Why," added
Hr. Pumbiechook, after a.short interval of deep reflection, "look
at Pork alone. Tflere's a subject! If you want a subect, look
at Pork ! "
" True, Sir. Many a moral for the young," returned Mr. Wopsle;
and I knew he was going to bring me in before he said it, "might
be deducted fi-om that text."
("You listen to this," said my sister to me, in a severe parenthesis.)
.J(ie gave me some more gravy.
'• Swine," pursued Mr. Wopsle, in his deepest voice, and pointing ills fork at my blushes as if he were mentioning my Christian
name—" Swine were the companions of the p'todigal. The^gluttfjiiy of swine is set before us as an example to the young." (I
thought this pretty well in Rim who had been praising up the
pork for being so plump and juicy.) " What is detestable in a
.fig is more detestable in a boy."
" Or girl," suggested Mr. Hubble.
" Of course,, or girl," assented Mr. "^Vopsle, rather irritably ;
' but there is no girl present."
"Besides," said Mr. Pumbiechook, turning sharp on me, "think
V hat you've got to be grateful for. If you'd been bcni a squeakir

"

' H i e was, if ever a child was," said my sister, most emphatically.
•Joe gave me some more gravy.
" Well, but I mean a four-footed squeaker," said Mr. Pumlile;hook. " If you had been born such, v.-ould you have lieen here
low ? Not you—"
-' Unleess in that form," said Mr. Wopsle, nodding toward the
lish.
" B u t 1 don't mean in that form, Sir," returned Mr. Pumbleh.aok, who had an objection to beingHnterrupted ; '" I, mean envying himself with his elders and betters, and impn-vuig himself
vh.h their conversation, and rolling in the lai; of luxiu-y." Would
le have been doing that ? No, he wouldn't. A.rd Vv'hat would
lave l:-en your destination?" turning on me again. -'You Vvould
lave been disposed of for so many shillings, according to the mar:et pri(;e of the artkle, and Dunstable, the butcher, would have
lome ujp to you as you lay in your stra'w, and he v.ould have
vhipped you under his left arm, and witli his right he would have
ucked iqi liis frock to get a penknife from out of his waistcoattocket, and he would have shed your blood and had vara- life. Ao
u-iuging up by hand then. Not a bit of i t ! "
Joe ottered n;e nmre gravy, wiiiali I was,afraid to take.
" He was a world of trouble to you, ma'am," said i i t s . Plubb'•ou'-miserating mv sister.
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'•' Trouble ? " echoed my sister; " trouble ? " . And then entered
on a fearful catalogue of all the illnesses I. had been guilty of,
and all the acts of sleeplessness I had committed, and all the
high places I had tumbled from, and all the low places \ had
tumbled into, and all the injuries I had done myself, and all the
times she had wished me in my grave, and I had contumaciously
refused to go there.
I think the Romans must have aggravated one another very
much with their noses. Perhaps they became the restless people
they were in consequence. Anyhow, Mr. Wopsle's Roman nose
so aggravated me, during the recital of my misdemeanors, that I
should have liked to pull it until he howled. But all I had endured up to'this time was nothing in comparison with the awful feeling that took possession of me when the pause was broken
which ensued upon my sister's recital, and in which pause everybody had looked at me (as I felt deeply conscious) with indignation
and abhorrence.
" Yet," said aJr. Pumbiechook, leading the company gently back
to the theme from -^rhich hey had stra\'ed, " Pork—regarded as
biled—is rich, too ; ain't it ? "
" Have a little brandy, uncle," said my sister.
0, Heavens, it had come at last! He would find it was weak,
he would say it was we;ik, and I was lost! I held tight to the
leg of the table with both hand,<, and awaited my fate.
Jtly sister went for the stone bottle, '.-ame back with the stone
bottle, and poured his brandy out, no one else taking any. The
wretched man trifled with his glas.s—took it up, looked at it
through the light, put it do'wn—prolonged my misery. All this
time 2tlrs. Joe and Jce were busily clearing the talsle for the pie
and pudding.
•
I couldn't keep my eyes off him. Always holding tight by the
leg o9 the table with my hands and feet, I saw the miserable creature finger his glass playfully, take it up, smile, throw his head
back, and drink the brandy off. Instantly afterward the company
were seized with umspeakable consternation, owing to his springing to his feet, turning round several times in an appalling spasmodic, hooping-cough dance, and rushing out at the door ; he then
became visible through the window, violently stamping and expectorating, making the most hideous faces, and apparently out
of his niincL
I held on tight, while Mrs. Joe and Joe ran to him. I didn't
know how I had done it, but I had no doubt I had murdered him
somehow. In my dreadful situation it was a relief -when he was
brought back, and surveying the company all round, as if they
had disagreed with him, sa-nk down into his chair with the one
significant gasp, " Tar ! "
I had filled I up the bottle from the tar-water jug\ I knew he
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would be worse by-and-by. I moved the table, like a Medium of
the present dav, by the vigor of my unseen grasp upon it.
" Tar i" cried my sister in amazement. " Why, how ever could
it cotite there ?"
-. .
But Uncle Pumbiechook, who was omnipotent in that kitcnen,
wouldn't hear the word, wouldn't hear the subject mentioned, imperiously waved it all away with his hand, and asked for hot gin
and water. Mv sister, who had begun to be alarmingly meditative, had to employ herself actively in getting the gin, ^the hot
water, the smrar, and the lemon-peek and mixing them. Eor the
itne, at least^ I was saved. I still held on the- leg of the table,
nit ebitdied it now with the fervor of gratitude.
By degree-s I became calm enough to release my grasp and
tarrake of pudding. Mr. Pumbiechook partook of pudding. All
lartook of pudding. The course terminated, and Mr. I'umblechook
lad begun to beam under the genial influence of the gin and wa-r. I began to think I should get over the. day when my sise said to Joe, " Clear plates—cold."
er
I clutched the leg of the table again immediately, and pressed
to my bosom as if it had been the companion of my youth
nd friend of my soul. I foresaw what was coming, and I felt
lar this time I really was gone.
"You must taste," said my sLster, addressing the guests with
eer best grace, "you must really taste, to finish with, such a deghlfu; and delicious present of Uncle Pamblechook's !"
iiust they! Let them not hope i t !
" You must know," said my sister, rising, " it's a pie—a savory
irk-pie."
The company murmured their compliments : and Uncle Puralechook,*Kensible of having deserved well of his fellow-creatures,
;id having distinguished himself by his gift, said, vivaciousiv,
il things considered, " Well, Mrs. Joe, we'll do our best endeavors ;
•t us have a cut at this same pie,"
My sister went out to get it. I heard her steps proceed to the
antry. I saw Mr. Pumbiechook balance his knife. I saw rewakening appetite in the Roman nostrils of jMr. Wopsle. I heard
Ir. Hnbble remark that " a bit of savory pork-pie would lay a-top
f any thing and do no harm," and I heard Joe say. " You shall
ave some Pip." I have never been absolutely certain whether
uttered a shrill cry of terror merely in spirit, or in the bodily
earing of the company. I felt that I could hear no more aiid
lat I must run away. I released the leg of the talfie, and ran
u- my life.
But I ran no further than the house door, for theri- I ran head
tremost into a party of soldiers v.ith their muskets, one of whom
aid out a pair of handcuff's to me, saying, " Here you are looilarp, come on !"

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

CHAPTER

25

y

T H E apparition of a file of soldiers ringing down the butt end
of their loaded muskets on our doorstep caused the dinner-party
to rise from table confused, and caused Mrs. Joe re-entering the
kitchen empty-handed, to stop short and stare, after her first wondering lament of " Lord gracious, what's gone with the pie!"
The sergeant and 1 were in the kitchen M-hen Mrs. Joe stood
staring ; at which crisis I partly recovered the use of my senses.
I t was the sergeant who had spoken to me, and he was now looking round at the company, with his handcuffs invitingly extended
toward them in his right hand, and his left on my shoulder.
"Excuse me, ladies and gentlemen," said the sergeant, •'l)ut
as I have mentioned at the door to this young shaver, (which he
hadn't) I am on a chase for the king, and I want the blacksmith,"
" A n d pray what might you want with him A retorted my sister, quick to resent his being wanted at all.
" Missus," returned the gallant seraeant, "speaking for myself,
I should reply, the honor and pleasure of his wife's acquaintance;
speaking for the King, I answer a little jol) done."
This was received as rather neat in the sergeant; insomuch
that Mr. Pumb'echook cried audibly, " Geod again !"
" You see, blacksmith," said the sergeant, who had by this time
picked out Joe with his eye, " w e have had an accident with
these, and find 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 ?"
Joe threw his eye over them, aad pronounced that the job would
necessitate the lighting of his forge fire, and would take nearer
two hours than one. " Then will you set about it at once, blacksmith," said the sergeant, " a s it's on his Majeti'y's service; and
if my men can bear a hand any where, they'll make themselves
useful." With tSa'f he called to bis men, who came trooping into
the kitchen one after another, and piled their arm's in a corner.
And there they stood about as soldiers do ; now, with their hands
loosely clasped before them; now, resting a knee or a shoulder ;
now, easing a belt or a pouch ; now, opening the door to spit stiffly over their high stocks out into the yard.
All these things I saw without knowing that I saw them, for I
was in mortal terror. But, beginning to perceive that the handcuffs were not for me, and that the military had so far got the better of the pie as to put it in the back ground for the moment, I
collected a little more of my scattered wits.
" Would you give me the time ?" said the sergeant, addressing
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himsdf to Mr. PumbVchook, as a man whose appredative powers
justified the inference that he was equal to the time.
" I r s just gone half-past two "
., „„on if
" T h a t ' s not so bad," said the sergeant, reflecting; e\ en it
I were forced to halt here nigh two hours, that'll do H o ^ j ^ ^
might you call yourselves from the marshes here ? Not above a
mile, I reckon ?"
".lust a mile," said Mrs. Joe.
• , . i ^
*
" T h a t ' l l do. Y\H begin to dose in upon 'em about dusts. A
little before dusk, my orders are. That'll do."
"Convict-a, sergeant?" said t\L-. Wopsle, iu a matter-of-course
" H ^ , - r ' returned the sergeant, " t w o . They're pretty well
known to be out on the marshes stdl, and they won't try to get
dear of 'em before dusk. Any body here seen any thing of any
such ti'ame ?"
Every body, myself excepted, said no, with confidence. Nobodv thought of me.
" W e l l ! " said the sergeant, "they'll find themselves trapped
in a circle, I e.-cpect, soout'r than they count on. Now, blacksmith !
If you're ready, the King is."
Joe had got his coat and waistcoat and cravat off, and his leather apron on^ and passed into the foi'ge. One of the soldiers opened its wooden w;nd-;.nvs. another lighied the fire, another turned to
ar the bellows, the rest stood round the blaze, which was soon
roaring. Then Joe be-gan to hammer and clink, hammer and
dink, and all looked on.
Tl;e int^trest of the impending pursuit not only absorbed the
general attention, but even made iny sister generous. She drew
a pitcher of beer from the cask for the soldjera, and invited the
sergeau! to take a glass of brandy. But M r ; ^ | m b l e c h o o k said,
sha.r; ly, " Crive him -wine, mum. I'll eng'a^i^P»ere's no Tar in
tiiat;" so 1 lie sergeant thanked him an4 said;-*tka't, as he preferred
his drink v/iMiout tar, he would take vvine, itm-^was equally con-lenienl.
When it was given bim t.e^drank^w^lajesty's health
and Compliments of the Season, and took.it a l o ^ a mouthful and
.•>tiiacked his li'ps.
"••'j
" *ionQ stuff, eh, sergeant?" said Mr. Pumbiechook.
" I'll tell you something," returned the sergeant; " I suspect
that stuft''s of your providing."
Mr. Pumbiechook, with a fat sort of laugh, said, " Av a y '
Whv?"
. " Because,'' returned ih.e sergeant, dapping him on the shoulder,
" you're a nam tt.at anows what's what."
' H ) ' y e think so?" said Mr. Punib'eahook, with his former
laugh. " H a v e anoihaj-glass."
" W i t h you. Ho'i and nob." veiurued the sergeant. " T h e
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top of mine to the foot of yours, the foot of yours to the top of
mine. Ring once, ring twice, the best tune on the Musical Glasses ! Your health. May you live a thousand years, and never be
a worse judge of the right sort than at the present moment of
your life!"
The sergeant tossed off his glass again and seemed quite ready
for more. I noticed that Mr. Pumbiechook in his hospitality appeared to forget that he had made a present of the vv-ine, but took
ihe bottle from Mrs. Joe and had all the credit of handing it about
in a gush of jovialty. Even I got some. And he was so very
free of the wine that he even called f.u- the other bottle, and banded that about with the same liberality when the first was gone.
As I watched them while they all .stood clustered about the
forge enjo'ying themselves so much, I thought what terrible good
sauce for a dinner my fugitive f.iend in the marshes was. They
had not enjoyed themselves a quarter so much before the entertainment was brightened with the exeitement he furnished. And
now, when they were ail in lively expectation of those two villains,
being taken, and when the bellows si-er.ied to roar for them, the
fire to flare for them, the smoke to hurry out in pursuit of them,
Joe to hamnier ftid clink for them, and all the murky shadows on
the wall to stare at them in , enace as the blaze rose and sank,
and the recLhot sparks dropped and died, the pale afternbon outsid^aalmost seemed, in my pitying young fancy, to have turned
-p.^eon their account, poor wretches !
At last, .Joe's ji>b was diine, and the ringing and roaring stopped. As Joe got on liis ccat, he musiered courage to pr(i|:Mise
that some of us should go down witii the soldiers and see what
came of the hunt; 3Ir. Pn!nblechoul< and Mr. Hubble deeimed,
on the iilea of a pipe and ladies' society ; but ;ur. Wopsle said iie
,wo;ild go if Joe would. Joe said he 'was agreeable, and he would
take me, if Mrs. Joe approved. V.'e never should have got leave
to go, I am sure, but for Mrs. .Joe's curiosity to know a,l about it
and how it ended. As it was. she iiierdy stipulated, '- If you
bring the boy back with his head blown off' by a musket, don't say
it was my doing."
The sergeant took a polite leave of the h'u.lies, and parted fi-om
Mr. Pumbiechook as from a comrade: though I doubted if he
were quite as fully sensible of that gentleman's merits under arid
conditions as when something to drink was going. His men resumed their muskets and fell in. Mr. Yf opsle, Joe, and I, received
strict charge to keep in the rear, and to speak no word after we
reached the mar.shes. When we were all out iu the raw air and
s'ceadily moving-tov\'ard cur business, I treasonably whispered to
Joe, " I hope, Joe, we shan't find them ;" and Joe whispered to me,
" I'd give a shilling if they had cut and run, Pip."
'At' w-t-re joined by no stragglers from - our village, for the wea-
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ther was cold and threatening, the way dreary, the footiog bad,
dusk coming on, and the pei,iijle had good fires in-doors ancl weie
keeping the dav. A few faces hurried to glowing windows anfllooked after us," but none came out. We passed the finger-post, ana
held straight on to the church-yard. There we were stopped a
few minutes by a si-nal from the sergeant's hand, whiie two or
three of his men dispersed themselves among the graves, and
examined the porch. They came in again without finding anything, and then we strudi out on the open marshes, through the
g a t e ' a t the side of the church-yard. A bitter sleet came rattlmg
ao-ainst us on the east wind, and Joe took me on his back.
"Now that we were out upon the dismal wilderness, where they
little fhouii'ht I had been within eight or nine hours, and had
seen both men hiding, I considered, for the first time, with great
dread, if we should come upon them, would my particular convict suppose that it was I who had brought the soldiers there?
He had asked me if I was a deceiving imp, and he had said I
should be a fieice young hound if I joined the hunt against him.
Would he believe that I was both imp and hound in treacherous
earnest, and had betrayed him ?
I t was of no use asking myself this (piestioi«*now. There I
was, ou Joe's back, and there was Joe beneath me, charging out the
ditches in the nimblest manner, and stimulating Mr. Wopsle not
to tumble on his Roman nose, and to keep up with us. The solf'iers were in front of us extended into a pretty wide line with
an interval between man and man. We were taking- the exact
course I had begun Vvfith, and from which I had diverged in the
mist. Either the mist was not out again yet, or the wind had
moved it. Under the low red glare of sunset the beacon, and
the gibbet, and the mound of the. battery, and the opposite shore
of the river, were plain enough, though all of a watery lead
color.
"*>'\'ith my heart thu mpinglike a small blacksmith at Joe's broad shoulder, 1 loi;ked~all about for any sign of the co.nvicts. I could see none.
'i could hear none. ?.fr. Wopsle had greatly alarmed me more than once
by his blowing and hard" breathing; but I knew the sounds by
tliis time, and could dissociate tfieui from the object of pursuit.
1 got a dreadful start, and thought 1 heard the file still going;
iiut it was only a siieep-bell. Tlie sheep stopped in their eating
and l-aoked timidly at us ; and the cattle, their heads turned from
the wind and sleet, stared angrily, as if they held us resoonsible
iVi) Ixith these annoyances : but, exat-pt these things, and the
shudder of the whole dying day, there Avas no ])r-eak'iii the'uniform stillne.-;s of the marslies.
The soldiers were mevlng on in the direction of the old battery, and we were moving on ai little way behiiul tiiem, wh.-'y, •--!]
of a sudden, we all stopped. i''or thei-e had reached ins-", oni'th''
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wings of the wind and rain, a long shout. I t was repeated. I t
was at a distiince toward the east, but if- was long and loud.—
Nay, there seemed to be two shouts raised together—if one might
judge from a confusion in the sound.
To this effect the sergeant and the nearest men were speaking
under their breath when Joe and I came up. After another moment's listening, Joe (who was a good judge) agreed, and Mr.
Wopsle (who was a bad judge) also agreed. The sergeant, a
quick, decisive man, ordered that the sound should not be answered, but that the course should be change(^ and that his men
should make toward it " at the double." So we slanted to the
right (where the East was), and Joe pounded away so wonderfully
that I had to hold on tight to keep my seat.
I t was a run indeed now, and what Joe called, in the only two
words he spoke all the time, " a bu.ster." Down banks and up
banks, and over gates and splashing into dikes : no man eared
where he went. AJ.S we came nearer to the shouting, it became
more and more apparent that it was made l;y more than one voice.
Sometimes it seemed to stop altogether, and then the soldiers
stopped. Yrhen it broke out again the soldiers made tor it at a
greater rate than ever, and we after them. After a while we had
so run it down that we could hear one voice calling " Murdei-! "
and another voice, " Convicts ! Runaways ! Guard ! guard !—
This way for the runaway convicts !" Then both voices would
seem to be stified in a struggle, and then would break out again.
And when it had come to this the soldiers ran like deer, and Joe
too.
The sergeant ran in fir.st, when we had run :he noise quite
down, and two of his men ran in close upon him. Their pieces
were cocked and leveled when we all ran in.
"Here are lots more!" panted the sergeant, struggling with
something at the bottom of a ditch. " Surrender, you two! and
confound you for two wild beasts ! Come asunder ! "
Y\"ater was splashing, and mud was splashing, and oaths were
being sworn, and blows were being struck, when half a dozen more
men went down into the ditch to help the sergeant, and dragged
out, separately, my convict and the other one. Both were bleeding and panting and execrating and struggling; but of course I
knew them both directly.
" Mind !" said my convict, wiping blood from his face, with his
ragged .sleeves, and shaking torn hair from his fingers; " / took him !
1 give him up to you ! Mind t h a t ! "
" It's not much to be particular aliout!" said the sergeant, cooly ;
" It'll do you small good, my man, being in the same plight yourself. Handcuffs the'i-e! "
" I don't expect it to do me any good. I don't wan't it to do
sue Biore good than ii does now," said my convict with a terri-

30

ble laugh.

GEEAT KXl^JltUlAiiUi-vs.

" I took him.

He knows it.

That's enough for_

me
The other convict was livid to look at, and, in addition .0 the
old bruise on the left side of his face, seemed to be bruised and
torn all over. He could not so much as get his breath to speai^,^
until they were both separately handcuffed, but leaned upon a soldier to keep himself from falling.
T c ^
" Take notice, guard, that he tried to murder me, were his first^
•words.
•,. 1 • £• n
«m
"Tried to murd|;r him ? " said my convict, disdainfully.
iry,
and not do it ? I took him, and give him up ; that's what 1 done
I not only prevented him getting off the marshes, out i dragged
him here—dragged him this far on his way back. H d s a gentleman,'
if vou please, diat villain. Now the Hulks has got its gentlemam
again, through me. Murder him ? Worth _my whtle_,^too, to murder him, when I could do worse and drag him back ! '
The other one still gasped, " He tried—he tried—to—murder
me. Bear—bear witness.'
" Lookee here ! " said my convict to the sergeant. " I got clear
of the prisonship ; I made a dash, and I done it. I could ha'
got d e a r of these dea h-cold flats likewise^loqk at my leg; you
won't find much iron on it—if I hadn't made discovery that he
was there. Let 'him go free ? Let him ]>rofit by the means as I
found out ? Let him. make use of me afresh and again ? Once
mtue? No, no. no. If I had died at the botto'm tirere "—and
he made an emphatic motion at the ditch with his manacled.
hands—" I'd have held to him with that grip that you should
have been sai'e 0 find him in my hold."
'^
The other fugitive, W'lio was evidently in extreme fear of his
companinii, repeated, " He tried to murder me. I should have
been a dead man if you had not come up.''
" H e lies I ' said my convict with fierce energy. " H e always
lies. lie.s- a liar born, and he'll die a liar. Look at his face;,
ain't it written there ? Let him turn them eyes of his on me.—
I deiy him to do it."
The ihher, v,fith an effort at a scornful smile—which could not,
ho-,vever, collect the nervous working of his mouth into any set
ejipression—looked at the soldiers, and looked about at.the marshes
and a.t t e sky, but certainly did not look at the speaker.
" Do you see him ? " pursued my convict. '" Do you see what
a villain ha is ? Do you see them groveling and wanderin«->- eyes ?
That's how lie looked when we were tried together. He never
looked at me."
The other, always working and v,-orking his dry lips and turning
his eyes restlessly aborit him far and near, did at hist turn them
for a moment on the speaker, with the word.s. " You are not much
to look at," and. with & half-taunting glance at the bound bands.
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At that point my convict became so frantically exasperated that
he would- have rushed upon him but for the interposition of the
soldiers. " Didn't I tell you," said the other convict then, " that
he would murder me if he could ?" And anyone could see that
he shook, and that there broke out upon his lips curious white
flakes, like thin snow.
"Enough of this parley," said the sergeant. "Light those
torches."
As one of the soldiers, who carried a basket in .lieu of a gun,
went down on his knee to open it my convict looked round him for
the first time and saw me. I had alighted from Joe's back on the
brink of the diteh when he came up, and had not moved since. I
looked at him eagerly when he looked at me, and moved my hands
and shook my head. I had been waiting for him '.o see me, that
I might try to assure him of my innocence. It was not at all expressed to me that he even comprehended my iufeniion, for he
gave me a look that, I did not understand, and it all passed in a
moment. .But if he had looked at me for an hour or a day, I could
not have remembered his-face ever afterward as having been more
attentive.
'
•
The soldier with the ba.sket soon got a light, and lighted three
or four torches, and took one himself and distributed the others.
It had been almost dark before, but now it seemed quite dark, and
soon afterward V(u-y dark. Before we departed from that spot four
of the soldiers, standing in a ring, fired twice info the air. Presently we saw other torches lighted at some distance behind us,
and others on the marshes on the opposite bank of the river. " All
right," said the sergeant. " March !"
We had not gone far when three cannon were fired- ahead of us
with a sound that seemed to burst something inside my ear. " You
are expected on board," s.-id the sergeant to my cmivict; " they
knoiy you are coming. Don't straggle, my men. Close up here."
The two were kept- apart,, and each walked surrounded by a separate guard. I had hold of Joe's hand now, and Joe carried one
of the torches. Mr. Wopsle had been for going back, but Joe was
resolved to see it out, so we went on with the party. There was a
reasonably good path now, mostly on the edge of the river, with a
divergence here, and there Amhere a dike came, with a miniature
wind-mill on it, and a slimy sluice-gate. Y\lieu I looked round I
could see the other lights coming on after us. The torchc.a we
carried dropped great blotches of fire upon the track, and I could
see these, too, smoking and flaring. I could see nothing else but
black darkness. Our lights warmed the air about us with their
pitchy blaze, and the two wretched men seemed to like tliat rather
as they limped along hi the mitlst of Tne muskets. AYe could not
go fast- because of their lameness, and they were so spent that two
er ikma tiiaea we had to hsU while they sest«d,
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After an hour or so of this traveling we came to a rough wooden
hut and a lauding -olace. There was a guard in the hut, au"^"|^y
challenged us, and'the sergeant answered. Then we went into the
hut, wliere there was a smell of tobacco and whitewash, and a
bright fire, and a lamp, and a stand of muskets, and a drum, and
a low wooden bedstead, like an immense mangle without the machinery, capable of holding about a dozen soldiersall at once.—
Three'or four soldiers who lay upon it were not much interested in us,
but just lifted their heads and took a stare, and then lay down again.
The sergeant made some kind of report, and some entry in a book,
and then the convict, whom I call the' other convict, was drafted
off with his guard to go on board first.
My convict never looked at me, except that once that I have
mentioned. While we stood iu the hut he stood before the fire
looking at it, or putting up his miserable feet by turns upon the
hob and looking at them as if he pitied them. Suddenly he turned
to the sergeant, and remarked :
" I wish to say something respecting this escape. I t may prevent some persons lyiiig under suspidon,alonger me."
" You can saji what you like," returned the serge-ant, standing
looking at him with his arras folded; -' but you have no call to say
it here, you know. You'll have opportunity enough to say about
it, and hear about it, before it's done with."
" 1 know that, but this is another pint, a separate pint. A man
can't starve ; at least I can't. I took some wittles up at the wib
lage over yonder—where the church stands a'most out on the
marshes."
" You mean stole ? " said the sergeant.
" A h ! I'll tell you where from. Erom the blacksmith's."
" Halloa ;" said the sergeant staring at Joe.
" Halloa, Pip !" said Joe, staring at me.
" I t was some broken-wittles—that's what it was—and a dram
of liquor, and a pie."
" H a v e you happened to miss such an article as a pie, blacksmitii ? " asked the se'.-geant, confidentially.
".Airs. Joe did, at the very moment when you came in. Don't
you know, Pip ? "
" Oh !" said my convict to Joe, in a moody manner, aud without
the least glance at me. " So you're the bla'cksmifh are you? Then
I'lti sorry to saa- I've eat your pie."
" God knows you're welcome to it—so far as it was ever mine,"
returned Joe v, ith a saving rememlirance of Mrs. Joe. " Y^e don't
know what you have done ; but we wouldn't liave you starved to
death for it, miserable fellow-creature, whatever it was. Y\'ould
us, Pip? "
The something that 1 had noticed before clicked in the mivrs
thi'oat again, and bo turned his back. The boat had returned, and
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his guard were ready, so we followed him to the landing-place,
made of rough stakes and stones, and saw him put into the boat,
which was rovred by a crew of convicts like himself. No one appeared glad to see him, or son-y to see him, or spoke a word, except that somebody called as if to dogs, "Give way, you !" v,'hiah
was the signal for the dip of the oars. By the light of the torches
we saw the Idack Hulk lying out a little way from the mad of the
shore, like a wicked Noah's ark ; cribbed, and barred, and andiored
by massive rusty chains, the prison-ship was ironed like tlie prisoners. Y"e sa-w the boat go alongside, and we saw him taken up
the side and disappear. Then the ends of the torches Vv-ere fiung
hissing into tlie water, and went out as if it were all over with him.

C H A P T E R VI.
JIv state of mind regarding the pilfering from which I had been
so unexpectedly exonerated, did not impel me to frank disclosure ;
but I hope it had some dregs of good at the bottom of it.
I do not recall that I felt any tenderness of conscience in reference to Mrs. Joe when the fear of being found out v/as lifted ofi"
me. But I loved .Joe—perhaps for no better reason in those early
days than because the dear fellow let me love him—and, as to him,
my inner self Vv'as not so easily composed. I t was ranch upon my
mind (pariicularly when 1 first saw him looking about for his file)
that I ought to tell J^e tiie whole truth. Yet I did no*', aiul for
the reason that I misirusted that if I did he would think me wor.se
than I was. The fear of losing Joe's confidence, and of thenceforth sitting in the dumuey corner at night staring drearily at my
forever lost companion and friend, tied up my tongue. I morbidly
represented t;.) myself that if .Joe kne-w it, I never afterward could
see him at the fireside feeling his fair whisker, without thinking
that lie wa.'! meditating on it. That if Joe knew it, I never afterward could s^.-e him glance, however casually, at yesterday's meat
or pudding when it came on to-day's table, without thinking that
he was debating whether I had been in the pantry
That if Joe
knew it, and at any subsequent period of our joint domestic life remarked that his beer was flat or thick, the conviction that he su,apected Tar in it would bring a rush of blood to my face. In a
word, I was too cowardly to do what I knew to be right, as I had
been too cowardly to avoid doing what I knew to be wrong. I
had had no intercourse with people at that time, and I imitated
none of the host of people who act in this manner; o^uite an im3
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taught genius, I made the discovery of the line of action for mysdf.
As I was sleepy before we were far away from the prison-smp
Joe took me on his back again and carried me home. He mu.st
have had a tiresome journey of it, for I'Jr Wopsle, being knocked
up, was in such a very bad temper, that if the Church had iieen
thrown open he probably would have excommunicated the whole
expedition, beginning with Joe and myself. In his simple lay
capacity he simply persisted in sitting down in the damp to such
an insane extent, that, when his coat was tai-.en off to be dried at
the kitchen fire, the circumstantial evidence on his trowsers wo-ald
have hanged him if it had been a capital ottence.
Bv that time I was staggering on the kitchen floor like a little
drunkard, through having been newly set upo:i my ieet, and
through having been fast asleep, and through waking in the heat
and lights and noise of tongues. As I came to myself, (with the
aid of a heavy thump between the slioulders, and the restorative
excl-imation " Y a h ! Was there ever such a boy as this!" ft-ora
my sisier) I found Joe felling them about the coiivi-at's confession,
and all the visitors suggesting different ways by vv-hich he had got
into the pantry. Mi. Vumblechook made out, after carefully surveying the premises, tliat he had first got upon the roof of the
forge, and had then got upon the roof of the house, and had then
let himself down the kitchen chimney l.-y a rope made of his bedding cut into strips ; and as Mr. Pumbiechook was very positive
and drove his ov/n chaise-cart—over everybody—it was agreed
that it must be so. Mr. Wopsle, indeed, widly cried out " N o ! "
with the feeble malice of a tired man; but as he had no theory,
and no coat on, be was unanimousiy set at naught—not to mention his saaoking hard behind, as he stood with his back to the
kitchen fire to draw the damp out, Vv^hich was not calculated to inspire confidence.
This was all I heard that night before my sister clutched me,
as a slumberous oft'enee to the company's eyesight, and assisted
me up to bed with such a strong hand that I seemed to havetwenly boots on, and to be dangling them all against the edges of the
stairs. My state of mind, as I have deseribed it, beg;ui before I
was up in the morning, and la.sted long after the subject had died
out, and ha:d ceased to be mentioned saving on exceptional occasicms.
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CHAPTER VII.
A T the time when I stood in the church-yard, reading the family
tomb-stones, I had just enough learning.to be able to spell them
out. My construction even of their simple meaning was not very
correct, for I read " wife of the Above," as a complimentary reference to my father's exaltation to a better world ; and if any one
of ray deceased relations had been referred to as "Below," I have
no doubt I should have for'aied the worst opinions of that raember
of the family. Neither were my notions of the theological positions to which ray Catechism bound me at ail accurate, for I have
a lively remembrance that I supposed my declaration that I was
to " walk in the same all the days of my life," laid me under an
obligation always to go througii the village from our house in one
particular direction, and never to vary it by turning down by the
When I was old enough I was to be apprenticed to Joe, and
until I could assume tliat dignity I vv'as not to be what Mrs. Joe
caked " Pompeyed," or pampered. Therefore I was not only
odd-boy about the forge, but if any neighbor happened to want
an extra boy to frighten birds, or pick up stones, or do any such
job. I wa^ favored with the employment; but in order that our
superior posi-ioa might not be compromised thereby, a money-box
was kept on the kitchen mantle-shelf, into which it was publicly
made known that all my earnings were dropped. I have an impression that they were to be contributed eventually toward the
liquidation of the National Debt, but I know I had no hope of any
persona! participation in tiie treasure.
Mr. Wopsle s great-aunt kept an evening school in the village :
thatis to say,she wasan ancient woman of limited means and unlimited infirmity, who used to go to sleep from six to seven every evening, in the society of youth who paid three pence per week each
for the improving opportunity of seeing her doit. She rented a
three-roomed cottage, and Mr. Wopsle had the room up staii-s,
where we students used to overhear him reading aloud in a most
dignified and terrific manner, and occasionally bumping on the
ceiling. There was a fiction that Mr. Wopsle "examined" the
scholars once a cjuarter. What he did on those occa.sions was to
tui-n up his cuffs, stick up his hair, and give us Mark Antony's
oration over the body of Csesar. This was always followed by
Collins's Ode on the Passions, wherein I particularly venerated
Mr. Wopsle as Fear, whistling to keep his courage up. It was
not with me tken, as it -was in later life, -when I fell into the socle-
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ty of the Passions, and compared them with Collins and Wopsle,
rather to the disadvantage of both gentlemen.
Mr. Wopsle's great aunt, besides keeping this Educational institution, kept—in the same room—a little general shop. She had
no idea what stock .she had, or what the price of any thing in it
was ; but there was a little greasy memr-randum book kept m a
drawer, which served as a Catalogue of Prices, and by this oracle
Biddy arranged ail the shop transactions. Biddy was Mr. Wopsle's great aunt's grand-daughter; I confess myself quite unequal
to the working out of the problem wliat relation she was to Mr.
Wopsle. She was an orphan like roy.se]f ; like me, too, had been
brought up by hand. She was most noticeable, I thought, in respect of her extremities ; for her hair always v/anted brushing, her
hands always wanted washing, and her shoes always wanted
mending and pulling up at the heel. This description must be
received, however, with a week-day limitation. On Sundays she
went to church elaborated.
Much of my unas.sisfed self, and more by the help of Biddy than
of Mr. Wopsle's great-aunt, I struggled through the alphabet as if
it had been a bramble-bush; getting considerably worried and
scratched by every letter. After that I fell among those thieves,
the nine figures, who seemed every evening to do something new
to disguise themselves and baffle recognition. But at last 1 began,
in a purblind groping way, to read, write, and cipher, on the very
smallest scale.
One night I was sit'dng in the chimney corner with "my slate,
expending great efforts on the production of a letter to Joe. I
-think it must have been a f-a.ll year after our hunt upon the marshes, for it was a long time after, and it was winter and a hard frost.
With an alphabet on the hearth at my feet for reference, I contrived in an hour or tvvo to print and smear this epistle :
" Ml DEEEB. J O i O P E U R KRVV^STE W E L L i O P E i S H A L SON
B H A B K L L 4 2 T E E D G K U J O AN T H E N W E SKORL B S O GLODD
Ai:-^ W E N i M P R E ^ G T D 2 tj J O w o T L A R X AN B L E V E 3 t E i?iY.

X.X P l P . "
Tiiere was no indispensable necessitv for my communicating with
.bae by letter, inasmuch as he sat beside me and we were alone.
But 1 ddivered this written communii-ation (slate and all) with my
own iiand., and Joe rec-'ived it as a niirade bf erudition
" T say, Pip, d d chap!" cried Joe, opening nia blue eyes wide,
" what a scholar you are ! An t you ?"
" 1 should like to be," said I, glancing at the slate as he held it
-.vith a misgiving that the writing was rather Ivilly. " ' ' ' '
''
" W h y , he'-e's a J , " said Joe, " a n d a 0 e-fanal t^ „,,„i-i,t„„i
T-r T
1 r\ T^' T /-\ T ,,
--'I'-ai Lo anvtumg!
Here s a J and O, Piji, ami a J - 0 , Joe.
•'
^
1 had never heard .Joe read aloud to any arcitA" r.^* ^ x-11
t> ^<-^i-ei extent tiiau
ihis monosyllable, aud I had observed at church ksjt Himtl- 1
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I accidentally held our prayer-book upside down, that it seemed to
suit his convenience quite as well as if it had been all right. Wishing- to embrace the present occasion of finding out whether in teaching Joe I should have to begin quite at the beginning, I said,
"Ah! But read the rest, Joe."
" The rest, eh, Pip ?" said Joe, looking at it with a slowly
searching eye, " One, two, three. Why, here's three Js and three
Os, and three J O Joes in it Pip ! "
I leaned over Joe, and, with the aid of my forefinger, read him
the whole letter.
"Astonishing!" said Joe, when I had finished. "You ARE a
scholar."
"How do you spell Gargery, Joe?'' I asked him,with a modest
patronage.
" I don't spell it at all," said Joe.
" But supposing you did ?"
" It can't be supposed," said Joe. " But I'm oncommon fond of
reading, too,"
"Are you, Joe?"
" Oncommon. Give me," said Joe, " a good book, or a good
Qewspaper, and sit me down afore a good fire, and I ask no better.
Lord ! " he continued, after rubbing his knees a little, " when you
io come to a J and a 0, and says you, ' Here, at last, is a J-0,
Joe,' how interesting reading is ! "
I derived from this that Joe's education, like steam, was yet in
its infancy. Pursuing the subject, I inquired:
" Didn't you ever go to school, Joe, when you were as little as
me?"
" No, Pip."
" Why didn't you ever go to school, Joe, when you were as iitule as me.''
" Well, Pip," said Joe, taking up the poker and settling himself
to his usual occupation when he was thoughtful, of slowly raking
the fire between the lower bars, " I'll tell you. My father, Pip,
lie were given to drink, and when he were overtook with drink he
hammered away at my mother most onmerciful. It were a'niost
the only hammering he chd, indeed, 'xcepfing at myself. And he
hammered at me with a wigor only to be equaled by the wigor
with which-he didn't hammer at his anwil. You're a listening and
understanding, Pip ?"
" Yes, Joe."^'
" Consequence—my mother and me we ran away from my father several times; and then my mother she'd go out to work, and
she'd say, ' Joe,' she'd say, ' now, please God, you shall have
3ome schooling, child,' and she'd put me to school. But my
^ather were that good in his hart that he couldn't abear to
36 without us. So he'd come with a most treraenjous crowd.
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and make such a row at the doors of the houses where -we
w-n-i. that they used to be obligated to have nc more to do
whh us and to give us up to him. And then betook us home
an 1 hammered us. Which you see, Pip," said Joe, pausing m his
meditative raking of the fire, and looking at me, " were a drawback
on my learning."
" ilertainlv—poor Joe ! "
" Thougli," mind you, Pip," said Joe, with a judicial touch or
two of tlie poker on the top bar, "rendering unto all their doo, and
maintaining equal justice betwixt man and man, my father were
that good in his hart, don't you see ? "
I didn't st-a ; but I didn't say so.
" Well! " Joe pursued, " somebody must keep the pot a biling,
Pip, or the po's won't bile, don't you know ? "
I saw tliat, and said so.
" 'Consequence—my father didn't make objections to niy going
to work ; so I went to work at my present calling, which were bis
too, if he would have followed it, and I worked tolerable hard, I
assure you, Pip. In time I were able to keep him, and I kep him
till he went ofV" in a purple leptic fit. And it were my intentions
to have bad put upon his tombstone that Whatsume'er the failings
on his part, ilemember, reader, he were that good in his hart."
Joe recited this couplet with such manifest pride and careful
perspicuity that I asked him if he had made it himself?
•'• I made it," said Joe, " m y own self. I made it in a moment.
[r was like striking out a horsesh.oe complete in a single blow. I
never ".vas so much surprised in all my life—couldn't credit my
o-wn ed—to :dl you the truth, hardly believed it v-as my own ed.
As I was saying, Pip, it were my intentions to have had it cut over
hin> ; but poetry costs money, cut it how you will, small or large,
arid it were not done. Not to mention bearers, all the money that
could be spared v^-ere wanted for my mother. She were in poor
d t h , and quite broke. She weren't long of following, poor soul,
and liei- share of peace come round at last."
Joe's blue eyes turned a little watery ; he rubbed first one of
them ai,id then the other, in a most uncongenial and uncomfortabia man.ntr, with the round knob on the top of the vioker.
-' I t were but lonesome then," said .Joe, "iivin.u- he-e alone and
I got acquainted with your sister. Now, Pio," .foe looked firmly
at me, as if he knew I was not going to agree with him, " vour
sist-ar IS a fine figure of a woraati."
"
' * '" ' "'
I ctmid iart help looking at the fire m an obviotis state of doubt.
" Whatev-ar family opinions, or whatever the world's ooinions
0.a that subject may be, Pip, your sister is "—Joe ta-'ped the top
ba r-with the poker after every word following—"^ ..c', ,. ' -.'
^
of
. ,,
—LiUc—tui'ure—
—a—woman ! "
-i.^u^cr-
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I could think of nothing better to say than " I am glad you think
so, Joe."
" So am I," returned Joe, catching me up. " I am glad I think
so, Pip. A little redness, or a little matter of bone, here or there,
what does it signify to Me ? "
I sagaciously observed, if it didn't signify to him, to whom did
it signify ?
" Certainly ! " assented Joe. " That's it. You're right, old
chap ! When I got acquainted with your sister, it were the talk
how she was bringing you up by band. Very kind of her too, all
the folks said, and I said, along with all the folks. As to you,"
Joe pursued, with a countenance expressive of seeing something
very nasty indeed: " if you could have been aware how small and
flabby and mean you was, dear me, you'd have formed the most
contemptible opinions of yourself! "
Not exactly relishing this, I said, "Never mind me, Joe."
" But I did mind yon, Pip," he returned, with tender simplicity.
" When I offered to your sister to keep company, and to be ask^d
in church at such times as she was willing and ready to come to
the forge, I said to her,' And bring the poor little child. God bless
the poor little child,' I said to your sister, ' there's room for him at
the forge !' "
I broke out crying and begging pardon, and hugged Joe round
the neclv; who dropped the poker to hug me, and to say.'" Ever
the best of friends, ain't us, Pip ? Don't cry, old chap ! "
When this little interruption was over, Joe resumed :
"Well, you see, Pip, and here we are ! That's about where it
lights; here we are ! Now, when you take me in hand in my learning, Pip (and 1 tell you beforehand I am awful dull, most awful
•dull), Mrs. Joe musn't see too much of what we're up to. It must
be done, as I may say, on t'le sly. And why on the sly ? I'll tell
you why, Pip "
He had taken up the poker again, without which I doubt if he
could have proceeded in his demonstration.
" Your sister is given to government."
" Given to government, .Joe ? " 1 was startled, for I had some
shadow;y idea (and I am afraid I must add, hope) that Joe had
divorced her in favor of the Lords of the Admiralty, or Treasury.
" Given to government," said Joe, " Which I nieantersay the
government of you and mvself."
" Oh ! "
"And she an't over partial to having scholars on the premises,"
Joe continued, " and in partikeler would not be over partial to my
being a scholar, for fear as I might rise. Like a sort of rebel,
^don't you see ? "
I was going to retort with an inquiry, and had got ~o far as
'• Why—" when Joe stopped me.

40

GEEAT EXPECTATIOTS.

" Stay a bit. I know what you're going to say, Pip ; stay a bit!
I di-n't deny that your sister comes the Mo-gul over us, now and
again. I don't deiiy that she do throw us falls, and that she do
drop down upon us heavy. At such times as your sister is on the
ram-page, I''p," Joe sank his voice to a whisiier and glanced at the
door, "camhjr compels fur to admit that she is a Buster."
Jr-e p-rcnotinced this word as if it be2'au^'^llh at least twelve captal Bs.
" Yvliv don't I rise ? That were your observation when I broke
it oiT, Pip ? "
" Yes. ,To.a '''
" Well," said Joe, passing the poker into his left hand, that he
migiit fee! his whisker ; and I had no hope for him when he took
to that placid occupation : " your sister's a master-mind. A mast'-r-mind."
•'Yrhar's that ? " ' I asked, in some hope of bringing- him to a
stand. -But Joe -n-as readier with his definition than I i^ad expected,
and completdv stopped me bv arguing circularly and answering
with a fixed look, " Her."
" A n d J an't a master-mind," Joe resumed, when he had unfixed his loci:, and got back to his whisker. " A u d last of all, Pip—
and fills I want to say very serous to you, old chap—I see so
much in my poor mother of a wo-m,an drudging, and slaving, and
bieakisur her honest heart, and never getting no peace in her mortal days, that I'm dead afeerd of going wrong in the way of not
ddug what's right by a woman, and I'd fur rather of the two go
wrong the t'other way, and be a little ill-conwenienced myself. I
wish it Y, as only me that got put cut, P i p ; I wish there warn't no
'J'ii'kl-ar for you, old chap ; I wish I could take it all on myself;
but this is the up-aud-down-and-straight on it, Pip, and I hope
you'll overlook short-comings."
Young as I was. I believe that I dated a new admiration of Joe
from that night. We were equals afterward, as we had bi.-en beTore : but afterward at quiet times, when I sat looking at Joe and
thinking about him, I had a new sensation of feeling eonscious that
I was looking up to Joe in my heart.
" Howi.-ver," said Joe, rising to replenish the fire, " here's the
Dutch-clvick a working himself up to being eoual to striking Eiaht
of 'em, and she's not come home yet! I hope Uncle .Pumjilediook's -autre mayn't have set a forefoot on a IIIL-CC O' ice, and iruno
<lowu."
iwns. Joe made occasional irips with U n d o Pumbh-chook on
market days, to assist him in buying such household stufl's and
gi;od/^ as teipiired a woman's judgment; Uncle Pumbkchcok beina
a iiadielor and reposing no couhdence in his domestic servant.
This v.-a-s market-day, aud Mrs. Joe was out ou one of t^heac expeditioaj
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Joe made the fire and swept theTiearth, and then we went out
to listen for the chaise-cart. It was a dry, cold night, and the
wind blew keenly, and the frost was white and hard. A man
would die to-night of lying out on the marshes, I thought; and
then I looked at t e stars, and considered how av.-ful it would be
for a man to turn his face up to them as he froze to death, and see
no help or pity in the whole glittering multitude.
" Here conies the mare," said Joe, "ringing like bells!"
The sound of her iron shoes upon the hard road was quite musical, as she came along at a much brisker trot than usual. V/e
got a chair out ready for Mrs. Joe's alitzhfing, and stirred up the
fire that they might see a bright window, and took a final survey
of the kitchen that nothing might be out of its place. When we
had completed these preparations they drove up, wrapped to the
eyes. Mrs. Joe was soon landed, and Uncle Puniblediook was
soon down covering the mare with a doth, and we were soon all
in the kitchen, carrying so much cold air in Vifith us that it seemed
to drive all the heat out of the fire.
"Now," said Mrs. Joe, unwrapping herself with haste and excitement, and throwing her bonnet back on her shouhlers where it
hung by the strings, " if this bov an't grateful this night, he never
will be !"
I looked as grateful as any boy possible; could who was vJiolly
uninformed why he ought to as.s'ume that expression.
" It's only to be hoped," said my sister, "that he won't be Pompeyed. But I have my fears."
" She an't in that line, mum," said Mr. Pumbiechook. " She
knows better."
She ? I looked at Joe, making the motion with my lip-s and
eyebrows, " She ?" .Joe looked at me, making the motion with his
lips and eyebrows, " She?" My sister catcbing him in the act, he
drew the back of his hand across his nose with his usual conciliatory air on such occa'sions, and looked at her.
" Well ?" said my sister, in her snappish wav " Is the house
a-fire ?"
—" Which some individual," .Joe politelv hinted, " mentioned—
she."
"And she is a she, I suppose?" said my sister. "Unless you
call Miss Havisham a he. And I doubt if even you'll go so far
as that."
" iiiss Havisham, up town ?" said Joe.
" Is there any Jiiss Havisham down town ?'' returned my sister.
" She -wants this boy to go and play there. And of course he's
going. And he bad better play there," said my sister, shaking-her
head at me as an encouragement to be extremely light and sportive, "or I'll work him."
I had heard of Miss Havisham up town—every body for miles
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round had hferd of Miss Havisham up town—as an immensely
rich and grim old lady, who li\'ed in a large and dismal house barricaded against robbers, and who led a life of seclusion.
" W e l l to be sure! ' said Joe, astounded. " I wonder how she
come to know Pip ?"
" Noodle ! ' cried my sister. " Who .said she knew him?"
— " W h i c h some individul," Joe again politely hinted, "mentioned that she wanted him to go and play there."
" And couldn't she ask Uncle Pumbiechook if he knew of a boy
to go and play there?
Isn't it just barely possible that Uncle
Pimiblechook may be a tenant of iiei-s, and that he may sometimes
—we won't say quarteily or half yearly, for that would be requiring
too much of you—but sometimes—go there to pay his rent ? And
couldn't she then ask Uncle Pumbiechook if he Imew of a boy to
go and play there ? And couldn't Uncle Pumbiechook, being alwa.ys considerate and thoughtful for us—though you may not think
it, Joseph," in a tone of the deepest reproaclf as if he were the
most callous of nephews,—" then mention this boy, standing prancing here,"—which I solemnly declare 1 was not doing—"that I
h a . e for ever been a willing .slave t o ? "
" Good again !" cried Uncle Pumbiechook. " Well put I Prettily pointed ! Good indeed ! Now, Josep , you know th* case."
" N o , Joseph," said my sister, still in a reproachful manner,
while Joe apologetically drew the liack of his hand across ^nd
across his nose, " you do not yet—though you may not think it—
know the ease. You may consider that you do, but you do not,
Jose].»h. Tor you do not knov/ that Uncle Pumbiechook, being
sensible th^it for any thing we can tell, this boy's fortune may be
made by his going to Siiss Havisham's, has offered to take him
into town t-o-night in his own chaise-cart, and to keep him to-night,
and to take him with his own hands to Miss Havisham's to-morrow morning. And Lor-a-mussy me !" cried.my sister, casting off
her bonnet in sudden desperation, " here I stand talking- to mere
Slooncalfs, with Una-le Pumbiechook waiting, and the mare catching cold at the door, and the boy grimed with crock and dirt from
the hair of his head to the sole of his t'oot!"
'"-.'vbh that she pounced upon ii.e, like an eagle on a lamb, and
ojy face was forced into wooden Ixawia in sinks, and my head was
put under taps of water-butts, and I was soaped, and kneaded, and
toweled, and thumped, and harrowed,- and rasped, until I reallv
was qnile in si-ao, myself. (I may here remark that I conceive myself to b.e ijetter acquainted than any living authority with the
ridgy effect of a wedding-ring, passhig unsympathet.ically over the
human countenance.)
When my ablutii.ms were com]>leted, I was put into clean linen
of the stiff'est charader, like a young penitent in sackcloth, and'was
trussed up in my tightest and fear-fuietit suit. I was then delivered
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over to Mr. Pumbiechook, who formally received me as if he were
the Sheriff, and who let off upon me the speech which I knew he
had been dying to make all alon.g: "Boy, be forever grateful to all
friends, but especially to them which brought you up by hand!"
" Good-by Joe."
"God bless you, Pip, old chap."
I had never parted from him before, and what with my feelings
and what with soap-suds I could at first see no stars from the
chaise-cart. But they twinkled out one by one, without throv.'ing
any light on the questions why on earth I was going to play at
Miss Havisham's, and what on earth I was expected to play at.

CHAPTER VIII.
MR. PrvTELECHooK's premises in the High street of the market
town were of a pepper-corny and farinaceous charactt-r, as the
premises of a corn-chandler and s edsnian should be. It Linpeajed
to me fhat'he must be a very happy man indeed to have so many
little drawers in his shop ; and I wondered when I [a-eped inti) one
or t'wo ou the lower tiers, and saw the tied-up bro'wn paper jiad;ages inside, whether the flower-seeds and bu'bs ever wanted of a
fine day to break out of those jails and bloom.
I t was in the early morning after my arrival that- I entertained
this speculation. On the previous night I had been .sent straight
to bed in an attic with a sloping roof, whieh v;as so low in the corner where the bedstead was that I calculated the tiles as iieing
within a foot of my eyebrows. In the same early morning I discovered a singular affinity between seeds and corduroys, air. Pumbiechook wore corduroys, and so did his shoa-man ; and soraehow
t-here was a general air and flavor abcuit the corduroys, so much in
the nature of seed, and a general air and flavor about the seed.s, so
much in tk(^ nature of corduroys, that I hardly kn w which was whieh.
The same opportunity served me for noricing that j i r . Pumbiechook appeared to cmiduct his business by h.-aking across thestreet,
at the saddler, who appeared to transact his business by keeping
his eye on the coachmaker, who appeared to get, on in life by j.-utting his hands in his pocket and contemplating the baker, who, in
his turn, folded his arms and stared at the grocer, who stood at
his door and yawned ai the chemist. The watchmaker, alv/ays
poring over a little desk with a magnifying glass at liis e3-e, and
always inspected by a group in smock-frocks poring over him
through the glass of his shjp-window, seemed to be about the only
person in the High Street whose trade engaged his attention.
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Mr. Puniblediook and I breakfasted at eight o'dock in the parlor bdiind the shop, while the shopman took his mug lif tea and
hunch of bread-and-butter on a sack of pease in the front premises.
1 considered Mr. I^umblechook wretched company. Besides being
oossessetl by my sister's idea that a mortifying and penitential
character ought to be imparted to my diet—besides giving me as
much crumb"as possible in combination with as little butter, and
puttinii- such a quantity of warm water into iny milk that it would
iiave been more'candid to have left the milk out altogether—his
conversation consisted of nothing but arithmetic. On my politely
Ifidding liim good-morning, he said, pompously, " Seven times nine,
amy ! " And how should / be able to answer, dodged in that way,
in a strange place, on an empty stomach ! I -was hungry, but before 1 had swallo'wed a morsel he I'iegan a running sum that lasted
all through the breakfast. " S e v e n ? " " A n d f o u r ? " "And
dgbi-'! " " And six ? " " And two ? " " And ten ? " And so on.
And after each figure v,-as disposed of, it was as much as I could
do to get a bite or a sup before the next came ; while he sat at his
ease guessing nothing and eating bacon and hot roll in (if I may
be allowed the expression) a gorging and gormandizing manner.
For such i'easons I was very glad when ten o'clock came and
we started for Miss Havisham's ; though I was not at- all at my
ease regarding the manner in which I should acquaint myself under that lady's roof. Within a quarter of an hour we came to
Miss Havisham's house, which was of old brick and dismal, and
had a great many iron bars to it. Some of the v/indows had been
-yalled up ; of those that remained all the lower were rustily barred.
There -was a court-yard in front, and that was barred; so we had
to wa.it, afaar ringing the bell, until some one should come to open
it. AVhiie we v-7aited at the gaite I peeped in (even then Mr. Pumbiechook said, " And fourteen ? " but I pretended not to hear him),
and sa-vY that at the side of the house there was a large brewery;
no brewing was going on in it, and none seemc'd to have gone on
for a long long time.
.-I window was raised, and a dear voice demanded, "What name ?"
To which my coiiduetor repliel, " Purablecliook." The voice returned, "Cluite right," and the w.indov\r was shut again, and a young
lady came across the court-yard v.fitii keys in her hand
"'This," said ?,Ir. Pumbiechook, " Is .'Pip."
" This is Pij), is it ? " returned the young lady, who was very
! rdty and sceuied vei-y pnmd ; " CnmJ in, Pip." '
},lv. Pumlilechi.iok was coming in also, v/hen she stopped him
v.uth the gate.
" Oh ! " she said. " Did you wish to see aliss Havisham ?"
" If Miss Havisham wishes to see ine," retiiriied ilr. piiniViechook, discomlitfed.
" Ah ! " said the gir] ; " Ira.t vou see she don't."
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She said it so finally and in such an indiscusable way, that Mr.
Pumbiechook, though in a condition of ruffled dignify, could not
protest. But he eyed nie severely—as if /had done anything
to him!—and departed with the words reproachfully delivered:
" Boy ! let your behavior here be a credit unto them which brought
you up by hand!." I was not free from apprehension that he
would co-me back to propound through the gate, " And sixteen ? "
But he didn't.
My young conductress locked the gate, and we went across the
court-yard. It was paved and clean, but grass was growing in
every crevice. The lirewery buildings had a little lane of communication with it, and the wooden gates of that lane stood open,
and all the brewery beyond stood open, avray to the high enclosing
wall, and all was empty and disused. The cold wind seemed to
blow colder there than, outside the gate, and it made a shrill noise
in howling iu and out at the open sides of the brewery, like the
noise of wind in the rigging of a ship at sea.
She saw me looking at it, and she said, "You could diink without hurt all the strong- beer that's brewed there now, boy."
" I should think I could, miss," said I, in a shy way
" Better not try to brew beer there now, or it would tui-n out
sour, boy ; don't you think so ?''
" I t looks like it, miss."
"Not that any body means to try," she added, "for that's all
dime with, and the place will stand as idle as it is till it falls. As
to strong b. er, there's enough of it in the cellars already to drown
the Manor House."
" Is that the name of this house, -miss ?'
" One of its'-names, boy "
" It ha.s more than one, then, miss ! "
" One more. Its other name wa.^ Satis ; which is Greek, or
Latin, or Hebrew, or all three—or all one to me—for enough."
" Enough House,"' said I ; "that's a curious name, miss."
" Yes," she replied ; " but it meant more than it said. It meant,
when it was given, that whoever had this house could want nothing else. They must ha-ve been easily satisficl in those days, I
should think. But don't loiter, boy."
Though she called me " boy " so often, and w-ith a carelessness
that was far from complimentary, she was of about my own age—
or very little older. She seemed much older than I, of course, being a girl, and beautiful and self-possessed : and she was as scornful of me as if she had been one-and-twehty, and a queen,
Yi^e went into thi house liy aside-door—the great front entrance
had two chains across it outside—aud the first thing I noticed was,
that the passages Vi'ere all dark, aud that she had left a c .ndle burning
there. Uh& took it up, and wa went through more passages and
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up a staircase, and still it was all dark, and only the candle lighted
us.
At last we came to the door of a room, and she said, " Go in."
I answered, more in shyue.ss than politeness, "After yau, miss."
To this, she retui-ned : " Don't be ridiculous, boy ; I am not going in." And scornfully walked away, and—what was worse—
took the candle witii her.
This was very uncomfortable, and I was half afraid. However,
the only thing to be done being !o knock at the door, I knocked,
and v.'as told from within to enter. I entered, therefore, and found
m3'self in a pretty large room v^dl lighted with Vv-ax candL-s.—
Ao g!i).!';.' e of daylight was to be seen in it. I t wa.s a dressing;oi.nii, as i supposed from the furniture, though much of it was of
tonus and uses then quite unknown to me. But prominent in it
was a draped table with a gilded looidng-glass, and that I made
oat at first sight to be a fine lady's dressing-table.
Y/hetlier i should have made out this object so soon if there
had been no fine lady sitting at it I cannot say. in an anri-chair,
with an elbow resting on the table and her head leaning on that
hanu., sat the strangest lady I have ever seen, or shall ever see.
She was dressed in rich materials—satins, and lace, apd silks—
all of vi^hite. Her shoes were white. And she had a long white
va.;l dependent from her hair, and she had bridal flawers in her
Hair, but her hair was -white. Some bright jewels sparkled on her
neck and ou her hands, amd some other jewels lay sparkling on the
taijie. Dresses, les.-i splendid than the dress she 'wore, and halfi-aoke-d trunks, were scattered about. Slie had not qaita finished
vires.-sing, for she iiad but one shoe on—the oti.er v.'as on the table
near tier hand—her vail -.vas but half arran.ged, her Vv'atch aud
c.uiiu -ivere not put ou, aud some lace tor her bosom lay with those
trinkats, and -uith her handkerchief, and gloves, and Sijuie flowers
and a prriyer-book, all eonfasedly heaped about the lookini>'-glass.
I t was not iu the first minute that I saw all these things, thou'^-h
I saw more of them in the first minute ban a!i,irnt im supposed
But I saw that c'ery thin,>- within mv vtaw winvh oa--nr t,. '.^A
waiia liau been v.iiu-e long ago, ant'i ha,tl ioat its lustie, and Vv'ss
faueJ and yellow. I saw that the bride within the brkld dress
had withered like tlie dress, and like the tiuv.'ers, and had no brio-ht- '
ness left but the brigiuness of her sunken eyes. I sa-iv th"''^the
dress had been put upon tlie rounded figure of a young v.-omaiTand
that the hyiir- upon which it now hung loose had shi-n-,1- f ' i •
/,
, -1 been
1
.1
, -^
. '-^'-i^in.
to \ Sjiin
and-.1bone. Once,
Ir had
taken
to
see some ghastlv
w-^i -I
at the Pair, representina- I kuovv' not what imijossililp v.,.',7
Ling in state. Once, 1 had been taken to one of oin- nin
*T
",
1 ..
1 • ,
• .1
1
jL• 1 , '-'^<-' marsh
cuurcnes to see a skeleton in tlie asiies of a rieh dress that I - 1
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work and skeleton seemed to have dark eyes that moved and looked at me. I shotdd have cried out if I could.
" Who is it ?" said the lady at the table.
" Pip, ma'am."
"Pip?"
" Mr. Pumblechook's boy, ma'am. Come—to play."
" Come nearer; let me look at you. Come close."
It was when I stood before her, avoiding her eyes, that I took
note of the surrounding objects iu detail, and saw that her watch
had stopped at twenty minutes to nine, and that a dock in the
roo-m had stopped at twenty minutes to nine.
"Look at me," said jjiss Havisham. "You are not afraid of a
woman who has -.ever seen the sun since you were born ?"
I regret to state that I was not afraid of telling the enormous lie
comprehended iu the ansvvcr,
"No."'
"Do you know what I touch here ?" .she said, laying her hands,
one upon the other, on her left side.
" Yes, ma'am." (It made me think of the young man.)
" What do I touch ?"
,
' ;
" Your heart."
" Broken !"
She uttered the word with an eager look, and with strong emphasis, and with a weird smile that had a kind of lioast in it. Afterward, she kept her hands there for a little while, and slowly
took them away as if they were heavy.
" I am tired," said Miss Havisham. " I want diversion, and I
have done with men and women. Play !"
I think it v/ill be conceded by my most disputatious reader that
she could hardly have directed an unfortunate boy to do any thing
in the wide world more difficult to be done under the circumstances.
" I sometimes have sick fancies," she went on, "and I have a
sick fancy that I w-ant to see some play. There, there !" with an
impatient m^ovement of the fingers of her right hand ; " plav, plav,
play!"
For a moment, with the fear of my sister's workin.g me before
'my eyes, I had a desperate idea of starting round the room in the
assumed character of Mr. Pumblechook's chaise-cart. But I felt
myself so unequal to the performance that I gave it up, and stood
looking at Miss Havisham in what I suppose she took for a dogged manner, inasmuch as she said, when we had taken a good look
at each other:
" Are you sullen and obstinate ?"
" No, ma'am, I am very sorry for you, and very sorry I can't
play just now. If you complain of me I shall get into trouble with
my sister, so I would do it if 1 could ; but it's so new here, and so
!»tmiEig^ md a» §ji&—&Qd vaa^duoi^—•"
I attoj^ped, fixing I

48

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

might say too much, or had already said it, and we took another
look at each other.
Before she spoke again she turned her eyes from me and looked
at the dress she wore? and at the dressing table, and finally at herself in the looking-glass.
" So new to hiViC" she muttered, " so old to me ; so strange to
him, so familiar to me ; so melancholy to both of us ! Gall Estdla."
As she was stUl (ooidng at the reflection of herself, I thought
she w^as stili talking to herself, and kept quiet.
" Call Estella," she repeated, flashing, a look at me. " You. can
do that. Call Estella. At the door." "
To stand in the dark iu a mysterious passage of an unknown
liouse bawling Estella to a scornful younig lady neither visible nor
responsive, and feeling it a drea.dful liberty so to roar out her name,
\tas almost as bad as playing to order. But she answered at last,
and her light came along the dark passage like a star.
Miss Havisham beckoned her to come close, and took up a jewel
from the table, and tried its eft'ect upon her fair young bosom and
against her pretty brown hair. "Your own, one day,my dear, and
you will urse it weR. Let me see you play cards with, this boy."
" Vv'ith this boy ! Yfhy, he is a common laboring boy !"
1 thought I overheard Miss Havisham answer—only it seemed
so uulii;dy—"Well? You can break iiis heart."
" ^riiat do you play, boy ?" asked Estella of myself, with the
greatest disdain.
" Nothing but beggar my neighbor, miss."
"Beggar him,' said Miss Havisham to Estella.
So we sat
down to cards.
I t was then I began to understand that every thing in the room
iiad stopped, like the watch and the dock, a long thne a'-^o. I notieed that iliss Havisham put down the jewel exactly on the spot
froiu which she had t-aken it up. As Estella dealt the cards I
-laneed at the dressing-table again, and saw that the shoe upon it,
once white, now vdlow, had never been worn. I glanced down at
ttie foot from which the s oe was absent, aud saw tliat the silk
stoaking on it, once white, now yellow, had bean trodden ragged.
Without this arrest of every tning, this standintr still of a i r t h e
pale decayed objects, not even the withered bridal dress ou ffie
collapsed firm could have looked so like grave-clothes, or the lone
vail so like a shroud.
So she sat aor'ase-like, as we played at cards : the frilliuo-s and
trimmings on her bridal dress looking like earthy paper, as if they
would crumble under a toudi. I knew nothing then of the discoveries that are occ;asionally made of bodies buried in a'^cient
times, which fall to powder in the moment of being distia.ctJv'seenbut I have often thought since that she must have looked as if the
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admission of the natural light of day would have struck her to dust.
" He calls the knaves Jacks, this boy ?" said Estella, with disdain, before our game was out. " And what coarse hands he has.
And what thick boots."'
1 had never thought of being ashamed of my hands before ; but
I began to consider them a very indifferent pair. Her contempt
was so strong that it became infectious, and I caught it.
She won the game, and I dealt. I misdealt, as v/as only natural, when I knew she was lying in wait for me to do wrong, and
she denounced me for a stupid, clumsy laboring boy.
" You say nothing of her," remarked Miss Havisham to me as
she looked on. " She says many hard things of you, but you say
nothing.of her. What do you think of her ?"
" I don't like to say,'" I stammered.
" Tell me in my ea--," said iliss Havisham, bending down.
•" I think she is very proud." I replied, in a whisper.
" Any thing else A
" I think she i-; vei-y pretty "
" Any thing else ?"
" I think she is very insulting." (She was looking at me, theu,
with a look of supreme aversion.)
" Any thing else ?"
" I think I should like to go home."
" Aud never see her again, though she is so pretty ? "
" I am not sure that I should not like to see her again, but I
should like to go home now."
" You shall go soon," said }.Iiss Havisham, aloud. " Play the
game out."
Saving for tlie one weird smile at first, I should have felt almo.st
sure that Miss Havisham's face could not smile. It had dropped
into a watchful and brooding expression—most likely when all the
things al.iout her had become transfi.<ed—and it looked as if nothing could ever lift it up any more. Her chest had drop^ ed, so that
she stooped ; and her voice had dropped, so that she spoke low,
and with a dead lull upon her; altogether .she had the appearance
of having dropped, body and soul, within and without, under the
v,-eight of a crushing blow.
I played the game to an end with Estella, and she beggared me.
She threw the cards down on the table when she had won them all,
as if she despised them for having been won of me.
" When shall I have you here again ? " said Miss Havisham.—
" Let me think."
I was beginning to remind her that to-day was Wednesday, when
she checked me with her former impatient movement of the fingers
of her right hand.
" There, there ! I know nothing of days of the week ; I know
4
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nothing of weeks of the year. Come again after three days. You
hear?"
" Yes, ma'am."
" Estella, take him down. Let him have something to eat, and
let him roam and looi^ about him while lie eats it. Go, i'lp-"
I followed the candle down as I had followed the candle up, and
she stood it in the place w-here we had found it. Until she opened the
side entrance I had fixncied, witliout thinking aliout it, that it must necessarily be night time. The rush of the daylight quite confounded
me, and made me feel as if I had been in the caudle-light of the
strange room many hours.
" You are to wait here, you boy," said Estella, aud disappeared
and dosed the door.
I took the opportunity of being alcne in the courtyard to look
at my coarse hands and my common boots. My opinion of those
accessories was not favorable.
They had never troubled me
before, but they troubled me now, as vulgar appendages. I determined to ask .Joe why he had ever taught me to call those picturecards Jacks which ought to be called knaves. I wished Joe had
been rather more genteely brought up, and then 1 should have been
so too.
She came back with some bread and meat and a little mug of
liter. She put the mug down ou the stones of the yard, and gave
me the bread and meat without looking at me, as insolently as if
I we're a dog. ] v.'as so humiliated, hurt, spurned, offended, angry,
sorry-^I cannot hit upon the right name for the smart—God knows
what its name was—that tears started to my eyes. The moment
they sprang there the girl looked at me with a quick delight in
jiaving betni th.e cause of them. I t gave me power to force them
back and to look at her ; so she gave a contemptuous toss—but
W'ith a sense, 1 thought, of having made too su-re that I was so
vv'uundcd—and left me.
But when she was gone I lookc'l about me for a place to hide
lii.v face in, an.d got bahind one of tlie gates in the lirewery lane,
a.iid leaned niv sleeve against th.e wall there, and leaned mv foreh.cad on it aa>; cried. As I ci'ied I kicked tee wall and took a hard
twist at iny hair ; so bitter were my fedings, and so sharp was the
smart witliout a name, that needed counteraction.
Aj sister's bringing up had made me sensitive. In the little
v.'orld in wdiich children liave their existence, whosoever brings
them up., i am convinced there is nothing so finely perceived and
so finely felt as injustice. It may be only small injustice that the child
can be ex[.a>sed to ; but the child is small, aud its -vvorld is small and
its rocking-horse stands as many hands high, aecordino-to scale as a
big-boned Irish hunter. Within myself 1 had sustained from my babyhood a perpetual conflict with injustice. I had known from'the time
whesa I could speak that my sister, in her capricious and violent co-
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rcion, was unjust to me. I had cherished a profound conviction
lat her bringing me up liy hand gave her no right to bring me up
y jerks. Through all my punishments, disgraces, fasts, and vigils,
nd other penitential performances. I had nursed this r.ssuiance;
nd to my cmnmuning so much with it, in a solitai-y and unpro'cted way, I, in great part, refer the fact that I was morally timid
:id very sensitive.
I got rid of my injured feelings for the time by kicking them iu) the brewery wall, and twisting them out of my hair, and then I
noofhed my face with my sleeve and came from behind the gate.
'he bread and meat were acceptable, aud the beer was'warming
nd tingling, and I was soon in spirits to look about me.
To be sure it was a deserted place, down to the pigeon-house in
le bi-ewer3'-yard, which had been blown crooked ou its pole by
ime high wind, and would have made the pigeons think themselves
- sea, if there had been any pigeons there to be rocked by it.—
ut there were no pigeons in the dove-cot, no horses in the stable,
0 pigs in the sty, no raalt in the storehouse, no smells of grains
ad beer in the copper or the vat. All the uses and scents of the
rewery might have evaporated with its last reek of smoke. In a
y-yard there was a wilderness of empty casks, which had a cerlin sour remembrance of better days lingering about them ; but it
•as too sour to be accepted as a sample of the beer that was
one—and in this respect 1 remember those recluses as being like
lost others.
Behind the farthest end of the brewery was a rank garden
Ith an old red wall : not so high but that I could struggle up and
old on long enough to look over it, and see that the rank garden
•as the garden of the house, and that it was overgrown with tanled weeds, but that there was a track upon the green and yellow
aths, as if some one sometimes walked there, and that Estella was
faiking away from me even tlien. But she seemed to be everywhere. For when I yielded to the temptation presented by the
asks, and began to walk on them, I saw her walking on them at
lie end of the yard of casks. S^he had her back to me, and held
er pretty brown hair spread out in her two hand.a, and never
loked round, and passed out of my view directly. S(» in thebre'wry itself—l;y which I mean the large paved lofty place in which
aey used to make the beer, and where the brewing utensils still
I'ere. When I first went into it, and, rather oppressed by its
loom, stood near the door looking about me, I saw her pass among
ne extinguished fires, and ascend some light iron stairs, and go out
y an iron gallery high overhead, as if she were going out into rlie
It was in this place, and at this moment, that a strange thing
appened to my fancy. I thought it a strange thing then, and I
tiought it stranger long afterward. I turned nx^ eyes—a little
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dimmed by looking up at the frosty light—toward a great woodeb,
beam in alow noolt of the building near me on my right hand, and
I saw a figure hanging there l>y the neck. A figure all in yellow
white, with but one shoe to the fi-et; and it hung so that I could
see that the faded trimmings of the dress were like earthy paper,
and that the face was Miss Havisiam's, with the eyes ot'en, atid
with a movement going over tlie whole countenance as if she
were trying to call to me. In the terror of seeing the figure, and in
the terror of being certain that it had not been there a moment
before, I at first ran from it, and then ran toward it. And my
terror was greatest of all when I found no figure there.
Nothing less than the frosty light of the cheerful sky, the sight
of people passing beyond the bars of the court-yard gate, and the
reviving influence of the rest of the bread and meat and beer,
would have brought me round. Even with those aids I might not
have come to my self as soon as I did, but that I saw Estella approaching with the keys to let me out. She would have some fair
reason for looking down upon me, I thought, if she saw me frightened ; and she should have no fair reason.
She gave me a triumphant glance in passing me, as if she rejoiced that my hands were so coarse and my boots were so thick,
and she opened the gate and stood holding it. I was passing out
without looking at her, when she touched me with a taunting
hand.
" Y"hy don't you cry ? " said .she.
" Because I don't want to," said I.
" You do," said she. " You have been crying, and you are
near crying again."
She laughed contemptuously, pushed me out, and locked the
gate upon me. I went straight to Mr. Pumblechook's, and was
immensely relieved to find him not at home. So leaving word
with the shopman oil what day I was wanted at Miss Havisham's
again, I set off on the four-mile walk to our forge ; pondering, as
I went along, on all I had seen, and deeply revolving that I was
a common laboring boy, that my hands were coarse, that my boots
were thick, that I had fallen into a despicable habit of "calling
knaves Jacks, that I was much more ignorant than I had considered myself last night, and, on the whole, that I was in a lowlived bad way.
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CHAPTER IX.
WHEN I reached home my sister was very curious to know all
about Miss Havisham's, and asked a number of questions. And
I soon found myself getting heavily bumped in the nape of the
neck and the small of the back, and having ray face ignominiously
shoved against the kitchen wall, because I did not answer those
questions at sufficient length.
If a dread of not-being understood be hidden in the breasts of
other young people to any thing like the extent to which it used to
be hidden in mine—which I consider probable, as I have no particular reason to suspect myself of having been a monstrosity—it
is the key to many reservations. I felt convinced that if I described Miss Havisham's as ray eyes had seen it, I should not be
understood. Not only that, but I felt convinced that Miss Havisham too would not be understood; and although she was perfectly incomprehensible to me, T entertained an impression that there
-\vould be something coarse and treacherous in my dragging her
(to say nothing of Miss Estella) before the contemplation of Mrs.
Joe. Consequently, I said as little as I could, and had my face
shoved against the kitchen wall.
The worst of it was that that bullying old Pumbiechook, preyed
upon by a devouring curiosity to be informed of all I had seen and
heard, came gaping over in his chaise-cart at tea-time to have the
details divulged to him. And the mere sight of the torment, with
his fishy eyes and mouth open, his sandy hair inquisitively on end,
and his waistcoat heaving with windy arithmetic, made me vicious
in my reticence.
" Well, boy," Uncle Pumbiechook began, as soon as he was
seated in the chair of honor by the fire. " How did you get on up
town ?"
I answered, " Pretty well, Sir," and my sister shook her fist
at me.
" Pretty well ?" Mr. Pumbiechook repeated. " Pretty well is
no answer. Tell us what you mean by pretty well, boy ?"
Whitewash on the forehead hardens the brain into a state of
obstinacy, perhaps. Any how, with whitewash from the wall on
my forehead, my obstinacy was adamantine. I reflected for some
time, and then answered, " I mean pretty well."
My si.ster, with an exclamation of impatience, was going to fly
at me—I had no shadow of defence, for Joe was busy in the forge
—when Mr. Pumbiechook interposed with, " No! Don't lose
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your temper. Leave this lad to me, ma'am ; leave this lad to
me." Mr. Pumbiechook then turned me toward him, as if he
were going' to cut my hair or take out one of my teeth, or perform
some such operation, and said:
" First (to get our thoughts in order): Forty-three pence?"
I calculated the consequence of replying " Four Hundred
Pound," and, finding them against me, went as near the answer
as I could—which was somewhat about eightpence off. Mr. Pumbiechook then put me through my pence-table from " twelve pence
make one shilling," up to " forty pence make three-and-four
pence," and then triumphantly demanded, as if he had done for
x.-,,r r How much is forty-three pence?" To which Irem e , " i<oiij
plied, after a long interval of reflection, " I don't know." And I
was so aggravated that I almost doubt if I did know.
Mr. Pumbiechook worked his head like a screw to screw it out
of me, and said, " Is forty-three pence seven and sixpence three
fardens, for instance?"
" Yes !" said I. And although my sister instantly boxed my
ears, it was highly gratifying to me to see that the answer spoilt
his joke, and brought him to a dead stop.
" Boy ! What like is Miss Havisham ?" Mr. Pumbiechook began again when he had recovered; folding-his arms tight on his
chest and applying the screw.
^
;
" Very tall and dark," I told him.
'.' Is she, uncle?" asked my sister.
Mr. Pumbiechook winked assent; from whieh I at once inferred that he had never .seen Miss Havisham, for she was nothing of
the kind.
"Good!" said Mr. Pumbiechook, conceitedly. "This is the
way to have him ! We are beginning to hold our ov/n, I think,
Mum ?"
" I am sure, uncle," returned Mrs. Joe, " I wish you had him
al'ways ; you know so well how to deal with him."
" Now, boy ! What was she a doing of when you v/ent in today?" asked Mr. Pumbiechook.
" She was sitting," I answered, "in a black velvet coach."
Mr. l\imblechook and Mrs. Joe stared at one another—as they
wAA might—and both repeated, " In a black velvet coach ?"
•-Yes," said I. "And Miss Estella—that's her niece, I 'chink
—handed her in cake and wine at the coach window, on a o-old
plate. And we all had cake and wine on gold plates. And 1 o-ot
up behind the each to eat mine, because she told w e to."
" Yfas any body else there?" asked Mr. Pumbiechook.
" Four dogs," said I.
" Large or small ?"
" Immense," said I. " And they fought for veal cutlets out of
a aiiver basket."
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Mr. Pumbiechook and Mrs. Joe stared at one another again, in
tier amazement. I was perfectly frantic;—a reckless witness uner the orture—and would have told thera any thing.
" Where was this coach, in the name of gracious?" asked my
ster.
" I n Miss Havisham's room." They stared again. "But there
eren't any horses to it." I added this saving clause, in the molent of rejecting four richly caparisoned coursers which I had had
ild thoughts of harnessing.
" Can this be possible, uncle?" asked Mrs. Joe. "What can
le boy mean ?"
" I'll tell yo.n. Mum," said Mr. Pumiilechook. " My opinion is,
's a sedan-chair. She's flighty, you know—very flighty—quite
ghty enough to pass her days iu a sedan-chair."
" Did yoa ever see her in it, uncle ?" asked Mrs. .Joe.
" How could I ?" he returned, forced to the admission, " when
never see her in my life ? Never clapped eyes upon her?"
" Goodness, uncle ! And yet you have spoken to her .'"
" Why. don't you know," said Mr. Pumbiechook, testily. " tliat
hen I have been there I have been took up to the outside of her
)or, and the door has stood ajar, and she has spoken to me that
ay. Don't say that you don't know that. Mum. Howsoever,
le boy v/enf there to play What did you play at, boy ?"
" We played with flags," I said. (I beg to observe that I think
myself with amazement, when I recall the lies I told on this
;casion.)
"Flags!" echoed my sister.
" Yes," said I. " Estella waved a blue flag, and I waved a red
le, and Miss Havisham waved one sprinkled all over with little
>!d .stars, out at the coach window. And then we all waved our
vords and hurrahed."
" Swords !" repeated my sister. -' Where did vou get swords
om?"
" Out of a cupboard," said I. " And I saw pistols in it—and
-m—and pills. And there was no daylight in the room, but it
as all lighted up with candles."
" That's true. Mum," said Mr. Pumbiechook, with a grave nod.
That's the state of the case, for that much I've seen myself."
nd then they both stared at me, and I with an obtrusive show of
•tlessness on my countenance stared at them, and plaited the
ght leg of my trowsers with my right hand.
If they had asked me any more questions I should undoubtedly
ive betrayed myself, for i was even then on the point of menoning that there was a balloon in the yard, and should have haz•ded the statement but for my mind being divided between that
lenomenon and a bear in the brewery. They were so much ocipied, however, in discussing the marvels I had already present-

56

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

ed for their consideration that I escaped. The subject still held
them when Joe came in from his work to have a cup of tea, to
whom my sister, more for the relief of her own mind than for the
gratificat"ion of his, rdated my pretended experiences.
Now when I saw Joe open his blue eyes and loll thera round
the kitchen in helpless astonishment, I was overtaken by penitence ; but only as regarded him—not in the least as regarded the
other 'two. Toward Joe, and Joe only, I considered myself a
young monster, while they sat debating what res'-ults would come
to me from Miss Havisham's acquaintance and favor. They had
no doubt that Miss Havisham would " d o something" for me;
their doubts rdated to the form that something wouicl.take. My
sister stood out "for property." Mr. Pumbiechook was in favor
of a handsome premium for binding me apprentice to some genteel
trade—say. the corn and seed trade for instance. J o e fell into the
deepest disgrace with both, for offering the bright suggestion that
I might only be presented with one of the dogs who had fought
for the veal-cutlets. " If a fool's head can't express better opinions than that," said my sister, " and you have got any work to
do, you had better go and do it." So he went.
After Mr. Pumbiechook had driven off, and when my sister was
washing up, I stole into the forge to Joe, and remained by him
until he had done for the night. Then I said, " Before the fire
goes quite out, Joe, I should like to tell you something."
" Should you, Pip ?" said Joe, drawing his shoeing-sfool near
the forge. " Then tell us. What is it, Pip ?"
" J o e , " said I, taking hold ot his rolled up shirt-sleeve, and
twistiui^ it between my finger and thumb, " you remember all
that about Miss Havisham's?"
" Remember ?" said Joe. " 1 believe you I Wonderful !"
" It's a terrible thing, J o e ; it an't true."
" W h a t are you felling of, P i p ? " cried Joe, falling back in the
greatest amazement. " You don't mean to say it's—"
" Y e s I d o ; it's lies, Joe."
" B u t not all of it?
Why sure you don't mean to say, Pip,
that there was no black Vv-dwefco—eh?" F o r i stood shaking
n.y head. " But at least there was dogs, Pip. Come, Pip," said
Joe, persuasively, " if there warn't no v/eal-cutlets, at'least there
was daga?"
" No, Joe."
" ^1 dog ?" said Joe. " A puppy •? Come ?"
" No, Joe, there was nothing at all of the kind."
As I fixed my eyes hopelessly on Joe, Joe contemplated me in
dismay. " P i p , old chap! this won't do, old fellow! I say!
vvhere do you expect to go to ?"
" Ii"s terrible, Joe ; an't it ?"
•' Terrible ?" cried Joe. " Awful! What possessed you?"
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" I don't know what possessed me, Joe," I replied, letting his
shirt-sleeve, go, aud sitting down in the ashes at his feet, hanging
my head ; " b u t I wish you hadn!t taught me to call Knaves at
cards Jacks ; and I wish my boots weren't so thick nor my hands
so coarse."
And theu I told Joe that I felt very miserable, and that I
hadn't been able to explain myself to Mrs. Joe and Pumbiechook, who were so rude to me, and that there had been a beautiful young lady at Miss Havisham's who was dreadfully proud,
and that she bad said I was common, and that I knew I was common, and that I wished I was not common, and that the lies had
come of it, somehow, though I didn't know how.
This was a case of metaphysics, a' least as difficult for Joe to
deal with as for me. But Joe took the case altogether out of the
region of metaphysics, and by that means got the better of it.
" T h e r e ' s one thing you may be sure of, Pip," said Joe, after
someruHiination, "namely, that lies is lies. However they come,
they didn't ought to come,and they come from the father of lies, and
work round to the same. Dan't you tell no more of 'cm, Pip.
That ain't the way to get out of being common, old chap. And
as to being common, 1 don't make it out at all clear. You are
oncommon \in some things. You're oncommon small. Likewise
you^re an onconmion scholar."
" No, 1 am ignorant and backward, Joe."
" Y/hy, see what a letter you wrote last night. Wrote in print
even ! I've seen letters—Ah ! and from gentlefolks !—that I'll
swear weren't wrote in print," said Joe.
" I have learned next to nothing, Joe. You think much of me.
It's only that."
" Well, Pip," said Joe, " be it so or be it son't, you must be a
common scholar afore you can be an oncommon one, I slnnild
hope ! The king upion his throne, with his crown upon his ed,
can't sit and write his acts of Parliament in print, without having
begun, when he were a unpi-omoted Prince, with the alphabet—
Ah !" added Joe, with a sliake of the head that was full of meaning, "and begun at A too, and worked his way to Z. And /
know what that is to do, though I can't say I've done it.''
There was some hope in this piece of wisdom, and it rather
encouraged me.
" Whether common ones as to callings and earnings," pursued
.Joe, reflectively, " mightn't be the better of continuing for to keep
company with common ones, instead of going out to play with oncommon ones—which reminds me to hope that there were a flag
perhaps ?"
" N o , Joe."
" (I'm sorry there wei-en't a flag, Pip.) Whether that might be
or mightn't be, is a thing as can't be looked into now, without put-
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ting your sister on the Rampage ; and that's a thing not to be
thought of as being done intentional.
Lookee here, Pip, at what
is said to you by a true friend. Which this to you the true friend
say. If you can't get to the oncommon through going straight,
you'll never do it through going crooked. So don't tell no more
on 'em, Pip, and live well and die happy."
" You are not angry with me, Joe ?"
" N o , old chap. But bearing in mind that them were which I
meanfersay of a stunning and thundering sort—alluding to them
which bordered on weal-cutlets and dog-fighting—a sincere wellwisher would adwise, Pip, their being dropped into your meditations when you go up-stairs to bed. That's all, old chap, and
don't never do it no more."
When I got up to my little room, and said my prayers, I did
not forget .Joe's recommendation, and yet my young mind was in
that disturbed and unthankful state, that I thought long after I
laid me down, how common Estella would consider Joe, a mere
blacksmith ; bow thick his boots, and how coarse his hands. I
thought how Joe and ray sister were then sitting in the kitchen,
and how I'd come up to bed from the kitehen, and how Miss
Havisham and Estella never sat in a kitchen, but were far above
the level of such common doings. I fell asleep recalling what I
" used to d'.>" -when I -was at Miss Havisham's ; as though I had
been there weeks or months, instead of hours, and as though it
were quite an old subject of remembrance, instead of one that had
arisen only that day
P'hat was a memorable day for me, for it made great changes in
ine and in my fortun-as. But It is the same with any life. Imagine one selected day struck out of it, and think how ditlerentits
course would have been. Pause, you who read thi.s, and think for
a moment of the long chain of iron or gold, oi thorns or flowers,
that would never have bound you, but for the fornia,tion of the
first link on one memorable dav.

C H A P T E S X.
T H E felicitous idea occurred to me a morning ortwo later when
I a'Yoke, that th.e best step I could take toward making myself
uncommon, Vv'as to get out of Biddy everything she knew, and to
raiy the strictest attention to Mr. Y\^opsle when he read aloud. In
pursuance of tliis luminous conaeption, I mentioned to Biddy
when I went to Mr. Yfopsle's great-aunt's at night, that I had a
parti'-ular reason for wishing to get on in life, and that I should
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feel very much obliged to her if she would impart all her learning
to me. Biddy, who was the most obliging of girls, immediately
said she would, and indeed began to carry out her promjse within five minutes.
The educational scheme or course established by Mr. Wopsle's
great-aunt may be resolved into the following synopsis. The pupils ate applcS and put straw up one another's backs, until- Mr.
Wopsle's great aunt collected her energies, and made an indiscrirainate totter at them with a birch-rod. After receiving the charge
with every mark of derision, the pupils formed in line and buzzingly passed a ragged book from hand to hand. The book had
an alphabet in it, some figures and tables, and a little spelling—
that is to say, it had once. As soon as this volume began to circulate, Mr. '\Yopsle s great-aunt fell into a state of coma ; arising
either from sleep or a paroxysm of rheumatics. The pupils theu
entered among themselves upon a competitive examination on the
subject of boots, with the view of ascertaining who could tread
the hardest upon whose toes. This mental exercise lasted until
Biddy made a rush at them and distributed three defaced Bibles,
shaped as if they had been unskilfully cut ofi" the chump-enfl of
something, more illegibly printed at the best than any curiosities of
litersiture I have since met with, speckled all over with iron-mould,
and having various specimens of the insect world smashed between
their leaves. This part of the course was usually lightened by
several single combats between Biddy and refractory students.—
When the tights were over, Biddy gave out the number of a -j.)age,
and then we all read aloud what v,-e could—or what we couldn't—
in a frightful chorus ; Biddy leading with a high shrill monotonous
voice, and none of us having the least notion "what we were reading about. AYhen this horrilile din had lasted a certain time, it
Inechanically awoke Mr. Y'opsle s great-aunt, who staggered at a
boy and fortuitously pulled his ears. This was understood to terminate the course for the evenin.g, and we emerged into the air
with shrieks of intellectual victory. It is fair to remark that there
was no prohibition against any pupil's entertaining hi-msdf with a
slate or even with the ink (when there was any,) but that it wa,s
not easy to pursue that branch of study in the winter season, on
account of the little general shop in which the classes were holden—
and which was also Mr. Yv'op.sle's great aunt's sitting-room and
bedchamber—being but fauitly illuminated through the agency
of one low-spirited dip-candle and no snuffers.
It appeared to me that it would take time to become uncommon
under these cir umstances: nevertheless, I resolved to try it, and
that very evening Biddy entered on our spe-aial agreement, by imparting some information from her little catalogue of Price-s, uuder
the head of moist sugar, and lending me, to copy at home, a Ger•Dian text or old English D which she had imitated from the head-
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ing of-some newspaper, and which I supposed, until she told me
what it was, to be a desiicn for a buckle.
Of course there was a luidic house in the village, and of course
Joe liked soraetiraes to smoke his pipe there. I had received stiict
orders from my sister to call for hira at the Three Jolly I»i'gemen, that evening, on mv way from school, and bring huii home
at my peril. To the '.liVee Jolly Bargemen, therefore, 1 directed
my steps.
,
• i
There was a bar at the Jolly Bargemen, vnth some alarmingly
lone chalk scores in it on the wall at the si^le of the door, which
seemed to me to be never i»aid off They had been there ever since
I could remember, and had grov.-n more than I had. But there
was a quantity of chalk about our country, and perhaps the people
netilected no opportunitv of turning it to account.
"it being Saturday liigbt, I found the landlord looking rather
grimly at these records ;'but as my business was with J o e a n d not
with him, I merely wished hint good evening, and passed into the ,
conunon room at the end of the passage, where there was a bright
large kitchen fire, and where Joe was smoking his pipe in company
with Mr. Wopsle and a stranger. Joe greeted me, as usual, with
" Halloa, Pip, old chap ! " and the moment he said that, the stranger turned his head and looked at me.
He -was a secret-looking man whom I had never seen before.—
His head was all on one side, and one of his eyes was half shut up,
as if he were making aim at something vvith an invisible gun. .-He
had a pipe in his mouth, and he took it out, aud, after slowly blowing all his smoke away and looking hard at me all the time, nodded. So I nodded, and then he nodded again, and made room on
the settle beside him that I might sit down there.
But «is I was used to sit beside Joe whenever I entered that
place of resort, I said " No, thank you, Sir, ' and fell into the space '
.'J'oe made for me on the opposite settle. The strange man, after
glancing at Joe, and seeing that his attention was otherwise engaged, nodded to me again when I had taken my seat, and then
rul'ibed his leg in a very odd w/ay, as it struck me.
" You was sayinaa," said the,strange man, turning to Joe, " that
you Avas a blacksnii';,h."
" Yes, I said it, you know," said Joe.
" Y.'hat'U you drink, I'lr.
? You didn't mention vour
naiiie, by-the-by."
Joe mentioned it now. and the strange man ca.llarl ].,\.^-.-^ ^ jj.
-• AVhat'U vou drink, Mr. Gargery ? At my exjiei-ise? XQ ^Q,, '^.^
wirh?"
'
'
" Well," said Joe, " to t d l you the truth, I ain't much in the
habit of drinking at anyiiody's expanse but my own."
" Ralnt ? No." returned tiie stranger. " but once and awav. and
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on a Saturday night too. Come 1 Put a name to it, 'Mj. Gargery."
" I wouldn't wish to be stiff company," said Joe. " Rum."
" Rum," repeiited the stranger. " And will the other gentleman originate a sentiment ? "
" Rurn," said Mr. Wop.sle.
" Three rums here ! " cried the stranger, calling to th» landlord.
" Glasses round ! "
" This other gentleman," observed Joe, by way of introducing
Mr. Wopsle, " is a gentleman that you would like to hear give it
out. Our clerk at church."
" Aha ! " said the stranger quickly, and cocking his eye at me.
" The lonely church, right out ou the marshes, with the graves
round it! "
"That's if," said Joe.
The stranger, with a comfortable kind of grunt over his pipe,
put his legs up on the,settle that he had all to himself. He wore
a fiappiug broad-brimmed traveler's hat, and under it a handkerchief tied over his head in the manner of a cap ; so that he
showed no hair. As he looked at the fire, I thought I saw a
cunning expres.sion, followed by a half laugh, come into his face.
" I am not acquainted with this country, gentlemen, but it seems
a solitary country toward the river."
" Most marshes is solitary," said Joe.
"No doubt, no doubt. Do you find any gipsies now, or tramps,
or vagrants of any sort out ou those lowlands ! "
" No," said Joe ; " none but a runaway convict now and then.
And we don't find them easy. Eh, Mr. Wopsle 1 "
Mr. Wopsle, with a majestic remembrance of old discomfiture,
assented ; but not warmly
" Seems you have been out after such ? " asked the stranger.
" Once," returned Joe. "Not that we wanted to take them,
you understand ; we went out as lookers-on; me, and Mr. Wopsle,
and Pip. Didn't us, Pip ? "
" Yes, Joe."
The stranger looked at me again—still cocking his eye, as if he
were expressly taking aim at me with his invisible gun—and
said, " He's a likely young parcel of bones that. What is it you
call him ? "
" Pip," said Joe.
" Christened Pip ?"
" No, not christened Pip."
" Surnamed Pip ? "
''No," said Joe, "it's a kind of a family name what he gave
himself when a infant, and is called by." '
" Son of yours ? "
" Well," said Joe, meditatively—not, of course, that it could be
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in anj'wise necessary to consider about it, but because it "^^^ the
way at the Jolly Bargemen to seem to consider deeply about ev^ry
thing that was discu.ssed over pipes ; " well no—no. No he ain't."
" Nevvy ? ' said the strange man.
" Well,'" said Joe, with the same appearance of profound cogitation, " he is not—no. not to deceive you, he is not—'my nevvy."
" What the Blue Blazes is he ? " asked the stranger—which appeared to me to lie an in-juiry of unnecessary strength.
Mr. Yfopsle struck in upon that; as one who knew all about relationshiris, having professional occasion to bear in mind what female relations a man might not marry ; and exiiounded the ties
between ine and Joe. Having his band in, Mr. Wopsle introduced
a most teri-ifically snarling passage from Richard the Third, and
seenieJ to think Ina had done quite enough to account for it when
he added -'—as the poet says."
.Aud here I may remark that when Mr. Wopsle referred to me,
he considered if a necessary part of such reference to rumple my
hair and j'oke it into my eyes. I cannot conceive why any body of
his standing who visited at our house should always have put me
thron.gh the same inflammatory process under similar circumstances.
Yet I di; not call to mind that 1 was ever in my earlier youth the
subject of remaik in our social family circle, but some large handed
]:.erst-n took these oplifhalmic stepis to patronize me.
Ail this wdiile the stittngc man looked at nobody but me, and
looked at me as if he were, determined to have a.shot at me at
last, and bring me down. But he said nothing after off'eriug his
Blue Blazes observation until the glasses of rum-and-water"were
In-i ught; and then he made his sliot, and a most extraordinary
(a;a it was.
I t was not a verhial rauiark, b'a.t a proceeding in dumb-show, and
was pdi-.tedly addressed to me. l i e stirred' his rum-and-water
ja;inteihy at me. aud he tasted his i-ura-and-water pointedlv at me.
A\A he stirred It and he tasted it, not wi h a spoon that wcis
'.:'.;: aght to him, but 9At// a fie.
sLc did this no that nahoay but I saw the file ; and when he had
uone it ht wiped the file and put it in a breast-pocket. I knew it'
to ne J(a-'s file, and I knew that he i-n;e'w my convict the moment
i s.:w tlie insti'ument. I sat gazing at him,'sndi-bound. But he
now reeiineu on his settle, taking very little notice of me, and talking j;ri;:dpa!iy about turnips.
'I'nere was a delicious sense of deaning-up and making a quiet
pause bcmre gtang on in lite afi-asb, in our village on'^'alurday
nights, which stimulated Joe to dare to stay out half an hour
hn.;gei- on Satnniays than at other times. The half-hour and the
rum-and-water running out together, Joe got up to go, and took me
by the hand.
" Stop half a moment, ilr. Gargery." said the strange man. " I
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think I've got a bright new .shilling somewhere in my pocket, and
if I have the boy shall have it."
He looked if out from a handful of small change, folded it in
some crumpled paper, and gave it to me. "Yours," said he.—
" Mind ! your own."
I thanked him, staring at him far beyond the bounds of good
manners, and holding tight to Joe. He gave Joe good-night, and
he gave Mr. Wopsle good-night (who went out with us), and he
gave me only a look with his aiming eye—no, not a look, for he
shut it up, but wonders may be done with an eye by hiding it.
On the way home, if 1 had been in a humor for talking, the talk
must have been all on my side, for Mr. Wopsle parted from us at
the door of the Jolly Bargemen, and Joe went all the way home
with his mouth wide open, to rinse the rum out with as much air
as possible. But I was in a manner stupefied by this turning up
of my old misdeed and old acquaintance, and could think of nothing else.
My sister was not iu a very bad temper when we presented ourselves in the kitchen, and Joe was encouraged by that unusual circumstance to tell her about the bright shilling. --A bad 'un, I'll be
bound," said Mrs. Joe, triumphantly, "or he wouldn't , ave given
it to the boy ! Let's look at it."
I took it out of the paper, and it ^proved to be a good one. " But
what's this ? " said Mrs. Joe, throwing down the shilling and catching up the paper. " Two One-Pound notes ! "
Nothing less than two fat sweltering one-pound notes, that seemed
to have been on terms of the warmest intin'acy with all the cattle-markets in the county. .Joe caught up his hat again, and ruiT
with them to the Jolly Bargemen, to restore them to their owner.
While he was gone, 1 sat down ou my usual stool and looked vacantly at my sister, feeling pretty sure that the man vrould in.;-t i}e
there.
Presently .Joe came back, saying that the man was gone, but
that he, Joe, had left word at ihe Three Jolly Bargemen concerning the notes. Then my sister sealed them up in a piece of paper,
and p-ut them under some dried rose-leaves in an ornamental feapjt on the top of a press in the state parbn-. There they remained,
a night-mare to me, many and many a night and day.
I had sadly broken sleep when I got to lied, through thinking of
the strong man taking aim at me with his invisible gun, and of the
guiltily-coarse and common thing it was to be on secret terms of
conspiracy with convicts—a feature in my low career that 1 had
previously forgotten. I was haunted by the file too. A dread possessed me that, when I least expec'ed it, the file would reappear.—
1 coaxed myself to sleep by thinking of Miss Havisham's, next
Wednesday ; and in my sleep, I saw the file coming at me out of a
door, without seeing who held it, and I screamed myself awake.
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CHAPTER XL
AT the appointed time I returned to Miss Havisham s, and my
hesitating ring at the gate brought out Estella. She locked it after admittingnie, as .she had done before, and again preceded me
into tlie dark passage where her candle stood. She took no notice
of me until she had the candle in her hand, when she looked over
her shoulder, superciliously saying, "You are to come this way today," and took rae to quite another part of the house.
The i,iassage was a long one, and seemed to pervade the whole
square basement of the Manor House. We traversed but one side
of the square, however, and at the end of it she stopped and put
her candle down and opened a door. Here the daylight reappeared, and 1 found myself in a small paved court-yard, the ojiposite
side of which was formed by a detached dwelling-house, that looked
as if it had once belonged to the manager or head clerk of the extinct bre'Wi-ry. There was a clock in the outer wall of this house.
Like the clock in Afiss Havisham's room, and like Miss Hatisham's
Vvatch, it had stopped at twenty minutes to nine.
We went in at the door which stood open, and into a gloomy
room with a low ceiling on the ground-fioor at the back. There
was some company in the room, and Estella said to me, as she joined
it, " You are to go and stand there, boy, till you are wanted."—
" There " being the window, I crossed to it, and stood " there " in
a very uncomfortable state of mind, looking out.
It opened to the ground, and looked into a most miserable corner of the neglected garden, upon a rank ruin of cabbage stalks,
and one box-tree that had been dipped round long ago, like a pudding, and had a ne-»v growth at the top of if out of'shape and of
a different color, as if that part of the pudding had stuck to the
sauce-pan and got burned. This was my homely thought, as I
contemplated the box-free. There had been some'light .suiow over
night, aud it lay nowhere else to my knowledge ; b"ut it had not
quite melted from the cold shadow of this bit of garden, and the*
wind caught it up in little eddies and threw it at the window, as i
it pelted me for coming there.
1 divined that my coming had stopped conversation in the room,
and that its other occupants were looking at me : I could see
nothing of the room except the shining of the fire in the windowglass, but I stifl'ened in all my joints with the consciousness that
[ v.-as under close inspection.
There were three ladies in the room, and one gentleman. Befor« I had been standing at the window five minutes they some-
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how conveyed to me that they were all toadies and humbugs, but
that each of them pretended -not to know that the others were
toadies and humbugs, because the admission that he or she did
know it would have made him or her out to be a toady aud hum
bug.
They all had a listless and dreary air of waiting somebody's
pleasure, and the most talkative of the ladies had to sneali quite
rigidly to repress a yawn. This lady, whose name w-a.s Camilla,
very much reminded me of my sister, with the difference hat she
was older and (as I found when I caught sight of her) of a blunter cast of features. Indeed, when I knew her better, I began to
think it was a mercy she had any features at all, so very blank
and high was the dead wall of her face.
" Poor dea.r oul!" said this lady, with an abruptncs--' of manner quite my sister's. " Nobody's enemy but-his o'wn !"
" It would be much more commendable to be souiebvdv else's
enemy," said the gentleman ; " far more natural."
" Cousin John," observed another lady, " we are to love our
neighbor."
"Sarah Pocket," returned Cousin John, "if a man is not iris
own nei.ghbor, who is ?"
Miss Pocket laughed, and Camilla laughed, and said (checldng
a yawn), "The idea!" But I thought they seemed to think it
rather a good idea too. The other lady, who had not spoken yet,
said, gravely and emphatically " Very true !"
" Poor soul!" Camilla presently went on (I knev? they had all
been looking at me in the mean time), "he is so very strange!
Would any one believe that when Tom's wife died, h.a actually
could not be induced to see the importance of the children's havin.g
the deepest cftrimraings to their mourning ? ' Good Lord !' says he,
' Camilla, what can it signify so long as the poor bereavcl little
tilings are in black ?' So like Matthew ! The idea !"
"Good points in him ; good points in him!" said Cousin John;
" Heaven forbid I should deny good points in him ! but he never
had, and never will have, any sense of the proprieties."
" You know I was obliged," said Camfila—" I v/as obliged to
be firm. I said, ' It WILL .NOT DO for the credit of the family.' I
told him that, without deep trimmings, the family was disgraced.
I cried about it from breakfast till dinner. I injured my digestion.
And at last he fiung out in his violent way, and said with a D,
' Then do as you like !' Thank Goodness it will always be a consolation to me to know that I instantly went out in a pouring rain
and bought the things."
" He paid for.them, did he not ?" asked Estella.
^' It's not the question, my dear child, who paid for them," returned Camilla; " I bought them. And 1 shall often think of that
- with peace when I wake up ia the night."
•5
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The ringing of a distant bdl, combined with the echdng of som
cry or calf along the passage by which I had come, interrupted th
conversation, and caused Estella to say to ine, " Now, boy 1" 0
my turning round, they all looked at me with the utmost contenipi
and, as I went our,, I heard Sarah Pocket say, " Well! I^am sure
What next?" tmd Camilla added, with indignation, " W a s ther
ever such a fancy ? The i—de—a!"
As we were going with our candle along the dark passage, Es
tella stopped all of a sudden, and facing round said, in her taunt
ing manner, with her face quite close to mine,
" Well ?"
^'
" AYell, Miss ?',' I answered, almost falling over her, and check
ing myself
'
She stood looking at me, and of course, I stood looking at her.
" Am I jiretty ?"
" Yes ; I think you are very pretty."
" Am I insulting ?"
'-'
" Not so much as you were last time," said I.
" Not so rnu<-h so!"
" No."
Sne fired when she asked the last question, and she slapped tnj
face with such force as she had when I answered it.
" Now ?" said she, " you little coarse monster, what do yoii
think of rae now?"
" 1 shall not tell you."
" Because you are going to tell up stairs. Is that it ?"
" No," said I, " that's'not it."
*
" Yt'hy don't you cry again, you little wretch ?"
" Because I'll never cry for you again," said I. Which was, I
suppose, as false a declaration as ever was made; for I was inwardly crying for her then, and I know what I know of the pain
she cost rae afterward.
We went on our way up stairs after this episode; and, as we
were going up, we met a gentleman groping his way down.
H
" Who have we here ?" asked the gentleman, stopping and looking at me.
" A boy»" said Estella.
He was a buriy man of an exceedingly dark complexion, wifli
an exceedingly large head and a correspondingly large hand. He
took ray chin in his large hand and turned up my face to have a
look at rae by the light of the candle. He was prematurely bali
on the top of his head, and had Inishy black eyebrows that wouldn't
lie down, but stood up bristling, iiis eyes were set verv deep il
his head, and were disagreeably sharp and susj-iojiais. He had I
very large wateh-chain, and very strong iilac'; dots where his bearl
and whiskers would have been if he had let them. ' He was nothing to me, and 1 could have had no foi-esighc thoxi that he evd
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uld be any thing to me, but it happened that I had this oppor.ity of observing him well.
' Boy of the neighborhood ? Hey ?" said he.
' Yes, Sir," said I.
' How do you come here ?"
' Miss Havisham sent for me, Sir," I explained.
' Well! Behave yourself. I have a pretty large experience of
,'s, and you're a bad set of fellows. Now mind!" said he, biting
side of his great forefinger as he frowned at me, " you behave
irsdf!"
,^,
\Vith these words he released me—which I was glad of, for his
id smelled of scented soap—and-went his way down stairs. I
nde,i-ed whether he could be a doctor; but no, I thought he
ddn't be a doctor, or he -^uld have a quieter and more per,sive manner. J There was HOT much time to consider the subject,
we were soon in jliss Havisham's room, where she and every
ig else were just as I had left them. Estella left me standing
.X the door, and I stood there until Miss Havisham cast her eyes
m me from the dressing-table.
' So !" she said, witho-at being startled or surprised; "the days
-e worn a-way, have they ?"
' Yes, ma'am. To-day is—"
'There, there, there!" with the impatient movement of her
>-ers. " J don't want to know. Are you ready to play V
[ was obliged to answer in some confusion, " I don't think 1 am,
'am."
'Not at cards again?" she demanded, with a searching look.
' Yes, ma'am ; 1 could do that if I was wanted."
' Since this house sti-ikes you old and grave, boy," sai;] Miss
visham, impatiently, "and you are unwilling to play, ci.ie you
ling to work ?"
L could answer this inquiry with a better heart than I had been
e to find for the other question, and I said I was quite vaiiling.
' Then go into that opposite room," said, she, pointing at the
)r behind me with her withered hand, "and wait there till I
ne."
[ crossed the stair-case landing, and entered the room she indied. From that room, too, the daylight was completely exded, and it had an airless smell that was oppressive. A fire
1 been lately kindled in the damp old-fashioned grate, and it
s more disposed to go out than to burn up, and the reluctant
oke which hung in the room seemed colder than the clearer air
ike our own marsh mist. Certain wintry branches of candles
the high chimney-piece faintly lighted the chamber: or it
uld be more expressive to say, faintly disturbed and troubled
darkness. It was spacious, and I dare say had once been haudae, but every discernible thing in it was covered with dust and
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mould and dropping to pieces. The most prominent object wa
a long table with a table-cloth spread on it, as if a feast had bea
in preparation when the hotise and the clocks ail sfopfied fogefhei
An epergne or centre-piece of some kind was in the middle of thi
cloth ; it was so heavily overhung with cobwebs that it.s.form w^
quite undistinguishable, and as I looked along the yellow expans
out'of which I remember its seeming to grow like a black fungus
I saw speckled-legged spiders with b'otchy bodies running bora
to it, and running out from if, as if some circumstance of th
greatest public importance had just transpired in the spider corr
munity.
I heard the mice too rattling behind the panels, as if the sam
occurrence were important to their interests. But the blai-.k bet
ties took no notice of the agitation, and groped about the heart
in a ponderous elderly way, as iPthey were short-sighted and bar
of hearing and not on terms with one another.
These crawling things had fascinated my attention and I wa
watching them from a distance, when Miss Havisham laid a han
upon my shoulder. In her other hand she had a crutch-heade
slid-, on which she leaned, and she looked like the Witch of th
place.
" This," said she pointing to the long table with her stick, "i
where 1 will be laid when'I am dead. They shall come and loo
at me here."
With some vague misgiving that she might get upon the tab
then and there and die at once, the complete realization of th
ghastly waxwork at the Fair, I shrank under her touch.
"Yvhat do you think that i s ? " she asked me, again pointin
with her stick : " that, where those cobwebs a r e ? "
" I <-an"t guess what it is, ma'am."
" It's a great cake. A bride-cake. Mine ! "
She looked ail round the room in a glaring manner, and then sail
leaning on me Vv'hile her haaid twitched my shoulder, "Come, com
come ! Walk me, walk m e ! '
*
I made out from this that the work I had to do was to wal
Miss Havisham round and round the room. Accordingly I starte
at once, and she lean d upon my shoulder, and we went away at
pace tlnit might have been an imitation (founded on my first k
pulse under that roof) of Mr. Pumblechook's chaise-cart.
She was not physically strong, and after a little time she sa
" Slower ! " Still we went at an impatient fitful speed, and as v
went she twitched the hand upon ray shoulder and w-orked hi
niouth. and led me to believe that we were going fast because!
thoughts w.-nt fast. After awhile she said " Call Estella ! "' si
went out on the landing and roared that name as I had done (
thtt previous occasion. V/hen her light appeai-ed I retui-ned
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3Iiss Havisham, and we started away again round and round the
room.
If only Estella had come to be a spectator of our proceedings I
should have felt sufficiently discontented ; but as she brought with
her the three ladies and the gentleman whom I had seen below, I
didn't know what to do. In my politeness I would have stopped,
but Miss Havisham twitched my shoulder, and we posted on—with
a shameful consciousness on my part that they would think it was
all my doing.
" Dear Miss Havisham," said Miss Sarah Pocket. " How well
you look !"
" I do not," returned Miss Havisham. " I am yellow skin and
bone."
Camilla brightened when 3Iiss Pocket met with this rebuff; and
she murmured, as she plaintively contemplated Miss Havisham,
•' Poor dear soul! Certainly not to be expected to look well, poor
thing. The idea!"
•
"
" And bow are you V said Miss Havisham to Camilla. As we
were close to Camilla then, I would have stopped as a matter of
30urse, only Miss Plavisham wouldn't stop. We swept on, and I
i"elt that I was highly obnoxious to Camilla.
" Thank you. Miss Havisham," she returned, " I am as well as
can be expected."
" Why, what's the matter with you?" asked Jliss Havisham,
with exceeding sharpness.
" Nothing worth mentioning," replied Camilla. " I don't wish
to make a display of my feelings, but I have habitually thought of
you more in the night than I am quite cpial to.'
" Then don't think of me," returned Miss Havisham.
" Yery easily said,'" remarked Camilla, amiably repressing a sob,
while a hitch came into her upper lip, and her tears overflowed.
" Raymond is a witness what ginger and sai volatile I am obliged
to take in the night. Raymond is a witness what nervous jerkings
I have in my legs. Chokings and nervous jerkings, however, are
nothing new to me when I think with anxiety of those I love. If
r could be less affectionate and sensitive I should have a better di': gestion and an iron set of nerves. I am sure I wish it could be so.
•:But as to not thinking of you in the night—The idea!" Here a
burst of tears.
The Raymond referred to I understood to be the gentleman
present, and him I understood to be Mr. Camilla. He came to the
-rescue at this point,- and said, in a consolatory and complimentary
1 voice, " Camilla, my dear, it is well known that your family feelings are gradually undermining you to the extent of making one of
year legs shorter than the other."
-^ " I am not aware," observed the grave lady whose voice I had
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heard but once, " that to think of any person is to make a great
claim uponlhat person, my dear."
Tuiss Sarah Pocket, whom I now saw to be a little dry brown
corrugated old woman, with a small face that might have been
made of walnut shells, and a large mouth like a cat's without the
whiskers, supported this position by saying, "No, indeed, my dear.
Hem !"
" Thinking is easy enough," said the grave lady.
" What is easier, you know," assented Misy Sarah Pocket.
" Oh yes, yes!" cried Camilla, whose fermenting feelings appeared to rise from her legs to her bosom. " It's all very ti-ue ! It's a
weakness to be so affectionate, but I can't help it. No doubt my
liealth would be much better if it was otherwise, stili I wouldn't
change my disposition if 1 could. It's the cause of much suff'ering,
but it's a consolation to know I possess it when I wake up in the
night." Here another burst of feeling.
Miss Havjsham and I had never stopped all this tiiui, but kept
going round -and round the room, now brushing against the skirts
of the visitors, and nov/ giving thera the whole length of the
disma.l chamber.
" There s aJatthew !" said Camilla. " Never mixing with my natural ties, never coming here to see how 3iiss Plavishara is ! I have
tai-:en to the sofa with my stay-lace cut, and have lain there hours
insensible, with my head over the side, and my hair all do'vvn,-and
my feet I don't know where—"
("aluch higher than your head, my love," said Mr. Camilla.)
" I have gone ofi" into that state hours and hours on account of
lilatthew's stra,nge and inexplicable conduct, and nobodv has thanked me."
" Really i must say I should think not! " interposed the grave
lady.
" iousee, my dear." added Miss Sarah Pocket (a blrnidly vicious
personage), " the question to put to yourself is, who did you expect to thank you, my love ?"
''
" Without expecting any thanks, or any thing of the sort," resumed Camilla, " I have remained in that state, hoars and hours,
a;id Bayinond is a witness of the extent to which I have choked,
and what the total inefiScacy of ginger has been, and I have been
heard at the pianoforte-tuner's across the street, where the poor,
mistaken children have even supposed it to be pigeons cooing at a
distance—and now to be told—" Here Camilla put -ler hand to
her throat, and began to be quite chemical as to the formjation of
ne-w combinations there:
When this same Matthew was mentioned Miss Havisham stopped me and herself and stood looking at the speaker. This change
had a great influence in bringing Camilla's chemistry to a sudden
end.
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" Matthew will come and see me at last," said Miss Havisham,
sfernly, " when I am laid on that table. That will be his place—
there," striking the table with her stick, " at my head ! And
yours will be there. And your husband's there. And Sarah Pocket's there. And Georgiana's there. Now you all know where to
tike vour stations when you come to feast upon me. And now
go !''
At the mention of each name she had struck the table with her
stick in a new place. She now said, " Walk me, walk me ! " and
we went on again.
" I suppose there is nothing to be done," exclaimed Camilla,
"but comply and depart. It's something to have seen the object
of one's love and duty for even so short a time. I shall think of it
with a melancholy satisfaction when I wake up in the night. I
wish Matthew could have that comfort, but he sets it at defiance.
I am determined not to make a display of my feelings, but it's very
hard to be told one wants to feast on one's relations, and to be told
to go. The bare idea ! '
Mr. Camilla interposing, as Mrs. Camilla laid her band upon her
heaving bosom, that lady assumed an unnatural fortitude of manner w-hich I supposed to be expressive of an intention to drop and
choke when out of view, and kissing her hand to ]\Iiss -Havisham,
was escorted forth. Sarah Pocket and Georgiana contended who
should remain last, but Sarah was too knowing to be outdone, and
ambled round Georgiana with that artful slipperiness, that the latter was obliged to take precedence. Sarah Pocket then made her
separate efi'ect of departing with " Bless you, Miss Havisham
dear!" and with a smile of forgiving pity on her walnut-shell
countenance for the weaknesses of the rest.
While Estella was away lighting them down. Miss Havishan.1
still walked with her hand on my shoulder, but more and more
slowly. At last she stopped before the fire, and said, after muttering and looking at it some seconds :
" This is ray birthday, Pip."
I was going to wish her many happy returns, when she lifted her
stick.
" I don't suffer it to be spoken of. I don't suffer those who were
here just now, or any one, to speak of it. They come here ou the
day, but they dare not refer to it."
Of course /made no further efl'ort to refer to it.
" On this day of the year, long before you were born, this heap
of decay," stabbing-'with her crutched stick at the pile of cobwebs
on the table, but not touching it, " was brought here. It and I
have worn away together. Tiie mice have gnawed at it, and sharper teeth than teeth of mice have gnawed at me."
She held the head of her stick against her heart as she stood
looking at the table ; she in her once white dress, all yellow and
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withered; the once white doth all ydlow and withered; every
thing around in a state to crumble under a touch.
" Y'hen the ruin is complete," said she, with a ghastly look,
" a.nd when they lay me dead in my bride's dress on the bride's table—which shall be done, and which will be the finished curse
upon him—so much the better if it is on this day ! "
She stood looking at the table as if she stood looking at her
own n,o'ure lyin^ there. 1 remained quiet. Estella returned, and
slii' too remained quiet. It seemed to me that Wc continuecl thus
for a long time. In the heavy air of the room, and the heavy darkness that" brooded in its remoter corners, I even had an alarming
fancy that Estella and I would presently begin to decay.
At lengtli, not coming out of her distraught state by degrees, but
in an instant-. Miss Havisham said, " Let me see you two play
eatils ; wjiv have you not begun ?" With that, we returned to
her room, and sat down as before ; I was beggared as before; and
a.gain, as before, Miss Havisham watched us all the time, directed
nn' aitention to Estella's beauty, and made me notice it the more
by trying her jewels on Estella's breast and hair.
Estella. for her part, likewise treated me as before; except that
slie did liot condescend to .speak. When we had played some half
".lazen games, a day was appointed for my return, and I was taken
uv-wn into the yard to be fed in the former dog-like manner. There,
toa, I was again left to wander about as 1 liked.
It is not much to the pui-pose whether a gate in that garden
wall v;hich I had scrambled up to peep over on the last occasion
vtas, on that last occasion, open or shut. Enough that I saw no
gate then, and that I saw one now. As it stood open, and as I
knew that Estella had let the visitors out—for she had returned
with the iaeys in her hand—I strolled into the garden and strolled
all over it. It was quite a wilderness, and there were old melonframes ai.d cucumber-frames in it, which seemed in their decline to
have produced a spontaneous growth of feeble attempts at pieces
of old hats and boots, witti now and then a weedy off'shoot into
the likene.-s of a battered sauce-pan.
When I bad exhausted the garden, and a green-house with nothing in it but a fallen down grape vine and some bottles, I found
myself in the dismal corner upon which- I "had looked out of the
window. Never questioning for a moment that the house was now
empty, I looked in at another window, aud found mvself, to my
great sur[!!i,-;e, exchanging a broad stare with a pale youno- gentlemiiii with red eyelids and very light hair.
This pale young gentleman quickly disappeared, and reappeared
beside me. He bad been at his books when I had found myself
staring at him, and I now saw that he was inky.
" Halloa ! " said he, " young fellow ! "
Halloa being a general observation which I have usuallv ob-
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served to be best answered by itself, I said " Halloa ! " politely
omitting young fellow.
" Who let you in ? " said he.
" Miss Estdla."
"Who gave you leave to prowl about ?"
" Miss Estdla."
" Come and fight," said the pale young gentleman.
What could I do but follow him ? I have often asked myself
the question since ; but what else could I do ? His manner was
so final, and I was so astonished, that I followed where he led, as
if I had been under a spell.
" Stop a minute, though," he said, wheeling round before we bad
gone many paces. " I ought to give you a reason for fighting, too.
There it is ! " In a mcst irritating manner he instantly slapped
his hands against one another, daintily fiung one of his legs up behind him, pulled my hair, slapped his hands again, dipped his head,
and ran it into ray stomach.
The bull-like proceeding last mentioned, besides that it was unCjuestionably to be regarded in the light of a lil.ierty, was particularly disagreeable just after bread and meat. I therefore hit out
at him, and was going to hit out again, when he said, " Aha!
Would you ? " and began dancing backward and forward in a manner quite unparalleled within my limited experience.
" Laws of the game 1 " said he. Here he skipped from his left
leg on to his right. " Regular rules 1 " Here he skipped from his
right leg on to his left. " Come to the ground, and go through the
preliminaries ! " Here he dodged backward and forward, and
did all sorts of things, while I looked helplessly at him.
I was secretly afraid of hira when I saw hira so dexterous ; but
I felt morally and iihysically convinced that his light head of hair
could have had no liusiness in the pit of my stomach, and that I
had a right to consider it irrelevant when so obtruded on my attention. Therefore I followed him, without a word, to a retired
nook of the garden formed liy the junction of two walls and screened
by some rubbish. On his asking me if I was satisfied with the
ground, and on my replying yes, he begged my leave to absent
himself for a moment and quickly returned v/ith a bottle of water
and a sponge dipped in vinegar. "Available for both," he said,
placing these against the wall. And then fell to pulling off, not
only his jacket and waistcoat, but his shirt too, in a manner at
once light-hearted, business-like, and blood-thirsty.
Although he did not look very healthy—having<«pimples on his
face, and a breaking out at his mouth—these dreadful prepai-ations quite appalled me. I judged him to be about my own age,
but he was much taller, and he had a way of spinning himself about
that was full of appearance and highly impressive. For the rest
he was a young gentleman in a gray suit (when not denuded for
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battle), with his elbows, knees, wrists, and heels considerably in
advance of the rest of him as to devdopment.
Jly heart failed me when I saw him sipiaring at me with every
demonstration of mechanical nicety, and eyeing my anatomy as if
he were minutely choosing his bone. I never have been so surprised in ray life as I was when I let out the first blow, and saw
him lyin->- on his back looking up at me with a bloody nose aud
his face exceedingly foreshortened.
But he was on his feet directly, and after sponging himself
wilh a great show of dexterity, began squaring again. The second greatest surprise I have ever had in my life was seeing him
on his back again, looking up at rae out of a black eye.
His spirit inspired me with great respect. He seemed to have
no strength, and he never once hit rae hard, and he was always
knocked down ; but he would be up again in a moment, sponging
himself or drinking out of the water-bottle, with the greatest satisfaction in seconding- himself according- to form, and then came
at rae with an air and a show that made me believe he really was
going- to do for me at last. He got heavily bruised, for I am sorry
to record that the more I hit him the harder I hit him, but he.
came up again aud again aud again, until at last he got a bad
fall with the back of his head against the wall. Even after that
crisis in our affairs he got up and turned round and round confusedly a few times, not knowing where I was, but finally went on
his knees to his sponge and threw it up, at the same time panting
out, " That means you have won."
He seemed so brave and innocent, that, although I had not proposed the contest, I felt btit a gloomy satisfactiou in my victorv.
Indeed, I go so far as to hope that I regarded myself while dressing as a species of savage young wolf, or other wild beast. However, I got dressed, darkly wiping ray face at intervals, and I said,
"Can I h d p you ? " and he said, " N o , thankee," and I said,
" Good-afternoon," and he sai-d, " Same to vou."
f ^

When I got into the court-yard I found Estella waiting with the
keys. But she neither asked rae where I had been, nor why I
had kept her waiting ; and there vi-as a bright flush upon her face
as though something had happened to delight her. Instead of
going straight to the gate, too, she stepped back into the passage,
and beckoned me.
" Come here ! You -may kiss me if you like."
I kissed her cheek as she turned it to me. I think I would have
gone through a great deal to kiss he- eheek. But I felt that "the
kiss was given to the coarse, common boy, as a piece of nionev'
might have been, and that it was worth nothing. *
What with the birthday visitors, and what with the cards and
what with the fight, my stay had lasted so long that when I ueared
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home tho light on the spit of sand off the point on the marshes
was glea.ming against a black night sky, and Joe's furnace was
flinging a path of fire across the road.

CHAPTER NIL
3Iv mind grew very uneasy on the subject of the pale young
genth.unan. The mm-e I thought of the fight, and recalled the pale
young gentleman ou his back in various stages of p'.iffy and in
crimsoned countenance, the more certain it appeared that somethhig would be done to me. 1 felt that the pale young gentleman's blood was on my head, and that the law would avenge it.—
Without having any definite itlea of the penalties I had incurred,
it was clear to me that village boys could not go stalking about the
country, ravaging the houses of gentlefolks aud pilehing iilio the
studious youths of England, without laying themselves open to
severe punishment. For some days I even kept close at home,
and looked out at the kitchen-door with the greatest caution and
trepidation before going on an errand, lest the officers of the county jail should pounce upon me. 'The pale young gentleman's nose
had stained my trowsers, and I tried to wash out that evidence of
my gtult in the dead of night. I had cut my knuckles against the
pale young gentleman's teeth, and I twisted my imagination into
a thousand tangles, as I devised incredible ways of accounting for
that damnatory circu-mstance Vv-hen I should be haled before the
Judges.
Yv'hen the day came round for my return to the scene of the
deed of violence, my terrors reached their height. Yv^hether myrmidons of Justice, specially sent dov.-n from London, would lie lying in ambush behind the gate ? Yv'hefher Miss Havisham preferring to take personal vengeance for an outrage di.nne to her house,
might rise in those grave clothes of hers, draw a pistol, and shoot
me dead ? Y/hether suborned boys—a numerous band of merce-naries—might be engaged to fall upon me in the brewery, and
knock rae about until 1 was no more? It was high testimony to
my confidence in the spirit of the pale young gentleman, that I never
imagined him accessary to these relations ; they always came into
inj- mind as the acts of in udicious-relatives of bis, goaded on by
the state of his visage and an indignant sympathy with the family
features.
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However, go to Miss Havisham's I must, and go I did. And
behold ! nothing came of the late .struggle. I t was not allude I to
in any way, and no pale voung gentleman was to be discovered on
the premises. I found the same gat - open and I explored the garden, and ev n looked in at the windows of the detached house ; but
my view was suddenly stopped by the closed shutters within, and
all was lifeless and deserted. Only in the corner where the combat had taken place could I detect any evidence of the young gentleman's existence There were traces of his gore in that spot,
and I covered them with garden-mould from the eye of man.
On the broad landing between Miss Havisham's own room and
that other room in which the long table was laid out, I saw a garden-chair—a light chair on wheels that you pushed from behind.
I t had been placed there since my last visit, and I entered, that
same day, on a regular occupation of pushing Jliss Havisham in
this chair (when she v/as tired of walking with her hand upon ray
shoulder) round her own room, and across the landing, and round
the other room. Over and over and over again, we would make
these journeys, and sometimes they would last as long as three
hours at a stretch. I insensibly fall into a general mention of
these journeys as numerous, because it was at once settled that I
sliould return every alternate day at noon for these purposes, and
because I am no-\Y going to sum up a period of at least eight or
ten months.
As we began to ]';e more used to one another. Miss Havisham
talked more to me, and asked me such questions as what had I
learned, and w-hat was I going to lie? I told her I was going to
be apprenticed to Joe, I believed ; and I enlarged upon my knowing nothing and wanting to know everything, in the hope that she
might ofi'er some hdp toward that desirable end. But sliedidnof ;
on the contrary, she seemed to like my being ignorant.
Neither
did she ever give me any money—or any thing but my daily dinner—nor even stipuhite that I should be paid tor iny services.
Estdla was always about, and always let ma in and out, but
never told me I might kiss her again. Sometimes, she would coldly ttderate me; sometimes, she -would condescend to me • sometimes, she would be quite familiar with me ; sometimes, she would
tell me enei-getically that she hated me. iliss Havisham would
often ask rae in a whisper, or when we were alone, "Doesshe erow
prettier and prettier, Pip ? " And when I said yes (for indeed she
did), would seem to enjoy it greedily in secret. Also, when we
played at cards 3Ii.<s Havisham would look on, with a niiserlv ralish of Estella's moods, whatever they were. And sometimes, when
her moods v.'eve so many and so contradictory of one anothe'r that
I -iVas puzzled what to say or do, jliss Havisham would emiiraee
her with lavish fondness, murmuring something in her e.ir that
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sounded like " Break their hearts, my pride and hope, break their
hearts, and have no mercy ! "
There was a song Joe used to hum fragments of at the forge,
of which the burden was Old Clem. This was not a very ceremonious way of rendering homage to a patron saint; but I believe
Old Clem stood in that relation toward smiths. It was a song
that imitated the measure of beating upon iron, and was a mere
lyrical excuse for the introduction of Old Clem's respected.name.
Thus, you were to hammer boys round—Old Clem ! With a
thump and a sound—Old Clem ! Beat it out, beat it out—Old
Clem! With a clink for the s t o u t - O l d Clem! Blow the fire,
blow the fire—Old Clem ! Roaring dryer, soaring higher—Old
Clem ! One day, soon after the appearance of the chair, JUSS
Havisham suddenly saying to me, with the impatient movement of
her fingers, " Tliere, there, there ! Sing ! " I v»'as surprised into
crooning this ditty as I pushed her over the fioor. I t happened so
to catch her fancy, that she took it uj.i in a low brooding voice as
if she were singing in her sleep. After that it became customary
-with us to have it as we moved about, and Estella would often
join in ; though the whole strain was so subdued, even when there
were three of us, that it made less noise iu the grim old house than
the lightest breath of wind.
Y^hat could I become with these surroundings ? How could my
character fail to be influenced liy them ( Is it to be wondered at
if my thoughts were dazed, as my eyes were, when I came out into the natural light from the misty yellow rooms !
Perhaps I might have told Joe about the pale y u n g gentleman,
if I had not previously been betrayed into those enormous inven-tions to whieh I have confessed. Under the (-ircumstances, i felt
that Joe could hardly fail to discern in the pale young gentleman an
appropriate passenger to be put into the idack velvet coach ; therefore, I said nothing of him. Besifies, that shrinking from having
Miss Havisham and Estdla discussed, which had come upon me
in the beginning, grew much more potent as time went on. I reposed complete cmifidence in no one but Biddy; but 1 told poor
Biddy everything. Yfhy it came natural to me to do so, and why
Biddy had a deep concern in everything I told her, I did not know
then, though 1 think I know now. Shade of poor Biddy, forgive
me!
Meanwhile councils went on in the kitchen at home, fraught
with almost insupportable aggravation to my exasperated spirit.
'I'hat ass, Pumbiechook, used oflen to come over of a niglit for
the purpose of discussing my prospects with my sister; and I really do believe (to this hour w-ith less penitence than I ought to feel),
that if these hands could have taken a linch-pin out of his chaisecart they would have done it, The niiseralile man was a man of
that eoafined stolidity of mind that he' could not discuss my jiros-
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pect-s without having me before hira—as it were, to operate upon—and be would di-ag me u» from my stool (usually by the collar)
where I was quiet in a corner, and, standing me before the fire as
if 1 was going to be cooked, would begin by saying, "Now, mum,
here is this boy. Here is this boy which you brought up by hiand.
K d d up vour head, boy, and be forever grateful unto them which
so did do" Now, mum, with-respections to this boy !" And then
he would rumple ray hair the wrong way—which, from my eariiest
remembrance, as already hinted, l" have in ray soul denied the
right of any fellow-creature to do—and would hold nie before him
by the sleeve; a spectacle of imbecility only to be equaled by
himself.
Then lie and my sister would pair off in such nonsensical speculations about 21iss Havisham, and about what she would do with
me and for me. that I used to want—quite painfully—to burst in
sifileful tears, io Ji-y at Puuiblechook, and pommel him all over.
In tiiese dialogn.es my sister spoke of me as if she were morally
wreiiching one of my tenth out at every reference; v/hile Pumbiechook himsdf, self-constituted my patron, would sit supervising me
wilh a depreciatory eye., like the architect of my fortunes who
thought himself engaged on a very uiiremunerative job.
In these discussions Joe bore no part. But he was often talked
at, while they were in progress, by reason of Mrs. Joe's perceiving;
that he vtas not favoral.de to my being taken from the forge. J.
was fully old enough now to be app»renticed to J o e ; and when Jod
sat with the poker on his knees thoughtfully raking out the ashes
b-atween the lower bars, my sister would so tHstinctly construe that
innoeent action into opposition on his part, that she would dive 3.t
him, take flie poker out of his hands, shake him and put it away.
There was a most irritating end to every one of these debates, ikll
in a moment, with nothing to lead up to it, my sister would stop
herself in a yawn, and would swoop upon rae, with " Goune!
There's enough of you ! Yo-»i get along to bed; you've given
'trcauble enough for one night, I hope !" As if I had besou.ght
them as a favor to bother my life out.
Y r d l ! AVe went on this wa;,^ for a long time, and it seemed
likely that we should continue to go on in this way for a lono- time,
when one day Miss Havisham stop],)ed short as she and I ^vere
walking, she leaning on my shoulder; aud said, with some displeasure,
" You are growing tall, Pip !"
I thought it best to hint, through the medium of a meditative
look, that this might be occasioned by circumstances over which I
had no control.
Stie said no more at the time ; but she presently stooped and
looked at me again ; and .presently again ; and after that looked
fi-owning and moody. On the nest day of my attendance when
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our usual exercise was over, and I had landed her at her dressingtable, she staid me with a movement of her impatient fingers :
"Tell me the name again of that blacksmith of yours."
" Joe Gargery, ma'am."
•' Me'aning the master you were to be apprenticed to ?"
" Yes, Miss Havisham."
•' You had better be apprenticed at once.' Would Gargery come
here with you, and bring your indentures, do you think ? "
I signified that I had no doubt he would take it as an hoaor to
be asked.
" Then let him come."
" At any particular time, Miss Havisham ?"
" There, there ! I know nothing about times. Let him come
soon, and come along with you."
When I got home at night, and delivered this message for Joe,
my sister "went on the Ram-page," as Jce expn-essed it, in a
more alarming degree than at any previous period. .She asked me
and Joe whether we supposed she w-as door mats under our feet,
and how we dared to use her so, and what company we graciously'
thought she teas fit for ? When she had exhausted a torrent of
such inquiries, she threw a candlestick at Joe, burst info a loud
sob'bing, got out the dust-pan—which was always a very bad sign
—put on her coarse apron, and began cleaning up to a terrible extent. Not satisfied with a dry cleaning, she took to a (fail and
scrubbing brush, and cleaned us out of house and home, so that we
stood,shivering in the back-yard. It was ten o'clock at night before we ventured to cj-eep in again, and then she asked Joe why he
hadn't married a Negress Slave at once ? Joe offered no answer,
poor fellow ! but stood feeling his whisker and looking dejectedly
at me, as if he thought it reallv might have been a better speculation.

CHIPTER

XIII.

I T was a trial to my feelings on the next day but one, to see Joe
arraying himself in his Sunday clothes to accompany me to lUiss
Havisham's. However, as he thought his court-suit necessary to
th*- occasion, it was not for me to tell him that he looked far better
in his working dress ; the rather,,because 1 knew he made himself
so dreadfully uncomfortable, entii'<Jy on niy account, and that it
was for ine he pulled up his shirt-cellar so very high behind that it
made the hair on the crown of his head stand up like a tuft of
feathers.
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At breakfast-time my sister declared her intention of going to
town with us, and being left at Uncle Ihimblechook's, and called
for "when we had done with our fine ladies"—a way of putting
the case, from which Joe appeared inclined to auger the worst.
The forge was shut up for the day, and Joe inscribed in chalk upon
the door (as it was his custom to do on the very rare occasions
when he was not at work) the. monosyllable HUUT, accompanied by
a sketch of an arrow supposed to be fiying in the direction he had
taken.
We walked to town, my sister leading the way in a very large
beaver bonnet, and carrying a basket like the Great Seal of England
iu plaited sf'tawr, a pair of pattens, and an umbrella, though it was
a fine bright day. I am not quite clear whether these articles were
ca.rried penitentially or «stenfafiously ; but I rather think they
\x(-re. displayed as articles of property—much as Cleopatra, or any'
other sovei-eign lady on the Ram-page, might exhibit her wealth in
a pageant or procession.
When we came to Pumblechook's my sister bounced in and left
us. As it was almost noon Joe and I held straight on to Miss
Havisham's house. Estella opened the gate as usual, and the moment she appeared Joe took his hat off and stood weighing it by
tiie brim in "both his hands—as if he had some urgent reason in
his mind for being particular to half a quarter of an ounce.
Esfwlla took no notice of either of us, but led us the way that I
knew so well. I followed next to her, and .Joe came last. When
I looked back at .Joe in the long passage he was still weighing his
hat Vv'ith the greatest care, and was coming after us in long strides
on the tip of his toes.
Estella told me we were both to go in, so I took Joe by the coatcuff" and conducted him into I\iiss Havisham's ]iresence. She was
seated at her dressing-table, and lo(fis;ed round at us immediately.
" Oh !" said she to Joe. " You are the husbaud of the sister of
this b o y ? "
I could hardly have imagined dear old Joe looking so unlike himself or so like some extraordinary Ifird ; standing, as he did, speechless, with bis tuft of feathers ruffled, and his mouth open, as if he
v; an ted a worm.
" You are the husband," repeated Miss Havisham, " of the sister of this boy ?"
It was very aggravating, but throughout the interview Joe persisted in addressing Me instead of Miss Havisham.
" Which I nieantersay, Pip," Joe now observed in a manner that
was at once exprassive of forcible argumentation, strict confidence,
and great politeness, " as I hup and married your sister and I
were at the time what you might call (if you was any ways inclined)
a g-ingle mau."
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" W e l l ! " said Miss Havisham. " A n d yoa have reared tlie
boy, with the intention of taking him for-your apprentice; is that
so, Mr. Gargery ?"
" You know, Pip," replied Joe, " a s you and me were ever
friends, and it. were look'd for'ard to betwixt us, as being ealc'iated to lead to larks. Not but what, Pip, if you had ever made
objections to the business—such as its being open to black and
sut, or such-like—not but what they would have been attended
to ; don't you see V
" Has the boy," said Miss Havisham, "ever made any objection ? Does he like the trade?"
" Which it is well beknown to yourself, Pip," returned Joe,
strengthening his former mixture of ai-gumentation, cmifidence,
and politeness, " tiiat it were the wish of your own hart." (I saw
the idea suddenly brea'k upon hiiirfhat he would adayit his epitaph
to the occasion, before he 'went on to say) " And there were no objection on your part, and, Pip, it were the great wish of your
hart!"
I t was quite in vain for me to endeavor to make him sensible
that he ought to speak to Miss Havisham. The more I made
faces and gestures to him to do it, the more confidential, argumen
tatlve, and polite he persisted in being to Me.
" Have you brought his indentures with you ?" asked Miss
Havisham.
" Well, Pip, you know," replied Joe, as if that were a little unreasonable, "you yourself see me put 'ein in my 'at, and the'refore
you know as they are here."
With which he took them out. and
gave them, not to Miss Havisham, but to me. I am afraid I vras
ashamed of the dear, good fellow—I know I was ashamed of ifim
—wdien I saw- that Estella stood at the back of Miss Havisham's
chair, and that her eyes laughed mischievously. I took the indentures out of his hand and gave them to Miss Havisham.
" You expected," said Miss Havisham, as she looked them over,
"no premium with the boy ?"
" J o e ! " I remonstrated, for he made no answer at all. " Why
don't you—';
" Pip," returned Joe, cutting me short as if be were hurt,
" which I n.eantersay that were not a question requiring a answer
betwixt yourself and me,, and which you know the answer to be
full well Ko, You know it to be No, Pip, and wherefore should
I ,-ay it ?"
Miss Havisham glanced at him as if she understood what he
,, really was, better than I had thought possible, seeing what he was
there ; and took up a little bag-from the table beside her.
" P i p has earned a premium here," .she said, "and here it is.
There are five-and-twenty guineas in this bag. Give it to your
"master, Pip."
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As if he were absolutely out of his mind with the wonder awakened in him by her strange figure and the strange room, Joe, even
at this pass, p"^ersisted in'iiddressing me.
" This is very liberal on your part, Pip," said .Joe, "and it is'
as such received and grateful welcome, though never looked for,far nor near nor nowheres. And now, old chap," said Joe, con-,
veying to me a sensation, first of burning and then of freezing, forI felt as if that fiimiliar ex]>i-ession were applied to Miss Havisham;
" and now, old chap, may w-e do our duty ! May you and me do
oui- duly, both on us by one and another, and by them which your
liberal present—have—conweyed—to be—for the satisfaction of
mind—of—them as never—" here .Joe showed that he felt he had
fallen into frightful difficulties, until he tr!anr,ihantly rescued him-,
self with the words, "and from my.self far be i t ! " Tlie.se words
had such a round and convincing sound to him that he said them
twice.
" Good-by, Pip I" said Miss Havisham. "I..etthem out, Estella."
" Am I to come again. Miss Havisham?" I asked.
" N o . Gargery is your master now. Gargery! One word!"
Thus calling him back as I went out of the door, I heard het
say to Joe in a distinct emphatic voice, " The boy has been a good
boy here, and that is his reward. Of course, as an honest man,
}ou will expect no other and no more."
How Joe got out of the room I have never been able to determine : but 1 know that when he did get out he was insanely pro-ceeding up stairs instead of coming down, and was deaf to all remonstrances until I went after him and laid bold of him. In anoU.er minute v,-e w^ere outside the gate, and it was locked, and
E s t d l a was gone
V.'iien we stood in the daylight alone again, Joe backed up-,
aga,insi a wall, and said to me, "Astonishing!" And there be
remained so long, saying "Astonishing!" at intervals, so often,
that I began to tliink his sense-- were never coming back. At
length he prolonged his-remark into " P i p , I do assure you that
this is as To;^-]sh ng !" and so, by degrees, became conversational
and able to walk away.
1 have reason to think that Joe's intellects were brightened by
the encounter they had i>assed through, and that on our wa'i' to Pumblechook's he invented a subtle and deep design. My reason is to be found in what took place in Mr. Pumblechook's parlor : where,
on our presenting ourselves, my sister sat in conference v,"ith that
detested seedsman.
" Y'/e 1 ?" criad my sister, addressing us both at once. " And
what's haapenid to?/o«.? I wonder you condescend "to come
back to such poor society as this, I am sure I do !"
" Miss Havisham," said Joe, with a fixed look at me, like au
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effort of remembrance, " made it wery partick^ler that we should
give her—were it compliments or respects, Pip ?"
" Compliments," I said.
" Which that were my own belief," answered Joe—" her compliments to 3Irs. J. Gargery."
" Much good they'll do me!" observed my sister; but rather
gratified, toQ.
" And wishing," pursued Joe, with another fixed look at me,
like another effort of remembrance, " that the state of Miss Havisham's elth were sitch as wotdd have—allowed, were it, Pip?"
" Of her having the pleasure," I added.
" Of ladies' company," said Joe. And drew a long breath.
" Well! "cried my sister, with a mollified glance at Mr. Pumbiechook. " She might have had the politeness to send that message at first, but it's better late than never. And what did she
give young Rantipole here ?"
" She giv' him," said Joe, " nothing."
Mrs. Joe was going to break out, but Joe went on.
" What she giv'," said Joe, "she giv' to his friends. ' And by
his frientls,' were her explanation, ' I mean into the hands of his
sister, Mrs. J. Gargery.' Them were her ^yords ; a.Irs. J. Gargery.' She mayn't have know'd," added Joe, with au appearance of reflection, " whether it were Joe, or Jorge."
My sister looked at Purablecliook, who smoothed the elbows of
his wooden arm-chair, and nodded at her and at the fire, as if he
had known all about it beforehand.
"And how much have you got?" asked my sister, laughing.
Positively laughing!
"What would present company say to ten pound?" demanded
Joe.
"They'd say," returned my sister, curtly, "pretty well. Not
too much, but pretty well."
" It's more than that, then," said Joe.
That fearful Impostor, Pumbiechook, immediately nodded, and
said, as he rubbed the arms of his chair : " It's - more than that,
"mum."
" Why, you don't mean to say—" began my .sister.
" Yes, 1 do, mum," said Pumbiechook; " but wait a bit. Go
on, Joseph. Good in you 1 Go on !"
" What would present company say," proceeded Joe, " to
twenty pound ?"
" Handsome would be the word,'! returned my sister.
" Well, then," said Joe,- "it's more than twenty pound."
Thahabjeet Hypocrite, Pumbiechook, nodded again, and said,.
with a patronizing laugh, " It's more than that, mum. Good
again ! Follow her up, Joseph !"
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" Then, to make.an end of it," said Joe, ddightedly handing
the bag to my sister; " it's five-and-twenty pound."
" It's five-and-twenty pound, mum," echoed the basest ofswindlers, Pumbiechook, rising to shake hands with her; "and it's no'
more than your merits (as I said when my opinion was asked),
and I wish "you joy of the money !"
If the villain'had stopped here his case wouLl have been sufBciently awful, but he blackened his guilt by proceeding to take me
into custody, with a right of patronage that haft his former criininalit-y far behind.
" Now you see, Joseph and wife," stiid Pumclechook, as he took
me by the arm above the elbow, " I am one of them that always
go right through with what they've begun. This boy must be
bound out of hand. That's my way Bound out of hand."
•'Goodness knows. Uncle Pumldechook," said my sister (grasp-i.
ing the money), " we're deeply beholden to you."
"Kever mind me, mum," returned that diabolical corn-chandler.
" A pleasure's a pleasure all the world over. But this boy, you
know ; we must have him bound. I said I'd see to it—t^tell you
the truth."
The Justices were sitting in the Town Hall near at hand, and.
we at once went over to have me bound apprentice to Joe in the
Magisterial presence. I say we went over, but I was pushed over
by Pumbiechook, exactly as if I had that moment picked a pocket
or fired a i ick; indeed it was the general impression in Court that
I had been taken red-handed, for, as Pumbiechook shoved me befor. him through the crowd, I heard some people say, "What's he
done r ' and others, " H e ' s a young 'un too, but looks bad, don't
he "i " One person of mild and benevolent aspect even gave M
a tract ornamented with a woodcut of a malevolent young man in
a , erfect sausage-sho'p of fetters, and entitled, To BK READ I.V mCKLL.

The Hall was a (jueer place, 1 thought, with higher pews in if
than a church—and with people hanging over the pews looking on
—and with mighty Justiees (one with a powdered head) fvami
iaick in chairs, with folded arms, or taking snuff, or going to sleep,
or writing, or^reaiHng the newspapers—and with sunie shining black;
portraits on the walls, which my unarristic eye regarded as a conipositiori of hardbake and sticking-plaster. Here, in a corner, my
indentures were duly signed and attested, and I was " bound -"Mr.
Pumbiechook holding me all the while as if ,we had looked 'in on
our way to the scaffold to have those little preliminaries, disposed
of.
'
\Yhen -we had come out again, and had got rid of the lioys who
had been put into great spirits by the, exiiecfatinn of'seeing nie
publicly tortured, and who were much disappointed to find thatniv
ija^juift wawi rcm*^ rallying Mwmd ni«, wb w.eu£ hack to f umhlfi-
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ehook's. And there my sister became so excited by the twentyfive guineas, that nothing Vvfould serve her but'we must have a dinner out of that windfall at the Blue Boar, and that Pumbiechook
must go over in his chaise-cart and bring the Hubbies ana Mr.
Wopsle.
It was agreed to be done; and a most melancholy day I passed.
For it inscrutably appeared to stand to reason, in the minds of the
whole company, that I was an excrescence on the entertainment.
And to make it worse, they all asked me from time to time—in
short, whenever they had nothing else to do—why I didn't enjoy
myself And what could I possibly do then but say I was enjoying myself—when I wasn't ?
However, ffiey were grown up and had their own way, and they
made the most of it. That swindling Pumbiechook, exalted into
the beneficient contriver of the whole occasion, actually took the
top of the talile; and, when he addressed thera ou the subject of
my being bound, aud fiendishly congratulated them on my being
liable to imprisonment if I played at cards, drank strong liquors,
kept late hours or bad company, or indulged in other vagaries which
the form of my indentures appeared to contemplate as next to inevitable, he placed me standing on a chair beside him to illustrate
his remarks.
My only other remembrances of the great festival are, that they
wouldn't let me go to sleep, but whenever they saw me dropping
off, woke me up and told me to enjoy myself That, rather late in
the evening Mr. Wop.sle gave us Collin's Ode, and threw his bloodstaiu'd sword in thunder down with such effect that a waiter came
in and said: "The Commercials underneath sent up their complimenti^, and it wasn't the Tumbler's Arras." That they were alliu
excellent spirits on the road home, and sang 0, Lady Fair! Ulr.
Wopsle taking the bass, and asserting with a tremendously strong
voice (in reply to the inquisitive bore who leads that piece of music in a most impertinent manner, by wanting to know all about every body's private affairs), that he was the man with his white locks
flowing, and that he was, upon the whole, the weakest pilgrim going.
Finally, I remember that when I got into my little bedroom I
was truly wretched, and had a strong conviction on me that I should
never likp Joe's trade. I had liked it once, but once was not now.
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CHAPTER XIV
i T iS a nosr miserable thing to feel ashamed of home. There
may be l)ia-ak ingratitude in th"e thing, and the punishment may be
ren-ib-utive aud well deserved; but that it is a miserable thing I
can tesiity.
Home liad never been a very pleasant place to iTie, because of
mv sjsvcr's temper. But Joe had sanctified it, and I believed in
i,." I had believed in the best parlor as the most elegant saloon;
1 iiad believed in the front door as a mysterious portal of the Tem• ile of State whose solemn opening was attended with a sacrifice
of roast fovi'Is: I had believed in the kitchen as a chaste though
jiot magnificent apartment; I had believed in the forge as the
glowing i-oad to manhood and independence. Within a single year'
ail lids was changed. Now it was all coarse and common, and I
••would net have Miss Havisham and Estella see it on any account,
How- much of my ungracious condition of mind may have been
iTiv awn fault, how much Miss Havisham's, how much my sister's,
is now of no moment to me or to any one. The change v/as made
in me : the thing was done. Well or ill done, excusably or inexcusably, it was done.
Once it had seemed to me that when I should at last roll up
my shirr-sleeves and go info the forge, Joe's 'prentice, I sboSld be
distinguished and happy Now the reality was in my hold, I only
felt that I was dusty with the dust of small coal, and that I had
a wdgiit upon my daily remembrance to which the anvil was a
feather. There have been occasions in my later life (I suppose
as in most lives) when I have felt for a rime as if a thick curtain
had fallen on all its interest and romance, to shut me out from
any thing save dull endurance any more. Never has that curtain
dropped so heavy and blank as when my way in life lay stretched
out straight before me through the newly-entered road of appren-'
ticeship t..) Joe.
I ren.caroer that at a later period of my " time "' I used to .stand
ab(.!ut the church-yard on Sunday evenings when ni'dit was fallinocomparing my own perspective with the windy marsh 'view, an*d
making out some likeness between them by thinking how flat and
low? h.otli were, and how on both there came an unluiown way and
a dark mist and then the sea. I was quite as dejected on the
first working-day of my apprenriceship as in that after-time • but I
am glad to know that I never breathed a murmur to Joe while
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my indentures* lasted. It is about tke only thing I am glad to
know of myself iu that connection.
For, though it includes what I proceed to add, all the merit of
whafi proceed to add was Joe's. It was' not because I was faithful, but because Joe was faithful, that I never ran away and went
for a soldier or a sailor. It was not because I had a strong
sense of the virtue of industry, but because Joe had a strong
sense of the virtue of industry, that I worked with tolerable zeal
against the grain. It is not possible to know how far the influence of any amiable honest-hearted duty-doing man flies out into the world ; but it is very possible to know how it has touched
one's self in going by, and I know right well that any good that
intermixed itself with my apprenticeship came of plain contented
Joe, and not of restlessly aspiring discontented me.
What I wanted who can say ? How can I say when I never
knew ? What I dreaded was, that in some unlucky hour I, being
at my grimiest and commone.st, should lift up my eyes and see Estella looking in at one of the wooden windows of the forge. I was
haunted by the fear that she would, sooner' or later, find me out,
with a black face and hands, doing the coarest part of my work,
and would e.«:ult over me and despise me. Often after dark when
I was pulling the bellows for Joe and we were singing Old Clem,
and when the thought how we used to sing it at Miss Havisham's
^ould seem to show me Estella's face in the fire with her pretty
hair fluttering in the wind and her eyes scorning me—often at such
a time I would look toward those pannels of black night in the
wall which the wooden windows then were, and would fancy that
I saw her just drawing her face away, and would believe that she
had eonfe at last.
After that, when we went into supper, the place and the meal
would have a more homely look than ever, and I would feel more
ashamed of home than in my own ungracious breast.

CHAPTER XV
As I was getting too big for Mr. Wopsle's great aunt's room,
my education under that preposterous female terminated. Not,
however, until Biddy had imparted to me everything she knew,
from the little catalogue of prices to a comic song she had once
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bought for a half-penny. Although the only coherent parts of the
latter piece of literature were the open lines.
When I went to Lunnoa town sirs
Too rul loo rul
Too rul loo rul
Wasn't I daae very brown sirs
Too rul loo rul
Too rul loo rul

still, in my desire to be wiser, I got this composition by heart,
with the utmost gravity ; nor do I recollect that I questioned its
merit, except that I thought (as I still do) the amount of Too rul
somewhat in excess of the poetry. In my hunger for information
I made pr-'-posals to Mr. Wopsle to bestow some intellectual crumbs
upon n;e : with which he kindly complied. Asit turned out, however,
tnait ne only wanted me for a dramatic lay figure, to be coiitradicteu and embraced and wept over and bullied and clutched and
stabh-ed and knocked about in a variety of ways, I soon declined
tliat ea-ai se of instruction; though not until Mr. Wopsle in his poetic fiii-y had severely mauled me.
^iVhaia-.ar I acquired I tried to impart to Joe. This statement
sonn-.is so well that I cannot in my conscience let it pass unexplained. I vv-anted to make Joe less ignorant aud common, that
he mna'at 'a:e v,'orthier of my society and less open to Estella's reproacai.
l i e Old battery out on the marshes was our.place oi study, and
a bn.'i-.eu slate and a short piece of slate-pencil were our education-,
al in -haniants : to which Joe always added a pipe of tobacco. ' L
ne\et i;':.a--.v Joe to remember anything from one Sunday to another, or to anquire, umler my tuition, any piece of information what
ever. Yet lie would smoke his pipe at the battery witii a far more
sagacioiis air than anywhere else—I would even say with a learned
ail—a,;;; if l;e considered himself to be advancing immensely.—
Dear fellow, I hope he did.
It was pleasant and quiet out there, with the sails en the river
pa,-,ring beyond the earth-worii, and sometimes when the tide was
low. looking as if they belonged to sunken ships that were still
sailing on at the bottom of the water. Whenever I watched the
vtsseis standing out to sea with their white sails spread, I somehow thought of Miss Havisham and Estella; and whenever the
lignt struck aslant afar off", upon a cloud of sail or green hill-side
or water-line, it was just the same, iliss Havisham and Estella
and the strange house and the strange life appeared to nave something to do with everything that was picturesqee.
One Sunday when Joe, greatly enjoying his pipe, had so plumed
himself on being "most awful dull," that I had given hira up ior
the day, I lay on the earthwork for some time wirh niy chin on my
hand descrying traces of Miss Havisham and Estella all over the
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srospect, in the sky and in the water, until at last I resolved to
mention a thought concerning them that had been much in my
Qead.
" Joe," said I ; " don't you think I ought to make Miss Havisham
i visit?"
" 'Well, Pip," returned Joe, slowly considering. " What for ? "
" What for, Joe ? What is any visit made for ? "
" There is some wisits p'r'aps," said Joe, " as for ever remains
jpen to the question, Pip. But in regard of wisiting Miss Havisham. She might think you wanted something—expected souiething of her."
" Uon't you think that i might say that 1 did not, Joe ?"
"You might, old chap," said Joe. "And .-^he might credit it.
Similarly she niightn t."
Joe felt, as I did, that he had made a point there, and he ptfiled
bard at his ; ipe to keep himself from weakening it by repetition.
" You see, Pip," Joe pursued, as soon as he was past that danger, "Miss Havisham done the hand.some thing by you.. When
Miss Havisham dame the handsome thing by you, she called me
back to say to me as that were all."
"Yes, Joe. I heard her."
" A L L , " Joe repeated very emphatically.
"Yes, Joe. I tell you, I heard her.''
" Which I nieantersay, Pip, it might be that her meaning were,
Make a end on it!—As you 'was !—Me to the North and you to
the South !—Keep in sunders ! "
I had thouglit of that too, and it was vei-y far from comforting
to me to find that he had thought of i t ; for it seemed to render it
more iM-obable.
"But, Joe."
" Yes, old chap."
" Here am 1, getting on in the first year of my time, and since
the day of my being bound I have never thanked Miss Havisham,
or asked after her, or shown that I i-emendier her."
" T h a t ' s true, Pip ; and unless you was to turn her out a set of
shoes ail four round—and which I nieantersay as even a set of
shoes all four round might not act acceptable as a present, in a total wacancy of hoofs—"'
" I don't mean that sort of remembrance, Joe ; I don't mean a
present."
But Joe had got the idea of a present in his head and must harp
upon it.
" Or even," said he, " if you -svas helped to knocking her up -a
new chain for the front door;—or say a gross or two of shark-headed gcrews for general use—or some light fancy article, such as a
toasting-fork when she took her muflins—or a gridiron when she
took a sprat or such like—"
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" I don't mean any present at all, Joe," I interposed.
" W d l , " said Joe, still harping on it as though I had particulariy pres.sed it, "if I was yoursdf, Pip, I wouldn't. No I would
not. For what'.s a door-chain when she's got one always up ?—
And shark-headers is open to misrepresentations. And if it was a
toastino--fork, you'd go into brass and do yourself no credit. And
the onconiinonest workman can't show himself oncommon in a
gridii-on—for a gridiron is a gridiron," said Joe, steadfastiy impressing it upon me, as if he were endeavoring to rouse me from
a fixed delu.sion, "and you may haim at what you like, but a gridiron it will come out, either by your leave or again your lea-ve, and
you can't help yourself—"
" My dear Joe," I cried in desperation, taking hold of his coat,
"don't go on in that way. I never thought of making Miss Havisham any present."
" N o , Pip," Joe assented, as if he had been contending for that
all along; "and what I say to you is, you are right, Pip."
" Yes, J o e ; but what I wanted to say was, that as we are rather slack just now, if you could give me a half holiday to-morrow,
I think I would go up to'wn and make a call on Miss Est—Havi-"
sham."
" Which her name," said .Joe, gravely, " ain't Estavisham, Pip,
unless she have been reohristened.'
" I know, Joe, I know. I t was a slip of mine. What do" vou
think of it, Joe ?"
In brief, Joe thought that if I thought well of it, he thought
well of it. But he'.was particular iu stipulating that if I were not
received with cordiality, or if I w'ere not encouraged to repeat my
visit as a visit v,-liich had no ulterior object but was simply* one of
gratitude for a favor received, then this expei-iraental trip should
have no successor. By these conditions I promised to abide.
Now Joe kept a journeyman at weekly wages whose name was
Oriick. He pretended that his Christian name was Dolge—a
clear impossibility—but he was a fellow of that obstinate disposi-,
tion that I believe him to have been the prey of no delusion in this
particular, but wilfully to have imposed that name upon the village as an affront to its understanding. He was a broad-shouldered, loose-limbed, swarthy fellow of great strength, never in a hurry,
and always slouching. He never even seemed to come to his work
on purpose, but would slouch in as if by mere accident; and when
he went to the Jolly Bargemen to eat his dinner, or went away at
night, be would slouch out like Cain or the Wanderino-Jew as if
he had no idea where he was going and no intention oi" ever coming back. He lodged at a sluice-keeper's out on the marshes, and
on working days would come sloucliing from his hermitage 'with
his hands iu his poi.-ket and his dinner loosely tiecl in a°bundle
round his neck and dangling on his back. On Sundays he mostly
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ly all day on sluice gates, or stood against ricks or barns. He
Iways slouched, locomotively, with his eyes on the ground ; and,
;'hen accosted or otherwise required to raise them, he looked up
1 a half resentful, half puzzled way, as though the only thought
e ever had, was, that it was rather an odd and injurious fact that
e should never be thinking.
>
This morose journeyman had no liking for me. When I was
ery small and timid, he gave me to understand that the D'evil
ved in a black corner of the forge, and that he knew the fiend
ery well ; also that it was necessary to make up the fire once in
very seven years with a live boy, and that I might consider myelffuel. When I became Joe's ']irentice boy. he was'perha;ig
onfirmed in some suspicion (hat I should displace hira : !iowb--it.
e liked me still less. Not that he ever said any thing, or did
ny thing openly importing hostility ; I only uofici-d that he al-ays beat his sparks in my direction, and that whenever I sang
dd Clem he came in out of time.
'Dolge OrlicI; was at work and present, next day. when I -relinded Joe of my half-holiday. He said nothing at the moment,
n- he and Joe had just got a piece of hot iron between them aud
was at the bellows ; but by-and-by he said, leaning on liis haniler :
"Now, master! Sure vou're not a going to favor only one of
s. If Young Pip has a half-holiday, do as much for (.) d Oriick."
shppose he was about five-and-twenty, but he usually spoke of
imself as an ancient person.
" Why, what'll you do with a half-holiday, if you get i t ? " said
oe.
" W h a t ' l l J d o - w h h i t ! What'll he do with it? I'll do as
inch with itashimA said Orlicii:.
" As to Pip, he's going up town," said Joe.
" Well, then, as to Old Ovlick, he's going up town," retorted
lat worthy
" Two can go up lown. Tan't only one wot can go
p town "
" Don't lose your temper," said Joe.
" Shall if I like," growled Oriick. Some and their up-towning?
fow, master ! Come. No favoring in this shop. Be a man."
The master refusing to entertain Ihe subject until the journeylan was in a better temper, Oriick plunged at the furnace, drew
ut a red hot bar, made at me with it as if he were going to run it
iirough my body, whisked it round my head, laid it on the anvil,
ammered it out—as if it were I, I thought, and the sparks were
ly spirting blood—and finally said, v/hen he bad hammered himilf hot and the iron cold, and he again leaned on his hammer:
"Now, ma.ster!"
" Are you all right now ?" demanded J-'c.
" Ah ! I am all right," said gruff Old Oriick.
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" T h e n , as in general you stick to your work as well as most
men," said Joe, " let it be a half-holiday for all."
My sister had been standing silent in the vard, within hearing-she was a most unsciupuions spy and listener—and she instantly
looked in at one of the windows.
_
" L i k e vou, you fool!" said she to Joe, " giving holidays to
great idle Imlkers like that. You are a rich man, upon my life, to
wa.ste watres in that way. I wish / w a s his master!"
"You tfbe every body's -aiaster, if you durst," retorted Orlicfc,
with an ill-favored grin.
(•' Let her alone," said -I'oe.)
" I'd • be a match for all noodles and all rogues," returned my
sister, beginning to work herse f into a mighty rage. " And I,
coudn't be a match for the noodles without being a match for
your master, who's the dunder-headed king of the noodles. And
I couldn't be a match for the rogues, without being a match for
you, who are the blackest-looking and the worst rogue between
this and France. Ntiw!"
"You're a foul shrew, Mother Gargery," grOwled the joufneyman. " If that makes a judge of rogues, you ought to be a good
nn.
/'.Let her alone, will vou ?" said Joe.)
" What did you say ?" cried my sister, beginning to scream.
" W h a t did you say? What did that fel ow Oriick say to me,
Pip? What did he call rae, with ray husband standing by? 0 !
0 ! 0 ! " Each of these exclamations v/as a shriek; and I must
remark of my sister, what.is equally true of all the viident women
I have ever .seen, that passion was no excuse for her, because it is
nndenialile that, instead of lapsing into passion, she consciouslyand de iberately look extraordinary pains to force herself into it,
and became blindly furious by legular stages; " w h a t was the
name he gave me before the base man who swore to defend me I
0 ! Hold me! 0 ! "
'
" Ah-h-h !" growled the journeyman, between his teeth, "I'd
hold you, if you was my wife. I'd hold you under the pump, and
choke it out of you."
(" 1 tell you, let her alone," said Joe.)
" 0 ! To hear hira !" cried my sister, with a clap of her hands
and a scream together—which was her next stage. " To hear'
the names he's giving me ! That Oriick! In my own house!
Me, a married woman! With my husband standing by ! 0 !
0 !" Here ray sister, after a fit of clappings and screaraino-s, beat
her hands upon her bosom and upon her knees, and threw her cap
off and pulled her hair down—which were her last stages on her
road to frenzy. Being by this time a perfect Fury and a complete success, she made a dash at the door, which I had fortunateIv locked.
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What could the wretched Joe do now, after his disregarded paren'helical interruptions, but stand up to his' journeyman and ask
him what he meant by interfering betwixt himself and Mrs. Joe ;
and further, whether he was man enough to come »n ? Old Oriick felt that the situation admitted of nothing less than coming on,
and was on his defence straiglitv,-ay ; so, without so much asjmbing off their singed and burned aj.irons, they went at one another
like two giants. But if any man in that neighborhood con d stand
up long iTgainst Joe, I never saw the man. Oriick, as if he had
been oi'no more account than the pale young gentleman, was very
soon among the coal-dust and in no hurry to come out of it. Then
Joe unlocked the fu or and picked up my sister, who had dropped
insensible at the window (out who had seen the fight first, I think),
and whowas carried into the house and laid down, and who was
recommended to revive, and wmild do nothing butsti-ugge and
deueh her hands in .Joe's liair. Then came that singular calm
and silence which succeed all uproars; and then, with the vague
.sensation which I have aiways connected with that lull—namely,
that it was Sunday, and scraebody was dead—I went up stairs tu
dress myself.
When I came down again I found Joe and Oriick sweeping up,
without any other traces of discomposure than a slit in one of Orlick's nostrils, wliich was neilher expressive nor ornamental. A
pot of beer had ajqieared frmn the Jolly Bargemen, and they were
sharing it by turns in a peaceable manner.
The lull had a sedative and philosoidiic influence on Joe, who followed me out into
the road to say, as a parting ohservati(m that might do me good,
" On the Ram-page, Pip, and off" the Rampage, Pip—such is Lile!"
With what absurd emotions ( or we tliink tlie feelings that are
very serious in a man quite comi'cal in a boy) I found myse f'again
going to Miss Havisham's matters little here. Nor how I jiassed
and repassed the gate many times before I could make up my mind
to ring; nor how I debated whether I should go away without
ringing ; nor how I should undoubtedly have gone, if my time had
been my own to come back.
Miss Sarah i'ocket came to the gate. No Estella.
"How, then? You here again T" said Miss Pocket. " W h a t
do you want ?"
Yv'hen I said that I only came to see how Miss Havisham was,
Sarah evidently deliberated whether or no she should send me
about my business. But unwilling to hazard the responsibility,
she let me in^ and presently brought the sharp message that I was
t.j " come up."
Everything Vi'as unchanged, and Miss Havisham w a s alone.—
" \\'ell," said she, fixing her eyes upon me, " I hope you want
nothhig ? You'll get nothing."

" I^'Q, imleed« Mieis ^vlshaoi. I only -wanted you to kjiow ihsi

94

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

I am doing very well in my apprenticeship, and am always much'
obliged to you."
" T h e r c ' t h e r e ! " with the d d restiess fingers.- " Cmne now and
then ; come on your birthday. Ay ! " she cried suddenly, turning
herself and her chair toward me, "you are looking round for Estdla. L e v ? "
I had beeii looking round, in fact, for Estella; and I stammered
that I hoped she -was well.
•" Abroad," said Miss Havisham ; " educating for a lady ; farotlt
of reach ; prettier than ever; admired by all who see her. Do you
feel that yon have lost her ? "
Thei-e was such a malignant enjoyment in her utterance of "thd
last words, and she broke into such a disagreeable laugh, that Iwas at a loss what to say. She spared me the trouble of considei-ing by dismissing me. When the gate was closed upon me by
iSarah, of the walnut-shell countenance, I felt more than ever dissatisfied with my home and with my trade and with everything;
and that was all I took by that motion.
As I w-as loitering along the High Street, looking in disconsolately at the shop-window-s, and thinking what I .should buy if I
were a gentleman, -who should come out of the book-shop but Mr.
Wopsle. Mr. Yv'opsle had in his hand the afl'ecting tragedy of
George Barnwell, iu which he had that moment invested sixpence,
with the view of heaping every word of it on the head of Pumbiechook, with whom he was going to driniv tea. No sooner did he
see me than he appeai-ed to con.sider that a special Providence had
put a 'prentice in his way to be read at;, and he laid hold of me
and insisted on my accompanying him to the Pumblechookian parlor. As 1 knew it would be mfserable at hom.e, and as the nights
were dark and the way was dreary, and almost any companionship
on the road was better than none, I made no great resistance ; consequently v;e turned into I^umblechook's just as the streets and
the shops were lighting up.
As 1 never assisted at any other representation of George Bamwell, I don't know how long it may usually take ; but 1 know very
well that it took until past nine o'clock that night, aud that when
Mr. Yv^opsle got into Newgate 1 thought he never would go to the
scaffold, he became so much slower than at any former period of
his disgraceful career. I thought it a litUe too much that he should
complain of being cut short in his flower after all, as if he had not
been running to seed, leaf after leaf, ever since he was taken up.
This, however, was a mere question of length and wearisorneness,
What stung rae was the identification of the whole affair with my'
unoff'ending self. When Barnwell began to go wrong, I declare
that I felt positi\'dy apologetic, Pumblechook's indignant stare so
taxed me with it. Wopsle, too, took pains to present me in the
worst light. At once ferocious and maudlin, I was m^de to mur-
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der my uncle with no extenuating circumstances whatever; Milsvood put me down in argument on every occasion ; it became sheer
monomania in my master's daughter to care a button for me ; and
ill I can say for my gasping and procrastinating conduct on the
'afal morning is, that it was worthy of the general feebleness of
iiy character. Ev'e-n after I was happily hanged, and 'Wopsle bad
closed the book, Pumbiechook sat siaring at me, and shaking his
lead, and saying, " Take warning, boy ! take warning !" as if it
were a well-known fact thaf, in my private capacity, I con empla
:ed murdering a near relation, provided I could induce one to have
the weakness to become my benefactor.
It was a very dark night when it was all over, and when I set
)ut with Mr. Wopsle on the walk home. Beyond town we found a
leavy mist out, and it fell wet and thick. The turnpike lamp was
I blur, quite out of the lamp's usual place apparently, and its rays
ooked solid substance on the fog. "\Ve were noticing this, and sayng how that the mist rose with a change of wind from a certain
juarter of our marshes, when we came upon a man slouching unler the lee of the turnpike house.
" Halloa ! " we said stopping, " Oriick there ! "
"Ah!" he answered, slouching out. " I was standing by aminite, on the chance of company."
" You are kite," I remarked.
Oriick not unnaturally answered, " Yv''ell ? And you're late."
" We have been," said Mr. ^Yopsle, exalted with his late performance—" we have been indulging, Mr. Oriick, in an intellectual
evening."
Old Oriick growled, as if he had nothing to say about that, and
ive all went on together. I asked him presently whether he had
3een spending his half-holiday up and down town ?
" Yes," said he, " all of it. I come in behind yourself. I didn't
see you, but I must have been pretty close behind you. By-the-by
Dhe guns is going again."
" At the Hulks ? " said I.
" A y ! There's some of the birds flown from the cages. The
guns have been going since dark, about. You'll hear one presently."
In effect, we had not walked many yards further when the wellremembered boom came toward us, deadened by the mist, and
heavily rolled away alon*; the low grounds by the river, as if it
were pursuing and threatening the fugitives.
"A good night for cutting off in," said Oriick. We'd be puz^ed how to bring down a jail-bird on the wing to-night."
1'he subject was a suggestive one to me, and I thought about
it in silence. Mr. Wopsle, as the ill-requited uncle of the eveuing's tragedy, fell to meditating aloud in his garden at Camberwell. Orlicj^ with hia hands in his pockets,filouohedteavily at
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mv side. I t was very dark, very wet, very muddy, and so we
splashed along. Now and then the sound of the signal cannon
broke upon us again, and again rolled sulkily along the course of
the river. I kept iinself (o mysdf and my thoughts. Mr. Wopsle died amiaJ.lv a •Camberwell, and exceedingly game on Bos-.
wortl) Field, and in the greatest agonies at Glastonbury. Oriick
sonidimes growled, " Beat it out, beat it out—old Clem ! With a
clink for the stout—old Clem ! " I thought he had been drinking,
but he was not drunk.
h hns we came to the village. The way by which we approached
it took us past the Three Jolly Bargemen, which we were surprised
+1, fl)-|(j—it lufing eleven o'clock—in a state of commotion, with the
door wide opien, and unwonted lights, that had been hastily caught
up and put down, scattered about. 3Ir. \Yopsle dropped in to ask
v;hat was the matter (surmising that a convict had been taken),
but came running out in a great hurry
" There's something wrong," said he, without stopping, " up at
your place, Pip. Run all! "
" What is it ?" 1 asked, keeping up with him. So did Oriick, at
my side.
" 1 can't quite understand. The house seems to have been violently entered wlien Joe w-as out. Supposed by convicts. Someibody iias lieen attacked and hurt."
V\'e were running too fast to admit of more being said, and we
made no stop until we got into our kitchen. I t was full of people ; the whole village was there, or in the yard ; and there was a
surgeon, and there was Joe, and there were a group of women, alb
on the floor in the midst of the kitehen. The unemployed bystanders drew back when they saw rae, and so I became aware of
my sister—lying without sense or movement on the bare boards-'
-where she had been knocked down by a tremendous blow on the
back of the head, dealt by some unknown hand when her face was'
turned l-iward the fire—destined never to be on the ram-page
again v-hile she was wife of Joe.

CHAPTER

XVL

W I T H my baad full of George Barnwell, I was at first disposed
to believe that I must have had snne hand in the attack upon my
sister, or at all evi-nts that as her near relariim, pooularlv known
to be under obligations to her, I was a more legitimate"obieet of

su§tiiciion than mj one else. But when, in the dearer liwht of
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next niorping, I began to reconsider the matter and to hear it dis3ussed arpund me on all sides, I took another view of the case
which was more reasonable.
Joe had been at the Three Jolly Bargemen, smoking his pipe,
Tom a quarter after eight o'clock to a quarter before ten. While
le was there my sister had been seen standing at the kitchen
loor, and had exchanged Good-night with a farm-laborer going
ioine. The man could not be more particular as to the time at
.vhich he saw her (he got into dense confusion when he tried to
le) than that it must have been before nine. When Joe went
lome at five minutes' before ten he found her.struck down on the
loor, and promptiy called in assistance. The fire had not then ,
lurned unusually low, nor was the snuff of the candle very long;
;he caudle, however, had been blown out.
Nothing had been taken away from any part of the house. Neiher, beyond the blowing out of the candle—which stood on a ta)le between the door and ray sister, and was'behind her when she
itood facing the fire and was struck—was there any disarrangenent of the kitchen, excepting such as she herself had made in
ailing and bleeding. But there was one remarkable piece of evilence on the Spot. She had been struck with something blunt
md heavy on the head and spine; -after the blows were dealt,
jomething heavy had been thrown down at her with considerable
/iolence as she lay on her face. And on the ground beside her,
ffhen Joe picked her up, was a convict's leg-iron which had been
iled asunder.
Now Joe, examining this iron with a smith's eye, declared it tu
iave been filed asunder some time ago. The hue and cry going
iff to the Hulks, and people coming thence to examine the iro-n,
loe's opinion was corroborated. They did not undertake to .say
vheri it had left the prison-ships, to which it undoubtedly bad once
lelonged ; but they claimed to know for certain that that particuar manacle had not been worn by either of two convicts who had
iscaped last night. Further, one of those two was already reaken, and had not freed himself of his iron.
Knowing what I knew, I sat up an inference of my otvn here. I
lelieved the iron to be my convict's iron—the iron I had seen
md heard him filing at on the marshe.s—but my mind did not aemse him of having put it to its latest use. For I believed One of
,wo' other persons to have become possessed of it, and to have
urned it to this cruel account.- Either Oriick or the strange man
vho bad shown me the file.
" Now as to Oriick, he had- gone to town exactly as he told
IS when wo picked him up at the turnpike; he had been seen
ibout town all the evening, he had been in divers companies in
leveral public houses, and he had come back with myself and Mr.
^Vapsle. There was nothing against hica save the quarrel; and
'7
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my sister had quarreled with him, and with every body else abou|
heV, ten thousand times. As to the strange man, if he had come
back for bis two bank-notes there could have been no dispute,
about them, because my -dsier was fully previared to restore them'.
Besides, there had been no altercation ; the assailant had come in
so silent- and suddenly that she had been felled before she could
look round.
It was horrible to think that I had provided tiie weapon, how-ever undesignedly, but I could hardly think other\yise. I suffered unspeakable trouble whiie I considered and recqijisjdered whether I shou.d at last dissolve that spell of my childhood, and telj
Joe all the story. For mojiths afterward I evei-y day settled the,
question finally in the negative, and reopened and reargued it next
morning. P'he C(mtention came, alter all, to this; the secret was
such an old one now, had so grown inlt) me and iiccome a part of
myself, that i could not tear it av.'tty
In addition to the di-ead'
that, having led uji to so much mischief, it would be now inoi-e
lit.dy than ever to alienate Joe from me if he believed it, I bad
the iurtlier restraining dread that lie would not be-ieve it, bjif.
would assort it with the fabulous dogs a-nd veal cutlets as a monstrous invention. However, I temporized with myself, of course
—for, was I not waveringdietween right and wrong,when the
thing is always done?—and resolved to make a full discosure if
1 should see any such new occasion as a new chance of helping in
the discovery of the assailant.
'I'he Constables, and the Bow Street men from London—for tliis
happi lied in the days of the e finct red waistcoated police—w'ere
about tiie house for a week or two, and did pretty mucli what-I
have lieard and read of like authorities doing'in other such cases.
They look up several obviously wrong people, and they ran their
heads very hard against wrong ideas, and persisted in trving to,
fit the circumstances to the ideas, instead of trvingto extracl-ideas
from the drcumslances. Also, they stood about tlie door of the
Jolly Bargemen, with knowing and reserved looks, that filled the
whole neighbi^rhood with admiration ; and they had a mvsterious
mannerof taking their drink, that was almost as good as taking
the culprit. But not quite, lor they never did it.
-?
Long after these constitutional powers bad'dis|)erael niy sister
lay very ill m bed. Her sight was disturbed, so that site saw objects multiplied, and grasped at visionary tea-cuns and wine-glasSes instead of realities; her hearing was greatly impaii-ed ; her
memory also; and her speech was unintelligible. When at last
she came round so far as to be helped down stairs, it was'still neeessary to keep my s.ate always by her, that she nd>-ht indicate in
writing wiiat sne could not indieate in speec-h. .is'^-.ia. m-.s fverv
bad handwriting apart) a more than indifferent spylie,,' a'nd^as Joe
was a Hior« than indifferent reader, extraordinary carunLit^tioM
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rose between them, whici I was always called in to solve. Tiie
dininistration of mutton instead o,f medicine, the substitution of
L'ea for Joe, and the balker for bacon, were among the mildest of
ly own mistakes.
However, her temper was greatly improved and slie was patient.
k. tremulous uncertainty of the action of-all her limbs soon hecame
part of her regular state, and afterward, at intervals of two or
hree montlis, she would often put her hands to her. head and
rould then remain for about a week, at a time in some gloomy
berratiouTf mind. W e were at a loss to find a suitable attend,nrforher, until a circumstance happened conveniently to relieve
is. Mr. Yfopsle's great aunt conquered a confirmed habit of livng in'to which she had fallen, and Biddy became a part of our
stablishmenti
It may have been about a month after my sister's rea;;ir,iearance
a the kitchen when Biddy came to us with a small speckled box
ontaining the whole of iter worldly effects, and became a blessng to the household. Above all, she Wcis a blessing to Joa, for
he dear old fellow v.-as sadly cut up by the constant contemplaion of tiie v.-reck of his wife, and had been accustomed, wifile atending on her all the evening, to turn to me every now and then,
md say, wi.h his blue eye moistened, " Such a fine figure at a.
voman as she once were, Pip !" Biddy instantly taking theclev
irest charge of her, as though she had studied her from infancy
loe became able in some sort toappreaiafe the greater quiet of his
ife, and to get dn-vn to the Jolly Bargemen now and then, for a
•hange that did him good. I t was characteristic of the police
leople that tiuay had all more or less suspected poor .Jc'e (though
le never knew if,) and that they had to a man concurred in regarding him as one of tlie deepest spirits they had ever enca-nnered.
Biddy's firstViuinph in her new odce was to solve adilficuhy
tiait iiad completely vanquished me. I had tried hard at it, but
bad made n-jthing-of it. 'I'hus it was :
Again and again and again my sister had traced upoti' the slate
a character that looked like a curious T, and then,-.with the utmosr
eagerness, bad ca! ed our attention to it as something she particularly wanted, I had in vain tried every thing producible that began with a T, from tar to toast and tub. At length it had come
into my head that the sign looked like a hamme-r, and on my lustily calling that word in my sister s e a r she hadfbet.nui to hammer on
the table, and expressed a qualified assent. Thereupon I had
brought in all our hammers, one after another, but without a-i-aii.
Then I betnonght me cf a cratch, the'sliape being much I he same,
and 1 borrowed one of a criple in the village, and displayed it to
my sister -with eonsiderable coafiience. But ske ahookher head
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to that extent, when she was shown it, ^hat we - ^ r e terrified lest,
iu her weak and shattered state, she should dislocate her neck. ,
When my sister found that Biddy was very quick to understand
her, this mysterious sign immediately reappeared on the slate.-r
Biddy looked thoughtfully at it, heard my explanation, looked
thoughtfully at my sister, looked thoughtfully at Joe, (whowas ah
ways represented ou the slate by his initial letter), and ran Into
the forge, followed by Joe and me.
" ^Vhy, of course !" cried Biddy with an exultant face. " Don't
you see ? It's him !"
Oriick, without a doubt! She had lost his name, and could
only signify him by his hammer. Vv^e told him why we -^vanled
him to come into'the kitchen, and he slowly laid down his hail);mer, wiped his brow with his arm, took another -.vipe at it with his
apron, and came slouching- out, with a curious loose, vagabond bend
in the knees that strongly distinguished hira.
I confess that I expected to see niy sister denounce him, and
that I was disappointed by the different result. She manifested,
the greatest anxiety to be on good terms with him ; was evidently
much pleased by his being at length produced, and motioned that
she would have him given something to drmk. Siie watched his
countenance as if she were particularly wishful to be assured that
he took kimlly to his reception ; she showed every possible desire
to conciliate i^ini ; and there was an air of humble propitiation in
all she did, such as I have seen pervade the bearing of a frightened child toward a hard master. jVfter that day, a day rarely passed without iier drawing the hammer on her slate, and without Orlick's slouching in and standing doggedly before her, as if he knew
no more than 1 did what fa make of it.

CHAPTER XVII.
1 .\ovv fell info a regular routine of apprenticesh.ip life, which
was varied, beymid the limits of the village and the marshes, by
no more rainarkaiile circumstance than the'arrival of my birthday,
and my paying an(|t,hei- vis"tt to i^liss Havisham. I found MiSS
Sarah Pocket still on duty at the gate ; I found Miss Havisham
just as I had left iier ; aud she spoke of Estella in the very same
way, if not in the very same words. I'he interview lasted but,a
few minutes, ami she gave me a guinea when I was o-oitit;- anil
told me to come again on my next birthday. I m^,, u^ention at
»n»« tiiafc yjis became an aenual cu.stom. 1 tried ta decline taking
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the guinea on the first occasion, but with no better effect than causing her to ask me, very angrily, i f l expected more ? Then, and
after that, I took it.
So unchanging was the dull old house, the yellow light in the
darkened room, the faded spectre in the chair by the dressing-table
glass, that I felt as if the stopping of the clocks had stopped Time
in that mysterious place, and, while I and everything else outside
it grew older, it stood still. Daylight never entered the house as
to my thoughts and remembrances of it, any more than as to the
actual fact. I t bewildered me, and under its infiuence I continued
at heart to hate my trade and to be ashamed of home.
Imperceptibly I became conscious of a change in Biddy, however. Her shoes came up at the heel, her hair grew bright and neat,
her hands were always clean. She was not beautiful—.she was
common, and could not be like Estella—but she was pleasant aud
wholesome and sweet-tempered. She had not lieen with us more
than a year (1 remember her being newly out of mourning at the
time it struck rae), when I observed to myself one evening that
she had curiously thoughfful and attentive eyes ; eyes that were
vei-y pretty and very good.
It came of my lifting up uiy own eyes from a ta.sk I was poring
at—writing some passages from a book, to improve myself in two
ways at once by a sort of stratagem—and seeing Biddy observant
of what I was about. I laid down ray pen, and Biddy stopped in
her needlework without laying it down.
•" Biddy," said I, " how do you manage it ? Either I am very
stupid or you are very clever."
" W h a t is it that I nnmage ? I don't know," returned Biddy,
smiling. Slie managed our whole domestic life, and wonderfully too ; but
I did not mean that, though that made what I did mean more surprising.
," How do you manage, Biddy," said I, " to learn everything that
I learn, and always to keep up with me ? " I was beginning to be
rather vain of my knowledge, for I spent my birihday guineas on
it, and set aside the greater part of my pocket-money for similar
investment; though I have no doubt now that the little I knew
was extremely dear atfgjie price.
" I might as well a.sk you," said Biddy, "how you manage ?"
" No; because when I come in from the forge of a night, any
one can see me turning to at it. But you never turn to at it,
Biddy."
^
" i suppose I must catch it—like a cough," said Biddy, quietly ;
and went on with her sewing.
^
Pursuing-my idea as I leaned back in my wooden chair and
looked at Biddy sewing away with her head on one side, I began
to think her rather an extsaordinary girl. For I called to my mind
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now that she was equally accoqiplished in the terms of our trade/
and the names of our different sorts of work,'and our various tools,
In siieatt, v,-ha.tever I knc'vV, Biddy knew. Theoretically, she was
already as good a blacksmith as I, or better.
" You are one of those, Biddy," said I, " who maire the moSt
of evei-v chance. You never had a chance before you,came here,
and aee ho'w improved you are ! "
Biddv looked at me for an instant, and went on with her sewing. " I was your first teacher though ; wasn't I ? " said she, as
-he sewed.
" B u l - d v l " ! exclaimed in amazement. " W h y . you ai-e cry.-'
ing ! " '
" No, I am not," said Biddy, looking up and laughing. " What
pi.!t that in your head?"
Vrbat could have put it in my head but the glistening of a
t-ar as it dr<..a)ped on her work ? I sat silent, recalling what,a
drnd.ge 'she had been until Mr. Wopsle's great aunt.successfully
i'varaaine that bad habit of living, so highly desirable to be got
rid of by some people. I recalled the hopeless circumstances by
wiiic'h she had been surrounded in the miserable little shop and
the miserable little noisy evening school, with that miserable old
bundle of incompetence always to be dragged and shouldered.—
I i-eflect.-;l that even iu those untoward times there must havebeeti
latent in Biddy what was now developed or developing ; for in my
first uneasiness and discontent I had turned to her, a's a matter of
course, to help-me. Biddy sat quietly sewing, sheddi'.ig no more
tears, and while I looked at her, and thought about it'all, it 6ccur;-e;l to me that perhaps I had not been sufficiently grateful to'
Ihid.dy. I might have been too reserved, and should have patronized iier rnore (though I did not use tiiat precise ward in my meditations) with' my confidence.
" Yes, Biddy," 1 observed, when I had done turning it ovej,
"you were my first teacher, and that at a time when we little
thought of ever being together like tliis, in this kitchen "
"avh. poor thing !" replied Biddy; and it was like her sdf-forgdfulness to transfer the remark to my sister, and to set up and
ba busy about ner, makmg her more comfortable; "that's sadly
- W d l ! " saicl L w-e must talk togethar a littie more, as we used
to cto. .Mid i must consult with you a little more, as Fused
t o o o . Let i^ have a quid walk on the marshes next Sunday,
Biddy, andTi long chat.
•'
Mv sister -was never left alone now • but .TOP ,-n„,. ^i
A:
-1 , , .,
,• ,
^,
: ' '"-'^•-'oe more than readily undertook the care ot her on that Sunday afternoon and Biddy
and 1 went out together. I t was summer time and lovelv weather. Y\dien we had passed the village and the chureli -1 the
church-yard, and were out on the niarsbes, and heo-o,, 4.
Iv.
^'«gan to see the
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sails of the ships as they sailed on, I began to combine Miss Havshani and Estella with the prospect, iu my usual way. '\Yhen
we came to the river-side and sat down on the Inink, with the water rippling at our feet, making it all more quiet than it would have
;ieen without that sound, I resolved that it was a good time and
ilace for the adniis.sion of Biddy into my inner confidence.
" Biddy," said I, after binding her to secrecy, " I want to be a
gentleman."
" Oh, I wouldn't, if I was you !" she returned. " I don't think
t would answer."
' " B i d d y , " said I, with some sererity. " I have particular reasons for wanting to be a gentleman."
" You know best, Pip ; but don't you think you are happier as
'foa are ?"
"Biddy," I exclaimed, irapatiently, '- I am not at all happy as
[ am. I am disgusted with ray cading and with my life. 1 have
lever taken to either since I was bound. Don't be absurd !"
" ^Yas I absurd?" said Biddy, quietly raising her eyebrows;
' I am sorry for that; 1 didn't mean to be. I only want you to
Io well, and to be comfortable."
" Well, then, understand once for all, 'hat I never shafl or can
oe comfortablcn—or any thing but miserable—there, Biddy !—unless I can lead a very different sort of life from the life I lead
low.''
" That's a pity !" said Biddy; shaking her head with a sorrow'ul air.
•Now, I too had so often thoughtjt a pity, that, in the .singular
dnd of quarrel with myself which I was always carrying on, I was
lalf inclined to shed tears of vexation and distress when Biddy
i-ave utterance to her sentiment and my own. I told her she was
•ight, and I knev*' it was much to be regretted, but still it was not
10 be helped.
" I f I could have settled down ;" I said to Biddy, plucking up
the short grass within reach, much as I had once upon a time pulled my feelings out of my hair and kicked them into the brewery
wall : "if I could have settied down and been but half as fond of
the fin-ge as I was when I was little, 1 know it would have been
much better for me. You and I and Joe would have wanted nothing then,-and Joe and I would perhaps have gone pai-tners when
I was out of my time, and I might even have grown up to keep
:;onipany with you, and we might have sat on this very bank on a
fine Sunday, quite different people. I should have been good
enough for you; shouldn't I, Biddy ?"
Buldy sighed as she looked at the ships sailing on, and returned
for answer, " Yes ; I am not over particular." I t scarcely sounded flattering, but I knew she meant well.
" Instead of that," said I, plucking up more grass and chewing
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a blade or two, " see bow I am going on. Dissatisfied and uncomfortablta and—what would it signify to me, being coarse and
common, if nobody had told me so ! "
^ ^-^ ,
Bid--i\^ turned her face suddenly toward mine, and. looi^ea far
more attentively at me than she had looked at the sailing ships. " It -was neitlier a very true nor a very polite thing to say," she
remarked, directing her eyes to the ships again. " Who said it?"
I was disconcerted, for I had broken away without seeing where
I w-as i;-oiug. I t was not to be shuffled off now, however, and I
answeia-a, ' ' T h e beautiful you.-g lady at Miss Havisham's, anf
she's more beautiful than any body ever was, aud I admire her
dreadfully, and 1 want to be a gentleman on her account."' Hay-i
ing made v.'hich lunatic confes.sion I began to throw my torn-up
grass in the river, as if I had some thoughts of following it.
" D o } on want to be a gentleman to .spite her or to gain her
over?" Biddy quietly asked me. after a pause.
,,
" 1 don't know," I moodily answered.
-'.;•'
" Because, if it is to spite her," Biddy pursued, " I should think
—but you know best—that might be better and more independenfe'
Iv dauie^by caring nothing for her words. .A.nd if it is to gain her
over, I aaould -think—but you knqw best—she was not worth
gaining.'
'
y.
Exaetly vi/hat I myself had thought many times. Exactly what
w-as perfectly manifest to me at the moment. But haw could 1, a
pa-i r dazed village lad, avoid that v.fonderf'ul inconsistency into
which the best and wisest men fall every day ?
" It may be all Cjuite true," said I to Biddy, " but i admire her
dreadfully."
In shurt, I turned over on my f^ce when I came to that, andgot
a good grasp on the hair on each side of my head, and wrenched it,;
well. All the \vhile knowing, the madness of my heart to be sa
very mad and misplaced, that I was quite conscious, it would have
served my face right if I had lifted it up by my hair and knock
nocked
it against the pebbles as a punishment for belonging to suchh an
idiot'.

Biddy was the wisest of giris, and she tried to reason no moik
wivii me. She put her hand, which was a comfortable hand though
roughened by work, upon my hands, one after anotiier, and gently
t'-tik- them out of my hair. Then she softly patted mv shoulder in
a soothing ^^-ay, while with my face upon my sleeve "l cried a little—exactly as I had done in the brewery yard—and felt vaguely
convinced that I was very much ill-used by somebody, or bv everybody ; I can't say which.
'
^ '
""l am glad of one thing," said Biddy, " and that is, that you
have felt you could give me your confidence, Pip. Xhd I am glad
of another thing, and that is, that of course you know you mav depend upon, my keeping it and always so far deserving ir If vour
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irst teacher (dear! such a poor one, and so much in need of being
aught herself!) had been your teacher .at the present time, she
hiiVksshe knows what lesson she would set. But it would be a
lard one to learn, and you have got beyond her, and it's of no use
low." So, with a quiet sigh for ine, Biddy rose from the bank,
md said, with a fresh and pleasant change of voice, " Shall we
valk a little, further, or go home ?"
" Biddy," I cried, jumping up, putting- my arm round her neck,
md giving her a kiss, " I shall always-tdl you every thing."
"Till.you're a'gentleman," said Biddy.
"You know I never shall be, so that's ahways. Not that I have
my occasion to tell you any thing, for you know everything i
5;,now—as I told you at home the other night."
" A h i," said Biddy, qifite in a whisper, as she looked away at
he ships. And then repeated, with her former pleasant change :
' Shall we walk a littie further, or go home?"
I said to Biddy we would walk a little further, and w-e did so,
md the summer afternoon toned down into the summer evening,
md it was very beautiful. I began to consider whether I was not
nore naturally and more wholesomely situated, after all, in these
circumstances, than playnig beggar my neighbor by candlelight in
he room with the stopped clocks, and being desj.iised by Estdla.
L thought it would he very good fAi- me if I.could get liei- out of
ny head, with all the rest of those remembrances and fancies, and
;ould go to work determined to relish what I had to do, and stink
-0 it, and make the best of it. I asked myself the question whether
• did not surely know that if I^stdla v.ere beside me at tiiat monent instead of Biddy she would make rae miserable '. I was
)bliged to admit that I did know it for a certainty, and said to m^';elf,," Pip, what a fool you ai-e?"
We talked a good deal as we walked, and all that Biddy said
seemed right. Biddy was never insulting or capricious, or Biddy
lO-day and somebody else to morrow ; she would have derived only
lain, and not pleasure, from giving me-pain; she would far rather
lave wounded her own breast tiian mine. IBaw could it be, tlien,
;l!at 1 did not like her much the better of the two ?
'-'Biddy," said I, when we were walking homewattd, " I vrish
you could put me right."
" I wish I could," said Biddy.
" If I could only get myself to fall in I'ove with you—you don't
aind my speaking so openly to an old acquaintance."
" Oh dear, not at all!" said Biddy. " Don't mind me:"
" If I could get myself to do it, that would be the thing for me."
" But you never wfil, you see," said Biddy.
I t did not appear q^uite so unlikely to me that evening as it
ffould have done if we had disscussed it a few liours before. I
-herefore observed that I was not quite sure of that. But Biddy
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said she was, and she said it decisively. In my heart I believed
her to tie right ; ami yet I took it rather ill, too, that she should
be so posiii\'e on the poirit.
''''f
Y'lien we came near the church-yard we had to cross an emhanfc
raent, and get over a stile near a sluice-gate. There started up,'
fi-om the gate, or from the rushes, or from the ooze (which was
quite in his stagnant way), old Oriick.
" H u l l o a ! " iieszi-owled; " where are you two going?"
" ^Vhere should we be going, but home?_"
" YvT-^ll, then," said he, " I'm j ggered if I don't see you,home?"
This penalty of being jiggei-ed was a favorite supposititious case
of his. He attached no definite meaning to the word that I am
aware of, but used it, like his own pretended Christian name, to
aft'i-ont mankind, and convey an idea of something savagely damaging. When I was younger,] had a general belief that if he had
jiggered me personally he would have done it with a sharp and
twisted hook.
Biddy was much against his going with us, and said to me ina
whisper, " Don t let him come ; 1 don t like him." As I did not
like him either, I took the liberty of saying that we thanked him,
but didn't w'tint seeing home. He received that piece of information with a yell of laughter, and dropped back, but came slouching
after us at a little distance. -^
•\
Curious to know whether Biddy suspected hira of having had a
liand in that murderous attack of which my sister had never been
able to give any account, I asked her why she did not like him? " O h ! " she replied, glancing over her shoulder as he slouched
after as, " because I—1 am afraid he likes me."
^ '• Did he ever tell you he liked you ?" 1 asked, indignantly. -. ,f
" N o , " said Biddy, glancing over her shoulder again, "he never
told me so ; but ha dances at me w-henever he cau'catch my eye."
However novel and peculiar tiiis testimony of attachment, 1 did
ra)t doubt the aci-ura.cy of the inter{>refation. I w-as very hot inileed upon old Oriid-:'s daring to admiie her; as hot as if it were
nn mil rage on mysdf.
" B i t ir makes no difference to you, you know,"' said Biddj,
" Ao, Biddy, it makes no differem-e to me; only I don't like it:
i -clon't approv, of it."
" N o r i either," .said Biddy. " T h o u g h that makes no differOiiCe to you."
.
" Exaetly," said I ; _" !)ut I must t d l you [ should have "no
opinion of you, Biddy, if he danced at you with your own consent"
I kept an eye on Oriick after that nighti and," whenever drcum-'
, stances were favorable to his dancing at Biddv, y-ot b-.fn,.^ r-,,-, t/i
Obscure the demonstration, xle had struck root in Joe's est-il liskliiect by reason of my sister's sudden fancy for him, or I ghoulli
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have tried to get him dismissed. He quite understood and reciprocated my good'intentions, as I had reas(m to knOw thereafter.
And now, because my mind was not confused enough liefore, I
coiiiplicated its confusion fifty thousand fold, by having states and
seasims when I was clear that Biddy was immeasurably better
.than Estella, and that the plain honest working lif - to which I was
born had nothing in it to be ashamed of, but offered me sufficient
means.of self-respect and happiness. At those times I would decide conclusively thatray.disaft'ectionto dear old Joe and the forge
was gone, and that I was growing up in a fair way to be partner?
with Joe and to keep" company with Biddy, when all iii a moment
some confounding remembrance of the -Havisham days would fall
upon me like a destructive missile and scatter ray wits again. Scattered wits take a long time-picking up; and often, before I had
•got them well together again, they would be dispersed in all directions by one stray thought, that perhaps after all Miss Havisham was going to make my fortune when ray time was out.
If-my time had run out, it would have left rae still at the height
of my perplexities, I dare say. it never did run out, however, but
was brought to a premature end, as I proceed to relate.

CHAPTER XVIII.
I T was in the fourth year of my apprenfi-.eship to .Joe, and it
was a Saturday night. There was a group assemliled round the
fire at the Three Jolly Bargemen, attentive to Mr. Y/opsle as he
read the newspaper aloud. Of that group I was one.
A highly popular murder had lieen committed, and Mr. Wopsle
was imbrue'd in blood to the eyelirows. He gloated over every abhorrent'adjectiv - in the description,.and identified himself with
every witness at the Inquest. He faintly moaned, " I am done
fur," as the victim, and he barbarously bello'wed, " I'll serve }'ou
out," as the murderer. He gave the medical testimony,in'pointed
imitation of our local practitioner; and he piped and shook, as tile
aged turnpike-keeper who had heard blows, to an extent so
very paralytic as to suggest a doubt regarding the me»fal competency of that witness! The coroner, in Sir. "Wopsle's hands, became Timon of Athens; the beadle, Coriolanus. He enjoyed hinir
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self thoroughly and we all enjoyed ourselves, and were delightfuljj
comfortable. '^In this cozv state of mind we came to the verdict
Willful ,Murder.
Then, and not somier, I bec-rae aware of a strange gentleraai
leaning over the back of the settle opposite me, looking on
Tliere°was an expression of contempt on his face, and he bit the
side of a great forefinger as he watched the group of faces. "Well!"
said the stranger to Mr. Wopsle, when the reading was done,"yoii
have settled it all to your own satisfaction, I have no doubJ?" ,
Every body started and looked up, as if it'were the murderer.
He looked at every body coldly and sarcastically.
•'Guilty, of course?" said he. " Out with it. C o m e ! "
.;
" Sir," returned Mr. Y-'opsle, " without having the honor of
your acquaintance, I do say Guilty." Upon this we all took courage to unite in a confirmatory murran.r.
" I know you dd," said the stranger; " I knew you would, I
told you so. But now I'll ask you a question. Do you know', or
do you not know, that the law of England supposes every man to
be inno(-ent until he is proved—proved—to be guilty ?"
" Sir," Mr. Y/opsle began to reply, " as au Englishman myselfi
1

'^

•' Come ! " said the stranger, liiting his forefinger at him. " Don't
evade the question. Either you know it or you don't know it.,
A'hich is-it to b e ? "
He stood with his head on one side, and himself on one side, in
a bulljing, interrogative manner, and he threw; his forefinger at
Mr. Wopsle—as it were to mark him out—before biting it again.
" Nowd" said he, " Do you know it, or don't you know it ?"
" Certainly 1 know it," replied Mr. Wopsle.
!
" Certainly you knovv it. Tnen why didn't you say so at first?
Now I'll ask you another question;" taking possession of Mr.
'Yopsle, as if he had a right to him. " Do you know that none of
ihese witnesses have yet been cro.^s-examined ?'"
:.Ir. AYopale was beginning, " 1 can only sav—" when the
stranger stopped him.
" W h a t ? You won't answer the question, yes or no? Now
I'll try you again." Throwing his finger at hiui aeain. "Attend
to me. A-:e you aware, or are you not aware, thafT nOne of these
witnesses have yet be-an cross-examined ? Come, I only want one
word from yo,u. l e s or no ?"
Mr. Y'opsle hesitated, and we all began to coucdve" rather a
poor opinion of him.
- ;'<-^^"i-^j;'fW*e stranger, -'I'll h d p yom iou don't deserve'
hdp, but i 11 help you. Look at that paper you hold in vour hand.
Ydiat is it,r'
•'
.
" What IS it A repeated Mr. Wopsle, eyeing it, iBuch at a loss;
" Is It. pursued tne stranger m his most sarcastic and suspid-
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ous manner, " the printed paper you have just been reading from ?"
" Undoubtedly."
" Undoubtedly. Now turn to that paper and tell me whether it
distinctly states that the prisoner expressly said that his legal advisers instructed him altogether to reserve his defence ?"
• " I read that just now," Mr. Wopsle'pleaded.
" Never mind what yoiv read just now. Sir; I don't ask you what
YOU read. You may read the Lord's Prayer backward, if you like
—and, perhaps, have done it before to-day. Turn to the paper.
No-, no, no, my friend ; not to the top of the column ; you know
better than that; to the bottom, to the bottom." (Yv^e all began
to think Mr. Y,"opsle full of subterfuge.) Y."eil ? Have you found
it?"
" Plere it is," said Mr. Yropsle.
"Now follow that passage with \onr eye, and t d l ine whether
it distinctly states that the prisoner expi-essiy said that he was instructed by *liis legal ad\-isers wholly to reserve his defence ?
•Come ! Do you make that of it ?"
jlr. Wopsle ansv/ered, " Those are not the exact w-ord,s."
"Not the exact words ! " repea.ted the gentleman, bitterly. " Is
that the exact substance ?"
"Yes," said Mr. Y\"opsle.
" Y e s ! " repeated the stranger, looking round at the rest of the
company, with his right hand extend-ad toward the witness, lYopsle. "And now I ask you what you say to the conscience of that man
who, with that passage beibre his e\es, can lay his head upon iiis
[lillow after having pronounced a fdlow-creature guilty unheai-ii ?"
Yfe all, began to suspect that 3.ir. Y'opsle was not the man we
had thought hiin, and that he was beginning to be found out.
" And.that same man, remember," pursued the gentleman, throw
ing his finger at 31 r. Wopsle heavily; " t h a t same man mi.ght be
summoned, as a juryman upon this very trial, and, having thus
deeply committed himsdf, might return to the bosom of his family and lay his head upon his pillow, after deliberately swearing
that he would wdl and truly try the issue joined betv.'een Our
Sovereign Lord the King and the prisoner at the bar, and would
a true verdict give according to the evidence, so lielji him God ! "
Yv"e were al! deeply persuaded that the unfortunate Wopsle had
gone too far, and had better stop in his reckless career while there
was yet time.
The strange gentleman, with an air of authnrity not to be disputed, and with a manner expres.sive of knowing something secret
aliout every one of us that would effectually do for each individual if he choose to disclose it, left the back of the settle, and came
into the space between the t'wo settles, in front of the fire, where
he remained' standing ; his left hand in his pocket, aud he biting
th& fore^ger of bis right.

lie
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"From information I have received," said he looking round^'
ns as we all quailed before him, " I have rea.son to believe there il
a blaeksmith among you, by name Joseph—or Joe—-Gai-gery.—
^Vhieh is tlie man ?"'
'.'" .
" H e r e is the man," said Joe.
A' '
Ttic stran.u'o ,u-antlemau beckoned him out of his place, And Joe
went.
"You have an ajiju-entice,''pursued, the stranger, "commonlyknroA'n as Pip .' -is he here--? "
" I am here." I (.--neo.
'i"ne stianger did not recognize me, Imt 1 recognized him as the
ganihaman i had met on the stairs on the occasion of my second
visit to jJiss Havisham.
His ajipearance was too remarkable for,
aie to iiave forgotleii. I had known him the moment I saw him'
ja,(-l;ing over the settle, and now that I stood confronting hlin
',-,'ith his hand upon ray shouklei-, I checked off a.a'ain in detail,
his "large liead, his dark cmnplexion, his deep-set eyes, his bushy
hiack e.'\c-browo, his large watch chain, his stron.g black dots of
i'l-ard auii v.'hisicer, and even the smell of scented soap on hi*
grant head.
" 1 w'isli to have a private conference with you two," said he,
•Aien he had sm-veye-,! me at his leisure. " I t 'will take, a little
time. Berhaps vv'o had iietter go to your place of residence. 1'
arai'er not io anfidiiate my counnunication here ; you will impart
as much or as little i.if it as you plvase to your tiiends afterward;
I have noiiiing to do with that."
Amidst a wondering silence we thr-.-e walked'out of the Jolly
Y'hile gcL i . a a e i ."il, and in a wanuerlag silence walked home.
dong, the stranae gentleman occasionally looked at ma, and
•as; Uly bit the si-cie of his finger. As we near.-d home, Joe
vaguely acknowledging tiie occasion as an impressive and cere'.vanfians one, v»-ent on aiiead to O'pen the front tlorna. Our confer-.
enae a'.a. a d d in tfie state parlor, which was feebly iiirhteJ by on*
• andla.

'

"'

it iiegan w-iih tiie strange gentleman's sitting down at the table,
drawing the cantlle to him, and looking over some entries in his'
paelxa-book. He than put up the pocket-i.ook, and set the candle
a liiue aside : ai.er jieering tonnd it into the darkness at Joe and
me, to ascertain whieh vtas whiaii.
'•i'lly name," ha said, " i s Jaggers, and I am a lawyer in London. I an.i pretty well known. 1 have unusual business to transact wiiii you, and 1 eomna-nce in' explaining that it is not of my
oii;-aiiiating. If my advice had been asked, I should not have
l e . n iieie. It was not a.-<ked, and you see me here. Yf hat 1 have
lo do, as the comiJential a_aent of another, I a:j. ^S'o less no
mn-e."
' "
' .

Eiadiog tiial lie could not see ug verj well Ibia where lie safe
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he got up, and threw one leg over the back of a chair and leaned
upon i t ; thus having one foot on the seat of the chair, and one foot
on the ground.
"il-xow, Joseph Gargery, I am the bearer of an offer to relieve
you of this young fellow, your apprenli(-e.. You w-ould not oiject
to cancel his indentures, at his request, and for his good ? Yon
would not want anything for so doing ? "
" Lord forbid that I should want anything for not standing in
Pip's way ! " said Joe, staring.
" Lord forbidding is pious, but not to the purpose," returned Mv.
Jagu-ers. " The question is, would you want anything ? Do yor;
want anything ?"
" T h e answer is,"'returned Joe, stei-nly, '-No."'
I thought Mr. Jaggers glanced at Joe as if he considered him
a fool lb 1 his disintei'estedness. Bui- I was too much bewildered
between breathle s curiosity and surprise to be sn.re of it.
" Yerv v;ell," said Mr. Jaggers. " rtecdiect the admission yon
have made, and (AAl try to go troni it ]M'esaiilly."
" Ydio's a going to try .' " retorted Joe.
" I don't say anybody is. Do you keep a dtig ? "
"Yes, i do keep a dog."
"Bear in mind, then, that Brag is a good dog, but Holdfa't is
abetter. Bear that in mind, will you d'repe-ited ivlr. .Jag-aers,
shutting ills eyes and nodding his i-ead at .Joe, as if he wer.e lor.giving him soinething. -'Now, 1 return to this youn.g fdlo'w. And
the communication I have to make is, that he has uTcat expectations."
Joe and I gasped, and looked at one another.
" I am instructed to conanumitate to him," said Mr. .Jaggers,
throwing his fingers at rae sideways, " that he \i ill come into a
handsome property. Further, that it is the desire of the pn-sent
possessor- of that property tliat lie be immediat(-ly removed fi-om
his present sphere of life and from this nbu-e, and be hronght up
as a gentleman—in a word, as a yoniiu' icilovt of .atcat exncdations."
My d'-eam Avas out; my w-ild fancy v-.-as snipa,sscd by soliar )-eality ; Miss Havisham was going to make -my fortune on a grand
scak'.
" dow, Mr. Pip," pursued the lawyer, " I add-ess the rest of
what I have to say tu you. You are to understand first, that it
.is the request of the rerson from whom I take my instructions,
that you alway.- bear the name of Pip. You will have no oljaction, i dare say, to your great ex|jec1ations being encumbered -a ith
iliat easy condition. i3ut if you have any objection, this is the
lima to mention if."
iiy heart was beating so fast, and there was such a singing in

m^.eai-g, that I could scai'cely stammer that I had no ol^eutiox).
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" I should tiiink not! Now you are to understand, secondly^
Mr. Pip, that the name of the person who is your liberal benefactor remains a profound secret until the person chooses to reveal
it. I am empowered to mention that it is the intention of the
person to reveal it at first hand by word of mouth to yourself
When that intention maybe carried out I cannot .say; no one
can sav. It may be years hence; even many years. Now, you are
disiinc'tiy to understand that you are most positively prohibited
from making any inquiry on this head, or any allusion or referen-.-e.. however distant, to any individual whomsoever as the indi
vid.nal in all the coramr.nication you may have with me. If yotj
iiavi- a suspicion in your breast keep that suspi<;ionin yourown breast
it is not tile least to the purpose what the reasons of this prohibition are; therfe may be the strongest and gravest reasons, or
tliey may be mere -\vhim. That is not for you to inquire into.—'
T"he condition is laid down. Your accejitance of it, and your observance of it a?§ binding, is the only remaining condition that I •
am charged with, by the person from whom I take my insfruetions, and for whom I am not otherwise responsible. That per,soii is the person from whom you derive your'.^'cpedationn, and
tlie secret is solely held by that person and liy rae. Again, not a
very difficult condition with w-hich to encumber su-.-h a rise in fortune ; but if you have a.ny objection to it, this is the ti'me to mention jt. Speak out."
Once more I staiuraered with difficulty that 1 had no objection.
" I should think not!_ Now, Mr. Pip, I have done with stipulations." Though he called me Mr. Pip, and began rather to make
up to me, he still could not get rid of a certainliir of bullying suspidon ; and even now he occasionaliy shut his eyes and threw his
fingi-j: at me while he spoke, as much as to express that he knew
all kind-^ of things to my disparagement, if he only chose to mentioni them. '• We come next to mere details of arrangement. Yoa
must kno-w that, although I have used the term -expectations'
more than once, yon are not endowed with expectations, only.
Idiere is'-already lodged in my hands a sum of money amply sufficient for your suitable education and maintenance. You will olease
caisider me your guawlian. _ Oh!"' for 1 was going to thank hinj,
" 1 tell you at once I am paid for my services, or I shouldn't-render tiiem. I t is considered that you must be better educated inaccordance with your altered position, and that vou will beafive
to th.e importance and necessity of at once entering on that advantage."
I said I had always longed -for it.
"Never mind what you have always longed for, Mr Pip " he
reforieJ; "keep to the record. If you long fi,r 'pt now that's
enough. Am I answered that you are ready to be placed at once
ander soma propei- tutor ? Is that it %"
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I stammered, yes, that was it.
" Good. Now your inclinations ai'e to be consulted- i don't
think that wise, mind, but it's my trust. Have you ever heard of
any tutor whom you would prefer to another ?"
I had never heard of any tutor but Biddy and Mr. Wopsle's
great-aunt; so I replied in the negative.
" There is a certain tutor, of whom I have spme knowledge, who
I think might suit the purpose," said Mr. Jaggers. " I don't i-econimend him, observe; because I never recommend any body
The gentleuian I speak of is one Zilr. Matthew Pocket."'
Ah! I caught at the name directly. Miss Havishains relation.
The Matthew whom Mr. and 3Irs. Camilla had spoken of- The
Matthew whose place was to be at Miss Havisham's head when
she lay dead in her bride's dress on the bride's table.
" You kn(Av the name?" said Mr. Jaggers, looking shi-ewdly at
me, and then shutting- up his eyes while he waited for my answer.
My answer was, that I had heard of the name.
" Oh !" said he. " You have heard of the name. But the question is, what do you say of it ?"
I said, or tried to say, that I was much obliged to him for his
recommendation—
" No, ray young friend !" he interrupted, .shaking his great liead
very slowly. " Recollect yourself!"
Not recollecting myself, I began again that I w.as mud; oblige-l
to him for his recommendation—
" No, my young friend," he interrupted, shaking his head aiid
frowning and smiling both at once; "no, no, no; it's very wdl
done, but it w-oa't do; you are too young to fix me with it. .'ftecorameudation is not the ward, Mr. Pip. Try another."
Correcting myself, I said that I was much ol.)liged to him f...r
his mention of iMr. Matthew Pocket—
^ " That's more like it!" criud Mx. Jaggers.
—And (I added) I would gladly try that gentleman.
" Good. You had better try him in his own house. The way
shall be prepared for you, and you can see his son first, who is in
Londofl'; Vv^hen will you come to London ?"
I said (glancing at Joe, who stood looking on motionless), that
I supposed I couid come directly.
" First," said Mr. Jaggers, " you should have some new clothes
to come in, and they should not be working clothes. Say this
day week. You'll v/ant some money. Shall 1 leave you twenty
guineas ?"
He j.-roduced a long purse, with the greatest coolness, and counted them out on the table and pushed them over to me. This was
the first time he had taken his leg from the chair. He sat astride
of the chair when he had pushed the money over, and sat swinging
his purse and eyeing Joe.
s
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• Y.'el], Joseph Gargery ! You look dumb-foundered ?"
" I atn !" said Joe, in a very decided manner.
" It was understood that you w-anted nothing for yourself, n
member?"
^
" It wate understoc-d," sail .Joe, " And ii' are understood. And
it ever will be similar according."
i\,
" B u t what," said Mr. Jaggers, swinging his purse, "what if it
was in my instructions to make you a present, as compensation."
" As com; en.'-ation what for ?" .Joe demanded.
" Fi'u- tlie loss of his services."
Joe laid liis hand upon my sluiulder with the touch of a woman,
i have oflen thonghthim since Ide the steam-hammer,that can crush
a man or j-at an cgg-shdl, in his comiiination of strength with gentleneas. -'Pin- is that hearty Vrelcome," said Joe, " t o go free
witii liis services to honor and fortun', as no worils can tell him,
But if you think as Money.can make compensation to me for the
hrs.-^ of the liftac---child—'xvhat come to the ftn-ge—and ever the best
i.-f fru'in.is!" 'A dear, good Joe, whom I w-as so ready to leave and
so unthankful to, I see you ag:;in, w-ith your mnscnlar I'dacksmith's'
ani: before j'c-ur eyes, and your broad chest heaving, and your voice
.•lying away. () rlcar good faitiiful tender Joe, 1 fed the loving
trcmliie of your hand upon my arm as solemnly this day as if it
had l.ieen ti-e rustle of an angel's v/ing!
Bid I encouraged Jiie at the time. I was lost in the mazes of
Tny future fortunes, and could not i-etrace the by-paths we had trodden togefhev. I he.gged .Joe to be comforfeu, tor (as he said) we
na-.i --vei been the best of friends, and (as I said) we ever would be
so. Joe ac<a!:,cd his eyes with his disengaged wrist, as if he were
cent on gouging liiinsdf, but said not anorher word.
d r . Jaggers had looked en at this as one who recognized in
.Joa the viiiaga idiot, and in me his keeper. When it was" over, he
said, v:dglfing in liis liand the purse he had ceased to swing!
'• a-aw, ,ji.a.cph dargary, I want you this is your last chance.
d o i:aif measnrcs with me. If yon niaan to take a nrcsant thati
have iv in diarge to n.ake you, speaic out, and you shall have it
If, en the contrary, you mean to say—" Here, "to Ills tireatluiiiazevncnt. he was stoi;pcd by Joe's snd:dnly working round ihni with
eve;-y jl.-nn.nsiration rrra-iell pugilistic purpose. "
- .,
""Yhiah I incantcrsay," cried Joe, " t h a t if you come into iny
place bull-lniiting anu badgering me, come out! Ydich 1 meantcts.a, as sr:di if you're a man, come on! Which I meantersav
that wiiat I say I meanter,>a5', and stand or fidl bv i"
'
I liicw Joe away, and he immediately becainia placalile • merely
stating to nie, in au obliging manner, and as a jioJil^e eximstulatory
'o-tice to an.-,' oii;- wnmn it imga; concern, tnat ne veto not ai^oing
ti.i be bull-baited and iiaogered in liis own phice. ^.n-. ,}au--j-ers had
ride-u when Joe demonstrated, and had backed to near ^the door.
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Without evincing any inclination to come in again, he there delivered his valedictory remarks. They were these :
" Well, Mr. Pip, I think the sooner you leave here—as you are
to be a gentleman—the better. Let it .stand for this day v-'ed;, and
you shall receive my printed address iu the mean time. You can
take a hackney-coach at the stage-coach oflSce in London, and come
straight to me. Understand that I express no opinion, one way or
other, on the trust I undertake. I am paid for undertaking it, and
I do so. Now, understand that, finally Understand that!"
He was throwing his finger at both of us, and I tl.ink would
have gone on, but for his seeming to tliink Joe dangerous, and going off.
Something came into my head which induced me to run after
him, as he was aoing down to the .Jolly Barge-meri winv.-e he had
hfi't a hired carriage.
" I beg your pardon, Mv. .Jaggers."
" Halloa !" said he, facing round, " what's the matif r i '
" I wish to be quite right, Mr. Jaggers, and to keep to your directions ; so I thought 1 had better ask. \Yould there lie any objed'imi to my taking leave of any one I kno'w about here before I
go away ?"
" No," said he, looking as it he hardly understood.! me.
" I don't mean in the village only, but up towii."
" No," said he., " No objection."
I thanked hiin and ran home again, and there 1 found that Joe
had already lockaad the front door, and vacated the state-parlor,
and was seated by the kitchen fire with a hand on each knee, ga:hng
intently at the burning coals. I too sat down before the fire and
gazed at the coals, and nothing w-as said fbr a long titne.
Ivly sister -was in her cnsliioned chair in her (-orner. and Biddy
sat at. her needle--work before the fire, and J o e sat next Biddy
and I sat next Joe in the corner opposite my sister. Tlie mare
I looked into the glov,fing coals tlie mo't'e incapable I became ot
looking at Joe ; tlie longer the silence lasted the more unable 1
felt to speak.
I At length I got out, " Joe, have you told Biddy ? "
" No, Pip," retui-ned Joe, still looking at the fire, and holding
his knees tigiit. as if he had private information that they intended to-make off somewhere, " which I left it to yourself, Pip."
" I would rather you told, J o e . "
" Pip's a gentleman of fortun', then," said Joe, " and God bless
him in i t ! "
Biddy dropped her work and looked at nae. Joe held his knees
and looked at me. I looked at both of them. After a pause
they both heartily congratulated me ; but there was a certain
touch of sadness in their congratulations that I rather resented.
I took it upon myself to impress Biddy (and through Biddy,
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Joe) with the grave obligation I considered my friends under, to
know nothing and say nothing about the maiter of my fortune. It
wtmid all come out hi good time, I observed, and in the meanwhile noihing was to be said save tliat I had. come into grea
ex|)ectations from a mysterious patron. Biddy nodded her hea(
thoughtfully at the fire as she took up Iier v.'ork again, and salt
she would be very particular; and Joe, still detaining is knees
said, "Ay, ay. I'll be ekervally partickler, P i j ) ; " and then thev
congratulated me again, and went on io express so much wondei
at the notion of my being a gentleman that ! didn't half like it,
In.inite pains were then taken by Bid-ly to convey to my si;*ter
some idea of what had happened. To tl;e best of ray belief ilfok
efforts entirely failed. She laughed and no:had her head a great
many times, and even repeated after Biday the words " P i p " an'd
" i'i'o|)arty." But I doubt if they had more meaning in t'leni than
an election ciy, and I cannot suggest a darker picture of iiar state
of mind.
I never could have believed it without exiaarience, but as Joe
and Bidd}' became more at their cheerful ease agtiin I becaliiie
quite gloom}' L>issatislied with my fortune of course I ould not
be : but it is possible that I "may have fieeu, vdthout quite knowing
ir, dissatisfied vtiili myself.
Any how, I sat wilh my elbow on my knee and my face upon
my iiand, looking into the fire, as those two talked about my go;
ing away, and about -wiiat tliey should do with me, ancl all that.
And v.-iienever I caught one of them looking at me, though never
so pieasantiy (and they often looked at- me—particularly "Biddy),,-!
fdt in a manner often de ; : as if they were expressing some mistrust oi me. Tiiongh Heaven knows they n c e r did by word or
sign.
At tliose times I w-ould get up and look out at the door; for
t)ur kitchen door opened at once -upon the night, and stood oiieii
on summer evenings to air the room. IJie very stars to which i
then raised m\ eyes, i ann afraid I took to be but poor and luiini.le stars .for giittering on the rustic objects among which I had
passeil my life.
"riatarday night," said I, wlien we sat at our sujiper of bread
ami cheese amd h-eer. " F i v e more days, and then tlie day before
the day ! 1 hey'll soon go."
" Yes, Pip," observed Joe, whose voice sounded hollow in lil^
beer mug. •• 'i'iiey'll soon go."
" Soon, soon go," said Biddy.
" I have been thinking, Joe, that when I go down town on Monday, and oaih-i- my new clothes, i shall tdl tiie tailor that I'll
cmne and 'i-ni ihcni an there, or that I'll have hneni seat'to '^h'.
Pumbiechook s. i t would be very disagreeable to be stared atbv
all the people here."
••""-}
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" Jlr. and I'Jrs. Hubble might like to see you in your new figure too, Pip," said Joe, industriously cutting his bread, with his
cheese on it, in the palm of his left hand, and glancing at my untastcd supper as if he thought of the time when we used to compare slices. " So might Wopsle. And the Jolly Bargemen might
take it as a compliment."
" T h a t ' s just what I don't waul'; Joe. They would make such
a business of it—such a coarse and common business—that I
couldn't bear myself."
"Ah, that indeed, P i p ! " said Joe. " If you coifidn't abear
yourself—"
Biddy asked me here, as she sat holding my sister's plate,
" H a v e you thought about when you'll show yourself to Mr. Gargery, and your sister, and me ? You v.-ill show yourself to us,
won't you ? "
" Biddy," I returned, with some resentraent, " you are so exceedingly quick that it's difficult to keep up with you."
(" She always we're quick, ' ob.served .Joe.)
" If you had waited another moment, Biddy, you would have
heard me say tliat I shall bring my clothes here in a bundle one
evening—most likely on the evening befi)i-e I go away."
Biddy said no more. Handsomely foraivin.g her, 1 soon exchanged an affectionate good night with her and Joe, and went up to
bed. Y'heu I got into my little room I sat down and took a long
look at it as a mean little room that I should soon be parted from
and raised above forever. I t was furnished with fresh young remembrances too. and even at the same moment I fell into much
the same confused division of mind lidweenit and the better roio.ns
to which I was going, as I had been in so often between the
forge and Miss Havisham's, and Biddy and Estella.
The sun had been shining brightly all day on the roof of my
attic, aud the room was warm. As I put the window open and
stood looking out, I saw J"oe come slowly forth at the dark door
below, and take a turn or two in the air; and then I aw
Biddy come and bring him a pipe and light it for him. He never smoked so late, and it seetned to hint to me that he wanted
comforting, for some reason or other.
He presently stood at the door immediately beneath me, smoking his pipe, and Biddy stood there too, quietly talking to him,
and I knew that they talked of me, for I heard my name mentioned in a loving tone by both of them more than once. I
would not have listened f"or more, if I could have heard more ;
so I drew away from the window and sat down iu my one chair
by the bedside, feeling it very sorrowful and .strange that this
first, night of my In-ight fortunes should be the loneliest I had ever
known.
Looking toward the window, 1 saw light wreaths from Joe's
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pipe boating there, and T fancied that it was like a I'iessing froK
Joe—n.'it obtruded on me or paraded before me, ])ut pervading tie
air we shared focether. I put my light out and crept into bedj
and it was an imeasy bed now, and I never slept tlie old sounS
sleep in it any mora.

CHAPTER XIX.
.?,If,'KaMNG made a considerable difference in my general prospect
of Lisa, and brightened it so much that it scarcely seemed the same,
Yv'hat lay heaviest on my mind was the consideration that s-ix
days intervened between me and the day of depa.rture : fori
couhl not lavast myself of a misgivin.g that something might happen to Lcridcn in the meanwdiile, and that, when I got there, it
would be greatly deteriorated or clean gone.
'
Joe and Biddy w-ere very sympathetic and pleasant when I
spoke of our approaching separation; but they only referred to it
wlien 1 dith After breakfast Joe brought out my in('cntures froin
the press i'u the best parlor, and we put them in tin* fire, and I
felt that I was free. With all the novelty of my emancipation on
tje. I went ta church with Joe, and thought perhaps the clergyman w aukln t have read that about the rich man and the kingdom
of hea.van it he had known all.
-'•;
After an early dinner I strolled out ali/ne, purposing to finish off
the mar^,]K.-s at once, and get them done with. As I passed the.
church, i fdt (as I had felt during service in the morning) a sublime coin>-assion for the poor creatures who were destined to go
there, Sunday after Sunday, all their lives tiirough, and to lie obs-aitrdy at hast among the h>w green mounds, f promised myself'
that 1 wondd do sometiiing for them one of these days, and formed
a plan in outiine for bestowing a dinner of roast beef and plum,
i-'inaumg, a 'pint of ale, and a gallon of condescension, upon everv
bony in tine village.
li I ha.d often thought before, with something abia-l to shaiiie,
d my companionship with the fugitive whom'^ I had once seen
liinphig among those graves, what'were my thoughts on this Suncay, wnen Ihe place recalled the wretch, ratn-ed a-u' shivering,
with histdon iron aiid liadge ! ^ My cinnfiirt was that it happened
a long lime ago, and that hehao Ooubtiess been transported a long -
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way off, and that he was dead to me, and might be veritably dead
into the bargain. '
No more knv, wet grounds, no more dykes and sluices, no more
of these grazing cattle—though they seemed, in their dull manner,
to wear a more respectful air now, and to face round, m order that
they might stare as long as possible at the.possessor of such graat
expectations—farewell, nionotoncuis acquaintances of my chiklliood,
henceforth I was for London and greatness: not for smith's woric
in general and for you ! I made my exuitant way to the old Inittery, and, lying down there to eoVisider the que.stion whether aiiss
Havisham intended rae for Estella, fell a.sleep.
When 1 awoke I was much surprised to find Joe sifting lieside
me smoking his pipe. He greeted me w-ith a cheerful smile on my
•opening my eyes, and said:
" A s being the last time, Pip. I thought I'd fuller."
" a\nd, Joe, I am very glad you did so."
" Thankee, 1 in," saiil Joe.
•' You may be sure, dear Joe," I went on, after we had shaken
hands, " that I shall never-forget you."
" I'HIO, no, ,Pip ! " said Joe, in a comfortable tfuie, -I'm sure oi
that. Ay, ay, old cha,.- ! Bless you, it were only necessary to get
it w^ell round in a man's mind to be certain on it. But it took a
bit of time to get it wdl round; the change come so oncommon
plump ; didn't it ?''
Somehow- I was not best pleased with, .Joe's being at,- inightilv
secure of me. I sliould have liked him to have betrayed emotion,
or to have said,," It does you credit, Pip," or smniething of thatsort. Therefore I made no remark on Joe's first head : merely
saying, as to his second, that the tidings had indeed come .suddenly, but that I had ahways -wanted to be a gentleman, and had often
and often speculated on .what I would do if I were one.
" Have you though !" said Joc. " Astonishing !''
" It's a pity now, Joe," said I, " t h a t you did not get on a little
more, when we had our lessons here ; isn t it ?"
"Well, I don't know," returned Joe. " I'm so awful dull. I'm
only master of my ov/n trade. I t were always a pity as I was so
awful dull; but it's no more of a pity now than it was—say this
day twelvemonth—don't you see? "
What I had meant w-as, that when I came into my property and
was able to do something for Joe, it would have been much more
agreeable if he bad been better cjualified for a rise in station. He
was so perfectly innocent of my meaning, however, that I thought
I would mention it to Biddy in preference.
So, when we had walked home and had had tea, I took Biddy
into our little garden- by the side of the lane, and, after throwing
out in a general way for the elevation of her spirits, that I should
never forget her, said I had a favor to ask of her.
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" A n d iris, Biddy," said I , " t h a t you will not omit any opportunitv of helping Joe on a little."
.5
" How helping him ou ? " asked Biddy with a steady sort ol
glance.
'•Well 1 «Joe is a dear good fellow—in fact, I think he is the
deai-est fellow that ever lived—but he is rather backward in some
things. .For instance, Biddy, in his learning and his manners."
A'ltiiouah I was looking at Biddy as I spoke, and although she
aoened Iier eyes very wide -when had I spoken, she did not look a;t
nie.
'
" dh, liis manners ! Won't his manners do then ? " asked Biddy, plucking- a black currant leaf.
" " My dear Biddy, they do very well here—"
/'i
" (Ml, they do very well here ? " interposed Biddy, looking close-,
ly at the leaf in her hand.
" Hear me out,—but if I were to remove Joe into a higher sphere,
as I shall hope to remove hira when I come into my property, they
would hardly do him justice."
" And don't you think he knows that.? " asked Biddy.
' .._
It was such a very provoking question (for it had never in the
most distant manner occurred to me), that I said, snappishlVf
" Biddy, what do you mean ? "
Biddy having rubbed the leaf to pieces between her hands—and
tlie smell of a black current bush has ever since recalled to me,
that evening in the little garden by the side of the lane—said," Have you ever considered that he may be proud ? "
"Proud 1" 1 repeated witji disdainful emphasis.
t '••" Oh ! tiiere are many kinds of pride," said Biddy, looking fufl
at rne and shaking her head ; " pi-ide is not all of one kind—",. -'
" W e i l ! What are you stopping for ?" said I.
" Not all of one kind," resumed Biddy. " He may be too proud
to let any one take him out of a place that he is competent to fill,
and fills w-eil and with respect. To tell you the truth, I think, he
is ; though it sounds bold in me to say so, for you must know him
far b.ctter than I do."
•Now, Biddy," said I, " I am very sorry to see this in you. -I
did not expect to see this in you. You are envious, Biddy, and
grudging.
I o u are dissatisfied on account of my rise iu fortune,
a-i'.l you can't help showing it."
" if you have the heart to think so," returned Biddy, "say so.
Say so over and over again, if you have the heart to thinls; so."
" If you have the heart to be so, you mean, Biddy," said I, in i
virtuous and superior tone; "don't put it off upon me. i'-'am
very sorry to see it, and it's a—it's a bad side of human nature.'
I did intend to ask you to use any little opportunities you iifio-ht
have after I was gone of improving dear Joe. But after this I
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isk you nothing. I am extremely sorry to see this in you, Bidly," I repeated. " It's a—it's a bad side of human nature."
" Vv''hether you scold me or approve of me," returned poor Bidly, '-you may equall/depend upon my trying to do all that lies
n my power here at all times. And whatever opinion you take
way of me, shall make ne difference in my remembrance of you.
et a gentleman should not be unjust neither," said Biddy, turnig away her head.
I again warmly repeated that it was a bad side of human naure (in which sentiment, waiving its application, I have since seen
eason to think I was right), and I walked down the littie path
way from Biddy, and Biddy went into the hoitse, and I went out
t the garden gate and took a dejected stroll until supper-time ;
gain feelin.ir it very sorrowful and strange that this, the second
ight of ray bright fortunes, should be as lonely and unsatisfactoY as the first.
But niorning once more brightened my view, and I extended my
leniency to Biddy, and we drojiped the subject. Putting on the
est clothes I had, 1 went into town as early as I could hope- to
nd the shops open, and presented -myself befi.ire Mv. Trabb, theiilor, who was having his breakfast in the parlor behind his shop,
nd who did n.it think if worth his while to come out to me, but
ailed me in to him.
" Y^ell! " said Mr. Trabb, in a hail-fellow-well-met kind of way
How are you, and what can I do for .vou ? "
Mr. Trabb had sliced his hot roll into three feather beds, aud
-as slipping butter in between the blankets, and covering it-up.—
le was a prosperous old bachelor, and his open window looked
ito a prosperous littie gartlen and orchard, antl there was a proserous iron safe let into the wall at the side of his fire-placa, and
did not doubt that heaps of his prosperity were put away in it
1 bags.
"Mr. Trabb," said I, " it's an unpleasant thing to have to menIon, because it looks like Ij^oasting; but I liaye come into a handume property."
A change passed over Mr. Trabb. He fi.n-got the butter in bed,
ot up from the bedside aud wiped his fingers on the tabie-cloth,
xclaiming, " Lord bless my soul ! "
" I am going up to my guardian in London," said I, casuaUy
rawing some guineas out of my pocket and looking at them ;
and I want a fashionable suit of clothes to go in. I wish to pay
ir them," I added—otherwise I thought he nii.ght only pretend
3 make thera, " wilh ready money."
" My dear Sir," said Mr. Trabb, as he -respectfully bent his
•ody, opened his arms, and took the liberty of touching me on the
utside of each elbow, " d o n ' t hurt me by mentioning that. May
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I venture to congratulate you?
Would you do me the favor of
stepping Hito the sbiqi ?"
Now Mr. Tralib's l.ioy was the most audacious boy in al! that
country-side. When I had entered he was sweeping the shop,
and he had sweetened his labors by sweeping over me. He was
still sweeping when I came out into the shop with Mr. Trabb, and
he knocked the broom against all possible coi-ners and obstacles,
to express (as I understood it) aquality with any black.-inith, alive
or dead.
" Hold that noise," said air. Trabb, with the greatest sternness, " or I'll knock your head off'! Do me the favor to be seated. Sir. Now this," said.Mr. Trabb, taking down a roll of cloth,
and tiding it out in a flowing manner over the counter, preparatory
to getting his hand under it to sliow the gloss, " i s a very sweet
article. I can recommend it for your purpose. Sir, because it
really is extra super. But you shall see some others.. Give me
Number Four, you !" (J'o ihe boy, and with di-eadful severity,
foreseeing the danger of that miscreant's brushing me with it, or
r.iakin.g some other sign of familiarity.)
air Trabb never removed his dern eye from the boy until he
had deposited number four on the counter aud was at a safe distance again. Tlien lie commanded him to bring number five and
number eig'it. •• And let me have none of your tricks here," said
"dr. Jh-a.bb. " o r you sliall repent it, you yorang scoundrel, the
longest day you have to live."
Mr. Tralib then bent over number four, and in a sort of deferential confidence raconmiended it to me as a light article for summer wear, au article much in vogue among the nobility and ffeniry, an article that it would ever be an honor to him to reflect trpon
a distinguished fe,!o-»v-townsinan's (if he iniglit claim me for a feb
!o-,Y-tov.-nsinan) having w-arn. " Are you bringing numbers five
and eight, you vagabond." said Mx. Trabb to tli<^ boy after that;
-' or shall I kick you out of the shop and bring them"invse.lf?"
L selected the materials fn- a suit, with tiie assistance of Mr.
TraJjb's judgment, and re-entered the parlor to be measured. For,
dtliongii a!r. Trabb had iny measure already, and had previously
been quite contented with it, he said apologetically that it "wouldn't
do under existing circumstances, .-^ir — wouldn't do at all.''
So d r . Trabb measured and calculated me, in the parlor, as if I
were an estate and he the finest species of surveyor, and gave himself such a worid of trouble that I fdt that no suit of clothes could
possib y remunerate him for his pains. When he had at la.st done,
and had an-pointed to send the articles to }.ir. Pumblechook's on
the Itiiursday evening, he said, with his hand upon the parlor
lock, " 1 know. Sir, that London gentlemen can not lie expected
to patronize local work, as a rule, but if you would d v e me a turn

GEEAT EXPECTATIONS.

123

now and then in the quality of a townsman, I should greatly esteem it.- Good-morning. Sir ; much obliged. Door!"
The last word was flung at the boy, who had not the least notion what it meanti But I saw bini col apse as hism.aster rubbed
rae out with his hands, and my first decided experience of the
stupendous power of money was, that it had morally laid upon his
back Trabb's boy.
After this memorable event, I went to the hatter's, and the
boot-maker's, and the hosier's, and felt rather like Mother Hubbard's dog, whose outfit required the services of so many trades.
i also went to the coach-office, and took my place for seven o'dock
on Saturday niorning. I t was not necessary to expfiain every
where that i had come into a handsome property ; but whenever
I said any thing to that effect, it followed that the officiating
tradesman ceased to have his attention diverted through the window by the High Street, and concentrated his mind upon me.
Yvdien I had ordered every thing I wanted I dii-ected my steps
toward Pumbiechook s. and as I approached that gentleman's
place of business 1 saw him standing at his door.
He was vi-aiiing for me with great impatience. He had been
out early with his chaise-cart, and had called at the fm-ge and heard
the news. He had prepared a collation for me in the Barnwdl
parlor, and he too ordered his shopman to •' come out of the gangway'" as W'.y a.acred pei'smt jiassed.
"My dear friend,"'said Mr. Pumbiechook, faking me by both
hands, when he and I and the collation vtere alone, " I give you
joy of ytiur g(.iod I'oriune. Widi deserved, well deserved !"
Phis was coming to the point, and I thought it a sensible way
of ex'pressing himself.
" To think," said air. r'umblechnok, after snorting admiration
at me for sunie moments, " that I should have been the humble
instrument of leading up to this, is a proud reward."'
1 begged IMr. Pumbiechook to remember that nothing was to
be ever said or hinted on tliat point
" My dear young friend," said Mr. Pumlilednioii. " if you will
allow me to call you so—"
I niurmured "Certainly;" and itir Purablediook took me by
both hands again, and communicated a movement to his waistc,ait that, had an emotional appearance, though it was rather low
liov.n—" My dear young friend, rely upon my doing my little a;l
in your absence, by keeping the fact before the mind of Jcseph.
Joseph!" said Mr. Pumbiechook, in the -vay of a compassionate
adjuration. " J o s e p h ! .Joseph!"
Thereupon he shook his head
and tapped it, expressing his sense of deficiency in Joseph.
" B u t my dear young friend," said Air. Pumbiechook, "you
must be hungry, you must be exhaused. Be seated. Here is a
chicken had round from the Boar, here is a tongue had round from
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the Boar, here's one or two little things that I hope you may not
despise. But do I," said .''dr. Pumldechook, getting up again the
moment after lie had sat down " see afore me, him as I ever sported with in his limes of happy infancy ? And may I—may l — V
This Blay I meant, might be shake hands? I consented, and
ne was fervent, and then sat down again
" Here is wine," said .Mr. Pumb echook.
" Let us dnnk.
Thanks to Fortune, and may she ever pick out her favorites with,
equal judgment! And yet I can not,' said Mr. Pumbiechook,
L'etting up again, " see afoi-e me One—and likeways drink to One
—without again expressing—May I—may I — ? "
I said he might, and he shook hands with me again, and emptied his glass and turned it upside down. I did the same; and if
I had turned myself upside down before drinking, the wine would
not have gone more direct to -my head.
Mr. Pumbiechook helped me to the liver wing, and to the best
slice of tongue (none of those out-of-the-way ISlo Thoroughfares
of Pork now), and took, comparatively speaking, no care of himself at all. " A h ! poultry,'poultry ! Idni little thoughti" said
Mx. Pumbiechook, apostrophizing the fowl in the dish, " when you,
was a young fledgeling, what was in store for you. You little
ttajught you was to be refreshment beneath this humble rod for
one as—-call it a weakness, if you will," said Mr. Pumbiechook,
getting up again, " b u t may I ? may I ? "
It began to be unnecessary to repeat the form of saying he
might, so he did it at once. How he ever did it so often without
mortally v.-ounding himself v.-ith my knife, 1 don't know.
,
" .And your sister," he resumed, after a little steady eating,
"W-hich had the honor of bringing you up by band! It's a sad
picter. to reflect that she's no longer equal to fully understanding
I lie honor, nlay—"
I saw he was about to come at me again, and I stopped him.
-' We'll drink her health," said 1.
" Ah !" cried Mr. Pumbiechook, leaning back iti his chair, quite
flaccid with admiration, " that's the way you know 'em, Sir!" (I
don't know who Sir was, but he certainly was not I, and there
was no tliird person present); " that's the wav vou know the noble minded, Sir! Ever forgidng and ever affable. It might,"
said the servile Pumbiechook, putting down his untasted glass in
a hurry and getting up again, " t o a common person, havtrthe appearance of repeating—h\.\t:mjiy I—?"
When he had done it he resumed his seat and drank to my si.ster. " L e t us never be blind," said Mr. Pumbiechook, " t o her.
faults of temper, but it is to be ho'ped she meant wdl."
At about this time I began to observe that he was i^cttioo- flushed in the fac-; as to myself, I felt all face', s t e e p e d \ i vvfne and
smarting.

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

125

' I mentioned to Mr. Pumbiechook that I wished to have my
clothes sent to his house, and he was ecstatic on my so distinguishing him. I mentioned my reason for desiring to avoid observation in the village, and he lauded it to the skies. There was nobodv but himself, he intimated, worthy of my confidence, and—
in short, might he? Then he asked me tenderly if I remembered
our boyish games at sums, and how we had gone ti getlter to have
me bound apprentice, and, in effect, how he had ever been my favorite fancy and "niy chosen friend ? If I had taken ten times as
many glasses of wine as I had, 1 should have known that he never
had stood in that relation tov.-ard me, and shou d in my heart of
hearts have repudiated the idea. Yet for all that, I remember
feeling,convinced that I had been mucli uiistaken in him, and that
he was a sensible, practical, good-hearted, prime fellow.
B\ degrees he fell to reposing such great confidence in me, as
to ask my advice in reference to his own affairs. He mentioned
tha there was an opportunity for a gi-eat amalgamation and
monopoly of the com and seed trade on those premises, if enlarged, such as bad never occurred before in that, or any other neigiiboihood. What a,one w-as v.anting to the i-ealization of a vast
fortune he considered to be .More Capital. Those were the two
little words, more capital. Now it appeared to hi.n (Pumbiechook) that if th t cajiital were got into ihe business tiii-ough a
sleeping pairtner. Sir: which sleeping partner would ha-\'e notliing
to do but walk in, by sdf or deputy, whenever he jileased, and
examine the books—and walk in twice a year and take his prdifs
away in his pocket, to the tune of fitiy p>er cent—it app-eared io
him that that might be an opening fiir a young gentleman of spirit
combined with ])roperty, which would be worthy of attention. But
what did I think? He had great confidence in my ojiinion, and
what did Lthink ? I gave it as my opinion, " Y'ait a bit!" The
united vastness and distinctness of this view so struck him that
he no longer asked if he might shake hands with me, but said he
really must—and did.
W''e drank all Ihe wine, and Mr. Pun.iblec-hook pledged iilmsdf
over and over again to keep Joseph up to the maik (I don't know
what mark), and to render me efiicient and constant service (I
don't know what service). He also made known to me for the
firstdinie in my life, and certain,y after having kept his secret
wonderfully w-ell, that he had a.ways said of nie, " That boy is
no common boy, and mark nie, his fortun' will be no common fiirtun' " He said with a tearful smile that it was a singular thing
to think of now, and I said so too. Finally, I w-ent out into the
air with a dim perception that there was something u.nwoiiied in
the conduct of the sunshine, and finind that I had slnmberously
got to the turnpike without having taken any account of the road.

There 1 was roused by Mr. Pumblechook's hailing me. He
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was a long way down the sunny street, and was making expressive
;restures for me to stop. I stopped, and he came up breathless.
" N'j, mv dear friend," said he, wtiien he had recovered wind
for speech.' " Not if I can help iti This occasion shall not entirely pass without that affability on your part.—May I, as an old
fiieird and wdi-wi-tiier? May I V
AA. shook hands for the hundredth time at least, and he ordered a young carter out of my way \yilh the greatest indignafioii.,
'ihien ne blessed me, and stood waving bis band to me until I had
inissed the ct-ook in the road ; and then I turned into a field and
had a long nap under a hedge before I pursued ray way home. ,.
I had scant luggage to take with me to London, for little of the
little I -possessed was adapted to my new station. But I begafi'
packing that same afternoon, and wildly packed up thing's that I
knew i should want next morning, in a fiction that there was not
a nionient to ire lost.
' .
80 Tuesday. AYednesday, and Thursday passed, and on Friday
aiorning I wentdo air. Pumblechook's to put on my nev/- clothes
antj j;ay my visit to i d s s Havisham. "Ur Pumblechook's own
room was given u'p to me to dress in, and was decorafedwith clean
iowds exjiressly for the event, aly clothes were rather a disapiafintment. of course. Probably every new and eagerly expected'
garnient ever put mi since clothes came in fell a trifle siun-t of the
wearer's expectation.
But after I had had my new suit on some
half an liour, and bad gone through an in men.sity of posturing
with :.Ir. Pumblechook's very .iniiied dressing-glass, in the futile
cidcavor to see my legs, it seemed to fit me better. It being
m.iiket morning at a neighboring tow-n some ten miles off', Mr.
I'uiiiblechook was not at home. I had not told him exactly when
I meant to leave, and w-as not likely to shake hands with hira
again before departing. This was all ;a-i it should be, aud I went
out in my ne-vv array : fearfully ashamed of having to pass the
shopman, and suspicious atier all that I was at a personal disadvantage, sicmething like Joe in his Sunday suit
I went circuitously to liiss Eavisham's by all tliC back ways,
and rang at th.e bdl constrainedly, on acco'unt of the stiff long
fingers of my gloves. Sarah Pocket came to ihe gate, and positively reded back when she saw me so changed ; hen- walnut-shell
countenance likewise turned from brown to green and yellow.
" Y o u ? " said she. "You, good gracious?
What do you
want?"
" 1 am going to London, Miss Pocket," said I, " and want to
say good-by to Miss Havisham."
.4,
I was not expected, for she left me locked in the yard while she
went to ass if 1 were to be admitted. Atier a short delay she Returned and took me up, staring at nie all tiie way.
Miss Havisham was taking exercise iu the room with the long^
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spread table, leaning on her crutched stick. The room was lighted as of yore, and at the sound of our entrance she stopped and
turned. She was then just abreast of the rotted bride-cake.
" Don't go, Sarah," she said. " Well, Pip ?"
" I start for London, Miss Havisham, to-morrow"—I was exceedingly careful what I said—" and I thought you would kindly
not mind my taking leave of you."
" This is a gay figure, Pip," said she, making her crutched stick
play round me, as if she, the fairy godmother who had changed
me, were bestowing the finishing'gift.
" I have come into such good fortune-Ksinc^ I saw you last, [^liss
Havisham," I murmured. " .And I am so thankful for it Miss
H.avisbam !"
•'Ay, ay!'" said she looking at the discomfitted and envious
Sarah Vv'ith manifest delighti " I have seen Mr. .Jaggers. / h a v e
heard about it, Pip. So you go to-morrow ?"
': Yes, 3iiss Havisham."
" And you are adopted by a rich person ?"'
" Yes, atdss Ha'visham."
•
" Not named?''
" N o , Miss Havisham."
" And Mr. Jaggers is made yon.r guardian ?"
"Yes, Miss Havisiiann"
She quite gloated on these questions and answers, so keen
was her enjoyment of Sarah Pocket's jealous dismay. " W e l l ! "
she went on; '• you have a promising career before you. Be gmal
—deserve it—and abide by Mr. Jaggers's instructions. ' She
looked at me, and looked al Sarah, and Sarah's counfenaiiee
wrung out of her watchful face a cr id smile. " Good-by. Pip !—
you Vvill always keep the name of Pip ?"
-'Yes, Miss Havisham."
-Good-by, P i p ! "
She stretched out her hand, and I went down on my knee and
put it to my lips, i had not considered how I should take leave
o t h e r ; it came naturally to me at the moment to do tiiis. She
looked at Sarah Pocket with trium|)h in her weird eyes, and so I
left ray fairy godmother, with both her hands on b y crutched
stick, standing in the midst of the dimly lighted room beside the
rotten bride-cake that was hidden in cobwebs.
Sarah Pocket conducted me down as if I were a ghost who must
be seen out. She could not get over my appearance, and was in
the last degree confounded. I said, " Good-by, Miss Pocliet;" but,
she merely stared, and did not seem collected enough to know that
I had spoken. Clear of the house, I made the best of my way
back to Pumblc<;hook's, took off my new clothes, made fliein into
a bundle, and went back home in my older dress, carrying if;—to
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speak the truth, much more at my ease too, though I had the bur
die to cari-y.
And now those six days which were to have run out so sldwlj
had run out fast and were gone: and to-morrow looked me in th
face more steadily than i could look at it. As the six evening
had dwindled away to five, to four, to three, to two, I had, beconii
more and mm-e appreciative of the society of Joe and Biddy. Oi
this last evening I dressed myself out in my new clothes for thei:
• idight, and sat in my splendor until bed-time. We had a hot sup
t-er'on the occasion, graced by the inevitable roast fowl, and sonx
hip lo linisli v,-ith. We wi^re all very low, and none the higher foj
lu'dending to be in spirits.
i, was to leave our village at five in the morning, carrying mj
little han,d-portmanteau, and I had told Joe that I wished to'walli
away all alone. I am afraid—i am sore afraid—that this purpo^
criginated in my sense of the contrast there would be between mt
and Joe if we went to the coach together. I had pretended with
myself tliat there was uotiiing of this taint in the arrangementbut when I went up to my littie room on this la.st night I felt comtielled to admit that it might be so, and had an impulse upon me
to go down again and entreat Joe to walk with me in the mornihoafter ail. I did not.
All-night there were coaches in my broken sleep, going to wrong
jihices instead vf to London, and having- in the traces, now dogs,
now cats, now pigs, now men—never horsiis. Fantastic failure^
of journeys occupied me until .the day dawned and the birds were
singing. Then, I got up and partly dressed, and sat at the win<low to fake a last look out, and iu taking it fell a.sleep.
Biddy was astir so eariy to .get my breakfast thati although I
did no! sleep an hour, 1 smelled the sniolie of the kitchen fire when
I started up with a terrible idea that it must be late in the afternoon. But long after that, and long after I had heard the clinking of the tea-cups and was quite ready, I wanted the resolution
to go down stairs. After all, 1 remained up there, trving to cheat
myself by repeaiedly unlocking and unstrapping my small pqrt-'
inanteau and locking and strapping it up again, until Biddy called
to me that.I was late.
It w-as a hurried breakfiist with no taste in it. I got up from'
the meal, saying with a .sort of briskness, as if it had'only justod'
cm-red to me, -" \ f e l l ! I suppose I must be off! ' and then L
kissed my sister, who was laughing and nodding and shakino-in
Iier usuaj chair, and kissed Biddy, and threw "my arms aro1.ind
Joe's neck. Then I took up my little portmatiteau and walked
out. The last I saw of them was when 1 preseutlv heard a .scuffle
behind me, and lo.iking hai-k, saw Joe throwing an ^^\^] _^,j,,jy ^f-j.^^
me and Biddy throwing another old shoe. 1 stopped then to
wave my hat, and dear old Joe waved his strong ngi^t Q^^.^ above-
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his head, crying huskily, " Hooroar!" and Biddy put her apron to
her face.
I -walked away at a good pace, thinking it was easier to go than
I had supposed it would be, and reflecting that it would never
have done to have an old shoe thrown after the coach, in sight of
all the High Street. I whistied and made nothing of iti But the
village was very peaceful and quiet, and the light mists were solemnly rising, as if to show me the world, and I had been so innocent and little there, and all beyond was so unknown and great,
that all in a moment with a strong heave and sob I broke into
tears. It was by the finger-post at the end of the pilage, and I
laid my hand upon it, and said, " Good-by, my dear, dear friend !"
Heaven knows we need never be ashamed of shedding tears,
for they are ram upon the blinding dust of earth, overlying our
hard hearts. I was better after I had cried than before—more
sorry, more aware of my own ingratitude, more gentle altogether.
If I had cried before, I should have had Joe with me then.
So subdued I was by those tears, and by their breaking out
again more than once in the course of the quiet walk, that when I
was on the coach, and it was clear of the town, I deliberated with
an aching heart whether I would not get down when we changed
horses, and walk back, and'have another evening at home, and a
better parting. We changed, and I had not made up my mind,
and still considered for my comfort that it would be quite practicable for me to get down and walk back, when we changed again.
And while I was occupied with these deliberations, I would fancy
an exact resemblance to Joe in some man coming along the road
toward us, and my heart would beat high. As if he could po.ssibly be the-re!
We clianged again, and yet again, and it was now too late and
too far to go back, and I went on. And the mists had all solemnly risen now, and the world was before me.
THIS I.S THE E.\D OF THE FIUST STAGE OF P I P ' S EXPECTATIONS.

CHAPTER XX.
THE journey from our town to the metropolis was a journey of
about five hours. It was a little past mid-day when the four-horse
stage-coach by which I was a passenger got into the ravel of traffic frayed out about the Cross-Keys, Wood Street, Cheapside, London.
We Britons had at that tioie particularly settled that it was trea9
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sonable to doubt our having and our bdng the best of everything;
otherwise, while I was scared by the immensity of London, i think
I might have had some faint doubts-vhether it was not rather ftgly,crooked, narrow, and smoky.
, -n •
Mr. Jaggers had duly sent me his addre-^s ; it was Little Britain,
and he had written affer it on his card, "just out of Smithfield,
and dose by the coach office." Nevertheless, a hackney-coachman,
who seemed to have as many capes to his greasy great-coat as he
was years old, packed me up in his coach and hemmed me in with
a folding and jingling barrier of steps, as if lie w-ere going to fake
me fifty'miles. His getting on his box, wdiidi I remember to havebeen decoratfd with an old weather-stained pea-green'hammercloth, ia,otb-eaten into rags, was quite a work of time. Altogether,
it was a wonderful equipage, with six great coronets outside, and
ragged things behind for 1 don't know liow many fiiotmen to hold
on by, and a harrow below them, to prevent amateur footmen from
vidding to the temptation.
I had scarcely had time to enjoy the coach and to think, how
like a damp stra-vv-yard it was, and yet how like a rag-shop, and
to wonder wlr-/ the horses' nose-bags were kept inside, when I observed the coachman beginning to get down, as if he were going
to stop presently. And stop we preseiitly did, in a gloomy streeb
at certain ofiices with an open door, whereon Vi-as painted MR. JAOGERS.

" How much ?" I asked the coachman.
The coachman answered, " A shilling—unless you wish to mak?
it mote."
1 natuiallytsaid I had no wish to make it more.
" I'hen it must be a shfiling,"observed the coachman.. " 1 don't
want to get into trouble. I know hiin ! " He darkly closed an
e.'.e at Mr. Jaggar's name, and shook his head.
Ynien he,had got his shilling, and had in course of time completed the ascent to his box, and had got away (which appeared
ti- rdie-se liis raind), I went hito the front office with my port^
ivanTeau in my nand, and asked Was Mr. Jaggers at home?
' Be is not, ' returned the clerk, l i e is in Court at nresent. Am
I addresdng Mr. P i p ? "
I signified that be was addressing air Pio.
" Mv. Jaggers left word would you wait in his room.. He could't
say how long he migiit be, having a case on. But it stands to
reason, bis titne bdng valuable, that he won, be lontrerthan he can
hd'a."
"^
''fv'itii those words, the clei-k opened a door, and ushered me info
an inner diamljei- at the back. Here we found a gentleman with
one eye, in a velveteen suit and knee-breedu-s, who wiped his nose
with his sleeve on being interrupted in the perusal of the uewspai^ep.
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," Go and wait outside, Mike," said the clerk.
,,
I began to say that I hoped I was not interrupting—w-hen the
Jerk shoved this gentieman out with as little ceremony as I ever
-aw used, and tossing his fur cap out after him, left me alone.
Mx. Jaggers's room was lighted by a skylight only, aud was a
nost dismal place; the skylight eccentrically patched, like a bro:en head, and the distorted adjoining houses looking as if hey had
wisted themselves to peep down at me through -it. There were
lot so many papers about as I should have expected to see ; and
here were some odd objects about that I should not have expectd to see—such as an old rusty pistol, a sword in a scabbard, sevral strange-looking boxes and packages, and two dreadful casts
n a shelf of faces peculiarly swollen, aud twitchy about the jiose.
Ir. Jaggers's own high-backed chair was of deadly black horseair, with rows of brass nails round it like a coffin : and I fancied
could see how he leaned back in it, and bit his forefinger at the
lients. The room was but small, and the clients seemed to have
ad a habit of backing up against the wall: for the wall, especial/ opposite to Mr. Jaggers s chair, was grea.sy with shoulders. I
^called, too, that the one-eyed gentlemtin had shufl3ed birth against
ae wall when I was the innocent cause of his being turned out.
I sat dgwn in the cliental chair placed over against 5Ir. Jagers's chair, and became fascinated by the dismal atmtisphere if
tie place. I called to raind that the clerk had the same air of
nowing something to every body else's disadvantag'e as his mas?r had. I wondered how many other clerks there wei-e up stairs,
nd whether the}- all claimed to have the same detrimental n,asn-y of their fellow-creatures. I wondered what was the history of
11 the odd litter aliout the room, and how it came there. I wonered whether the two swollen faces were of 3Ir. Jaggers's family,
id, if he v.ere so unfortunate as to have had a pair of such illoking relations, why he stuck them ou that dusty perch idr the
ladis and flies to settle on, instead of gi'dng them a place at, l!orn;:\
f course I had no experience of a London summer day, and nrv
lirits may ha\'e been oppressed by the hot exhausted air, and ii}'
le dust and grit that lay tiiick on every thing. But I sat wonrring and w'aiting in Mr.Magger.s's close room, until I really could
It bear the two casts on the shelf above Mr. Jagge-A-i's diair, and
it up and went out.
Y'hen I told the clerk that I would take a turn in the air while I
aited, he advised me to go round the corner and I should comeinto
mithfield. So I came info Sraithfield, and the shameful place,
ting all asmear with filth and fat and blood and foam, seemed to
ick to me. So I rubbed it off with all possible speed by turning
to a street where I saw the great black dome of Saint Paul's
ilging at ma from behind a grim stone building which a by-stander
,id was Newgate Prison. Following the wall of the jail, I found
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the roadway covered vrith straw to deaden the noise ot passjng
vehides; and from this, and from the quantity of people standing;
about, smelling strongly of spirits and beer, I inferred that the trials were on.
While I looked about me here, an exceedingly dirty and partiab
ly drunk minister of justice asked me if I v/ould like to step in and'
hear a trial or so: informing me that he could give me a front,
place for half a crown, whence I should command a full view of the
Lord Chief Justice in his wig and robes—mentioning that awful
personage like wax-work, and presently offering him at the reduced
price of'eighteen pence. As I declined the proposal on the plea.oifan appointment, he was so good as to take me into a yard and show
rae where the gallows was kept, and also where people were p-ublicly whipped, and then he showed iiie the Debtors' Door, out of
which culprits came to be hanged: heightening the interest of that
dreadful portal by giving nie to undei-stand that "four on'eni"
would come on.t at that door the day after to-morrow at eight in
the morning, to be killed in a row. This was horrible,-ancl gave'
me rather a sickening idea of London : the more so as the Lord Chieff
Justice'ls proprietor wore (from his bat down to his boots, and up
again to his pocket-handkerchief inclusive) mildewed clothes, which
had evidently not belonged to him originally, and wdiich, I took
it into my head, he bad bought cheap of the executioner. Under
these circumstances I thought myself well rid of him for a shilling.
1 dropped into the office to ask if Mr. Jaggers had come in yet,
and I found he had not, and I strolled out again. This time I
-made the tour of Little Britain, and turned into Bartholome-w Close;
and nov»- I became aware that other people were waiting about for
Mr. Jaggers as well as I. There were two men of secret ajipearance lounging in Bartholomew Close', and thoughtfully fitiiiig their
feet into the cracks of the pavement as they talked together, one of
w-hom said to the other vriien they first p/assed me, that " ilr. Jag-'
gers could do it if it was to be do e." There was a knot of three
men and two women standing at a corner, and one of the women
was crying on her dirty shawl, and the other comforied her by
saying, as she pulled her own shawl over her shoulders, "Jaggers'
is fm- hinn 'Mdia, and what more cmdd you have?" I'here was a;
red-eyed iiti-e Jew who came into the C'lose while I W'as lohering
tlatc, hi c.-mjamy with a second Utile Jew whom,he sent upon an'
errand; and while the messenger was gone, I reraarked this Jew,
wlio was of a highly excitable tumperament, performing a jig of
anxiety under a lamp-post, and accompanying himsdf, iii'"a kind of
irenzy, with the words, " Oh Jaggerih, Jaggerfh, Jao-oerth! all
oiliarth itii Cag-3iaggerth, give me Jaggerfh!" Thesetesfimotiies
to the iopdaiity of my guardian m a d r a deep impression on me,
and I admired and wondered more than ever.
,At It^ngth, as I was looking out at the iron gate of Bartholo-
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mew Close into Little Britain,! saw Mr. Jaggers coming across
the road toward rae. All the others who were waiting saw him at
the same time, and there was quite a rush at hira. Mr. Jaggers,
put-ting a hand on my shoulder and walking me o.n at his side
without saying any thing to me, addressedhimself to his followers.
First, he took the two secret men.
" Now, I have nothing to say to you," said Mr. Jaggers, throwing his finger at them. " I want to know no more than I know.
As to the resuU, it's a toss-up. I told you from the first it was a
toss-up. Have you paid Wemmick ?"
" We made the money up this morning. Sir," said one of the
men, submissively, while the other perused Mr. Jaggers's face.
" I don't assk you when you made it up, or where, or whether
you made it up at all. Has Wemmick got it ?"
" Yes, Sir," said both the men together.
"Very well; then you may go. Now, I won't have it!" said
Mr. Jaggers, waving his hand at.them to put thera behind him.
" If you say a word to me I'll throw up the case."
" We thought, Mr. Jaggers—" one of the men began, pulling
off his hat.
" Thatis what I told you not to do," said Mr. Jaggers. " You
thought! I think fir you; that's enough for you. It I want you,
I know where to find you; I don't want you to find me. Now, I
won't have it. I won't hear a word."
|rhe two men looked at one another as Mr. Jaggers waved them
behind again, and humbly fell back and were heard no more.
"And now you!" said 3.1r. Jaggers, suddenly .stopping, and
turning on the two women wfith the shawls, from whom the three
men had meekly separated. " Oh ! Amelia, is it ?"
" Yes, Mr. Jaggers."
"And do you remember," retorted Mr. .Jaggers, "that but for
me you wouldn't be here and couldn't be here ?"
" Oh yes. Sir !" exclaimed both women together. "Lord bless
you, Sir, well we knows thati"
"Then why," said Mr. Jaggitrs, " do you come here?"
"My Bill, Sirl" the crying woman pleaded.
" Now, I tell you what!" said Mr. Jaggers. " Once for all. If
you don't know that your Bill's in good hands, I know it. And
if you come here, bothering about your BUI, I'll make an example
3f both your Bill and you, and let him slip through my fingers.
Have you paid Wemmick ?"
" Oh yes. Sir ! Every farden."
" Very well. Then you have done all you have got to do. Say
mother word—one single word—and Wemmick shall give you
t'our money back."
;, This terrible threat caused the two women to fall off immediitely No one remained now but the excitable Jew, who had
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already raised the skirts of Mr. Jaggers's coat to his lips severa
times.
" I don;t k-now this man ! " said Mr. Jaggers, in the same d?
vastating sti-ain. " What does this fellow want ? "
'•
" Ma thear Mithter Jaggerfh.
Hown brother to Habrahan
Latliaruth ! "
" Who's he ? " said Mr. Jaggers. " Let go of my coat." .">,•
The suitor, kis.sing the hem of the garment again before relinquisiiing it, replied, "Habraham Latharuth, on thuthpithiom ol
plate."
" You're too late," said Mr. Jaggers. " I am over the way."
" Holy father, Mithter Jaggerfh," cried my excitable acquaintance, turning white, " don't thay you're again Habraham Latharuth ! "
.
" f am," said Mr."Jaggers, " and there's an end of it. Get out
of the way."
, . -,i
'- Mithter Jaggerfh ! Half a moment! My hown cuthen'th
ganc to Mithter Wemmick at thith prefhent minute, to hoffer hita'
hany termth. Mithter Jaggerth ! Half a quarter of a moiiieht!
If you'd have the condethentbun to be bought off froiii the t'othet
thide—at.hany thuperior prithe !—money no object!—Mifhtef
Jaggertii—Mithter—! "
' f^
'a.'y guardian threw his supplicant off with supreme indifference,'
and left him dancing on the pavement as if it were red-hot. Wittiout further inteiTuption we reached the front office, where we found
tlis clerk and the -man in velveteen with the fur cap.
" Here's Mike," said the clerk, getting down from his stool, and
approaching Mr. Jaggers confidentially.
" Oh ! " said Mr. Jaggers, turning to the man, who was pulling
a lock of hair in the middle of his forehead, like the Bull in Cock
Robin pulling at the bell-rope; "your man comes on this afternoon. Well ?"
A:
" Y'ell, JJias'r Jaggers," retiirned Mike, in the voice of a suffer-'
er from a constitutional cold; " arter a deal o' trouble L've foun^,
one, Sir, as might do."
^
''d
" What is he prepared to svi^ear ? "
" Well, Mas'r Jaggers," said Mike, wiping his nose on his fur
cap this time, " in a general way, any think."
Mr. Jaggers suddenly became most irrate. " Now I warned yol'
bdbre," a aid he, throwing his forefinger at the terrified dient, "that',
if you ever presumed to talk in that way here I'd make an example of you. iou infernal scoundrel, ho'w dar^ vou tell ME that?"
Tile client looked scared, but bewildered too, as if he were unconscious what he had done.
• .," Spooney ! " said the clerk, in a low voice, givin,'*- him a stir
with liis elbow. " Soil, head ! Need you say it face to face ? ". '
"Now, I ask you, you blundering booby," said my a-uardian'verv I
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sternly, " once more, and for the last time, what the man you have
brought here is prepared to swear ? "
Mike looked hard at my guardian, as if he were trying to learn
a lesson from his face, and slowly replied, " Ayther to character,
or to having been in his company and never left him all the night
in question."
" Now, be careful. In what station of life is this man ?"
Mike looked at his cap, and looked at the floor, and looked at
the ceiling, and looked at the clerk, and even looked at rae beieire
beginning to reply, in a nervous manner, " We've dressed him up
like^" when my guardian blustered out:
" What ? You -VVILL, will you ? "
("Spooney ! " added the clerk again, with another stir.)
After some helpless casting about, Mike brightened and begaii
again:
" He is dressed like a 'spectable pie-man. A sort of iiastrycook."
" Is he here ? " asked my guardian.
" I left him," said ilike, " a set-tin' on some door-steps round the
corner."
" Take him past that window^ and let me see him."
The window indicated was the office window. We all three
went to it behind the '\vire blind, and presently saw the client go
by in an accidental manner, with a murderous-looking tall individual, bra short suit of white linnen and a paper cap. Thisilnileless confectioner was m.-t by any means, sober, and had a black
eye in the green stage ot recovei-y, which was painted over.
"Tell him to take his witness a-way directly," said my guardian to the clerk, in extreme disgust, " and ask him what he means
by bringing such a fellow as that."
3[y guardian then took me into his own room, and while he
lunched,^standing, from a sandwich box and a pocket-flask of sherry (he seemed to bully his very sandwich as he ate it), informed me
what arrangements he had made for me. I was to go to " Barnard's Inn," to young Mx. Pocket's room, where a bed had been
sent in for my accoraiiiodation ; I was to re-main with young !ilr.
Pocket until Monday ; on afonday I was t i go with hira to his
father's house on a visit, that I might try hov/ I liked it. ^Vlso I
wa.s told what my allowance was to be—it was a very liberal one—
aud had handed to me from one of my guardian's dra-wers the
cards of certain tradesmen with whom I was to deal for all kinds
of clothes, and such other things as I could in reason want.—
" You will find your credit good, Mr. Pip," said my guardian,
whose flask of sherry smelled like a whole caskful, as he hastily
refreshed hira.self; "but I shall by this means be able to check
your bills, and to pull you up if I find you outrunning the con-

136

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

stable. Of course you'll go wrong somehow, but that's no fault
of mine."
After I had pondered a little over this encouraging sentiment,
I asked Mr. Jaggers if I could send for a coach ? He said it
was not worth while, I was so near my destination ; Wemmick
should walk round with me if I pleased.
I-then found that Wemmick was the clerk in the next room.
Another clerk was rung down frcni up stairs to take his place
while he was out, and I accompanied him into the street, after
shaking hands with my guardian. We found a new set of people
linp-ering outside, but Wemmick made a way among them by sayin<T^cooly yet decisively, " I tell you it's no use ; he won't have a
word to'^say to one of you ;" and we soon got clear of them, and
went on side by side.

CHAPTER X X L
OA,s'ri.\iG my eyes on Mr. Wemmick as we went along, to see
what he was like in the light of day, I found him to be a dry man,
rathcg- short in statui-e, with a square wooden face, whose expression seemed to have been imperfectly chipped out with a dull-edg-:,
ed chisel. There were some marks in it that might have been
dimples, if the material had been softer and the instrument finer,
but which, as it was, were only dints. The chisel had made three
or four of these attempts at eiiibellishment over his nose, but had
given the-Ji up without an effort to smooth them oft". I judged
him to be a bachalor from the frayed condition of his linen, and
he appeared to have sustained a good many bereavements; for
he wore at least four mourning rings, besides a brooch representing a lady and a weeping willow at a tomb with an urn on iti I:
noticed, too, that several rings and seals hung at his v/atch-chain,
as if he were quite laden with remembrances of departed friends.'
He had glittering eye*—small, keen, and black—and thin white
mottied lips. He had had them, to the best of my belief, from.
forty to fifty years.
" So you were never iu London before ? " said Mr. V/emmick to
me.
" No," said 1.
"Iwas new here once," said Mr. Wemmick. "Rum to think
of no\y ! " '
" You are weU acquainted with it now ? "
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" Why, yes," said Mr. Wemmick, " I know the moves of it;'
" Is it a very wicked place ? " I asked, more for the sake of sayig something than for information.
" You may get cheated, robbed, and murdered in London. But
lere'are plenty of people anywhere who'll do that for you."
" If there is bad blood between you and them," said I, to soft1 it off a little.
" Oh ! I don't know about bad blood," returned Mr. Wemmick ;
there's not much bad blood about. If there's anything to' be
Dt by it."
" That makes it worse."
"You think s'o?" returned Mr. Wemmick. "Much about the
inie, I should say."
He wore his hat on the back of his head and looked straight
ffore him : walking in a self-contained way as if there were noling in the streets to claim his attention. His niouth was such
post-office of a mouth that he had a mechanical appearance of
niling. We had got to the top of Holborn Hill before I knew
lat it was merely a mechanical appearance, and that he was not
nfiing at all.
•"Do you know where Mr. Matthew Pocket lives?" I asked
.X. Wemmick.
"Yes," said he, nodding in the direction. " AtHornsey, north
' London."
" I s that far?"
" Well! Say five miles."
" Do you know him ?"
" Why, you are a regular examiner !" said Mr. Wemmick, lookg at me with an approving air. "Yes, I l?now hira. / k n o w
m!"
There was an air of toleration or depreifiation about his utterice of these words that rather depressed m e ; and I was still
oking sideways at his block of a face in search of any encour^ing note to the text when he said here we were at Barnaid's
m. My depre.ssion was not alleviated by the announcement, for
had supposed that establishme'nt to be a hotel kept by one Barird,-to which the Blue Boar in our town was a mere public-house,
''hereas I now found Barnard to be a ghost, and his inn the
ngiest collection of shabby buildings ever squeezed together in
rank corner as a club for Tom-cats.
We entered this, haven through a wicket-gate, and were disirged by an introductory passage into a melancholy little square
tat looked to me like a very confined burying-ground. I thought
had the most dismal trees in it, and the most dismal sparrows,
id the most dismal cats, and the most dismal h»uses (in number
ilf a dozen or so), that I had ever seen. I thought the windows
i" the sets of chambers into which these houses were divided were
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in e»very stage of dilapidated blind and curtain, crippled flowerpot, cracked" g ass, dias'y decay and miserable make-shift; while
To Let To Let To Let .uhired at me from empty rooms, as if no
new wretches ever came there, and ihe vengeance of the soul of,
Barnard were being slowly appeased by the gradual suicide of the '
present occupants and their unholy interment under the gravel. -A'
frouzv mourning of soot and smoke (I thought) attired thisforiorn
creation of Barnard, and it had strewn ashes on its head and oh
all its niembers, and was undergoing penance and humiliation as
a mere dust-hole. Thus far the sense of sight; while dry-rot and
wet-rot and all the silent rots that rot in neglected roof and cellar, rot of rat and mouse and bug and coaching-stables near at
hand besides, addressed themselves faintly to my sense of smell,and moaned, " Try Barnard s Mixture."
So imperfect was this realization of the first of my great expectations, that I looked in dismay at Mr. Wemmick. " A h !" said,"
he, nnsfaking me ; " the retirement reminds you of the country.
So it does me."
He led me info a corner and conducted me up a flight of stairs
—which appeared to me to be slov;ly collapsing into saw-dust, so
that one of these days the upper lodgers would look out at their-,
doors and find themselves without the means of coming down—to
a set of chambers on the top fioor. M R . P O C K E T , J U N . , was'
painted on the door, and there was a label on the letter-box, " Re- turn shortly."
" He hardly thought you'd come so soon," Mr. Wemmick e.xplained. " You don't want me any more ?"
" No, thank you," said I.
" A s 1 keep the- cash," Mr. Vvernmick observed, " w e shall
most likely meet trretty often. Good-da.y."
" Good day "
I put out my hand, and Mr. Wemmick at first looked at it as if
he thought 1 wanted something. Theti he lookea at me, and said,
cori-ecting himself,
• ,
" To be sure ! Yes. You t-e in the habit of shaking hands?" -'•
I was rather confused, thinking it must be out of 'the London;,,
fashion, but said yes.
'?
'• I have got so out of it!" said Mx. Wemmick—"exce-pt at last.'
Very glad, I m sure, to mai.e your acquaintance. Good-day !"d
Vvdien we had shaken hands and he v*as gone, I opened the
staircase window, and had nearly beheaded myse;f,'for the-linesliad rotted away, and it came down like the guillotine. Happily
It was so quick that I had not put my head out. After this escape'
I was content lo take a foggy view of the Inn through the window's incrusting*diri, and to stand dolefully looking outi saving
to myself that London was decidedly overrated.
^ ' '• Mr. Pocket, Junior's, idea of Shortly was not mine, for I had
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netirly maddened 'myself with looking out for half an hour, and
had written my name with my finger several times" in the dirt of
every pane in the window, before I heard footsteps on the stairs.
Gradually there arose before me the hat, head, neckcloth, waistcoat, trowsers, boots, of a member of society of about my own
standing. He had a paper-bag under each arm, and a pottle of
.strawberries in one hand, and was out of breath.
"Mr. P i p ? " -said he.
" Mr. Pocket ?" said I.
" D e a r m e ! " he exclaimed. " I am extremely sorry ; but I.
knew there was a coach from your part of the country at mid-da;.
and I thought you would come by that one. The fact is. I have
been out on your account—not that it is any excuse—for I thought,
coming fi-om ihe country, you might like a little fruit atier dinner, and I went to CovenI Garden Market to get it good."
For a reason that I had I felt as if my eyes would start out of
my head. I acknov.dedged his attention incoherently, and began
to think this was a dream.
" Dear me !'" said Mr. Pocket. Junior. " Tliis door,sticks s c . "
As he was fast making jam of his fruit by wrestling vith tiie
door while the paper-bags were under his arm, I begged hira to
allow me to hold them. He rdinquisin-d them with an agreeable
smile, and combatted with the door as if it were a wild beast, p,
yielded so suddenly at last that he staggered back upon me, and I
s aggered baci. upon the oppos-ite door, and -\ve boih laughed. But
still 1 felt as if my eyes must start put of my liead, and as if this
must be a dream.
" P r a y come in," said Mr. Pocket, Junior. " Allow me fo lea-'.l
the way. I am rather bare here, bat I hope you'll be able t;.;
make out tolerably well till Monday
My fatlier thought yon
would get on more agreeably through to-morrow vtith me than
with him, and might like to take a walk about London. I am
sure I shaii be very happy to show London to you. As to our
table, you won't find tliat bad, I hope, for it vaill be supplied fi-oin
our coffee-house here, and (it is only i'ight I sbou d add) at your
expense, such being Mr. Jaggers's directions. As to our. lodging,
it's not by any means splendid, because I have my ovtn bread to
earn, and my father hasn't any thing to give tne, and 1 shouldn't
be willing to take it if he bad. This is our siiiing-room—jusisuch chairs and tables and carpet- and so forth, you .see, as they
could spare from home. You mustn't give me credit for the tablecloth, spoons and castors, they come for you from the coffee-house.
This is my little bedroom—rather musty ; but Barnard's is musty.
This is your bedroom ; the furniture's hired for the occasion, but
I trust it will answer the vmrpose; if you should v.^ant any thing,
I'll go and fetch it. The chambers are retired, and we shall be
alone together; but we shp-'n't fight, I dare say. But, dear me, I
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beg your pardon, you're holding the fruit all this time. Pray let
me take these Hags from vou. I am quite ashamed."
As I stood opposite to "Mr. Pocket, Junior, de ivering him th«
bags. One, Two, I saw the starting appearance come into his owr
eyes that I knew to be in mine, and he said, falling back:
" Lord bless me, you're the prowling.boy !"
" And you," said I, " are the pale young gentleman !"

CHAPTER XXII.
T H E pale young gentleman and I stood contemplating one ano-.'
ther in Barnard's Inn until we both burst out laughing. "The
idea of its being, you!" said he. " The idea of its being you!"
said I. And then we conteinplated one another afresh, and laughed again. " Well! " said the pale young gentleman, reaching out
his hand good-humoredly, " i t ' s all over now, I hope, and it wifi
be magnanimous in you if you'll forgive me for having knocked
you about so."
-i
I derived from this speech that Mr. Herbert Pocket (for Herbert was the pale young gentleman's name) still rather confounded his intention with his execution. But I made a modest reply,
and we shook hands warmly.
You hadn't come into your good fortune at that time ? " said
Herbert Pocket.
" No," said L
" No," he actjuiesced ; " I heard it had happened very lately.—
/ was rather on the look-out for good fortune then "
"Indeed?"
"Yes. Miss Havisham had sent for me, to see if she could'
take a fancy to me. But she couldn't—at all events she didn't."
I, thought it polite to remark that I was surprised to hear
that.
" Bad taste," said Herbert, laughing, " but a fact. Yes, she
had sent for me on a trial visit, and if 1 had come out of it' successfully, I suppose I should have been provided for; perhaps I
should have been Y,bat-you-ni ay-called it to Estella."'
" What's that ? " I asked, with sudden gravity.
He was arranging his fruit in plates while"we talked, which
divided his attention, and was the cause of his making this lapse
of a word. " Affianced," he explained, still bu.sy with the fruit
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" Betrothed. Engaged. What's-his-named. Any word of that
sorti"
" How did you bear your disappointment ? " I asked.
" P o o h ! " said he, " 1 didn't care much for iti She's a Tartar."
" Miss Havisham ?" I suggested.
" I don't say no to that, but I mean Estella. That girl's hard
and haughty and capricious to the last degree, and has been brought
up by Miss Havisham to wreak vengeance on all the male sex."
" "VYhat relation is she to Miss Havisham ? "
" None," said he. " Only adopted."
" Y'^hy should she wreak revenge on all the.male sex? What
revenge ? "
"Lord,,Mr. Pip ! " said he. " Don't you know ? "
" No," .said I.
"Dear me! It's quite a story, and shall be saved till dinner
time. And now let rae take the liberty of asking _\ou a question. How did you come there that day ? "
I told him, and he was attentiv-e until I had fmished, and then
burst out laughing again, and ask-ed me if I was sore afterward ?
I qidn't ask him if he was, for niy ci.mviction on that point was
perfectly established.
" Mr. Jaggers is vour g-uardian, I understand ?"' he went on.
"Yes."
" You know he is a.Iiss Havisham's man of business and solicitor, and has her confidence when nobody else has ?"
«
This was bringing me (I felt) toward dangei-ous ground. I answered with a conslraint I made no attenipt to disguise, that I
had seen Mr. Jaggers in Miss Havisham's house on the very day
of our conibat, but never at any other time, and that I believed
he had no recollection of having ever seen me there.
" H e w-as so obliging as to suggest my father for your tutor, and
he called on my fatlier to pro])ose it. Of course he knew about
my father from his connection w-ith Miss Havisham. My father
is Miss Havisham's nephew ; not that that implies familiar intercourse lietween thera, for he is a bad courtier and will not propitiate her."
Herbert Pocket had a frank and easy way with hira that was
very faking. I had never seen any one then, and I have never
Seen any one since, w-ho so strongly expressed to rae, in every
look and tone, a natural incapacity to do anything seciet or mean.
There was something wonderfully hopeful about his general air,
and something that at the same time whispered to me that he
would never be very snccessfnl or rich. I don't know hmv this
Y/as. 1 became imbued with the notion on that first occasion before we sat down to dinner, but I cannot define by what means.
Ke was still a pale young gentleman, and had a certain con-
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quored languor about him in the midst of his spirits and brisk
ness that did not seem indicative of natural strength. He had no
-a. handsome i'ace, but it was better than handsome: being ex
trenidy aniiahle and cheerful. His figure was a littie ungainly
as in the days when my knuckles had taken such liberties witt
i t ; i)ut it looked as if it w'juld always be light and young.—
dv^iiether Mr. Trabb's local work would have sat more gracefully ot
hini than on me, may be a question; but I am conscious that ht
carried off' his rather old clothes much better'thtm I carried oil
lay new suit.
As he vva.s so communicative, I felt f-hat reserve on my part
would be a laid icturn, unsuited to our years. I therefore fold
jiimmy small story, and laid stress on. my being forbidden to inquire
who my licndador was. I further mentioned that as I had been
l.namght up a blacksmith in a country place, and knew very iiti d if the -ways of nolireness, I would take it as a great kind}a-ss in bim if he would give me a hint whenever he saw me at
a hjss or going w-rong.
" '.Vith pleasure," said he, " thougii 1 venture to prophecy that
you'll want very few hints. I dare say we shall be often together, and 1 should like to banish any needless restraint between
Its. Yhii you do me the favor to begin at once to call me by
my Christian name,. Havbert ? "
;,
1 tiranked him, and said I would. I informed him in exchange
thai my Cliristiaj:i name was Philip.
r ' I don't take tn Itiilli])," said he, smiling, " fcir it sounds like
a moral boy out- of the sjidling-liook. w-ho was so lazy that he
fdi into a pond, or so i'at that lie couldn't see out of his eyes,'
or so avaricious that he locked up his cake till the mice ate it,
or s(i dcterinineu to go birds'-nesting that he got hiinsdf eaten
by bears who lived^ liatidy in the Jieighia.nhood." I tdl you what
I should ilia-. We are so harnannous, and you have been a
b!ad-a^ini^h—would you mind i t ? "
•d shonliln't mind anxtifing that yon propose," 1 answered;
" but i don't umlerstam! you."
" Vv'ould you mind Handd for a familiar name?
There's a
charniinu- piece of music by E a n d d , called the Harmonious Blaeb
sindh.''
'
" J should like it very much."
" 'i'han, my dear Handd, ' said he, turning round as the door
opened, " here is the dinner,-and I must lit-g of you to take the
top of tlie table, because tho dinner is of your providing-."
Tills I would not hear of, so he took, the top, and I faced hira.'
I t was a nice little dinner—seemed to me then a very Lord Mayor's Feast—and it acquii-ed additional relish from beino- eaten
under those independent circumstances, w-ith no old'people by,"
and with London all around us. This again was heightened by
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a certain gipsy character that set the,banquet off; for while the
table was, as Mr. Pumbiechook might have said, the lap of luxury—being entirely furnished forth from the coffee-house—the circumjacent region of sitting-room was of a comparatively pastureless and shifty character: imposing on the waiter the wandering
habits of-.putting the covers on the floor (where he fell over them),
the melted butter in the arm-chair, the bread on the book-shelves,
the cheese in the coal-scuttle, and the boiled fowl into my bed in
the next'room—where I found muc i of its parsely and butter in
a state of congelation when I retired for the nighti All this
made -the feast delightful, and w-hen the waiter was not there to
watch me my pleasure was without alloy
When we had made some progress in the dinner, I reminded
. Herbert of his promise to tell me about Miss .Havisham.
*'" True," he rejilied. " I'll redeem it at once. Let me introduce the topic, Handel, by mentioning that in London it is not the
custom to put the knife in the mouth—for fear of accidents—and
that while the fork is reserved for that use, it is not put further in
thari is necessary. It is. scarcely w«rth mentioning, only its as
-well to do as other people do. Also, the spoon is not generally
used over-hand, but under. This has two advantages. You get
at your 'mouth better (which after all is the object), and you save
. a-good deal of the attitude of opening oysters, on the part of the
right elbow."
, ,llie off'ered these friendly suggestiofis in such a lively way that
we both laughed, and I scarcely blushed.
"Now," he pursued, '-concerning Miss Havishsni. iUiss Havisham, you must know, was a spoiled child. Her mother died when
she was a baby, and her father denied her nothing. Her father
was a country gentleman dov.-n in your iiart of the world, and was
a brewer. I don't know why it should be a crack thing to be a
brewer; but it is indisputable that while you cannot posdbly be
genteel and bake, you may be as genteel as never was and brew.
You see it every day."
' "Yet a gentleman may not keep a public-hou.se; may he T'
said I.
' " Not on any account," returned Herbert; "but a public-house
may keep a gentleman. Well! Mr. Havisham was very rich and
very proud. So was his .daughter."
" Miss Havisham was an only child?' I hazarded.
" Stop a moment, I am coming to that. iNo, she was not an
only child ; she had a half-brother. Her father privately married
again—his cook, I rather think."
. " I thought he was proud," said I.
" iiy good Handel, so he was. He married his second Vv'if privately, because he was proud, and in course of time she died. YVhen
she was dead, I 'apprehend he first told his daughter what he h-ad
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done, and then the son became a part of the family, residing in the
house you are acquainted with. As the son grew 'a young man he
turned out riotous, extravagant, undutiful—altogether bad. .At
last his father disinherited him ; but he softened when he was dyins, and left him wdl off, though not neariy so well off as Miss
Jj'avishara. Take another glass'^of wine, and excuse my mentioning that society as a body does not expect one to be so strictly
conscientious in emptying one's glass as to turn it bottom upward
with the rim on one's nose."
I had been doing this, in an excess of attention to his recital. I
than!-;ed him and apologized.
He said, " N o t at all," and re- ^
sumed.
"Miss Havisham was now an heiress, and you may suppose was
looked after as a great match. Her half-brother had now ampl^
means again, but what with debts and what with new madness
w-asted thera most fearfully again. There were stronger differences between him and her than there bad been between him and
his father, and it is suspected that he cherished a deep and mortaP
grudge against her, as having influenced the father's anger. Now
] conie to the cruel part of the story—merely breaking off, my dear
Handel, to remark that a dinner-napkin will not go into atumlder."^
AVhyl was trying to pack mine into my tumbler I am wholly '
unable to say. I only knovr that I found myself, with a persever. _
aiice worthy of a much better cause, making the most strenuohsexertions to compress it witliin those limits. Again I thanked him"
and apologized, aud again he said, iu the cheerfulest manner, "iSdt
at- all, I am surel" and resumed.
" There appeared upon the scene—say at the races, or th public balls, or any where else you like—a certain man, who made
love to Miss Havisham. I never saw him, for this happened fiveand-twenty years ago, before you and I were, Handel, but I ha?e
heard my father mention that he was a showy man, and the kind
of man for the purpose. But that he was not to be, without ignorance or prejudice, mistaken for a gentieman, my father most strongr.
I\' asseverates ; because it is a principle of his that no man who
was not a true gentleman at heart ever was, since the v/orld began,'
a true gentleman in manner. He says no varnish can hide the
grain of the wood; and the more varnish you put on the more the
grain will express ifselfi Well! This man pursued Miss Havi,
sham closely, and professed to be devoted to her. I believe she
had not shown much susceptibility up to that time; but all she
jiossessed certainly came out then, and she passionately loved him.
There is no doubt that she perfectly idolized him. He practiced
on her aiicction in that systematic way, that he got great sums of
money from her, and he induced her to buy her brotiier out of a
share in the brewery (which had been weakly left him by his father)
at au immense price, on the plea that when he wa^ her husband he
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must hold and manage it all. Your guardian was not at that time
in IMiss Havisham's councils, and she -was too haughty and too
much in love to be advised by any one. Her relations were poor
and scheming, with the exception of my father; he was poor enough,
but not time-serving or jealous. The only independent jne among
them, he warned her that she was doing too much for this man,
and was placing herself too unreservedly in his power. She took
the fii-st opportunity of angrily ordering ray father out of the house,
in his presence, and niy father has never seen her since."
I.thought of her having said, "Matthew will come and see rae
at la.st when I am laid dead upon that table;" and I asked Herbert whether his father was so inveterate against her ?
" It's not tiliat,'' said he, " but she charged hira before her intended husband with being disappointed in the hope of favvming
upon her for his own advancement, and, if he were to go to her
now, it would look true—even to him—and even to her after all.
To return to the man, and make an end of him. The marriage
day was fixed, the wedding di-esses were bought, the wedding tour
was planned out, the wedding guests wei-e invited. The day came,
but not the bridegroom. He wrote her a letter—"
" \Vhich she received," I struck in, •' when she was dressing for
her marriage ? At twenty minutes to nine ?"
"At the hour and minute," said Herbert, nodding, " a t which
s?ie afterward stopped all the clocks. What was in it, farther than
that it most heartlessly broke the marriage off, I can't tell you, because I don't know. Y^hen she recovered from a bad illness that
she had, she laid the whole place waste, as you have seen it, aud
she has neve- since looked upon the light of day."
" Is that all the stoi-y ?" I asked, after considering iti
"All I know of it; and indeed I only know so muah through
piecing it out for myself; for my father always avoids it, and, even
when Miss Havisham invited me to go there, told me no more of it
than it was alisolutely requisite I should understand. Bu' I have
forgotten one thing. It has been supposed that the man to whom
she gave her misplaced confidence acted throughout in concert with
her half-brothd-; that it was a conspiracy between them ; and that
they shared the profits."
" I wonder ne didn't marry her and get all the property," said I.
" He may have been married already, and her cruel mortification
may have been a part of her half-brother's scheme," said Herbert.
" Mind ! I don't know that."
" Yv'hat became of the two men?" I asked, after again considering the subject
" They fell into deeper shame and degradation—if there can be
deeper—and ruin."
" Are they alive now ?"
" I don't know."
10
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" You said just now that Estella was not related to Miss Havi
sham, but adopted. When adopted ?"
Herbert shrugged his shoulders. " There has always been an
Estdla since I Imve heard of a Miss Havisham. I know no more.
And now Handd," said he, finally thiOxving off the story, as it
were, "there is a perfectiy open uidei--landing iietween us. All
that I know about iliss Havisham' you know."
" And all that I know," I returned, "you know.''
" I fully believe it. So there can be no competition or perplexity between you and me. And as to the condition on .which you
hold your advancement in life—namely, that you are not to inquire
or discuss to whom you owe it-—you may be very sure that it will
never be encroached upon, or even aiqiroacbed by me, or by any
one belonging to me."
In truth, he said this with so much delicacy, that I feltdhe subject dime with, even though 1 should be under his father's roof for
yeata and years to come. Yet he said it with so much meaning,
too, that I fdt he as perfcctw' understood Miss Havisham to be
my lienc-fadress as 1 understood the fact myself.
I t had not occun-ed to ine before that he had led up to the theme
for the iiurpose of clearing it out of our way ; but we were so much
the lighter and easier for having broached it, that I now perceived
this to be the case. Yfe were very gay and sociable, and I askeil
him, in the eoui-se of conversation, what he was ? He replied, "A
capitalist an Insurer of Ships." I siipjpose he saw me glancing
obout the room in search of some tokens of Shipping, or capital,
for he added, " In the City."
I had grand i-daas of the wealth and importance of Insurei-s of
Ships in the City, and I began to think with awe of having laid a
young Insn.rer en his back, Ifiai-kened his enterprising eye, and cut
his responsible liaad ojien. But, again, there came ujionme, for
my relief, that o(''ai impression that Herbert Pocket would never be
very successful cr rich.
" I shall not rest satisfied with merely employing my capital in
insuring ships. 1 shall buy up some good. Life Assurance shares,
and cut into the Direction. I shall also do a little in the mining
way. None of these things will interfere with my chartering a
few thousand tans ou my own account. I think I shall trade,''said
he, leaning back in his chair, " to the East Indies, fiir silks, shawls,
spices, dyes, dri^gs, and precious woods. It's an interesting
trade."
" And the prdits are large ? " said I.
" Tremendous ! " said he.
I wavered again, and began to think here were greater expectations than my owm.
" I tliink I shall trade, also," said he, putting his thumbs in Ms
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waistcoat pockets, " to the West Indies, for sugar, tobaces?, and
rum. Also to Ceylon, specially for elephants' tusks."
" You will want a good many .ships," said I.
" A perfect fleet," said he.
Quite overpowered by the magnificence of thes;} transactions,
I asked him where the ships he insured mostly traded to at present ?
" I haven't begun insuring yet," he replied. " I am looking
about rae."
Somehow, that pursuit seemed more in keeping with Barnard's
Inn. I said (in a tone of conviction), " Ah-h ! "
" Yes. I am in a counting-house, and looking about me."
" Is a counting-house profitable ? " I asked.
" To—do you mean to the young fellow who's in it ?" he asked,
in reply.
" Yes ;' to you."
"Why, n-no: not to me." He said this with the air of one
carefully reckoning up and striking a balance. " Not directly profitable. That is, it doesn't pav me anything, and I have to—keep
mysdf"
This certainly had not a profitable appearance, and I shook my
head as if 1 would imply that it would be difficult to lay by much
accumulative capital from such a source of income.
"But the thing is," said Herbert Pocket, "that you look about
you. That's the grand thing. You are in a counting-house, yciu
know, and you look about you."
It struck me as a singular implication that you couldn't be out
of a counting-house, you know, and look about you ; but I silently
deferred to his experience.
" Then the time comes," said Herbert, " when you see your opening. And you go in and you swoop upon it, and you make your
capital, and then there you are ! 'V\''hen you have once made your
capital, you have nothing to do but enii.loy it! "
This was very like his way of conducting that encounter in the
garden; very like. His manner of bearing his poverty, too, exactly corresponded to his mianner of bearing that defeat. It seemed to me that he took all blows and buffets now, with just the
same air as he had taken mine then. It was evident that he had
nothing around him but the simplest necessaries, for every thing
that I remarked upon turned out to have been sent in on my account from the coffee-house or somewhere else.
Yet, having already made his fortune in his own mind, he was so
unassuming with it that I felt quite grateful to him for not being
puffed up. It was a pleasant addition to his naturally pleasant
ways, and we got on famou.sly. In the evening we went out for a
walk in the streets, and went half-price to the theatre; and next
day we went to church at Westminister A-bbey, and in the after-
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noon we walked in the parks; and I wondei ed who shod all the
the horses there, and wished Joe did.
On a moderate computation, it was maniy months, that Sunday,
since I had left Joe and Biddy. Tiie space interposed between
myself and them partook of that expansion, and our marshes were
any distance off'. That I could have l>ean at our old church in my
old church-going clothes, on the very last Sunday that ever wa,s
seemed a combination of impossibilities, geograiiiiical and social,
solar and lunar. Yet in the London streets, so crowded with people and so lirilliantly lighted in the dusk of evening, there were depressing hints of re})roaches for that I had ])ut the poor old kitchen at home so far away ; and in the dead of night the f"ootsfeps of
some incapable imposter of a porter mooning about Bai-nard's Inn,
uuder pi-etense of watching it, fell hollow on my hea.rt.
On the Monday morning at a quarter before nine, Herbert went
to the counting-house to report himself—to look about him, too, I
suppose—and I bore him company. He was to come away in aii
hour '.)r two to attend me to Haiiiniersmith, and 1 was to wait about
for him. I t appeared to me that the eggs from wliich young insurers were hatched were incubated in dust and heat, like the eggs
of ostriches, judging from the places to which those incipient giants
repaire-a on a Monday morning. Nor did the counting-house where
Herbert assisted show in my eyes as at all a good Observatory;
being a back second floor up a yard, of a grimy presence in all
piarticnlars, and --.vi-h a look into another back second floor rather
than a look out.
I waited alaaat until it was noo'n, and I w'enf upon 'Change, and I
saw fluey men sitting there under the bills aliout shipjiing, whom 1
took to be great merchants, though I couldn't understand Vv'hy t-liey
should all be out of spirits. When Herbert came, v,'e went and
had lunch at a celebrated house which I then quite venerated, but
now believe to have been the nic;st aiiject sujiierstition in Europe,
and where I could not h d p noticing, even then, that there was
ranch more gravy on tlie tabie-doths and knives and waiters' clothes
than in the steaks. This collation disposed of at a modei-ate price
(considering the grease, which was, not charged for), we went back
to Ba.rnard's lim antl^ got my little portmanteau, and theu took
c-i..adi for Hamniersniitii. AVe arrived theie at two or three o'clock
ill the afternoon, and iud vei-y pttie way to v>'alk to MA: Pocket's
house. Lifting the latch of a gate, we passed direct info a little
garden tc-.-rlooking tne river, w-here Mr. Pocket's children were playing abinal-. And unless I deceive tnysdf on a point where my in-j
ieresis or p.isses.-fions are cei'tainly not concerned, I saw at once'
that iir. and a,.u's. Pocket's children were not gro-v,'in;>- up or being
bron;.:;ht up, bnl- were tumbling up.
Mrs. Pocket was sitting on a garden chair under a tree, readingi
witJi her i^as uoon another e-ardan chairt a.nd Mro u....i ..f>c twn
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nursemaids were looking about them while the children played.—
" 3ramnia," said Herberti "this is young Mr. Pip." Upon which
Mrs. Pocket received rae with an appearance of amiable diguity,
and I thought her a sweet woman.
"Master Alick and Miss Jane," cried one of the nur.ses to two
of the children, " if you go a bouncing up against them bushes
you'll fall over into the river and be drownded, and what'll your pa
say then! "
At the same time this nurse picked up Sirs. Pocket's handkerchief, and said, " If that don't make six times you've dropped it,
Mum ! " Upon which Mrs. Pocket laughed, and said, " Thank vou,
Flopson ; " and settling herself in one chair only, resumed her
book. Her countenance immediately assumed a knitted and intent
expression, as if she had been 'reading for a week ; but before she
could have read half a dozen lines she fi.xed her eyes upon me and
.^aid, " I hope your iiianima is quite well ? " This unexpected inquiry put me into such a difficulty that I began saying in the absui-dest way that if thei-e had been any such person I hat no doubt
she would have been quite well, aud would have been very much
obliged, aud would have sent her compiiraents, when the nurse
came to my rescue.
" Well! " she cried, picking up the pocket-handkerchief, " if that
don't make seven times ! AYbat .\RE you a doing of this afternoon, 3Ium ? " Mrs. Pocket received her property at first with a
look of unutterable surprise, as if she had ucver seen it beibre, and
then with a laugh of recognition, and said, " T h a n k you, Flopson,"
and'forgot nie, and went on reading.
I found, now I had Idsare to count them, that there v/ere now
fewer than six little Pockets present in various stages of tumbling
up. I had scarcely arrived at the tt»tal when a seventh w-as heard,
as in the i-cgi,.'n of air, wailing dolefully.
If there ain't Baby !" said Flopson, appearing to think it most
surprising. " i\rake haste up. Millers
Millers, who was the other nurse, retired into the house, and by
degrees the child's wailing was hushed and stopped, as if it were
a young ventriloquist with soinething in its mouth. Mrs. Pocket
read all the time, and I was curious to know what the book could
be.
Y.'e were waiting, I supposed, for Mr. Pocket to come out to u s :
at any rate, we waited there, and so I had au opportunity of observing the remarkable family phenomenon that whenever any of
the children strayed near Mrs. Pocket in their play, they always
tripped themselves up and tumbled over her—always very much
to her momentary astonishment and their own more enduring lamentation. I was at a loss to account for this surprising circumstance, and could not help giving my mind to speculations about
it, until by-and-by Millers came down with the baby, which baby
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v.-as handed to Flopson, which Flopson was handing to Mrs. Pocket, when she too went fairiy headfi»reniost over Mrs. Pocket, baby
and all, and was caught by Herbert and mysdf.
" Gracious me, Flopson," said Mrs. Pocket, " every body's tumbling ! "
"Gracious you, indeed. Mum ! " returned Flopson, very red in
the face ; " what have you got there ? "
" / g o t here Flopson ?" asked Mrs. Pocketi
" Whv, if it ain't your footstool! " cried Flopson. "And if you
keep it under your skirts like that, who's to help tumbling! Here!
Take the baby, mum, and give me your book."
Mrs. Pocket acted on the advice, and danced the infant a little
in her lap, while the other children played about it prettily. This
had lasted but a very short time, when Mrs. Pocket issued summary orders that they were all to be taken info the house for a.
nap. I'hus I made the second discovery on that first occasion, that
the nurture of the little Pockets consisted of alternately tumbling
up and lying down.
Finder these circumstances, -when Flopson and Millers had got
the children into the house like a little flock of sheep, and Mr. Pocket came out of it to make my acquaintance, I was not much surprised to find that Mr. Pocket was a gentleman with a rather perplexed expression of face, and with his hair disordered on his
head, as if he didn't quite see his way to putting anything straight.

CHAPTER X X I I I .
Ill ft. POCKET said he was glad to see me, and he hoped I was
not sorry to see him. " For I really am not," he added, with his
son's smile, " an alarming personage." He was a young-looking
man, in spite of his perplexities, and his manner seemed quite
natural. 1 use the word natural in the sense of its being unafl'ecti
ed ; there was soinething comic in his distraught v?ay, as though
it would have been downright ludicrous but for his own perception
that it was very near being so. Y'hen he had talked with me a
littie, he said to Mrs. Pocket, rather anxiously, "Belinda, I hope
you have welcomed Mr. Pip ? " And she looked up from her book,,
and said, " Yes." She then smiled upon me in an a!;-sent state of
mind, and a.sked me if I liked the taste of orange-flower water ?
As the question had no bearing, near cr remote, ou any foreo-one
or subsequent transaction, I consider it to have been thrown*'out,
il(her previous approaches, in general conversational hospitality'.
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I found out within a few hours, and may mention it at once, that
Mrs. Pocket was the only daughter of a certain quite accidental
deceased Knight, who had invented for himself a conviction that
his deceased father would have been made a Baronet but for somebody's determined opposition, arising out of entirely persotial motives—I forget whose, if I ever knew—the Sovereign's, the Prime
Minister's, the Lord Chancellor's, the Archbishop of Canteriiury's,
any body's—and had tacked himself on the nobles of the earth
in right of this quite supposititious fact. I believe he had been
knighted himself for storming the English grammar at the point
of a pen in a desperate address engrossed on vellum, on the occasion of the laying of the first stone of s'ome building or other, and
handing some Royal Personage eit er the trowel or the mortar.—
Be that as it may, he had directed Mrs. Pocket to be brought up
from her cradle as one who in the nature of things must marry a
title, and v,'ho was to be guarded from the acquisition of plebian
domestic knowledge. So successful a watch and ward had lieen.
established over the young lady by this judicious parent that she
Iiad grown up highly ornamental, but perfectly helpless and useless. With her character thn.s happily formed, in the first bloom
of her youth she had encountered Mr. Pocket, who was alsa, in the
first bloom of youth, and not quite decided whether to mount to
the Woolsack, or to roof himself with a. Mitre. As his doing the
one or the other was a mere question of time, he and Mrs. Pocket
had taken Time by the forelock (at a season when, to judge from
its length, it would seem to have wanted cutting), and had married
without the knowledge of the judicious parent. The judicious parent having nothing to bestow or witiihold but his blessing, had
handsomely si-ttled that dower upon thera after a shm-f struggle,
and had informed Mx. Pocket that his wife was " a treasure for a
Prince." Mr. Pocket had invested the Prince's treasure in tlie
ways of the world ever since, and it was supposed to have brought
in but indifferent interest. Still ]\Irs. Pocket was in general the
ohje(-,t of a queer sort of respectful pity, liaeause she had not married a title ; while Mr. Pock-et was the oliject of a queer sort of
forgiving reproach because he had never got one.
Mr. Pocket took me into the house and showed me my room,
which was a plea-sant one, and so furnished as that I could use it
with comfort for my own private sitting-room. He then knocked
at the doors of two other similar rooms, and introduced rae to their
occupants, by name Drummle and Startop. Drunimle, an oldlooking young man, of a heavy order of architecture, was whistling. Startop, younger in years and appearance, was reading and
holding his head, as if he thouglit liimself in danger of exploding
it with too strong a charge of knowledge.
Both Mr. and Mrs. Pocket had such a noticeable air of being in
somebody else's hands, that I wondered who really was in posses-
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sion of the house and let them live there, until I found this unknown power to be the servants. I t was a smooth way of going
on, periiaps, in respect of saving trouble; but it had the appearance of bdng expensive, for the servants felt it a duty they owed
to themselves to be nice in their eating and drinking, and to keep a
deal of company down stairs. They allowed a very liberal table
to Mr. and Mrs. Pocket; yet it always appeared to ine that by far
the best part of the house to have boarded in would have been
the kitchen—always supposing the boarder capable of self-defense,
for, h'd'ore I had been there a week, a neighboring lady, with whom
the family were personally, unacquainted, wrote in to say that she
had seen Millers slapping the baby. This greatiy distressed ]\Irs.
Pocket, who burst into tears on receiving the note, and said it wa'fe
an extraordinary thing that the neighbors couldn't -mind their own
business.
By degrees I learned, and chiefly from Herbert, that Mr. Pocket'
had lieen educated at Harrow and at Cambridge, where he had
distinguished himself; but that when he had had the happiness of
marrying Mrs. Pocket, very early in life, he had impaii-ed his prospects aud taken up the calling- of a Grinder. After grinding a
number of dull blades—of whom it was remarkable tiiat their fathers, when influential, were always going to help him to ptreferineiit,
but always forgot to do it when tlie blades had left the Grindstone
—he had wearied of that poor work and come to London. Here,
after gt-adually failing in loftier hopes, he had " r e a d " with divers
who had ladted opportunities or neglected them, and had refurbished divers others for special occasions, and had tuiiied his acquirements to the account of literary compilation and correction,
and on such means, added to some very nioderate privfJ-e resources, still maintained the house I saw.
Mr. and Mrs. Pocket had a toady neighbor—a wi'iov/ lady of
that higiily .sympathetic nature that she agreed whh everybody,
blessed everybody, and shed smiles and tears on every body according to circumstances. P'his lady's name was Mrs. Coiler, and
1 had the honor of taking her down to diniaar on tlie day of my
installation. She gave me to understand on the stairs that it was
a iilow to dear Mrs. Pocket that dear Mr. Pocket should be under
tlie necessity of receiving gentiemen to read with him. That did
not extend to me, she told me in a gush of love and confidence (at
that time I had known her .something less than five minutes); if
thay wet<.^ ali like me, it would be quite another thine
" B u t dear Mrs. Pocket," said ]\lrs. Coiler, "after Ins earlv disappointment (not that dear Mr. Pocket was to blame in that), requii-es si.i mudi luxury and elegance—"
" Yes, ma'am," said I, to stop her, for I was afraid she was going to cry.
" .iud she is of so aristocratic a dispositio'n—"
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"Yes, ma'am," I said again with the same object as before.
"—that it is hard," said Mrs. Coiler, " to have dear Mr. Pocket's
time and attention diverted from dear Mrs Pocket."
I could not help thinking that it might be harder if the butcher's
time and attention were-diverted from dear Mrs. Pocket; but I
said nothing, and indeed had enough to do in keeping a bashful
watch upon my company manners.
It came to my knowledge through what passed between Mrs.
Pocket and Drumrnle while I was attentive to my knife and farki
spoons, glasses, and other instruments of self-destruction, that
Drummle, whose christian name v\-as Bentley, was actually next
heir but two'to a baronetcy. It further appeared that the book I
had seen Mrs. Pocket reading in the garden was all about titles,
and that she knew the date at which her gi-andpapa would have
come info the book, if he ever had come at all. Drummle didn't
say much but in his limited way (he struck rae as a sulky kind of a fellow) he spoke as one of the elect, and recognized Mrs. Pocket as a v,'omauand a sister. No one but themselves and Mrs. Coiler, the toady
neighbor, showed any interest in this part of the conversation, and it
appeared to me that it was painful to Herbert; but it-promised to
last a long time, when the page came in with the announcenient of
a domestic affiiction. I t was, in effect, that the cook had "mislaid"
the beef To ray unutterable amazement, I now, f.u- the first time,
saw Mr. Pocket relieve his raind by going through a performance
that struck me as very extraordinai-y, but which -made iio effect on
any body else, and with v.-hidi I soon became as faiifiliar as the
rest. He laid down the carving-knife and fork—being engaged in
carving at the moment—put his two hands into his disturbed hair,
and appeared to make an extraordinary effort to raise liimself up
by it. When he had done this, and had not lifted himsdf up at all,
he quietly went on with what he was about.
•
Mrs. Culler then changed the subject, and began to flatter me.—
I liked it for a few moments, but she flattered me so -^'ery grossly
that the pleasure was soon over. She had a sci-penfine way of
coming close at me when siie pretended to be vitally interested in
the friends and localities I had left, which w-as altogether snaky
and fork-tougued ; and when she made an occasional bounce upon
Startop (who said very littie), or upon Drummle (who said less),
I rather envied them for being on the opposite side of the table.
After dinner the children were introduced, and Mrs. Coiler made
admiring comments on their eyes, noses, and legs—a sagacious way
of improving their minds. There were four little girls aud t\-,-o
little boys, besides the baby, who might have been either, and the
baby's next successor who was yet neither. They were brought
in by Flopson and Mfilers, much as though those two non-commissioned officers had been recruiting somewhere for children and had
{fiilisted these ; while Mrs. Pocket looked at the young Koblesthat-
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ought to have been, as if she rather thought she had had the pleasure of iuspediiig them befiu'e, but didn't quite know what to make
of them.
" H e r e ! Give rae your fork, mum, and take the baby," said
Flopson. '- Don't take it that way, or you'll get it's head under
the table."
Thus advised, Mrs. Pocket took it the other way, and got its
head upon the table ; which was announced to all present by a
prodigious concussion.
" Dear, dear ! Give it me back, mum," said Flopson ; " and Miss
Jane come and dance to baby, do! "
One of the little girls—a mere mite, who seemed to have prematurely taken upon herself some charge of the ethers—stepped
out of her pla.e by me, and danced to" and from the baby until it
left oft" crying and laughed. Then all the children laughed, and
jlr. Pocket (who in the meantime had twice endeavored to lift
himself up by the hair) laughed, and we all laughed and were
glad.
Flopson, by. dint of doubling the baby at the joints like a Dutch
doll, tlie.i got it safely into Mrs. Pocket's lap, and gave it the nutcrackers to play with ; at the same time recommending Ufrs.
Pocket to take notice that the handles of that instrument were not
likely to agree with its eyes, and sharply charging Miss Jane to
look after the san;>a. Tlien the two.nurses left the room, and had
a lively scuffie on. the staircase with a dissipated jiage who had
Vvaited at dinner, and who had clearly lost half his buttons at the
gaming-table.
I was made very uneasy in my mind by Mrs. Pocket's faking
into a discussion with Drummle respecting the dates of two baronetcies while Siie ate a sliced orange steeped in sugar and wine and
forgetling aiil about the bai-iy on her lap, who did most appalling
things with the nut-crackers. At length little Jane, perceiving its
young brains to be imperiled, s d d y left her place, and with many
s'lnall artifices coaxed the dangerous weapon away. Mrs. Pocket
finishing her orange at about the same time, and not approving of
ids, said to Jane :
"You naughty child, how dare you .' Go and sit down this instant ! "
" :-,iamnai dear," lisped the littie giri, " babv ood have put liitb
eyerb mit."
" H o w dare you tdl me so ! " retorted Mrs. Pocket. " Go and
sh' (lo'Vi-n in your chair this moment."
Mrs. Pockefs dignity was so crushed that I fdt quite abashed,
as if I myself had done something to rouse it.
" Bdinda," remonstrated I^.ir. I'ocket- from the other end of the
lable, " how cau you be so unreasonable. Jane only hiterfered for
the proi'.a.-tioii of i:iair,',"

GREA"! EXPECTATIONS.

155

" I will not allow any body to interfere," said Mrs. Pocket. " I
am surprised, Matthew, that you should expose me to the affront
of interference.''
"Good God!" cried Mr. Pocket in an outbreak of desperation.
" Are infants to be nut-crackered into their tombs, and is nobody
to save thera ?"
" I will not be interfered with by Jane," said Mrs. Pocket, with
a majestic glance at that innocent little offender. " I hope I know
my poor grandpapa's position. Jane, indeed ! "
Mr. Pocket got his bands into bis halt again, and this time really
did lift hini.self some inches out of his "chair. " H e a r t h i s ! " he
helplessly exclaimed to the elements. " Babies are to be nutcrackered dead, for people's poor grandpapa's positions ! " P'hen he let
himself down again, and became silent.
AYe all looked awkwardly at the table-cloth while this was going on. A pause succeeded, during which the honest and irrepressible baby uiade a series of leaps and crows at little Jane, who appeared to rae to be the only raeuiber of the family (irrespective of
servants) with vdiom it had any decided acquaintance.
"Mr. Drummle," said Mrs. Pocket, "will you ring for I'hipson ;Jane, you undutiful little thing, go and lie down. Now, I'-abydarling, come with nia ! "
The baby was the soul of honor, and protested with ail its might.
I t doubled itsdf up the wrong way over Mrs. Pocket's arm, exhibited a pair of knitted slices and dimpled ankles to the c-ompany
in lieu of its soft face, and w-as carried out in the highest state of
mutiny. And it gained its point after all, for «I saw it rhrougii
the window within a few minutes, being nui-.sed by little Jane.
I t happened, that the other five children were left behind at the
dinner-table, through Flopson's having some private engagement,
and their not being any body else's bu-^^inea^s. I thus became aware
of the mutual relations between th'.-in and Mv. Pocket, wiii-ah
were exemplified in the following manner. Mx. Pocket, with the
normal perplexity t-f hi,i i'ace heightened and his hair rumpled,
looked at them for some minutes as if he couldn't make out hov.they came to be boarding and lodging in that establishmenti and
why they hadn't been billeted by Nature on somdiotty else. Then,
in a distant mi.-^sionary w-ay, he asked tiiani certain questions—as
why little Joe had that hole in his ft-ill : who said. Pa, Fhqison
was going to mend it vriien she had titne—and how little Fanny
came by that whitlow : who said, Pa, Millers was going t:o poultice it when she didn't forget. Tlien he mdteu into parental tenderness, and gave them a shilling apiece and told them to gt. and
play ; and then as they went out, with one very strong eff'ort to
lift himself up by the hair, he dismissed the hopeless-.subject.
In the evening there was ro'wing on the river. As Drummle and
Startop had each a boat 1 resolved to set uj> mine, and to cut them
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both out. I was pretty good at most exercises in which country
I'oys are adepts, but as I was conscious of wanting elegance of
style for the Thames—not to say fir other watei-s—I at once engaged to place myself under the tuition of the winner of a prizewherry who plied' at our stairs, and to whom I was introduced by
my new allies. This.practical authority confused me very much
by saying I had the arm of a blacksraiih. If he could have known
how nearlv the conipfiment lost him his pupil I doubt if he would
have paid it.
There was a supper-tray after we got honie at night, and I
think we should al! have enjoyed ourselves but for a rather disagreeable domestic occurrence. Mrs. Pocket was extre-Qiely sweet,
and Mr. Pocket was in good spirits, when a housemaid came in,
and said, " If you please, Sfir, 1 should wish to speak to you."
" Speak to your master ? ' said Mrs. Pocket, whose dignity was
roused again. " How can you think of such a thing ! Go and
speak to Flopson. Or speak to me at some other time.''
"Begging your pardon, ma'ara," returned the housemaid, " I
should wish to speak at once, and to speak to master."
Hereupon Mr. Pocket went out of the room, aud we made the
best of ourselves until he came. back.
" This is a pretty thing, Belinda ! " said Mr. Pocket, returning
w-ith a countenance expressive of grief and despair. " Here's the
cook lying insensibly drunk on the kitchen floor, vvith a large bundle
of fresh butter made up in the cupboard ready to sell for grease!"
Mrs. Pocket instantly showed much amiable emotion, and said,
" This is that odious alai-y Anne's doing ! "
" Yrhat do you mean, Belinda ? ' demanded Mr. Pocket.
'•3Iary Anne has told you," said M m Pocket. "Did I not
see her wilh my own eyes and hear her with my own ears, come
into the room just now and ask to spea!-: to you? "
" But has she not taken rae down stairs, Bdinda," returned Mr.
Pocket, " and showui me the woman, and the bundle too ? "
" A u d do you defend her, ?;Iatthew," said Mrs. Pocket, "for
making mischief? "
air. Pocket uttered a dismal groan.
•• Am I, gi-and-papa's grand-daughter, to be nothing in the housel"
s a d nirs. Pocket. " Besides, the cook has always been a very
nice respectful woman, and said, in the most natural manner, when
she came to look affer the situation, she felt I was born to be a
Duchess."
There was a sofa whd-e Mr. Pocket stood, and he dropped upon
it in the attitude of the Dying Gladiator. Still in that attitude,
he said, with a hollow voice, " atood-night, air. Pip,"-^hen I deemed
it advisable to go to bed and leave him.
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CPAPTER XXIV
A F T E R two or three days, when I had established myself in my
room, and had gone backward and forward to London several
times, and had ordered all I wanted of my tradesmen, Mr. Pocket and I had a long talk together. He knew more of my int nded career than I knew myself, fin- he referred to his having been
told by Mr. Jaggers that I was not designed for any profession,
and that I .should be well enough educ-ate.l for my destiny if 1
could "hold my own " with the average of young men in prosperous circumstances."'' I acquiesced, of course, knov»-ing- nothing
to the contrary
He advised my attending certain places in London, for the acquisition of such mere rndiments as I wanted, and ray investing
hira with the functions of exiilainer and director of all niy studies.
He hoped that with intelligent assistam-e I should meet with little
to discourage me, and should soon be able to dispen.se w-ith any
aid but his. Through lijs way of saying this, and much more to
similar purpose, he placed himself oiticonfidentitil terms with me
in an admirable manner; and I may state at once that he was always so zealous and honorable in fulfilling liis compact with me,
that he made me zealous and honorable in fulfilling mine with
him. If he had shown indili'erence as a master, I have no doubt
I should have returned the compliment as a pujiil; he gave me
no such excuse, and each of us did the other justice. INor did I
ever regard him as having anything ludicrous aiiout him—or anything but v,-hat was serious, honest, and good—in bis tutor communication with rae.
^Vhen these points were settled, and so far carried out as that
I had begun to- work in earnest, it occurred to me that if I could
retain my bedroom in Barnard's Inn, my life would be agreeably
varied, while my manners would be none the w-orse for Herbert's
society. Mr. Pocket did not object to this arrangement, but urged
that before any step could possibly be taken in it, it must be
submitted to my guardian. I felt that his delicacy arose out of
the consideratitn that the plan would save Herbert some expense ;
so 1 went off to Little Britain, and imparted my wish to Mx. J a g gers.
" If I could buy the furniture now hired for me," said I, " and
one or two other little things, I should be quite at home there."
" Go i t ! " said Mr. Jaggers, with a short laugh. " I told you
you d get en. W d l ! How ranch do you wajit ?"
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I said I didn't know how^ much.
" Come ! " retorted Mr. Jaggers. "-How much ? Fifty pounds?"
" Oh, not nearly so much."
" F i v e pounds ?"' said ;\ir. Jaggers.
This was such a great fall that 1 said in discomfiture, " Oh!
more tha--! that."
'•More than that, eh ?" retorted Mx. Jaggers, lying in wait fornaa, witii his hain.'s in his pockets, his head on one side, and his
eyes on the 'wall behind me ; " how much more ? "
" i t is s'i tliflicult to fix a sum," said I, hesitating.
" Come i " said Mr. Jaggers. " L e t ' s get at iti Twice-five;
v,-ill that do? Three times five ; will that do ? Four times five;
w-i!i that do ?'"
I said I thought that would do handsomely
•'.Four times five will do handsomely, will i t ? " said Mr. Jaggers-, knitting his brows. " Now what O.o vou make of four times
five ? "
" Ydiat do I mal-re of it ? "
" Ah ! " said Jaggers ; " how much ? "
" I suppose you make it twenty pounds," said I, smiling.
" Ncs'er mind what I make it, my friend/' observed Mr. Jaggers, with a knowing and contradictory toss of his head. " I want
to know/what yo?i make it."
" Twenty pounds, of course."
" AYemmick !" said Mr. Jaggers, opening his oftice-door. "Take
Mr. Pip's written order, and pay him twenty pounds."
""i'his strongly marked way of doing business made a strongly
marked impression on me, and that not of an agreeable kind.—
Mi- .Jaggers never laughed; but be wore great bright creaking
]i('ntf^, and in poising himself on these boots, with his large head
iieni down, and his eyebrows joined together, awaiting an answer,
/ae sametimes caused the Imots to creak, a.s if they laughed in a
dry and suspicious -way. a\s he happened to go out now, and as
Ysd-mmick; was brisk and talkative, I said to Y'^emmick that I
hardly Imew what to make of Mr. Jaggers's manner.
'- T d l liim that, and he'll take it^is a compliment," answered
Yv'emmick : " h e don't mean that you shrmid know what to make
of it. Oh ! " for I looked surprised, " it's not personal ; it's professional : only professional."
Y'emmick was at his desk, lunching—and crunching—on a dry,
hard biscuit ; pieces of which he threw from time to time into his
slit of a moaitb. as if he were posting thera.
"Alwa.\s seems to me," said YVemniick. " as if he had set a
man-trap and v,-as watching it. Suddenly—click—you're cauo-bt!"
Ytithout remarking that man-traps were not among the auienities of life, I said I supposed he was Very skillful ?
" I l e c p , " said Wemmick, " a s Ausfxalia." Pointing with his
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pen at the office floor, to express that Australia was understood
for the purpo.ses of the figure to be diametrically on the opposite
spot of the globe, " I f there was any thing deeper," added 'VYemmick, bringing his pen to paper, '• he'd be it."
Then I said I sunpose'd that he had a fine business, and Y"emmick said " Ca-pi-tal!" Then I asked if there were many derl-.s?
To which he replied :
" \Ye don't run much into clerks, because fbere'aonly one Jaggers, and people won't have him at second-hand. There at-e only
four of us, \Yould you like to see 'em ? You are one of us, as I
may say."
I accepted the office. Y^hen Mx. Yreramick had put all his
biscuit into the post, and had paid me my money ft-om a cash-box
in a safe, the key of which safe he kept somewhere down his back,
and prodiieenl from hia coat-collar like au iron jiigtail, we went up
stairs The house was dark and shabby, and the greasy shoulders tliat had left their mark in Mr. Jaggers's room seamed it,
have been shuffling up and down the staircase for years. In the
front first floor, a clerk who looked sometiiing between a -publican
and a rat-cati-lier—a large, pale, puffed, swollen man—was aitentively engaged with three or fimr people of shabby appearance,
whom he treated as unceretaonioiisly as every body seemed to be
treated who contributed to Mv. .Jaggei-.-'s cofi'ers. •• Getting evidence together," said Mr. \Yeniniick, as we came out, " fm- the
Bailey " In the romn over that, a lift e flabby terrier of a clerk
with dangling hair (his crop; ing seemed to have been forgotten
when he was a pu|)py) was similarly engaged with a man with
weak eyes, whom Mr. Y'emmick presented to me as a snieter
who kept his pot always boiling, and would radt me any thing I
pleased—and who was in an excessive wliiie-aers|hrati(m, as if he
had been tr\ing his art on himself In a back room, adiigli-shouldeied man, with a face-aclie tied up in dirty flannel, who was
dressed in old black clothes that bore the appe ranee ot ha\itig
been waxed, was stooping over his work of making fair copies ot
The notes of tlie otlier two gentlemen, fm- Mr. Jaggers s ov,-n use.
This was all the establishment. Y'hen we went down stairs
again Y^emmick led ma into my guardian's room, and said. -' This
you ve seen already."
" Pray." said I, as the two odious casts with the twitchy leer
upon them caught my sight again, " whose likenesses are those?"
• ' T h e s e ? " said "\Vemmick, getting upon a chair, and blowing
the dustoit the horrib e heads befiire bringing them down. "These
are two celebrated ones. Famous clients of ours that got us a
world of credit. This clia[) (why yon must have come down in
the night and been peeping into the inkstand, to get this biot upon
your eyebrow, you old rascal!) murdered his master, and, considering that he wasn't brought up to evidence, didn't plan it badly."
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" Is it like him ?" I asked, recoiling from the brute, as Wemmick spat upon his eyebrow and gave it a rub with his deeve.
"Like him? It's'hitnsdf, you know. The cast was made in
Newgate, directly after be was taken down. You had a particuhir fancv fiir nie,"hadn't you, Old Artful ?" said Y^emmick. He
then exolained lliis afl'ectionate apostrophe, by touching his brooch
v.-jireseiiiing the lady and the weeping willow at the tomb -with
the urn npmi it, and saying, " Had it made for me, express !"
" Is the lady anybody ?" said I.
" N o , " returned Y'ernmick. " Onl,' his game. (You liked
your bit of game, didn't you ?) No ; deuce a bit of a lady in the
case. i\fr Pip. except one—and she wasn't of this slender, ladylike sort, and you wouldn't have caught her looking after this urn
—unless there was something to drink in it." \Yemmick's attention being thus directed to his brooch, he put down the cast and
polished the brooch with his pocket-handkerchief
" D i d that other creature come to the same end?" I asked.
'• He has the same look."
" You'i-e right," said Y^emniick, " it's the genuine look. Much
as if one nostril was caught up witii a hrrse-liair and a little fishhock. Yes, he came to the same end ; quite the natural end hei-e,
I assure yon. He forged w-ills, this blade did, if he didn't also put
the supjiosed testators to sleep—and it looked precio ^s like it
i o u were a gentlemanly Cove, too," (Mr. Y^emmick was again
apostrophizing), "and you .said you could write Gti-eek. Yah,
Eounceable ! Yv'hat a liar you were ! I never met such a liaras
you!"
efore putting his late friend on his shelf again, Y''eniuiick touched the largest of his mourning rings, and said, " Sent
out to buy it forme only the day before."
While he was putting up the other cast and coming down from
the chair, the thought crossed my mind that all his personal jeweli-y was derived from like soui-ces. As he had shown no difRdence on the subject, I ventured ou the liberty of asking him the
question, when he stood before me, dusting his hands.
- Oil yes," he returned, " these are all gifts of that kind. One
biings another, you see ; that's the way of it. 1 always fake 'em.
They're curiosilifs. And they're property. T'hey may not be
Worth unuh, buft after all, they're proper'y and porlable. It
don't signify to you with your bri liant look-out, but as to myself,
my guiding-star always is, ' Get hold of portable property.''"'
Ytiien I had rendered homage to this lighti he went on to say,
in a fnendly manner :
'- If at any odd time, when you have nothing better to do, you
vtouldn't mind cmiiing over lo see me at Walworth, I could offer
you a bed, and I should consider it an honor. I have not much
to ghow you ; but such two or three curiosities as I have got yes
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might like to look over ; and I am fond of a bit of garden and a
summer-house."
I said I should be delighted to accept his hospitality.
"Thank'ee," said be; "then we'll consider that it's to come
off, when convenient to you. Have you dined with Mr. Jagarer-^
yet ?"
" Not yeti"'
" Well," said Wemmick, " he'll give you wine, and good wine.
I'll give you punch, and not bad punch. And now I'll tell you
something. "VYhen you go to dine with Mr. Jaggers, look at his
housekeeper."
" Shall I see something very uncommon ?"
"Well," said Wemmick, "You'll see a wild beast tamed. Not
.so vei-y uncommon, you'll tell me. I reply, that depends on the
original wildness of the beast, and the amount of taming. It
won't lower, your opinion of Mr. Jaggers's powers. Keep vour
eye on it."
I told him I would do so with all the interest and curiosity that
his preparation awakened. As I was taking my departure, lie
asked me if I would like to devote five minutes to seeing Mr.
Jaggers " at iti"
For several reasons, and not least because I didn't clearly know
what Mr. Jaggers would be found to be " at," I replied in the
affirmative. We dived into the City, and came up in a crowded
police-court, where a blood-relation (in the murderous sense) of
the deceased with the fanciful taste in brooches was standing at
the bar, uncomfortably chewing something; while my guardian
Had a woman under examination or cross-examination—I don't
know which—and was striking her, and the bench, and every
body present with awe. If any body, of whatsoever de,gree, said
1 word that he didn't approve of, he instantly required to have it
• taken dowri." If any body wouldn't make an admission, he S0.id,
' I'll have it out of you!" and if any body made an admission, he
5aid, " Now I have got you !" The magistrates shivered under
1 single bite of his finger. Thieves and thief-takers hung iu dread
i-apture on his words, and shrank when a hair cJ" his eyebrows
turned in their direction. Which side he was on I couldn't make
luti for he seemed to me to be grinding the whole place in a mill;
[ only know that when I stole out on tip-toe he was not on the
Me of the bench, for he was making the legs of the old gentieman
who presided quite convulsive under the table, by his denuncia:ions of his conduct as the representative of British law and juslice in that chair that day.
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CHAPTER XXY
.BENTLMY DninvKLE, who was so sulky a fellow that he even
took up a book as if its writer had done him an injury, did not
take uj,) an acquaintance in a more agreeable spirit Heavy in
figure, movement, and comprehension—in the sluggish coinpleximi of his face, and in the large, awk-svard tongue that seemed to
loll about in his mouth as he himsdf lolled about in a room—be
was idle, pi-oud, niggardly, reserved, and suspicious. He cameof
ricli jieople down in Somersetshire w-ho had nursed this combination of qualities until they made the discovery that it was just of
age and a blodtii-and. Thus Bentley Drummle had cotne to Mr.
Pocket when he was a head taller than that gentleman, and half a
dozen heads thicker than most gentlemen.
Startop had been spoiled by a weak mother and kept at home
when he ought to have been at school; but lie was devotedly attached to her, and admired her beyond measure. He had a woman's delicacy of feature, and was—"as you may see, though you
never saw her," said Herbert to me—exactly like his mother. It
was but r.atnral that I should take to him much more kindly than
to L-rumua-c. and tliat even in the eai-liest evening of our boating
he and I siaaiild pull hoineAvard abreast of one another, conversing
from boat to ijoat, while Bentley Drummle came up in our wake
alone, under the overhanging hanks and among rushes. He would
always ciee!> iti slicre like some uncomfortable amphibious creature, even when tin- tide would have sent him fast upon his way,
and 1 always tliink of iiini as cnmiiig after us in the dark or by the
!)ad•;-v^-ater, when mar own two boats were breaking the sunset or
the incionlight in niid-stream.
Herbert was my most intimate c^nnpanion and friend. I presented him w'iih a balf-sh-ai-e in my boaft which was the occasion
odiis often connng down to llanimersmith ; and my possession of
a half-share in his chambers often took me up to London. We
used to wal ^between the two ]ilaces at all hours, and 1 liave an
aflection for the road yet (though it is not so pleasant a read as it
wasMhen), fi.n-ined in the inipressibilitv of untried youth and hope.
"\dien I had been in Jlr. Pocket's family a month or two Mr.
and d r s . damilla turned up. Camilla was Mr. Pocket's sister.
(leorgiana. wlnnn i had seen at Miss Havisham's on the same occa-ion, also tumed up. She was a cou.sin—an indigestive single
Woman, who called her rigidity religion, and her liver love. The.-e
people hated rae with the hatred of'' cupidity and disappointment
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As a matter of course, they fawned upon me in my prosperity with
the basest meanness. Toward Mr. Pocket, as a sort of grov/n-up
infant with no notion of his own interests, they showed the complacent forbearance I had heard thera express. Mrs. Pocket tliey
held in contempt; but they allowed the poor dear soul to have
been heavily disappointed in life, because that shed a full rdlected light upon themselves.
These were the surroundings among which I settied down, and
applied mysdf to education. I soon contracted expensive habits,
and began to spend an amount of money that within a few short
months I should have thought almost fabulous ; but, through good
and evil, I stuck to my books. There was no other merit in this
than my having sense enough to feel ray deficiencies. Between
air. Pocket and Herbert I got on fast, and with one or the other
always at ray elbow to give me the directions I wanted, and clear
olistrucfions out of my road, I must have been as great a dolt as
Drummle if I had done less.
I had not seen Mr. Y^emraick for some weeks, when I thought
I would write hira a note and propose to go home with him on a
certain evening. He replied that it would give him m ich plea-^
sure, and that he would expect me at the office at nix o'clock.
Thither I went, aud there I found him putting the key of bis safe
down his ba-ik as the dock struck.
" Did you think of walking down to Walworth?" s-tid he.
" Certainly," said I, "if you approve."
" Yery iii-ich," was Y^emmick's reply, " for I have hat: my legs
under- the desk all day, and shall be glad to .stretch 'em. Now
I'll tell you what I have got for supper, Mx. Pip. I have got a
stewed stake—which is of home preparation—and a cold roast
fowl—which is from the cook-shop. I tliin't it's tender, because
the master of the shop was a juryman in some cases of ours the
other day. and we let him down .easy. I -reminded him of that
when I bought the fowl, and I said, ' Pick us out a good one, old
fellow, because if we had chosen to keep you in the box another
day or two w-e could easily have done it.' He said to that, ' Let
me make you a present of the best fowl in the shop.' I let him,
of course. .As far as it goes, it's property and portable. You
don't object to an aged parent, I hope ?"
I really thought he was stilVspeaking of the fowl, until he added, "Because I have got an aged parent at my place." I then
said what politeness required.
" So you '(laven't dined with Mr. .Jaggers yet?" he pursued, as
he walked along.
" Not yet."
" He told me so this afternoon when he heard you were coming
to see me. I expect you'll have an invitation to-morrow. He's
going to ask your pals, too. Three of 'em, ain't there ?"
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xVlthough I was not in the habit of counting Drummle as one of
my intimate associates, I said, " Yes."
" Y d ' l l , lie's going to ask the whid-gang'"—I hardly felt coraplin,entcd by the word—" and whatever he gives you, he'll give
goad. Don't look forward to vaviet}, 1 nt you'll have excellence.
And there a another rum thing in his lionse," proceeded Wemmick. a.fter a moment's pause, as if the remark bestowed on the
housekeeper was understood; " he never lets a door or window
be fa.stened at night."
" Is lie never robbed V
" That's it," returned Y/'emmick. " H e says, and gives it out
pnlfiidy, '• i v.ant to see the man who'll rob me.' Lord bless you,
I have heard him a hundred times if I have heard him once, say to
regular ci-acksmen iu our fi-ont office. ' You kno-.v where I live;
now no bolt is ever drawn there; why don't you do a stroke of
business witii m ? Come, can't I tempt yon?' Not a man of
'em. Sir, wiuild be bold enough to try it on for love or money."
" They ureacl him so much," said I.
" Pu-ead him?'" said Y^emmick. " A h ! I believe you, tiiey
dread hinn hlot iiut what he's artful, even in his defiance of 'em.
a-,0 silver, Sir. Britannia metal every Sjiora,i."
" So they wonhhi't have much," I -n-served, "even if they—"
•' All ! but he would have much," said Y^emmick, cutting me
siicrt. " and they know iti Pled have their lives, and the lives of
scores of 'enn He d have all he could get. And it's impossible
to .aay what he couldn't get, if he gave his mind to it."
1 was ftuling into meditation on my guardian's greatness, when
Yt'eminick rcmarl-ied :
" As to the absence of plate, tiiat's only his natural depth. A
river s its natural deplh, aid he's his natui-al depth. Look at his
watch-chain. That's real enough."
" 'Tis very massive," said 1.
" i\fa,ssi--,'e A rej.aaatcU Yd-rairnck. '- T think so. And his watch
is a gold repeat,rt. and v.'orth a hundred pounds if it's worth a penny, air. ih;.: ! 'Thare are aliout ri\e hundred thieves in this town
who know all aiian.t that watch : there's not a man, a woman, or a
child among ei.: 'who 'v,'onldn't identify the smallest link in that
chain, and tirop it as if it was red-hot if inveigled into touching-it."
At fiiat with sacii discourse, and afterward with conversation of
a moi'e general naurre, (lid air. Y^eminick and I beguile the time
and rne n a d until iie gave me to understand that we had arrived
in the district of Ydlwiu'lh.
It apj'caicil to be a collection of back lanes, ditches, and little
garcens, and t,.- -pteseut the asjiect of a mighty and dull retirement.
Y\enniiick"s house was a little wooden cottage in the midst of plots
of garden, and the top of it was cut out a-nd painted like a battery
mosmt-ftd wi'tii guns.
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" My own doing," said Wemmick. " Looks pretty, don't iti"
I highly commended iti I tliink it was the smallest house I
ever saw; with the queerest Gothic windows (by far the greater
part of them sham), and a Gothic door, almost too small to get
in at.
" There's a real flag-staff, you see," said Weiiiiiiick, " and on
Sundays I run up a real flag. Then look here. After I have
crossed this bridge I hoist it uu—so—and cut off the communication."
The bridge was a plank, and it crossed a chasm about lour feet
wile aud two deep. Bi.it it was very pleasant to see tbe pride with
which he hoisted it up and made it fast.; smiling as he did so with
a relish, and not merely mechanically.
" At nine o'clock evei-y night, Greenwich time," said Y^emraick,
" the gun fires. There he is, you see ; and when you hear him go,
I think you'll say he's a Stinger."
The piece of ordnance referred to was mounted into a separate
fortress, lightly constructed of latice-W'ork. It was protected from
the weather by an ingenious little tarpaulin contrivance in the nature of an umbrella.
" Then, at the baclv," said Wenninick, " out of sight, so as not
to impede the idea of fortifications—fir it's a priuciple witii me, if
you have an idea, carry it out and keep it up. I dou't know whether that's your opinion—''
I said, decidedly.
"At the back, there's a pig, and there are fowls and raid its ;
then 1 knock together my own little farm, you see, and grow cu3unibers ; and you'll judge at supper what .sort of a salad 1 cau
raise. So, Sir,'' said Y^emmick, smiling again, but rather seriously too, " if you can suppose the little place besieged. It would hold
uut a devil of a time in point of provisions.
Then he conducted me to a bower about a dozen yartls off, but
which was approached by such ingenious tvtists of path that it
took quite a long time to get at; and in this re reat our glasses
were already set forth. Our punch was cooling- in an ornamental
lake, on whose margin the bower was raised. This piece of water
[whh an island in the middle which might have been the salad
ibr supper) was of a circular form, and he had constructed a fountain in it, which, when you set a little mill going and took a cork
itit of a pipe, played to that powerful extent that it made the
aack of your hand quite wet.
" I am my own engineer, and my own carpenter, and my own
plumber, and my own gardener, and my own Jack of all Trades,"
mid Y^einmick, in adicnowledging my compliments. " Yf ell it's a
Lcood thing, you know. It brushes the Newgate cobwebs away,
iud pleases the Aged. iVju wduldn"t mind being at once introiuced to the Aged, would you ? It wouldn't put you out V

,a3

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

1 expressed the readiness I fdt, and we w-eut into t le Castle.—
I nere we found, sitting by a fire, a very old man in a lannel coat:
. '•; an, cheerful, comfortable, and well cared for. but int-en.sely deaf
" AYell, aged parenft" said Yv'emmick, shaking haii-ns with him
- a card al and jocose way, " how are you ? "
All light, John ; all r i g h t ; " replied the old man.
Iiere",s Mr. Pip, aged parent," said Y^emmick, "and I wish
^a a could hear his name. Nod away at hira, Mr. P i p ; that's what
a akcs. N-ad away at him like winking ! "
'- This is a fine place of my son's, sir," piped the old man, while
. aaddea as hard as I possibly could. " T h i s is a pretty pleasgrcund, sir. This spot and these beautiful works upon it ought
,- .-e kept together by the Nation after my son's time, for the peoi- ^ s enjcyment."
You're as proud of it as Punch ; ain't you, aged parent V' said
nmick, contemplating the old man with his ha,id face really
, ned ; "there's a nod for you," giving hi-m a treniendous one;
• i.',-e's another for you," giving him a still more tremendous one;
•- like that, don't you ? If you're not tired, Mr. Pip—though
,.aw it's tiring to strangers—tip bim one more. You can't
, i I. hew it pleases him."
p[ ed him several more, and he was in great spirits. We
- - aln: ijcsti'riing himself to feed the fowls, and sat down to our
;. :
in the arbor ; where Wemmick told me as he smoked a
j-a
-haft- it had taken him a good many years to bring the prope.
,p to its present point of perfection,
s it your own, Jir. Y'emmick ? "
•• h, yes,'" said Y^emmick , " I have got hold of it, a bit at a
inn
It's a freehold, by George ! "
• o it, indeed ? I hope Mr. Jaggers admires it .' "
•'^.aver seen i t / ' s a i d Yfemniick. " Never heard cf it. Never
.--an ihe Aged, i-dver heard of him. 1-o; the office is one thing
,a,,ii private life another. Y/hen I go into tbe office I leave the
G.siie behind me, aud when 1 come into the Ga.stle I leave the
oifice behind me. If it's not in any way disagreeable to you, you'U
oblige me by doing the same. I don't wish it proiijs sion ally spoken about."
A'{ course I felt my good faith to be involved in the observance
of this request. The punch being vei-y nice, we sat there drinking
it and tadnng until it was most nine o'clock. " Getting near gunfire," said Y-'emmick then, as he laid down his pine • " it's the
Aged's tieat."
^ Proceeding intti the Castie again, we found the Aged heating
the poker, with expectant eyes, as a preliminary to the'oerformance
of this great nightiy ceremony. U'emmick stood Atith his watch
in bis hand, until the moment was come for him to tuka- the red-hot
poker from the Aged, and repair to the outvvorks. Pie took it
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and went out, and presently the Stinger went off wlfli a ba' a- -f-.h-.-.u
shook the crazy little box of a cotiage as if it '.'nnst fall to pieces.
and made every glass and tea-cup in it ring. Upon wliic-li tha
Aged—who I believe would have lieen biov.-n out of his arm-chair
but for holding on by tiie dbows—cried out, exnltingly. •'He's
fired ! I heerd him ! " and I nodded at the old gentleman tnitil
it is no figure of speech to declare tiiat I absolutely could not see
hiin.
The interval between that time and supper Weiii'mick devoted
to showing me his collection of curiosities. They were mostly of
a felonious character; comprising the pen witli which a cdebrateil
iiii-gei-y had been committed, a distingnislied razor or t'wo, soi-ie
locks of hair, an-1 several manuscri'pt coni'assions written under
condemnation—upon which Mr. Yi^emmid: set a particular valne
as being, to use liis own wm-ds, " every one of 'ein lies, sir."—
These were agreeably dispersed among s'raaii spednicns of china
and glass, various neat trifles made by the proprietor of the museum, and some tobacco-stoppers carved by the .Aged. Tlicy were
all displayed in that chatnber of the Castle into which I hajl hc-n
first inducted, and whie-.h served not only as tiie general sittingroom, but as the kitchen t-.io, if I might judge from a sauce-pan
on the hob, and a brazen hijou over the fire-place designed for tiie
suspension of a roasting-ja.ck.
'There was a neat little girl in attendance, who looked after the
Aged in the day. When she had laid the su-iaer-aiotii tiie l.n-idga,
was lowered to give her means of e^i^i--^. and slie willnln-w for tin'night. The supper was excellent; and though the flastle was
rather suljject.to dry-rot, inscnnuch tlia^^ it tasted like a lad nut,
and though the piic might have been lartlier off, I w/as heartily
pleased wi h my whole entertainment, d'or was there any draw-back on my little turret o'-dt.joni beyond, th--re bdng such a tlhu
ceiling between tne and tiiefi-a.'.i:-stafi''tliat -when I lay down on my
back ill bed it sat-nied as i! I had to balance tnat pole on my
forehead all night.
Y^emmick was up betiines in the morning, and I am afraid I
heard hira cleaning my boots. After that he fell to gardening,
and I saw him from ray gothic window pretending to employ the
Aged, and nodding at him in a most devoted manner. Our breakfast was as good as the supper, and at half-past eight precisely
w-e started fur Little Britain. By degrees Wemmick got dryer
and harder as we went along, and his niouth tightened into a
post-office again. When we got to his place of business, and he
pulled out his k,ay from his coat collar, he looked as unconscious
of his Yvalworth property as if the Castle and the drawbridge
and the arbor and the lake and the fimntain and the Aged had all
been blown into space together by the last discharge of the
Stinger.
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CHAPTER XXVI.
I T fell out, as Wemmick had told me it would, that I had an
earlv opporfunity of comparing my guardian's establishment with
that of his cashier and clerk. My guardian was in his room-washing his hands with his scented soap when I went into the office
from Y'alworth, and he called me to him, and gave me,the invitation for myself and friends which Wemmick had prepared me to
receive. " No ceremony," he stipulated, " and no dinner dress,
and say to-morrow." I asked him where we should come to (for
I had no idea where he lived, and I believe it was in his general
objection to make any thing like an objection), and he repfiied,
•- Come liere, and I'll take you home with me." I embraced this
opportunity of remarking that he w-ashed his clients off as if he
were a surgeon or a dentist. He had a closet in his room, fitted
up for the purpose, which smelled of the scented soap like a perfumer's shop. It had an unusually large jack-towel on a roller
inside the door, and he would wash his hands, and '\vijie them and
dry them al! over this towel, whenever he came in from a policecourt or dismissed a client from his room. When I and my friends
repaired to him at six o''clock next day, he seemed to have been
engaged on a case of a darker complexion than usual, for we
found him with bis head butted into this closet, not only washing
his hands, but laving his face and gurgling his throat. And even
when be had done all that, and had gone all round the jack-towel,
he took out his penknife and scraped the case out of his nails before he put on his coat.
There were some peopile slinking about as usual when we passed out into the .street, who were evidently very anxious to speak
with him : but there was something 'conclusive in the halo of
scented soap that encircled his presence, and they gave it up for
that day. As we walked along westward he was recognized ever
and again by some face in the crowd of the streets, and whenever
that happened he talked louder; but he never otherwise recognized any body, or took notice that any body recognized him.
He conducted us to Gerrard Street, Soho, to a house on the
south side of that street. Rather a stafeiy house of its kind, but
doleful ibr want of painting, and with dirty windows. He took
out his key and opened tbe door, and we all went into a stone
hall, bare, gloomy, and Utile used. So, up a dark bri.wn staircase
into a series of three dark brown rooms on the first fioor. There
wnxn carved garlands on the paneled walls, and as he stood among
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the-m giving us welcome, I know what kind of loops I thought
they looked like.
Dinner was laid in the best of these rooms; the second was his
dressing-room; the third his bedroom. He told us that he held
the whole house, but rarely used more of it than we saw. The
table was comfortably laid—no silver in the service, of course—
and at the side of his chair was a capacious dumb-waiter, with a
variety of bottles on it, and fiiur dishes of fruit for desert. I noticed then, and throughout, that he kept every thing under his
own hand, distributed every thing himsdf.
There was a book-case in the room, and I saw, from the backs
of the book^, that they were about evidence, criminal law, criminal biography, trials, acts of parliament, and such things. Tin.
furniture was all very solid and good liije his watch-chain. I t
had an official look, however, and there was nothing merely ornamental to be seen. In a corner was a little tabic of [lapers with
a shaded lamp, so that he seemed to bring the office home witii
him in that respect too, and to wheel it out of an evening and fa!to work.
As he had scarcely seen my three companions until now—for
he and 1 liad walked together—he stood on the hearth-rug, aftea
ringing th'abdl, and took a searching look at them. To my surprise, he s-rcmed at once to be principally if not sole'y interested
in Drummle.
'• Pip," said he, putting his large hand on my shoulder and moving me to the w-indow, --I don't know one from the other. "\Yho s
the spider l"
" The spider?" said 1.
"Tlie blotchy, s-panky, sullry fellow"
" That s Bentley Drummle." Iieplied; " t h e one with the delicate face is Startop."
Not making the least ac..-oa,nt of " the one with the delicate
face," he returned : " Bent ey Drummle is his name, is it? Ah !
I like the look of that fellow."
He immediately began to talk to Drummle ; not at all deterred
by his replying in his heavy reticent way. but api»arently led on
by it to si-rew discourse forcibly out of hian. 1 'v -s looking at
the two when there came kieiween me and thetn t-lie hoiisekeejier,
with (he first disii Idr the table.
,
She was a woman of about forty, I supposed—but I •may have
thouglit her older than she was, as it is the manner of youth to do.
Rattier tall, of a lithe, nimble figure, e.tremely pale, with large
blue eyes, and a quantity of streaming light hair. I can not say
whether any diseased aff'ection of the heart caused her lips to be
parted as if she were panting, and her face to bear a. curious expression of suddenness and fiutier ; but I know that I had been to
see Macbeth at the theatre a night or iwo before, and that her
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face looked to me as if it were all disturbed by fiery air, like the
faces 1 had seen rise out d the cadron
She set the dish on, tonched me quietly on the arm with a finger
to notify that dinner was ready, and vanished. We took our
scats at the round table, and my guardian kept Drummle ou one
side of him, wdle Startop sat on the other. I t was a noble dish
of fish that the housekeeper had put on the table, and we had a
joint of equal!v choice mutton aftcrvtard, and then some equafiy
choice liirds. Sauces, w-ines, all the accessories we wanted, and
all of the best, were given out by our host from his dumb-waiter,
and when they had made the circuit of tlie table he always put
them bai-k again. Similarly, lie dealt us clean plates, and knives
and forks, for each course, and dropped those just disused into
tv.-o b-dskets, ou the ground, by his diair. No other attendant
than the housekeeper appeared. She set on every dish, and I
always saw in her face a face rising out of the caldron. Years
afterward I made a dreadful likeness of that woman by causing a
face that had no other natural resemblance to it than it derived
from flowing light air, to pass behind a bovti of flaming spirits in
a dark room.
Induced to take particular notice of the housekeeper, both by
her own striking appearance and by Wemmick s preoiration, I
oi'served that v/henever slie Vi-as-in the room, she kept, Jier eyes
attentively on my guardian, and that she would quite remove her
hands from a,ny dish slie put before him, watching as if she dreaded his cading her back, and -wanted him to speak when she was
nigh, as if he had any thing to say
I fancied that I could detect
in his manner a consciousness of this, and a purpose of holding
her in suspense.
i>inuer went oft' gayly. and althoug'i my guardian seemed to
follo'w rather than originate subjects, I knew that he somehow
wrenched tiie weakest part of car dispositions out of us. For
myself, I found tliat 1 was expressing my tendency to lavish expenditure, and to patnniize Herbert, and to boast of 'my great
prospects, before I quite kne'vV iliat I had opened my eyes. It
was so with a i of us, but v,-ith no one more tham Drummle : tbe
devdopment of -whose inclination to gird in a grudging and suspicious way at the rest, was screwed out of him before the fish
•was taKen oh.
I t was not then, but when we had got to tlie cheese, that our
conversation turned upon our rowing feats, and that Drummle
wds rallied for coming up bdiind of a night in that slow ainphibb
ous vtay of his. Druminie upon this informed our host that he
much piderred our room to our company, and that as to skill he
was more than om- master, ana- that as to strength he could scatter us like chair.
By some invisible agency ray guardian—it
could have been no one else—wound him up to a pitch little short
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of ferocity about thist^trifle; and he fell to baring and spanning
his arm to show how muscular it was, and we all fell to baring
and spanning our arms in a ridiculous manner.
Now the housekeeper was at that time clearing the table, and
my guardian, faking no heed of her, but with the side of his face
turned from her, was leaning back in his chair biting the side of
his forefinger, and showing an interest in Drummle that, to rae,
was quite inexplicable. Suddenly he clapped his large hand on
the housekeeper's as she stretchecl it across the table, like a trap.
So suddenly and smartly, that we all stopped in our foolish contention.
" If you talk of strength," said air. Jaggers, " I'll show you a
wrist. Molly, let them see your wrist."
Her enrrapped hand was on the talde, but she had already put
her olher hand behind her waist. " iJaster," she said, in a low
voice, with her eyes attentively and timidly fixed upon him,
"Don't!"
" n i show you a w-rist," repeated 3lr. Jaggers, with an immovable determination to show it. " }Jolly, let tlieni see your wrist."
" Master," she again murmured. " Please ! "
"Molly," said aLr. Jaggers, not looking at her, but olisfinatdy
compressing his lips, and looking- at the opposite side of the roo.n,
"let them see Irjtli, your wrists. Show them. Come ! "
He roughly took his hands from hers, and turned that wrist up
ou the table. She brought her, other hand ft'oin behind her, and
held the two out side by side. The last w-rlst was much disfigured—deeply scarred, and scat-red across and across. Y7heii she
held her hands out she took her eyes from .'ilr. Jaggers, and turned
them watchfully on every one of the rest of us iu succession.
"There's power here," said Mr. Jaggers, tracing out t'se sinews with his forefinger without touching them. " Yery few men
have the power of vvrist that this woman has. It's remarkable
what mere force of grip there is in these hands. I have had occasion to notice many hands, but I never saw stronger in that respect, man's or woman's, than these."
Y^hile he said these words in a leisnre, critical v,-ay, she continued to look at every one 'jf us in regular succession as we sat.—
The moment he ceased she looked at him again. " That'll do, Molly," said Mr. Jaggers, giving her a slight nod; " you have been
a'dmired and can go." She withdrevv her hands and went quietiy
out of the room, and Mr. Jaggers, putting the decanters on from
his dura-waiter, filled his glass, and passed round the wine.
" A t half-past nine, gentlemen," said he, "we must break up.—
Pray make the best use of your time. I am glad to see you all.
Mr. Drummle, I drink to you."
If his object in singling out Drummle were to bj-ing him out
still more, it perfectly succeeded. In a sulky triumpli, Drummle
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showed his morose depreciation of the rest of us iu a more and
more offensive degree, until he became dowmright i n t o l e r a b l e Through all his stages J'ilr. Jaggers followed him with the same
inexplicable interesti He actually seemed to serve as a zest to
Mr. .Jaggers's wine.
In our boyish want of discretion I dare say we took too much
to drink, and' I know we talked too much and too noisily. "VVe
became particularly hot upon some boyish sneer of Drumrale's, to
the effect that we were too free with our money. I t led to ray
remarking, with more zeal than politiness, tiiat it came with a
bad grace from him, to whom Startop had lent money in my presence but a week or so before.
" YTfil," retorted Druinmle, "he'll be paid."
" I don't mean to imply that he won't," said I ; " b u t ft might
make you hold your tongue about us and our money, I should
think.""
" You, should think ! " retorted Drummle. " 0 Lord ! "
" 1 dare say," 1 went on, meaning lo be very severe, " that you
wouldn't lend nioney to any of us if we wanted it."
"You do me justice," .said Drummle. " I v,'ouldn't lend one of
you a sixpence, i wouldn't lend anybody a sixpence."
" Rather mean to borrow under those circumstances, I should
say "
" Yeju should say i " repeated Drummle. " O h Lord ! "
I'his vras so very aggravating—the more especially as I found
myself making no way against his surly obtuseness—that I said,
disregai-ding Herbert's eflbrts to check m e :
" Come, Mr. Drummle, since we are on the subject, I'll tell you
wliat passed between Herbert here and me when you borrowed
that nioney."
" 7 don't w-ant to know w.hat passed lietw^een Herbert there and
you," growled Drummle. And 1 think he added, in a lower growl,
that Vv'e might go to the devil ami sliake ourselves.
" I ' l l t d l you, however," said I, " whether you want to know
or not. Yve said that as you put it in your pocket, you seemed
to be immensdy amused at his being such an ass as to lend ff."
Di'ummle laughed outright, and sat laughing in our faces, with
his hands in his pockets and his round shoulders raised, plainly
signifying that it was quite true, and that he despised us as asses
all.
Hereupon Startop took bim in hand, though with a much better
grace than i had shown, and exhorted him to be a little more
agreeable. Startop bdng a lively, liright young fellow, and Drummle
being the exact opposite, tiie latter was always disposed to resent
him as a direct i,ersonad afl'ront. He now retorted in a coarse,
lumpish way, and Startop tried to turn the discussion aside with
s-ome small pleasantry that made us all laugh. ResentingS thi
""'•^
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little success more than anything, Drummle, without any threat or
warning, pulled his hands out of his pockets, dropped his round
shoulders, swore an oath, took up a large glass, and would infallibly have flung it at his adversat-y's head, but for our entertainer"s
dexterously seizing it at the instant when it was raised for that
purpose.
" Gentlemen," said Mv. Jaggers, very deliberately putting down
the glass, and hauling out his gold repeater by its massive chain,
" I am sorry to announce that i t s haltipast nine."
On this hint we all rose to depart. Befin-e we got to the streetdoor Startop was cheerily calling Drummle " old fellow," as if nothing had haptiened. But the old fellow was so far from responding that lie would not even walk to Hamraersmitii on the same
side of the w-ay; so Herbert and I, who remained in town, saw
thetn going down the street on opposite sides; Startop leading,
and Drummle lagging on iidiiiid in the shadow of the houses,
much as he was wont to n.dlow in his boat.
As the door was not yet shut, I thought I would leave Herbert
there for a moment, ancl run up stairs aga.in to say a word of apology to my guardian. I found hira in his dres.sing-room, surrounded
by his boots, already hard at it washing his hands of us.
I told hira that 1 had come up aga.iu to say how sorry I was
thaf any thing disagreeade sliould have occurred, and that I hoped he would not lilame me very iiiudi.
" Pooh ! " said he, sluicin.ti: his face, and s-peaking throu.iih the
water-drops; "it's nothing, Pip. I like that s]fider though."
He had turned toward me now, and w:^< shaking his head, and
blowing, and toweling himself.
" I am glad you like him, sir," said I ; •' but I don'ti '
"No, Ito," my guardian assented; "don't have too much to do
with him. Keep as dear of him as may be. But I like the fellow, Pip ; he is one of the true sort; I have not been disappointed
in him. Ytiiy, if I were a fiirtune-fdler—''
Looking out of the towel he caught my eye.
" But 1 am not a fortune-teller,''^ he said, letting his head drop
into a festoon of towel, and toweling away at his two ears. "You
know what I am. Good-night, Pip."
" Good-night, sir."
In aliout a month after that the Spider's time with Mx Pocket
was up for good, and, to the great relief of all the house but Mrs.
Pocket, he went home to the family hole. He called rae Blacksmith when he went away, qualifled to be an indifferent hostler or
a bad game-keeper.
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r-HAPTER XXVII.
" M v .Dfi.-\a M4R. PtF.—I write this by request of Mr. Gargery,
for to let you know that he is going to London in company with
MiV. Wopsle, and would be glad if agreeable to be allowed to see
yon. E e would'call at Barnard's Hotel Tuesday morning 9 o'clock,
when if not a'a'reeable please leave woi'd. Your poor sister is much the
same as when you left. Vv^e talk of yonin the kitchen every night,
and wonder what you are saying and doing. If not (-.onsidered
in the liglit ..;f a lilierty, excuse it- for the love of poor old days.—
d o more, dear Mr. Pip, from your ever obliged aud affectionate
Servant,

BIDDY.

" P, S.—He wishes me most particularly to write what larks.—
He says you will understand. I hope and do not doubt it will be
agi-eeable to :-ee him even thongh 11 gentleiufm, for you had ever a
good heart and he is a w-orthv worthy man. I have read him all,
excepting only the last little sentence, and he wishes me most particular to write again '/ehaf leirhs."
I received this letter by the post on Monda^y morning, and therefore lis appointment was for next day. Let me confess exactly
v.'ii'.ii what feelings I looked forward to Joe's coming.
Not with pleasure, though I was bound to him by so many
ties; n o ; with considerable disturbance, some mortification, and
a keen sense.;.if incorgruity. If I could have kept him away by
paying money. I ceitainly would have {miid money My greatest
reassurance was that he was coming- to Barnard s Inn, not to
Hamniersmilh, and consequently would not fall in Bentley
Ih-uinmie's way. i had little oljection to his being seen by Herbert or his fatlier, for both of whom I had respect; but I had the
sharpest sensitiveness as to his hA\ng seen by Drummle, v,-honi I
held in contempt. (So, throughout life, our worst weaknes.ses and
meannesses are usually committed for the sake of the people whom
we most despise.
1 had begun to be ahvays decorating.-the chambers in some
quite unnecessary and inaiipropriate way or other, and very expensive those wrestles with Barnard proved to be. By tiiis time
t-iie rooms were vastly different from w-hat I had found them, and
I enjoyed the honor of occupying a few- prominent pages in the
books of a ndgliboring uphcdsterer. I got on so fast of late that
I had even started a boy in boots—top boots—in bondao-e and
slavery to whom I might have been said to pass my days. For
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after I had made my monster (out of the refuse of my washerwoman's family), and had clothed him with a blue coat, canary
waistcoat, white cravat, creamy breeches, and the boots already
mentioned, I had to find him a tittle to do and a great deal to eat;
and with both of tliose horrible requirements he haunted ray existence.
This avenging phantom was ordered to be on duty at eight on
Tuesday morning in the hall (it was two feet square, as charged
for floor-cloth), and Herbert suggested certain things for breakfast that he thought Joe would l i e . While I felt sincerely
ob iged to him for being so interested and considerate, I had an
odd, half-provoked sense of suspicion upon rae that if Joe had
been coming to see him he wouldn't have been quite so brisk.
However, I came into town on the Jionday njght to be ready
for Joe, and I got up early in the morning, and caused the sitting-room and breakfast-table to assume their most splendid appearance. Unfortunate:y th.e morning was foggy, and an angel
could not have concealed the fact that Barnard v,'as shedding
sooty tears outside the window, like some vteak giant of a Sweep.
As the time approached I should have liked to run away, but
the Avenger, pursuant to orders, vats in the hall, and presentiy I
heard Joe on the staircase. I knew it was .foe by his clumsy
manner of coming up stairs—his state boots being always too big
for him—and by the time it took him to read the names on the
other floors in the course of his ascent. When at last he stopped
outside our door, I could hear liis finger tracing over the painted
letters of my name, and I afterward beard him breathing in at
the key-hole. Finally he gave a faint single rap, and Pepper—
such was the name of the avenging boy—announced "-vlr.^G.argery ! " T thought he never would have done wiping his feet, and
that I must have gone out to lift him off the mat, but at last he
came in.
" Joe, how are you, .Joe ?"
" Pip, how .\Rt; you, Pip ?"
Y^ith his good honest face all glowing and shining, and his hat
put down on the fioor between us, he caught both my bands and
worked them straight up and down, as if I had been the last patented Pump.
" I am deighted to see you, Joe. Give me your hat."
But Joe, taking it up with both hands like a birdnest with eggs
in it, wouldn't hear of parting with that piece of property, and
persisted in standing talking over it in a mcst uncomfortable way.
'• Y'hich you have that growed," said .Joe, " a n d that sweied
out, and that gentlefolked ;" Joe considei-ed a little before he discovered this word ; " a s to be sure you are a honor to your king
and country."
" And you, Joe, look wonderfully well."
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" Thank God," said Joe, " I'm ekerval to most. And your
sister, she s no worse than she were. And Biddy, she's ever
right and rea-d v. And ail friends is no backerder, if not no forardei-'^ 'depiin' Wiqisle; he's had a drop."
All this time (still with both hands faking great care of the
bitdsneit) Joe was toiing bis eyes round and round the room,
and round and round tiie flowered pattern of my dressing-gown.
" d a d a drmp-, J o e ? "
" Ytiiy, vesi" said Joe, lowering his voice, " h e ' s left the
Church, aiKl went into the play-acting. Which the play-acting
liave likeways brought him to London along with me. And his
wish v.-et-e," Vaid Joe, getting the birdsnest under his left arm for
tiie moment and groping in it ftir an egg with his right; "if no
ofdnce, as I would 'and you that."
I took what .Joe gave me, and found it to be the crumpled
play-iaj of a small metropolitan theatre, announcing the first ap1 aarance on the ensuing Monday of " the celebrated Provincial
.Ainaleur of Roscian renow-n. whose unique perftirmance in the
hlgiicst tragic walk of our National Bard has lately occasioned so
great a sensation in local dramatic circles."
-'"Vtere you at his performance, J o e ? " T inquired.
" I were," said Joe, with great solemnity.
'• Y"as there a .great sensation ?"
•• Ytiiv." said Joe, " y e s , there certainly were a peck of orangepeel. Partickler. where he see the ghost. Thougli I put it to
yoni'se.f, Sir, whetlier it w-ere calc'lated to keep a nian up to his
work with a good hart, to be conliniwally cutting in betwixt him
and tile Ghos't, witli ' A m e n ! ' A man may have had a mi.dbrtun'
and been in th.e Church," said Joe, lowering his voice to an arguna-n'ative and feeling tone, " b u t that is no reason why you
should put liini out at such a time. Yv'hich I nieantersay, if the
ghost of a m a n s own father can not be allowed to o(-kipy his aft
teiitiun, what can. Sir \ Still rnore, when bis mourning 'at is un'f(n-tnnatdy made so small as that the weight of the black feathers
brings it off', try to keep it on how you may."
A ghost-seemg effect in Joe's own countenance informed me
that Herbert had entered the room.
So i presented Joe to Herbert, who held out his hand; but Joe backed from iti and held on
by tn-e bird--nesti
" Your servant. Sir," said Joe "which I hope as you and Pip"
—here his eye fell on the Avenger, who was putting some eggs on
the table, and so plainly denoted an intention to make that young
gentieman one of the family, that 1 fro-wned it down and confused
him—" 1 nieantersay. you two gentlemen—which I hope as you
get your elths in this close spot ? For the present may be a werry
good inn, according to London opinions," said Joe, persuasively,
" aad I beliflve it* character do Rtisnd ir but I wouldn't keep a
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pig in it m}'self—not in the case that I wished him to fatten
wholesome and to eat sliort with a meller flavor on him."
Having borne this flattering testimony to the merits of our
dwelling-place, and having incidentally shown this tendency t >
call rae " Sir," Joe, bein.g invited to sit down to taliie, !ooJ:ed
al! round the room for a suitable spot on which to deposit his hat
—as if it were only on some very few rare substances in nature
that it could find a resting-place—and uiriraately stood it on an
extreme corner of the chimney-piece, from which it ever afterward
fell off at intorvais.
" D o you take tea, or coffee, Mr.. Gargery?'' asked Herbert.,
who ahways presided of a morning.
" Thankee. Sir," said .Joe, .stiff from he-.ul to foot. " Pll take
whichever is mo,st agreeable to your.selfV"
'- '\Yhat do you say to coffee ?"
" Thanltee, Sir," returned -Joe. evidently dispirited by the proposal, -' since- you are so kind as to put that name to it, I will not
run contrairy to your own opinions. But don't yon neve;- find it
a little 'eating?
" Say tea, then," said Ilerbei-t, pouring it oaf.
Here Joe's hat tumbled off the mantle-piece, and he started and
picked it up, and fitted it to the same exact spot. As if it were
an absolute point of good-breeding that it should tumble off agaiu
soon.
" When did you come to town, Mr. Gargery?"
" Wei-e it yesterday afternoon ?" said Joe, after (aiudnng as if
he had caught the whooping-cough since he came. '- No it -were
not. Yes it were. Yes. It were yesterday afternoan." (with an
appearance of mingled wisdom, relief, and strict impartiality).
" Have you seen'any thing of London y e t ? "
" Y"hy, yes, Sir," said Joe. " m e and Wopsle went off to look
at the Blacking Y'are'us. But we didn't find that it come up to its
likeness in tne red picters at the shop-doors ; which i nieantersay," added ,,Ioe, in explanatory manner, " as it's drawd too architectooraloord."
I really believe Joe would have prolonged this word (mightiiy
expressive A, my mind of some architecture that I know) into a
perfect Chorus, but for his attention being providentially attracted by his hat, which was foppfiing. Indeed it demanded from him
a constant attention and a quickness of eye and hand very like
that exacted by wicket-gate keeping. H e made the most extraordinary play with it, and showed the greatest skill; now, rushing
at it and catching it neatly as it dropped; now, merely stopping
it midway, beating it up, and humoring it in various parts of the
room and against a good deal of the pattern of the paper on tbe
wall, before he felt it safe to close with i t ; finally splashing it into
the slop-basin, where I took the liberty of laying hands upon it.
12
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As to his shirt-collar and bis coat-collar, they were perplexing
T-' reflect U[ion—insoluble mysterie,-,. 'Any should a man scrape
nimself to that extent before lie could conslaer himself full dressed I Y"hy should he sujqiose it necessary t-,'.> i)e purified by sufierino- fin- 'iiis ho ida.y clothes ? Then he fdi into such iaHccountable fits of meditation, with his fork midway between his plate
and his mouth ; had his eyes attracted in sin-h strange directions;
was afflicted with such n markable coughs; sat so far from the
table, and dropped so much more than he ate, a.nd pretended that
he hadn't dnapped i t ; tnat I was lieartily glad when Herbert left
us for the 'Ci'.y
I had neither the good sense nor the good feeling to know that
this was all my ftiult, and that if I had been easier w-ilh Joe, Jue
would have lieen aa.sier with me. I fdt inipatient of aim and out
of i.ei.i-per with hint; in which condition he heaped coals of fire on
my hetid.
" Us TWO I'idng now alone, Sir,''—began .Joe.
" Ja,c," I hiierrnpfed, pettishly, "how can yon call rae Sir?"
.Joi- i •oked at tne for a single instant "vvilh something faintiylilve
i-e;.-r'-a,d.. Lt'eily lU'epo-sterous as his cravat was, and as his collars '.vere, : Wan cot,scions of a sort of dignity in the look too.
" 'C> I'vn being ntiw alone,' resumed Joe, " and me having the
i.ilentions and abilities to stay not many minules more, I will now
c.aaan-a'lc—leastways begin—to mention what have'^led to my havin.a had ilie iir.'sent honor. For was it not,' aaid .Joe, with his
ohi air of Incia exposition, " t h a t my only wisirwere to be usefal
lo yen:, i snonni not have had the honor of breaking wittles iu
the ccnipany and abode of gentlemen."
i 'Was su unwilling to see the look aigai'u that I made no roinonstrance aiiain^-t tills tone.
" YreJ, Sir," pursued Joe, " this is how it were. I were at the
Ea.r,i:.'eincn t'other night, Pip ;" whenever he sulisided into affection,
he calieii nie Pip, and whenever he rdaiised into politeness he called nie Sir: ••when there come up in his snay-eart Pumbiechook.
Y'hich that same identical," said Joe, going di.^wn a new track,
" do comij Uiv "air the wrong way sometimes, by giving out up and
down to-wii as it were him which ever had your infant companionation a.nd -wei'e l-.a.iked upon as a play-feller by yourself."
" donsense. I t w-as you, .Joe."
'• Ytiiidi 1 ftilly believed it w-ere, Pip," said Joe, slightly tossing hi-head, "inough it signify little now, Sir. YTlf^Pip; this
same idcnricai, which bis manners is given to blusterous, come to
.110 at the iiaraenien (wot a pipe and a pint cf beer do give refrei-niiient io tlie working man, Sir, and do not over stimulate),
and his wm-u were, ' Joseph, Miss Havisham sue wish to speak to
" Mim Ha\'ishajii, Joe f
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" ' She wi-3h,' were Pumblechook's word, ' t o speak to you.'"
Joe sat and rolled his eyes at the ceiling.
" Yes, Joe ? Go on, please."
" Next day. Sir," said Joe, looking at me as if I were a long
way off, " having cleaned myself, I go and I see Miss A."
" Miss A., Joe ? Miss Havisham ?"
" Ytiiich I say,.Sir," replied Joe, " Miss A., or Havisham. Her
expression air then as follering: ' air. Gargery. You air in correspondence with Mx. Pip V Having had a letter from you, I were
able to say ' I am.' (When I married your sister, Sir, I said ' I
-will;' aud when I answered your friend, l i p , I said ' I am.)
' Y^ould you tell him, then,' said -she, 'thatwhich Estella has come
home and would be glad to see him V "
I felt my face fire nap as I looked at Joe. I hope one remote
cause of its firing may have tieen my consciousness that if I had
known his errand I should have given liini more enouragenient.
"Biddy." pursued Joe, "when I got home and as-iaa-i her fur
tc write the message to you, a little hung back. Blikiy s-iys, ' I
know he will be very glad to ha-.'e it by word of moutii. it is hididay-tirae, you want to see him, go !' I have now coia^finded, Sir,"
said Joe, rising from his chair, " and, .Pip, I wish yon ever well
and ever pmsperin.o' ti> a greater and greater hei.ghth."
" But you are not going now, Joe ?"
" Yes I am," said Joe.
" But you are coming Ina-ik to dinner, Joe ?"
" No, 1 am not," said Joe.
Our eyes met, and all the " Sir" melted out of that honest cpan
heart as he .gave nie his hand.
" Pip, dear old chap, life is made of ever so many partings welded together, as I may say, and one man's a blacksmith, and one's
a whitesmith, and one's a goldsmith, and one's a coppersmith.
Diwisions among such must come, and must be met as they come.
If there's been any fault at all to-day, it's mine. You and mc is
not two figures to be together in London ; nor yet any wheres else
but what is j.rivate, and beknown, and understood among friends.
It ain't that 1 am proud, but that I want to be right, as you shall
never see me no more in these clothes. I'm wrong in these clothes.
I'm wrong out of the forge, the kitchen, or off th' meshes. You
won't find half so much fault in me if you think of me in my forgedress, with ray hammer in my hand, or even my pipe. You won't
find half so much fault in me"if, supposing as you should ever wish
to see me, you come and put your head in at the forge-win 'ow and
see Joe the blacksmith there at the old anvil, in the old burned
apron, at the old work, as he used to be when he first carried you
about. I'm awful dull, but I hope I've beat out something nigh
the rights of this at last. And so GOD bless you, dear old Pip;
old chap, GOD bless you !"
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i had not been mistaken in my faiic.N- that there was a simple
din-nit V in him. The fashion of his liress could no more cmne in
its wav when he spoke these words than it could come in its way
in heaven. He foudied me gently on the fiirehead and went out.
.Vs soon as I could recover myself sufficiently I ran out after him
and looked for hira in the neigiiboring streets; but he was gone.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
IT was clear that I must repair to our town next day. and in
the first flow of my repentance it was equally dear thaf 1 must
stay at Joe s. But wlien I had secured my box-place by fo-niorrow-'s coach and had iieen down to Mx. Pocket's and back, I was ^
lant by any means convinced on the last point, and Iiegan to invent
reasons and make excuses for putting up at the Blue Boar. I
should he an inconvenience at Joe s ; I was not expected, and my
bed -votild not be ready; I should be too far from Miss Havb
sham's, and she w-as -xacfing and mightn't like it. All other
swindlers upon earth are nothing to the self-swindlers, and with •
sncii pretences did I cheat myselfi Surely a curious thing. That
I shtculd innocently rake a bad halftcrown of somebody else's manufaciiirt is raasonalfie enough ; but that I should knowingly reckon rite spnivions coin of niy own make as good money! An obliging svrangor. under pretence of compactly folding up my bank-notes
for secnriiy s satie, abstracts the notes and gives rae nut-shells;
but w-hat is his sldglit of hand to mine, when I fold up my own
nnt-siidls and pass them on myself as notes !
Having settied that 1 ninst go to the Blue Boar, my mind was
nnidi uisttn-bed iiy hidedsion whether or no to take the Avenger.
I t w-as tempting :o think of that expensive ]\Iereenary airing his
boots in the arch-way of llie Blue Boar's posting-yard ; it was* almost solemn to imagine hirn casually produced in the tailor's shop
and confounding the disresiiectfui senses of Trabb's boy. On the
other haiul, Tiahb s Imy might wm-ra himself into his intimacy and
tell him things; or, reckless and desperate wretch as I knew he
could be, might hoot him in the High Street. My patroness, too,
might hear of hini, and not approve. On the w-hole, I resolved
to leave the Avenger behind.
I t wa,-; the aft-rnoon coach by which I had taken my place, and,
as 'i^intcr had now come round, 1 should not arrive at my destination until two or three hours after dark. Our time of starting
itom th« Cross Keys wag two o'clock. 1 arrived on the ground
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with a quarter of an hour to spare, attended by the Avenger—if 1
may connect that-expression with one who never attended on -me
if he could possibly help it.
At that time it was customary to carry convicts down to the
dock-yard by stage-coach. As I had often heard of thera in the
capacity of outside passengers, and had more than once seen thera
on the high-road dangling their ironed legs over the coach roof, I
had no cause to be surprised when Herbert, meeting me in the
yard, came up and told me there were two convicts going down
with me. But I had a reason that was an old reason now, for
constitutionally faltering w-henever I heard the word convict.
" You don't mind them, Handel ? " said Herbert.
" Oh no ! "
" I thought you seemed as if you didn't like them ? "
" I can't pretend that I do like the-m, and I suppose you don't
particularly. But I don't mind thera."
" See ! There they are. ' said Herbert, " coming out of the T a p .
Y^hat a degraded and vile sight it is ! "
P'hey had been treatuig their guard, i suppose, for they had a
jailer with them, and all three came out wiping their mouths on
'their hands. 'J'he t\yo convicts were handcuffed together, and had
ti-ons on their legs—irons of a pattern that I knew very well. They
'vvore the dress that I likewise knew very well. Their keeper had
a brace of pistols, and carried a thick-knobbed bludgeon under his
arm ; but he was on terms of good understanding with them, and
stood, with them besid him, looking on at the putting-to of rhe
horses, rather with an air as if tfiey were an interesting exhibition
not formally open at the niouient, and he the curator. t>ne was a
taller and stouter man than the other, and appeared, as a matter
of course, according to tlie mysterious ways of the world, both
convict and free, to have had allotted to him the smallest suit of
clothes. His arms and legs were like great pin-cushions of those
shapes, and his attire disguised him absurtlly ; but I knew his
halftclosed eye at one glance. There stood the man whom I had
seen on the settle at the Three Jolly Bargemen on a Saturday
night, and who had brought me down with his invisible gun !
I t was easy to iiialie sure that as yet he knew me no more than
if he had never seen me in his life. He looked across at me and
his eye appraised my watch-chain, and then he incidentally spat
and .-^aid something 'to the other convict, and they laughed and
slued themselves round with a clink of their coupling manacle, and
looked at something else. PJie great numbers on their backs, as
if tliey were street doors ; their coarse, mangy, ungainly outer surface, as if they were lower animals ; their ironed legs, apologetically garlanded with pocketihandkerchiefs ; and the -way in which
all present looked at them and kept from them, made them (as
Herbert had said) a most disagreeable and degraded spectacle.
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But this v,-as not the worst of it. It came out tiud ihe w-hole
of the back of the coach had been taken by a family removing
from London, and that there were no places for the two prisoners
but on the seat in front behind the coachman. Hereupon a choleric gentieman, who had taken the fourth place on that seat, flew
into a -most violent passion, and said that it was a breach of contract, to mix hint up with such villainous company, and that it was
poisonous and pernicious, and infamous, and shameful, and I don't
knovtf what else. At this time the coach was ready and the coachman i'lnpatient, and we were all preparing to get up, and the prisoners had come over with their keeper—bringing with them that
curious flavor of bread-poultice, baize, rope-yarn, and hearth-stone
-v.-hich attends the convict presence.
'• Don"t take it so much amiss, sir," said the keeper to the angry
passenger; "Pll sit next to you myselfi I'll put 'em on the outside at iherowr. They won't interfere with you, sir. You needn't
know they re there."
"And don't blame 7«e," growled the convict I had recognized.
" / dmvt vtatit to go. I am quite ready to stay behind. As far
as i am concerned, any one's welcome to 9ny place."
" Or mine," said the other, gruffly. " J wouldn't have incommoded none of you, 'if I'd a had my wtiy." Then they both laughed, and began cracking nuts, and spiffing the shells about. As I
really think I should have liked to do myself, if I had been in
their place and so dispised.
At length it was voted that there was no help for the angry gentleniaii, and that he must either go in his chance company or remain iidiijid. So he got into his place, still making complaints,
and the keeper got into the place next to him, and the convicts
hauled themselves up as well as they could, and the convict I had
recognized sat behind me with his breath on the hair of my head.
" Good-by, Handel! " Herbert called out, as we started. I
thought what a blessed fortune it was that he had ftamd another
name for me than Pip.
It is impossible to express with w-hat acuteness I felt the convict's breathing, not only on the back of my head, but all along
n.y si-ine. The sensation was like being touched with some pungent and searching acid, and it set my very teeth on edge. He
seemed to have more breathing to do than "another man, and to
make more noise in doing it; and I was conscious of growing
high-shouldered on one side in my shrinking endeavors to i^end him
,oit*.
The wt ather was mi-serably raw, and the two cursed the cold.
'ft- maue us all lethargic before we had gone far, and when we had
left the Half-way House behind, we habitually dozed and shivered
and were silent. I dozed off' myself in considering tiie question
wi.ether ] ought to restore a couple of pounds to this creature

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

IS:^

before losing sight ot him, and how it could best be done. In
the act of dipping forward, as if I were going to bathe among
the horses, I awoke in a fright and took the question u'|i again.
But I must have lost it longer than I had thought for, since,
although I could recognize nothing in the darkness and the fitful
lights and shadows of our lamps, I traced marsh country in the
cold damp wind that blew at us. Cowering forward for warmth,
and to make me a screen -against the wind, the convicts w-ere
closer to me than before. PJie very first words I heard thein interchange as I became conscious were the words of my own
taoughts, " T w o One-Pon,nd notes."
" How did he get 'ein ? " said the convict I had never seen,
" H o w should I know-d' returned the other. " H e had em
stowed away somehows. C4iv him by ft-iends, I expect."
" I wish," said the other, with a bitter curse upon the cold,
"that I had 'era here."
" Two one-pound notes or friends ?''
" I'wo one-pound notes. I'd sell all the ftiends I ever had for
one. Well ? So he says— ? "
" So he says," resumed the convict I had rccogiiized—" it was
all said aud done in half a minute behind the pile of timber in
the yard—' you're going to be discharged ?' Yes, I was. Y''ould
I find out tiiat boy that had fed him and kep' his secret, and give
hira them two one-pound notes ? Yes, I would. Aud 1 did."
" More fool you," growled the other. " I ' d have spent em on
a Man in wittles and drink He must have been a green one.—
Mean to say he knowed nothing of you .' "
•' Not a ha'porth. Different gangs and different sbijis. He was
tried agaiu for prison iireaking, and got made a Liter, 'i'hat'.s
what he took by his motion, and that's all I know of him."
" And was that—Honor !—the only time you worked out in tliis
part of tiie country ? "
" The only time."
" Y'hat might have been your opinion of the place V
" A most infei-nal place. Mudbauk, mist, swamp, and work ;
Vifork, swamp, mist, and mudbauk."
They both execrated the place in very strong language, and
gradually growled themselves out and had nothing left to say
After overhearing this dialogue, I should assuredly have got
down and been left in the solitude and darkness of the highway,
iiut for feeling certain that the man had no suspicion of my identity. Indeed, I vtas not only so changed in the course of nature,
but so differentiy dressed and so diff'erently circumstanced, that it
was not at all likely he could have known me without accidental
help. Still, the coincidence of our being together on the coach
was sufficiently strange to fill me with a dread that some other
coincidence might at any moment connect me, in his hearing, with
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my name. For this reason I resolved to alight as soon as we
tauiched the town, and put myself beyond his hearing. This device
I executed successfully. My little portmanteau was in the boot
under my feet; I had but to turn a hinge to get it out; I threw it
down before me, got down affer it, and was left at the first lamp
on the first stones of the town pavement. As to the convicts, they
wen-^ their way with the coach, and I knew at what point they
wai-uld be spirited off to the river. In my fancy I saw the boat
with its convict crew waiting for them at the slime-washed stairs—
again heard the gruff " Give way, you !" like an order to dogs—
again saw tiie v.'icked Noah's Ark lying out in the black water,
" l could not have said what I was afraid of, for my fear was alfo1 ether nnclefined and vague, but there "w-as fear upon me. As I
walked on to the hotel, I felt that a dread, exceeding the mere apjireheiisii n of a painful or disagreeable recognition, made me tremble. I ain confident that it took no distinctness of shape, and thaf
h was the r(;'>,ival for a few minutes of the terror of childhood.
The coffee-room at the Blue Boar was empty, and I had not
only cidered my dinner there, but had sat down to it, before the
waiter knew me. As soon as ever he had apologized for the remissness of bis -memory, he asked me if he should send Boots for
Mr. Pumbiechook !
' • d o , " s a d L " certainly not."'
The vraiter (it wa-^ he who had brought up the Great Eeiiionstiance faoin the Commercials on the day when I was bound) apj.aaarao .aai-prised, and took the earliest opportunity of putting a
dirty K'.IC, c-opy of a local newspa]ier so directiy hi my way, that I
took it up and read this paragraph :
•' Our 1 eaders will learn, not altogether without interest, iu reference to the recent romantic rise in fortune of a young artificer
in irci: of this neighborhood (what a theme, by-the-way, for the
magic pen of om- as yet not universally acknowledged townsman
T(.<ui.w , the poet of our columns !),that the youth's eai-liest patron,
companion, and friend, was a highly-respected individual not entirely unconnected with the corn and seed trade, and whose eniinenriy convenient and commodious business premises are situate
within a bundled miles of the Pligh Street. I t is not wholly irresiiec-tive of our personal fedings that we record H I M as the Mentor
oi' oar y.-nng Telemachus, for it is good to know that our town
proihiccd. 'tile founder of the lather's fortunes. Does the thoughtcontraet-;d brow of the local Sage ox the lustrous eye of local
Beauty inquire whose fortunes ? Y'e believe that Quentin Matsys
v.-as the BL.-'ICKSIMITH of Antwerp.

VEH-J. S A P "

I entertain a conviction, based ui,)on large experience, that if in
the days of any prosperity I had gone to the North Pole, I should
have met somebody there, either wandering Esquimaux or civiliaed man, who would have told me that Pumbiechook was my ear\\v)it patron and tke founder of my fbrtuneki.
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CHAPTER XXIX.
BETLME? in the morning I was up aud out. I t was too early
yet to go to Miss Havisham's, so I loitered intothe country on
Miss Havisham s .side of town—w-hich was not Joe's .side; I could
go there to-morrow—thinking about my patroness, and painting
brilliant pictures of her plans for me.
She had adopted Estella, she had as good as adopted me, ant; it
could not fail to be her intention to bring us together. Siie reserved it for me to restore the desolate house, admit the sunshine
into the dark rooms, set the clocks a going and the cold hearths a
blazing, tear down the cobwebs, destroy the vermin—in shoi-t, do
ali the shining deeds of the young Knight of romance, ami marry
the Princess. I had stopped to look at the house as 1 passed ; and
its seared red brick w-alls, lilocked windows, and strong gt-een ivy
clasping even the stacks of chimneys with its tw-igs and tendons.
as if with sinewy old arms, had made up a rich attracti\'e mystery,
of which I was the hero'. Estella was the ins])ii-ation of it, and
the heart of it, of -'ourse. But though she had taken such strcn.!:;possession of me, though my fancy aid my hope were so set upon
her, though her infiuence on my boyish life and character had been
all-powerful, I did not, even that romantic morning, invest her w-ith
any attributes save those she possessed. I mention this in this
place, of a fixed purpose, because it is the clew by which I am to
be followed into my poor labyrinth, such as it is. Accoi-ding ti.i
my experience, the conventional noiion of a lover can hot be always true. 'The unqualified truth is, that when I loved Estella
with the love of a man, I loved her because I found her irresistible.
Once for all; I knew to my sorrow, often and often, it not always,
that I loved her against reason, against promise, a.aainst peace,
against hope, against happiness, against all discouragement that
oould be. Once for all; I loved her none the less because I knew
it, and it had no more influence in restraining me than if I had
devoutly and conventionally believed her to be human perfection.

I so shaped out my w-alk as to arrive at the gate at my old time.
When I had rang at the bell with an unsteady hand I turned my
back upon the gate, while I tried to get my breath and keep the
beating of my heart moderately quiet. I heard the side-door open
and steps come across the court-yard ; but I pretended not to hear,
even when the gate swung on its rusty hinges.
Being at lastrtouched on the shoulder, I started and turned. I
-started much more naturally then to find myself confronted by a
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man in a sober gray dress. The last man I should have expected
to see in that place of porter at Miss Havisham's door.
"Oriick!"
" A h , young master, there's more changes than yours. But come
in, come in. Its opposed to ray orders to hold the gate open."
I entered and he swung it, and locked it, and took the key out
" Y e s ! " said he, facing round, after doggedly preceding me a few
vsteps towards the house. "Plere I a m ! "
" How did you come here ?"
" I come here," he retorted, " ou my legs. I had my box
brought alongside rae in a barrow."
" Are you here for good ?"
" 1 aiu t here for harm, young master, I suppose ?"
I was not so sure of that. I had leisure to entertain the retort
in my mind, while he slowly lifted his heavy glance from the pavement, up my legs and arms, to my face.
•' Then you have left the fiirge .'" I said.
" Do this look like a forge 1" replied Oriick, sending his glance
all around him with an air of injury
" Now, do it look like it.?"
I asked him how long he had left Gargery's foige?
"One day is so like another here," he replied, " that I don't
know without casting it up. However, I come here some time
since you left."
" 1 could have told vou that, Oriick."
" Ah !" said he, dryly. " But then you've got to be a scholar."
By this time we had come to the house, whe're I found his room
to be one just within the side-door, with a little window in it looking (,n the court-yard. In its small proportious it was not unlike
the kind cf place usually assigned to a gate-porter in Paris. Certain keys were hanging on the wall, to v/hich lie now added the
2:ate key', and his patch-work covered bed was in a little inner divi
fe
sion or recess. The whole had a slovenly, confined, and sleepy
look, like a cage for a human dormouse: whitii he looming dark
and heavy in the shadow of a corner by the window, looked like
the human dormouse for whom it was fitted up—as iudded he was.
" I never saw^ this room before," I remarked; "but there used
to he no porter here."
"No,"' said he; " not till it got about that'there was no protection on the premises, and it come to be considered dangerous, with
couvicis and Tag and Bag and Bobtail going up and down. And
then 1 was recommended to the place as a man who could give
anotiier man as good as he brought, and I took it. It's easier than
bdlowsing and hammering. That's loaded, that is."
My eye had beeu caught by a gun wfith a brass-bound stock over
the chimney-piece, and his eye had followed mine.
" Well," said P not desirous of m.)re conversation, "shall I go
up to Miss Havisham ? "

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

187

'• Burn me if I know !" he retorted, first stretching himself and
then shaking himself; " my orders ends here, young master. I
give this here bell a rap with this here hammer, and you go on
along the passage till you meet somebody."
" I am expected, I believe ? "
" Burn me twice over if I can say ! " said he.
Upon that I turned do'wn the long passage which I had first
trodden in my thick boots, and he made his bell sound. At the
end of the passage, while the bell was .till reverberating, I found
Sarah Pocket, who appeared to have now iiecorae constitutionally
green and yellow by reason of me.
" Oh !" said she. " You, is it, Mr. Pip ?"
" I t is, 31iss Pocket. I am glad to t d l you that Mr. Pocket and
family are all well."
" A r e they any wiser?" said Sai-ah, with a dismal shake of the
head; "they had better be wiser than well. Ah, 3Iatthew, Matthew ! You know your way, sir I "
Tolerably, fvx I had gone up tiia staircase in the dark many a
time. I ascended it now, in lighter boots than of y:n-e, and ta',;ped
in my old way at the door of jtis_,s Havishani's room. " Pijas
rap," I heard her say. immediately ; " come in, Pip."
Slie was in her chair near the old table, in the old dress, witli
ker two hanos crossed on her stick, her chin resting on them, and
her eyes on the fire. Sitting near her, -with the white shoe that
had never been w-orn in her hand, and Iter head bent as she looked
at it, was an elegant lady w-hom i had never seen.
"Come in, Pip,"' Miss Havisiuim c(nitinned to rautte-r, without
looking round or up ; " come in, Pip ; liow do ytni do, I'ip ? so you
kiss my hand as if I were a queen, eh .'—Wdl .' "
She looked up at rae suddenly, only moving her eyes, and repeated, in a grinilv plavful manner,
"Y'ell?"
" I heard. ?-fiss Havisham," said I, rather at a loss, ''that ycit
were so kind as to wish rae to come and see you, aud I came directiy."
" Y>11 ? "
The lady whom I had never seen before lifted up her eyes and
looked archly at me, and then I sa-vv that the eyes w-ere iastdla's
eyes. But she was so much changed, was so much more beautiful,
so much more womanly, in all things winning atlinirafion had made
,such wonderful advance that I seemed to have made none. I fancied, as I looked at her, that I had slijiped hopelessly back into
the coarse and common boy again. (;li the sense of distance and
disparity that came upon me, and the inaccessibility that came
about her!
She <^ave me her hani. I stammered something about the pleas-
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ure T felt in seeing her again, and my having looked forward to it
for a long, long time.
•' Do you find her much dianged, Pip ?" asked TJiss Havisham
with her greedy look, and striking her stick upon a chair that stood
between them, as a sign to me to sit down there.
" Ydien I came in. Miss Havisham, I tbou,dit there was nothing
of Estella in the face or figure; but now it all settles down so curiously into the old—"
" "\Yhat ? You are not going to say into the old Estella ?" Miss
Havisham interrupted. " She was ])roud and insulting, and yoti
wanted to go away from her. Don't you remember ?"
'•' ,
I said, confusedly, that that was long ago, and that I knew no
better then, and the like. Estella smiled w-ith perfect composure,
and said she had no doubt of ray having been quite right, and' of
her having been very disagreeable.
" I s he changed ?" Miss Havisham asked her.
"Very much,' said Estella, looking at me.
" Less coarse and common ? " said Miss Havisham, playing with
Estella's hair.
Estella laughed, and lotrtted at the shoe in her hand, and
laughed again, and looked at me, and put the shoe down. She
treated me as a boy still, but she lured me on.
Y/e sat in the dreamy room among the old strange influences
which had so wrought upon me, and I learned that she had but
just come home from Fi'ance, and that she was going to London.—
.Proud and willful as of old, siie had brought those qualities into
such su! jection to her beauty that it was impossible and but of nar
ture—or I thought so—to seperate tlieni from her bc.uty. Truly
it was impossible to dissociate her presence from all those wretched
hankerings after money and gentility that had disturbed my boyiiood—from all those iil-r gulated aspirations that had first made
me ashamed ci home and Joe—from all those visions that had raised her face in the glowing fii'e, struck it out of the iron on the anvil, ext-racted it from the darkness of night to look in at thewoodeH
window of the forge and flit away. In a word, it was impossible
far nie to separate In-r, in the past or in the present, from the inlaarmost life of my life.
it was settled that I should .stay there all the rest of the day,
and return to the hotef at night, and to London to-mo.rrow. Y'^hen
we had (-(-nversed for a while, Miss Havisham sent us two out to
walk in the neglected garden ; on our coming in by-and-by, she said
1 .shcaild wheel her about a little as in times of y'ore.
So Estella and i w-ent out into the garden !iy the a'ate through
•wiilch i had strayed to my encounter with (he pale young gentleman, now Herbert: I, trembling iu spirit and worsbipine- the very
hem of hen dress; slie, quite composed and most decidedly not wor-
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shiping the hem of mine. As we drew near the place of encounter she stopped and said :
" 1 must have been a .singular little creature to hide and see that
fight that day ; but 1 did, and I enjoyed it very innch."
"You rewarded me very much."
" Did I ? " she replied, in an incidental and forgetful way. " I
remember- I entertained a great objection to your adversary, because I took it ill that he should be brought here to pester me with
his company."
" Y"e are great friends now," said I.
"Are vou? I thiuk I recollect thoueh, that vou read with his
father ?"
"Yes."
I made the admission w-ith reluctance, for it seemed to have a
boyish look, and she already treated rae more than enough like a
boy.
" Since your change of fortune and pros acts you have changed
your companions,'' said Lsiella.
"Naturally,' said, I.
"And necessarily," she added, in a haughty tone; " w h a t wa-i
fit company foi- you mice would lie quite unfit company for you
now."
In my conscience I doubt very mucli v,-hether I had any lingering intention left of going to see J o e ; but if I had, this observation put it to fiight.
" You had no idea of }'our impending good fortune in those times ?"
said Estella, with a slight wave of her hand, signifying in the fighting times.
"Not the least.''
The air of completeness and superiority with which she wallied
at my side, and the air of youthfulness and deference with w-hich I
walked at hers, made a contrast that I strongly felt. I t would
have rankled in me more than it did, if I had not regarded myself as eliciting it liy being so set apart fi.-r her and assigned to
her.
The garden Avas too overgrown and rank' for walking in with
ease, and after we had made the round of it twice m-thrice we
ca'me out again into the brewery-yard. I showed her to a nicety
where 1 had seen her walking on the casks, that first old day, and
she said, with a cold and careless look in that direction, " D i d I ?"
I reminded her where she had come out of the house, and given
nie my meat and drink, and she said, " I don't reniember." " Not
remember that you made me cry ?" said I.
" d o , " said she, and
shod-; hci- head and looked about her. I verily believe that her
not remembering, and not minding it in the least, made rae cry
again inwardly—and that is the sharpest crying of all.
" You must know," said Estella, condescending to me as a brU-
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liant and beautiful woman might, " t h a t I have no heart—Jf that
has any tiling to do with my memory "
1 got tiiroii^tii smne jargon to the effect that I took the liberty of
doubling th-.h-. That 1 knew better. That there could be no such
beaut.-,' without it.
•• dd ! I have a heart to be stabbed in or shot in, I,have no
douh'f," said Estella, " and, of course, if it ceased to beat I should
ceaa^e to lie. But you know what I mean. I have no softness
jliPj-e, no—sympathy—sentiment—nonsense."
;•What was it that was borne in upon my mind when she stood
still and looked attentively at me ? Any thing that I had seen in
titisH Havisham? Ko. In some of her looks and gestures there
was that tinge of resemblance to lUiss Havisham which may often
be noticed to have been acquired liy children from grown persons
with vthom they have been much associated and secluded, and
wliich, when diildhood. is past, Vi-ili produce a remarkable occasional lik ness of expression between faces that are otherwise quite different. Ann yet i could not trace this to Miss Havisham. I looke<! aga.in, and though she was still looking at me, the suggestion
was gone.
"'.'•I'jiat u-as it ?
" i am serious," said Estella, not so much with a frown (for her
brow was smooth) as with a daikening of her face ; " if we are to
tie thro-wn much togef-her, you had better believe it at once. Ko!"
in,i,>enously stopping me as 1 opened my lips. " I have not bestowed my tenderness any where. I have never had any such
thing."
In another moment we were in the brewery so long disused, and
she pointed to the high gallery where I had seen her going out on
that same first day, and told me she remembered to have been up
tiiere, and to ha\e seen me standing scared belovi^. As niy eyes
ioilowed her w-hite hand, again the same dim suggestion that I
could'not possibly gr^sii e-rosaed me. M}' invoiuntai-y start occasloneii her to lay her ha.nd upon my arm. Instantly the ghost
}.asae;'. once iinirt, for tlie last time, and was gone.
Y/hat tvas it ?
" Y\'hat is the matter ?" said Estella; " are you scared again ?"
" I should be, if I believed what you said just now," I replied,
U: turn ir off'.
" T h e n you don't? Yery well. I t is said, at any rate. Miss
Havisham will soon be expecting you at your old posft though I
tiiink that might be laid aside nov/, with other old belongings. Let
us make mie more round of the garden, and then go in. Ooiiie!
You shall not shed tears fi)r my cruelty to-day ; you shall be my
Page, and give me your shoulder."
Her handsome dress had trailed upon the ground. She held it
rn one hand now, and with the other lightly touched my shoulder
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as we walked. We walked round the ruined garden twice or
thrice more, and it was all m bloom for me. If the green and
yellow growth of weed in the chinks of the old wall had been tiie
most precious flowers that ever blew, it could not have been more
cherished in my remembrance.
There was no discrepancy of years between us to remove her
far from me; we were of nearly the same age, though of course
the age told far more in her case than in mine; but the air of inaccessibility which her beauty and her manner gave her, tormented me in the midst of my delight, and at the height of the assurance I felt that our patroness had chosen us for one another.
Wretched boy!
At last we went back into the house, and there I heard, with
surprise, that my guardian had come down to see i\Iiss Havisham
on business and would con:e back to dinner. The old wintry
branches of chandeliers in the room vtiiere the monhh.-ring table
was spread, had been lighted while we wete out, and Miss Havisham was in her chair waitiiig for me.
It was like pushing the chair iiseif back into tlie past, when we
began the slow circuit round about the ashes of the bridal feast.
But in the funereal room, with that figure of the gr ve fallen back
in the chair fi.xing its eyes upon her, Estella looked more bnght
and beautiful than before. I was under stronger enchantment.
The time so melted away that our early dinner-hour drew close
at hand,, and Este la left us to prepare herself. Yd had slopped
near the centre of the long table, and Miss Havisham, witii one of
her withered arms stretched out of the chair, rested thaf clenched
hand upon tlie yellow cloth. As E s t d l a looked back over her
shoulder before going out at the door, jliss Ilavisbani kissed that
hand to her, with a ravenous inten.sity that wa--, of its kind, quite
dreadful.
Then Estella being gone and we two left alone, she turned to
me. and said, in a whisper,
••Is she beautiful, graceful, well-grown ! Do you admire h e r ? "
'- .Every body must wl'o sees her, Jliss Havisliam. '
Site drev,' an arm round my neck, and drew my head close do'wn
to hers as she sat in the chair. " Love her, love her, love her!
How does she use you ?"
Before I c-uld answer (if I could have answered such a difficult
question at allj she repeated, '-Love her,'love her, love her! Ii
she .dvors you, love lier. If she wounds you, love her. If she
tears vour iieart lo pii ces—and as it ^ets older and stronger it
will tear deeper—'ove her. love her. njve her!"
Never had I seen such passionate eagerness as w-as joined to
her utterance of these words. I could fet:] the muscles of the
'thin arm round my neck swell with the vehemence that possessed
ber.
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•' Hear me, Pip! I adopted her, to be loved. I bred her and
educated her, to be loved. ' I developed her into what she is, that
••he might be loved. Love her!"
She >aid the vtord often enough, and there could be no doubt
fhat she meant to say it; but if the often repeated word had been
hate instead of love—despair—revenge—dire death—it could not
iaive sounded from her lips more like a curse.
-- till tdl vou.'' said she, in the same hurried passionate'whisper, •• 'vvhai real love is. I t is blind devotion, unquestioning selfhuniiiiaiion, utter submission, trust and belief against yourself
and aiialns; the world, giving up your whole heart and soul to the
siniier—as I did !"
Y'lien she came to that, and to a desperate cry that followed
that, I caught her round the waist. For she rose up in the chair,
in her shroud of a di-ess, and wildly struck at the air as if she
vnniid as soon have struck herself against the wall and have fallen
dead.
Al! this passed in a fiwv seconds. As I drew her down info her
diair, i was conscious of a scent that I knew, and turning, saw my
guardian in ilie room.
He always carried (I have not yet mentioned it, I think) a
iiockel-hand-.erdiid of rich silk and of imposing proportions,
which was of great value to him in his profession. I have seen
him so terrify a client or a witness by ceremoniously unfolding his
nockei-handkerchief as if he w-ere ininiediately going to blow his
nase. and then pausing, as if he knew he shou d not have tinlie to
do it befn-e such dient or witness committed hinisdft that the selfcoininittal has fd owed direcily, quite as a matter of course.
Yriien 1 saw him in t!ie room, he had this expressive pockethanukerdiief in both hands, and was looking at us. On meeting
my eye, .he said plainly by a momentai-y and silent pause in that
altitude, '-Indeed? Singular!" and then put the handkerchief
to iis riglir, use with wonderful eifect,
diss Havaaiani had seen him as soon as I, and was (like every
body else) afraid of h i i n ^ S h e made a strong attempt to compose
herself, and staiainered mat he was as jiunctual as ever
" As punctual as ever,'" he repeated, coming u]:; to us. " (How
do yon do, I'ip I Shall I give you a ride. Miss Havisham ? Once
round .') And so you are here. Pin ?"
I t d d him when I had arrived, and how Miss Havishatn had
wished me to come and see Estella. To which he replied, " A h !
A'ery fine young lady !" Then he pushed Miss Havisham in her
chair before him with one of his large hands, and put the other in
tos trowsers-pocket, as if the pocket were full of secrets.
" Y\'ell, I'ip ! How often have you seen Miss Estdla before ?"
said he, when he came to a .stop.
" liow often ?"
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" Ah ! How many times ? Ten thousand times 1'''
" Oh ! Certaiulv not so many."
" Twice ? "
"Jaggers," interposed Miss Havisham, much to, my relief;
" leave my Pip aloue, and go with him to your dinner."
He complied, and we groped our way down the dark stairs together. While wa were srill on our way to those detached apartments across the paved ydxd at the back, he asked me how often 1
had seen Miss Havisham eat and drink; ofi'ering me a breadth of
choice, as usual, between a hundred times ana once.
I considered, and sad " Never."
"And never will, Idp,"'he retorted with a frownin.g smiha. "She
has never allowed hersielf to he seen doing either since siie lived
this present life of hers. She wanders about in the nigiit, and lays
hands on such food as she takes."
"Pi-ay, sir," said: I, " may I ask you a tpiestion !'
"You may," sai-'' he,-'and I may decline to ans-wer it. Put
your question."
" i'lsidla s name. Is it ilavisham, or
? " I had nothing to
add.
" Or what ; ' ' said iie.
" Is it .Havitiiam ? "
" It is Havisham."
This brongnt us to tiie dimier-tal.)le, where she and Sarah Pocket awaited us. Mr. .Jaggers presided, Estella sat opposite to hira,
1 faced in\ green and yellow friend. Y'e dined very well, an-t
were waited -jii li}' a maid-servant whom I liad never seen in ai!
my comings and goings, but ',vho, for anything I know, had been
in that mysterious house the v.-hoie time. After dinner a bottle of
choice old port was placed befiire my guardian (he was avidenfly
well acquaimed w-ith the vintagej, aud the two ladies left us.
Anything lo equal the deterniined reticence of Mr. Ja.ugers under
that roof I never saw elsewhere, even in him. He kept his very
looks to himt-df, and scarcely directed his eyes to Estella's face
once during tiinner. Y/iien she spoke to him, he listened, aiid in
due course answered, but never looked at her that I could see.—
On the "other hand, she often looked at him, with interest and curio,sity, if not distrust, but his face never s owed the least consciousness. Throughout dinner he took a dry delight in making Sarah
Pocket greener and yellower, by often referring in conversation
"With me to my expectations; but here, again, he showed no consciousness, aud even made it appear that he extorted—and even
did extort, though I don't know how—those references out of my
innocent self
And when he and I were left alone together, he sat with an air
upon him of general lying by in consequence of information he
possessed, that really was teo muek for aae. He «r«i*s-examined
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hi; very wine when he had nothing else iu hand. He held it between 'himself and tlie candle, tasted the port, rolled it in his
niouth, swallowed it. Indeed at the jairt again, smelled it, tried if,
drank it, hlled again, and. cross-examined the glass again, until I
waw as nervous as if I had known the wine to be telling hira something to my disadvantage. Pliree or four times I feebly thought
I would start conversation ; bat -whenc'-acr lie saw rae going to ask
him anvthing he looked at me with his .glass in his hand, androUing his vtine aliout in his inoutli, as if requesting me to tai-;e notice
tiiat it was of no a.se. for lie couldn't ans'wei-.
'
'I think d'iss Pocket was conscious that the sight of me involved
in-i in the danger of being goaded to madness, and perhaps tearing
(il' her cap—which was a very hideous one, in the natio-e of a nmslin mop—and strewing the ground witli her hair—which assuredly
had never grovni on her head. She did not ajapear -wlien we afier'ward went up to a.Iiss Havisham's room, and we four played at
wliist. In the interval, Miss Havisham, in a wild V7a3', liaJ put
some of the most beautiful jewels from her dtes-^ing-talile mio Estella's hair, and aliout her liosom and waist; and 1 saw even ray
guardian look at tier from under his thick eyebrows, and raise them
a little when her loveliness was before hira, with those rich flushes
of glitter and color in it.
Of file manner and extent to wdiich he took our trumps into cust,,ny, and -aame out with mean littie cards at the ends of hands, before
•.vliidi the dory of our Kings and Queens was utterly abased,. I
.ay nothing: nor ,ff the feeling fhat I had, respecting his looking
n|ion na:; picrsonaliy in the light of three very obvious and poor riddles tiiat he nail found out long ago. Y'hat I suffered from was,
ilie inconii.'atiliility between his cold presence and my feelings to^
ward ahaielia. It -vas not that Iknew I could never bear to speak,
lo him about her, that I knew I could never bear to hear hitn'
creak -lis lioots at her, that I knew I could never bear to see bin)
wash his hands id" her; it -was, fhat my admiration should be within a fo;.>t or two of hlni—it was, that my fedings should be in the
same place with hini—that, was tiie agonizing circumstance.
Yd' pla.ycd until nine o'dock, and then it w-as arranged that
\-.hen Estella came to Loidon I should be forewarned other coming and slionhl meet her at the coach ; and then I took leave of'uer,
a.ni] touched her and left her.
My guardian lay at tlie Boar, in the next room to mine. Far'
into the nlii'lit. Miss Havishani's words, "Love her, love her, love
iier ! " sounded in my ears. I adapted them for my own repeti
tion, ,0,0 sa.id to my pillow, " I love her, I love her, I love herljl.
tlinnsa.nos d" times. Then a burst of gratitude came upon me,
laai- sh'- SIJOU;,! be tlcstiued for me, once the blacksmith's boy.—
Tiien,^ I tiiought, if she were, as I feared, by no means rapturously,
grateful for tiiat destiny y«ti when would Bim begin t.© b« intM^'
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ested in me? When should I awaken the heart within her that
was mute and sleeping now ?
Ah me ! I thought those wexe high and great emotions. But
I never thought there was any thing low and small in my keeping away from Joe, because I knew she would be contemptiiuus of
him. It was but a day gone, and Joe had brought tiie fears into
my eyes; they had soon dried, God forgive me ! soon dried.

CHAPTER XNN,
4.FTER well considering the matter w-hile I was dressing at the
Blue Boar in the morning, I resolved to tell my guardian that I
doubted Oriick's being the right sort of a man to fill a post of
trust at Mis-; Havishamd. '• Yfhy, of cour.se he is not the right
sort of a man, Pip," said my guardian, comfortably satisfied beforehand on the general head, " because the man who fills the post
of trust never is the right sort of man." It seemed quite to
put him into spiriis to find that thi.-^particular post was not accidentally and exceptionally held by the right sort of nan, and. he
listened in a satisfied manner while I told him what knowledge I
had of Oriick. " Yery good, Pip," he observed, when I had concluded, " I'll go rountl ])i-esently, and pay our friend off." Itath-ar
alarraed by this summary action, I was for a little delay, and even
hinted that our friend himself might be difficult to deal with. " Oh
no he won't," said my guardian, making his pocket-handkc'-chief
point with perfect co .fidence; " I should like to see him argue the
question with me."
As we were going iiack together to London by the mid-cay coach,
and as I breakfasted under such terrors of Pumblechool; tha.t I
could scarcely hold my cup, this gave me an opportunity of saying that I wanted a walk, and that I would go on along the London Road while Mr. Jaggers was occupied, if he would let the
coachman know that I would get into my place when overtaken.
I was thus enabled to fly from the Blue Boar immediafd}' after
breakfast. By then making a loop of about a couple of miles into
the open country at the back of Pumblechook's premises, I got
round into the High Street again, a little beyond that pitfall, anc^
felt myself in comparative security.
it was interesting to be in the quiet old town once more, and it
Tjas not disagreeable to be here and there suddenly ruoognized and
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glared after. One or two of the tradespeople even darted out of
their shops and went a littie way dow-n the street before me, fhat
they might turn, as if tiiey had forgotten something, and pass nie
face to face—on which occasions I don't know whether they or I
made the worse pretence ; they of not doing it, or I of not seeing
it. Still mv position was a distinguished one, and I was not ail
dissatisfied witli it, until Fate threw me in the way oi that unlimited miscieant, Trabb's bov
Casting my eyes along the street at a certain point of my pmgress, I beheld 'Trabb's boy approaching, lasliing himself with an
empty blue bag. Deeming that a serene and unconscious Contemplation of him wouin best beseem me, and would be most
likely to quell his evil mind, 1 advanced with that expression of
countenance, and was rather congratulating myself on my success,, when suddenly tlie knees of Trabb's boy smote together, liis
hair uprose, his cap fell ofi', he trembled violently in every limb,
siaggored out in the road, ami crying lo the populace, "Hold
me! Pm so frightened!" feigned to lie in a pat-oxysm of terror'
and cmitrition. occasioned by the dignify of my appearance. As
I passed liim ins ted-h loudly chattered in bis head, and, with
ever'i nairk of extreme humiliation, he prostrated himself in the,
dust.
Tills vtas a hard thing to bear, but this was nothing. I had
not advanced another two hundred yards, when, to my inexpressi
ble terrcn-, ymazernent, ancl» indignation, I again beheld Trabb's
lioy approaching. He was coming round a narrow corner. His
blue bag w.-is slung ever his shoulder, honest industry beamed in
his e-, e,. a delerraination to .proceed to Trabb's with cheerful
bri-dno-s aas indicated iu his gait. Y^ith a shock he became
aware lai nie, and wa.i seveiely visited as before ; but this time bffl
nioiij-.i v.-as rotary, and he staggered round and round me with
kiai s I ae afiiided, and with uplifted hands as if beseeching formercy. His sntrerings vvere hailed viith the greatest joy by a knbt^
d''sp,-ctdors. and I fdt u <ery conti.innded.
1 had not got as much further do-wn the street as t-he post-office,
v-'lien 1 again l,,eheld Tfi-abb s boy shooting round by a hack way.
"'ilia tin-e he -Wa.s entirely changed. He wore the blue bag in-fhe
maniaar of my great-coat., and was strutting along tbe pavement
t< ward nie on the oppo.site side of the street, attended by a com1-any of delighted young friends to whom be from time to time
cxclaiineu. witii a w-aive of his hand, " don't know yah !" Words
can not state tne amount of aggravation and injury wreaked upon
ino isy Trtibli's boy, when, passing abreast of me, he pulled up his
sivirt-collar, twined his side hair, stuck an arm akimbo, and sniirk(d CAtrayagan ly by, wriggling his dbows and body, and drawl-'
ing 10 Ins attendants, " Uon't know yah, don't know yah, 'pon
«i s- *wI d OS't know yah I" The disgj-ac« attt^ndan t on hi* imin*-

G S E I T EXPECTATIONS.

197

diately afterward taking to crowing and pursuing ine across the
bridge with cro\vs as from an exceedingly dejected fowl who 'lad
known me when I was a blacksmith, culminated the disgrace with
which I left the town, and was, so to speak, ejected by it in'o tlie
open country.
But unless I had taken the life of Trabb's boy on that occasion,
I really do not even now see what I could have done save endure.
To have struggled with him in the street, or to have exacted any
lower recompense from hira than his heart's best blood wamld
have been futile and degrading. Moreover he was a boy -vh.nn
no man could hurt; an invulnerable and dodging serpent who,
when chased into a corner, flew out again between his captor's
legs, scornfully yelping. I wrote, however, to Mr. Trabb by
next day s post, to say that air. Pip must decline to deal further
with one who could so far forget what he owed to the best interests of society, as to empfioy a boy who excited Loathing in every
respectable mind.
The' coach, with Mr. Jaggers inside, came up in due time, and
I took ray box-seat again, and arrived in London safe—but not
sound, for my heart was gone. As soon as I arrived I sent a
penitential codfish and a barrel of oysters to Joe (as reparation
for not having gone myself), and then w-ent on to Barnard's Inn.
I found Kerliert dining on cold meat, and delighted to welcome
nie back, liaviug dispatched the Avenger to the coffee-house for
an addition to the dinner. I fdt that I must open my breast that
every evening to my friend and chutfi. As confidence was out of
the question with the Avenger in the hall, wdiich cou'd merely be
regarded in the light of an ante-chamber to the keyhole. I sent hira
to the Play
A better proof of the severity of my bondage to
that" task-master could scarcely be afforded than the degrading
shifts to which I was constantly driven to find him employment.
So mean is extremity that I sometimes sent him to Hyde Park
corner to see what o'clock it was.
Dinner done and we sitting with our feet upon the fender; I said
to Herbert, " IMy dear Herberti I have so.aething very particular
to tell you."
" My dear Handel," he returned, " I shall esteem and respect
your confidence."
" It concerns myselfi Herbert," said I, " and one other person."
Herbert crossed his feet, looked at the fire with his head on one
side, and having looked at it in vain for some time, looked at me
because I didn"t go on.
"Herbert," said I, laying my hand upon his knee. " I love—
I adore—Estella."
Instead of being transfixed, Herbert replied in an easy, matfer)f-course way, " Exactiv. W e l l ? "
" Well, Herbert ? I s that all you say ? W d l ?"
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" W h a t next, I mean?" said Herberti " Of course I know
thatA
" How do vou know i t ? " said I.
" How do i know iti Handel ? Why, from you."
" I nover icfid you."
Told me ! You have never told rae when you have got your
hair cut, but I have had senses to perceive it. You have always
adored her, ever since I have known you. You brought your
adoration and |iortmanteau here together. Told me! Why you
have always told me all day long. When you told n:e your owti
story, you told rae plainly that you began adoring her the first
time you saw her, when you were very young indeed."
•• Yery well, then," said I, to whom this was a new and not
nnwdccm.e lighti " I have never left off adoring her. And she
has come back^ a most beautiful and most elegant creature. ' And
1 sav7 her yesterday. And if I adored her before, I now doubly
adore her."
" Luck-y for you then, Handel," said Herbert, " t h a t you are
pick ed oiit for iier and allotted to her. Without encroaching on
forbidden ground, we may venture to say that there can be no
doubt between ourselves of that fact. Have you any idea yet of
Estella's views on the adoration question ? '
' '\
I shook my head gloomily. " O h ! she is thousands of miles
avy-ay .ftom, me," said I.
" Patience, my dear H a n d e l : time enough, time enough. But
you nave aomething more to say ?"
•• I aiji ashamed to say it," I -returned, " and yet it's no worse
to sa\ it than to think it. You call me a lucky fellow. Of course,
i am. 1 was a blacksmith's boy but yesterday ; I am—what shall
I say I am—to-day ?"
" bay a good fellow, if you want a phrase," returned Herbert,
smiling, and clapping his hand on the back of mine, " a good fel
!o-w with impetuosity and hesitation, boldness and diffidence, action and dreaming, curiously mixed in him "
1 slopped for a moment to consider whether there really wi.*
this mixture in my character. On tbe whole, I by no means reCGgnizca the analysis, but thought it not worth disputing.
'• "\'vi!ei- I ask what I am to call myself to-day, Herbert," I
went on, " I suggest what I have in my thoughts. You say I
am lucky, I know I have done nothing to raise myself in life,
,,and that Fortune alone has raised me; that is being very lucky.
And yet, when I think of E s t e l l a - "
(" aUid v. lien don"t you, yon know ?" Herbert thi-ew in, with
Ills eyes on iaefiie; which I thought kind and sympathetic oi
him,)
' — Then, my dear Herbert, I can not tell you how depefident
.ind uncercain i feel, and how expo.sed to hundreds of chances-
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Avoiding forbidden ground as you did just now, I may .still say
that on the constancy of one person (naming no person) all my
expectations depend. And at the best, ho'w indefinite and unsatisfactory only to know so vaguely what they are !" In saying
this, I relieved my mind of what bad always been there, more or
less, though no doubt most since yesterday
"Now Handel," Herbert replied, in his gay, hopeful way. '-it
seems to me tliat in the despondency of the tender passiim we are
looking into our gift-horses mouth with a magnifying-glass. Likewise, it seems to uie that concentrating our attention on that examination we altogether overlook one of the best points of the animal.—
Didn't you tell me that your guardian, Mr. .Jaggers, told you in the beginning that you were not endowed with expectations only ? And even
if he had not told you so—though fhat is a very large If, I grant—
oould you believe that, of all men in London, Mr. Jaggers is the
man to hold his present relations toward you unless he were sure
of his ground ? "
I said that I could not deny that this was a strong point. I said
it (people often do so, in such cases) like a rather reluctant concession to truth and justice—as if I w-anted to deny it!
" I should think it wa.t a strong point," said Herbert, "aud I
should think you would be puzzled to imagine a stronger; as to
the rest, you must bide your guardian's time, aud he must bide his
client's time. You'll be •one-and-twent-y before you know where
you are, and then perhaps you'll get some fui'ther enlightenment.
At all events, you'll lie in.'arer getting it. for it must come at last."
" Y-'hat a hopeful dis[,osition you have ! '' said I, gratefully admiring his cheery ways.
" 1 ou.ght to have,"' said Herbert, "for I have not much dse.—
I must acknowledge, by-the-by, that the good sense of what I have
just said is not my own, but my father's. The only remark that I
ever heard him make on your story was the final one : ' The thing
is settied and done, or Mr. Jaggers would not be in it.' And now
before I say any thing more about my father or ray father's son,
and repay confidence with confid-nce, I want to make myself .seriously disagreeable to you for a moment—positi\'ely repulsive.''
" You won't succeed," said I.
" Oh yes I shall! " said he. " One, two, three, and now I am
in for it. Handel, my good fellow "—though he spoke in this light
lone he was much in earnest—" I have been thinking since we have
been talking with our feet on this fender, that Estella surely cannot
be a condition of your inheritance, if she was never referred to by
your guardian. Am I right in so understanding what you have
told me, as that he never referred to her, directly or indirectly, in
any -way ? Never even hinted, for instance, that your patron might
have views as' to your marriage ultimately ? "
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" Now, Handel, I am quite free from the flavor of sour gra_
upon mv soul ! Not being bound to her, can you not detach yourself ftoin her ?—I fold you I should be disagreeable."
I turned my head aside, for, with a rush and a sweep, like the
old ms.rsli winds coming up from the sea, a feeling like that which
had subdued me on the"morning when I left the forge, when the
mists were solemnly rising, and when I laid my hand upon the
viih ize finger-post, smote upoia my heart again. There was silence
betw-eeu us for a little while.
" Yes, but my dear Handel," Herbert went on, as if we had keen
talking instead of silent, "it's having been so strongly rooted in
rhe iireast of a boy whom nature and circumstances made so romantic renders it very serious. Think of her bringing-up, and think
of Sliss Havisham. Think of what she is herself (now I am repulsive, and you abominate me). This may lead to miserable
things."
'-1 know it, Herber'," said I, with my head still turned away,
" but I can't help it."
" You can't detach yourself? "
" No. Impossible ! "
•' You can't try, Handel ? "
" N o . Impossible!"
" Ydl! ! " a-aid Herbert, getting up with a lively shake as if he
had been asleep, and stirring the fire, " now I'll endeavor to make
mvadt agreeable again."
So he went around the room and shook the curtains out, put the
chairs in their places, tidied the books and so forth .that'were lying
about, looked into the hall, peeped into the letter-box, shut the
door, and came back to his chair by the fire ; where he sat down,
nursing his left leg in both arms.
" I was going to say a word or two, Handel, concerning my
father and my father's son. I am afraid it is scarcely necessary for
my .fatiier's son to remark fhat my father's establishmient is not
particularly brilliant in its housekeeping."
" 'i'here is always plenty, Herbert," said I : to say something
en-conraging.
" Oh yes ! and so the dustman says, I believe, with the stronge.-^i apinoval, and so does the marine store-shop in the back street
Gravely, Handel, for the subject is grave-enough ; you know how
it is as wdl as I do. I suppose there vtas a time once when uiy
father had not given matters up ; but if there ever was„ the time
is gout. juiy I ask you if you have overbad an opportunity ol
remarking down in your part of the country, that the children ol
not eva(-tly suitable marriages are ahvays most pa-fticularly anxioui
to ite married ? "
This was such a singular question that I asked him in return,
" Is it so ? '
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" I don't know," said Herbert; "that's what I want to know.
Because it is decidedly the case with us. My poor sister Charlotte, who was next rae and died before she was fourteen, was a
striking example. Little Jane is the same. In her desire to be
matrimonially established, you might suppose her to have-passed
her short existence in the perpetual contemplation of domestic bliss.
Littie Alick, in a frock, has already made arrangements for his union with a suitable young person at Kew. And indeed, I think
we are all engaged except the baby."
'- Theu you are," said I.
-'I am," said Herbert, "but it's a secret.''
I assured hint of niy keeping the secret, and begged to be favored with further particulars. He had spoken so sensibly and
feelingly of my weakness, that I wanted to know something about
his strength.
" alay I ask the name ? " I said.
"Name of Clara," said Herbert.
•' Live in London ? "
" Yes. Perhaps T ought to mention," said Herbert, who had
become mirioui^ly crestfallen and meek since we entered on ilie interesting fhtnie, "that she is rather bdovv ray mother's nonsensical
family notions. Her father had to do with the vitualing of pa-;senger-ships, I think he was a species of purser.''
" Ytiiat is he now ! " said I.
" P i e ' s an invalid now," replied Herbert.
"Living o n - - ? "
"On the first floor," said Herliert. Which was not at all what
I meant, fiir I had intended ray (piestion to apply to his means.
" I have never seen him, for he has always k pt his'room overhead since I have know-n Clara. But I have heard him constantly. He makes tremendous roft'S—roars, and pegs at the door
with some frightful instrument."'
In looking at me and then
laughing heartily, Herbert for the time recovered his usual lively
manner.
"Don't you expect to see him ?" said I.
"Oh yes, I con.stantly expect to see him," returned Herberti 'tiieeause I never hear him without expecting him to come tumliling
through the ceiling. But I don't know how long ihe rafters may
iiold."
When we had once more laughed heartily he became meek again.
and told me the moment that he began to realize Capital it was
his intention to marry this young lady. Ke addied, as a self-evident proposition, engendering low spirits, " But you carJt marry,
you know, while you're looking about you."
As we contemplated the fire, and as I thought what a diflfieult
vision to realize this same capital sometimes was, I put my hands
in my pockets. A folded piece of paijtn- in one of thera atti-acting
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my attention, I opened it, and found it to be the playbill I had
received from ,Ioe, relative to the celebrated provincial amateur of
.Roscian renown. " And, bless my heart! " I involuntarily added
aloud, " it's to-night! "
This changed the subject in an instant, and made us hurriedly
resolve to go to the play. So, when I had pledged myself to
comfort and abet Herbert in the affair of his heart by all practb
cable and impracticable means, and when Herbert told me that
his affianced already knew ine by rejiutation, and fhat I should shortly be presented to her, and when w-e had warmly shaken hands upon our mutual confidence, we blew out our candles, made up our
fire, locked our door, and issued forth in quest of Mr. Wopsle in
Denmark.

CHAPTER XXXI.
0?-,' our arrival in Denmark we found the king and queen of
that country elevated in two arm chairs on a small kitchen-table,
holding a Court. The whole of the Danish nobility were in attendance ; consisting of a noble boy in the wash leather boots of
a gigantic ancestor, a venerable Peer with a dirty face, who seemed to have risen from the people late in life, and the Danish chivalry with a comb in its hair and a pair of white silk legs, and presenting on the whole a feminine appearance. My gifted townsman stood gloomily apart, with fiilded arms, and I could have
wished that his curls and forehead had been more probable.
Several curious little circumstances transpired as the action
proceeded. The late king of the country not only appeared to
have been troubled with a cough at the time of his decease, but
to have fallen it with him to the tomb and to have brought it
liack. The royal phantom also carried a ghostly manuscript
round its truncheon, to which it had tbe appearance of occasioiiady referring, and that, too, with an air of anxiety and a tendency
to lose the place of rderence which were suggestive of a state of
mortaliiy. I t was this, 1 conceive, which led to the Shade's being advised by the gallery to "turn over!"—a recommendation
which it took extremely ill. It was likewise to be noted of this
majestic sifirit that whereas it always appeared with an air of
having been out a long time and walked an immense distauce, it
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perceptibly came from a closely contiguous wall. This occasioned its terrors to be received derisively. The Queen of Denmark,
a very buxom lady, though no doubt historically brazen, was considered by the public to have too much brass about her; her chin
being artached to her diadem by a broad band of that metal (as
if she had a gorgeous -toothache), her waist being encircled liy
another, and each of her arras by another, so that she was openly
mentioned as " the kettle drum." The noble boy in the ancestra
boots was inconsistent, representing himself, as it were in one
breath, as an able seaman, a strolling actor, a grave-digger, a.
clerg;, man, and a person of the ut-most importance at a Court
fencing-match, on the authority of whose practised eye and nice
discrimination the finest strokes were judged. This gradually led
to a want of toleration for him, and even—on his being detected
in holy orders, and declining to iierform the funeral service—to
the generalindignation taking the form of nuts. Lastly. Ophelia
was a prey to such slow musical madness, that when, iu course of
time, she had t^iken oft' her white muslin scarf, folded it up, and
bu'ried it, a sub-y man who had been long cooling his impatient
nose against an iron bar in the front row of the galdry. gi-owled.
"Now the baby's put to bed letis have supper!" which, to say
the least of it, was out of keeping.
Upon ray unfortunate townsman all the.se incidents accumulated with playful efi'ect. Whenever that undecided Prince had to
ask a question or state a doubt, the pnb-ic helped hiin out with it.
As for example : on the question whether 'twa.s nobler in the mind
to suffer, some roared yes, and some no, and some inclining to
both opinions said, ••toss up for i t ; " and quite a Debating Society arose. "When he asked wtiiat should sudi fellows as he do
crav.'ling between earth and iieaven, he was encouraged w-ith loud
cries of " H e a r , hear!" Ytiien he appeared with his stocking
disordered (its disorder expressed, according to usage, by one very
neat told in the top, which I suppose to be always got up with a
flat-iron), a conversation took place in tlie gallei-y res-pecting the
paleness of his leg, and w-hether it was occasioned by the turn tiie
ghost had given him. C)n his taking the recorder.s—very like a
littie black flute that had just been played in tlie orchestra and
handed out at the door—he was called upon unanimously for Rule
Britannia. AYIien he recommended the player not to saw the air
thus, the sulky man said, "And don't yrni do it, neither; you re
a deal worse .than him!"
And i grieve to add that peals of
laughter greeted Mr. Wopsle on every one of these occasions.
ut his greatest trials were in the church-yard, which liad the
appearance'of a primeval foi-est, with a kind of small ecclesiastical
wash-house on one side and a turnpike-gate ou the other. Mr.
Y^oi^sie, in a compreheusive black cloak, being descned entering
at the turnpike, the grave-digger w^as admonished in a friendly
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way, " L o o k o u t ! Here's the underiaker a coming to see how
vou're a getting on with your work !" I believe it is well known
"in a constitutional couniry that Mr. Y^opsle could not possibly
have returned the skull, after moralizing over it, without dusting
his fingers on a white napkin taken from his breast; but even fhat
innocent and indispensable action did not pass without the comment " Wai-ter!" The arrival of the body for interment, in an
empty black box, with the lid tumbling open, was the signal for a
general joy, which w-as much enhanced by the discovery, among
the bearers, of an individual obnoxious to identification. The joy
attended l\Ir. Wopsle through his struggle with Laertes on the
brink of the orchestra and the grave, and slackened no more until
he had tumbled the king off the kitchen-table, and died by inches
from the ankles upward.
We had made some pale efforts in the beginning to applaud
Mr. Y'opsle; but they were too hopeless to be persisted in.
Thereforewe had sat, feeling keenly for him, but laughing, nevertheless, from ear to ear. I laughed in spite of myself all the time,
the whole thing was so droll ; and yet I had a latent impression
that there was something decidedly fine in Mr. Wop.sle's elocution
—not for old associations' sake, I am afraid, but because it was
very slow, very dreary, very up-hill and down-hill, and very unlike any way in which any man in any natural circumstances of
life or death ever expressed himself about any thing. Yvhen the
tragedy w-as over, and he had been called for and hooted, I said
to Herbert, " L e t us go at once, or perhaps we shall meet him."
We made all the haste we coulct down stairs, but we were not
quick enough either. Standing at the door was a Jewish man
with an unnaturally heavy smear of eyebrow, who caught my eye
as we advanced, and said, v.dien we came up with him :
" M r . Pip and ft-iend?"
Identity of Mr. Pip and friend confes.sed.
" M r . Waldengarver," said the roan, "would be glad to have
the honor."
" Y^aldengarver?" I repeated—when Herbert murmured in my
ear, " Probably Wopsle."
•' Oh i" said I, " Yes. Shall we follow you ?"
" A few steps, please." Ydien we were in a side alley, he
turned and asked, " H o w did you think he looked ?—I dressed
him."
I don't know what he liad looked like, ex<.-ept a funeral; with
the addition of a lai-ge Danish order hanging round his neck by a
blue ribbon, that had given him tbe appearancexif being insured in
some extraordinary Fire Office. But I said he had looked very
nice.
" Yf hen he come to the grave," said our conductor, " he showed his cloak beautiftil. But, judging from the wing, it looked to
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me that when he see the ghost in the queen's apartment, be might
have made more of his stockings."
I modestly assented, and we all fell through alittle dirty swingdoor, into a sort of hot packing-case immediately behind it. Here
Mr. Y^opsle was divesting- himself of his Danish garments, and
here there w-as just room for us to look at him over one another's
shoulders, by keeping the packing-case door, or lid, wide open.
" Gentlemen," said iJr. Wopsle, " I am proud to see you. I
hope, Mr. Pip, you will excuse my sending round. I had the
happiness to know you in former times, and the l'»rama has ever
had a claim which has ever been acknowledged, on the noble and
the aifiuent.
Meanwhile, Mr Y^aldengarver, in a frightful perspiration, was
trying to get himself out of his princely sables.
" SItin the stockings off", Mr Waldengarver," said the owner
of that property. -' or you'll bust 'em, and you'll bust five-andtiiirty shillings. Sliakspeare never was complimented with a finer
pair. Keep quid in your chair now, and cave em to me."
Ydth that he went upon his knees, and began to fiay his victim; who, on the first stocking coming off, wimld certainly have
fa leu over backward with his chair, but for there being no room
to fall anyhow.
1 had been afraid until then to say a w.ord about the play.—
But when 3Ir. Y'aldengarver looked up at us complacently, and
said,
" Gentlemen, how did it s em to you to go, in front!"
Herbert said from behind (at the same time poking me), " capitally " So I said " capitally."
" How -did you like my reading of the character gentlemen ! "
said M±v. Waldengarver, almost, if not quite, with patronage.
Herbert said from behind (again poking me), "massive and excellent." So I said boldly, as if I had originated ift and must insist upon it, " massive and excellent."
•' I am .ulad to have your app,robation, gentlemen," said Mv.
Ytiihlengan er, with an air of dignity, in syiie of his k-dng ground
against the v.^all at the tiuie, and holding on by the seat of tiie
chair.
" But 111 tdl you inic thing, Mr. Y^aldengarver," said the man
who was on his knees, "in whia-h you're out in your reading. iSow
n.ind I don't care who says contrairy ; I tell yiai so. You're ont
in -aom- reading of Hamlet when you get your legs in prafilc. The
last Lanilet as I dressed, made the same mistakes in his reading
at ieh(-a,rsal, till I got him .0 put a large red wafer on eacli of
Iii:. shins, and then at that rehearsd (which was the last) I was iu
ft'cet, sir,-to the hack of the pit, atid wht-never his reading lirought
him into profile, I called out ' I don't see no wafers!' And at
Rigkr, kii rsadin^ was lovdyi."
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Mr. Waldengarver smiled at rae, as much as to say " A faithful
de].iendent—I overlook his folly ; " and then said aloud, " M y view
is a little classic and thoughtful for them here; but they will improve, they will improve."
Herbert and I said together. Oh, no doulit they would improve.
" Did you discrve, gentlemen," said jlr. Y^aldengarver, " that
theie was a man in tine gallery who endeavored to cast derision on
the service—I mean, the representation ? "
Y^e basely replied that we rather thought we had noticed such
a man. I added, " He was drunk, no doubt."
" ijh dear no, sir," said Mr. Wopsle, " not drunk. His employer would see to that. Sir. His employer would not allow hira to
he drunk."
" You know his employer ?" said I.
Mx. Y'opsle shut his eyes, and opened them again ; perfiirming
i.idh ceremonies very slowly. "You must have observed, gentlemen," said he, " an ignorant and blatant ass, with a rasping throat
and a conufenance expressiie of low malignity, wdio went through
— i will not say sustained—the role (if 1 may use a French expression) of Claudius King oi Denmark. That is his employer,
geiitieinen. Such is the profession !"
AVithout distinctly kno-wing whether I should have been more
sorry for Mr. Yfopsle if he had been in despair, I w-as so sor-/y for
hini as it w-as, that I took the opportunity of his turning round to
have his braces put on—which jostled us out at the door-way—
to ask Merhert what he thought of having him home to supper'?.—
Herbert said he thouglit it would be kind to do so ; therefore I
invited hira, and he went to Barnard's with us, wrapped up to the
eyes, aud we did our best for hira, and he sat until two o'clock in
the moiuing, reviewing his success aud developing his iilans. I
forget in detail what they were, but I have a general recollection
that he was to begin with reviving the Drama, and to end with
crushing it; inasmuch as his decease would leave it utterly bereft
and -without- a chance <ar hope.
diserably I Vs-ent to bed after all, and miserably I thought of
Lstdla, and miserably dreamed tiiat my expectations-were all canceled, and that I had. to give my hand in marriage to Herbert's
idara, or play Hamlet to'Miss Havisham's Ghost before twenty
thousand people without knowing twenty words of it.
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CHAPTER XXNII.
OxE day when I was busy with my books and Mr. Pocket, I
received a note by the post, the mere outside of which threw me
into a great flutter ; for, though 1 had never seen the handwriting
in which it was addressed, I divined whose hand it was. I t had
no set beginning, as Dear }-Ir. Pip, or Dear Pip, or Dear Sir, or
Dear Anything, but ran thus :
" I am to come to London the day after to-morrow by tlie midday coach. I believe if was settled you should meet rae? at all
events Idiss Ilavisham has that inijiression. and I w-rite in obedience to it. She sends you her regards.
Yours,

E.^TRLL.^.

if there had been time, I should probalily have ordered sevei-al
suits of clothes for this occasion; but as there was not, I was fain
io be content with those I had. j[y appetite vanished instantly,
and I knew no peace or rest until the day arrived. Not that its
arrival brought me either ; for then 1 w-as w-(.afse than ever, and began haunting the coach-diice in Y'ood Street, Ciieapside, before
the coach had left the Blue Boar in our town. For all that 1 knew
this pei-f'ectly well, I still felt as if it were not safe to let the
coach-office be out of my sight longer than five minutes at a time;
and in this condition of unreason 1 had performed the first halfhour of a v,-atch of four or five hours, when Mx. Y^'euiinick ran
against rae.
" " Halloa, Mr. Pip," said he, " how do you do ? I should hardly
have thought this was your beat."
I explained that I was w-aiting to meet somebody who w-as coming up liy coach, and I inquired after tho Castle and.the Aged.
"Both tlounsiiing, thank ye," said Y^emmick, "and parfii-nlariy
the Aged. He's in w-cnderful feather. He'll be eighty-two next
birthday. I have a notion of firing ei.ghtydwo times, if the neighborhood shouldn't complain, and that cannon of mine should prove
equal to rhe pressure. However, this is not London talk. Y^here
do you think I am going to ?"
" T o the office," said i, for he was tending in that direction.
'•a.ext thing to it,'' returned Wemmick, " I am going to Newu&te. We are in a banker's-parcel case just at present, and I have
keen down the road taking a squint at the scene of action, aud thereunon mmst have a word or two with our client"
^" Did your dient fiMamit tha robbery '(" I asked.
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"Bless vour .sod and body, no," answered Wemmick, very drily.
" But he is' accused of i t So might you or I be. Either of us
might be accused of it, you know."
"(hily neither of us is," I remarked.
" Yali ! " said Wemmick, touching me on the breast with his
forefinger; '• yini're a deep one, Mr. Pip ! WouliJ you like to have
a !oo>x at Newgate ? Have you time to spare ? " '
I had so much time to spare that tne proposal came as a relief,
notwithstanding its unreconcilability with my latent desire to keep
ni}' eye on the coach-office. Muttering that I would make the inqtiny whether I had time to wall: with him, I -went into the office
and aseertiiined from the clerk, with the nicest precision and much
ti.i the trying of his temper, the earliest moment at which the coach
could be expected—which 1 knev/ beforehand quite as well as he.
1 then rejoined Mr. Ydraniick, and affecting to consult my watch
and to be surprised by the information I had -received, accepted
his di'er.
We were at Newgate in a few minutes, and we passed through
the lodge where some fetters were hanging up on the iiare walls
among the prison rules into the intei'lor of the jail. At that time
the jails were much neglected, and the period of exaggerated reaction consequent on all public wu-ong-doing—and which is always
its heaviest an-;! longest punishnient—was still far off. So felons
were not lodged and fed better than soldiers (to say nothing of
paupers), and seldom set fire to their prisons with the excusable object of improving the flavor of their soup. It was visiting time
when Yd'imnick took me in; and a potman was going his rounds
will: beer; and the prisoners liehind bars in 3'ards were buying
beer and talking to fi-ieuds; and a frouzy, ugly, disorderly, depressing scene it w-as.
It struck me that Wemmick walked among the prisoners much
as a gardener might walk among his plants. This- was first put
into iny head liy his seeing a shoot that had come up in the night,
and saying, " W h a t Captain I'om ? Are you there? Ah, indeed i •' and also, " I s that Black Bill behind the cistern ? Yfhy,
1 didn't look fm-you these two months; how do you find yourself?" Eqnaily iu his stopping at the liars and artending to
anxious whisperers—always singly—Wemmick, with Ids post-office
in an immoveable state, looked at them while in conference as if
he were taking- jiarticular notice of the advance they had made, since
last observed, toward coming out iu full blow at their trial.
He was highly popular, and I found that he took the familiar
department of Mr. Ja.L'-gers's business ; though something of the
state of Mr. Jaggers hung about him too, forliidding approach beyond certain limits. His personal recognition of each successive
client- was comprised in a nod, and in his settling his hat a little
oa^kr QU Ms head with both hajids.., and ihna tightening the post-
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oflttce, aud putting bis hands in his pockets. In one or two instances there was a difficulty respecting the raising of fees, and
then Mr. YVammick, backing as far as possible from the insufficient
money produced, said, " It's no use, my boy. I'm only a subordinate. I can't take it. Don't go on in that way with a subordinate. If youi are unable to make up your quantum, my boy, you
had better a-ldress yoursdf to a principal ; there are plenty of principals in the profession, yoa know, and what is not worth the while
of one may be worth the while of another—that's my recommendation to y<..u, speaking as a subordinate. Don't try on useless
measures. Ytiiy should vou ! Now, who's next ? "
Thus we walked through Y^'emmick's green-house until he turned to me and said, "Notice the man I shall shake hamls with."
I should have done so without the preparation as he had shaken
hands with no one yet.
Almost as soon as he had spoken, a portly upright man (whom I
can see no'v.' as I write) iu a well-worn, olive-colored frock-coat,
vtith a peculiar pahnr overspreading the red in his complexion, and
eyes that went wandering about when he tried to fix them, came
up to a corner of the bars, and put his hand to his l-at—-,vhich
bad a greasy and faity surface like cold broth—with a half serious
and half jo>.ose military salute.
" Colonel to > on !" said Yv'emmick ; '• how are you, Colonel ? "
" All right, Mr. '\Yeraniick."
"Evei-y tning was done that could be done, but the evidence was
too strong fir us. Colonel."
" Yes, it -v\'as loo strong. Sir—but / d o n ' t care."
" i \ o , no," said Ytiemmick eo<.A\\. "you don't care." Tben,tui-iiing to me, '- Sei'Ved His Majesty this man. Y'as a soldier in the
line and bo-ig!it his discharge.'
I said, " : ndeed ?"' and the man s eyes looked over my head, and
then looked ali around me, and then he drew his hand across his
lips and lanahe-l.
" I think 1 snail be off on ^londay, sir," he said to Y^euiinick.
"Perhaps " returned my friend, "but there's no knowing."
" I am gh.d to have tiie chance of bidding you goodTby, Mr,
Ydmm'icd" said the man, stretching out his hand befween two
bars.
" Thank ye," said Wemmick, shaking hands with him. " Same
to you, Coknel."
" If what I had upon rae when taken had been real, Mr. Y,"emmick," said the man, unwilling to let his hand go, " I should have
asked the favor of your wearing another ring—in acknowledgment
of your attention."
" I ' l l accept the will for the deed," said Wemmick. "By-thebv, you were quUe a pigeon-fancier." The man looked up at
the .sky. " I am told you had a remarkable breed of tumblers.—
U
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Could you commission any friend of yours to bi-ing me a pair, if
you've no further use for 'em ? "
" It shall be done. Sir."
"All r i g h t " said Yfemirfick, "they shall be taken care of.—
Good-afternoon, Colonel. Good-by ! " They shook hands again,
and as -we walked aw-ay Y^emmick said to me, " A coiner, a very
good workman. The Recorder's rcjiort is made to-day. and he is
sui-e to b-' hanged on Slonday. Still you see, as far as it goes, a
pair of pigeons are portable proiierty, all tiie same." Ytifh that
he looked back-, and nodded at this dead plant, and then cast his
eyes about him in walking out of the yard, as if he were considering wdiat other pot would go best in its place.
As we came out of the prison through the lodge, I fiiund that
the great im-portance of my guardian was apuiredated liy the turnkeys, no less than by those whom they held in charge. "Y'ell,
Mir. Y^emmick," said the turnkey, who kept us between the two
si added and spiked lodge gates, and carefully locked one before
lie unlocked the other, " what's Mr. Jaggers going to do with that
waterside murder ] Is he going to make it manslaughter, or
what's he going to make of it?
•• Y"hy don't you ask him ? " returned Wemmick.
" (?h yes, I dare say," said, the turnkey.
" do\-7, thatis tile way with them here, Mr. Pip," remarked Ydnirniclv, tiinnng to rae with the postoffice elongated. "They don't
inhia vvliat tiiay ask of rae, the subo-rdinafe ; but you'll never catch
'en, as]-:in;. any qnestions of my principal."
'• is- this young gantleiuan one of -he 'prentices or articled ores
of }o, !• dlice? " asin-d the turnkev, with a gnn at Mr. Wenmiick's
hnia-a'.
'"i'he-rc he o,;>.s again, you see ?" cried YT-mmick, " I tohl you
so ! As]-;s another question of the suliordinate liefore his first is
dry ! Well, supposing Mr. li]> is one of tlieni ?"
" Whv, tiien," said the turnkev, urinning a.-'-ain, " be knows what
a;;- Jaggeta is."
' "
" "^
" "i -.ill i ' died Weiiiinick, suddenly hitting out at the tui-nkey in
a ia.;'eHons '-.-'a.y, " j'ou're as dumli as one of yrn.ir own l;e\'s when
ton la'we lo do with my principal—you know-you are. Let,us-out,
i-o'-' ;d' i; :., ( r Pll get i,im to bring an action of false impiiscuniem aaain-;, \ .m."
'ine tnrnkey laughed, and gave us good-day, and stood laughing at as over tiie Spikes of the wicket when we descended the
•-lei- h to tiie street.
'^^i^io Vou, .dr. Pip," said ''lYemmick, g'-avdy. in my ear, as
'•[•' '<-''l' •[':: -iai to be more contidential ; " I dodt know that Mr.
--tia-c' IS la .-s a oeiier thing fhaii the way in which he keens hiffise.i so high. lie's always so high. His constant hdght'is of a
pitvp,.-,! witii his immense abilities. That C'Olonel durst, no mor« taJM
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leave of Mm, than that turnkey durst ask him his intentions respecting a casin l"'hen between his height and thera he slips in
his subordinate—don't you see ?—and so he has 'em, soul and
body •'

I was ver}- much impressed, and not for the first time, by my
guardiau"s snbtiety. To confess the truth, I very lieartily wisheil,
and not for the first time, fhat I had had some other guardian of
minor abilities.
3Ir. Y'emraick and I parted at the office in Little Britain, v,tiiere
suppliants for Mx. Jaggers's notice were lingering about as usual,
and 1 returned to ray watch in the street of the coach-oSfice, with
some three hours ou hand. I consumed the whole time iu thinking
how strange it was that I should be encompassed by all this taint
of ,-rison and ci-inie ; that in ray childhood out on our lonely marsiies on a winter evening I should have first encountered i t ; that it
should have reappeared on two occasions, starting out like a stain
that was faded but not gone : that it should in this nev? way pervade uiy fortune aud advanceiiient. I thought of the beautiful
young Estella, proud and refined, coming toward me while my mind
was thus engaged, and thought with absolute abhorrence or' the
contrast between the jail and her. I wished that Yti'iniiiick bad
not met me, or tliat I had not yielded to him and gone with hini.
so thai, of ali da\ s iu the year, on this da\' I might not have had
iNevrgafe in ,ny breath and on my clothes. I beat tlie prison-dust
off" my feet as I sauntered to and fro, and I shook it out of m\
dress, and I e.xhaled its air from iny lungs. So contaminated dirl
I feel, reuien.baring who was corning, that the coa,ch came quititiy
after all, ami I was not yet free from the soiling consciousness K,\
."^tr. Y'emmick s conservatory, when I saw her face at tin- coaoh
"window and her liand waving to me.
Y'ha.t was ihe nameless shado'vv which again in that one instant
had passed ?

CHAPTER XXXIJI.
L\ her furred traveling dress, Estella seemed more delicately
beautiful than she had ever seemed y e t e'<en in^ my eyes. Her
manner was more winning than she had cared to let it be to nie before,
and I thought I saw Miss Havisham's influence In the change.
We stood in the Inn Yard while she pointed out her luggage to
me, and when it was all collected I remembered—having forgotten
everything but herself in the meanwhile—that 1 knew nothing of
bar destiaatioa.
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-'I am going to Richmond," she told me. '-Our lesson is, that
there are two Richmonds, one in Snney and one in Yorkshire,
and that mine is Surrey Richmond. The distance is fen miles. I
am to have a carriage, and you are to lai:e me. This is ray pm-.-<e,
and you are to pay my charges out of it. Oh, you must tak» the
purse! Yd-; have no choice, you and 1, but to obey our instructions. Y"e are not tree to foi ow our own devices, you aud I."
As she looked at me in giving me the purse, I hoped there was
an inner meaning in her words. She said them slightingly, but
not with displeasure.
" A carriage will have to be sent for, P'-stella. Y^'ill you rest
here a Utile ?"
" Yes, I am to rest here a little, and I am to drink some tea,
and you are to take oare of me the while."
She drew- her arm through mine, as if it must be done, and 1
requested a waiter who had been staring at tlie coach like a man
who had never seen such a thing in his life, to sliov\' us a private
sitting-room. Upon that he pulled out a najikin, as if it were a
magic clew without which he couldn't find the v,-ay up stairs, aud
led us to the black hole of the establishment; fitted up with a
diminishing mirror (quite a superfluous article considering the
iide's proportion), an anchovy sauce-cruet, and somebody's pattens. On my objecting to this retreat, he took us into another
rofvrn -with a dinner-table for thirty, and in the grate a scorched
leaf of a copy-book under a bushel of coal-dust. Having looked
,*;; this extinct conflagration and shaken his head, lie took my order: which, nrc-ting to be inei-dy " Some tea for the lady" sent
him out of tii(; room in a very low state of mind.
I was, and I am. sensilile that the air of this chamber, hi its
strong combination of stable with soup-stock, might have led one
to inter that the coaching department was not doing wd , and that
tile enterprising projirietor was boiling dov,'ii .tiie iicn-ses for the
re-'resninent depai'tment. Yet the voom w-as all in all to ine, idIdla being in if. I thongiit that with iier I could have been hap}yy tiiere for life. (I was not at all happy there at the rime, observe, and I knev; it- well.)
'• Ytia-ie .'.re you going to, at Richmond?" I asked Estella.
••1 aui .oinng to i i v c " said she, "at- a great expense, with a
lady theie. 'who has the pov,-er—or says she has—of taking me
ab at ai;d introducing nie, and sho'wing people to me and showing
rae to peopda."
'• l^sujipose ycu will be glad of variety and admiration."
" Yes, 1 supjiose so."
Slie answered so carelessly that I said, "You speak of yoursdf as if you -vere some one else."
•' Ydiere did yon learn how I speak of otliers? Come, come,"
sa,id Estella, smiling delightfully, " you must not expect me to go
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to school to you ; I must talk in my own way. How do vou
tlirive with Mr. P o c k e t ? "
" I live quite pleasantly there ; at least—" I t appeared to me
that I was losing a chance.
" A t least?" repeated Estdla.
'• As pieasantiy as I could any where, away from you."
"You silly boy," said Kstella, quite composedly, 'diow can
you talk snch nonsense I Your friend Mr. Matthew, I believe, is
superior to the rest of his family ?"
" Yery superior indeed. He is nobody's e n e m y — '
" D o n ' t add ' b u t his own,'" interposed Estella, " for I hate
that class of men. But he really is disinterested, and above small
jealou.sy and spite, I have heard?"
" I am sure I have every reason to say so."
'• You have not every reason to say so of tbe rest of his people,"
said Este'la, nodding ar nie with an expression of face that was
at once grave and rallyiu.u-, -' for they beset Miss Havisham with
reports and insinuations to your disadvantage. They watch you,
misrepresent you, write letters about you (anonymous sometiraes),
and you are the torment and the occupation of their lives. You
can scarcelv realize to yourself the hatred those people feel for
you."
" They do me no harm, I hope?" said I.
Instead of answering, Estella burst out laughing. This was
very singular to me. and I looked at her in considerable perplexity. Y''lien she let off—and she had not laughed languidly but
with real enjoyment—I said, in iny diffident way w-ith her, " I
hope I may suppose that you would not be amused if they did
me any harm."
" No, no, you may he sure of that," said Estella. " You may
be certain that I laugh because they fail. Oh, those people with
3Iiss Havisham, and tile tortures th-y undergo!" She laughed
again, and even now when -^he had told me why, her laughter -was
very singular to me, fir I could not doubt its being genuine, and
yet it seemed too mm-h for the occasion. 1 tiiought there must
really be smuething more here than I knew ; she saw the thought
in my mind, and answered it.
" It is not easy ft)r even you," said Estella, " t o know what
satisfaction it gives rae to see those people thwarted, or what an
enjoyable sense ot the ridiculous 1 have when they are made ridiculous. For you were not brought up in that strange house from
a mere baby. " I was. You had not your little wits sharpened by
their intriguing against you, suppressed and defenceless, under
the mask "of sympathy and pity and what not that is soft and
s(,othin<^—I had. You did not gradually open your round childish eyes wider and wider to the discovery of that impostor of a
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w-mnan who calculates her stores of peace of mind when she wakes
up in the niybt—I did."
If was no laughing matter with Estella now, nor was she suramoninsi- these renienibrances from any shallow place, I would
not h;i\-e iiecn the cause of that look of hers for all iny expectatimis in a heap.
•• I'wo things I can fell you," said Estella. " Fi'st, notwithstanding tile proverb that constant dropping will wear away a
sic-ne, vou may set your mind at rest that these people never will
—-never would, in a hundred year.s—impair your ground with Miss
Havisham. in any particular, great or small. tiecoi,d, I am beholden [o ycu as the cause of their being so busy and so mean in
vain, and there is my hand upon it."
di;d she gave it playfuUy-^for her darker mood had been but
momeiitary—'i held it and put it to my lips, " You ridiculous
boy," said Estella, "will you never take warning? Or do you
ki.ss ley hand in tlie spirit in which I once let viu kiss my
ched^ ''"
•' 'lYliat was i t ? " said I.
• ] musi- think a moment A spirit of contempt f-r the fawnners and ploiiiirs."
•• if i si-y 3 e-n may I kiss the cheek again ?"
-' .I'.ni ai.-.aiid have asked me before you touched the hand, B u t
yes.if you like."
; leaned down, and her ca.lra face w-as lik'e a statue's. " >.ovv'."
aaid Lstdla, gliding away the instant I fouclied her cheek, " you
arc lo take care that I have some tea, and vou are to take me to
Riehmoma"
Her reverting to this tone as if our association were forced upon
us and Y,-e were mere puppets, gave me pain ; but every thing in
our inlei'Co'-rse did give me pain. Whatever her lone with uie
inippened lo he, I could put no tru.--t in it, and build no hope on
it : ;u-d vet J went on against trust and against hone. Y''hy re
peat it a thousand times ? So it always was.
; lang hir tin,- tea, and the waiter, reapp'earing wdh Ids magic
< •c'w. lirought in by degrees some fifty adjuncts to that rei'reshnamt, but of tea not a glimpse A fea-ba-ard. cups and saucers,
plates, 'aiives and forks (including carvers), spoons (various), saltcellars, a uieek little muffin c-onfined v,-it!> tlie utmost precaution
niider a laige strong tin cover, Moses in the bulrushes typified by
sofr bit of 'ontterin a (piantiiy of p,arsley, a pale loaf with a powGe-rcd liead. two proof imiiressions of the bars of the iiiichen fireplace on triangular bits of bread, and ultimately a fat family urn,
-winch ilio waiter staggered in with, expressing in his countenance
Inn'tien a.nd sufferin.g. After a prolonged absence at this stage of
tiie eiiteriainment. he at length came back witli a. casl^et of preci-.111, aopearance con'oiining twigs. Tiiesie I steeped i.i hot wa.ter.
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and so from the whole of these appliances extracted one cuu of I
don't know what, fiir Estella.
The bill p a d , and the waiter remembered, and the hostler not
forgotten, and the chambermaid taken into consideration—in a
word, the whole hou-e bribed into a svate of contempt aud animosity, and Estella's purse much lightened—we got into our postcoach and drove away
Turning into Cheapside and rattling up
Newgate Street, we were soon under the wal's of which I was so
ashamed.
" What place is that ?" Estella aslted me.
I made a foolish pretence of not at first recognizing it, and then
told her. As slie looked at it, and drew in her head again, murmuring " Y/retches !'' I Vi-ould not have confessed to my visit for
any consideration.
" Mr. daggers,'' said I, by -way of p itting it neatly on somebody else, "has the reputation of being moie in the secrets of that
disnlal place than any man in London.''
•• He is more in the secrets of every plac-a I think," said Estella, in a low voice.
" You have been accnstmned to see hi;n often, I suppose."
" I have been accustotiied to see iiini at uncertain intervals
ever since I can remember. But I know him no lietfer now than
I did before I ciuld speak plainly
Y^hat is your own experience
of hira 1 iio you advance with him ?''
'•Once habituated to his distrustful manner," said 1, •' I have
done very -wdl."
•• Are you intimate?"'
" I have dined -with him at his iirivai,:- inmse."
" I fancy." said Estelh'. shrinking, " that must be a curious
place."
" It is a curious place,"
I should have been chary of discussing my guardian too freely
even with her: but I should have gone on with the subject so far
as to describe the dinner in Gerrard Street, if we had not then
come into a sudden glai-e of gas
It seemed, while it lasted, to be
ali alight and alive with tiiat inexplicable feeling I had had before ; and when we wei-e out of it, I was as much dazed for a few
moments as if I had been in lightning.
So we fell into other talk, and it was principally about the way
by which we were traveling, and about w-hat parts of London lay
on this side of it, and what on that. The great city was almost
new to her, she told me, for she had never left Miss Havisham's
neighborhood until she bad gone to France, and she had merely
passed through London then in going and returning. I asked her
if ray guardian had any charge of her while she remained here?
To that she emphatically said, " God forbid !" and no more.
It was impossible fir rae to avoid seeing that she cared to at-
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tract m e ; that she made herself winning ; and wou'd have won
me even if the task had needed pains. Yet this made me none the
hapiuer, for, even if she had not taken that tone of our being disposed of by others, I shoii'd have felt that she held uiy heart in
her hand because she wilfully chcse to d o i t and not because it
would have wrung any tenderness in her to crush it and throw it
away
Yf hen we passed through Hammersmith I sho-wed her where
Mr. Matihew Pocket lived, and said it was no great way from
Riclimond, and that I hoped I should see her sometimes.
'- Ob yes, you are to see me ; you are to come when you fhink
proper ;' you are to be mentioned to the family ; indeed you are
already mentioned."
I impiired was it a large household she was going to be a member of ?
'• No ; there are only two—mother and daughter. Tbe raothe.r
is a lady of some station, I believe, though not averse to increasing her income."
" I wonder Miss Havisham could part with you again so soon."
'- I t is a part of Miss Havisham's plans for me, Pip," said Esrelia, with a sigh, as if she were tired ; " I am to write to her constantly and see her regulariy, aud report how I go on—I and the
jewels—for ihey are nearly all mine now."
It was the first time she had. ever called me by my name. Of
course she did so purposely, and knew that I should treasure it up.
Yfe caine to Richmond all too soon, and our destination there
was a house by the Green—a staid old house, w-hers hoops and
powder dinl patches, embroidered coats, rolled stockings, ruffles,
aiid swords had had tiieir court days many a time. Some ancient
trees befoi-e the house were still cut into fashions as fomal and unnatural as ihe hoops and wigs and stiff" skirts they had cast their
shadcw-s on; but their own allotted places in the great procession
of the d ad were not far off", and they would soon drop into them
and go the silent way of the rest.
A. bell w-ith an old voice—which I dare say in its tii.ie had often
said to tlie house. Here is the green farthingale, Here is the diaraond-hilied sword. Here are the shoes with red heels aud the blue
solitaire—sounded gravely in the moonlight, and tvvO -iherry-coloreu maids came fluttering out to receive Estella. 'i he door-way
soon abi-oibed her boxes, and she g ive me her hand and a smile,
and said good-night, and w-as absoriied likewise. Ami still I stood
looking at the house, thinking how happy I should he if I lived
there with her, and knowing that I never w-as happy v.ith her, but
always nh-serable.
1 got hito the carriage to be taken back to Hammersmith, and I
got in with a bad heartache, and 1 got out with a worse heartache.
At our own door I found little -Jane Pocket coming home from a
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party escorted by her little lover; and I envied her little lover, in
spite of his being subject to Flopson.
Mr. Pocket w-as out lecturing ; fin- he was a most delightful lecturer on domestic economy, and his treatises on the management
of.children and servants were considered the vei-y best text-books
on those themes. But Mr^. Pocket was at home, and was in a little difficulty, on account of the baby's having been acconiinodated
with a neenle-case to keep him quiet during the unaccountable absence (with a relative in the Foot Guards) of Millers, and of more
needles being missing than it could be regarded as (piite wholesome for a patient of such tender years either to apply externally
or to take as a tonic.
As Mr. Pocket was also justly celebi-ated for giving most excellent practical advice, aud for having a dear and sound perception
of things and a highly judicious mind. 1 had some notion in ray
heartache of begging him to accept my confidence. But happening to look up at Mrs. Pocket as she sat reading her book of dignities, after prescribing Bed as a sovereign remedy for baby, i
thoudit. Ydll—No, I wouldn't.

CHAPTER

XXXIY

A..S I had grow-n accusionicdto ray exjiectations I had insensil-ly
begun to notice their effect upon nyvsdf aud those around me.
Their influence on my own character i disguised from my recognition as much as possible; but I know very wdl that it v.-as not ail
good. I lived in a stale of clironic uneasiness respecting my behavior to Joe. MiV conscience was not liy any means comfortable
aliout Biddy Y'hen I wo^e up in the night—like Camilla—I
used to fhink, with a weariness on niy spirits, that I simnld have
been happier and better if 1 had never seen Miss Havishani's face,
and had risen to manhood content to be partners with Jese in the
honest old forge. Many a time oi an eveniu.u-, when 1 sat done,
looking at the fire, I thought, after all there was no fire like the
forge fire and the kitchen fii-e at home.
•'
Yet E s t d l a was so inseparable from all my resikassness and disquiet of mind, that I really fell into conlusion as to the limits of
my own part in its production. T h a t i s lo say, supposing,! had
had no expectations, and yet had Estella to think of", I could not
make out to ray satisfaction tliat I should have done much betier.
Now, concerning the influence of my position on others, I was in no
such difficulty, and so I perceived—tho'ugh dimly enomgh, per-
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haps—that it was not lieneficial to any body, and, above all, that
it was not henehdal to Herbert. My lavish habits led his easy
nature into expanses that he co-dd not aft'ord, corrupted the siinpUcity of his life, and disturbed his peace with anxieties and regrets.
I was not at all remor.seful for having unwittingly settiiose other
liranches of the Pocket family to the poor arts they practiced:
iiecause such littlenesses w-ere their natural bent and would have
been evoked by any body else, if I had left them slumbering. But
Herbert's was a very ditl'erent case, and it often caused rae a twinge
to think that I bad done hini evil service in crowding sparely-furnished chambers with incongruous upholstery work, and placing
the canary-breasted Avenger at his disposal.
So now, as an infallible way of making little ease great ease, I
began to contract a quantity of debt, i could hardly begin but
llerl-ert must begin too, so he somi followed. At Start-op's suggestion, we put ourselves down for election into a club called The
Fim-hes of the Grove : the object of which institution I had never
divined, if it were not that the niembers should dine expensively
once a fortnight, to quarrel among themselves as much as possible
after dinner, and to cause six waiters to get drunk on the stairs. I
know that these gratifying social ends were so invariably accomjilished that Herbert and I understood nothing else to be referred
to in the first standing toast of the society, w-hich ran : " Gentieiiieii, may tlie present promotion of good feeling ever reigu preiioniinant among the Finches of the Grove."
Th.e Finches spent their nio-ney foolishly (the hotel we dined at
a.s in Covent Garden), and the first Finch I saw, when I had the
iionor of joining the Grove, was Bentley Drummle: at that time
iloundering about town in a cab of his ow-u, and doing a great deal
of (lamma.ge to tbe imsts at the street corners. Occasionally he
shot himself out of liis equipage head-foremost d'er the apron; and
I saw him, on one occasion, deliver himself at the door of the
(d-ove in this unintentional -way—like coals. But here I anticipate
a littie, fox I w-as not a Finch, and ccnild not be, according to the
'sLU-red laws cf the society, until I came of age.
hi my confidence in ray own resources I would willingly have
taken llerbert's expenses on myself; liut Herbert was proud, and
.1 could make no such proposal to him. So he got into difficulties
in every direction, and ccntinued to look about him. When we
gradually fell iijto keeping late hours and late company, I noticed
that he loeke-'i about him with a despondent eye at breakfast-time,.
tha.t hi Iiegan to look about him more hopelessly about mid-day;
that he (hooped when he came in to dinner ; that he seemed to descry Capital in the distance rativar cleariy, after dinner; that he
ail Init rcalizef' -' aaital and banked it toward midni.Lihf ; and that
j t ab...nt tv,-o o'ckc-k in the morning he became so deeolv desnon-
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dent again as to talk of buying a rifie and going to America, wfith
a general purpos <5 of compelling buff'aloes to make his fortune.
I was usually at Hammersmith about half the week, and when
I was at Hammersmith 1 haunted Richmond ; whereof separately
by-and-by. Herbert would often come to Haramei-smith when I
was there, and I think at those seasons his father would occasionally have some passing perception that t-he opening he was lookingfor had not ajipeared yet. But in the general tumbling up of the
family, his tumbling out in life somewhere, was a thing to transact
itself somehow. In the meantime Mr. Pocket grew graver, and
tried oftener to lift himself out of his perplexities liy the hair.—
Y'hile Mrs. Pocket trippe,! up the family with her footstool, read
her book of dignities, lost her pockat-handkerdiiefi told us about
her grandpapa, and taught the young idea liow to shoot, by shooting it into bed whenever it attracted her notice.
As 1 am now generalizing a period of mv life with the object of
clearing the way before me. I can scarcely do so lietter than by at
once couiiileting the description of our usual manners and custom.-^
at Barnard's Inn
Y^e spent as much money as we could, and .srot as little for it
as people could make up their minds to give us. Y"e were ahvays
more or less miserable, and most of our aciiuaiutance wei-e in the
same condition, 'i'here was a gay fiction aim.nig us that we were
constantly enjoying ourselves, and a skeleton trutii that we never
did. To the best of my beliefi our case was in the last aspect a
rather common one.
Every niorning, with an air ever nov,-, Herbert went into the city
to look about hill). I often ]>aid hini a visit in the dai-k backroom in which he consorted with an ink-ja.-, a at-iieg, a c-oal-box,
a string-box, an almanac, a (d-sk and stool, and a ruler; and 1 do
not remember that I ever saw him doing anylhing else but looking
about hira. If we all did w-hat we undertake t,.) do as faithful I'as Herbert did, 'vve niiglit livctin a ilepublic of the Yirtnes.
tie
had nothing else to tin, prair fd!,..w, eaccpt at a certain hour of every afternoon to "go to Lloyd's"—in obser-iance of a ceremony of
seeing his principal, i think. He never did anything else in connection with Lloyd's that I conid find out. except come liack again.
Y^hen he felt his case unusually serious, and that he positively
must find an opening, he would go on 'diiange ai the liusy time,
and walk in and out, in a kind of gloomy country-dance figure,
among the assembled magnates. " F o r . " '-ays Herbert to me,
coniin'g home to dinner on one of tiiese stiecial occasions, " I find
the triith to be, Handel, that an opening won't come to one, but
one must go tu it—so I have been."
If we had been less attached to one an-athe;-, I think w/e must.
have hated one another regulariy every morning. I detested tne
cha.miiera hev'onct expression at that paricd ot reptiutance, jiiid could
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not endure the sight of the Avenger's livery; which had a more
ex]a'nsive and less a remunerative appearance then than at any other time in the f Mir-and-twenty hours. As we got more and moi-e
into debt, breakfast became a hollower and hoUower fiirm, and, being on one occasion at break fasti time threatened (by letter) with
legal proceeding, " not unwhoUy unconnected," as ray local paper
miti'ht put it, " v,-ith j c v d r y , " I went so far as to seize the Aveng-,
er by his blue eolar and shake liini off his feet-—so that he was
actually in the air, like a booted Cupid—for presuming to suppose
that we wanted a French roll.
At certain times—meaning at uncertain times, for they depended
ou our humor—I w-ould say to Herbert, as if it were a remarkable discovery :
" My dear Herbert, w^e are get-ting on badly."
"J.Iy dear Handel," Herbert would say to me, in all sincerity,
"if you will believe me, these very words were on my lips, by a
strange coincidence."
" T h e n Herbert," I would respond, " l e t us look info our affairs."
W e always derived profound satisfaction from making an appointment for this purpose. I always thought myself, this was
business, this was the w-ay to confront the thing, this was the way
to take the foe by the throat. And I know Herbert thought so
too.
Y/e generally ordered something rather special for dinner, with a
i ottle of something similarly out of the common way, in order that
our minds might be t'ortified fiir the occasion, and we might come
well up to the mark. Dinner over, we produced a bundle of pens,
a co-piiius supply o'i ink, and a goodly show of writing and blot
ting paper. For fhai'e was sometiiing very comfortable in having
plenty of stationery
I would then take a sheet of paper, an<i write across the top of
ii, in a neat halid, the heading " Memoranduni of Pip's debts;"
with Barnard's Inn and the date very carefull)^ added. Herbert
-would also take a shed of papier, and write across it with similar
i'orinalifies, •' ?vIeniorandura of Herbert's delits."
idu-b of ns W( iild then refer to a confused heap of papers at
his side, which ha.d been thrown into drawers, worn info holes in
po(-kets, half burned in ligliting candles, stuck for weeks into the
lookinn-glass, and otherwise damaged. The sound of our pens going rerreshed us exceeding, insomuch that I soraetiraes found it
diificiill-to distinguish between this edifying business proceeding
and actually paying the nioney. In point of meritorious character ihe tv.'o things seemed about equal.
Ylien -we bail w-ritten a littie while, I would ask Herbert bow
he got on .' Herbert probably v-ould have been si-rafching his
head in a most rueful manner at the sight of his accumulating fig-
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" They are mounting up, Handel," Herbert would say ; " upon
my life, they are mounting up."
" Be firm, Herbert," I would retort, plying my ow-n pen with
great assiduity
"Look the thing in the face. Look into your affairs. Stare thera out of countenance."
" So 1 would, Handel, only they are staring mc out of couute
nance."
However, my determined manner would have its effect, and Her
bert would fall to w-ork again. After a time, he would give up
once more, on the plea that he had not got Cobb's bill, or Lobb's,
or IXobh',-, as the case might lie.
"Then, Herbert, estimate it; estimate it iu round numbers, aud
put it down.''
" Ydiat a fellow of resource you are i " my friend would reply,
with admiration. "Reallv vonr business powers are very remarkable."
1 thought so too; I estal.ilished w-ith mysdf on these occa.sions
the reputation of a first rate man of business—prompt, decisive,
energetic, clear, cool-headed. When I had got all my responsibilities down upon my list, 1 eoinpai-edeach with the hill, and ticked
it ofi'. My seft'-approval when I ticked an entry w-as alinost a Inxii
urioiis sensation. V\'hen I had no more licks to make, 1 folded
all ray bills up uniformly, docketed each on the back, and tied the
whole into a synimelrical bumlle. Then I di ' th same for Herbert (who modestly said he had nit ray administrative genius),
and felt that 1 had broaglit his aft'airs info a fiicus for him.
My business habits had one other bright feature, which I called
"leaving a margin." For example; supposing Hei-feris debts to
be one liimdred and sixty-four pounds four-and-two pence, 1 would
say, "leave a margin, and put thera down at two hundred." (Jr
supposing my own to be four times as mudi. I w-ould leave a mart:in, and put them down at seven hundred. I had ihe hi.yiiest
opinion of the wisdom and jirudeiice of tliis same margin; iiut ^
am bound to acknowledge that, on looking hai-k, I deem it to have
been an expensive device. For we ahvays ran into new debt immediately, to the full extent of the margin, and sometimes, in the
sense of freedom and solvency it iinpaited, got pretty far on into
another margin.
But there was a calm, a -rest, a virtuous hush, consequent on
these examinations of our aff'airs, that gave me, fiir the time, an
admirable opinion of myself Soothed by my exertions, my method, and Herbert's compliments, I would sit wilh bis symmeiricai
bundle and my own on the table before me among the stationery,
and feel like a bank of some sort, rather than a private individual.
We shut onr outer door on these sed-nin occasions, in order tiiat
we might not be interrupted. I had fallen into ray serene state
one evening, when we heard a letter dropped through the slit in
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the said door, and fall on the ground. " It's for you, Handel,"
said Herliert going out and coming back with i t " and I hope
tiiei-e is nothing the niatter." This was in allusion to its heavy
I liack seal and border.
The letter v.-as signed T R ^ B B & Co., and its contents were .sirnjily, that I was an honored Sir, and that they begged to inform
me that Jlrs. J . Gargai-y had depa-rted this life on Monday last at
twenty minutes past six in the evening, and .that my attendance
was requested at the interment ou JMonday next at three o'clock in
(lie a.fternoon.

CHAPTER

XXXY

1-r was the first time that a grave had opened in my .road of
ilie, and the depth of the gap it made in the smooth ground was
wonderful. The figure of my sister in her chair by the kitchen
f i-e haunted rae night and day. That the place could possibly be
w-ithont her was something.ray mind seemed unald^ to coinpa.ss;
aid whereas she had sehlom or never been in my thoughts of late,
1 had now the strangest ideas that she was coining toward uie in
To:-street, or tiiat she would imeseiitly knock at tlie door. In my
loom^, too, with vtiiich she had iie-ver been at ali associated, there
was at once the blankness of death and a perpetual suggestion of
too sound of her \oice or the turn of her face or figure, as if she
wi-re still alive and had iieen often there.
Ydiatever my fortunes might have been, I cmnld scarcely have
recalled my sister with ranch tenderness. But I suppose there is
a shock of regret which may exist without much tenderness. Uncar its influence (and jierliajis to make up fiir the want of the softer
fcdina) I w-as seized with a violent indignation against the assaiia'lt from whom she had suffei'ed so much ; and I felt thaf, on sufiici(-nt proof, I could have revengefully pursued Oriick, or anyone
c|,-e, to the last extremity
"
Having written to Joe, to offer consolation, and to assure him
that i slnnild come to the funeral, I passed the intei-nieiliate days
in the curious state of mind 1 have glanced at. 1 went down
early in the morning, and alighted at the Blue Boar in good time
to walk ov#.j" t£i the forge.

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

'223

I t was fine summer weather again, and, as I walked along, the
time when I was a little helpless creature, and my sister did not
.spare me, vividly returned. But they returned with a gentle tone
upon them that softened even the edge of Tickler. For now the
very breath of the beans and clover whispered to my heart that
the day must come when it would be wdl for my memory that
others walking in the sunshine should be softened as they thought
of me.
At last I carae within sight of the house, and then I ininiediately saw that Trabb 6z, Co. had put in a funeral execution and
taken possession. Idvo dismally absurd persons, each ostentatiously exhibiting a crutch done up iu a black bandage—as if thainstrunient could tiossildy communicate any comfort to any body—
were posted at the front door; and in one of them I recognized a
post-fioy discharged from the Boar for turning a young couple into
a saw-]iit on their bridal niorning, in ciinseipience of intoxication
rendering if necessary for him to ride his hin'se clasped around the
neck with both.arms. All the children of the village, and most of
the woiiien, w-ere adminng these said- w-arders and the dosed v,-indows of the house and fin-ge; and a-; I came i^p, one of the two
warders (the post-boy) knocked at ihe door—implying that I was
far too much exhausted by ntief '.o have strength remaining to
knock fin^ myself
Another salile warder (a carpenter who had once eaten two geesc
fiir a wager) o)iened the door, and showed nie into the 1-est parlor.
Hei'e Mr. Trabb had taken unto himself the best table, and had
got all the leaves up, and wa.s holding a kind of black Bazar, with
lite aid of a quantify of lilack ])ins. At tiie mouieiit of my arrival he had just oiiished putting si.nni-bnd}'s hat into black: lonncloihes, lilie an African baby ; so lie held out his hand for mine.
Bur I, misled by tlie action, and confused by tla- occasion, siicd:
hands with him with every testimony of warm aff"ection.
, j'oor dear Joe, in a little black cloak tied in a large bow under
his chin, was seated a.part at the upper end of the room ; wiiere, as
chief mourner, he had e\identiy been dejiosited liy Tiaiib. Y'n.en
A

" Pip, old chap, you knowed her when she vvere a fine figure of a—"
and clasped my hand, and saitl no more.
Biddy, looking very neat and modest in her black di-css, w-eat
quieth' here and there, and v.-as very helpful. Y'hen I had spokei:
to Biidiy, as I thought it not a time for talking I v,-ent and sat
down near Joe, and tiiere began to wondi-r in what part of the
hease i:—she—my sister—was. The air of the parlor being faint
wAi] the smell of sweet cal-;e, I looked about tor the table of refrcshrnent<; it was scarcely visible until one had got accustomed
to the gloom, but there -was a cut-up plum-cake upon i t and theie
•w*3% cat-up oxaages. and sandwiches, ajid biscuits, aiid two 4M>-
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canters that I knew very well as ornaments, but had never seen
used in all my life, one full of port and one of sherry. Standing
at thus table, I Inecame conscious of tbe servile Pumbiechook, in'a
lilacic cloak and several yards of hat-band, who was alternately stuffing himself and making obsequious movements to catch my attention. The moment he succeeded he came over to me (breathing
sherry and crumb.s), and said, in a subdued voice, "May I, dear
S i r ? " and did. I then descried Mr. and Mrs. Hublde—the lastnamed in a decent speechless paroxysm in a corner
We w-ere all
.aoiiio- to " follow," and wei-e ail in course of being tied up separatdv (liy Trabb) into ridiculous bundles.
, " '.Vliich I meantci'say. Pip," Joe -whispered me, as we were being Vvliat Ml-. Trabb called " formed " in the parlor, two and two—
and it w-as dreadfully like a preparation fiir some grim kind of
dance—" widcli I meanlersay. Sir, as I would in preference have
carried her to the church myself, along with three or four friendly
:,nes wot come to it with willing harts and arms ; but it were con,-^i(]ered wot tlie neighbors would look down on such, and would be
of opinions as it were wanting in respect."
" Idcket-handkerchiefs out-, a l l ! " cried Yix. Trabb at this point,
in a depressed business-like voice. "Pocket-handkerchiefs out!
We are ready ! "
So we all put our pocket-handkerchiefs to our faces, as if our
noses wexe bleeding, and filed out two and two ; Joe and I ; Biddy and-Pumbiechook ; Mr. and Mrs. Hubble. The remains of my
pi air sister had been bi-ought round by the kitchen door; and, it being a point of Undertaking ce-remony fhat the six liearers must be
siirled and blinded under a horrible black velvet housing with a
W'liite border, the whole looked like a blind monster with tw-elve
hiianan legs, shuiffin"' and blundering alon.g, under the guidance of
two keejiers—the post-lioy and his comrade.
The neighborhood, lio'wever, highly approved of these arrangeiia,'nts, and we were much, admired as we went through the village ; tjie more youthful and vi.gorous part of the community niakin.o- dashes now and then to cut us off, and lying in wait to intercept us at iioiiits of vantage. At such times the iiioi-e exniierant
annaiig them called out in an excited manner, on our emergence
I'lniid some corner of expectancy, " Here they come! Here they
me I" and we were all but cheered. In this iirogress I was much
.ann-iyed by the abject Pumbiechook, who, being liehind me, peramied all the way, as a delicate attentiou, in arranging my streaming hat-band and smoothing ray cloak. My thoughts v;ere further
distracied hy the excessive jiride of Mr. and Mrs. Hubble, who
-veie sur|iassingly conceited aud vainglorious in being niembers of
; o (listingiiisiied a jn-ocession.
At last the range of marshes lay clear before us, with the sails
of the ships ou the river growing out of it; and we went into tbe
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church-yard c'ose to the graves of ray unknown parents. Philip
Pirriji, late of this parish, and Also Georgiana, Wife of the A^bove.
And thei-e my sister was laid quietly in the earth while the larks
sang high above it, and the light wind strewed it wfith beautiful
shadows of clouds and trees.
Of the Conduct of the worldly-minded Pumblechoik while this
was doing I desire to say no more than it was all addressed to nia;
and that even when those noble passages were read which remind
hunianitv hmv it brought nothing into the world and can take nothing out, aud haw ir fleeth like a shadow and never continueth
long in one stay, I heard hira cough a re.-^ervation of tne case of a
young gent'ieman who came unexpectedly into large property.
Y'lien w-e got back, he had the hardihood to tell me that he wished my sister could have known I had done her so much honor, and
to hint that slie would have considered if purchased reasonaiily at
the price of her death. After that he drank all the rest of tiie
sherry, and Av. Hubble drank the port; and the two lalked (which
I have since observed to be co,stomai-y in such cases) as if they
Wife of quite another race from the deceased, and were notoriauisiy
immortal.
Finally, he went away with Mx. and Jlrs. Ifulibie—to
make an evening of it, I felt sure, and to tell the Joll}' B.rrgiunen
that he was tiie founder of my fortunes and my earliesc, benefactor.
Ydien they were all gone, and wheu Tralib and his men—liutnot his l)oy : I looked for him—had tramnied their mummery into
bags, and wore gone too, the house felt v/bolesomer. Scon afterWard Biddy. .Joe, and I had a cold dinner together; Iiut we dined
in the best parlor, not in the old kitchen, and Joe- was so exceedingly partic liar whavt he did with his knife and fork, and the saltcellar, and what not, that there was great restraint iijnui us. But
after dinner, w hen I made him rake his pipe, and when I had loitered with liim about the forge, and when we sat down together on
the great block of stone outside it, we got on better. I noticed
that after the funeral .Joe changed his clothes so far as to make a
compromise betwven his Sunday dres.s and workuig dress; in
which the dear fellow looked natural and like the Man he was.
He was \ ery much pleased by my asking if I might sleep in my
own little rao;n, and I was pleased too ; for I felt that 1 had done
rather a g n a t thing in making the request. When the shadows of
evening w-ei-e closing in, I took an opportunity of getting into the
gaiden with Biddy for a little talk.
" Biddy," said I, " I think you might have written to me about
these sad matters."
" Do you, Mr. Pip ?" said Biddy. " I should have written if I
had thought that."
" Don't suppose that I mean to be unkind, Biddy, when I say I
consider that vou ought to have thought that."
" Do you, Mr. Pip""?"
1.5
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She was so quiet, and had such an orderiy, good, and pretty way
with her, t h a t I did not like the thought of making her, cry again.
After looking a littie at her downcast eyes, as she walked beside
me, I gave up t h a t point.
" I suppose it will be difiienlt for you to remain here now, .Bid-

dy dear?"
" Oh ! I can't do so, Mr. Pip," said Biddy, m a tone of regret,
but still of quiet conviction. " I have be n sjieaking to Mrs. Hublile, and I am going to her to-niorrow-. 1 hope we shall be able
to take some care of Mr. Gargery, together, until he setties down."
" How are vou going to live, Biddy ? if you want any nio—'•'
" How am I gohig to l i v e ? ' repeated Biddy, striking in, with a
momentary flush upon her face. " I'll tell you, Mr. Pip. I am
going to try to get the place of inistress in tlie new school nearly
'finished here. 1 can be well recommended by all the neighbors,
and 1 hope I can be industrious and patient, and teach myself
while I teach others. You know, Mr. Pip," pursued Biddy, with
a smile, as she raised her eyes to my fiice, " the new schools are
not like the old, but I learned a good deal from you after tiiat time,
and liave had time since then to improve-"
" i think you would always improve, Biddy, under any ciiiiumstances."
" A h ! Except in my bad side of liuman Ba,ture," murmured
Biddy.
I t was not so much a reproach as an irresistible thinking aloud,
Y ' d l ! I thought 1 would give up tnat point too. So I Vf'alktd a
little ftirther with Biddy, looking silently at her downcast eyes.
" I have not heard the particulars of ray sister's death, Biddy.'
" They are very slight, ])0or thing ! She had been in one of her
bad states—though they had got better of hire, rather titan warsa
—ibi- four (lays, when she canie out of it in the evening, just at
tea-time, and said, qnile plainnv, '.loe.' As she liad never said
any word fiir a long wjiile, 1 ran and fetched in l\Ir. Gargery from
ti:e forge. She iiun.le simis to nie that she wanted bim to sit down
close to her, and wanted me to ]iut her arras round his neck. So
i put thera round his ni-ck, and she laid her head down on his
shouklei- ijUite content and satisfied.. And so she presently said
' . l o c ' again, and once 'Pardon,' and once ' P i p . ' And so she
never lifted, her head up any more ; and it was just an hour later
when we laid it down on her own bed, because we found .she was
gone "
Biddy cried ; the darkening garden, and the lane, and the stars
^hai v.-ere con-ini;' out were blurred in my own sight.
" tiothing w-is ever discovered, Biddy ?"
" Aothing.'
-' Do you know -what is become of Orliok V
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" I should think, from the color of his clothes, that he is working
in the quarries."
" Of course you have seen him then ? Y'"hy are you looking at
that dark tree in the lane?"
" I saw him there on the uight she died."
" That was not the last tiiiie either, Biddy ?"
" No ; I have seen hira there since we have been -walking liere.
It's of no use," said Biddy, laying her hand upon my arm as I
was for running out; " you know I would not deceive you ; he was
not there a minute, and he is gone."
It revived my utmost indignation to find that she was still pursued by this f-Ilow, and I felt inveterate against him. I told her
so, and told her that I woifid spend any money or take any pains
to drive him out of that country. By degrees she led rae into more
temperate talk, audi she told me how .Joe loved me, and how .Joe
never complained of any thing—she didn't say of me ; s!ie had no
need ; I knew what she meant—but ever did his duty in his w.iy
of life with a sn-ong hand, a quiet tongue, and a gentie heart.
"Indeed it would lie hai-d to say too much for'him," s-aid I ;
"and Biddy, we must often speak of these things, for of course !
shall be often, down here now. I am not going to leave [lOor .Toe
alone."
Biddy said never a single word.
'- Biddv, don't vou hear me ?''
"Yes, Mr. Pip."
" d o t to mention your calling n,e Mr. Pip—which appem-s to me
to be in bad ';>sie, Biddy—what do you mean I "
" Y'hat do I mean ?"" asked Biddy, timidly.
"Biddy," said I, in a virtuously self-as,-;erting manner, " I nias,request to kno-^- what 3 on. mean, liy this ? "
"By this ? " said Biijuy
"dow, don't echo," I retorted. "You used not to echo, Biddy."
" Used nor! "' said Biddy. " Oh, Mr. Pip ! Used ! "
Well ! I rather thought I would give up that point too. After
another silent turn in the garden I fell back on the main position.
"Biddy," said I, " I made a remark respecting my coming down
here often to see .Joe, which you received with a marked silence.—
Have the goodness, Biddy, to tell me why."
" Are you quite sure, then, that you -WILL come to see hiin often ?" asked Biddy, stopping in the narrow garden walk, and looking at me under the stars with a clear and honest eye.
" Oh, dear me ! " said I, as if I found myself compelled to give
up Biddy in 'despair. "This really is a very bad side of human
nature! Don't say any m.ore, if you please, Biddy. This shocks
me verv much."'
For which cogent reason I kept Biddy at a distance during supper, and when I went up to my own old little room took as stately
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a leave of her as I could, in my murmuring soul, deem reconcilable with the church-yard and the event of the day. As often as I
was restless in the night, and that was every quarter of an hoar, I
refiected whiit an unkindness, what ai] injury, what an injustice
Biddy had done rae.
Eariy in the morning I was to go. Eariy in the morning I was
out, and looking in, unseen, at one of tlie wooden windows of the
forge. There 1 stood, for minutes, looking at Joe, already at work,
with a glo'o.- of health and st'-ength upon his face that made it show
as if the liright sun of the life in store for hira were shining on it.
" Good-liy, dear Joe !—No don't wipe it ofi"—f.n- God's sake give
nie your blackened hand ! I shall be down soon, and often."
" Never too soon. Sir," said Joe, " and never too often, Pip ! "
Biddy was waiting forme at the kitchen door, with a mug of
new milk and a crust of bread. "Biddy," said !, when 1 gave her
ray hand at parting, " I am not angi-y, but 1 am hurt!"
"No, don't be hurt," she pleaded quite pathetically ; "let only
me be hmt if 1 have lieen ungenerous."
dnce moi-e the mists w-ere rising as 1 w-alked away. If they
disclosed to nie, as 1 suspect they did, that 1 should not come back,
and that Biddy was quite right, ail I can say is—they were quite
right too.

CHAPTER

XXXVI.

IlKRiiERT and I went on frotn bad to worse, in the way of increasing onr debts, loolfing intti onr affairs, leaving margins, and
the like exemifiary transactions ; and Time went on, w lie: Iter orno,
as he has a wa\' of doing; and 1 came of age in fulfillment of
Herbert's prediction that I should do so iielore I knew wiiere I
•\A'a.s.

Iti-rbert himself had come of age eight months before me. As
lie had nothing else than hismajoi-ity to come into, the event did not
make a profound sensation in Barnard's Inn. But we had kicked
fiiiwani to n y one-and-twentieth birthday with a crowd of specuhiti(-ns and aniidjnitions, for we had both cran-ideted that ray guai-ihan codd hardly help saying something definite *oa that occa>imi.
I had taken care to have it well understood in Little Britain
when my birthday was. On the day before it I receive-,1 an official
twaie fr<«ii Wemmick, informing me that Mr. Jaggers would be gjad
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if T would call upon hira at five in the afternoon of the auspicious
day. This c-onviuced us that something great was to happen, and
threw me into au unusual flutter when I repaired to my guardian's
oflice, a model of punctuality.
In the outer office Y^emraick offered me his congratulations, and
incidentally rubbed the .sideof his nose with a folded piece of tissue-paper that I liked the look ofi But he said nothing respectingdt,
and motioned me with a nod into ray guardian's room. TtWas
November, and my guardian was standing before his fire leaning
his back against the chimney-piece, with his hands under his coati
tails.
" Y'ell, Pip," said he, " I must call you Mr. Pip to-day. Congratulations, Mr. Pip."
We shook hands—he was always a remarkable short shaker—
and I thanked him.
" Take a chair, Mr. Pip," said ray guardian.
As I sat down, and he preserved his attitude and bent his brows
at his boots, I felt at a disadvantage, which reminded me of that
old time when I had been put upon a tomb-stone. The two ghastly casts on the shelf were not far from him, and their expression
was as if they were making a stupid appoplectic attempt to attend
to the conversation.
"dow, ray young friend," ray guardian began, as it I were a
witness in the box, '• I am going to have a word or two with you."
" If you please. Sir."
" Y'hat do you suppose." said Mr. Jaggers, bending i"orward to
look at the ground, and then throwing his head back to look at
the ceiling, -'what do you suppose you are living at the rate of?"
"At the rate of, Sir d
"At," repeated Mr. Jaggers, still looking at the ceiling, " the—
rate—of T' And then looked all around the room, and paused with
his pocket-handkerchief in his hand, half way to his nose.
I had loo .ed into my aff"airs so often that I had thoroughly destroyed any slight notion I might ever have had of their bearings.
Reluctantly, I confessed myself quite unable to answer the question, /riiis reply seemed agreeable to Mr. Jaggers, who said, " I
thought so ! " and blew his nose with an air of satisfaction.
" Now, I have asked you a question, ray friend," said Mr. Jaggers. " Have you anything to ask me ?"
" Of course it would be a great relief to rae to ask you several
questions, Sir; but I remember your prohibition."
" Ask one," said Mr. Jaggers.
" Is my benefactor to be made known to me to-day t"
" No. Ask another."
" Is that confidence to be imparted to me soon ? "
" IVaive that a moment," said Mr. Jaggers, " and ask ao.
ether."
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i looked about me, but there appeared to be now no possible
escape ftom ihe inquiry, " Have—I—anything to receive. Sir ? "-;On that Mr. Jaggers said, triumphantiy, " I thought we should
c-onie to it ! " and called to Yduiraick to give him that piece of
paper. Wemmick appeared, handed it in, and disappeared.
" Now, Mr. Pip," said Mr. Jaggers, " attend, if you please.—
You have been drawing pretty freely here; your name occurs
pretiv <i[ten in Y/emmick's cash-liook; but you are in debt of
course?"
" I am afraid I must say yes. Sir."
" You know you must sav yes, don't vou ? " said I'vti-. Jaggers.
"Yes, Sir."
" I don't- ask you what you owe, because you don't know ;. and
if you did know you wouldn't tell me—you would say less. Yes,
yes, my friend," cried Mr. Jaggers, waiving his forefinger to stop
me, as I made a show of protesting, " i t ' s likely enough that you
think you wouldn't, but you would. You'll excuse me, but I know
better than you. Now take this piece of paper in your hand.—
You have got it ? Yery srood. Now unfold it and tell me what it
is."
" This is a bank note," said I, " for five hundred pounds.'"
" I ' h a t is a bank note," repeated Mr. Jaggers, "for five hundred
pounds. And a very handsome sum of money, too, I think. You
consider it so ?"
" Hm,v could I do othervrise !"
" i d i ! But answer the question," said Mr. Jaggers.
" Undoubtedly."
" i'ou consider it, undoubtedly, a handsome sura of money. Now'
that handsome sum of money, Pip, is your own. I t is a present to
you on this day, in earnest of your expectations. Ami at the rate
of that handsome sura of nioney per annum, and at no higher rate,
you ai-e to live until the donor of the whole appears. That is to
say, you will now take your nioney affairs entirely into your own
hands, and you will draw from Y^einmick one hundred and twentyfive pounds per quarter, until you are in communication wfith the
fiuntain-head, and no longer with the mere agent. As I have told
you before, I am the mere agent. I execute ray instructions, and
I am paid for doing so. I think them injudicious, but I am not
jiaid for giving any opinion on their merits.
I was beginning to express my gratitude to my benefactor for
the great liberality with which I was treated, when Mr. Jaggers
stopped rne. " I am not paid. Pip," said he, coolly, " to carry
your words to any one;" and then gathered up his eoat-taiks, as
he had gathered up the subject, and stood frowning at his boots
as if he suspected them of designs against hini.
After a pause, I hinted:
•' There was a question just now.. Mr. Jaggers, which vou cle-
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sired me to waive for a moment I hope I am doing nothing
wrong in asking it again?"
" ^Yhat is ft ?" said he.
I might have known that he would never help me out; but it
took rae aback to have to shape the question afresh, as if it were
quite new. " Is it likely," I .said, after hesitating, " that my
patron, the fountain-head you have spokn of, Mr. Jaggers, wil 1
soon—" There I delicately stopped.
" Y^ill soon what?" said Mr. Jaggers. " T h a t i s no question as
it stands, you know."
" Y^i-1 soon cotne to London," said I, after casting about for a
precise form of words, "or summon me any where else?"
" N o w h e r e , " replied Mr. Jaggers, fixing ine for the first time
with his dark deep-set eyes, " v,-e must revert to the evening wheu
we first encountered one another in your village. What did I tell
you then, Pip I"
'• You told me, Mr. Jaggers, that it might be years hence when
that person appeared."
'-Just so," said Mr Jaggers, " t h a t ' s my answer."
As we looked full at one another I felt my breath come quicker
in ray strong desire to get something out ot him. And as I felt
that if came quicker, and as I felt that he saw that it came quicker, I feft that I liad less chance than ever of getting any thing out
of him.
" Do you suppose it will still be years hence, Mx. .Jaggers ?'"
Mr. Jaggers shook his head—not in negativing the question,
but in altogether negativing the notion that he could anyhow be
got t^aanswer it—and the two horrib'e casts of the twitched faces
e
ooked, when my eyes strayed up to tiiem, as if they had come ro
a crisis iu their suspended attentinn, and were going to sneeze.
" C o m e ! " said Mr. Jaggers, warming the bac-is of his legs
with his warmed bands. " I'll be plain with you, my friend, Pip.
That's a question I must not be asked. You'll understand that
better when I tell vou it's a question that might compromise tne.
Corne! I'll go a Utile further with you; I'll say something
more."
He bent down so low to frown at his boots that he was able to
rub the calves of his legs in the pause he made.
" \Yhen that person discloses," said Mr. Jaggers, straightening
himse-t "you and that person will settie yourown affairs. When
that person discloses, my part in this business will cease and determine. When that person discloses, it will not be necessary
fir me to kno-w any thing about it. And that's all I have got to
say "
We looked at one another until I withdrew my eyes, and looked
thoughtfullv at the floor. From this last speech I derived the
aotiiju that Miss Havisham, for some reason or no reason, had
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not taken hira into her confidence as to her designing me for Estella; fhat he resented this, and felt a jealousy about i t ; or that
he really did object to that scheme, and would have nothing to do
with i t " When I raised my eyes again I found that he had been
shi-ewdly looking at me all the time, and was doing so still.
" If that is all you have to say. Sir," I remarked, " there can
lie notliing lelt for me to say."
.'Ke nodded as.sent, and pulled out his thief-dreaded watch, and
asked me where I was going to dine ? I replied at my own chambers, wit,-i H e r b e r t As a necessary sequence, I asked him if hewould favor us with his company, and he promptiy accepted the
invitation. But he insisted on walking home with me, in order
that 1 might make no extra preparation for him, and first he had
a letter or two to write, ancl (of course) had his bands to wash.
So 1 said I would go into the outer office and talk to Y^'emniick.
The fact was, that when the five hundred pounds had come into
my jiocket, a thought had come info ray head which had been
often tiiere before; and it appeared to rae that Wemmick was a
good person to advise with concerning such thought.
He had already locked up his safe, and made preparations for
going home. He had left his desk, brought out his two greasy
oince candlesticks and stood them in line with the snuffers on a
slab near the door, ready to be extinguished ; he had raked his fire
low, jiut his hat and great-coat ready, and was beating himself all
over the chest with his safe-key. as an athletic e.'.ercise after
business.
" Mr. Y^emmick," said I, " I want to ask your ophnion. I am
very desirous to serve a friend."
§.
Wemmick tightened his post-office and shook his Jiead, as if his
opinion Vi-ere dead against any fatal weakness of that sort.
-- This fnend," I pursued, " i s frying to get on in commercial
life, but has no money and finds it difficult and disheartening to
make a beginning. Now, 1 want somehow to help him t,;i a beginning."
I
" AYitb money down V' said Wemmick, in a tone drier than any
saw-dust.
'-Vv'ith some money down," I replied, for an uneasy remenibrancfc .shot across me of that symmetrical bundle of papers at
home ; " vnth some money down, and perhaps some anticipation of
n.y expectations."
"Mr. Pip," said Wemmick, " I should like just to run over
with you on my fingers, if you please, the names of the various
bridges up as high as Chelsea Reach. Let's see: there's London, one ; Southwark, two; .Blackfriars, three; Y'^atcrloo, four;
Y-'esfminster, five; Vauxhall, six." He had checked off each
h-ridge in its turn, with the handle of his safe-key on the palm of
hi,= hand. " There'u as many as six, you see, choose ho\\\A
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" I don't understand you," said I.
" C h o o s e your bridge, Mi-. Pip," returned Wemmick, " a n d
take a walk upon your bridge, and pitch your money into the
Thames over the centre arch of your bridge, and you know 1 he
end of if. Serve a friend with it, and you may know the end of
it too—Imt it's a less pleasant and profitable end."
I could have postecl a newspaper in his mouth, he made it so
wide after sayiiig this.
" T h i s is very discouraging," said I.
"Meant to be,'' said Y^emmick.
" T h e n is it your opinion," I inquired, witn some Hi tie indignation, '-that a man should never—"
" — I n v e s t portable propeity in a friend?" said Y'emmicln..
"Certainly he should not. Unless lie wants to get rid of the
frjend—and then it becon.es a question how much portable property it may be worth to get rid of him."
" A n d that," said I, " i s your deliberate opinion, Mr, Wemmick T'
•• That," he returned, "is my deliberate opinion in this oince."
" A h ! " said I, pressing him, lor.I thaughi 1 saw him near a
loophole here; " b u t would that be your opinion at Wakworth .'"
" M r Pip." he replied, with gravity, " Walworth is one place,
and this othce is another. Yiuvh as the Aged is one |iersi.m. and
Mr. .Jaggers is anotiier. They must not lie confainded together.
My Y'aiworth sentiments must be raien at Yvalworth ; none but
my oflFicial sentiments can be taken in this office.''
" Very well," said L much relieved- " then I shall look you up
at Y'ahvorth, you may depend upon i t '
" Mr. Pip," lie returned, " you will be wdcome there in a private and personal capacity "
We bad lield this conversation in a low voice, well knowing my
guardian s ears to be the sharpest of the sharp. As lie now appeared in his door-way, toweling his hands, Wemmick got on his
great-coat and stood by to snuff'out the candles. We a l rhree
went into the street togetiier, and from tlie door-step Y^emmick
turned his way. and Mr. Jagg-'rs and I tm-ned ours.
I could not help wishing more .than once that eveiiin.g that Mr.
Jaggers had an Angel in Gerrard Sti'eet or a Stinger, ot- a Something, or a Somebody, ro unbend his brows a little. I^i w-as an uncomfortable consideration on a twenty-first birthday, that coming
of age at all seemed hardly worth while iu such a guarded and
suspicions world as he made of i t He was a thousand times better infin-nied and cleverer tiian Yreramick, and yet I would R thousand times rather have had Y\"eramick to dinner. And .dr. Jaggers made not me alone inteiisdy melanohoiy, becau.se, after he v;as
gone, Herbert said of himadfi wi'Ji his eves fixed on the fire, that
he thoa-a'tit he inns have cotniiiitted a fdiony and forgotten it, hb
ftilc so dejec;t:-J aad guilty.
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CHAPTER

XXXVII.

DEE.MIXO Sunday the best day for taking Mr. Y^eramick's Walworth .sentiments, I devoted the next ensuing Sunday afternoon to
a pilgrimage to the Castle. On arriving before the liattlements I
fiiund the Union Jack flying and the drawbridge up ; but undeterred liy this show of defiance and resistance, I rang at the gate, and
was admitted in a most pacific manner by tbe Aged.
" My son, Sii','' said the old man after securing the drawbridge,
"rather had it in his mind that you might happen to drop in, and
he left word that he wouhhsoon be home from his afternoon's walk.
He is very regular in his walks, is my son. Very regular in eve;
rythintr, is my son."
I nodded at the old gentleman as Wemmick himself might have
nodded, and w-e went in and sat down by tbe fireside.
"You made acquaintance \vitb my son. Sir," said the old man,
in his chirping way, w-bile he wanned his hands at the blaze, " at
his office, i exjiect ?" I nodded. " H a h ! I have heerd that my
son is a wonderful hand at his business. Sir!" I nodded hard.—
" Y e s ; so they tell me. His business is the Law ? " I nodded
harder. " Ytiiicli mal-;es it more surprising in my sou," said the
d d man, " for he Avas not brought up to the Law, but to the
Ytine-Coopering."
Curious to know how- the old gentleman stood in.drmed concerning the reputation of Mr Jaggers, I roared that name at him.—iHe threwf me into the greatest confusion by laughing heartily, and
replying, in a very sprightly manner, " No, to be sure ; you're
riglit,." And to this hour 1 have not the faintest notion what he
meant or w-hat joke he thought I had made.
As I could not sit there nodding at him perpetually, without
making some other attempt to interest him, I shouted an inquiry
whether his own calling in life had been •• the Y^ine Coopering."
By dint of straining that term out of myself several times, and
tapping the old gentleman on the chest to associate it with him, I
at last su(-cceded in making my meaning understood.
" K o , " said the old gentleman; " t h e warehousing the warehi iising. First over yonder;' he appeared to mean up the chimney, but I l,elieve he intended to refer me to Liverpool; "and then
in the city of London here, How-ever, having an infirmity—for 1
an; hard of hearing. Sir—"
I c.vpresicd iu panti.iininie thegteaiest astonish-menr.
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" — l e s , hard of hearing; having that infirmity coming upon
me, my son lie went into the Law, and he took charge of me, and
he by little and little made out this elegant and beautiful property. But returning to what you said, you know," pursued the old
man, again laughing heartily, " what I say is. No to lie sure ; vou re
right"
I was modestly wondering whether my utmost ingenuity would
have enabled rae to say anything f at would have araased iiiui half
as much as this iniaginary plealsantry, wheu I was startled by a
sudden click in the wail on one side of the chimney, and the ghostly tumbling open of a little w-ooden flap with ".J-.IH.V" upon it.—•
The old inan, following my eyes, cried with great triumph,'-My
sou's come home ! " and we both -went out to the di-awbridge.
It was worth any nioney to see Yfeminick waving a salute to me
from the other side of the moat, when v;e midit have shaktm bands
across it with the greatest ease. The Aged was so delighted to
work the drawbridge that I made no otter to assist him, and stood
quiet until Y'emmick had come across, and had presented me to
Miss Skiflins : a lady by vtiioni he w-as accompanied.
Miss Skiffins was of wooden appearance, and wa^;, like her escort, in the post-office branch of the service. She might have been
some two or three years younger than Vvdmmic-ij, ami 1 judged her
to stand possessed of portable property. The cut of her dress
from the waist upward, both before and behind, made her figure
very like a boy's kite; and i might have pronounced her gow-a
a little too decidedly orange, and her glove-s a little too intensely
green. But she seemed to be a very good sort of fellow, and sho'wed a high regard for the Aged. 1 was not long in discovering
that she was a frequent visitor at the Castle; for, on. our going in,
and my complimenting Yid^mmick on his ingenious contrivance for
announcing himself to the Aged, he begged me to give ray attentiiin for a moment to tiie other side ol liaa chimney, and disappeared. Presentiy ancta.er click came, and another little door tumbled
open with " Miss Skiffins" on it: then TJiss Skiffins shut up, and
John tumbled open; then iliss Skitfins and John both tumbled
open together, and finally shut up togethi-r. On Ydmmick's return
from working these mechanical appliances i expressed the g.'-eat
admiration with which 1 regarded thera, and he said, " Y'ell. you
know, they re both pleasant and usefiil to the Aged. Ant! by
George, Sir, it's a thing worth raentioning, that of all the people
who come to this gate, the secret of those pulls is-only known to
the Aged, iiias Skiffins, and me ! "
" And 3Ir. Vreniinick made them," added .ktias Skiffins, " with
his own hands out of his own head."
Y'hile Miss Skiffins was taking off her ti-nnnet (she retained iier
green gloves during the evening, as an outward and visible sign
that there vva-s company), SYeainfick i vited m« to take a ->\ H i
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with him round the property, and ,see how the island looked in
wintertime. P'hinking tliat he did this tii give rae an opportunity
of taking his Walworth sentiments, I seized the opiiortunity as
soon as we were out of the Castle.
Having thouii'lit of tiie matter with care, I approached my subj:^ct as if I had never hinted at it before. I informed Wemmick
t.iat I was anxious in behalf of Herbert i'ocket and I tidd him how
we had first met and how we had fought. I glanced at Herbert's
home and at his character, at his having no means but such as he was
dependent on his father for: those, uncertain and unpunctual. I
alluded to tbe advantages I had derived in my first rawness and
ignorance from his society, and I confessed that I feared I had
but ill repaid them, and that he might have done better without
me and my expectations. Keeping Miss Havisham in the back
ground at a great distance, I still hinted at the possibility of my
having competed with him in his p'rospects, and at the certainty of
his possessing a generous soul, and being far above any mean distrusts, retaliations, or designs. For all these reasons (I told Ydramick), and because he was ray young companion and friend, and I
had a great aff'ection for him, I wisiied my own good fortune to
reflect sonie rays upon him, and therefore I sought advice from
'Admmick's experience and knowledge of men and aff'airs, how I
could best try with uiy resources to help Herbert to some present
income—say of a hundred a year, to keep him in good hope and
heart—and gradually to buy him on to some small partnership.—
I begged Y'emmick, in conclusion, to understand that ray help
must always be rendered without Herbert's knowledge or suspb
cion, and that there was no one else in the world with whom I
could advise. 1 wound up by laying my hand upon his shoulder,
and saying, " I can't help -.onfidiug in you, though I know it must
be troublesome to you; but that is your fault iu having ever brought
me here."
YTmmick was silent for a little while, and then said with a'
kind of start, " Well, you know, Mr. Pip, 1 must tell you one
i-iiing. This is devilish good of yosi."
" S a y you'll help me to be good, then," said I.
" Ecod," replied Ydinmick, shaking his head, " that's not my
trade."
" Nor is this your trading-place," said I.
"You're right," he returned. '-You hit the nail on the head.
Mr. Pip, I'll put on my considering-cap, and I think all you want
to do may be done by degrees. Skiffins (that's her brother) is
an accountant and agent. I'll look him up and go to work for
you."
" I thank you ten thousand times.''
" On the contrary " said he, " I thank you, for though we are
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strictiy in our private and personal capacity, still, there are Newgate cobwebs about, and it brushes thera away."
After a little further conversation to the .same effect we returned into the Castle, where we found Miss Skiffins preparing tea.
The responsible duty of making the toast was delegated to tlie
^\ged, and that excellent old gentleiuan was so in.ient upon it
that he seemed to me in some danger of melting his eyes. I t was
no nominal meal that we were going to make, bu* a vigorous reality. The Aged prepared such a bay-stack of buttered toast
that I could scarcely see him over it as it simmered on an iron
stand hooked o n t o the top-bar; wliile Miss Skiffins brewed such
a j ' rum of tea that the pig in the back jiremises became strongly
excited, and audibly expressed liis desire to participate in the entertainment.
The flag had been struck and the gnn had been fired at the
right moment of time, and I fe I as snngly cut off from the rest of
Y'alworth as if the moat were thirty teei wide by as many deep.
Nothing disturbed the tranquility of the Casile but the occ.isional
tundiling open d Jdnn and 3tiss Skiffins; which litt e doors
were a jirey to siune s-pasim die infii-mity that unide me sympathetically uncomfortable until I got used to il. I inferred ft-om
the methodical nature of Miss SkilTins arrai'genients that she
made tea there every Sunday night; and I rather suspected that
a classic lirooch she wore, representing the profile of an undesirable female with a very straight nose and a very new moon, was a
piece of portable property that had been given her by Y^emniick.
Y^e ate the whole of the tiast and drank tea in proportie.n. and
it was delightful to see how warm and greasy we all got after it.
The Aged espei-ially, might have passed fo-r some clean old chief
of a savage t; ihe. just oiled. After a short laiu^e of refaise, iliss
Skitfins—in ihe ahsei (-e of tin- little sefiant who. it seemed, retired-lo tin- bosom of ler farail.-t on Sunday afternoons—washed
up l i e tea things in a iritiiig lady-bke amateur manner that coinpnunised noi c- of ns. T! en she put on l-(-r gloves again, and we
drew round ti,e fire, and Wemmick said, '- Nuw Aged Parent, tip
us tile paper.''
Yv'emmick explained to rne while the Aged got his spectacles
out, that this w-as according to custom, and that it gave the old
gentleman infinite satisfaction to read the nevrs aloud, " I won't
ofi'er an apology," said Yfemmick, "for he isn't capable of many
pleasures—are you aged P.?"
" All right. John, all right," returned the old man, seeing himself spoken t,>.
"Only tip him a nod every now and then when he looks off" his
paper,""said Wemmick, " a n d he'll be as happy as a king. We
are all at-teutitWL, Aged OxLe-"
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" All right, John, all right!" returned the cheerful old man : so
busy and so pleased that it really was quite charming.
Th.e Aged's reading reminded me of the classes at Mr. Wopsle's great-aunt's witii the p'easanter peculiarity that it seemed to'come tiirough a keyhole. As he wanted the candles
dose io iiini, and as lie was always on the verge of putting either
his head or tiie new-spaner info them, he required as much watching as a powder mill. But Y'"emniick was equally untiring and
gentle in his vigilance, and the Aged read on, quite unconscious of
his many rescues. Whenever he looked at us, we all expressed
the greatest interest and amazementi and nodded until he resumed a.gain.
As "\Vemniick and Miss Skiffins sat side by side, and as I sat
in a sfnidowy corner, I observed a slow and gradual elongation of
air Wenimick's mouth, powerfully suggestive of his s owly and
gradually stealing hi,; arm round Miss Sl.inins's waist In course
oi time I saw his hand appear on the other side of Miss Skiffins;
but at that moment itiss Skiffins neatly sfop|ied him wilh the
gieen glove, unwound his arm again as if it wei-e an article o f
dress, and with tbe greatest deliberation laid it on the fable before
her. jliss Skiffins's composure while she did this was one of the
most remarkable .sights I have ever seen, and if I could have
thouglit the act consisteni with abstraction of raind, I should have
deemed fhat Miss Skiffins performed it mechanically.
By-and-by I noticed Y^emmick's arm beginning to disappear
again, and gradually fading out of view. Shortly afterward his
moiilh began to widen again. After an interval of suspense on
my part that was quite enthralling and almost painful, I saw his
hand a|ipear on the other side of r.tiss Skiffins. Instantly Miss
Skifi'ins stopped it witii the neatne-Js ot a practiced boxer, took off
thai jjirdle or cestus as before, and laid it on the table. Taking
(he table to represent the path of virtue, I am justified in stating
that during the whole time of the .Aged's reading Wenimick's
arm was straying from the path of virtue and being recalled to it
by Miss Skiffins.
At last the Aged read himself into a light slumber. This was
rhe lime for Yfenimick to produce a little kettle, a tray o! glasses,
ancl a b ack bottle with a porcelain-topped cork, representing some
clerical dignity of a rubicund and social aspect. With the aid of
ihese appJances we all had something warm to drink : including
tile Aged, who was soon awake again. Miss Skiffins mixed, and I
observed that she and Yd-minick drank out of one g'ass. Of course
I knew belter than lo ofl'er to .see Miss Skiffins home, and under
tile circnmstanees I thought I had best go first: which I did.
taking a cordial leave of the Aged, aud having passed a pleasant
evening.
Btif-o^-e a week was out I Ysi.iiiiveA a note from WemmieJu dated
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Walworth, stating that he hoped he had made some advance in
that niatter appertaining to our private and personal capacities,
and fhat he would be glad if I could come and see him again upon
it. So I went out again, and yet again, and yet again, and I saw
him by ajipointment in the City several times, but never held any
communication with him on the subject in or near Little ritain.
The upshot was that we found a worthv young merchant or shijiping-broker, not long established in business, who wanted intelligent help, and w-ho wanted capital, and who in due course of time
and receipt would want a partner. Between him and me secret
articles were signed of wliich Herbert w-as the subject, and I paid
hirn half of my five hundred pounds down, and engaged fiir sundry
other payments: some, to fall due at certain dates out of my income : some, contingent on my coming into my property. Miss
Skiffins's broiher i-ondiu-ted the negotiation ; Wemmick pervaded
it throughout, but never appeared in it.
Itiie w-hole business was so ch-verly managed thaf Herbert had
not tiie least suspicion of my hand Iieing in it 1 never shall forget the radiant face witii which he came Inniie one afternoon, and
tdd me. as a mighty piece of ne'vs, of liis having fallen in with
one Clarriker (the young merchant s name), and ofCiarriker liav
ing shown an extraordinary ine,inaiion tov.-ai'd him. and of his belief that th.e openiiur had come at last. Day by day as his hopes
grew stronger and iiis face brighter, he must have thought me a
more and more aff'eciionate friend, for I had the greatest difficulty
of restraining ray fea.rs of triumph when I saw him so happy
At
length the thing bdng done, and he having that day entered Clarriker's House, and he having talked to me for a wimle evening in
a flush of pleasure and success, i did really cry in good earnest
when 1 went to lied, to think that my expectations had done good
to somebody.
A great event in my life, tlie turning point iff my life, nov,-opens
on my view. But before I jiroc-eed fo narrate it, and befine I
pass on fo all the changes it involved, I must give a chapter to
Estella. It is not much to give to the theme i-hat so long rilled
mv heart.
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CHAPTEPt X X X V i n ,
I F that siaid old house near tlie C4reen at Itichmond should
ever come to be liaunted when I am dead, it will be haunted, surely, by my ghost Oh i'ne many, nian>' nights and days through
which the unquiet spirit within me haunted that house when Esidla lived there! ,Let my body be where it would, my soul "was
adways wandering, wandering, wandering, about that house.
The lady w-ith wham JZstella was placed, I'drs. Brandley byname,
•vas a widow, with one daughter several years older than E.stella.
The mother looked young, and tbe daughter looked old; the mother's complexion was pink, and the daughter's w-as yellow: the
mother set up for frivolity, and the daughter for theology. They
were in what is calledi a good position, aud visited, and were visited by, numbers of people. Little if any comuiuniiy of feeling
suhsisted betw-eeu them and Estdla, but the understanding was
established fhat they were necessary to her, and that she was
necessary fo thera. Mrs. Brandley had been a friend of Miss Havisham s hefiire the time of her seclusion.
In Mxs. Brandley's house, and out of Mrs. Brandley's house, I
sufi'ered every kind and degree of torture that Estella could cause
me. The nature of my relaiions with her, wlfich placed me on
terms of famili-irity without placing me on terms of favor, conduced to my distraction. She made use of rae to tease other admirers, and she turned tbe very familiarity lietween hei'self and me
to the account of putting a constanr slight on ray devotion to her.
if I iiad been her secretary, steward, half brotiier, poor relation—
if i had been a younger brotiier of tier appointed husliand—I
ccnhi not have seemed to myself further from my hopes when 1
was nearest to her. The privilege of calling her by her name and
ileal ing her call me l>y mine became, under the cirmimstances, an
agiitavation of my trials; and while 1 think it likeiy that it almost
maahlened her other lovers, 1 know too certainly that it almost
mai!d(-ued me.
She had admirers without end. No doubt ray jealou.sy made an
aiiinirer of every one who went near her; but there were more
ihaii enongh of thera w-ithoui that.
I sav.- her often at- llichmoinl. I iieard of her often in town, and
1 nse-.l ofi(-n to take her and the Ih'andeys on the water; there
^•^'ere pic-nics, fete days, plays, operas, concerts, parties—all sorts
of pleasures, through which I pursued her—and they were all

misme* to me.

I aaver iiad one hour's happiness in her society,
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and yet my mind all round the four-and-twenty hours was harping
on the happin-ss of having her with me unto death.
Throughout this part of our intercourse—and it lasted—as will
presently be seen, for what I then tl||ught a long time—she habitually reverted to that tone which expressed that our association
was forced upon us. There were other times when she would come
to a sudden check in this tmie and in all her many tones, and
would seem to pity me.
"Pip, Pip," she said, one evening, comi-ngto such a check, when
we sat apart at a darkening window of the house in Eichmond,
" will you never talte warning ?"
"Of w h a t ? "
" Of me."
"Yearning not to be attracted by you, do you mean, dsiella ? "
" Do I mean ! If you don't know what I mean you are blind."
I should liave reported that Love was couimonly repnated blind,
but for the reason that I ahvays was restrained—and 'this wa-; not
the least of my miseries—l.iy a feeling that it was ungenerous to
press myself upon her when she knew that she could not dioo-e
but obey Miss Havisham. My dread always was that this knovdedge on her part laid me under a heavy disadvantage with lieipride, and made me the subjec of a rebellious straggle iu her
liosom.
' • " A t any rate," said I, " I have no warning given me j'ust now,
for you wrote to rae to come to you this time."
"Thatis true," said Estella, with a cold, careless smile, that aiways chilled me.
After looking at the twilight without for a little while, she went
on to say : .
" The time has come round when Miss Havisham wishes to have
me for a day at Satis. You are to take ine there and bring rne
back if you will. She would rather I did not travel alone, ami objects to receiving my maid, tor she has a sensitive hon'or of being
talked of by such people. Can you take me ? "
"Can I taiie you, Estella !'
"You can, then ? The day after to-morrow, if you please. Iou
are to pay ali charges out of my purse. You hear the condition of your going 1"
" And must obey," said I.
This was all the preparation I received for that visit, or for others like i t ; Miss Havisham never wrote to me, nor had I ever sei
much' as seen her hfindwriting. We went down on the next day
but one, and we found her in the room where 1 first beheld her,
and it is needless to add fhat there was no change in Satis House.
hhe was even more dreadfully fond of Estella than she had been
when I last saw them together j I repeat the word advisedly, for
there was something positively dreadful ia the euwgy of her looks
Ifi
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She hung upon Estella's beauty, hung upon
words, hung upon her gestures, and sat munibling her own tn
blirig fingei-s.whfie she "looked at. her as thongh she were devi
ing the beautiful creature slj^ had reared.
;;
From Estella she looked at me, -with a searching glance'-f
seemed to pry into my heart and proiie its wounds. " How a
she use you, Pip—bow does she use y o u ? " he asked me ag
with her witch-like eagerness, even in Estella's hearing. Bat w
•we sat by her flickering fire at night she w-as most weird ; for fl
keeping Estella's hand drawn througii her arm and clutched m,
own band, she extorted from her, by dint of referring back tow
Estella had told her iu her regular letters, the names and the (
ditioiis of the men whom she had fascinated; and as Miss H
sham dwelt upon this roll with the intensity of a mind nioi-t
iiiirt and diseased, she sat with her other hand on her crut-t*
stick, and her chin on that, aud her wan bright eyes glaring at
a very spectre.
I saw- in this, wretched tiiough it made rae, and bitter the s(
of dependence and even of degradation that it awakened—I
in this, that Esl-ella was set to wreak Miss Havishani's revengi
men, and that she was not to be given fo me until she had gi
fied it iox a term. .1 saw in this, a reason fiir her being beforeh
assigneil to rae. Sending her out to attract an.I torment and
inischief Itiiss Havisham sent her with the malicious assur;
that slie was beyond the reach of all admirers, and that alia
sulked upon tiuit cast were secured to lose. I saw in this, tha
too, was li-rnented by a perversion of ingenuity, even while
])rizc wn.-- resei-ved. for me. I ^iaw iu this, the reason of being sta
oi." s-. king, and the reason fin' rny late gurdian's declining to c
niit iiintself to ihefiirmal kn.owie:i.yfe of such a scheme. In a w
! sa.'V in this, jliss Ha\'ishani as 1 had her then and there be
my i )'es, and always had had her liefiii'e my eyes; and I sav
ids,the distinct sha<lo-w o-f the darkened and unhealthy hoi|.si
winch her life w-as hidden from ilie sun.
-l5;->!
'. ,ic candles that lighted tha.t room of hers were placed in SG|I
on tlie w-aka 'i'hey were high from tbe ground, and they biii
-vita the sieady kiullness of artificial light in air thatis seldoii^
neweil, .As I looked round at them, and the jiale gloom they m
an-.lai the stoanp,^] dock, and at the withered articles of bi
dress t-pe-ii the table and the ground, and at her own,awful fij
with iisghostl\ refiection thrown large by therireupon the ceihng
tne w^ab. a saw- in everything the construction that ray niincf
come to re-aeated and thrown back fo me. My thoughts passei
fo ihe greatroenn across the landing where the table w-as spr
and I saw it writien, as it w-ere, in the falls of the coinvehs f
tin- centre-piece, in the crawlings of the spiders on the cloth, ir
I'l-ackk^ «f i.he mic« as they Ue-took their little q.uickened hearts
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jind the panels, and in the gropings and pausings of tbe beetles
oil the floor.
It happened on the occasion of this visit that some sharp words
arose between Estella and Sliss Havisham. It was the first time
I had ever seen them opposed.
We were seated by the fire as just now de-scri'ned, and Mias
Havisham still had Estella's arm drawn through her own, and still
clutched ii'-stella's hand in hers, when Estella gradually began to
detach herself
She had shown a proud impatience more than
'bnce befiire, and had rather endured that fierce affection than accepted or returned if.
--• '" Y'hat! "' said Miss Havisham, flashing her eyes upon her, "are
vou tired of m 1 "
" Only a little tired of myself," replied Estefta. disengaging her
arm, and moving to the great chimney-piece, where^she stoo-d looking down at the fire.
"Speak the truth, you ingrate !" cried Miss Havisham. passiinatdy sf-rii-ing her stic'a upon the floor; '• you are tired ot me."
Estdla looked at her with perfect composure, and again looked
.down at,the fire. Her gracetub figure and her beautiful face cx•pressed a smf-possessed indiff'erence to the v/ild lieatof the otiier
that was ab.'iost cruel.
'•You stock and stone !"'-exclaimed l\Iiss Havisiiann •'Yo i
cold, cold heart !"
, " W h a t ? ' ' said Estella, preserving her attitude of indifference
as she leaned against tlie great chiraney-piece and on'.y nmving her
eyes; " do you reproach nie for being cold ? You A
., " Are you not ?" was the fierce retort.
;•'" You sheiuld know," said Estella, " I ara whatyrai liave mado
me. Take all the praise, tiike all the blame ; fake all th'- success.
take all the failure : in short, take rae."
"Oh, look at her. loos at her !" crii^d Miss Havisham, bitterly
"Look -at her, so !iai-d and thankless, on the hearth where slie was
reared ! Ytiiere 1 took, her into this wretched breast when it -was
first ble'eding from its stabs, and where I have lavished years of
tenderness upon her I"
'•Aft- least i was no part lo the compact," said Estella, -'for if
I could wan; and speak when it v,-as made it was as much as I
could do. But what would you have?
You have been very
good to me. and I owe every thing t,o you. What would you
have ?"
f. '• Love," replied the other.
' -ti' You have i t "
,..,"I have not," said Miss Havisham.
''"Mother by adoption," retorted Estella, never departing from
.the ea-'y grace e.f her attitude, never raising her voice as rhe olher
did, never vielding either to anger or tenderness—" Mother by
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adoption, 1 have said that I owe every tiling to you. All I pos:
sess is freely yours. All that you have given rae is at your command to have "again. Beyond that I have nothing. And if you
ask me to give you what you never .i^ave rae, my grati ude ancl
duty can not do impossibilities."
""Did I never give, her l o v e ! " cried Miss Havisham, turning'
wildly fo me. " Did I never give her a burning love, inseparable
from "jealousy at all times, and from sharp pain, while she speaks
thus to me ! Let her call me mad, let her call rae mad !"
• ,|_
" W h y should I call you mad," returned Estella, " I , of-,all
people? Does any one live who knows What set purposes"yo.u
have, half as well as I do? Does any one^live who knows what
a steady memory you have, half as well as I do? I, who have sat
on this same hearth on the littie stool that is even now beside you
there, learning your lessons and looking up into your face, when
your face was strange and frightened to nie?"
" Soon forgotten !" moaned Miss Havisham. " Times soop
forgotten !"
'••',
" N o , not forgotten," retorted Estella. " K o t forgotten, buttreasui-ed up in tny memory. Yv'hen have you found me false to,
your leaching ? When have you found me unmindful of youtV
lessons? When have you found me giving admission here"—she
touched her bosom with her hand—"to anything that you excluded ? .Be just to me."
" So prond. so proud!" moaned Miss Havisham, pushing away,
her gray hair with both her hands.
'• Vv^ho taught me fo be proud?" returned Estella. ""Who
praised me w-hen I learned my lesson?"
" So hard, so'hard !" nioan-d Miss Havisham, with her former
action.
•..''
" Y\dio taught me to be h a r d ? " returned Estella. "WHO
praised me when 1 learned my lesson ?''
" B u t to be proud and hard to ?/ie/" Miss Havisham quit*
sh.rieked, 4s she si retched out her arms. " listella, Estella, Eslelia, to be proud and hard to 771c /"
i
Estella looked at her for a inoment with a kind of ciilm wondei',
but was not otiierwise distufbed ; when the moment was pa,s.sed
••die looked down at the fire again.
'• 1 can not think," said Estella, raising lier eyes after a silence,
" why you should be so unreasonable when I come to see you after
a separation. I have never fiirgotfen your wrongs and tiieircausi-a. 1 nave i-i-ver been unfaitiiful fo you or your schooling. I
have never sliown any weakness that I can charge myself with."
" Y'onld ii- he weakness to return my love ?" exclaimed Miss
Havisiiaiii. " ijut yes, yes, she would call it so!"
- 1 begin 'to think," said Estella, in a musing w-ay, after another
muiritmt of caim wonder, " t h a t I almost understand bow this-
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(jomes about. If you had brought up your adopted daughi-er
wholly in fhedark confinement of these rooms, and had never let
he"!" know that there was such a thing as the daylight by whieh
she has never once seen your face—if you had" done that, and
then, for a pnrpose had wanted her to understand.the daylight
and know all about it, you would have been disappointed aud
angry ?"
•Miss Havisham wilh her head in her hands, sat making a low.
moaning, and swaying herself on her chair, but gave no answer.
" O r , " said Estella—'-wliich is a nearer case—if yoa had
taught her, from the dawn of her intelligence, wifh your utmost
energy and might, fhat there was such a thing as daylight, but
that it was made to be her enemy and desti-oyer, and she must
always turn against it, for it had blighted you and would else
bli'ght her;, if you had done this, and then, for a purpose, had
wanted her to take naturally to the daylight, and she could not
do- it, you would have been disappointed and angry ?"
Miss Havisham sat listening (or it seemed so, for I could not
see her face), but still made no answer.
'. " S o , " said Estella, " I must be taken as I have been made.
The success is not mine, the fiiilure is not mine, but the two together are me."
Miss Havisham had settled down-, I hardly knew how, upon
the floor, among the faded bridal relics with which it was strewn,
j took advantage of the moment—I had sought one from the first
—to leave the room after beseeching E s t d . a ' s attention to her,
with a movement of my hand. Y^ben I left Estella was yet
standing by the great chimney-piece, just as she had stood
tiruughout. i\Iiss Havisham's gray hair was all adrift uprn the
ground, among the other bridal wrecks, and was a miserable .sight
to see.
' It was with a depressed heart fhat I walked in the starliglit for
an hour or more, about the court-yard, and about the bi-ewery, and
about the ruined garden. When 1 at last took courage to return
to the. room, I found Estella sifting at Miss Havisham's knee,
taking up some stitches in one of those old articles of dress that
were dropping fo pieces, and of which I have often been reminded
since by the faded tatters of old banners that I have seen hanging
up in cathedrals. Afterward, Estella and I played cards, as of
yore—only we were skillful now, and played French games—and
so the evening wore away, and I went to bed.
I lay in that separate bui ding across the court-yard. I t was
the first time I had ever lain down to rest in Satis House, and
sleep refused to come near me. A million of Miss Havishams
haunted me. She was on this side of my pillow, on that, at the
head of the bed, at the foot, behind the half-opened door of the
dressing-room, in the dressing-room, in the room overhead, in tha
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rooni beneath—everywhere. At last, when the night was slow
to creep on toward two o'clock, I felt that I absolutely could no
longer bear tiie place as a place to lie down in, and that I uiusf
aei no. I therefore got up and put on niy clothes, and went ou|
across tbe yaJ.-d into the long stone passage, designing to gain th^
outer court-yard and walk there for tiie relief of my mind. Blffl
was no sooner in the passage than I extinguished my candle;'for
1 saw Miss Havhsham going along it in a.ghostly manner, making
a low cry
I follovv'ed her at a di.dance, and sav\? her go up (m
staircase. She carried a bare candle in her hand, which she Im
probably taken from one of the sconces in her owm room, and wa|
a most unearthly object by its light. Standing at the bottom ,J
the staircas 1 felt the mildewed air of the feast-chamber, without
seeing her open the door, and I heard her walking thei-e-, and so
a.eross imo her own room, and so across again into thaf, never
ceasing the lev cry. Affer a time, I fried in the dark both to ggli
out, and to go back, but I could do neither until some streaks of
day strayed in and showed me where to lay ray hands. During
tine whole interval, whenever I went to the bottom of the stai.rf
case, I heard her footstep, saw her light pass above, and head hal:
ceaseless low cry.
• ''
.hh-fore we left next day, there v,-as no revival of the differentit!
iieiween her and Estdla, nor was it ever revived on any simfiar6(ica'-ion ; ami there w-ere four similar occasions, to the best of my t^
meuiorance. Nor did Miss Havisham's manner toward Estella a
a.n;,, wise change, except that I believed it to have something likf
feai- infused among its former characteristics.
I t is impossible to turn this leaf of my -ife without puttingB6n|f
ley Ih-innnile's name upon it; or I would, very gladly.
On a certain occasion when the Finches v.-ere assembled in forct^
and when good feeling was being promoted in the u.sual nianntfi
liy nobody's agreeing with anybody else, the pi-esiding Finch called
tlie td-ove t'-o order, iforasrauch as lUr. Drummle had not yettoastel
a lady ; w-hicli, according fo the solemn constitution of the societ|
it was the lirufe's turn.to do that day. 1 tiiought I saw liim le|
in an ugly way at me while the decanters were going lound, but.a^
tin re was no love lost between us, that might easily be. Whal
v,-as my indignant surprise w-hen he called upon tlie company id
pledge him to " E s t e l l a ! "
'y
" Estella who ? " said 1.
-"i^
" dever 5 ou raind," retorted Druuimie.
•• E s t d l a of where?" said 1. " You are bound to say where.'
Y'hich he -ivas, as a Finch.
"
.»
'•Of dich'iTiond, gentlemen," said Drummle, puttima rae out o
the question, "and a peerless lieauty."
,'_.
?.Iuch he knew about peerless beauties, a mean, niisorable idiot
T whisotirtu Herbert.
"^
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" I know that lady," said Herbert, across the table, when the
•.toast had been honored.
" Do you ? " said Drummle.
- " And so do I," I added, with a scarietface.
" D o you ? " said Drummle. "Oh, Lord ! "
This was the only retort—exce'pt glass or crockery—that the
heavy creature was capable of making; but I became as highly
incensed by it as if it had br^en barbed with wit and I iramediajtely rose in ray place and said that I could not but regard it as
being like the honorable Finche's impudence to come down to that
firrove, as a neat parliamentary turn of expi-ession—down to that
€rrove proposing a lady of whom he knew nothing. Mr. Drunimle
upon this, starting up, demanded wh.at I meant by that? YrheVe.npon I made him the extreme reply that I believed he knewwhei-e
I was to be found.
- Whether it was possible iu a Christian country to get on Vvithout
blood, after this, was a question on wliicn the Finches were divided. The debate upon it grew so lively indeed, that at least six
more honorable members told six more, during tbe discussion, that
they believed they knew where they were to be found. However,
it was decided at last (the Orove being a Court of Honor), fhat if
Mr. Drummle would bring never so slight a certificate from the lady, importing that he had tlie honor of her acrpiaintance, Mr. Pip
must expi-ess his regret, as a gentleman and a Finch, for " having
been betrayed into a warmth w-hich." Next day was appointed
for the production (lest our honor should take cold from delay),
and next day Drunimle appeared with a [lolite little avowal in 'Estella's hand, iliat she had had the honor of dancing with him several times. This left me no course but to regret that I had
"been betrayed into a warmth which," and on the whole to repu.diate, as untenable, the idea that I was to he fiuind anywhere.—
Drunimle and I then sat snorting at one another for an hour, whiie
the Orove engaged in indiscriminate contradiction, and finally the
promotion of good feeling was declared to have gone ahead at an
amazing rate.
I tell this lightly, but it was no light thing to rae. For I cannot adequately express what pain it gave me to think that Estella
should show any favor to a contemptible, clumsy, sulky booby, so
vei-y far below the average. To the present moment, I believe it
to have been referable to some pure fire of generosity aud disinterestedness in my love for her that I could not endure the thought
of her stooping to that hound. No doubt I should have been miserable whomsoever she had favored; but a worthier object would
have caused me a different kind and degree of distress.
It'was easy for rae to find out, and I did soon find out, that
Drummle had" begun to follow her closely, and that she allowed
him to do i t A little while, and he was always in pursuit of her,
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and he and 1 crossed one another every day. He held on, in a
dull persistent way, and Estella held him on; now with encour-'
a.irenient, now with discouragement, now almost flattering him, now
openly despising hira, now knowing- hini very well, now scarcely
remembering who he was.
The Spider, as Mr. Jaggers had called him, was used to lying
in wait, however, and had the patience of his tribe. Added to
that, he had a blockhead confidence in his money and in his familygreatness, which soraetiraes did him good service—almost taking
the place of concentration and determined purpose. So the Spider,
dogg,'-(ily -watching Estella, out-watched many brighter insects, and
would oflen uncoil himself and drop at the right nick of time.
At a certain Assembly Ball at Richmond (there used to be Assembly Balls at some places then), where Estella had outshone all
otiier beauties, this blundering Drummle so hung about her, and
with so much toleration on her part, that I resolved to speak to her
concerning him. I took the next opporfunity: which was when she
w-as wailing for Mrs. Brandley to take her home, and was sitting
apait among some flowers, ready to go. I was with her, for I almost a.lwavs accompanied them to and from such pdaces.
"Are vou tired, Estella?"'
-Barlmr, Pip."
" You should be."
" Say i-ather, I should not be ; for I have my letter to Satis
House to write before I go to sleep."
" Ifecounting to-night's triumph ? " said I. " Surely it's a very
poor one, Estella."
- What do you mean ? I didn't know there had been any."
'• tistella,"' said I, " do look at that fellow in t-he corner ymnder,
who is looking over here at us."
" Y' hy should I look at him ? " returned Estella, with her eyes
on me instead " Ydiat is there in that fellow^ in the coi-ner y"oDder—to use yoi.tr word.s—thati need look a t ? "
" Indeed, that is the very question 1 want to ask you," said I.
" For he has been hovering about you all ni,o-bt."
"Moths, and all sorts of ugly creatures,'^ replied Estdia, with
£, glance toward him, " hover about a lighted candle. Can the eandd hdp ft?"
" No," I returned ; " but cannot the Estella hdp it ? "
" Yell! " said she, laughing, after a moment, "perhaps. Yes.
Anything you like."
" tint. Estella, do hear me speak. It makes me wretched that
you should encourage a man so generally despised. You know that
h.e is despised."

'• Well ? " said she.
"You know that he is as ungainly within as without
deal, ill-tempered, lowering, stupid fellown"
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" Y^'eft ?" said she.
"You know that he has nothing to recommend hira but nioney,
and -d ridiculous roll of addle-headed predecessors; now don't
you ?"^ ^
" Y ell ?" said she again ; and each time she said' it. she opened
her lovely eyes the wider.
To overcome the difficulty of getting past' that monosyllable, I
took it from her, and said, repeating it with emphasis, " Well!—
Then, fhat is why it makes me wi-etched."
Now if I couhl have believed that she fiivorel Drummle with
any idea of making rae—me—v.-refched, I should h^ve been in
better heart about it; but in that habitual way of hers, she put me
so entirely out of the question that I could believe nothing of the
kind.
" Pip," said Estella, casting her glance over the room, " don't
be foolish about its eff'ects on you. It may have its effect on others, and raav be meant to have. It's not worth discussing."
"Yes it is," said I, " becanse I cannot bear that people should
say, ' she throws away her graces and attractions on a mere boor,
the lowest iu the crowd.' "
" I can bear it," .said Estella.
" Oh ! don't be so proud, Estella, and so inflexible."
" Calls me proud and inflexible in this breath !" said I-lstella,
opening her hands. " And in his last breath reproached me for
stooping to a boor!"
" There is no doubt you do." said I, something hurriedly. " for
I have seen you give him looks and smiles this very night such as
you never give to—me."
" Do you want me, then," said Estella, turning sudden y wnth
a fixed and serious, if not angry look, " t o deceive and entrap
you."
" D o you deceive and entrap him, Estella?"
"Yes, and many others—al! of them but you. Here-is .'-tirs.
Brandley
I'll say no more."
And now that I have given the one chapter io the theme that so
filled my heart, and so often made it ache and ache again, I pass
on unhindered, to the event that had impended over me longer
yet ; the event that had begun to be prepared for, before 1 knew
that the world held Estella, and in the days v.-hcn her baby intelligence was receiving its first distortions from .'lUss Havisham's
wasting hands.
In the Eastern story, the heavy slab that was to fall on the bed
of state in the flush of conquest was slowly wrought out of the
quarry, the tunnel for the rope to hold it in its place was slowly
carried through the leagues of rock, the slab was slowly raised and
'fitted in the roof, tbe rope w-as rove to it and slowly taken through
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the miles of hollow to the great iron ring. All being made ready
with much labor, and the liour come, the sultan was ai-oused in the
dead of the night, and the sharpened axe that was to sever the.
rope from the great iron ring was put into his hand, and he struck
with it, and tbe rope parted and rushed Etway, and the ceiling fell.
So, in my case; all the work, near and afar, that tended to the
end, had been accomplished ; and in an instant the blow was struck,
and the roof of my stronghold dropped upon me.

CHAPTEIl

XXXIX.

I W.4S three-and-twenty years of age. Not another word had I
heard to enlighten me on the subject of my expectations, and my
twenty-third birthday v,-as a w-eek gone. We had left Barnard!s
Inn more than a year, and lived in the Temple. Our chambers
were in Garden Court, down by the river.
Mr. Pocket and I had for some time parted company as to our
original relations, though w-e continued on the best of terms. Notwfithstanding my inability to settle any thing—which I hope arose
out of the restless and incomplete tenure on which I held my means
—I bad a taste for reading, and read regularly so many hours a
•;a\'. Tliat matter of Herbert's was still progressing, and every
thing with me was as i have brought- it down to the close of the
last chapter.
Business bad taken Herbert on a journey to Marseilles. I was
.alone, and had a dull sense of being alone. Dispirited and anxious,
long hoping that to-morrow or next week would clear my way, and
long disappointed, I sadly missed the cheei^ftil face and ready response of my friend.
I t was w-rdched weather; stormy and wet, stormy and wet;
and mud, mud, mud, deep in all the streets. Day after day a vast
heavy vail had been driving over London ft'om the East, and if
drove still, as if in the East there were an Eternity of cloud and
wind. So furious had been the gusts that high buildings in town
bad had the lead stripped off their roofs; and in the country, trees
had been toin up, and sails of wind-mills carried aw-ay ; and gloomy accounts had corne in from the coast of shipw-redc and death.
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Yiolent blasts of rain had accompanied these rages of wind, and
the day just closed as I sat do-ft-n to read had been the worst of
all.
Alteratiiins have been made in that part of the Temple since
that time, and it has not now so lonely a character as it had then,
nor is it so exposed to the river. We lived at the top trf the last
house, and the wind rushing up the river shook the house that
night like discharg s of cannon or breaking of a sea. Yvtiien the
rain came w-ith it and dashed against the windows, I thoughti
raising m\' eyes to them as they rocked, that I might have fancied
myself in a storm-beaten light-house. Occasionally the smoke
carae rolling down the chimney as though it could not bear to go
out into such a night; and when I set the doors open and looked
dov.-n the staircase; the staircase lamps were blown o u t ; and
when I shaded my face with my hands and looked through the
black wifidows (opening them ever so little was out of the questhm
in the teeth of such wind and rain), I saw that the lamps in the
court were blow-n out, and that the lara]is on the bridges and t-he
shore were shuddering, and fhat the coal fires in barges on the
river were being carried away iiefore the -wind like red-hot splashes
in the rain.
I read with ray watch upon the table, purposing to close my
book at eleven o'dock. As I shut it. Saint Paul's, and ai! the
many church-clocks in the City—-^orne leading, some aceonijianying, some fiillow-ing—struck that hour. The sound w-as curiously
flawed by the Vv-imi ; and I was listening, and thinking how the
wind assailed it, and tore it, when I heard a footstep on the stair
Ytiiat nervous fiilly made me start, and avrftilly connect it with
the fiiotstep of my dead sisier, malters not. it was past in a moment, and 1 listened ag.^un, and heai-d the fiiotstep stumble in emniiig on. lleinenibering then that the staircase-lights were blown
out, I tooii up ley reading-lamp and w-ent out to the stair-head.
Whoever .vas below had sto, ped on seeing my lamp, for all was
quief.
"Tiiere is some one dow-n tiiere, is t l i c r e n o t ? ' I calleil out,
looking down.
"Yes," said a voice from the darkness beneath.
•' Yf hat fioor do you want ?"
" The top. ilr. Pip."
" T h a t is rny name. I'here is nothing the matter?"
"Is'othing the matfer," returned the voice. And the man came
on.
I stood with my lamp held out over tlie stair-rail, and he slowtiy
came w-ithin Us light. It w?as a shaded lamp, to shine upon a
'book, and its circle of light was very contracted ; so that- he w-as
in it for a mere instant, and tiien out of i t In the instant, I had
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seen a face that was strange to me, looking up with an incomprehensihle air of bdng tonched and pleased liy the si.dit of me.
;;
Movino- the la.mp as tli man uiove.l, I made out tliat he was
substantially ilressed, but aongiily : like a voyager by sea. That
lie had Ion.::'", iron-gray hair. That his age -.vas about sixty. That
be was a muscular man, strong on his legs, and that he was browned and hardened by exposure to weather. As he ascended,.the laststair or two, and the light of my lamp included us both, I saw,
with a stupid kind of amazement, that he was holding both his
hands to me.
" Pray what is your business ?" I asked him.
" 5Iy business?" he repeated, pau.sing. " A h ! Yes. I will
explain my business by your leave."
" Do you wish to come in ?"
" Yes," he replied ; " I wish to come iu, Master."
I had asked him the que.stion inhospitably enough, forM'resenfed the stu't of bright and gratified recogiiifion that still shone .on
his face. I resented it, because it seemed to imply that he expected me to respond to iti Bui I took him into the room 1 had
just left, and, having set the lamp on the table, asked him as civib
ly as I could to explain himself
He looked about him with the strangest air—an air of wondering pleasure, as if he had some part in the things he admired—and
he pulled off" a rough outer coati and his hat. Then I saw that his
head was furrowed and bald, aud that the long, iron-gray hair grew
only on its sides. But 1 saw nothing that in the least explained
him. On the contrary, I saw him next moment once more holding
out both his hands to me.
" Y^hat do you mean V said I, half suspecting him to be mad.
He stopped in his looking at me, and slowly rubbed his right
hand ovei- his head. " It's disapinting to a man," he said, in a
coarse, broken voice, " alter having hioked for'a-rd so distant and
come so fur; liut you re not to blame for that—neither on Us is
to blame for that. Pll speak in half a minute. Give me half a
minute, please."
He sat dow-n in a chair tliat stood before the fire, and covered
his fer(,tiiead v.-fth his farge brown veinous hands. I looked at him
attentively then, and recoiied a little from him ; but I did not
know- him.
"There's no one nigh," said he, looking over his shoulder; 'ds
there ?"
" Ytiiy do you, a stranger coming info ray room at this time of
the night ask: that question ? " said I.
"You're a game one," he returned, shaking his head at me with
a deliberate afi'eclion, at once most unintelligible and most exasperating;_" I'm glad you've grow'd up a game one ! But don't
catch hold of me. You'd be sorry arterward to have done it."
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I relinquished the intention he had defected, for T knew hira !—
Even y e t I could not recall-a single feature, but I knew him ! If
tbe wind and the rain had driven away the intervening years, had
scattered all the intervening objecis, had swept us to the churchyard whci-e w-e first stood face to face on such different levels, I
could not have known my convict more distinctly than I knew him
now-, as he sat in the chair before the fire. No need to take a file
from his imcket and show it to rae ;• no need to take the handkerchief from his neck and tw-ist it round his head ; no need to hug
hiniself w-ith both his arms, and take a shivering turn across the
room, looking back at iiie for recognition. I knew him Iiefore he
gave-ine one of thc-se aids, though, a nioment before, i had not
been conscions of remotely suspecting his identity.
He came back to where I stood, and again held out both his
hahiis. Not knowing what to do—fin- in my astoiri^hment I had
lost ray sdf-jiossession—1 reluctantly gave him ray hands. He
grasped thera heartily, raised them to his Hjis, kis-eu them, and still
hehl tliiMii.
"You acli-d ndile. my boy," said he. " Nc-ble, Pip ! And I
have never firgot ii."
At a cliange in his manner as if he -.vere e-ten going to embrace
me, I laid a hand upon liis lue-ast and pi-:t. him away
'• Stay !" said I. •'iti--aii off! If you are grateful to me for
-\vhat I did v.-hen I w-as a little child, 1 hotie you have shown your
gratitude'by mending your way of life. If yon have come here
to thank nie, it was not necessary
Still, however, you have found
me out there must lie something goml in the fe, ling that has
brought you liere, aud I w-ill not repnd;- vou ; but surely you must
understand i h a t — I — "
?iiy attention was so attracted liy the singularity of his fixed
look at me, that ilie words died awa\' on my tongna.
" You wa.s a sa\ ing,' lie obser-aed, wlien we had - (inl'rmited one
anmher in sih-nce, " ifiaf surely I must understan-.i. Ytiiat snrdy
nmst I un erst ami I "
" Thar 1 cannot wish to renew that chance intercourse with you
cif long ago. under t ese diff'erent circumstances, i am glad to
believe 'you ha\e repented and recovered yoursdt I am glad to
tell you so. I am .ulad that, thinking I deserved to be thanked,
yon have cr'na.- to tiiaiik rae. Butour v/ays are different ways, none
the less. You are w-et, and you look weary
YtiU you di'ink
souiefhing before you go ? "
He had leplaced his neckerchief loosely, and had stood, keenly
observant of me, bitirig a long end of it. " i Ihink," he answered,
still wilh the end at bis mouth and still ohaervant of me, " t h a t I
u-ill drink (I thank yon) afore 1 go."
Tiiere was a tray ready on a side-table. I brouLiht it to the table near the fij-e, and asked him, what he would have? HetotieJb-
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ed one of the hot ties without looking at it or speaking, and I made,
him some hoti rum-and-water. I tried to keep my hand steady
wdiile I did so, but his look at me as he leaned back in his chair
with the long draggled end iff his neckerchief between his teeth—
evidently fiirgotfen—made my hand very difficult to master. AVhen
at last l" pur'the glass to him, I saw with new amazement that his
eyes were full of lears.
Up to this tinne I had remained standing, not to disguise fhat I
wished hini gone. But I -was softened by the softened aspect of
tile man, and feft, a touch of reproach. " I hope," said I, huriicdlv putting something into a glass for myself, and drawfing a
ohair lo tiie table, " that ymi wall not think Lspoke harshly to you
lust iio-,v. I had no intention of doing it, and I am sorry for it
ft' 1 did. 1 wish you wdl and happy !"
As 1 put my glass to my lips he glanced with surprise at-tihe
end of his neckerchief, dropping from his mouth when he opened
it, and stretched out his hand. I gave him mine, and then he drank,
and drew his sleeve across his eyes and forehead.
" How- are you living ? " I ased him.
" P'te been a sheep-fanner, stock-breeder, other trades besides,
away iu the new world," said h e ; "many a thousand miles of
siiinny w'ater oft' from this."
•' I iiope von have done well ? "
" I've done wonderful well. Thei'e's others went out alonger me
;:s has done wdl too, but no man has done nigh as well as me.—
I'm daions for iti''
" 1 am glad to hear it.'"
'• i hope to hear you say so, my dear boy."
'Aithont stoppling to try to understand those words or the tone
in whicii they w-ere spoken, 1 turned oif to a point that had just
c'.mie inio my mind.
•• d a v e yon e-rer seen a messenger you once sent to me," I inqiiii-ei'i, since he undertook that trust;'"
•' .\ever set eyes upon him. I -wasn't likely to if."
" lie carae faithftill}, and he brought nie the two one-pomid
notes. 1 was a poor boy then, as you know-, and to a poor boy they
well- a little i'oriulie. Bnt, like you, I have done wdl since, and
you must let me pay them back. You can put them to some other
}ioor boy's use." I took out my purse.
i i e watched me as I laid rny purse upon the table and opened
ft, and be watched me as 1 separated two one pound notes from
its contents. They were clean and new, and I spread thera out
and handed tiiem over to him. Siill watching rae, he laid them
one upon the other, folded them long-wise, gave them a twfist. Set
fire to them at the lamp, and di-opped the ashes into the tray.
" May 1 make so bold," he said then, with a smile thatwaslike
a frowjo, aaul with a frown tkat, was lika a smile, " as ask you koif
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you kave done well, since you and me w-ere out on them lone shivering marshes ?"
" How ]'"
"Ah!"
„ He emptied his glass, got up. and stood at the side ot the fire,
with his heavy brow-n hand on the niantle-shelfi He put a foot up
to the liars to dry and w-arm it, and the w-et boot began to steam ;
but he neither looked at it, nor at the fire, but steadily looked at
me. It w-as only now that 1 began to tremble.
Ytiien my lips had parted, and had shaped some words that
w-ere without sound, I forced .mvself to tell him (thousi'li I could
not do it distineily), that 1 had been chosen to succeed to some
property.
" 2ilight a mere warmint ask what property ?" said he.
1 faltered, " 1 don't know."
, "JMight a mere warmint ask whose property ?'' said he.
I faltered again, " I don't know."
"Could I make a guess, I w-onder," said the convict, " at your
income since jou come of age ! As to the first figure now. Five ?'"
Yfith my heart, beating like a heaaay liammer of discorded action, I rose out of my chair, and stood vrith my hand upon the
the back of it, looking -vildly at him.
" Concernii g a guardian," he w-ent on. '-• There ought to have
been some guardian, or such-like, while }iiu was a minor Some
lawver, niavbe. As to the first letter of that lawyer's name now.
Ydiuld it be J d '
All the trulh of my position came flashing on me ; and its disappointments, dangers, disgraces, consequences of all kinds, riishefi
in in such a multitude fhat I was borne do-\vn by theni, and had
to struggle for every breath 1 drew.
" P u t it," he i-esuiiied, " a s the employer of that hr.vyer whose
name benun with a J, and uiight be Jaggers—put it as he had
come over the sea to Portsmouth, and had landed there, and ii-io
wanted to come on to you. ' However, you have found me out,' you
sa3s just now. Weld Kow-ever did 1 find you out.' Y\tiiy, 1
wu'ote from Portsmouth to a person in London, for particulars cf
your address. That ]ierson's nan.e ? Y'hy, Wenimick's."
I could not ha\e spoken one word though it had been to save
my lite. I stood, w-ith a hand on the chair badi and a hand on my
brea.sf, w-here I seemed to be suffocating—I stood so, looking wudIv at him, until I grasped at the chair, when the room began to
surge and turn. He caught me, drew me to the sofa, put me up
ai^ainst the cushions, and bent on one knee befiire me : bringing
the face that I now weft remeuibered, and that 1 .shuddered at,
verv near to mine.
'"' Yos, Pip, dear boy, I've made a gentleman on yon ' Itis me
w»t- has duue it! 1 swore that time, sure as e\'er i earned a gum-
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ea, that guinea should go to you. T swore arterward, sure as ever
I spec'laTedi and got rich, you should get rich. I lived rough that
vou should live smo.ith ; 1 worked hard that you should be above
Vliat- odds, dear boy ? Do I tell it fur you to feel a obliWOli
gation ? dot a bit. 1 tell it ftir you to know as that there hunted,
dungkiili dog what you kep life in .got his head so high that he could
make a gentleman—and Pip, you're him !"
The abhorrence in which 1 held the man, tiie dread I had of him,
ilia repngmmce with wliicli I shrank from hira, could not have
! can exceeded if he had been some terrible beast.
•- Lodi'ee here, Pip. I'm your second father. You're my son—
more to me nor any son. I've put away money, only for you to
spend. Y'lieu I was a hired-out shepherd in a solitary hut, not
seeing no faci'S but faces of sheep fill I half forgot wot men's and
women's fac-.^ 'wos like, I see yourn. I drops ray knife many a
time in th.it hut when \ was a eating ray dinner or my supper, and
says-, ilere's tiie boy again, a looking at me whiles I eats and
drinks !' f see you there, a many limes, as plain as ever I see
you on t!iem misty marshes. 'Lord strike rae dead!' I says each
time—and I goes out iu the air fo say it under the open heavens—
' tint w-ot, if i gets liberty and money, Pll make that boy a gentlenjan !' And I done it. Y/hy, look at you,_ dear boy! Look at
tia;a;e here lodgings o' yourn, fit for a lord ! A lord ? Ah ! You
siiall show- nioney with lords for wagers, and beat 'era !"
in his heat and triumph, and iu his knowledge that I had been
m-a.rlx' fainting, he did not remark on my reception of all this. It
Avas tbe one grain of relief I had.
•• tiookVe here!" he went on, faking out my watch, and turning toward him a ring on my finger, while 1 recoiled from bis
;,-nc!i as if tie had been a snake, " a gold 'an and a beauty ; that's
a genilenia.n's ! A diamond, all set round with rubies; that's &
gentlenians! Look at your linen ; fine and beautiftil! Look at
y<nii clothes; better ain't to be got! And your books, too,'
turning his eyes round th.e room, " mounting up, on their shelves,
by hundreds ! And you read 'em ; don't you? 1 see you d been
a leading of 'era wh. n I come in. Ha, ha, ha! You shall read
eii! to me. dear boy ! And if they're in fiirdgn languages wot I
don't undersfaiid, I shall be just as proud as if I did."
A;iain he took both my hands and put them to his lips, while
ray blood ran cold within me.
" Don'i you mind talking, P i p , ' said he, after again drawing his
sleeve over his eyes and fimehead, as the click came in his throat
which I wia| temembi'red—and im w'as all fie more horrible to
me thai he was so much in earnest ; " you can'l do better imr keep
quiet, dear boy You ain't looked slowly forward io litis as 1
liave ; you wosn't prepared for this, as 1 wos. Bui didn't you
n«vm- think it might be me 1"
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" Oh no, no, no," I returned
" Never, never !"
" Well, you see it icos me, and single-handed. Never a soul iu
it but my own self and .Mr. Jaggers."
" Was there no one else ?" I asked.
* " N o , " s a d he, with a glance of surprise; -'who else should
there be ? And, dear boy. bow good-looking you have grow-ed !
There's bright eyes somewheres—eh? Isn't there bright eyes
so'niewheres, wot vou love the thoughts on ?"
Ot» Estella, E s t d a !
" T h e y shall be yourn, dear boy, if money can buy 'em. Not
that a gentleman like you, so well .set up as you, can't ;.vin 'em off
of his own game ; but money shall back you ! Let me finish wot
i was a telling you, dear boy. From that there hut and that there
hiring out, I got my lioerty and went for myselfi In every single
thing I went for, I went for you. ' Lord strike a blight upon it,'
I says, woteverit was I went for ' if it ain't for him !" It ail prospered wonderful. As I giv' you to understand just now- Pm famous for it. It was the gains of the first few year wot I seiit
home to Mi'. .Jaggers—all for you—when he first come arter yon,
agreeable to ray letter."
Oh that he had never coihe! That he had left rae at the forge
—far from contented, yet, by comparison, happy !
" And then, dear boy, ir was a recompense fo me, look'ee here,
t^know in Secret that I was making a gentleman. P^he bloodhorses of them colonists might fling up the dust over tne as I was
walking; what do I say ? I say to myself, ' I'tii making a better
gentleman nor ever ?/o«'ll be !' Ydien one of 'em says to another,
' H e was a convict, a few years ago, and is a ignorant common
fellow now, for ail he's lucliy,' what do I say ? I says to my
self, ' If I a.n't a gentleman, nor yet ain't got no learning, I'm the
owner of sucn. All on yoa owns stock and land; which of you
owns a brought-up London gentleman V This way I kep' myself
tt going. Aiid this way I held steady afore my raind that I would
fur certain come one day and see my boy, and make mysdf known
to him, on his own ground."
He laid his hand on my shoulder. I shuddered at the thought
that for any thing I knew it might be stained with blood.
'• It warn t easy, Pip, for me to leave them parts.^nor yet it
warn't safe. But I held to it, and the harder if was the stronger
I held, for 1 was determined, and my mind firm made up. At
last 1 done it. Dear boy, I done it 1"
I tried to collect my thoughts," but I was stunned. Throughout,
I had seemed to myself to attend more to tbe wind and rain than
to bim ; even n-iw, I could not separate his voice fr-am tli-.ise
vole-s, though those were loud and his were silent.
" Where will you put me ?" he asked, presently .,'• I must bt*
put somewheres, dear boy." ,
17

i"5»

GEEAT EXPECTATIONS.

" To sleep ?" said I.
" Yes. And fo sleep long and sound," he answered ; '-forI've
been sea-tossed and sea washed, weeks and months."
" My friend and companion, ' said I, rising from the sofa, " is
absent, you must have his room."
^
" He won't come back to-morrow, w-i:l he ?"
. ," N o , " said L answering almost mechanically, in spite of my
utmost eftdrts ; "not to-morrow."
•' Becanse. look'ee here, dear boy," he said, dropping his voice,
and laying a long finger on my breast in an impressive manner,
" caution is necessary "
" How (To you mean? Caution ?"
.^Bv G—,'itis D e a t h ! "
" V/hatis d e a t h ? '
" 1 was sent for life. It's death to come back. There's been
overmuch coming back of late years, and I should of a certainty
be hanged if took."
Nothing was needed but this ; the-wret(-hed man, after loading
wretched me with his gold and silver chains fin- years, had tisked
his life to come to me, and I held it there iu my keeping! If I
had loved hira instead of abhorring him ; if I had been attracted
to him by the strongest admiration and affection, instead of shrinking from him with the .strongest repugnance, it could have been
no worse. On the contrary,, it would have been betier, for jjjs
preservation would then have naturally and tenderly addressed
my heart.
My first care was to close the shutters, so fhat no light might be
seen ftom without, and then to close and make fast the doors.
Ydiilc I did .so, he stood at Ihe table drinking rum and eating
bisc-nii ; and v.-ben I saw hira thus engaged, I saw my ccmvict on
tlie marshes at his meal again. Ii almost seemed to me as i( he
must stiimpp do'wn presenily, to file at his leg.
Ytiien I had gmie into Herbeil's room, and had shut off any
other communication beiween it and llie staircase than tiirough
the room in which mir conversation had been held, I asked him it
he vtould go to bed ? He said yes, but asked me for some of my
" gentleman's linen" to put on in the niorning. I brought it out-,
and laid it ready for him, and my blood again ran cold vv-him he
again
took, me hy both hands to give me good-niglit.
a
i got away from hira, without knovting how 1 did it, and mended jilt hre in the room where w-e had been together, and sat down
by it, al'iaid to ,t?,'0 to bed. For an hour or more I remained, too
stnnned to think, and it was not until I began to fhhik tliat I begin, fiilly to km-v-,- hovr wrecked I 'v,'as, and iiow- the ship in whieh
1 !md saneti 'a as ;;(nie to jneees.
rvtiss Ha\isiiam's intentions toward me ali a mere dream; Estdft; not designed for mej I only sufilfj-ed in Satis House a« a con=-
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venience, a sting for the greedy relations, a model with a mechanical heart to practice on when no other practice was at hand ; timse
were the fir-;t smarts I had. But, sharpest and deepest pain of all
—it was for the convict, guilty of I know not what cnmes, and
liable to be, taken out of those rooms where I sat thinking, and
hanged at tlie Old Bailey door, that I had deserted Joe.
I would not have gone back to Joe now, I would not have gone
back to Biddy now, for any consideiation : simply, I suppose, because my Sense of ray own worthless conduct to them was greater
than every consideration. No wisdom on earth could have-given
me the comfort that I should have derived from their simplicity
and fidelity ; but I could never, never, never undo what I had
done.
In every rage of wind and rush of rain I heard pursuers. Twice
I could ha^•e sworn there was a knocking and whispering at the
outer door. Y^ith these fears upon me, I began either to imagine
or recall that i had had mysterious v.-arnings of this man's approach. I'liat for W'-eks gone liy I had passed faces in the streets
which I had thoughi d i e his. That these likene-aea had grown
m'oi-e numerous as he, coming over the sea, had drawn nearer.
That his wicked spirit had sotnebow sent these ines,;etigers to
mine, and tliat now on this stormy night he was a.-i good as his
word, and with me.
Crowding up with these reflections came tine refiection that I
had seen him "vith my childish e,\'es to be a desiierately violent
man ; that I had heard that other convict reiterate that he had tried
to murder him ; that I had seen hira down in the ditch t'-aring and
fighting like a wild beast. Out of such renienibrances i brought
into the liglit of the fire a halfiforiiied terror that it mi.dit imt he
safe to be shut up there w-ith him in the dead of tbe wild solitary
nighti This dilated until it filled the room, and impelled in fo
take a candle and go in and look at my dreadful burden.
There was still much of the old marsh character tipan him, for
he had rolled a handkerchief round his head, and his face was set
and lowering in his sleep. But he was asleep, and ipaietiy too,
though he had a pistol lying on the pillow. Assured of this, I
softiy removed the key to the outside of his door, and turned it on
him before I again sat down by the fire. Gradually I slipped from
the chair and lay on the floor. When I awoke, without having
parted in ray sleep witn the perception of my wretchedness, the
clocks of the Eastern churches were striking five, tbe candles were
wa.sted out, the fire was dead, and the wind and rain icten.sified the
thi(-k black darkness.
THI.S IS THE E \ID OF THE SECOND ST..\GE OF P I P ' S EXPECTATION,-?.
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C H A P T E R XL,
I T was fortunate for me that I had to take precautions to insui'e
(so far as I could) the safety of my dreaded visitor, for this thoufrht
pressing on me when I awoke held other thoughts in a confused
concourse at a distance.
The impossibility of keeping him concealed in the chambers was
.seft'-evident. It could not be done, anddhe attenipt to do it would
inevitably engender ,'<iispici<in. True, I had no Avenger in my
ser^'ice now-, tuft I was looked after by an inflammaToi-}' old female,
assisted by an aniiiiated rag-bag whom she calleii her niece, and fo
keep a room secret ft'oni thera would be to invite curiosily and exaggeration. They both had. weak eyes, which I had long attributed to their chronically looking in at kmyhoh-s, and lliey were
always at liand wheu not wanted ; indeeki that was their only reliable quality lie.sides larceny. Not to get up a mystery with these
iieople, I resolved to announce in tlie morning thaf mj' uncle had
unexpectedly come from the country.
'.['his coui-se I decided on while I was ye groping about in the
darkni-ss d r the means of getting a light. Not stumbling on ihe
means after all, I was fain to go otit to the Lodge and get Ihe
i.vatchmaii there to come with his lantern. Now, in groping my
'way down the kilack stcdrcase I fell o\'er something, and that .soinething wa.s a man croiuding in a corner.
As tiie man made no a;is-a-er v-'hen I asked him w-hat he did
tlieic, liut eluded my touch in silence, I ran to the Lodge and
ui-gci, the -vvatchman to come back quick!} : telling hira of the incident on the -way back. The w-ind being as tierce as ever, we did
not care to endanger the light in the lantern h.y rekindling the extinguished lamps on the staircase, but w-e examined ihe staircase
from the bottom to the top and fiiund no one there. It then occurred to ine as iiossihle that the man might have slipped into my
roon<s ; so, lighiing my candle at the watciiman's, and leaving bim
standing at the door, 1 examined them carefully, including the
room in vahich my dreaded guest was asleep. All was quieti and
assuredly no other man was in those chamliers.
It lioiibled me that there should have been a lurker on the
stairs, on that night of all inglas in the year, and 1 asked ihe
waidimanas L handed him a dram at tiie door, on the i-hance of
eliciting some hopeful exiilanaiioii, whether he had admitted at
his gate any gentlemen who bad perceplinly been dining out?
Yes. he said ; at different times of the night, three. One lived iB
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Fountain Court, and the other two lived in the Lane, and ho had
seen them all go home. Again, the only other man who dwelt in
the hou-^e of which my diambers formed a^part had beeu in the
cmintry for some weeks; and he certainly had not returiied in
the night, because we had seen his door with his seal on it as ',ve
came up stairs.
" T h e night being so bad. Sir,'' said the watchman, as he gave
me back ray glass, "uncommon few have come in at ray gate.
Besides thera three gentlemen that I have named, I don't call fa
mind another since about eleven o'clock, when a stranger asked
for you."
••" My unc'e," I muttered. " Yes."
" You saw hira, Sir ?"
" Yes. Oh yes."
" Likewi.se the person with him ?"
* " Person with him !" I reipeated.
" I judged the person to be with him," returned the watchman.
"The person stopped when he stopped to make inquii-y of me, and
the person toot; this way when he took this- way."
" What sort of person ?""
The watchman had not particular y noticed ; he should say a
working person ; ro the liest of his belief he had a dust-colored
kind of clothes on, under a dark coat. The watchman made more
light of the matter than I did, and naturally—not having ray reason for attaching weight to it.
When I had got rid of him, which I thought it well to do without prodnging explanations, ray raind was nmch troubled by these
two circumstances taken together. Y''hereas they were easy of
innocent solution apiart—as, for instance, some diner-out, or dinerat-home, who had not gone near this wafch;nan's gate, might have
strayed to ray .staircase and dropped asleep there—and my naineless visitor might have brought some one with him to show him
the way—still, joined, they had an ugly look to one as prone to
distrust and fear as the changes of a few hours had made me.
I lighted my fire, which burned with a raw pale look at that
dead time of the morning, and fell into a doze before iti I seemed to have been dozing a whole night when the clocks struck six.
As there was full an hour and a ha f between me and daylight, I
dozed again ; now, waking up uneasily, with prolix conversations
about nothing still in ray ears; uow, making thunder of the wind
in the chimney : at length falling off into a profound sleep from
which the daylight woke me with a start.
All this time I had never been able to consider my own situation, nor could I do so yet. I had not the power to attend to iti
I was great y dejected and distressed, but in an incoherent v»hoiesale sort of way. As to forming any plan for the future, I could
as soon have Ibrmed au elephant. When I opened the shutters
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and looked out at the wet wild morning, all of a leaden hue ; when
I walked from room to room ; when I sat diwn again shiveting,
before ihe fire, waiting for ray laundress to appear; I thought
how mi.M-i-aiVe I was, but hardly knew why, or ho'V long I had
beeu so, or mi what day of the vzeek I made the reflection, or even
w-ho I wa--' I hat made it.
At leiiatli the old woman and the niece carae in—the latter with
a head nm easily distinguished from her broom—and testified surprise at the sitiht of me and the fire. Pd whom I imparted how
my undo liad come in the night and was then asleep, and how the
ireparations were to be modified accordindv. Then I
oream; i"^ I
w a.-h,ed and dressed while they knock'ed the furniture about and
nuide a dust, and so, in a sort of dream or sleep-waking, found
nivsdf sitting bv the fire again waiting for—Hira—to come to
bi^akfiist.
By-and-by his door opened and he came oat. I could not bi-ing
mysdf to bear the sight of him, and I thought he had a vUlainous look si-y daylight.
•' I do not even know," said I, speaking low as he took his seat
at the table, " by what name to call you. I have given out that
you are tny uncle."
" T h a t ' s it, dear boy ! Call me uncle."
"You assumed some name, i suppose, on board ship ?"
" Yes, dear boy. I took the name of Provis."
'• ito you mean to keep that name? "
" Ytiiy, yes, dear boy, it's-as good as another—unless you'd like
another."
•' Yf hat'is your own name ? " I asked hira in a whisper.
" ^Magwitcli," he answered in the same tone; ".chris'en'd Abe."
" Y'hat Vs'ere you brought up to be ? "
" A w-arminf, dear boy."
He aiisv.-ered quite seriously, and used the word as if it denoted
some profession.
" Y'hen you came into the Temple last night—" said I, pausing to
wonder whether that could really have been la.st night which seemed
so long ago.
" Yes, dear boy ?'"
"Y'hen you came in at the gate and asked the watchman the
vray here, liad you any one with you ? "
" Vdin me ? No, dear boy."
" tii.it there w-ss some one there ? "
" I didn't take particular notice," he said, dubiously, " not knowing the ways of the place. But I think there was a person, too,
come in alonger rne."
" Ate y-au known in London ? "
" I hope n o t ! " said he, giving his neck a jerk with his forefinger that made me turn hot and sick.
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" Were you known in London once ? "
" Not over and above, dear boy I was in the provinces mostly "
" Were yon—tried—in Loudon ? "
" Yl'hich time ?" said he with a sharp look.
" The last time."
He nodded. " First knowed Mr. Jaggers that way. Jaggers
was for rae."
It^was on my lips to ask him what he was tried for, but he took
up a knife, gave it a flourish, and with the words, " And whatever
I done is worked out and paid for ! " fell to at his breakfast.
He ate in a ravenous way that was very disagreeable, and all
his actions were uncouth, noisy and gi-eedy
Some of his teeth
had failed him since I saw him eat on the marshes, and as he
turned his food in his niouth, and turned his head sideways to
bi'ing his stronger fangs to bear upon it, he looked terribly like a
hungi-y old dog. If I liad begun with any appetite he would have
taken it away, and I should have sat rauch as I did—repelled iroiii
hini by an insurmountable aversion, and gloomily looking "at the
cloth."
" I ' m a heavy grubber, dear boy," he said, as a polite kind of
apology wh«?n he had made an end of his meal, " but 1 always wos.
It" it had been in my constitution to be a lighter .a-tubbar. I might
ha' got into lighter trouble. Similarly, I must have ray smoke.—
When I was first hired out as shepherd t'other side the world, it's
uiy belief I should ha' turned into ajiiolloncholly-mad sheep myself, if I hadn't a had my smoke."
As he said so, he got up from the table, and putting his hand
into the breast of the pea-coat he wore, brought out a short black
pipe, and a handful of loose tobacco of the kind that is called Negro-head. Having filled his pipe, he put the surplus tobacco back
again, as if his pocket were a drawer. Then he took a live coal
from the tii-e w-ith the tongs, and lighted his pipe at it, and then
turned round on the hearth-ru.? with his back to the fire, and went
through his favorite action of holding out both his hands for raine.
" A n d this," said be, dandling my hands up and down in his,
as he puffed at i.s pipe—" and this is the gentleman wot I made!
The real genuine One! I t does rae good fur to look at you, Pip.
All I stip'late is to .stand by and look at you, dear boy ! "
I released my hands as soon as I could, and found that I was
beginning slowly to settie down to the contemplation of my condition. Yv'hat I was chained to, and how heavily, became intdiigible to me, as I heard his hoarse voice, and sat looking up at his
furrowed bald head with its iron-gray hair at the sides.
" I musn't see ray gentlenian a fooling it in the mire of the
streets ; there musn't be no mud on his boots. My gentleman must
have horses, Pip ! Horses to ride, .and horses to drive, and horses
for his servant to ride and drive as well. Shall colonists have their
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boi'ses (and blood 'uns, if you pleasr^, good Lord!) and not my
London gentleman ! No, no. Y'e'll show 'em another pair of
shoes than that, P i p ; won't u s ? "
iti-took out of his pocket a great thick poeketibook, bimsting
.w-itli pap.ers, and tossed it on the table.
" 'rhere's something worth spending in that there book, dear
bov d-'s vourn. All I've got ain't mine ; it's yourn. Don'tyou
beafraid on it. There's more where fhat come from. I've come
to the old country fur to see my gentleman spend his money like a
rentlenian. I'hat'll be tny pleasure. My pleasure 'nil be fur to
f
see bim do it. And blast you all! " he wound up, looking round
the (.-ornice of the room and snapping his fingers once with a loud
ci'iick, " blast you every one, from the judge in his wig to the colonist a stirring up the dust, 111 sho^f a better geutieuian than the
w hole kit on you put together !'"
"St-:-t; ! " said T, almost in a frenzy of fear and disftke, " I want
to spetil: fo you. I want to know what is to be done. I want fo
know linw you are to be kept out of danger, bow long you are going to stay, what projects you have."
" L o o k e e liere, Pip," said he, laying his hand on my arm in a
suddenly altei-ed and subdued manner; "first of all, look'ee here,
f fi.ngoi myself half a minute ago. What I said was low ; that's
wmt It w,!s; low. Look'ee here, Pip. Look over it. I ain't a
going to lie low."
" First," I resumed, half a-roanins', "what precautiiin can betaken against your being recognized and seized ?"
" d o , dear boy," he said, in the same tone as before,." that don't
g.' first. Lowness goes first. I ain't took so many year to make
a getleman not without knowing wot's due to him. Look'ee-here,
xfip. 1 was low ; that's wot I w a s : low. Look over it, dear
I

i j o y. . .

• •

Some sense of the grimly-ludicrous moved me to a fretful laugh,
as i replied, " I have looked over it. In Heaven's name, don't
harp upon it! "
" Yes, but look'ee here," he persisted. " Dear boy, I ain't come
r.o fnr to be low. Now, go on, dear boy. You was saying—"
•' Plow are you to be guarded from the danger vou have inonned!'''

'• Yfell, dear boy the danger ain't so great. Y^ithout .1 was informed against, the danger aint so much to signify. There's Jaggms. ami tite.-re's Y^emmick, and there's you. Y'ho else is there
to inform ? "
" Is there no chance person who might identify you in the street? V
?--aid T, bitterly.
" Y ' d h ' h e returned, "there ain't many. Nor yet I-don't intend to advertise myself in the papers by the name A. M., come
back from Botany Bay ; and years have rolled away, and who's to
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gain by it ? Still, look'ee here, Pip. If the danger had been fifty
times as greati 1 should na'come to see you, mind you, just tli'e
same."
'• And how long do you leniain ?"
" How long !'• said he taking his black pipe from his mouth,
and dropiiing his jaw as he stared at me. " I'm not a goiiig hack.
I've come for good."
" Where are you to live ? " sdd I. " What is to be done with
you 1 YVtiiere will you be sa.i'e ?"
•'Dear boy," he returned, ••theves di-;giadins wigs can be
bought for money, and thei-o s nair a-cvdm- and spectacles, and
black clothes—ihorts, and wot not. i nl-ers has done it sale afore,
and woi others has done afiu-e oihers can do agen. As to the
where and how- of living, dear bov give me vour o-wn opinions on
it. •

"You take it smoothly, now." said I, " b u t you were very serious last night wlien you sw-ore it w-as Death."
''And so I swear it is Death.'' said he, iuitting his pipe back
in his uioulh, -'and Death by the rop*- in the open street not fur
from this, and it s serious tliat ymi sh.mtld fiiMv nndeistand ir :o
lie so. 'Y'ot then, when that s once d-'ie? IL-re 1 atii. T o g o
back no'W ud lie as bad as to stand ground—w-orse.
esides, Pip,
I'm here, liecanse I've meant it \ty you. year.s and years. As to
wot I dare, Pm a old bird now-, as has dared all manner of traps
'S
since first he was fledged, and I'm not afraid lo oerdi upon a
scare-crow-. If there s Death liid inside of it. there is, and let
him come out, and I'll tace him, and ihen PI! believe in bim and
not afiire. And now let me liave a loo,, ar my gentleman agen."
Once more he took rae by both liands and surve\ed me witii an
air of admiring proprietorship; smoking with great conip acency
ah the wliile.
,
It appeared to me that I could do no better than secure him
some quiet lodging hard by. of wliich he might take possession
when Herbert relurned : whom I expiected' in two or three days.
That the secret must be confided to derbert as a matter of unavoidable necessitv, even if I could have iiut the immense '-dief I
should derive from sharing if with hitn out oi" the question, was
plain to me. But it w-as by no means so plain to Mr. Provis (I
resolved to call hira by that name), who reserved his consent lo
Herliert's pariidpation until he should have seen him and formed
a favorable judgment of his physiognomy
" And even then, dear
boy," said he, pulling a grea.sy little clasped black Testament out
of "his pocket, "we'll have hira on his oath."
To state that my terrible patron carried this little black book
about the world solely to swear people on in cases of emergency,
would be to state what I never quite established—but this 1 can
say, that I never knew him to put it to any other use. The hook
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itself had the appearance of having been stiolen from some court
otjnstice, and perhaps his knowledge of its antecedents combined
with his own experience in that wise, gave him a reliance on its
pow-ers as a sort of legal spell or charm. On this first occasion of
his producing; ft, I recalled how he had made me swear fidelity in
the ehur(-h->"ard long ago, and how he had de.-^cribed himself last
ni^i-ht as swearing to his resolution in his solitude.
As he was at present dressed in a sea-faring slop suit, in which
be looked as if he had a parrot or two and a few cigars to dispose
of, I next discussed with him what dress he should wear. He
cherislied an extraordinary belief in the virtues of " shorts" as a
disguise, and bad in his own mind sketched a dress for himself
that would have made him smnethiiig between a dean and a deniist. It was with considerable dilficiilty that I won hirn over to
the assumption of a dress more like a prosperous farmer's ; and we
arran,a-ed that he should cut his iiair close and wear a little jiowder. Lastly, as he had not yet been seen by the laundress or her
niece, he was to keep himself out o! their view until his change of
di'ess wuis made.
*
I t would seem a simple matter to decide on these precautions;
but In my dazed, not to say distracted, state, it took so long that
I did not get out to ftirther them until two or three in the afternoon. He w-as to remain shut up in the chambers while I was
gone, and was on no account to open the door.
There being to my know edge a respectable lodging-house in
Essex Street, the back of which looked into the Temple, and was
almost witliin hail of my windows, I first of all repaired to that'
house, and was so fortunate as to secure the second floor for Mr.
Provis. I then went from shop to shop, makinj.^ such purchases
as were necessary to the change in his appearance. This business transacted, I turned my face on my own account, to Little
Briiain. Mi-. Jaggers was at his desk, out, seeing me enter, got
up immediate-y and stood iuft'ore his fire.
" .-ov.'-, Pip," said lie, " b e careful.'"
" I w-ill. Sir," I returned. For I had thought well of what I
was going to say coming along.
" Don't Commit yoursel.%" said Mr. Jaggers, "and don't commit any one. You understand—any one. Don't tell rae any
thing : I don't want to know any thing ; I am not curious."
Of course I sav that he knew the man was come.
•' I merely want, Mr. J a g g e r y " said I, " to assure myself that
what I have beeu told is true, I have no hope of its being untrue,
but at least I may verify it."
jir. Jaggers nodded. " But did you say ' told,' or ' informed?'"
lie asked me,.with liis head on one side, and not looking at me, but
looking in a lisleniug way to the floor. " Told would seem to im-
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ply verbal communication. You can't have verbal communication with a man in New Soufli Wales."
" I will say informed, Mr. Jaggers."
"Good."
"
^
'• 1 liave been informed by a person named Abel Magwitch fhat
he is the benefactor so long unknown io-nie."
" T h a t il? the man," said Mr. Jaggers, "—in New South Ydties.' '
" And only he ? ' said I.
"A.nd only he," said Mr. Jaggers.
" I am not so unreasonable, Sir, as to think you at all responsible ior my mistake' and wrong conclusions; but I always supposed it was d i s s Havisham."
••As you say, Pip," relumed Mr. Jaggers, turning his eyes
upon me coolly, and laking a bite at his fordinger. " I anr not at
all resfionsible for that.''
'• And yet it looked so like it, Sir," I pleaded, w-ith a miserable
heart.
'•Not a particle of evidence, Pip," said Mr Jaggers, shaking
his head and gathering up his skirts. " T a k e nothing on its
looks; take e\ery thing on evidence. There's no better rule.'"
" I have no more (o say," said I, w-ith a sigh, after standing
downcast f u- a littie while. " I have veriiied my information, and
there an end."
" And a.iagwitch—in New South YdUes—having at last disclosed himself," said Mr. Jaggers, "you will coiniii-ehend, Pip,
how rigidly tiiroughout my communication -wilh you I have always adhered fo the strict line of fact. There has never been the
least departure from ihe strict- line of fact. You are C[ui:e aware
of that?"
" Quite, Sir."
,
, '-1 communicated fo Magwitch—in New South Wale.s—when
he first wrote to me—from New Soulh Wales—the caution that
he must not expect me ever to deviaie from the strict line of fact.
I also communicated to him another caution. He appeared to me
to'have obscurely hinted in his lelter at some distant idea he bad
of seeing you in England here. I cautioned hiiii that I must hear
no more of that; that he was not likely to obtain a par^lon ; that
he was expatriated for the term of his natural life; and ihat his
presenting himse-f in this country wou d be an act of felony, rendenng iiim liable to the extreme penalty of the law. I gave Magwilch that caution," said Mr. Jaggers, looking hard at me; ' ' I
wrote it to New South Wales. He guided him.self by it, no
doubt."
" N o doubt," said I.
" I have been informed by Wemmick," pursued Mr. Jaggers,
still looking hard at rae, " t h a t he has received a.ietler, under
date Portsmouth, from a colonist of the name of Pnrvis, or—"
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" Or Provis," I suggested.
" Or Pro\ is—thank yon, Pip. Perhaps it is Provis ? Perhaps
yon kiio'\v it's I'royis ?"
" Ye's.' said I.
" J u s t so. A letter, under date Portsmouth, from a colonist of
ihe name of Provis, asking for the particulars of your address,-on
behalf of Magwitch. Y^'eminick sent him the particulars, I understand, by return of post. Probably it is through Provis that
you liave received the explanation of Magwitch—in New South
Wales ? '
" It came through Provis," I replied.
" Good-day, Pip," said Mr. Jaggers, offering his hand ; "glad
to have seen y-.>u. In writing by post to Magwitch—in New
South Y^ales—or in communicating with hira through Provis,
have the goodness to mention fhat the particulars and vouchei-s
of our long account shall be sent to you, together with the balance ; for there is still a balance remaining in my charge. Goodday, P i p ! "
Y''e shook hands, and he looked hard at me as long as he could
see me. I turned at the door, and he v.-as still looking hard at
nie, w-hile the two vile casts on tlie shelf seemed fo be trying to get
their eyelids ojien, and to force out of their sw-ollen throaks, "Oh,
w-hat a man he is ! "
Y'enimick was out, and though lie had been at his desk hecould
have done notliing for me. I .went straight back to the Temple,
wb. re 1 found the terrible Provis drinking rum-and-water and
smoking negro-head in safety.
i^.ext day thi- clothes 1 had ordered all came home, and he put
them on. Ytiiateverhe put on became him less (it dismally seemed
to me) than what he ha<l worn before. To my thinking, there was
something in him tliat made if hopeless to attempt fo disguise hira.'
The more I dressed him, and the better I dressed him, the more
he looked like the slouching fugitive on the marshes. This efi'ect.
on my anxious fancy was paitly referiable, no doubt, to his old
face and manner growing mote familiar to me ; but 1 believe, too,
he dragged (.ne of his legs as if there were still a weight of iron
on it, and tiiat from head to foot there was Convict in the very
gi'am of the man.
The influences of his sdiUiry hutilife w-iere upmn him besides, and
gave him a savage air that no dress could tame ; added to these
were the influences of his subsequent liranded life among men, and
crowning all. Ids consciousness that he w-as dodging and hiding
now-. ^ In all his ways of sitting and standing, and eating, and
di-inking—of b-rooding about in a liigh-shonldered reluctant style—
of taking out his great horn-haiidled jack-knife and w-iping 'it on
his legs and cnlting his food—of lifting light gla.sses aiid cups to
hu iip's as if they were great pannikins—of chopping a wedge off
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his bread, and soaking up with it the last fragments of gravy round
and round his plate,«s if fo make the most of an allowance, ami
then dryiui: his finger-ends on it, and then swalh-wing it—in these
ways and a thousand other small nameless instaaei-s arising every
minute in tlie day, there was Prisoner, Felon, Boml-uian, plain as
plain could be.
It had been his own idea to wear fhat touch of pow-der, and 1
had conceded the powder after overcoming the shorts. But I < an
compare the effect of it, w-hen on, to nothing but the probable effect of rouge upon the dead ; so awful was tiie manner in wliich
everything in hint that it w-as most desirable fo repress started
tlirmmh that tliin la\'er of pretense, and sei-imd to come lilazing
out at the ciow-n ot hi^ head. It w-as abandoned as soon as tried,
and he wore his grizzh-d hair cut short.
Yfoi-ds cannot tdl what a sense I had. at 'he .-t-'ine time, of the
dreadful mystery that lie -was to me. Y'hen he fi-ll asleep of an
evening with his knotted hands clenching the si.-as of tlie eamy
chair, and his liald head, tattooed with deiqi wrinkiles falling fin-ward on his breast, I wonid sit and look at him, w-oinlei'ing what
he had done, loading him with all the crimes in the calendar, nnf-il
tbe impulse "Was'powerful on me to start nj! and fly from him.—
Every liour so increased my abhorrence of him that 1 even ihink
I might lia\'e yielded to this iin|)u]se iu the first agonies of being
so haunted, notw-ithstanding all he had done for rae, and the risk
he ran, but fiir the nov.lediie thai Herbert ninst soon couie back.
Once I actually did start out of bed in the niglit, and liegiu to
dress myself in my worst clothes, liurriei;:.\' intending tu lea\'e him
there with evei-ytdng else I possi-ssed, ; nd enlist u,x India as a
private sddiei'.
I doubt if a ghost could have been more terrible i.i tne, up in
those lonely nanns in the long exenings and long nights, wiih the
wind and the rain always rushing by
A ghost conid not ha\'e
been taken and hanged on my account, and ihe (-oiisiileration that
he could be, and the dread that he would he, vrere m- small addition to my horrors. Ytiieii he w-as asleep or playing a complicated
kind of Iti-iiience with a ragged pack of cards of liis own—a game
that I never saw befiire or since, and in which he recorded his
winnings by sticking his jack-knife into the table—when he was
not engaged in either of these pursuits he would ask me to
read to hiTii—" Some French, dear lioy ! " Ytiiile 1 complied, he,
not comprehending a single word, would stand befiire the fire surveying me with the air of an exhibitor, and I would see him, befween tlie ringers of the hand with which I shaded my face, ap]-eaili."- in dnmb show to the fiirniinre io t.ike notice of my jiroficicncv 'I'he imaginary student pursued by the misshapen i-reature he had impiously made was not more wretched than I. pursted iiy th* creatm-e who had made me, and recoiling from him wilh
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a stronger repulsion the moi-e he admired me and the fonder he
• was of me.
This is written of, I am sensible, as if if had lasted a year. It
lastcil about five days. Expei-ting Herbert all the time, I dared
not o-o ont, except when i look ifi-ovis for an aiting after dark.—
At length, one evening w-hen dinner was over and I had dropped
into a slunmer, tpiite worn out—ior my nights had been agffated
and my rest broken by fearful dreams—1 was roused by the web
came footstep on the staircase. Provis, who had been -asleep too,
staugcred np at the noise I made, and in an instant I saw bis jackknife shining in his hand.
" Steady ! It's Herbert!'' I said ; and Herbert came bursting
in, wilh the airy freshne.s i of six hundred miles of France upon
liini.

" ILiudel, my dear fellow, how are you, and again how arc yon,
and again howf//'eyou? I seem to have been gone a tw-elvemonth !
Yfky, so I must have lieen, for you have grov.-n thin and pale!—
i l a i d d , my—Ilalloa ! 1 beg your pardon.'
Lie w-as siop-ped in his railling on and his shaking hands with
lae liv seeing Provis. P'rovis, regarding him with a fixed attention, was slowly putting up his jack knife, and groping in auother pocket fox something else.
" Iierbert, ray dear friend,'' said I, shutting the doulile doors,
while Herbert stood staring and wondering, " something yery
stran.ge has happened. This is—a visitor of mine."
" It's all right, dear boy ! " said Provis. (-oming forward, with
his little clasped black book, and then addressing himself fo Herbert. " I'ake it in your right, Imnd. Lord strike you dead on the
spilt if you ever spilit in any w'ay suraevi-r" Kiss i t ! "
" Do so, as he wishes il,' I said to Herbert. So Herbert, lookin.o 'v-.'iih a fricmlly uneasiness at me, complied, and Provis ininiediately shaking liands w-ith him, said, " IS'ow, you're on your oath,
yon know And never believe die en raine if I ijj don't make a
gentleman on \ou ! "

CHAPTER XLI.
L\ va.in shonid T atiempt to describe the astonishment and disquiet of Heibert when he and I and Provis sit down before the
fire, and I recounted the whole of the secret. Enough that I saw
my owB feelmgs reflected in Herbert's face, and. not least among
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thera, my repugnance toward the man who had done so much for
me.
Y'hat would alone have set a division befween that man and us,
if there had been no other dividing cireunislan e, was his triumph
in my story
Saving his t-r-onble.--onie sense of having been "lov,'" on
one oci-ai-^ion since ids return—on which point he began to hold fiirtii
to Hei-iiei'i the moment my revda.tion wasfinislied—he had no piereeption of the ])ossibility of my finding any I'anlt with niy good fortune. His boast that lie had made me a gentleman, and that he
had come lo see me snj.port the cnaracter on his anijile resources,
w-as made for me quite as niucli as for himself; and that it was a
highly agreealile la.iast fo both of ns, and tiiat we must both be 'I'cry
proud of it, was a conclusion quite esiablisned in his ow-n mind.
"Though, loidtiee here, Pip's comrade." he said to Iierbert, after having disconrsed fim some time. " I know very w-ell that once
since I come hack—Av half a nninute—I've licen low. I siiid fo
Pip, i knowed as I liad been low. Ihit i! -n't yon fret yoni-sd;
on that score. I ain't inade tiiii a gentleman, ami tiiji ain't going
to make yon a g-titieinaii. not fnr me not to k-now what's due to
ve lioth. P'aar hoy, and riji s comrade, yon two may count uym; me
ahvays having a gemteel muzzle om ?itiizz;eil I have been sinc
that half a minute v.-hei 1 w-as betrayed into lowness, muzzled I
ara at the jiresent time, muzzled ] ever will be."
Heibert said. •• Certainly " bnt ookeii as if there were no specific consolation'in thi<, aiid remained perplexed iind dismayed.
Y"e were anxious fin- the time when he would go io his h dging
and leave us togelher ; but he wa< evidentlv jealous of leaving us
together, aud sat late. It was middghi befiire I todk \:\\]\ ronnd
to Essex Street, and saw- him saldy in at his ow-n dark door
Y'hen It cba-ed upon h m I experiem-i-d the hrst moment oi rel ei
I had known sii ve the niglit of his arrival.
Never quite free Iron an tineasy remembrance of the man on
the stairs.'I liail ahva-> looked about me in laking my go^''•t out
after dark, and in b iiiging him back : and I l-aoked about n\e
n(,w. Difficult as i t i s in a large city to avoid the suspicion of
being watched, vtiaen he mind is conscious of danger in that regard, I could not persuade mysdf that any of the people within
sight eared aliout ny inovemenfs. The few w-lio were ]vassin,g
passed on tiieir seveial ways, and I lie street- was enrpty when i.
fumed back into the Temp e Nobody had come out at Ihe gate
with us, nobodv w-eti in at the gale with me. As I i-rossed by
the fiiuntain. I saw :is lijihted back window-s looking bright and
{jUiet, and when I sim d ior a !(--w moments in the door-way of the
linilding where I li'ed, hd'ore going up siai;;--. Garden t'onrt v.-as
as Si ill 'ai d llleie--s is Ihe siaii'case W'as w-hen I ascended ir.
Herbert receivec nie with ojien arms, and 1 had never felt before, 80 blessedly, what it i* tj> have a triend. When he had
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sjoken some sound words of sympathy and eucouragementi we
sat down to consider tlie question. What was fo be done? _
The chair that Provis had occupied still remaining where if had
steod for he had a barrack way with him of hanging about one
siMit.in one unseftb-d manner, and going tlirongh otie round of
(!ii-<ervances with his pipe and his negro-head and his jack-knife
and Ins pac;-, of cards, and what not, as if it were all put down
fiir him on a slate—I say- his chair remaining vtiiei-e it had-slood,
Hei|M-rf iinconscioiisly took it, but next moment started out of it,
inished it a'vay, and took amhlier He had no occasion fo say
after tiiat ihai he had conceived an aversion fiir my patron, neitlier had I occasion to confess my own. We interchanged that
conlideiice wilhout slianing a syl able.
'• What," said 1 to Herbert, w-hen he was safe in another chair,
•• w-hat is to be done ?''
'• d v p' or dear Handel," he replied, holding his head, " I am
too stunned io think,"
" So w-as I. Herbert, v.-hen the blow first fell. Still, soniething
must be done. He is intent upon \arious new- expenses—horses,
and carriages, and lavish appearances of all kinds. He must be
siiipped. soiiiehow."
" Yon mean th;it you can't accept—?"
" How can P?" l interposed, as Herbert paused. "Think of
bim! Look at him!"
An involuntai-y shudder passed over bofh of us.
" Y e t 1 am afraid ihe dreadful truth i^, Herbert, that he is attached to me, strono'Iv attached to me. ^Yas there ever such a
fate!
" aiy poor dear a a n d d , " Herbert repeited.
" 1 iien." said !, "atier all, stopping sliort here, never taking
anoiker p-enny fioni him, think what 1 o«ie him already! Then
again : I aiii heavily in debt—verv heavilyfiir me, who have now
no ex] eciaiions at all—and I have been bted to no ca ling, and I
am fit fin- nothing,"
" Yfell, well, w e l d Herbert remonsfrifed.
" D o n ' t say fit
fi-r nofiiing.'"
-' Ydiat am I fit fiir I I know only one thing i hat I ara fit for,
and ihat is, to go fiir a soldier. And I might have gone, my dear
Herbert, but i"or ti:e prospect of taking counsel with your friendsiiiji and affection."
Of course I broke down there; and of course Herbert, beyond
seizing a wmrm grip of my hand, pretended mt to know iti
" A n y Imw-, my dear Handd,'' said he, prfsemly. "soldiering
vtodt do. 11' vou -vVere to reiionnce this ptitronage and these
favors, I sup-jiose you would do so with sonie faint hope of one
day i-epaying what you have already had. iJ|ot very strong that
kope if you wfeut soldiering! Besides, it's absurd. Yo-u would
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be infinitely better in Clarriker's house, small as it is. I am working up toward a partnership, you know."
Poor fellow ! He little suspected with whose money.
"But there is another question," said Herberti "This is an
ignoranti determined man, who has long had one fixed idea. More
than that, he seems to me (I may misjudge him) to be a man of a
desperate and fierce character."
" I know he is." I returned. " Let rae tell you what evidence
I have seen of iti" And I told hira what I had not raentlpned in
my narrative; of that encounter with the ot1,ier convioti
'i-"See, then!" said Herbert; "think of this! He conies here
at the peril of his life for the realization of his fixed idea. In the
moment of realization, after all his toil and waiting, you cut the
ground from under his feet, destroy his idea, and make his gains
worthless to him. Do you see nothing that he might do, under
the disappointment ?"
" I have seen it, Herbert, and dreamed of it ever since the fatal
night of his arrival. Nothing has been in my thoughts so distinctly as his putting himself in the way of being taken."
"Then you may rely upon it," said Herbert, " that there would
be great danger of his doing it. That is his power over you as
long as he remains in England, and^that would be his reckless
course if you forsook him."
I was so struck by the horror of this idea, which had weighed
upon me from the first, and tbe working out of which would make
me regard myselfi in some sort, as his mui'derer, that I could not
rest in ray chair but began pacing to and fro. I said to Herbert,
meanwhile, that even if Provis were recognized and taken in spite
of himself, I should be wretched as the cause, however innocently
Yes; even though 1 was so wretched in having him at large and
near me, and even though I would far, far rather have worked at
the forge all the days of mv life than I would have ever come to
this!
But there was no staving off the question, What was to be
done?
"The first and the main thing to be done," said Herbert, "is
to get hira out of England. You will have to go with hira, and
then he may be induced to go."
'•• "But get him where I will,,couid I prevent his coming back?"
" My good Handel, is it not obvio.us that, with Newgate in the
next street, there must be far greater hazard in your breaking
your mind to him and making him reckless here than elsewhere ?
If a pretext to get him away could be made out of that other convict, or out of any thing else in his life now."
"There, again!" said I, stopping before Herbert, with my
open hands ifeld out as if they contained the desperation of the
Case. " I know nothing of his life. It has almost made me mad
18
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fo sit here of a night and see him before me, so bound up with my
fortunes and misfortunes, and yet so unknown to me, except as
the miserable wretch who terrified rae two days in my childhoed !"
Herbert got up, and linked hi.s arm in mine, and we slowly
walked fo and fro together, studying the carpet.
^j
" Handel," said Herbert, stopping, " you feel convinced' fhat
you can take no further benefits from him ; do you?"
-r
"'Fully. Siirely you would, too. if you wei-e in my place?"
" An^ you feel convinced that you must break w-ith him ?" •,'?
" Hf^rliart, can you Ssk me ?"
..($
" And you have, and are bound to have, that tenderness for the
life lie has risked on your account, that you must save him, if pos-"sible, from throwing it away
Then you must get liiiu ont of,
England before you stir a finger to extricate yourself That
done, extricate yourselfi in Heaven s name, and we',1 see it out
together, dear old boy. '
I t was a comfort to shake hands upon it, and walk up and down
again, with only that done.
*- ''""Now, Herbert," said I, "with reference to gaining some
knowledge '>f liis history
There is but one way that I know of.
I must ask him point-blank."
-j\
"Yes. Ask him," said Herbert, "when we sit at breakfast in{
the morning." For he had said, on taking leave of Herbert, that
he would come to breakfast w-ith us.
Vviih tliis pnject fiirmed, we went to bed. I had the wildest
dreiims concerning hira, and woke unrei'i-eshed; I woke, too, to
recove'- the fear which I had lost in the night, of ids bdng found
0 't as a returned transport. Waaing, I never lost thai tear.
He carae round at the appointed time, took out his jack-knife,
and sat down to his meal. He was full of plans "for his gentleman's coming out strong, and like a gentieman," and urged rae to
begin speedily upon the pocket-book, which he had left in my possession. He considei-ed the chambers and his own lodging as temporary residences, and advised me fo look out at once for " a fashionable crib " in w-hich he could have a "shake down,' near Hyde
Park. V/hen he had made an end of his bi-eakf'ast, and was wiping his knife on his leg, I said to him, without a wor.i of preface:
"After you were gone last night I fold my friend of the struggle that the seldiers found you engaged in ou the marshes when
we came up. You remeiuber ? "
" Bemeniber! " said he. " I tiiink so ! "
«» ..
"^Ye w-ant to know something about fhat man—and about you.
I t is strange to know no more about either, and particularly vou,
that I was able fo tell last ni.oht. le not this as good a time as
another for our knowing more?"
'- Y'ell!" he said, after consideration. " You're ou your oath,
you know, Pip's comrade?"
'•
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••' Assuredly," replied Herberti
•' As to anything 1 say, you know," ho insisted. "' The ciath
applies to all."
" 1 understand it to do so."
" And look'ee here ! Y^'hatever I done, is -worked out and paid
for," he insisted again.
" So be ft."
He took out his black pipe and was going to fill it with negrohead, when, looking at the tangle of tobacco in his hand, beseemed
to fhink it might perplex the thread of his narrative. He put it
back again, stuck his pipe in a button-hole of his coat, spread a
hand on eacnj knee, and, after turning an angry eye on the fire for
a few silent moments, looked round at us and said what follows.

CHAPTER XLII.
" D E A R boy, and Pip's comrade.
I am not a going fur to telt
you my life, like a song or a story-book. But to give it you shorl
and handy, I'll put it at once into a mouthful of English. In.jail
and cut of jail, in jail and out of jail, in jail "and out of jail.—
There you'vi- got iti That's my life pi-etty much, dow-n to sncli
times as I got shipjied ofl", ai-fer Pip stood my friend.
" I ' v e lieen done every thing to, pretty well—except hanged.—
I've been looked up, as^nuch as a silver tea-kettle. I've been carted here and carted thei-e. and put out of this town and put out of
that town, and stuck in the stocks, and whipped and worried and
drove. I've no more notion where I was born than you have—if
St! much. I first became aware of myselfi down in Essex, atiiieving turnips 'for my living. Suraniun had run away froranie—a
tuan—a tinker—aud he'd took the fire with him, and left me very
cold.
" I know'd my name to be Magwitch, christen'd Atiiiel. How
did I know it ?' Much as I know'd the birds' names in the hedges to be chaifinch, sparrer, thrush. I might have thought it was
all lies to"-eth.er, .only as the birds' names come out true, I supposed
mine did.
" So fur as I could find, there warn't a soul that see young Abel
Maiii-witch, with as littie on hira as in him, but what caught fright
at him, and either drove him off or took hira up. I was took up,
took up, took up, to that extent that I reg'larly grow'd up took
up.
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" This is the way it was, that when I was a ragged little creetur as much to be pitied as ever I see (not that I looked in the
glass, for there wuxrn't many insides of houses known to me), I got
the name of being hardened. ' This is a terrible hardened one,'
they say.s to prison wisifors, picking out rae. ' May be said to five
in jails!, this boy.' Then they looked at rae, and I looked at them,
ami they measured ray head, some on 'era—they had better a measured my stomach—and others on 'em giv me tracts what I couldn't
read, and made rae speeches what I couldn't unnerstand. They,
always w-ent on agen me about the Devil. But what the Devil was,
I to do? I must put something into my storaach, mustn't I?—."
Howsoinever, I'm a getting low, and I know what's due. Dear
boy, and Pip's comrade, don't you be afeerd of rae being low.
"Tramping, begging, thieving, working sometimes when I could—
though that warn't as often as you may think, till you put the
question whether you would ha' been over ready to give me work
yourselves—a bit of a poacher, a bit of a laborer, a bit of a wagoner, a bit of a haymaker, a bit of a hawker, a bit of most things
that don't pay and lead to trouble, I got to be a man. A deserting soldier in a Traveler's Rest, what lay hid up to the chin under
a lot of taturs, learnt me to read; and a traveling Dwarf what
signed his name at a penny a time learnt me to write. I warn't
locked up as often now as formerly, but I wore out my share of
key metal still.
" At Epsom races, a matter of twenty years ago, I got acquainted wi' a iiia-n whose skull I'd crack wi' this poker like the
claw of a lobster, if I'd got it on this hob. His right name was
Compey ; and that's the man, dear boy, what you see me pounding in the ditch, according to wot you truly told your comrade arter I was gone last night.
" Pie set up fur a gentleman, this Compey, and he'd been to a
public boarding-school and had learning. He was a smooth one
to talk, and was a dab at the ways of gentlefolks. He was goodlooking too. It w^as the night afore the great race when I found
hira on .the heath, in a booth -fhat I know^'d on. Hira and some
rnore were sifting among the tables when I went in, and the landlord (which had a knowledge of me, and w^as a sporting one) called
him out and said, ' I think this is a man that might suit you '—
meaning I was.
" Compey, he looks at me very noticing, and I look at him. He
has a watch and a chain and a ring and a breast-pin and a handsome suit of clothes.
" ' To judge from appearances, you're out of luck,' says Compey
to me.
" ' Yes, master, and I've never been in it much.' (I come out of
Eingsfon Jail last, on a vagrancy committal. Not but what it
might have been for something else; but it warn't.)
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" ' Luck changes,' says Compey : ' perhaps yours is going to
change.'
" I says, ' I hope it may be so. There's room.'
" ' What can you do ?' says Compey.
" ' Eat and drink,' I says; ' if you'll find the materials.'
"Compey laughed, looked at me again very noticing, giv me five
shillings, and appointed me for next nighti Same place.
I went to Compey next night, same place, and Compey took me
on to be his man and pardner. Aud what was Compey's business in
which we was to go pardners ? Compey's business was the swindling, handwriting forging, stolen bank-note passing, and such like.
•All sorts of traps as Compey could set with his head, and keep his
own legs out of and get the profits from and let another m-an in
for, was Compey's business. He'd no more heart than a iron file,
he was as cold as death, and had the head of the Devil afore mentioned.
" There was another in with Compey as was called Arthur—not
as being so christ -n'd, but as a surname. He was in a decline, and
was a shadow to look at. Him and Compey had lieen in a bad
thing with a rich lady some years afore, and they'd made a pot of
money by it; but Compey betted and gained, and he'd have run
through the king's taxes. So Arthur was a dying, and a dying
poor aud with the horrors on him, and Compey's Avife (which Compey kicked mostly) w-as a having pity on him when she could, aud
Compey was a having pity on nothing and nobody.
" I uiight a took warning liy Arthur, but I didn't; aud I won't
pretend I wos partic'ler—for where 'ud be the good on it, dear
boy and comrade ? So I begun w-i' Compey, and a poor tool I
•was in his hands. aVrtliur lived at the top ofi Compey's house
(over nigh Brentford it was), and Compey kept a careful account
agen hira for board and lodging, in case he shotild ever get better
to work it out. But Arthur soon settled the account. The second or third time as ever I see him, he come a tearing down into
Compey's parlor late at night, in only a flannel gown, with bis hair
all in a sweat, and he says to Compey's wife, ' Safty, she really is
up stairs alonger me now, and I can't get rid of her. She's all in
white,' he says, ' wi' whiteflowersin her hair, and she's awful mad,
and she's got a white shroud hanging over her arm, and she says
she'll put'it on me at five in the morning.
" Says Compey : ' Why, you fool, don't you know she's got a
living body ? A"nd how should she be up there, without coming
through the door, or in at the window, and up the stairs ?'
" ' I don't know how she's there,' says Arthur, shivering dreadful with the horrors, ' but she's .standing in the corner at the foot
of the bed,-awful mad. And over where her heart's broke—yo?.^
broke it—there's drops of blood.'
" Compey spoke hardy, but he was always a coward. ' Go up
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alonger thi.s"driveling sick man,' he says to his wife, 'and Magwitch, lend her a hand, will vou V But he never come nigh himselfi
"Compey's wife and me took him up to bed agen, and he raved
most dreadful. ' W h y look at her!' he cries out.
'She's a
shaking the shroud at m e ! D o n ' t y o u see her? Look at her
eyes i Ain't it awful to .see her so mad ?' Next he cries. ' She'll
jiui it on me, and then I'm done fiir ! Take it away fi-om her,
take it away !' And then he catched hold of us, and kep on a
ialking to her, and answering of her, till 1 half believed i see lier
myself.
" Compey's wife, being used to him, giv hira some liquor to get
rhe horrors off, and by-and-by he quieted. ' Oh, she's gone ! Has
iier keeper been for her?' he say. 'Yes,' says Compey's wife.
IMd you tell him to lock her and bar her in ?' 'Yes.' ' And fo
lake that ugly thing away from her ?' ' Yes, yes, all right.' ' You're
a good creeiur," he says; ' don't leave me, whatever you do, and
thank you !'
" He rested pretty quiet till it might want a few minutes of
five, and then he starts up with a scream, and screams out, ' Here
she is ! Shed got the shroud again. She's unfiddirg iti She's
coming out of the corner. She's coming to the bed. Hold me
both on you—one of each side—don't let her touch me w-ith if.
H a h ! she inissed me that time. Don't let her throw it over my
shoulders. Don't Jet her lift rae up fo get it round nie. She's
lifting me up. Keep me down!' Then he lifted himself up hard,
and wa.H dead.
•' Compey took it easy enough as a good riddance for both sides.
Him and me was soon busy, and first he swore me (being ever
artful) on my own book—this here little black book, dear boy,
what 1 swore your comrade on.
" d o t to go into the things that Compey planned and I done—
•s'hich 'ud take a week—I'll simply say to you, dear b-ay, and Pip's
comrade, that that man got me into such nets as made me his
black slave. I was alw-ays in debt to hira, always under bis thumb,
ahvays a working, always a getting into danger. H e was younger
than nie, but he'd got ci-aft, and he'd got Teaining, and he hverr'
matched me five hundred times told and no mercy. My Missis as
I had tbe hard time wi'—Stop though! 1 ain't brought her in—"
He looked about him in a confused w-ay, as if he bad lost his
rdace in the book of his remerabrance; and he turned his face to
tiie fire, and spread his hands broader on his knees, and lifted thera
off and put thera on agaiu.
•• 'riiere ain't-no need to go into it," he said, wheu he looked
round once more. " Th.-i time w-i' Compey was a'most as hard a
time as ever I had; that said, all's said. Did 1 tell you as 1 was
triad, alone, for misdemeanor, whilu with Compey ?"
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I answered. No.
" Well !" he said, " I was, and got convicted. As to took up
on suspicion, that was tw-ice or three times in the four or five year
that it lasted ; lint evidence was wanting. At last me and Compey was both committed for felony—on a charge of putting stolen
notes in circulation—^and there was other charges behind. Compey says to me, ' Separate defences, no communication,' and that
was all. And I was so miserable poor that I sold all the clothes
1 had, except wdiat hung on my back, afore I could get Jaggers.
." Ydien w-e was put in t!ie dock, 1 noticed first of all -vi'hat a
gentleman Compey looked, wi' his curly hair and his black clothes
and his white pocket-ban Ikerchiefi and what a common sort of
wi-efcli I looked. Y^hen the prosecution opened and the evidence
was put short, aforehand, I noticed how heavy it al! bore on me,
and how light on him. Ytiien the evidence was g i v in the box, I
noticed how it was always me that had come for'ard, and could be
swore to, how it w-as always me that the money had been paid-to,
how it w-as always me that had seemed to work the thing and get
the profit. But, when the defence come ou, then I see the plan
plainer; for, says the counselor fiir Compey, ' Mv lord and gentlemen, here you have afore you, side by siiie, two persons as your
eyes can separate wide; one, the younger, well brought up, who
will lie spolce to as such ; one, the elder, ill brought up, who will
be spoke to as a hardened offender; one, the younger, seldom if
eve: seen in tiiese here transactions, and only suspected ; t'otiier,
the elder, always >een in 'era aud always wi' his guilt brought
home. Can you doubt, if there is but one in iti which is the oneand, if there is t'wo in it, which is much the worst one?' And
such like. And when it come to character, warn't it Compey as
had been fo school, and warn't it his school-fellows as was in this
position and in tiiat, and warn't it hini as had been know'd by witnesses in such clubs and societies, and nowt to his disadvantage '
And warn't it me as had beeu tried afore, and as had been know'd
up hill and down dale in Bridewells and Lock-Ups .' And when
it come to speech-making,-warn't it Compey as could speak to Jem
wi' his face dropping every now and then into his white pocketha'udkercher—ah ! and wi' verses in his speech, too—and warn't it
mo as could only say, ' Gentiemen, this-man at my side is_^a most
precious rascal '.' And when the verdict come, warn't it Compey
as was recommended to mercy on accrjuut of good character and
bad companv, and giving up all the information he could agen rae,
and warn't i"t rae as got never a word but Guilty? And when I
says to Compey, ' Once out of this court, I'll smash that face of
yourn?' ain't it Compey as prays the Judge to be protected, aud
gets two turnkeys stood betwixt us ? And when we're sentenced,
ain't it him as gets seven years and me fourteen, and ain't it him
as the Jud-.^e is sorry for. becausa he might a don© so well, and
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ain't it ine as the Judge perceives to be a man of wiolent passions,
likely to come to worse ?"
He had w^orked himself into a state of great excitementi but he'
checked it, took two or three short breatis, swallowed as ofteii,
and stretching out his hand toward rae said, in a reassuring man-*
ner, " I ain't a going to be low, dear boy ?"
He had so heated himself that he took out his handkerchief and
wiped his face and head and neck and hands, before he could
go on.
" I had said to Compey that I'd smash that face of his, and I
swore Lord smash mine! to do it. Y^e was in the same prisonship, but I couldn't get at hira, for long, though I tried. At '
last I come behind him and hit him on the cheek to turn him round
and get a smashing one at him, when I was seen and seized. The
black-hole of that ship warn't a strong one, to a judge of blackholes that could swim and dive. I escaped to the shore, and I
was a hiding among the graves there, envying them as was in 'em
and all over, when first I see my boy !"
He regarded me with a look of aff"ection that made him almost
abhorrent to rae again, thougli I had felt great pity for him.
" By ray boy I -Was giv to understand as Compey was out on
them marshes too. Upon my soul, I half believe he escaped in
his terror to get quit of me, not knowing it was me as had got
ashore. I hunted him down. I smashed his face. ' And now,'
says I, 'as the worst thing I can do, caring nothing for myself,
I'll drag you back.' And I'd have swum oft', towing him by the
hair, if it had come to that, and I'd a got him aboard without the
soldiers.
" Of course he'd much the best of it to the last—his character
w-as so good. He had escaped when be was made half wild by me
and ray murderous intentions; and bis punishment was lighti I
was jiut in irons, brought to trial again, and sent for life. I didn't
stop for life, dear boy and Pip's comrade, being here."
He wiped himself again, as he had done before, and then slowly
tooli: his tangle of tobacco from his pocket, and plucked his pipe
from his button-hole, and slowly filled it, and began to smoke.
" Is he dead ?" I asked, after a silence.
" Is who dead, dear boy ?"
" Compey."
"He hopes 1 am, if he's alive, you may be sure," with a fierce
look'. " I never heerd no more of hira."
jderbert had been writing with his pencil in the cover of a book.
Pie softly pushed the book over to me, as Provis stood smoking
with his eyes on the fire, and I read in it:
"Young Havisham's name was Arthur. Compey is the man
w-ho ]irofc,sseJ to be aiiss Havisham's lover."
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I shut the book and nodded slightly to Herbert, and put the
book by ; but we neither of us said anything, and both looked at
Provis as he stood smoking by the fire.

CHAPTER XLIII.
WHY should I pause to ask how much of ray shrinking from
Provis might be traced to Estella ? Why should I loiter on my
road, to compare the state of mind in which I had tried to rid
myself of the stain of the prison before meeting her at the coachoffice, with the state of mind in which I now reflected on the abyss
between Estella, in her pride aud beauty, and tbe returned transport whom I harbored ? P'he road would be none the smoother
for it; the end would be none the better for it: he would not be
helped, nor I extenuated.
. A new fear had been engendered in ray mind by this narrative ;
or,, rather, his narrative had given form and purpose to the fear
that was already there. If Compey were alive and should discover his return, I could hardly doubt the consequence. That Compey stood in mortal fear of him, neither of the two could know
much better than I ; and that any such man as that man had been
des'ribed to be would hesitate to release himself for good from a
dreaded enemy, by the safe means of becoming an informer, was
scarcely to be imagined.
, Never had i breathed, and never would I breathe-—or so I resolved—a word of Estella to Provis. But I said to Herbert that,
before I could go abroad, I must see both Estella and Miss Havisham. This was when we were left alone on the night of the day
when Provis told us his story. I resolved to go out to Richmond
next day, and I wenti
On ray presenting myself at Mrs. Brandley's, Estella's maid was
called to teU me that Estella had gone into the country. Where ?
To Satis House, as usual. Not as usual, I said, for she had never
yet gone there without me ; when was she coming back ? 'There
was an air of reservation in the answer which increased my pei-plexity, and the answer was that her maid believed she was only
cominu- back at all for a littie while. I could make nothing of
this, except that it was meant that I should make nothing of it,
and I w-ent home again in complete discomfiture.
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Another night consultation with Heriiert after Provis had gone
home (I always look hiin home, ami always looked well about nie],
led us to the concliisioii thai nothing should be said aliout going,
abroad until I came hai-k from d i s s Havisham's. In the mean
time, Herbert and I w-ere to consider separately what it would be
best to say—whether we shonid devise any pretense of being afraid
that he was under suspicious observaiion ; or wdiether I, who had
never \et been abroad, should [ii'opose an expedition. Y^e both
knew that I had but to jinqiose anything, and he w-ould consent-.
We atireed thai his remaining nian\' days in his present iiazard was
m^t to be thongiit ofi
IN'ext day I had the raeanuess to feign that I was under a binding
promise to yo do'wn to Joe ; but I was capalile of almost any nieauness toward Joe or his name. Provis w-as to be strictly carefiil
while I was gone, and Herbert w-as to take the charge of him that
i had taken. I was to lie absent only one nighti aud, on my i-eturn, the gratiiicati -n of his impaiiem-e fiir ray starting as a gentleman on a greater scale was to be begun. It occurred to rae then—
and as I afterw-ard found to He. bert also—that he might be best
got away across the water on that pretense—as, to make purchases, or the like.
Having thus cleai-ed the w-aydor rny expedition fo Miss Havisham s, I set off by ihe early morning coach befiire it was yet light,
and was out on the open coimti-y-roiid when the day carae creeping
on, halting and whimpering and. .shivering, and wrapped in pat(-hes
of cloud and rags of misi, like a beggar. When we drove up to
the Blue Boar after a drizzly ride, whom should I see come out un(i'-r Ihe gateway, oothpick in hand, to look at the coach, but Bent
ley Drumiule !
As he pretended not fo see me, I pi-etended not fo see him. It
w-as a very lame pretense on iiotii sides; ihe laraer, because we
boih went into the coffee-room, where he had just finished his breaki"ast and where 1 ordered mine. It w-as poisonous to me to see him
ill the town, for I very well knew why he bad come there.
Pretending to read a smeary newspaper long out of date, which
iiad nothing lialf so legible in its local news as the fiireign matler
of coffee, pickles, fish, sauces, gravy, melted butter, and wine, with
wiiich it was sprinkled all over, as if it had taken the measles in a
hi.iihly irt-egular form, 1 sat atdny table whiie he stood before t e
fire. By degrees it became an enormous injury to me that he stood
before tiie fire, and I got up, deiermined to have my share of it.
1 had to put my hand behind his legs for the poker when I went
up to the hre-place to stir the fire, but still pretended not to know
bim.
" Is this a cut? " said Mr. Drummle.
" O h !" said 1, poker iu hand, " i t ' s you, is it? How do you
do ; I was wondering who it was who kept the fire off."
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With that, I poked tremendously, and having done so, planted
mysell side by side w-ith Mr. Drummle, my shoulders squared and
'my back to the fire.
" You have just come down ? " said Mr. Druinmle, e Ling me a
fittie away with his shoulder.
" "ies," said I, edging him a little away with my shoulder.
'•Beastly place," said Drummle. " Your part of the c-cuntrv, I
think d '
'• Yes," I assented. '• I am told it's very like Shropshire."
" IXoi in the least like it," said Druinmle.
Here Mx. Drummle looked at his boots, and I looked at mine ;
and then Mx. Drummle looked at my boots, and I looked at liis.
" Have you been here long ?" 1 asked determined not to yield an
inch of the fire.
" Long enough to be tired of if," returned Drumiule, pretending
to yawn, but equally determined.
" Do you stay here long ?"
" Can't say.'' answ-ered Mr. Druinmle. " Do you ?"
"Can't say,' said 1.
I feft- hei-e, tbi-ough a fin.gling in my blood, that if Mx. Drnrnmle's shoulder had claimed another hair's-breadth of room, I shonhl
have jerked hira into ihe window; equally, that if my o'vvn shoulder had urged a similar claim, Mr Drummle would have jerked
me into the nearest box. He whistled a little. .So did I.
"Large tract of marshes about here, I believe ? ' s a i d Drnm•mle.
"Yes. Ydiat of tliat?" .said L
Mr. Drummle looked at me, and then at my boots, and then said,
" O h ! " and laughed.
" Are you an u e 1, Mi-. Drummle ?"
"^Nu,"said he, " n o t particularly
I am going out fim a ride
in the saddle. I mean to e.xploro those marshes for amusement.—
Out-of-the-w-ay villages there, they tdl me. Curious Utile public
houses—and sniiihies—and that. V\'aiter ! "
" Yes, Sir.'
" Is that horse of .. ine ready ?"
"Brought round io the door, Sir."
. " I say. Look here, you, sir. The lady won't ride to-day ; the
weather won't do."
" Very good, sir."
' " And r don't dine, because I'm going to dine at the lady's."
" Vci-y good, sir.'"
Then'Drummle glanced at rae with an insolent triumph on his
gi-eat-jow-led face that cur- me to the heart, dull as he was, and so
exasperated me that I felt inclined to take hira in ray arras as the
roblier in the story-book is said to have taken the old lady, and
seat him on the fira.
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One thing was manifest to both of us, and that was, that until
relief came neither of us could relinquish ihe fire. There we stood;
well squared np before it, shoulder to shoulder, and foot to foot,
with our hands behind us, not budging an inch. The horse was
visible outside in the drizzle at the door, my breakfast was put ou
the table, Drumrale's was cleared away, the waiter invited me to
begin, I nodded, we both stood our ground, L.,- l^ L L .
•' Have you been to the Grove since?" said Drummle.
" No," said I, " I had quite enough of the Finches the last time
I was there."
" Was that when we hac\ a difference of opinion ?"
" Y e s , " I replied, very shortly.
" Come, corae! They let you off easily enough," sneered
Drumiule. '-You shouldn't have lost your temper."
" M r . Drummle," said I, "you are not competent to give advice on that subject. When I lose my temper (not that I admit
having done so ou that occasion) I don't throw glasses."
" I do," said Drummle.
After glancing at him once or twice in an increased state of
smouldering ferocity-1 said :
" M r . Drummle, I did not seek this conversation, and I don't
think it an agreeab'e one."
" I am sure it's not,' said be, superciliou.sly, over his shoulder;
" I don't think any thing about it."
" And therefore," I went on, "wfith your leave, I will suggest
that w-e hold no kind of conversation in future."
" Quite my opinion," said Drummle, " and what I should have
suggested myseift or done—more likely—without suggesting.
But don't lose your temper. Haven't vou lost enough without
that?"
" Yv'hat do you mean, Sir ?"
" Wai-ter !" said Druinmle, by way of answering me.
The waiter reappeared.
"Look here, you Sir. You quite understand that the young
lady don't ride to-day, and that I dine at the young lady's?"
" Quite so. Sir."
Ydien the waiter had felt my fast-cooling tea-pot with the palm
of his hand, and had looked imploringly at me, and had gone outi
Drummle, careful not to move the shoulder next me, took a cigar
from his pocket and bit the end ofiy but showed no sign of stiri-ing.
Choking and boiling as I was, I felt that we could not go a word
further without introducing Estella's name, which I could not endure to hear hira utter; and therefore I looked stonily at the opposite wall, as if there were no one present, and forced myself to
silence. How long we might liave remained in this ridiculous
position it is impossible to say, but for the incursion of three
thriving farmers—laid on by the waiter, I am inclined to think—
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who caiue into the coffee-room unbuttoning their great coats and
rubbing their hands, and before whom, as they charged at the
fire, we were obliged to give way.
I saw hira through the window, seizing his horse's mane, and
mounting in his blundering brutal manner, and sidling and backing away
I thought he was gone when he came back, calling for
a light for the cigar in his mouth, w-hich he had forgotten. A
man in a dust-colored dress appeared with what was wanted—I
could not have said from where: whether from the inn yard, or
.the street, or -^bere not—and as Drunimle leaned down from the
saddle and lighted his cigar and laughed, with a jerk of his head
toward the coff'ee-roora windows, the slouching shoulders and ragged hair of this man, whose back was toward me, reminded me of
Oriick.
Too heavily out of sorts to care much at the time whether it
were he or not, or after all to touch the breakfast, I wa.shed the
weather and the journey from ray face and hands, and w-ent out to
the meniorable old house tnat it would have been so much the
better for me never to have entered, never to have seen.

CHAPTER XLIV

L\ the room where the dressing-table stood and w-here the waxcandles burned on the wall, I found d i s s Havisham and Estella;
Miss Havisham seated on a settee near the fire, and Estella on a
cushion at her feeti Estella was knitting, and Miss Havisham
was looking on. They both raised their eyes as I went in, and
both saw- an alteration in me. I derived that from the look diey
interchanged.
" And w-hat wind," said Miss Havisham, " blows you here,
Pip ?"
Though she looked steadily at me I saw she was rather confused. Estella pausing for a moment in her knitting with her eyes
upon rae, and then going on, I fancied that 1 read in the action of
her finsers, as plainly as if she had told me in the dumb alphabet,
that .die perceived I had discove'red my real benefactor.
" jdiss Havisham," said I, " I went to Richmond yesterday to
.speak to Estella, and finding that some wind had blown her here,
I followed."
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Miss Havisham motioning to me for the third or fourth time to
sit down, I took the chair by the dressiirg-table which I had often
seen her occupy.. Ytith all that ruin at my feet and about me, it
seemed a natural jdace fin- rae ihat day.
" \Vhat 1 had to say to Estdla, i'diss Havisham, I will say before you presently—in a few moments. It will not surprise you,'
it will not displease \ou. 1 am as finhappy as you can ever have
meant me to be.''
Miss Havisham continued to look steadily at me. I could see
in the action of Esiella s fingers as they worke-il that she attended
to what 1 said, bnt she did not look up.
" 1 have found out w-ho my patron is. It is not a fortunate
discovery, and is not likely ever to enrich me in reputation, station'j
fiiriune, any ihing. There are reasons why I must say no more or
liiat. It is not my secret, but another's."
As I w-as silent fiir a whiie, looking at Estella and considering
bo-vV fo go oil. Miss Havisham repeated, " i t is not your secreft but
.another's. W d l ? "
" Y'hen you first caused rae to be brought here, Miss Havisharti;
when I I'elongeU to the village over yonder that 1 wish I had
never left; i suppose I did leally come here as any other chance
boy might have come—as a kind of servant, fo g-raiify a want ora
whim, and to be paid fiir i t ? "
" A\, Pip," replied ALi.-^s Havisham, steadily nodding her head ;
" you 'did."
'• And that Mr. Jagger.s—"
" Mr. Jaggers," said Miss Havisham, taking me up in a firm
tone, " had nothing to do with it, and knew nothing of iti His
being my lawyer, and his being the lawyer of your pafi'on, is.a
coincidence. He holds the same relation tiiward numbers of people, and it might easily arise. Be that as it may, it did arise, and
was not broughi about by any one."
Any one might have seen in her haggard face that there w-as no
sup]iressiim or evasion so far.
" But when 1 fell into the mistake I have so long remained in,
at least you led me on ?" said I.
" Yes," she rellirned, again nodding steadily, " I let vou go on."
" 'VVas ihat kind ?"
" Who ara I," cried Miss Havisham, sinking her stick upon the
floor and flashing into wraih .so suddenly that Estella glanced up
at her in surjirise, " whom am 1, for God's sake, that I should be
kind !"
Ii- w-as a weak complaint to have made, and I had not meant to
make it. I tdd her so, as she sat brooding after this outburst.
" Wdl, well, well!" she said. " What else ?''
" 1 w-as liberally paid for my old attendance here." said I, to
soothe her, " iu being apprenticed, and I have asked these ques-
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{ions only for my own information. What follows has another
(and I ho. e more disinterested) pui-pose. In humoring my mistake, Jliss Havisham, you punished—practiced on—perhaps you
will supply v.-liatever term expresses your intention, without offence—your self-seeking relatiotis?"
'• I did," said she. " Why. they would have it so! -So would
you. Yfhat has been my history, that I .rlionld he at the jiains of
entreating eiiher them or you imt to haxe it so? You made your
own snares. I never made them."
AVaitiiig until she w-as quiet ag;iin—fur this, too, flashed out of
her in a 'wild and sudden way—I -went on.
• '• I have been thrown among one fiimily of your relations. Miss
Havishain, and have iieen consiantly among thera since I went fo
London. I know them to have been as honestly under my delusion as 1 myself And 1 should be false and ha^^e if I did not tell
you, whether it is acceptable to you or no, and whether you are
inclined to give credence to it or no, that you d.eeply v,-i-ong boih
Mr. Matthe'A- Pocket and his son Herbert if yoir suppose them to
he otherwise than .eenerons. upright, open, and incapable of any
thing designuig or mean."
"They aie your ftiends," said aiiss Havisham:
'•They made themselves ray fiieiids," said I, "when they supposed me to have superseded them ; and when Sarah Pocket, Miss
Georgiana, and Mrs. Camilla were not my friends, i think."
This contrasting of them w-ith the rest seemed, 1 was glad to
see, to do them good with her. Siie looked at me keenly for a little whiie, and tiien said, quietly,
" What do } on want for thera ? "
"Only," said 1, " t h a t you woidd not confound thera with the
others. They may be of the sauie blood, bui, believe me, they are
not of the same nature."
Siill looking at me keenly, ^liss Havisham repeated:
" Wtiiat do you want for thera ?''
'•1 ara not so cunning, you see,'' I sail, in answer, conscious that
I reddened a little, " a s that I could hide from yon, even if 1 de.sii-ed, thai I do want soniething. I^tiss Havisham if yiui would
spare the money to do ray friend Heriiert a lasting service in life,
but which froiirtlie nature of the case must be done without his
knowledge, I could show you how."
" W h v must it be done without his knowledge ? " she asked,
settling "her hands upon her slick, and her chin upon them, that
she might regard me the more attentively.
"Because," said I, " I began the service myself more than two
y-ars ago, without his knowk-'ilge, and I don'i want to bebelrayed.
Whv I'^fail in ray ability to flnish it I cannot exidain. It is a
part'of the secret whicliis another per.-^on's and not mine."
She gradually withdrew her eyes from me, and turned them on
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tiie fire. After watching it for what appeared in the silence and
by the light of the slowly wasting candles to be a long time, she
was roused by the collapse of some of the red coals, and looked
tow-ard me again—at first vacantiy.and thenwfth a gradually concentrating attention. All this time Estella knitted on. When
Miss Havisham had fixed her attention on rae, she said, speaking
as if there bad been no lapse in our dialogue :
" Ytiiat dse ? "
" Estella," said I, turning to her now, and trying to command
my ti-embling voice, " you know how I love you. You know that
I have loved you long and dearly."
'5
She raised her eyes to ray face on being thus addressed, and her
fingers plied their work, and she looked at rae with an unmoved
countenance. I saw that Miss Havisham glanced from me to herr
and from her to me.
'' I should have said this sooner, but for ray long mistake. It
induced rae to hope that Miss Havisham meant us for one another.
While I thought you could not help yourself, as it were, I refrained from saying iti But I must say it now."
Preserving her unmoved countenance, and with her fingers still
going, Estella shook her head.
" I know," said I, in answer to that action ; " I know. I have
no hope that I shall ever call you mine, Estella. I am ignorant
what may become of me very soon, how poor I may be, or where
I may go. Still, I love you ; I have loved you ever since I first
saw you in this house."
Looking at me pei-f"ectly unmoved and with her fingers busy, she
shook her head again.
" I t w-ould have been cruel in Miss Havisham, very cruel, to practice on the affections of a poor boy, and to torture me through all
these years with a vain hope and an idle pursuit, if she had reflected on the gravity of wtiiat she did. But I think she did not. I
think- that in the endurance of her own sufferring she foreot mine,
Estefta."
I saw Miss Havisham put her hand to her heart and hold it there,
as she sat looking by turns at Estella and at me.
" It seems," said Estella, very calmly, " that there are sentiments, fancies—I don't know how to call them—which I am not
able to comprehend. When you say that you love me, I know
what you mean, as a form of w-ords; but nothing more. You address nothing in my breast, you touch nothing there. I don't carefiir what you say at all. I have tried to warn you of this ; now,
have I not ? "
I said in a miserable manner, "Yes."
" Yes. But you wouldn't be warned, for you thought I didn't
mean iti Now did you not ? "
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" I thoiigait and hoped you could not mean it. You, so younf,
untried, and heanrif il, Estdla ! Surely it is not in Nafure>'
" It is iu ,iiy natm-e," she returned. And then she added, with '
a sti-e.ss upon the words, " It is in the nature formed within me. I
make a great diff"erenee b'etween you and all other people'when I
say so inuch. I can do no more."
" Is it not irue." said I, " that Bentley Di-unirale is in town here,
aiid pursuin ;• yn-u ?"
" It is qui.e true." she repUed, referring to him with the indiffei'ence of utter conteiiipt.
" That you encourage hiin, and ride out with hira, and that he
dines w-ith y-,'i this very day ? "
She seeim-d a little surprised that I should know ift but again
I'eplied, " d Ae trae."
"You cannot love liim, Estella ! "
Her iingei's stopjied fiir ihe first time, as she retorted rather angtily, " Y^hat have I f-.ild you i , Do you stHl think, in spite of it,
that I do mo mean what I say I "
'•You wmilii nr-U'r nia-i-y him, E s t e l l a ? "
She looke I tinvard diss Havisham, and considered for a mement
with her woii; in her hands. Then she sai*, " W h y not t d l you
the truth ? i am going to be married to hira."
I droppec my face info niy hands, but was able to contrr-1 myself better than 1 could have expected, considering Vvfhat agony it
gave me to hear her say those words. Yv'hen I rai.-^ed my face
again there ',vas suc'i a ghastly look upon Miss Havisham's that it
impi-es.sed n; -. even in tny passionate hurry and grief
" Estdla, .i'-a.res,, dearest Ihstdla, do not let Miss Havisham
lead you into this fatal' siep. Put me aside foi-ever—you have
done so, I wmll kno-v—Init bestov/ yourself on some worthier object tiian I ruinmle. Miss Havisham gives you to hini, as tne
greatest sliont and injury that could be done to the many far better men w-ho admire you, and to the few who truly love you.—
Among thos' few there may be one who loves you even as dearly,
though he ha-- not loved you as long, aa I. Take him, and I can
bear it betti r, for your sake ! "
My eai-ne-^ness inwoke a wonder In her that seemed as ifiit would
have been tonched 'vvith compassion, if she could have rendered me
at all intelligible fo her mind.
" I ara gi ing," she said again, in a gentler voice, " to be married to hira. 'tihe pi-eparations for my marriage are making, and I
shall be mmried soon. Why do yo"u injuriously introduce the
name of mv mother by adoption ? It is my own acti"
" Your ov. n act, Est'ella, to fling yourself away upon a brufe 1 "
"On whom should I fling myself away?" she retorted with a
smile. " Should I fling my-self away upon the man who would
the s-oo-aest feel (if people do, feel such things) that I took nothing
19
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to him ? There ! I t is done. I shall do well enough, and so will
. he. As to leading nie into what you call ibis fatal step. Miss Havisham would have had me ->vair, and not marry yel ; but I am
tired of the life I have led, which has very few charms for me, and
I am willing enough to change it. Say no more. We shall never understand each other.
" Such a mean brute, such a stupid brute! " I urged in despair."
" D o n ' t be afraid of my being a blessing to him," said Estella;
" I shall not be thati Come! Here is my hand. Do we part on
this, you visionary boy—or man ? "
" Oh, Estella ! " I answered, as my bitter tears fel! fast on her
hand, do what I would to re.-^train them ; "even if I remained in
England, and could hold my head up with the resft how could I
see you Drummle's wife ! "
" Nonsense," she returned; "nonsense. This will pass in no
time."
"Never, Estella! "
'• Y'ou will get me out of your thoughts in a week."
"Out of ray thoughts! You are part of my existence, part of
myselfi You have been in every line 1 have ever read since I first
came here, the rough (tiinmon boy whose poor heart you wounded
even then. 1 ou have been in«eveiy prospect I have ever seen sincer—
on the river, on the sails of the ships, on the mai-shes, in ihecloud.s,
in the light, in the darkness, in the wind, in the woods, in the sea,
in the streets. I'ou liave been the embodiment of every giace'ul
fancy that ray mind has ever become aciiuainted wiih. The
stones of wdiich the strongest London buildings are made are not
more real, or more impossible to be displaced by your hands,
than your pre.-Jence and influence have been io die, thei-e and
everywhere, and will be. Estella, to ihe last hour of my life you
can not choose but remain part of my character, part of the iitile
good in nie, part of the evil.
ut in this se|iai'aiion I associate
you only w-ith the good, and I wil- fiiithfnlly hold you to that
always, fiir you must have done ine fiir more good than hann.let
me feel now what distress I may. God bless you, God fiirgive
you!"
In v/hat ecstacy of unhappiness I got these broken words out of
myself I don't know. The rhapsody welled up within me, like
blood from an inward wound, ami gushed out. I held her hand to
my lips some lingering moment--^ and so left her. But ever afterward I remeinkiered—and soon afterw-ard with stronger reason—'
that while Estella looked af, me merely with incredulous wonder,
the s[ ecti-al fi.^ure of Miss Havisham, her hand siill covering her
•Iieart, seemed all resolved into a ghastly stare of niiy and remorse.
Ali iione, all gone! So much was done and gone that when I
went out at the gate the light of the day seenieilof a darker color
rh»,ii wkia I w^nt in. For a while I hid myself among some lane*
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and by-paths, and then struck off to walk all the way to London.
For I had by that time come to myself so far as to consider that I
could not go back to the inn and see Drummle there; that I could
not bear to sit upon the coach and be spoken to; that 1 could do
nothing half so good for myself as to tire myself out.
It was past midnight when I crossed London Bridge. Pursuing
the narrow intricacies of the streets, which at that time tended
westward near the Middlesex shore of the river, my readiest access
to the Temple was close by the river-side through Whitefriars. I
.was not expected fill to-morrow, but I had my keys, and if Herbert were gone fo bed I could get to bed myself without disturbing him.
As it seldmi happened that I carae in at that Whitefriars gate
after the Tenqile was closed, and as I was very muddy and weary,
I did not take it ill that the night porter examined me wfith rauch
attention as he held the gate a little way open for me to pass iu.
To help his rn.eraory I ni mioned ray name.
" 1 was not quite sure. Sir, bnt I thought so. Here's a note.
Sir. The messenger that brought it said would you be so good
as read it by my lantern,""
Much suVprised by the requesti T took the note. It was directed to.Phiiip Pip. Esiiuire, and on the top of the superscription
were the word's, " PLE.-VSB uiiAii THIS, HBRK." I opened if, the
watchman hdding up his light, and read inside, in Weminick's
writing:
" D O N ' T GO HCMII."

C H A P T E R XLV
TURNING 'rora the Temple gate as soon as I had read the
warning I made tbe best of my way to Fleet Streeti and there
got a late hackney chariot and drove to the Hummums m Covent
Garden
In those times a bed was always to be got there at any
hour of the nighti and the chamberiain, letting me in at ins
ready wicket, lighted the candle next in order on his shelf and
showed rae stiaight into the bedroom next in order on his bsti I t
was a sort of vault on the ground-floor at the back, with a despoti
io old monster of a four-post bedstead in it, straddling over the
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whole place, putting one of his arbitrary legs into the fire-place
and another into the door-way. and squeezing ihe wretched little
washing-stand in quite a Divimly Ilij^hteons manner.
As I had asked'for a night-light, ihe chamberlain had brought
me in, bebme he left me, the good old constitulioual rusli-liglu of
those virtuous days—an object like the ghost of a wa king-eane,
which insiantly broke iis back if it v.ere touched, which nolbitig
could ever be lighted at, and which was placed in soliiary confinement at the boifom of a high tin tow-er, jierforated vtiih round
lioles that made a staringly wide-av.-ake pattern en the w-alls.
When I had got into bed, and lay there footsore, w-eary, and
Vv-rdched, I found that 1 could no more close my own eyes than
I could close the eyes of this foo ish Aigu^. And thus, in tbe
gloom and death of the niglit, v.-e stai-ed at one another.
Y'hat a doleful night! How anxious, how dismal, how long !There was an inhospitable smell in the room of co d soot and hnti
dust, and as I looked np into the corners of the fe.s-ter over tny
head, 1 thought what a number of blue-bottle files from the buicb-^
ers, and ear-wags from the market, and grubs from the country,
must be holding on up there, lying by fiir next summer. This
led me to sp.ecu.ate whether any of them ever lumbled dow-n, and
then 1 fancied that I felt ight falls on my face—a disagreeable
turn of thought, suggesting other and more objei-tionah e approaches up my back. Ytiien I had lain awake a 111 tie while,
tliose extraordinary voices with which si'em-e teems began to
nnake themselves audible. Tlie closet whispered, the hi'i--;i!ace
sighed, the little w-ashjng-stand ticked, and one gnitar-string
played occcasionally in the chest of drawers. At about the same
time the eyes on the wall acquiied a new- expression, and in every
one of those .staring rounds I saw w-iitten, D,;\ T G<' I:0.ME.
Ydiatever night fancies and mgiit-noises crowded on me, they
never warded off this DO.X'T tio i\i-:.i.F.. It plaited itself info
wliatever I thongiit ofi as a bodily pain would Imne done, iShit
long before I bad read in the newspapers imw a genileman unknown had corae to the Hummuuis in tiie night, and had gone to
tied, and had destroyed himseft", and had been tonnd in the morning weltering in blood. It came into my iiead that he must have
occupied this very vault of mine, and I got out of bed to assin-e
myself that there w-ei-e no red niar;.s about; then opened the door
to look out into the passages, and cheer myself with the coinpanioiiship of a distant light, near which I knew the chamberlain fo
be dozing, tint all this time, wdiy I was not to go home, and
wliat had lian|ien(d at hmme, and when I slnm'd go home, and
whetlier Provis was safe at home, were auesiioms ocenn\'ing my
mind so^biisily ihat one might have snoj-osed there conn:l he no
room in it for any other theme
Even when 1 limnght of E,--ldbi,
find how we had parted that day forever, and recaded all the cir-
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cumstances of our pariing, and all her looks and tones, and the
action ot her fingers whi e she knitted-—even then I was pursuing,
here and there and every where, the caution. Don't go home.
Y aen at last, I dozed, in sheer evhaiistion of mind and body, it
Tiecame a vast shadow-y verb wliich 1 had ti) conjugate. Imperative mood, present tense: Uo m^t thou go home, let bim noi go
hmne, let us not go home, do not ye or you go home, let not them
•go home; tlien, 'fjolentially : I may not and I can not go home;
and 1 might not, could not, would not, and should not go home;
until I fdt t h a t i was going distracted, and rolled over on the pillow, and looked at ihe staring rounds upon the wall again.
I had left directions that I was to be called at .seven ; for it
was p ain that 1 must see Yv'emmic'-; before seeing'any one else,
and equally plain that this was a case i-n which his Walworth
sentiments only could be taken. I t was a relief to get out of the
romn 'ivhere the niglit had lieen so miserable, and I needed no
Second knocking ar the door to startle me from my uneasy bed.
The Castle battlements arose upon my view at eight o'clock.
The little servant hapipening to be entering the fortress with two
hot rolls, I passed tlirongii the postern and crossed the drawbridge in her company, and so came without announcetnent into
the presence of Ydmniick as im was making tea for himself and
the Aged. An open door afforded a perspective view of tbe Aged
in bed.
" Halloa, Mr. Pip !" said Yd^mmick. "You did come home,
then '."
" Yes." I returned ; " bat I didn't go home."
"Tliat"sall right,"' said he. rublung his hands. " I left a note
for you at each of the 1'eraple gates, on the chance. Which gate
did you come to .'"
A
I told him.
" I'll go r,jnnd to the others in the course of the day and desfi-oy the notes," said Wemmick; " i t ' s a good rule never to leave
documental y evidence if you can help it, because you don't know
when it may be put in. I'm g ,'ing to take a liberty with you.—
V/odd you mind toasting this sausage for the Aged P ?"
1 said I sliould be delighted to do iti
" Th"n \'ou (,-an go about your work, Mary Anne," said Wemmick
to the little servant; " 'which leaves us to ourselves, don't you see,
Mr. Pip ( " he added, winking, as she disappeared.
I thauived him for his friendship and caution, and oar discourse
pi-oceeded in a low tone, while I toasted the Aged's suasage and
he buttered the crumb of the Aged's roll.
" Now, M.)-. Pip, you kno-w," said Wemmick, " you and I iinderstami one another. \Ve are in our private and personal capacities,
anti w-e have been engaged in a confidential transaction before today. Official sentiments are one tiling. We are extra official.,"

294

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

I cordially assented. I was so very nervous that I had already
lighted the Aged's sausage like a torch, and been obliged to blow
it out.
" I accidentally heard yesterday morning," said Y^emmick, "being in a certain place wiiere I once took you—even between you
and me, it's as well not to mention names when avoidable—"
" Much better not," said I. " I understand you."
•• I heard there, by chance, yesterday niorning," said Wemmick,
" that a certain person not altogether of uncolonial pursuits, and
not unpossessed of portable property—1 don't know who it may
really be—we won't name this person—"
" Not necessary," said I.
"—had niiide some little stir in a certain part of the world where
a gooii many people go, not always in gratification of their own inclination, and not quite irrespective of the governmen expense—"
In w-afching his face I made quite a fire-work of the Aged's sausage- and greatly discomposed both my own attention and Wemmick's; for which I apologized.
"—by di.-i.appearing from such place, and being no more heai-d of
thereabouts. From which," said Wemmick, " conjectures had been
raised and theories formed. I also heard that you at your chambers in Garden Court, Temple, had been watched, and might be
watched again."
" By whom ? " said I.
" i wouldn't go into that," said lYemmick, evasively, " i t might
clash with official responsibilities. I heard it, as I have in my
time heard other curious things in the same place. 1 don't tell it
to you on information received. I heard it."
He took the toasting-fork and sausage from me as he spoke, and
set forth the Aged s breakfast neatly on a little tray. Previous to
placing it before hini he went into the Aged's room -vvith a clean
white clofh, and tied the same under the old gentleman's chin, and
propped him up, and put his night-cap on one .side, and gave him
quiie a rakish air. Then he placed hts breakfast before him with
great care, and said, " All right, ain't you. Aged P. ? " To which
tire cheerful Aged replied. " A l l right, John, my boy, all right.''—
As there seemed to be a tacit understanding that the Aged was not
in a presentable state, and was therefore to be considered invisible,
I made a pretense of being in complete ignorance of these proceedings.
" T h i s watching of me at my chambers (which I have once had
reason to suspect)," I said to Yd^nmiick when he came back, "is
inseparable from the person to whom you have adverted ; is i t ? "
'^'td-nnnick looked very grave. " I couldn't undertake fo say that
of my own knowledge. I mean, I couldn't undertake to .-^ay it
v.-as at first. But it either is. or it will be, or it's in trreat dan<'-er
«r being.
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As I saw that he was restrained by fealty to Little Britain from
saying as much as he could, and as I knew with thankfabiess to
Mm hii'v far out of his -^vay he went to say what he did, I could
-not jiress him. But I told him, affer a little meditation over the
fire, that 1 -vvould like to ask him a question subject to his answering or not answering, as he deemed right, and sure that his course
would be right. He paused in his breakfast, and crossing his
arras, a-.d pinching his shirt-sleeves (his notion of in-door comfort
wiK to sit w-ithout any coat), he nodded to rae once, to put my question.
" You have heard of a man of bad character, whose true name
is Compey ? "
He answered vvith one other nod.
" Is he living ? "
-. One other nod.
" Is he in London ? "
He gave me one other nod. compressed the post-of^ce exceedingly, gave me one last nod, ami went on with his breakfast.
"Xow,'"said Wemmick, " questioning being over " ^ w h i e h he
emphasized and repeated for my guidance—" I come to what I did
after hearing v,-hat 1 heard. I went to Garden Court to find you;
not findiiiL'' you, I went to Clarriker's to find Mr. H-erbert."
"And him you found ?" said I, with great anxiety.
'^And him I found. Without mentioning any names or going
into any details, I gave him fo understand that if he was awai-e
of any body—Tom, Jack, or Pi,ichard—being about tiie chambers,
or about the immediate neighborhood, he had better get I'oni, Jack,
or Richard out of the w-ay while you was out of the way."
" H e would be greatly puzzled what to do I"
" He irus puzzled what to do ; not the less fhat I gave hira niy
opinion that it was not safe to fry to get Tom, Jack, or Richard
too far out of the way at pi-e.senti ]ilr. Pip, I'll teft you something. Under existiiig circumstances there is -no place like a great
city when you are once in it. Don't break cover too soon. Lie
close. AVait tftl things slacken before you try the open, even for
foreign air."
I thanked him fir his valuable advice, and asked him what Herbert had done.
" Mr. Herkiert," said Wemmick, " after being all of a heap for
half an hour, struck out a jilan. He mentioned to me as a secret,
that he is courting a younJ: lady who has, as no doubt you are
aware, a bedridden Pa"! VYhich Pa having been in the Purser line
of life, lies abed in a bow-window where lie can see the ships ail
up ami d-iwn the river. Yoa are acquainted with the young lady,
most probably ?"
" Not personally,'" said I.
Tne t---uth was, that she had objected to rae as an expensiva eom-
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panicn who did Herbert no good, and fhat when Herliert had fii-st
proposed to present rae to her she had received the pnoposal with
such v<'ry mod-rate warralh fhat Herbert bad felt himself obliged
to confide the slate of the case fo me, with a view to the jiassage
of a little time Iiefore 1 made her acquiniance. Ydien I had begun
to advance Herbert"s pro.«pecfs by stealth, I had been able io hear
this wiih cheerful philosophy ; he and his affianced, fi.r their part,
bad naturally not been very anxious fo introduce a third person into their interviews; and thus, although I was assured that I had
risen in Clara's esteem, and although the young lady and I had long
regularly interchanged messages and remembrances ly Heibei-f,- I
had'iever seen her. However, I did not trouble "Yd-mmick with
these particulars.
" T h e house with the bow-window," said Ydmirnick, "being by
the river-side, down the Pool there between Limehouse and Greenwich, and being kept, it .seems, by a very hospitable wid(,w- w-ho
has a furnished upper floor fo let, Mr. Herbert putitito me, what did
I Ihink of that as a temporary tenement for I'om, .ftick, or Eichard ? Now, I thought very well of it, f"or three reasons I'll give
you. That is to say : Firstly, It's altogether out of ail your beats,
and is well av,-ay from the usual heap of streets gre;;t and small.
Secondly, Yvtithout going near it yourself, you could always bear
of the safety of Tom, Jack, or Eichard,'through Mr. Keihert —
Thirdly-, After a while, and when it niight be prudentdf ycu.should
w-ant fo slip 'Tom, Jack, or Kichard on board a foreign pa(.-ket-boat,
there he is—ready."
Ttincli comforted by the.se considerations, I thanked Y/emmick
again and again, and begged him to proceed.
" Y'ell, Sir ! Mr. Herbert threw himself into the business with
a will, and by nine o'clock last night he housed 1 on. Jack, or
Eichard—v;liichever it may lie—you and I don't waift- to k n o w quite successfully. At the old lodgings it was understood
that he was .summoned to Dover, and-, in fact, im was taken
down the Dover road and cornered out of it. Pew, another
great advantage of all this is, that it was done without you,
and wheu, if any one was concerning himself about your
movements, you must be known to be ever so many miles off" and
quite otherwise engaged. This diverts suspicion and confuses it;
anti for ihe same reason I recommended that even if ycu came back
last night ycu should not go home. I t brings in moie confusion,
and you want confusion."
Wei'iimick, having finished his breakfast, here looked at his
watch, and began to get his coat on.
" And now, Mr. Pip," said he, with his hands still in the sleeves,
" I have probably done the most I can do ; but if I ,-an ever do
more—I'rotii a "Yvalworth point of view, and in a sti Icily private
and per.sonal capacity—I shall be glad to do it. Here's the ad-
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dress. There can be no harm in your going here to-night and
seehig f-r yourself that all is well witii Tom, Jack, or iridiard,
before you go hon.ie—which is another reason fix vonrimi ,i.o(ing
houie last night. Bnt after you have gone home.'don'l-o'l.ack
here Itim are vei-y welcome, I am stlre, Y'r. Pip ;" his liands
were n-rv out of iiis sleeves, and I was shaking iheui; "and let
me finally impress one imporlant point upmi you." He laid his
hands upmi my shoulders, and added in a solemn whisper: " Avail
yourself of ibis even.ing to lay hold of his portable properly. You
don't know w-liat may happen to him. Don't let any thi'ng happen to tlie portable ]ii-opcriy "
Quite de-paiiing vf making my mind dear fo Yd-raraick on this
pnini. I fiirbore io trv
" " T i m e s up,'' said Yfemmick, " a n d I must be off.
If vou
had nothing tiiore pressing io do ihan to in-ep here iill dark, thatis
what I should advise. You, look very mnch worried, and it would
do sou good to have a ]ierfectly (niiei dav with ihe Agod—he'll
be up presenil-.—and a Utile bit of—\'ou remember ihe thy' .'"
'- Of course, ' said 1.
" W d l ; ai d a liltle bit h/m. That sausage yon tasu-d was his,
and he w-as in all resjiects a first-ra|er. Do try liim, i!' it is otily
fiir old acquaintance sake, ffood-iiy. Aged ikirent !" in a cheery
sliont.
"All 'right, John ; all right, ray boy ! ' piped the old man from
wiiliin
I soon fi-ll asle(-p befiire Y'enimick's fire, and ihe .iged and I
enjoyed one aimtkii s sodet} by falling asic ca before it more or
less all dif\'
Y"e had loin ot poik' (ov dinner, and greens giown.
on ilie esiate. and 1 m dded at ihe Aged wilh a good inieiition
\vliene\ er I failed lo do it ai-cideiitall\
^Vhell it was quite dark,
I Idt ihe /liiid preparing ilie hre forlo.'ist ; and I infeii'i-d from
llie nuinbf-r of lea-c-nps, as v.ell as from his gl.inccs at liieiwo
Ihtle doors in the wall, thai Miss tikifiins was expected.

CHAPTER

XLVL

E I G H T o'clock had struck before J got into ihe air fhat wa.s
scented, not disagi-eeably- by tlie chips and diavings of ilie longshore hoat-bnilders. and nmst, oar, and liiock makers. All tkat
water-side region of the upper and lower Pool below bridge wa,s
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unknown gi-ound to rae, and when T siruck down by the river, I
found that the spot I wanted was not where I had sii]iposed it to
be, and was any thing but easy to find. It was called Mill Pond
Bank, Chinks s Basin; and 1 had no other guide to Chiiiks's Sasin
than the Old Green Copper Rope-Walk.
I t matters not what stranded ships repairing in dry docks I
lost myself among, what old hulls of ships in cour.se of being
knocked to iiieces, what ooze and slime and other dregs .of tide,
what yards of ship-lmilders and ship-breakers, what rusty anchors
blindly biting intii the ground though for years off duty, what
mountainous country of accumuated casks and tinibei, and how
many rope-walks that were not the Old Green Copper. After
several times falling short of my destination and as often overshooting it, I carae unexpectedly round a corner upon Mill Pond
Bank. I t was a fresh kind o' pbce, all circumstances considered, wiiere the wind from the river had room fo turn itself round;
and tiiere were two or three trees in it, and there was the stomp
of a ruined wind-mill, and there was the Old Green Copper RopeWalk—whose long and nari-ow vista I could trace in the moonlight, through a series of wooden ft-ames set in the ground, that
looked like infirm hay-making rakes which had giown old and
lost most of their teeth.
ydecting from Ihe few queer houses upon Mi I Pond Bank ef
hou.se with a wooden front and three stories of bow-windows (not
bay-windows, which is another thing), I looked at the plate upon
the door, and read there, Mrs. Ytiiimple. That tieing the name I
wanted, I knocked, and an e derly woman of a pleasant and thnving appearance responded. She was immediately deposed, however, by Herbert, with his finger on his tip, who led me intothe
parlor and shut the door. I t w-as an odd sensation to see his very,
familiar face established quite at home in that very unfamiliar
room and i-egion ; and I found myself looking at him, much as I
looked at the corner cupboard with the glass and china, the .shells
upon the chimney-piece, and the colored engravings on the wall,
representing the death of^ Cajitain Cook, a shiplaunch, and his
Majesty King George Thir'd in a coachman s wig, leather-breeches, top-boots, and profile, on the terrace at Y^indsor.
" All is well, Handel," said Herbert, '-and he is quite satisfied,
tiiongh eager io see you. My dear girl is wiih her father; if you'll
wait til! she comes diiwn I'll make you known to her,.and then
we'll go up stairs. That's her fallier!"
1 had become aware of an alarming growling overhead, and had
probably ex|iressed the fact in my countenance.
" I ara afraid he is a sad old rascal," said Herbert, smiling,
" b u t I liave never seen him. Don't you smell rum ? He is a1wavs at it."
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" l e s , " returned Herbert, "and you may suppose how mild it
makes his gmit. He persists, too, in kee|iing a I the jirovisinns up
stairs in his room, and serving them out. He keeps them on
shelves over his head, and will weigh them all. Liis room must
be like a chandler's shop."
While he thus spoke, the growling noise became a prolonged
roar, and then died away
" Y^hat else can he the consequence," said Herbert, in explanation, --if he ivul cut the cheese? A man with the gmft- in his
right hand—ami every where e se—can't expect to get through a
Diiub e Gloucester without hurting himseft'."
He seemed to have hurt himself very much, for he gave another
furious roar.
" T o have Provis fiir an uiiper lodger is quite a godsend to
Mrs. Y^himple," said Herbert, "for of course peoiile in general
won't stand that noise. A cnri uis |)laee, I I m d d ; isn't it ]"
It was a curious place, indeed; but remarkably -vvell kept and
c can.
" Mrs. Y"!iimple,'" said Herbert, w-lmn I t d d him so, " i s the
best of ii-.nisewives, and I really do not kma.v 'what my Clara
would do without her motlierly h.eqi. ahn- ti'kira has no m itiiei- or"
her own, Handel, and no relation in the world but old Grnffandgrim."
" Surdy thatis not his name, Herbert?''
" No. no." said Herbert, " that's ray name fiir iiim. His name
is Mr. Barley
Bnt wliat a b'essing it is for the son of my failier
and mother to love a gir- 'uiio has n i relations, and w-ho can never
bother herself, or any body else, about her family!"
Herbert had told me on former occasions, and now reminded
me, that he first knev; Miss dlara Barley w-hen she was compileting her education at an establishment at Ilamraersmith, and that
on her being recalled home to nurse her faliier, he and she had
confided their atiecthin to the nmtiieriv airs. Wliimple, by whom
it had been fiistered and regulated w-ith equal kindness and discretion, ever since, it was understood that nothing of a tender
nature v-onld ipo.-sibiy be confided to Old Barley, by reason of
his beiu"- uneipi.l to tlie consideration of any suhject more psychological ti.an Gout, Rum, and Purser's stores.
As we were thus conversing in a low tone while Old Barley's
sustained growl vibrated in the beam that crossed tbe ceiling, the
room door opened, and a very jiretty slight dark-eyed girl of twentv or so came in wiih a basket in her hand : whom Herbert tend'ei'lv r.lieved of the basket, and presented blushing, as "Clara."
She'reallv vras a most charming girl, and might have jiassed for a
caiitive fairy 'vham that truculent Ogre, Old Barley, had pre.s,sed
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" Look here," said Iierbert, showing me the basket with a
smile after we had ialo-d a little; " iiere's pour Clara s supper,
served oni evei'y inghi. I l e r e s lier allowance of bread, and here's
her slice of da e<e and her-'s her rum—w-hich I drink. This Is
,Mr. Barleys lireakfast for to-morrow, sei-ved out t u b e cooked,
Two mniton-chiqis, three potatoes, some split peas, a little flour,
two ounces of butter, a pinch of salt, and a 1 this black pe|iper. It's
stew-ed up fogeilier and taken hot, and it's a nice thing for the
gout, I shoiihi think!"
Tlicre was something so nafui-al and v.-inning in Clara's resigned way of looking at these stores in detail, as Herbert pointed
them out, and something so confiding, loving, aud innocent, in her
modest inannei'of yielding herself to Herbert's embracing arm
and something so gontie m her, so much needing protection on
ailill Pond Bank, by Chinks's Basin and the Old Gi-een Copper
Rope-Wab-:, w-iih (dd Barley growling in the beam—that I would
not have uiidone the engagement liei ween her and Herbert for all
ihe nioney in ihe poikei-lnKilc I iiad never opened.
I w-as looking at her w-ith pleasure and admiration when suddenly the growl swelled into a roar again, and a irighiful bumping noise w-as lieard above, as il a giant wiih a wooden leg were
tiying io bore it through rhe ceiling to come at us. Upon this
Clara said to Heiiiert, " i^.pa wants me darling!" and ran away.
" Tiiere s an unconscionable old shark for you!" said Herbert.
'• Ytimi do vou suppose he wants now, Handel? '
" I don'i know," said 1. "iSoinething to d r i n k ? "
" T h a t ' s il !" cried Ilerbeit, as il I had made a guess of extratirdiiiary merit. " l i e keeps his grog ready-mixed in a liltle tub
on th.e table. Ydiil a inoment, and yoii'.l hear Clara lift him up
to lake same. There i:e goes!" Another roar, with a prolonged
shake at ihe end. " Now," said Heibert, as it was succeeded by
silence, '- he's drinking. Now," said Herliert, as the gi-owl resounded in ihe beam once more, " he s down, again on his back!"
Clara returning soon afterw-ard, Herbeit accompanied me up
stairs to see our chai-ge. As we pas ed Mr. Barley's door, he was
lieard hoarsely muttering within, in a strain that i-ose and fell like
wind, the billowing Refrain: in which I substitute go^d wishes
for soinethiiig quke tiie revei'se.
" Ahoy ! Bless your eves, liereas old Bill Barley ! Hei-e's old
Bill Bariey, hless \ onr eyes 1 Here s old Bill Bailey on the flat
of his hack, liy ihe Lord ! Lying on the fiat of hi.s"back, like a
drifting old dead flounder, lieie's your old Bill Bariev. bless your
eyes ! Almy ! B,ess you !"
"
In this sirain of <-onsolation Herbert informed me the invisible
Barley would ((iinmnne -wilh iiiinsdf by the dav and niglit together ; often, whi.e it was l!gk!, having at the same time one eye
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at a telescope which was fitted on his bed for the convenience of
sweeping ibe river
In his two cabin rooms a" tie top of tlie house, which were fresh
an..! airy, and in wa.hdi Mr Ikirley was less audible than below. I
fuand I'rovis cond'ortably sett i-d. He expressed no alarm, and
seemed to ieel none that w-as worth m e n t i o n i n g ; but it st m c me
that he was s.iCeneil—indefinab y. for ! could not have said how-,
and could never afterw-ard recall bow, when I Iried ; but certain y.
T h e o[iportnnity that the d a y ' s rest had given me fir refiection
had resulted in my fully deierioiniua to say nothing to him respecting C
pev
F o r any thing I kne'v. his animosity toward
tke m;in mi^i'iit oiiiervri-<(- lead to his seckin.u- him out and rnshiiig
on his own di-strneti ,n. Therefore, v.heii !I(-i-l,,-rt and I sat down
wilh him by his ni'e. I aiskcd him first of all whether he relied on
Ydunmick s jiidgmeiir and sotiri-es ol' information ?
'• A\', av dear boy i" he answered, with a grtive nod, " J a g gers's knows."
' • T h e n I have talked with Y r e m m i c k . ' ' said I, " a n d have t o m e
to I d i you w-hat caution he g a v e nie. a.ml what advice "
I'his 1 did a c c n r a t e l y , w-itli the reser\';iti,in j-ist mentioned; and
I i o l d him Imw W e i n m i d ; had lieard, in Newtiate prisoii (whetheifi'inn -'tfieers or prisoiiers ! c-onld not say), Ihat he was under some
suspicion, and ihat my chanoiei-s had hei-n w a t c h e d ; Inc.v \Ve)iiriiick had n commended his keeping (-lose fir a time, and ny keeping away trom him : ami what Y'enimick had said about g e t t i n g
iiini abroad
I added, ihat of coarse, when ihe time came, I
should go vrith iiim. or sliould follow c ose upon him, as miglii- be
safest in Wenimick's j n d g i n e n t . "^V'hat was to follow ihat I did
not touch u p o n : m-it l-cr indeed w-as I at all (-lear or cond'oriable
ahnnt it in my own mind, now tiial 1 sa'v him in tlnit suiter coiidiii.on,aid in dei-lared peril fm my sake. 'As to a h e r i i g my way
of living-, liy enlarging my expen-^-s, i put it io liim wheil-cr, in
our pre.M.'!ii nnseilled ai d diiia-iilt circumstances il would n-at be
simply ridicii mis. it il were im -.voi-se ?
H e could n-at denv this, and indeed was verv reasonab e thronghiiut. H i s i-o.ning bacl; w;ns a \'eniui'c, he said, and he had always
kimwn it to he a venture. H e wo-ild do nothing to make it a
desperate venture, and lie had very liltle u-ar ot his salety w-ith
suci a'ood he'll.
llen-hert, w-ho had been looking at the fii-e and ]iondering, here
said t h a t somethiiig had come into his timiighis ari ing out of
Yd'Uiinick's snn';o-,vll-on, which it might be worth while to pmrsra-.
" I'fe are hoth m-i'd Y'at ramn, Handel, ami cmihl take him down
the river miisrlvi-s when the right titne comes, nlo limit woahl
then be hli'i-d fin- the pmp.-se, and no himimen; ih.it would save

at least a diau.ce of suspiciori. and any chance is wurfli saving
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Never raind the season ; don't vou think it might be a good thing
if you began at once to keep a boat at the Temple siairs, and were
in the haliii.of row-ing up and dow-n the river? You fall into that
habit, and tiien who notices or minds? Do if^tw-eniy times or fifty
times, and there is nothing special in your doing it the twenty-first
or fifty-iirs!."
1 liked this scheme, and Provis was quite elated by iti We
agreed that it should be carried into execution, and that Provis
shonid never recognizue us if we came below briilge and rowed
past iliil Pond Bank. But we ftirther agreed that lie should pull
down the blind in that part of his window which gave upon the
east, whenever he saw us and all was riglit.
Onr conference being no'iV emled, and every thing ai-i-anged, I
rose to CO ; remaiking to Herbert that he and I had belter not go
hmne togelher, and that I w-onid take half an hour's stai-t of him.
" I dmi'i like to leave you here," I said to Provis, " though I can
not doubt your being safer here than near me. Good-by !"
" Dear'.io\'," he ans-vvered, clasping ray hands, " I don't know
when we may meet auain, and i don't like Good-bv. Say Goodiiiahi

!"

" Good-night! Herliert will go regularly between us, and when
the time comes you nuiy be certain I shall be ready
Good-nighft
trooif-night!"
Y^e thouglit it best that he should stay in his own rooms, and
we left him on the landing outside of his door, holding a light over
the stair-rail tii light us down stairs. Looking back at him, I
thouglit of that first night of his return when our positions were
reversed, and w-hen I little supposed ray heart could ever be as
heavy and anxious at pariing from hira as it was now^
Old Barley w-as grow-ling and swearing when we repassed his
door, with no appearance of having ceased, or of meaning to cease.
Y'tien we got to the fiiot of the stairs, I asked Herbert whether he
had preserved the name of Provis ? He replied, certainly not, and
that tlie lodger w-as i\ir. Campliell. He also explained that the
utmost know-n of Mr. Campbell there was, that he (Herbert) had
ad-. Cauipbdl consigned fo hira, and felt a strong personal interest
in his being w-cll cared for and living a secluded life. So when we
went into the parior, whei'e Mrs. Ydiiuiple and Clara were seated
at work, I said nothing of my ow-u interest in Mr. Campbell, hut
ki- t ii to niysda
Ytiien 1 had taken leave of the pretiy. gentle, dark-eyed giri,
and ihe inotheilv woman wh.i had not ontiived her honest sympathy with a Iitile aflair of true love, I felt as if the Old Green Copper Rope-'Yalk had grow;-, quite a different place. Old Batiey
might he as old as ihe hills, and might swear like a whole field of
troopers, but tiiere were redeeming youth and trust and hope
enough iu Chinks's Basin to fill it to overflowing. And then I
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thought of Estella, and of our parting", and went home very sadly.
All things were as quiet in the Temple as ever I had, seen them.
The window-s of the- rooms on that side, lately occupied by Provis, were dark and still, and there w-as no lounger in Garden Court.
1 w-alked [last the fountain twice or thrice before I descended the
.steps ihat were between me and my rooms, but I was quite alone.
Herbert coming to ray i-edside when he came in—for I w-ent straight
to bed, dispirited and fatigued—made the same report. Opening
one of the windows after that, he looked out info the moonlight,
and told me tliat the pavement vras as solemnly empty as the pavement of any Cathedral at that same bmir.
Nexi day 1 set myself to get the boat. I t was soon done, and
the bo t was brought round to the Temple stairs, and lay where
1 could reacii her within a minute or tw-o. 'ihen I began to goout, as for training and practice; sometimes alone, sometimes with
Herberti I w-as often out in cold, rain, and sleet, but nobody took
much note of me after 1 liad been out a few- tirae,«. At first I
kept above BlackfriiH-s Bridge ; but as the hours of the tides changed I took toward London Bridge. It was Old London Bridge in
those days, and at certain, states of the tide there w-as a race and
fall of the w-ater there w-hii-b- gave it a liad repniation. But I
knew- well enough hov,- to " s h o o t " the bridge after seeing it done,
and so began to row about anmig the shipjiing in the Pool, and
down fo Eriih. 'i'he fii-st time I passed dill I'oiid Bank, Herbert
and I w-ere iiulling a pair of oai's ; ai d, both iu going and returning, w-e saw-the blind towarddhe east come down. Herbert was
rai'dy thei-e less frequently than three times in a week, and he never hronght me a single w-ord of intelligence that was at ali alarming. .Still I knew- that tiiere was cause foi alarm, and I could not
get rid of the notion of being watched. (..)nce received, it is a
haunting idea;, and how many undesigning persons I suspected
of'Waiching me it -would be liard to calcnlale.
In short, I was always full of fears for the rash man w-ho w-as
in hiding. Herbert had sometinies said to me that he found it
pleasant to stand at one of our windows after d-.wk, when, the tide
w-as rnuning down, and tu think that it was flowing, with everything ft bore, toward Clara. But 1 thought with dread that it was
flowino- toward Magw-itch, and that any black mark on its surface
might be his pursuer^, going swiftly, silently, and surely to take
him.
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CHAPTER XLVIL
SoiME wedis passed without bringing any change. We waited'
fiir V-,'emmi(-k, and he made no sign, if i had never known hiin
out of Lilile Britain, and had never enjoyed ihe privilege of heiiig
on a fiimiliar fiioting at the Castle, I might have doubted him ; not
so fir a momciit, knowing him as I did.
liiy worldly afiairs began to wear a gloomy appearance, and I
was jiressed for money by more than one creditor. Even I my--'
sdf liei:an to know the want of nioney (1 mean o; r ady mone\'in
my ovvii pocket), and io i-elieve it by converting some easily spared
ariich-s of je-wdry into cash. But I had quite deiermined that it
wnnhi h.e a lieartless fraud to take more nioney from my patron in
the existing state of my uncertain thonghts and plans. Tlierefiire,
I had sent hiin the unopened pocket book b\' Herbert, to hold in
his ow-n keeping, and I felt a kind o f satisfaction—wdielhei: it was
a fiiise kind or a true, I hardly know-—in not having pi-ofited by
his gen, rosiiy since his revelation of hiniselfi
As the time w-ore on, an iinjires.tion settled heavily upon mefhat
Esiella was married. Fearinl of liaving it confirmed, though it
was all Imt a conviction. 1 avoided -the ncv.-spapirs, and begged
la'erliei'i (:o w-hom I liad confided the circumsiances of our last
inicrvie'A) never to spa-ak of her to me. Y'hy I hoai'ded up this
lasf wi-etched little tag of the rohc of Impa^ that was rent and given to liie winds, how- do I know? Y'liy ditl )ou who ?-ead this,
commit thai not dissimilar inconsistenc}' of }'our own last year,
last inonih, last week' ?
>
It was all unhii|q/y life that I lived, and its one dominaift, anxid \ , t(,,weriiig over all iis olher anxieties likea high mounlain above
a lange of moumains, never disappeared ft'om my view. Still, no
m-w cause fiir fear arose. Lyt me start from my bed as I would,.'
wiih the tenor ft(-sh up'cn n e ihat lie was discovered; let me sit
llsiening as I would, with dread, for Herbert's reluming sic], at
i,i,i:l,t, lest it shonid be fleeter than ordinary, and winiieirwiih e.il
news: for all tliaft and much more to like purpose, Ihe rom d if
filings went on. Condemned to inaction and a slate of ci nstant
resilcssness and sns|iense, 1 rowed about in my boat, and wait, d, •
wailed, wailed as I best conid.
Tiiere w'(-i'e slates of the tide wla-n, liaxing bien dovtn tie riv^-l•, 1 conid not gel hack ihr..mgh the eildy-chalcd ardn-s ami siarliiigs uf old London Bridge; ihen, 1 left my boat at a whaif near
the Castom-house, to be brought up afterwai-d. to fiie Temple aLaks.-
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I was not av-'^Tse to doing this, as it served to make me and my'"
boat a commoner incident among the wafer-side people there.—
From this slight occasion sprang two meetings that I have no-w to
tell "oft
'
.
( One afternoon, late in the month of February, I carae asliore at
the wharf at dusk. I had pulled down as far as Gr,--enwicb with
the dib tide, an.d had turned with the tide. I t had been a fine
bright day, 1 ait had become foggy as the sun dropped, and I had
had to feel my way back among the shipping pretiy carefully.—
Both in going and returning I had seen the signal in his window,
All well.
As it was a raw. evening and I was cold, I thought I "w-ould
jcomfort myself with dinner at once; and as I had hours of dejection and solitniie before me i* I went home to the Temple, I
thought I w-ould afterward go to the play, l^he theatre where
Mi-. Wopsle had achieved his questionalile ti-iumph was in that
wafor-side-neighhorh.ood (it is nowhere now), and fo fhat theatre I
resolved to go. I w-as a.'ware that Mx. Y'opsle had not succeeded
iu reviving the Drama, but, on the contrary, had rather partaken
of its dedim-. He had been ominously heard of as a faithful
Black, in connection, w-fth a little girl of noble bitih, and a monkey. And Herbert had seen him as a predatory Tartar, of comic
propensities with a face like a red brick, and an outrageous hat all
over bells.
1 dined ai wba" Herbert and I iis.^d to call a Geographical diophouse—-where there wei-e raajis of the world in porter-pot rims on
every haft'-yanl of the falile-cloths, gnd charts of gravy on every
one of the k fives—to this day there is scarcely a single chop-house
in the Lord .dayor's doiiiinions which is not Geographical—ami
iWore out the time in dozing over crumbs, staring at gas, and
baking in a hot blast of dinners. By-and-by I roused myself aud
went fo the play.
V There I fiaand a virtuons boatswain in his Majesty's service—a
most excellent man, tiiongli I could have wished his ti'owsers not
quite so tigiit in some places and not quite so loose in others—who
knocked ail he little men's hats over their eyes, thtmgh he was
vei-y genero a and brave, and who wouldn't hear of any body's
paying taxes on any accounft though he was very patriotic. He
ihad a bag of nioney in his pocket, like a pudding in the cloth, and
on that property married a young person in bed-furniture w-ith
great rejoicings ; tbe whole population of Portsm.outh (nine in number at the last Census) turning out oa the beach to rnh their own
hands and shake everybody else's, and sing " Fill, fill ! "^ A certain dark-complexioned Swab, however, who wouldn't fill, or do
any thing d-e that was proposed to him, and whose heai-t was
openlv stated (by the boatswain) to be as black as his figure-head,
proposed to two other Swabs to get all maakiad icto dLEculties ;
20
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which was so effectually done (the Swab family having considefaj"
ble political influence) that it took half the evening tii set thing^s,
right, and then it was only brought about through an honest liftlQ
gHJcer
with a white hat, black gaiters, and red nose, getting into,
b
a clock with a gridiron,-and listening, and coming out, and kno'eJs,ing every body down from behind with the gi-idiron whom 'hel,,
couldn't confute w-itb what he hipi overheai-d. This led fo''|ifi*
Wopsle's (w-ho had never been heard of befiire) coming in witma»;
star and gaiter on, as a plenipotentiary of great power direct from'
the Admiralty, to say that the Swabs were all to go to prison o|r
the spot, and that he had brought the boatswain down the Uniqjjj.'
Jack, as a slight acknowledgment of his public services. Thft'
b( atswain, unmanned for the first time, respectfully dried his eyeS
on the Jack, and then cheering up and addressing Mv. Wopsle a^
Your Honor, solicfted permission to take hira by the fin. M». Wosf.
sle conceding his fin with a gracious dignity, w-as immei
shoved into a dusty corner while everybody danced'a horniptji
and,'^f'roni that corner, surveying the public with a discontented'e|ylsii;
became aware of me.
^-,'
The .second piece was the last new grand comic Chnstmas p a t
toniirae, in the first scene of which it, pained rae to suspect thatAj
detected Mr. Y/opsle, with red worsted legs under a highly magili-'
fied phosphoric countenance and a shod-;- if red fringe for his hair,
engaged in the manufacture of thundetiiolis in a mine, and displaying great cow-ardice when his gigantic master came home, very
hoarse, to dinner. But he presently presented himself under worthier circumstances; for, the? Genius of Youthful Love being,in
•waut of assistance—on account of the parental brutality of an ignorant farmer who opposed the choice of* his daughter's heart, hy
purposely falling upon the object in a flour sai-k, out of the first
floor window^summoned a .sem-miiiauis Enchanter; and he, connng
Uji ft,-ill the antijioid-s raiher unsteadily, afrer an appiarently vinient journey, pi'ia'.'ed to be air. "ii'opisle in a high-crownen lut,-vith
a necromantic work in one volume nnder his arm. The kmsinassof
tiiis endianter on earth being pnncipally fo be talked at, sung at,
butted at, danced at, and flashed at with fires of various colors, be
had a good deal of time on his hands. And 1 observed w-ith great
surprise that he devoted it to staring in my direction as if he were
lost in am-azement.
;,
•I-

^Thei-e was some thing so remarkable in the increasing glare of
Mr Ytiipsle s eye, and he stymied to be tiirning so many things
over in Ids mind and to grow so confused, ihat 1 conid not make it
out. 1 sat thiniiing of it long after he had ascended to the clouds
i"u_a laiye watch-case, and stili 1 couhl not make it outi 1 was
still thinking of it when I came out of the theatre an hour afterward, aad fouml him waitirig for me near to the docuv
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" How do you do ?"' said I, shaking hands with him as we turne^d down the street together. " I saw that you saw me."
" Saw you, .Mr. Pip ! " he returned. " Yes, of course I saw you.
But who else was there? "
"Y^'hoelse?"
J' It is the strangest thing," said Mr. Yfopsle, drifting into his
lost look again ; " and yet I could swear to him."
'...••Beaoming alarmed, I entreated Jir. Wopsle to explain his meaning"Whether I should have noticed hira at first but for yourb'eing
there,'' said Mr. Y^op.de, going on in the same lost way, " I can't
be positive; yet I think I should."
,- Involuntaiily I looked round me, as I was accustomed to look
round rae wheu I went home; for these mysterious words ga-v-e me
a chill.
" Oh ! he can't be in sight," said Mr. Wopsle. " He went out
before I went off. I saw him go."
,' Having the reason that I had for being suspicious, I even suspected this poor actor. I mistrusted a design to entrap me into some
aidiiiission. P"'nerefore I glanced at hira as we walked on together,
but said nothing.
... " I had a ridiculous fancy that he must be with you, Mr. Pip,
till I saw- th.it you were quite unconscious of hira sitting behind
you there, like a ghost."
My former chill crept over me again, but I was resolved not to
'speak yet, for it was quite consistent w-ith his words that he might
be set on to induce rae to connect these references with Provis.—
©f course I was perfectiy sure and safe that Provis had nrit been
there.
A'I dare say you wonder at me, Mr. Pip; indeed I see you do.
But it is so very strange ! You'll hardly believe what I am going
to'tell you. 1 could hardly believe it myself if you told me."
••- " Indeed ? " said I.
'• " iN'o, indeed. Mr. Pip, you remember in old times a certain
Christmas-day, when you were quite a child, and I dined at Gargerys, and some soldiers came to the dopr to get a pair of handcuffs mended ?"
' ' " I remember it very well."'
" And you remember that there was a chase after tv;o convicts,
and that we joined in iti and that Gargery took you on his back,
and that I took the lead, and you kept up with me as well as
you could ? "
' " I remember it all very well." Better than he thought—except
the last clause.
" And you remember that we came up with the two in a ditch,
aad that tlaei-e was a souffle between them, aad that one of them
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had been severely handled and much mauled about the face by the
other ? "
" I see if all before
rae."
. ,
"
" And that the soldiers lighted torches, and' put the two in the
centre, and that we went on to see the last of thera, over fhehlaek
marshes, with the torchtiight shining on their faces—I am parfieular about that; with the torch-light shining on their faces, when
there was an outer ring of dark night all about us ? "
.'
"Yes," said I. " I remember all t h a t i '
" P'hen, Mr. Pip, one of those two prisoners sat behind you tonighti I saw hira over your.shoulder."
" Steady ! " I thought^. I asked him then, " Which of the two
do you suppose you saw ? "
" I ' f i e o n e w h o had been mauled," he answered readily, " and
I'll swear I saw him ! 'The more I think of him the more certain
I am of him ? "
" This is very curious ! " said I, with the best assumption I could
put on of its being nothing more to rae. " Yery curi ms indeed !"
I cannot exaggerate the enhanced disqiuet info wdiich this conversation threw me, or the special and peculiar terror I felt at
Compey's having been b hind me " like a ghost." For, if he had
ever been out of my thoughts for a few moments together since the
hiding had begun, it was in those very moments when he was
closest to me ; and to think fhat I should be so unconscious and
off" my guard after all my care, was as if I had shut an avenue of
a hundred doors to keep him out, and then had found hiiu at my
elbow-. I could not doubt either th -ft he w-as there, because I was
there, and that how'ever sligiitan appearance of danger there niight
lie about us, dan,ger w-as ahvays near and active.
.,
I put such questions fo Mr. Wopsle as, Ytiien did the man com'e
in ? He could not tell me t h a t ; he saw me; and over my shoulder he saw the man. It was not until he had seen him fiir some time
that he began to identify hira ; but he had ft-om the first vaguely associated him with me, and known htm as somehow belonging
to rae in the old village time How -was he dressed ? Prospero-isly, but not noticeably otherwise; he thought in black. "Was
his face at all disfigured ? No, he l.'dieved not. I believed not,
too, for, although in my brooding state I had taken no especial notice of the people behind me, I thought it likely that a face at all
disfigured would have attrated my attention.
When Mr. Ydpsle had iranarted to me all that he could recall
••r I extract, and w-hen I had treated hira to a little appropriate
refreshment after the fatigues of the evening, we parted. It was
betw-een t'wdve and one o'clock when I reached .ihe Temple, and
the gates -were shut. No one was near me wiien 1 went in and
went home.
Herbert had come in, and we held a very sei'ious council by tha
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fire. But there was nothing to be done, saving to communicate to
Wemmick what I had that'night found ouft and to remind him
that we waited for his hint. As 3 thought I niight coraj^ropiise
him it I went too often to the Castie, I made this communication
by letter. I wrote it before I went to bed, and went out and posti
ed it; and again no one was near me. Herbert and I agreed that
we could do nothing else but be very cautious. And we were very
cautious indeed—more cautious than before, if that were possible—
and I, for my part, never went near Chink's Basin, except when I
roxved by, and then I only looked at Mill Pond Bank as I looked
at any thin^lse.

CHAPTER XLVIII.
THE. second of the two meetings referred to in tlie last chapter
occurred about a week affer the first. I had agaiu left ray boat
at the wharf below bridge; the time was an hour earlier in the afternoon ; and, undecided where to dine, I had strolled up into
Cheapside, and was sirolling along .it, surely the most unsettled
-person in a I the busy concourse, when a large hand was laid upon
my shoulder by some one overtaking me. It was Mr. Jaggers's
hand, and he passed it through ray arm.
, ' "As we are going in the same direction, Pip, we may walk together. Where are you bound for?"
" For the Temple, I think," said I.
f " Don't you know?" said Mx. Jaggers.
" Well,"' I returned, glad for once to get the better of him »i
cross-examination, ' ' I do not know, for I have not made up my
mind."
*
" You are going to dine ?" said Mr. Jaggers. " You don't mind
admitting that, 1 suppose?"
" No,". I returned, " I don't mind admitting thati"
"And are not engaged?"
; " I don't mind admitting, also, that I ara not engaged."
• " Then," said Mr. Jaggers, "come and dine with me."
I was going to excuse myself, when he added, "Wemmick's
eoming." So I changed my excuse into an acceptance—the few
words I bad uttered serving for the beginning of either—and we
went along Cheapside and slanted off to Little Britain, while the

3}0

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

lights were springing up brilliantly in the shop-windows, and the
street lamp-lighters, scarcely rinding ground enough to plant their
ladders on in the midst of the afternoon s bustle, were skipping up
and down and running in and out, opening more red eyes in the
gatherinti; fog than ray rush-light tower at the Hummums .had
opened white eyes in the ghastly wall.
At the office in Little Britain there was the usual letter-writing,
hand-washing, candle-snuffing, and safe-locking, fhat closed the
business of tiie day. As I stood idle by Mr. Jaggers's fii-e, its
rising and falling flame made the two casts on the shelf look as if
they were playing a diabolical g;inie at bo-peep wi|fi me; while
the pair of coarse fat office-candles thaf dimly lighted Mr. Jaggers
as lie wrote in a corner, were decorated with dirty winding-sheets,
as it in remembrance of a host of hanged clients.
Y'e went to Gerrard Sfi-eet, all three together, in a hackneycoach : and as soon as we got there dinner was served. Although
I sliould not have thought of making, in fhat place, the most distant reference by so much as a look lo Wemmick's Walworth sentiments, yet I should have had no objection fo catcliing his eye
now and ihen iu a friendly way: But it was not fo be done. He
turned'v.'-i-'eyes on Mr. Jaggers whenever he raised them from the
table, and was as dry and distant to me as if there were twin
Yvd-mmitks, and this w-as the wrong one.
" Lid 3 ou send that note of Miss Havisham's io Mr. Pip, Wemmick 1" Mv. Jaggers asked, soon after w-e began dinner.
'•Ko. Sfir," returned Wemmick; "it was going by post when
you brvuighi Mr. Pip into the office. Here it is. He handed il tc
bis principal instead of me.
" I t ' s a note of two lines, Pip," said Mr. Jaggers, handing il
on, " sent up to 'me by 5Hss Havisham on account of her not being
sure of your address. She tells me that she wants to see yoi
on a little matter of business you mentioned to her. You'll g(
down?"
•' Yes," said I, casting my eyes over the note, which was ex
actly in those terms.
" When do you think of going down '!"
•' 1 have an impending engagement," said I, glancing at Wem
niick, who was putting fiish into tbe post-office, "that renders m«
rattier uncertain of my time. At once, I think."
*' If Mir. Pip has the intention of going af once," said Wemmicl
to Mr. Jaggers, " he needn't write an answer, you know."
Receiving ibis as an intimation that it was best not to delay,
settled that I would go to-morrow, and said so. Wemmick dran
a glass rd wine and looked with a grimly satisfied air at Mr. Jag
gers, but not at me.
"So, Pip! our friend the Spider," said Mr. .Jaggers, "ha
played hia cards. He has won the pool."
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» I t was as much as I could do to assent.
d ' H a h ! He is a promising fellow—in his way—but he may not
have ft ail liis own way. The stronger will win in the-end, but
the stronger has to be found out firsti "if he should turn to,«and
beat her—''
'•;, "Surely." I interrupted, with a burning face and heart, "you
do not seriously think that even he is scoundrel enough for that,
Mr. Jaggers ?"
»4,," I did not say so, Pip. I am putting a case. If he should
tui-n to and beat her, he may pos.sibly get the strength on his side;
if it should be a question of intellect, he certainly will noti I t
would be chance work to give an opinion how a fellow of that sort
•wil turn out in such circumstances, because it's a toss-up between
two results."
> ',' May I ask what they are ?"
^ " A fellow like our friend the Spider," answered Mr. Jaggers,
"either beats or cringes. He may fringe and growl, or cringe
and not growl; but he eiiher beats or cringes. Ask Wemmick
.A'?'* opinion."
. ' " E i t h e r beats or cringes," said Wemmick, not at ail addressing himself to me.
"So here's fo airs. Bentley Drummle," said Mr. Jaggers, taking
a decanter of choicer wine from his dumb-waiter, and filling for
eafch of us and for himseft', " a n d may the question of supr.:niacy
be settled to the lady s satisfaction ] To the satisfaction of the
•Sady and the gentieman it never will be. Now, Molly, Molly,
'-^lolly, IMolly, how slow you .are to-day !"
a She was at his elbow when he addressed her, putting a dish
'upon the fable. As she withdrew her hands^froni it she fell back
'a step or two, nervously muttering some excuse, and a cert-ion action of her fingers as she spoke arrested my attention.
,,<" What's the niatter ;" said Mr. Jaggers.
ta"d'y;othing. Only the subject we were speaking of," said I,
"was rather painful to nie."
.-.- The action of her fingers was like the action of knitting. She
stood looking at her master, not understanding whether^she was
•fi-ee to go, or whether he had more to say to her and would call
her'bacTi if she did go. Her look was very intenti Surely, I had
seen exactly such eyes and such hands on a memorable occa,sion
verv latelv !
-,-.,,
He disrai^^ed her, and she glided out of the room, But she remained before me, as plainly as if she were still there. I looked
at those hands, I ISoked at those eyes, I looked at that flowing
hair • aud I compared the.m with other hands, other eyes, other
-hair'that I knew ofi and with what those might be after twenty
Year's of a brutal husband and a stormy life. 1 looked again at
those hands and eyes of the housekeeper, and thought of tho mex-
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plicable feeling that had corae over me when I last walked—not
ai,-:,ne-*-in the ruined garden and through the deserted brewery. T
thought how the same feeling had come back when I saw a face
looking at me, and a hand waving to me, from a stage-coach window'; and how itTiad corae back again, and had flashed about me
like Li'ditning, when I had passed in a carriage—not alone—-,
fhrongh a sudden glare of light in a dai-k street. I thought how,
one link of association had helped that identification in the theatre,''
and how such a link, wanting before, had been riveted for me noWj,
when I had passed, by a chance, swift from Estella'.^ name to the
fingers v,allh their knftfing action, and the attentive eyes. I felt'
absolutely certain fhat this woman was Estella's mother.
Mr. Jaggers had seen me with Estella, and was not likely to
have missed the s'entim6nt I had been at no pains to conceal. He'
nodded when i said the subject was painful lo me, clapped me on'
the back, put round the wine again, and went on with his dinner.
Only twice more did fh^ housekeeper reappear, and then her'
sray in the room was very short, and Mr. Jaggers was sharp with
her .But her hands were Estella's hands, and her eyes were Estella's eyes, and if she had reappeared'a^ hundred times I could
have been'neither more sure nor less sure that my conviction was
tiie tiuih.
It was a dull evening, for Wemmick drew his wine when it cameI'ound quite as a matter of business—just as he might have drawn
his salary when that came round—and with his eyes on bis chief,
sat in a slate of perpetual readiness fiir cross-examination. As to.
the quantify of wine, his post-office w-as as indifl'erent and ready asany oiher post.-oflSce for its qiiantity of letters. From my point of
view- he was the 'wrong twin all the time, and only externally like
the Yfemmi^k of Y'atworrh.
Y'e took our leave early, and left together. Even when -we were
gro-ping among Mr. Jaggers's stock of boots for our hats, I felt
that the right twin was on his way back; and we had not gonehalf a do2;en yards down Gerrai'd Street in the Y'alworth direction
before I found that I was walking arm in arm with the right twin,and fhat the Vv'rong twin had evaporated into the evening air.
"Welfl" said Wemmick, " that's over. He's a wonderful man,
wnfthouthis living likeness; but I feel fhat I have to screw myself
up when I dine with him—and I dine more confforfably unscrewed."
ah
I felt that this was a good statement of the case, and told him'.
so.
" Yfoutcm't say it to any body but yourselfi"' he answered. " I
know*- that what is said befween you and me goes no further."
" I asked him if he had ever seen Miss Havisham's adopted a
daughter, 3Irs. Bentley Drummle? He said no. To avoid being
too abrupt, 1 then spoke of the Aged, and of ]\Iiss Skitfins. He '
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Rooked rather sly when I mentioned Miss SkiflSus, and stopped in
the street to blow his no.se with a roll of the heatl and a flourish,
not quite free from latent boastfnlness.
"Wemmick," said I, " d o you remember fdling me befiire I
•first went to Mr. Jaggers's private house, to notice that housekeeper?"
•/."Did I ? " he replied. " A h , I dare sav I did. Deuce fake
line," be added, suddenly, " I know I did. "l fmd I am not quite
unscrewed yet."'
, " A wild beast tamed, you called her," said I.
!<•" And what do you calf her?" said he.
-• " T h e same, liicv did Mr. Jaggers.tame her, Weniinick ?"
' " T h a t ' s his secret. She has been w-ith him many a long year."
"••"I wish you would tell me her story. I feel a particular interest in being acquainted with it. You know that -what is said between you and me goes no further."'
" Y'ell !" Y'einmick replied, " I don't know- her story—that is,
I don't know all of it. But what I do know, I'll tell you. Y^e
'are in onr privale and personal capacities, of course."
,, "Of course."
',," A Score of years ago thaf woman w-as tried at ihe Old Bailey
for murder, and w-as acquitted. She was a very handsome Mning
•woman, and I la-lieve had some ojpsy blood in her. Anyhow, it
was hot enon.eh when it was up, as you may snjipose."
"But she was acquitted,"
" i l r . .Taggers w-as fiir her," pursnei] Y^emmid:. with a look ftill
of meaning, '- and v,-orked the case in a 'A'ay ipiite astonishing. It
was a despei-afe case, and it was comparatively early days with
him then, and he w-orked it to general admiration ; in fact, it may
almost be said to have made him. He woiked il himself at the
police-office, day after day for many days, contending against even
a committal ; and at the trial, where be couhln't work it himselfi
sat under Counsel, and—every one knew—-put in all the salt and
pepper. The murdered jierson was a womaii—a woman a good
ten years older, very much larger, and vei-y mnch stronger. It
was.a case of jealousy. They both led ti-arnping lives, and this
woman in Gerrard Street here had been married very young, over^
the broomstick (as w-e say), to a tramping man, and was a perfect
fury in point of jealousy. The murdered woman—more a match
for th- man, certainly, in point of years—was found dead in a barn
near Honntiow Heath. There had been a violent struggle, perhaps a fii'lir. She was bruised and scratched and torn all over,
and hadbei-n hdd by ihe tiiroat at last and choked. Now there
was no reasonable evidence to implicate any person but this woman and on the improbabilities of her having been able to d o ft.
Mr Jaiorers principallv rested his case. You may be sure," saio
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Wemmick, touching me on the sleeve, " that he never dwelt upon
the strena-th of her hands then, though he sometimes does now.",,,
I had told Wemmick of his showing us her wrists that day of
the dinner-party
"Yd'll, Sir!" Wemmick went on; " i t happened—happened,'
don't vou see ?—that this woman was so very artfttlly dressed from
the time of her aiiprehension, that sh-.-^ looked much slighter than
she really was ; in particular, her sleeves are always remembered-'
to have been so skillfully contrived that her arms had quite a deli-,
cate look. She had only a bruise or two about her—nothing for a
tramp—but tbe backs of her hands were lacerated, and the question was, was it with finger-nails? Now-, Mr. Jaggers showed!
that she had striiggled through a .areat lot of brambles w-hich were
not as high as her face ; liut which she could not have got through,
and kept her hands out of; and bits of those brambles-were ae-,
tually found in her skin, and put in. evidence, as well as the fact
that the brambles in question were ftnind on examination fo have,
been broken through, and fo have little shreds other dress and lift-,
fie spots of blood upon them here and there. But the boldest
point he made was this. It was attempted to be set up in pi'oofof
her jealousy, that she was under strong suspicion of having, at
about the time of the murder, ft-antically destroyed her chfid b y
this man—some three years old—to revenge herself upon him. Mr.,
.Taggers worked that in this way ' W e say these ai-e not marks of
finger-nails but marks of bramoles, and we show you the lirambles.
'V'ou say they are marks of finger-nails, and you set up the hypothesisthat shedestro^ed hercliild. Yon must accept all consequences
of ihat hypothesis. I'or any thing w-e know she may have destroyed her child, and,the child in clinging to her may have scratched
her hands. Y'hat Ihen? You are not trying her for tlie murder'
other child ; why don't you? As fodhis case, if you tuill have
sci'atclies, we say that, for any thing we know, you may have accounted for them, assuming for the sake of argument that you have
not- invenled them?' 'I'o sura up. Sir," said Y'enimick. "Mr.
Jaggers was alti-gefber too many for the Jury, and they gave in.'
" Has she been in his ser^ice ever since?"
;,'(
" Yes ; but not only that," said Y'emmick. " She went int-okis
service imniedialeiy after her acquittal tamed as she is how. She
has since been 1 aught one thing and another in the way of her
duties, but slie -was tamed from the beginning.'*
" Do you remeraber the sex of the child?"
" Said to have been a girl."
" I o u have nothing more to say to me to-night?"
"Kothing. 1 got your letf-.-r and desti-oyed'ft. Nothing."
We exchanged a cordial (kood-night, and I went home, with new
matter for my thoughis. yet wiih no relief fioni tbe old.
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CHAPTEB, X L I X .

PiiTTi.VG I'diss Havidiara's nore in my pocket, that it niiirht
serve as my credentials for so soon reappearing at Satis House, in
case her wayw-ardness should lead her to express any surprise at
seeing rae. I went down again by the coach next day. But I
llighted at tlie Ha fway House, and breakfasted there, and walkpd the re.st of the distance; for i sought to get into the town
quietly, by the unfrequented ways, and to leave it in the same
manner.
The best light of the day was gone when I passed along the
quiet echoing courts behind the High Street. The nooks of rum
where..the old monks had once had their refectories and gardens,
and where the strong walls w-ere now pressed into the service of
humble sheds and stables, w-ere almost as silent as the old monks
in their graves. The cathedral chimes had at once a sadder and
amore remote sound to me, as I hurried mi avoiding observation,
than they had ever had befiire; .so, the swell of ihe old organ was
burne fo my ears like funeral music; and the rooks, as ihey hovered about the gray tow-er and swung in ihe bare high trees of the
prior.-garden, seemed to ca,l to me that the place was changed,
and Ihat Estella w-as gone out of it fiir ever.
^ An elderly woman whom I had seen before as one of the servants who lived in Ilie supplementary house across the bac'^ couityard opened tbe gate. The lighted candle stood in the dark pa.ssage within, as of old, and I took it up and ascended the siaircase
-alone. Miss Havisham was not in her own room, but was in the
larger room across the landing. Looking in at tlie door, after
knocking in vain, 1 saw her sitting on the hearth in a ragged chair,
close before, and lost in tiie contemplation ofi the ashy fii-e.
Doing as I had often done, I went in, and stood, touching the
old chimnev-piece. where she could see rae when she raised her
eyes TheVe was an air of ut er hmdiness upon her that would
have moved me to pitv though she had wftlfully done rae a deeper
injury than I could cliarge her with. As I stood compassionating
her and thinking how in the progress of time I too had come to
be a part of the wrecked fortunes of that house, her eyes rested ou
me She stared, and said in a low voice, " Is it real! "
'i I t is L Pip- ^*^r^ daggers gave me your note yesterday, and
I hava i-jst no time."
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" T h a n k j^ou. Thank you."
As 1 brought another of the ragged chairs to the bearth ami g^^
do-,vn i remarked a nevv expression on her face, as if she wei-e afraid
of me.
" I want," she said, " to pursue that subject you mentioned to,
me w-hen you were last here, and fo show you that I am nut all
stone. Bat perhaps you can never believe, now, that there is any
thing human in ray h e a r t ? "
;'
When I said some reassuring words, she stretched out her tremulous tight hand, as though she were going to touch me ; but she
recalled it agaiu before I understood the action, or knew how to
receive it.
" You said, speaking for your friend, that you could tell rae how
to do something useful and good. Something that yo'u would likedone, is it not ?"
" Something that I would like done, very, very much."
"• What is it ? "
1 began explaining to her that secret history of the part-ner.ship.,
I had not got far into it when I judged from her look that she was
thinking in a discursive way of me rather than of what I said.:—
I t seemed to be so, for when I stopped speaking many moments
passed before she showed that she w-as conscious of the fact.
" Do you break off," she a^ked then, with her former air of being afraid of uie, " because you hate rae too much to bear to speak
to rae ? "
" N o , no,'' I answered, "how can you think so. Miss Havisham-!
I stopped because I thought you wej-e not following w-hat 1 said."
" Perhaps I was not," sli,e answered, jiutting a hand to her head;
" Begin again, and let ine look at soinething else. Stay ! Now
tell rae."
She set h: r hands upon her stick in the resolute way that sometinies w-as habitual to her, and looked at the fire with'a strong ex-,'
pression of forcing herself to attend. I went on with my explanation, and fold her how 1 had hoped to i-oinplete the traiisaclion
out of my means, but how in this 1 was disappointed. That parti
of the subject (! reminded her) involved matters which could form
no part of ray explanation, for they were the weighty secrets of
another.
" So ! " said she, assenting with her head, but not looking at me.
" A n d how rauch nioney is wanting to coraplete the purchase ?"
I was rather aftaid of stating it, for it sounded a large sum.—
" Nine hundred pounds."
" If 1 give'you the money for this "purpose, will you keep my
secret as you have kept your own ? "
"Qmfe'as faithfully."
" And your mind will -be more at rest ? "
" Much more at rest."
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„." Are you very unhappy now ? "
She asked this question, still without looking at me, but in an
iinwonfed tone of sympathy. 1 could not reply at-tiie monienti for
my voice failed me. iihe put her left arm across the crufcned head
if her stick, and sofily laid her forehead on it.
'.' " I ara far from happy. Miss Havisham ; but I have other causes of disquiet than any you. know ofi They are the secrets 1 have
tnentioned."
- After a little while she raised her head and looked at the fire
igain.
" It is nolde in you to tell me that you have oiher causes of unhapiiiness. Is it true I "
-,'; Too true."
" Can I only serve you, Pip, by servin.i)- your friend ? Regarding that as done, is tiiere nothing i can do for you yourself i"
'•Noihing. 1 thank you fiir the question. I thank yoa even
more for the tone of th.e question. But there is nothing."
f She presently rose from her seat, and looked about the blighted
room fiir the means of writing. Tiiere w-ere none there, and she
look from her pocket a yellow- se: of ivory tablets, mounted in tarnished gold, and w-rote u|ion thera with a pencil in a case of tarnish d gold that hung froni her neck.
"You are still on friendly terms wilh Mr. J a g g e r s ? "
"Quite. I dined with him y.-sterday."
" T h i s is an authority to him tii pay you that money til lay out
it your irresponsible dis.,retion for your friend.
I ki-eii no money
here, hut if \ou would rather.Mr. Jaggers knew nothing of the uiatter, I will send it to you."
'dtiliank yvu, 3u"ss Havisham ; I have not the least objection to
receiving it from him."
' She read me what she had wntten, and it w-as direct and clear,
and evidently intended to absolve me from any suspicion of protiti
ir.gby the receipt of the money I look tlie tablets ftom hcr-liand,
and [t tremliled again, and it trembled more as sne took oil- the
L-hain to whnh the ]ieiicil was attached and put it in miae. All
this she did wiihout looking at me.
" Mv name is on the first leaf If you can ever writi- unoer my
n a m e / ' l fortiive her,' though ever so long after my broken heart
is dust—p-ra',' do it; "
„„
,
"Oh dis^ Ilavi.diam," said I, " I can do it now. ihere have
been sore mistakes, and ray life has been a blind ano thankless one,
and I want foigiveness and direction far too inndi to he bitter wi'tb
""s!>e turned her fiice to rae fiir the fii-st time -tince she had averted it ami, to mv amazement, I may even adil io mv ii-rror, m'opped
on Ir'r knees at'my feet, with her folded liands raised to me-in the
manuei- in which, when her poor heai-t was young and tresh and
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whole, they must often have beeu raised to Heaven from her mother's side.
P'o see her with her white hair and her worn face kneding at
ray feet, gave me a shock thro.ugh all my frame. I entreated her
to'rise, and got my arms about her to help her up ; but she only,
pressed that liand "of mine wliich was nearest to her- grasp, and
hung her head over it and wept. I had never seen her shed a tear,
befiu-e, and, in the hope that the relief might do her good, I bent i
over her wiiiio'ut speaking. She was not kneeling now, but was
down upon the ground.
" Oh ! " she cried, dsspairingly. " Y'hat have I done ! Y'hat
iiave I done ! '
" If you mean, iliss Havitiiam, what have you done to injure,
me, let nie answer. Yery little. I should have loved her under
an-v' drcumslances.—Is she married?"
" Yes."
It w-as a needless question, for a new desolation in the desolate
house had told me so.
"''
" YChar have I done ! Y^hat have I done ! " she wrung her
hands, and crushed her w-hire hair, and returned to this cry, over
and over again. " What have 1 done! What have I done! "
I knew not how to answ-er, or how to coinforf her. That she^
luiii ilone a grievous thing to take an impressionable child to mouldinio the form that her wild resentment,.spurned affecfhm, and wounded pride found vengeance in, I knew ftdl well. But that, in shiiti
ting ont tbe light of day, she had shut out infinitely more than
that; that, in seclusion, she had secluded herself from a thousand
natural and h.ealing influences; that her mind, brooding solitary,
had grown diseased, as all minds do and must and,w-ill that reverse the appointed order if their Maker, I knew equally well.—
.And could I look upon her without compassion, seeing her punishment in the ruin she was, in her profound unfitness fin-tliis earth
on v.'hich she w-as placed, in the vanity of sorrow which hat becoui-e a master mania, like the vanity of penitence, the vanity of
remorse, tlie vanity of unw-orthiness, and other monstrous vanities"
that have lieen cui.ses in this world ?
" Cntil you sjioke to her the other day. and until I saw in you
a looking-glass that showed rae what I once felt myselfi I did not
know what I had done. Ytiiat have I done ! What have I done!"
And so again, twenty, fifty times over. Y'hat had she done !
" Miss Havf^ham," I said, when her ci-y died away, " vou may
dismiss me from your mind and conscience. But Estella is a different case, and if you can ever undo any scrap of what you have
done amiss in keeping a part of her right nature away from I er, it
will he betier to do that than to bemoan the past thr.iugh a hundred years."

" i'ea. yes, I kuow it. But, Pip—my dear 1" There wa* aa
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earnest woman'y compassion for nie in her new affectim. " M y
dear ! Believe this : when she first came to tne, I meant to save
her froui mi-cry like my own. At first I meaut.no more."
" Well, well''" .said I " I ho.pe so."
S " t i n t as she grew, and promised to be very beautiful, I gradually did worse, and.with my praises, and wiih my jewels, and with
my teachings, and with this figure of myself always before her a
warning to back and point my lessons, 1 stole her heart away and
put ice in its place."
/'Better," I could not help saying, " to have left her a natural
heart- even to be'bruised or broken,"
Y'ith that Miss Havishain loo; ed distractedly at rae for a while
and then burst ont again. What had she done 1
'' " I f you knew all uiy story," she ph-aded, "you w-ould have
some compassion for me and a better understandimi; of m e.
" .diss Havisham," I answered, as delicat,-ly as 1 could, " I believe I may say fhat I do know your si ry and have known it
?ver since 1 first left this iidghborhood. It has inspired me vritin
ii-reat comniisseration, and I hope I nndeistand it-and its influeiices. Does w-hat has passed between us give me any excuse fiir
asking you a question relative to Estdla '. Nat as she is, but as
she w-as when she first came lim-e ?"
She w-as seated on ilie ground, wdh her arms on the ragged
chair, and her-bead leaning on them, Si^e looked full at me When
I said this, and re[ilied, '• Go on."
. " Whose child was Estelhd'"
*" She sliooli her head.
• ' " Y^ou don't kno'vv d
'' She sliook her head again.
'''" But ylr. Jag.oers brought her here, or sent her here ?"
d- Brought her here."
V'"Y'ill you tell me how that came about?"
•
''^- She answered in a hnv whisper aud w-ith great caution : " I had
been shut uji in these rooms a long time (i ilon't know how long;
yiu know wiiai time the clodis keep here), w-lien 1 told him that 1
wanted a little girl to rear and save from my fate. I had first
seen bim when I sent for him to lay lliis place waste fiir me;
having read of him in the newspapers, before I and the world parti
ed He told me that he would look about him for such an orphan
child. One night he brought her here asleep, and I called her
E.>teda."
•'Might I ask her age then?"
, .„ ^ ,
•' " Abmit three. She herself knows nothing, but that she was
left an orphan aiid 1 adopted her,"
, . ,
„
,. , j
' vi,, , 0 ' vlnced I was of that woman's being her mother, thaf i
wanted no evidence to establish the fact in my own iViind. But to

'any mind 1 tiiought, the comaectioxi her« was dea,r aud stratgjit.
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Y^hat more conid I hope to do by prolonging the interview ? „ I
had succeeded on behalf of Herbert, Miss Havisham had tdd me
al! she knew of Estella, I had said and done wliat I could loe-d.se
her mind. • No matter w-ith what other words we parted;»;.we
[laried
" " a-'-'
Tv/ilk^tiit was cbi.^ing in when 1 went down stairs into the natural air? I ca led to the woman who had opened the gate wlien I
entered that I would not trouble her just yet, but would wa\l
round th.e pdace befiire leaving For I had a pi-esentinicnt that I
shonid never be there again, and I felt that the dying light was
suited to my last view of iti
,
.,,
I-v tbe wilderness of casks that I had walked on long ago, and
on V.'hich the rain of years had fallen since, rotting them in many
jilaces, iind leaving miniature swadips and pools of wafer upon
those that stood on end, I made ray way to the ruined garden. I
went all around it; round by tbe corner whe're Herbert and I had
fought our battle; i-ound by the paths vthere Estella and I had
walked. So cold, so lonely, so dreai-y all !
- »
Taking the' lirewery on my way back, I raised the rusty latch
of ;i little door at ihe garden end of it, and walked tlirongh. I
was going out at the opposite door—'not ea.sy to open now, ibr the
damp wood had started and swelled, and tlie binges w-ere yielding, and the tlii-e-hold w-as encumbered w-ith a growth of fungus—
when I turned my head fo look back. A childish associa ion revived with wonderful force in the inotnent of the slight action,
and 1 landed that I saw Miss Havisham hanging to ihe heaijil
So strong was the impi-ession that 1 stood under the beam shuddering from head io foot before I knew it was a fancy—though to,
to be sure I was tiiere but an instant.
,
The niournftilness of the place and time, and the great terror of
tliis illusion, though it w-as but momentary, caused, me to feel an
indescrHiable awe as I came out between the open wooden gates
wiiere 1 had once wrung ray hair after Est lla had wrung my heart.
Passing on into, the ft-ont court-yard, I liesitaled whether to call,
the woman to let rae out at the locked gaie of which she had the
I.ey. or first tmgo up stairs and assure myself tliat Miss Havisham
was as safe and well as I had left her. 1 took the latter course
aud went up.
... <
I looked in the room where T had left her, and I saw her
seateii in the ragged chair upon the heai'th close to the'fire, with
her back toward me. In the moment when I was w-ithdrawing
my head io go quietly aw-ay I saw-a great flaming light spring up.
Jn the same moment I saw- her running at me, shriei\ing, with a
whirl oi lire h-lazing all about her, and soaring at least as many
fed above her head as siie was high.
I had a d,onli!e-caped great-i-oat on, and over my arm another
thick coat. That i got them off; closed wiUi hex, Uiiew her dowa.
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and got them over her; that I dragged the great cloth from the
table for the same .purpose, and with it dragged down the heap of
rottenness in the midst, and all the ugly things that sheltered
there; that we were on the ground struggling madly like desperate
enemies, and that the closer I covered her" the more wildly she
shrieked and tried to free herself; that this occurred I knew through
the result, but not through any thing I feft,, or thoughti or knew' I
did. I knew nothing until 1 knew that we were on the floor by
the great table, and that patches of tinder yet alight were fl,)ating
in the smoky air, which,'<}.nioinent ago, had been her faded bridal
dress.
Then I looked round and saw the disturbed beetles and spiders
running away over the floor, and the servants coming in with
breathless cries at the door. I still held her forcibly dnwn with
all my strength, like a prisoner who niight escape; aud I do'tbt if
I even knew w-ho she was, or why we had struggled, or that she
haJ been in flames, or that the flames were out, until I saw the
patches of tinder that had been her garments no longer alight but
lalling in a black s!iow-er around us.
She was insensible, and I was afraid to have her moved, or even
touched. A-isistance w-as sent for, and I held her unt-ft it came, as
if I unreasonably fimcied (I think I did) that if I let her go the
fire would break out aLtain and consume her. When I got u]!, on
the surgeon's coming to her with other aid, I was astonished to see
that both my hands were burned; for I had no knowledge of it
thi-ougli the sense of feeling.
On examination it was pronounced that she had receiveil serious
hurts, but that they of themselves were far from hopeless; the
I danger lay, n.iw-ever, mainly in the nervous shock. Iiy the surgeon's directions her bed was carried info that room and laid upon
the great table, w-liii-b happened to be well suited to the dressing of
her injunes. Y'hen I saw her again, an hour afterward, she lay
indeed where I had seen her strike her stick, aud heard her say
that she would lie one day.
Though every vestige other dress was burned, as they told me,
she still had something of her old ghastly bridal appearance ; for
they had covered her to the thi-oat wfth white cotton-wool, and as
she"lay with a white sheet loosely overlying that, the phantom air
of something that had been and was changed was sfftl upon her.
I found, on questioning the servants, that Estella was in Paris,
and I ^ot a promise from the surgeon that he would write to her
by thcAiext post. Miss Havisham's family I took upon myself;
intending to' communicate with Mr. Matthew Pocket only, am!
leave hira to do as he liked about informing the rest. This I did
next day, thi-ough Herbert, as soon as I returned fo town.
There was a stage that evening when she spoke collectedly of
what bad happened, thou&h witii a certadu tftrnble vivacity. To2.1
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ward midnight she began to wander iu her .speech, and affer that
it gradually set in that she said innumerable times iu alow, solemn
voice, "Y'iiat have I done ! Y^hat have I d o n e ! " And then,
" When she first came, I meant to save her fr.im misery like mine."
And t en, "Take the pencil a d write under my name, ' I foi-give
her!' " She never clianged the order of these tliree sentences, but
she sonieililies left out a word in one or other of thera ; never puti
ting in auiither vrord, iiut ak^vays leaving a li!an!t, and going on to
tlie nexi, word.
As I could do no service there, and as I had, nearer home, fhat
pressing ieason for anxiety and fear which even her wanderings
could not drive out of ray raind, I decided in the c-ourse of the
night that I would return hy the early niorning coach ; walking on
a, mile or so, and being taken up clear of the town. At about six
o'clock in the morning, theref ire, I leaned over her and touched
tier liiis with raine, just as they said, not stopjiimoyfor being tonched,
'• Take the pem-il and write under my name, ' I forgive her.'"
It was tlie first time and the last time I ever touched her-in
that -wav. And I never saw her more.

C H A P T E I l L.
d v hands had been d;-essed twice or thrii-e in the niaht, and
again in the morning. My left arm was a good deal linrned to the
elhaw, and less severely as high as the .shoulder; it w-as very painfd, but tiie flames had set in ihat dii-eetion, and I felt thankful it
-was no worse. My right hand was not so badly burned lint that
! conhi move the fingers. It was bandaged, of'course, but much
less inconveniently tiian ray left hand and arm ; those I carried ina
siing ; and i c-a,ld only wear mj' coat like a cloak, loose over my
shoulders am! fiaaened at the neck. My hair had been caught by
tiie file, iiut iioi my head or face.
A'fhen Iferela.mt had been down to Hammersraith and seen his
fatiier, he c;„.-!e hack to nie af our chambers, and devoted the day
to aiteidrng on me. He was the kindest of nnrses, and af stated
traa-s took otr the bandages, and steeped them in the coolingliipiid
ihai was i-icpt ready, an<l put them on again with a patient"teiider;ness that I was deeply grateful for.
At first, as I lay quiet on the sofa I found it painfully difficult,
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I might say impossible, to get rid of the impression of the glare of
the flames, their hurry and noise, and the fierce burning sraell. If
I dozed fir a minute, i was awakened by Miss Havishani's cries,
Snd by her rmining at me with all that 'h-eight of fire above her
head. This jiain of the mind was much harder to strive against
than an;.' bodily pain I suffered ; and Herbert, seeing thai, did his
utmost to lio'd my attention engaged.
Neither of us spoke of the boat, but we both thou.ght of it.—
That w-as raahe ai-|iarent by our avoidance of the subject, and by
our agreeing—without agreement—to make ray recovery of the
use of" my hands a question of so many hours, not of so many
weeks.
My first question, when I saw Herbert had been, of course,
whether all was wdl ilo'wn the river? As he replied in the affirmative, witli pe-rfect confiileiice and cheerfulneess, we did not resume
the subject uiitil the day was wearing away
But then, as Iierbert
changed the iiandag(=s, more by the light of the fire tinan by the
outer light, h .^ went back to it spontaneously.
" I sat -will. Provis last night, Handel, tw-o good hours."
" Y'here w as Clara >. "
"Dear little thing!" said Heriierti " S h e was up-iind do-^vn
with Gfrnifanaoi-ini all ihe eveniag. He was perpetually pegging
at tiie fioor tke monient she left his sight. I doubt if he can hold
out long fhi.aigh. Y'hat with runt and pepiier—and pepper and
ram—I should think his pegging must- be nearly over."
"And then yon will be married. I l^.-tiiert ?"
"How- can I take care of the dear child otherwise? La\' your
arm out upon file back of the sofa, my dear boy, and I'll sit down
her,- and get the liaiidage off so gradually that you shall not know
when it ciini'-s. I -v,-as speaking of Provis. Do you know, Handel, he i in'proves ? "
" I saiii to vou I thought he was softened, when I last saw hira."
" So von (td. And so he is. He was very comraunicative last
night, and i d d me more of his life. Ydu renieniber his lireaking
off here abont -onie woman that he had had great trouble with.—
Did I hurt vou l"
I had stai.ed, but not under his touch. His words had given
me a start.
" I had forgotten that, Herbert, but 1 remember it now you
speak of it."
" Y^'ell' He went into that part of his life, and a dark, wild
part ft is.' Shall I tell you. Or would it-worry you just now ?"
- " Tell me by all means. Every word ! "
Herbert lient forward to look at me more neariy, as if my reply
had been rath'-r more hurried or more eager than he could quite
account for " "Your head is cool V ha said, touching it.
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" Quite," said I. " Tell me what Provis said, my dear Her^
bert"
" It seems," said Herbert, " —there's a bandage off most charmingly, and now-comes the cool one—makes you shrink at first, my*
poor dear fellow, don't it ? but it will be comfortable presentiy—it
seems that the woman was a young woman, and a jealous wi.
man, and a revengeful woman; revengeful, Handel, to the last
degree."
" To what last degree ?"
" Murder. Does it strike too cold on that sensitive place ? "
" I don't feel it. How did she murder ? Whom did she murder ? "
" Why, the deed may not have merited quite so terrible a name,"
said Herbert, " hut she was ti-ied fiir it, and .laggers defended bei-,
and the reputation of that defense first made his name known io
Pi'ovis. I t was another and a stronger woman who was ihe victim, and there had been a struggle—in a barn. Who Iiegan if, or
how fair it was, or how unfair, may be doubtful ; but how if ended
is certainly not doubtful, for the victim was found throttied."
" Was the woman brought in guilty ?"
" No ; she was acquitted. My poor Handel, I hurt you ! "
" I t is impossible to be gentler, Herbert. Y'es ? Yv'hat else?''
" P'his acquitted young woman and Provis," said Herbert, "had
a little child : a little child of whom Provis was exceedingly fund.
On the evening of the very night when the object of her jealoitsy
was strangled, as I tell you", the young woman presented herself
before Provis for one moment, and swore that she would destroy
the child (which was in her possession) and he should never see
it again ; then she vanished. There's the worst arm comfortably
in the .sling once more, and now there remains but the right baud,
which is a far ea.sier job. I can do it better by this light than
by a stronger, for my hand is steadiest when I don't see the poor
blistered patches too distinctly
You don't think your breathing
is afl'ected, ray dear boy ? "You seem fo breathe quickly.""Perhaps 1 do, Heriierti Did the woman keep her oath?"
•'There .comes the darkest part of Provis's life. She did.'
" That is he says she did."
" Why. of course, my dear boy," returned Herbert, in a tone
of surprise, and again bending forward to get a nearer lock at
me. " He says it all. I have no other information."
" No. to be sure."
"Now, whether," pursued Herbert, " h e had used the child's
iiioiher ill, or whether he had used ihe child's mother well, Provis
doesn't say; but she had shared some four or fi.e yeai-s of the
wretched life he described fo us at this fireside, and he .seems
to have felt pity for her, and fiirbearanee toward her. Thei-eicu-e, ftming ha shaulA ba called upon to dispose about this de-
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stroyed child, and so be the cause of her death, be hid himself
(much as he grieved for the child), kept himself dark, as he says,
out of the way and out of the trial, and was only vaguely talked
of as a certain man called Abel, out of whom the jealousy arose.
After tht hacquittal she disappeared, and thus he lost the child
and the child's mother."
" I want to ask—"
" A moment, my dear boy," said Herbert, " and I have done.
That evil Compey, the worst of scoundrels among many scoundrels, knowing of his keeping out of the way at that time, and of
his reasons for doing so, of counse'afterward held the knowledge
over his head as a means of keeping him poorer, and working him
harder. It was clear last night that this barbed the point of
Provis's hatred."
" 1 want to know," said I, "and particularly, Herbert, whether he told you when this hafipened ?"
"Particularly? Let me remember, then, what he said as to
thati His expression was, "a round score o' year ago, and a'most
directly after I took up wi' Compey.' How old were you when
you come upon him in the little church-yard?"
" 1 think in my seventh year."
" Ay. It had happened about fdur years, then, he said, and
you brought into his mind the little girl so tragically lost, who
wou d have been your age."
" Herbert," said I, afier a short silence, in a hurried way, " can
you see me best by the light of the window, or the light of the
fire ?"
" By the fire-light," answered Herbert, coming close again.
" Look at me."
" I do look at you, my dear boy."
" Touch me."
" I do touch you, my dear boy."
" Yh>u are not afraid that I am in any fever, or that my head is
much dksordered by the accident of last night?"
'' N-no, my dear boy," said Herberti after taking time to examine me. " You are rather excited, but you are quite yourself"
" I know 1 am quite myself. And the man we have in hiding
down the river is Estella's Father."
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C H A P T E R LI.
WHAT purpose I had in view when I was hot on tracing out and
proving Estella's parentage I can not say. I t will presently be
seen that tiie question was not before rae in a distinct siiape untfi
it was put before rae by a wiser head than my own-.
Itidt v.-hen Herbert and I had held our momentous conversation,
I was seized with a feverish conviction that I ought not to hunt
the matter down—that I ought not to let it rest, but -hat I ought
to see Mv. J'aggers, and corae at the bare truth. I really do not
knr.W' w-bether I felt that I did this for Estella's sake, or whether I
was glad to transfer to the man in whose preservation I was so
much concerned some rays of the romantic interest that had so
long surrounded her. Perhaps the latter possibility may be the
nearer to tiie truth.
.Auy way, I-could scarcely be withheld from going out to Gerrard Street that night. Plerbert's representations that, if I did, I
should probably be laid up and stricken useless wiien our fugitive s safety would depend upon me, alone restrained my impatience. On the understanding, again and again reiterated, that
come what would, I was to go to Mr. Jaggers to-morrow, T at
length submitted to keep quiet, and to have my hurts looked after,
aud to stay at home. Early next morning we went out together,
aud at the corner of Gift-spur Street by Smithfield, I left Herbert
to go his way into the City, and took my way to Littie Britain.
'There were periodical occasions when Mr. Jaggers and Y''etainick went over the office accounts, and checked off the vouchers,
and put all things straight. On those occasions Wemmick took
his books and papers into Mr. Jaggers's room, and one of the upstairs clerks carae down into the outer office. Finding such clerk
on Wemmick's post that morning, I knew what wasgedig. on;
but I was not sorry to have Mr. Jaggers and Wemmick together,
as Yv'emmick vjould theu hear for himself that I said nothing to
compromise him.
M-X appearance with my arm bandaged and my coat loo.se over
my shoulder favored ray object. Although I had sent Mr. Jaggers a brief account-of the accident as soon as I had arrived in
town, yet I had to give him all the detafts now; and the speciab
ty of the occasion caused our talk to be less dry and hard, and
less strictly regulated by the rules of evidence, than ft had been
before. While I described the disaster Mr. Jaggers stood, ac-
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cording to his wont, before the fire. Weraraick leaned ........
back in his
chair siartng at me, wfth his hands in the poc-kds of his trow.ser.i,
and his pen put horizontally info the post. The two brutal casts,
always mseparalile in my mind from the official proceedings,
seemed to be congestivdy considering whether they didn't smell
fire at the lu^esen; nioment.
My narrative finished, and thdr questions exhausted, I then
produced d i s s Havisham's authoritv to recdve the nine hundred
pounds for Herbert. Mr. Jaggers's eves retired a littie deeper
into his head when 1 lianded him the tablets, but he presently
handed tiiem over to Y'enimick, with instructions to draw the
check for his signature. Mdiile that was in course of bdng done
I looked on at AYemrnick as he w-rote, and Mr. Ja.sgers, poising
and swaying himself ou his wdl-polished boots, looked ou'at me" I am sorry, Pip," said he, as I put the check in my pocket,
when he had signed it, •• that we do notliing f n- you."
"Jliss Havisham was good enough to ask me," I returned,
"whether she could do any rhing for sne, and i told her No."
"Every body should know his own business," said .Mr. .Jaggers. And I saw ^Yeraraick's lips fiirai the -words " portalile
property."
" I should ?eot have told her No, if I had been you," said I'.Ir.
Jaggers ; " but everv man ought to kmiw iiis own business best."
"Every man's business.'' said Y'emmick, rather repi-oa-ahftilly
toward me, " is portable property."
As I thonghl ihe time v,-a-< now come for pursuing the theme I
had at heart, I --aid. turning ou Mr. Ja.^-gers:
-"I did ask something of iliss ilavisiiam, however. Sir. I asked her to give me some information relative to her adopted daughter, and she gave me all she possessed."
"Did she !'' said 3Ir. Jaggers, bending forward to look at his
boots and then straightening himselfi " H a h ! I don't think I
should have done so, if I had been diss Havisham. But she
ought to know her own business best."
" I tnow more of the history of Miss Havisham's adopted child
than Miss Havisham herself does, Sir. I know her mother."
-Mr. Jaggers looked at rae inquiringly, and repeated " Jflot-her?"
" I have'seen her mother within these three days."
"Yds?" said .Mr. Jaggers.
"And so have vou, Sir. And you have seen her still more reeentiv "
. ""Yes.'" said Mr. Jaggers.
•' Perhaps I know more of Estella's history than even you do,"
said I. " 1 know he-r father, too."
A certain stop that Mr. Jaggers came to in his manner—he
was foo sititipossessed to change his manner, but he could not
feelp its being brought to an indefinably attentive stop—assured
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me that be did not know who her father was. This I had strongly susiiectid from Provis's account (as Herbert had delivered h)
(if his liaving kept himself dark ; which I pieced on to the fact
that he himself was not Mr. Jaggers's client until some four years
later, and when he could have no reason for claiming his identity.
But I could not be sure of this unconsciousness on Mr. Jaggers's
pari befine. though I was quite sure of it now.
" So ! Ydu know the young lady's father, Pip ?" said Mr.
Jaggers.
"Yes,"' I replied. " A n d his name is Provis—from New South
Ytiiles."
Even Mr. Jaggers started when I said those words. It was
the slightest start that could escape a man, the most carefully re- .
pressed and the soonest checked, but he did start, though he made
il a part of the action of taking out bis pocket-handkerchief How
AVemmick received the announcement l a m unable to say. for I
was afraid to look at him just then, lest Mr. Jaggers s sharpness
should delect that there had been some communication unknown
lo him between us.
" And on what evidence, Pip," a.sked Mr. Jaggers, very coolly,
as he paused with his handkerchief half-way to his nose, "does
Provis ir.ake this claim ?"
" H e does not make.if," said I, " a n d has never made if, and
lias no knowledge or belief that his daughter is in existence."
For once the powerful pocket-handkerchief failed
My reply
was so unexpected that Mr. Jaggers put the handkerchief baik
into his pocket, without completing the usual performance, folded
his arms, and looked with stern attention at me, though with an
immovable face.
Then I told him all I knew, and how I knew it ; with the one
reservation that I left him to infer that I knew from Miss Havisham what 1 in fact knew from Wemmick. I was veiy careful
indeed as to that. Nor did I look toward Y'emmick until 1 had
finished all I had to tell, and had been fiir some lime silently nieetii g Jlr. ..dggers's look. When 1 did at last turn ray eyes in
Y'eniinick's direction, I found that he had unposted his pen, and
was intent upon the table before him.
" H a h ! " said Mr. Jaggers at last, as h(? moved toward the papers on the table. "—'VVhat item was it you weie at, Wemmick,
when Pip came in ?"
But I con d not submit to be thrown ofl" in that way, and I
made a passionate, a mcst an indignant, appeal to him to be more
frank and manly with me. 1 reminded hiui of the false hopes into
which I had lajised, the length of time ihey had lasted, and the
discovery 1 had made; and I hinted at the danger that weighed
upon my spirits. I represented myself as being surely worthy of
s'ome littit! confidency from him, in return for the confidence 1 had
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just now imparted. I said that I did not blame bim, or suspect
lmn,or misirust him, but I wanted assurance of tiie trulh from
him. And if he asked me why I wanted it, and why I thought I
had any right tii it, I wou'd tell him, littie as he cared fi)r such
poor dreams, that I had loved Estella dearly and brag, and that,
although [ had lost her and must live a bereaved life, whatever
concerned her was siill nearer and dearer to rae than any thing
else in the world. And seeing timt Mr Jaggers sftiod quite stiil
aiid silent, and apparently quite"iibduraie, under this appeal, I
turned to.Wemmick, and .said, "Wemmick, I know you to be a
man with a gentle heart. I have seen ymir pleasant home, and
your old father, and all the inn<H-ent, cbeerfu , playful ways wiih
which you refresh your business life. And 1 entreat you fo say
a word for me to .Mr. Jaggers, and to represent to him that, all
ciiciimstances i-onsidered, he ought to be more open with m e ! "
- I have never seen tw-o men look more oddly at one anoiher
than Mr Jaggers and Y''emmick did after this ajiostrophe. At
first, a misgiving crossed me that Yv'emmick would be insiantly
dismissed from Ills einp oynient; but it melted as I saw Mr. Jaggers i-elax into something like a smile, and Wemmick become
bolder.
" What's all this?" said Mr. Jaggers. " Y'ou wilh an old father, and you with pleasant and playful ways?"
" W e l l ! " returned Y''emmick. " I f I don't bring 'em hei-e,
what does it nialter ? '
•
" Pip." said Mx Jaggers, dying bis hand upon my arm, and
smiling openly, " this man must lie the most cunning inqiostor.in
all London."
" Not a bit of if," i-efurned Y^emraick, growing bolder and bolder. " 1 think you'i-e anotiier."
Again ihey exchanged their former odd looks, each apparently
still distrusitul that lite other was taking him in.
" You wilh a pleasant home?" said Mr. .Jaggers.
"biiice it don't interfere wirh business,' returned Wemmick.
"let it be so. Now I look at you, Sir, 1 shouldn't wnnder ii'you
might be planning and contriving to have a pleasant home of your
own one of these days, when you're tired of this work."
Mr. Jatrgers nodded his bead retrospectively two or three times,
and actually drew a sigh. " Pip," said he, '-we won't ta k about
.' poor dreams;' you know mure about such things than I, liaving
nmob fresher experience of that kind. But about this other matter. I'll put a case to you. Mind ! I admit nothing."
He waited for me to declare that I quite undepstood that he expresslv said that he admitted nothing.
"Now, Pip." said Mr. Jaggers, " put this case. Put the case
that a woman, under such circumstances as you have mentioned,
held her child concealed, and was ^ibliged to communicate the
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fact to her legal adviser, on his representing to her that he must
know, with an eye to the latitude of his defense, how the fact
stood about that child. Put the case that at the same time he
held a trust to find a clftld for an eccentric rich lady to adopt and
bring up."
" i follow you, Sir."
" Put the case that he lived in an atmosphere of evil, and that
all he saw of children was thdr being generated in great numbers
for certain destrnctiyn. .Put the case that he often saw children
solemnly tried at a ctiminal bar, where they were held up to be
.seen ; put the case thaf he habitually knew of their being imprisoned, whipped, transported, neglected, cast out, qualified in all
•,v;iys for the hangman, and gro-vving up to be hanged. Put the
case that pretty nigh all the children he saw in his daily business
life he had reason to look upon as so much spawn, to develop into
tile fish that were to corae to his net—to be prosecuted, defended,
forsaken, made orphans, be-deviled somehow."
'• I follow you, Sir."
" P u t the case, Pip, that here was one pretty little child out of
the heap who could be saved ; whom the father believed dead, and
dare make no stir aliout; as to whom, over the mother, the legal
adviser had this power: ' I know what you did,and howyo.u did
it. Y^ou came so and so, this was your manner of attack and this
the manner of resistance, you went so and so, you did such and
such things io divert suspicion. I have tracked you through it
ali, and I tell it you all. Pai-t wiih the child, unless it should be
necessary to produce it to clear you, and then it shall be produced.
Ciive the child into ray hands, and I will do ray best to bring you
ofi. If you are saved, your child is saved too; if you are lost,
your child is stid saved.' Put the case that this was done, and
that the woman vv-as cleared."
" i understand you perfectly."
" But that I make no admissions A
" That you make no admissions." And Wemmick replied,
" a 0 admissions."
' ' P u t the case, Pip, that passion and the terror of death had. a
lit tie sliakeu ihe woman's intellects, and that when she was set at
iiberty she was scared out of the v.-ays of tlie world, and went to
bim to be sheltered. Put ihe case that lie took her in, and that
he kept down tiie old wild violent nature whenever he saw an
inkling of it hi caking out, by asserting his power over her in the
old way. Do vou comprehend the imaginary case ?"
'• Q,uite."
" P u t the case that the child grew up, and was married for
monoy ^ Tliat the mother was still living. That the father was
stiil living. That the mother and fatlier were known to one anotiier, were dwelling within HO many miles, furlongs, yards if you
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like, of one another. That the secret was still a^ secret, except
that you had got wind of it. Put that last case to yourself very
carefully."
" I do."
^ . " I ask VYenimick to put it fo him.<:elfvevy carefully."
And Y'eniniick said, " I do."
• " For whose sake would you reveal the secret, Pip ? For the
father's? I think he would not be much the better for the mother.
For the 'mother's ? I think if sne had done such a deed she would
be safer where she was. For the daughter's ? I think it would
hardly serve her, to establish her parentage for the information of
her husband, and to drag her back to disgrace after an escape-of
twenty years, pretty secure to last for life. But add the case that
you had loved her,.Pip, and had made her the suliject of those
'poor dreams' which have, at onetime or another, iieen in the
heads 01 more men than you think likely, then 1 tell you that you
had belter—and would much sooner when you had thought well of
it—chop ofl' that ba-idaged left hand of yours with your bandaged
right Imnd. aud then pass the cho]iper on to Wenimiek there, and
cut that ofi", too."
I looked at Yremmick, who-ie face -aas very grave, am^ '^'i'hc
gravely touched liis lips with his foreiinger
I did the same, and
Mr. Jaggers did the same. '• ?NOW. YYeinmick," said the latter
then, resuming his usual manner, " v,-hat- item was it^ you were at
when Mr. Pip came in ?"
Standing by for a little, while they vcere at work, I observed
that the odd looks they had cas' at one anotiier were repeated
several times : with this difference now, ihat each of them seemed suspicious, not to say conscious, o' having shown himself in a
weak and unprofessional liglit to the other. For this reason, I
suppose, they were now inflexible with one another; Mr. Jagg-ers
being highly dictatorial, and V\^emmick obstinately justifying
himself whenever there was the smallest point in abe.wmce for
a nioment. I had never seen them on sucli ill terms ; for generally they got on very well indeed together.
But they were lioth happily relieved iiy -the oppoi-tune appearance ot 3like. the client with the fur cap and the habit of wiping
his nose on his sleeve, whom I had seen on the very first day of
my appeai-ance within thmse walls. This individual, who, either
in his own per.son or in that of some member of his family, seemed
to be always in trouble (which in that place meant Newgate), called
to announce that his ekiest daughter was taken up on suspicion of
shop-lifting. As he imparted this melancholy circumstance to
AYemmicktMr. Jaggers standing magi-^terially before the fire, and
takin-j-'no share in the proceedings, i'diiie's eye happeneii to twinkle
with a tear.
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" What are you about ? " demanded Weraraick, with the-utmost
indignation. '"- What do you corae snivelling here for ? "
" I didn't go to do it, Mr. Wemmick." ^
"You did," said Wemmick. " How dare you? You're not in
a fit state to come hei-e, if you can't come here wfthout spluttering
like a bad pen. What do you mean hy i t ? "
" A man can't help his feelings, Mr. Wemmick," pleaded Mike.
" His what ? ' demanded Wemmick, quite savagely. " Say that
again ! "
i
" Now, look here ray man," said Mr. .Jaggers, advancing a step,
and pointing to ihe door. " Get out of this office. I'll have no
feelings here. Get out.'
'• it serves you right," said Weraraick. " Get out."
So the unfiirtunate Mike vei-y humbly withdrew, and Mr. Jaggers and \Yemmick a|)peared to have re-established their good understanding, and went lo work ay:ain wilh a visible refreshment upon them, as if they had just had lunch;

C H A P T E E LIT,
FRO.M Little Britain I went, with my check in my pocket, to
j\Iiss Skiffins s brother, ihe accountant; and Miss Skiffins's brother,
the accoimfant, going siraight lo Clarriker's, and bringing d a n ker to me, I had the great satisfaction of completing that ai-rangeiiient. It was the mily good ihing I had done, and the only compleied thing 1 had done, since I was first apprised of my great expectations.
Clarnker informing rae on that occasion that the affaii-s of the
house were steadily iirogressing, that he would now be able to establish a small bi-anch-liouse in the Easft which was much wanted
for the extension of the bu.siness, and that Herbert in his new
partnership capacity would go out and take charge of it, I found
that I must have prepared for a separation from my friend, even
though my own aff'airs had been more settled. And now indeed I
felt as if my last anchor were loosening its hold, and 1 should soon
be driving with the winds and waves.
But there was recompen.se in'the joy with which Herbert canie
home of a night and told me of these changes, little imagining
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that hg told me no news, and sketched airy pictures of himself
conducting Clara Bartey to the land of the Arabian Knights, ajid
of me going out to join them (with a caravan of camels, I believe), and of our going up the Nile and seeing wonders. Without being.sanguine as to my own part in these bright plans, I fi-lt
that Herbert's way was dearing fast, and that old Bill Barley had
but to stick to his pepper and rum, and his daughter "would soon
be happily provided for.
We had now got into Ihe month of March. My left arm, though
if-presented no had symptoms, took in the natural coui-.se so long
ip heal that I was stili unable to get a coat on. My right hand
-ffas foleralily restm-cd—disfigured, but fiiirly servicealde.
-.On a Monday hiorning. when Herbert and 1 were at breakfast,
I received the fiillowing letter fi'oin Wemmick liy ihe post:
"Wdilworth. Burn this as soon as read. Earlv in the week, or
say Y^'ednesday, you might do what you kno-vv of, if you felt disposed to try it. Now burn."
Y'hen I had sliown this to HeHierf, and had put it in the fire
—but not before we had both got if by heart—we considered what
to do. For, of course, my being disabled could no longer be kept
out of view.
" I have thought it over, again and again," said Herbert, " and
I ihink I know a betier course than taking a Thames waterman.
Take Startup. A good fellow, a skilled hand, fond of us, and enthiisiasiic and honoi-able
1 had ibouyht of him moi-e than once.
"Bnt how much would you tell him, Herbert?"
" It is necessary to fell "him very little. Let him suppose if a
mere fi-eak, bnt a ecret one, until the morning comes; ihen let
him know thaf iln-re is urgent reasons for your getiing tirovis
board and awav- Ydu go wiih him ? "
•' No douht.''
" Wiiere ?"
It had seemed to me in the many anxious considerations I l a l
given to ihe point, almost indifi'ereiif what pmrt we made fin—•
Hamburg, Uotieidam, or Aniwerp. The place signified liltle, so
that he was got out of England, Any fiireign steamer fhat tell in
our wav, and would take us up, woubl do. I had always proposed
do myself to jiet him well down the river in the boat, certainly Well
lievond Grave.send, which was a critical place for search or inquiry
if suspicion were af ot. As fordti'U steamers would leave London
af about the time of hi(^h-water, our plan would he to get dovn
file nver bv a previous ehb-tide, and lie hy in some quiet spot until we could pull ofi' to one. 'Phe time when one would he due
where we lay, wherever that niight be, could be calculated prd-,y
neirlv if we made inquiries beforehand.

kei-'bei-t aiisected to ail thi^ aud we went out iaimediate^y after
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breakfast to pursue our investigations. Yv"e found that a stfaraer
for Hamburg v^'as likely to suit our purpose best, and we directed
our thoualitJ^ chjefly to'that vessel. But we noted down what other
f ireii>-n steamers would leave London with the same tide, and we
satished ourselves that we knew the build and color of each. Y^e
then seiparated fiir a few hours ; I to get at once such passports as
were neei-isary, Herbert to see Startop at bis lodgings. "\Ve both
dill what v\'i' liad to do wilhout any hindrance, and when we met
a':i'ain at one o'clock repiirted it done. I, for my part, was prepared with passports ; Herbert had seen Startop,. and he was. more
tiian ready to join.
Tiiose tv.'o should pidl a pair of oars, we settled, and I could
sieer; onr charge would be sitter and -keep ([met; as speed was
not onr object, we should make way enough. We arranged that Herbert aiionhl not ;iome home to dinner before goii g to Jliil Pond
Lank fhat evening; that we should not go there at all to-morrow
e'\ening. Tuesday ; that he sliould prepare Provis to comedown
to some stairs hard by the house, on Yfednesday, when he saw us
appM'oach, and not sooner; and that all the arrangements with liiin
should be concluded that Monday night; and that he shonid be
eomniunicated with no more in any way until we took him on
board.
"These precautions well understood by both of us, I went home.
(d; opening the outer door of our chambers with my key, I found
a letter in the box, directed to me—a very dirty letter, although
not ill-written. It had been delivered by hand (of course since I
left home), and its contents-were these:
" If you are not afraid fo come to the old marshes to-night or
to-iiiiirrow night at nine, and to come to the little sbiice-house by
the lime-kiln, you had better come. If you want information regarding your 71))fe Provis, you had much better come and tell no
mie and lose no time. You must come alone. Bring this with
you,"
1 had had load enough upon ray mind befiire the recdtn of this
strange letter. Ytiiat to do no-v I couhl not tell. And tiie wor.^it
w-as, that I must decide quickly, or I should miss the afternoon
coach, v.ihich would fake nie down in time for to-night. To-morrow night I could not think of going, for it would be too close upon
the time of the flighti And again, d r anything 1 knew, the profi
fered information might have some important bearing on the fli-uht
itself
If I h;id had ample time for consideration I believe I should
still have gone. Having hardly any time fiir ccnslderaiion—my
watch showing me ihat ihe coach started within half an hour—
I resolved to go. I should certainly not have t;one but for the
reference to ray Uncle Provis ; tliaft coming on Wemmick's letter
and the morning's busy preparation, turned the scale.
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I t is so difficult to become clearly possessed of the contents of
almost any letter, in a violent hurry fhat I liad to read this mysterious epistle again, twice, before its injunction to me to be secret
got mechanically into my mind. Yielding to it in the same mechanical kind of way. I left a note in iiencil for Herbert, telling
him that as I should be so soon going away, I knew not for how
long. I had decided to hurry down and back, to ascei-tain for myself how Jliss Havisham was faring. I had then barely time to
get -ray great-coat, lock up the chambers, and make for tke
coach-office by the short by-ways. If I had taken a hackneychariot and gone by the streets, I should have missed my aim :
going as I did, I caught the coach just as it camedut of the yai-d.
I was the only inside passenger, jolting away knee-deep in straw,
when I Ciinie to myself
For I really Inid not been myself since the receipt of the letter;
it had so bewildered me. ensuing on tlie hurry of the morning.
The niorning hurry and flutter had been great, fiir, long and anxiously as I had waited for Y^emmick, his hint had come lile a
surprise at last. -And now 1 began to wonder at 'myself for being
in the coach, and to doubt whether I had sufficient reason for
being fhei-e. and to consider whetlier 1 should get out presently
and go back, and to argue against eVer heeding an anonymous
comniunicafitm, and, in short, to pass through all those phases of
contradiction and indecision to which I suppose very few hurried
people are strangers. StiH, the reference to Provis by name mastered every thing. I reasoned as I had reasoned ali-eady without
knovdngit^^—if that be reasoning—in case any harm shotftd befall
him through my not going, hov,' could I ever forgive myself!
It was dark before we got down, aud the journey seemed long
and dreary to me who could see little of it inside, and who could
not go out'side in my disabled state Avoiding the Blue Boar, I
put un at au inn of minor reputation down the town, and ordered
some'dinner. Ytiiile it was preiiaring, I went to Satis House
and inquired fin Miss Havisham ; she was still very ill, though
considered something betier.
My inn had once been a part of an ancient ecclesiastical house,
and 1 dined in a little octagonal common-room, like a font. As
I was not able to cut my dinner, the old landlord with a shining
bald head did it for me. This bringing us into conversation, he
was so aood as to entertain me with my own story-—of course with
the poimlar featii!e that Pumbiechook was my eahest benefactor
and ihe founder of my .fiu'tunes.
'-Do vou knovs the young man," .said I.
" Know him !" repeated ihe landlord. " Ever since he was no
heinhit at all."
. , , , -, n„
'• Doe-^ he ever come back to this neighborhood ?
" A y , he comes back," said the landlord, " to his great friends
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now and again, and gives the cold shoulder to the man that made
bim."
" W h a t man is t h a t ? "
., , , ^ ,
, , r. .
" H i m that I speak of," said.tbe land'ord.
" M r . Pumbiechook."
, „„
" Is be un-rrafeful to no one e'se ;
" N o donlii he w(mld be if he could." refurned the landlord;
" b u t he tan't. And why? Because Pumbiechook done every
thing fiir him."
*
•• Does Pumbiechook say so?"
" Sav so !" replied the landlord. " He han't no call to say so."
" But does be say so ?"
" It would turn a man's lilood fo white wine winegar fo hear
him tell of it. Sir," said the landlord.
1 ihonglit. " Ydt Joe, dear ioe.you never tell of it! LongsnlTering and loving Joe, you never complain ! Nor you, sweettempered Biddy !"
" Yi ur appei lie's been touched like by your accident," said the
liindloid ylancing at the bandaged arm under my coat. "Try a
tenderer bit."
" N o . thank you," I replied, turning from the tab'e fo brood
over the fii-e. •• 1 can eat no more. Please lake it away."
1 had never been siruck at so keenly fiir my ihanklessness to
Joe as iliroiigh ihe brazen imposior Pumbiechook. The falser he,
the truer Joe ; the meaner he. the nobler .Joe.
My iieart was deeply and most deserved y humbled as I mused
over ihe fire for an hour or more. The striking of the clock
aroused me, bnt nut from my d<j(Ction or reinoi-se, ai d I got up
and had my coat fastened around my naek, and went out i had
previously songlit in my pockets fiir ihe letler tliat I might refer
to it again, bin con d not find it, and was miea-y to think ihat it
musi kave been dropped in tlu> straw of the coat-h. I knew very
well, however, tluil, the a]ipoint'ed place was the little slui(-e-h(iuse
by ike lime kiln on ihe marshes,»ai,d ihe hour nine. 'I'owaid the
marshes 1 now went straight, having no time to spare.
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CHAPTEE LIII.
I T was a dark night, though the full moon rose as I left the inclosed lands, and passed orif upon the marshes. Beyond their dai-k
line there wa.s a rilibon of clear sky, hardly broad enough to hold
the red lar.o-e moon. In a few minutes she had ascended out of
that clear field, in among the piled mountains of cloud.
There was a uiehinclioly wind, and the marshes were very dismal. A stranger would have found thera insupportable, and even
to me they were so oppressive that I hesitated, half inclined to go
back. But I knew them well, and could have found my v-/ay on a
far darker night, and had no excuse for returning, being there. So,
having come there against my inclination, I went on against it.
The direction that I took was not that in which my old home
lay, nor that in which we had pursued the convicts, aviy back
was turned toward the distant Hulks as I walked on, and tliough I
could see the old liglifs away on the spits of sand, I saw them over
my shoulder. I knew the lime-kftn as well as I knew the old Battery, but they were miles apart ; so that if a light had l^een burning at each point tliat night there 'Vould have been a long strip of
the blank horizon betv.-eeii the two bright specks.
At first I had to shut some gates after rae, and now and then to
stand still whfte the cattle that were lying iu the banked-'ip pathway arose ami blundered down among the grass and reeds. But
after a littie -while I seemed to have the whole fiats to myselfi
It was anotiier half hour before I drew near the kiln. The lime
vj-as burning with a sluggish, stifiting smdl, but the fires were made
up and left, and no v.-..irkraen w-ere visible. Hard by was a small
stone quarry It lay directly iu ray way, aud had lieen worked
that day, a.s i a-aw by the tools and barrows that were lying aboiit.
Corning up a-^ain to the marsh level out of this excavation—for
the rude path lav through it—I saw a light in the old .sluice-house.
I quickened niV pace, and knocked at the door with my hand.
Waiting for some reply, I looked about mie, noticing how the sluice
was abandon ad and broken, and how tiie house—of wood with a
tiled roof—would not be proof against the weather much longer, if
it were so even now, and how the mud and ooze were coated with
lime, and how the chokuig vapor of the kUn crept in a ghostiy way
toward nie. Still there -vas no answer, and I knocked again. No
answer still, ioid I tried the latch.
I t rose umler my hand, and the door yielded. Liookingin, I saw
a lighted candle on a table, a bench, and a mattress on a truckle
22
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i'.edstead. As there was a loft above, I called, " I s there any one
liera ?" but m^ voice answered. Then I looked at ray watch, and
finding that it was past nine, called again, " Is there any one
here ?" There being still no answ r, I went out at the door, irresolute v.'h.it to do.
It -ivas beginning to i-ain fast. Seeing nothing save what I had
seen already, I turned !iack into the Inmse and stood just within
the si-dfer of the door, looking out into the night. Ytiiile I was
considering that some one must have been tlieivi lately and must
soon be coming back, or the candle would not be burning, it came
into my head to look if the wick were long. I turned round to do
so. ami had taken up the candle in my hand, when it was extingiiisiied iiy some violent shock, and the next thing I comprehended
was, that I had been caught in a strong running noose, thrown
over my head from liehind.
" No-vv." said a suppressed voice with an oath, " I've got you!"
'• Yf hat is this ?" I cried, strun-glin,'j:. •' Y-'ho is it ? Help, heln,
hdp!"
Not only were my arms pulled close to my -tides, hut the pressure on my bad arm caused me exquisite pain. Sometimes a strong
man s hami, sometimes a strong man's breast was set against my
mouth to deaden my cries, and with a hot bi-eath ahways close fo
me, I struggled ineft'ectually in the dark, while 1 was fastened
tight to the wall. " .A.nd now," said the suppressed voice, with
anotiier oath, " call out again, and Pll make short work of finishing you!"
Fidut and sick with the pain of my injureil arm, bewildered by
tile surprise, and yet conscions how easily this threat could be
p'f in execution. 1 I'esisted, and triad, to ease my arm were it ever
so liltle. Bui- it was bound lo-; tight fiir that. I feft- as ifi having
k,eeii k'L'.rned 'lefoi-c it weve nm-.y being boiled.
'i'he sudden excftnsioii of the night and the substitution of black
darkness in its place, wanned me that the man had closed a shutter. After g!-oping about lor a little, he found rhe flint and steel
h-.: v.-auted, and began to strike a light.
I strained my sight
upon the spari'istb-.it fell among t he iinder.aiKUqion which he breathed
and io-e.a.tiiao,, niatcii in hamkbut I could only see his lipis, and the
'line point of the maidi; even those but fiifti'lly. The tinder was
da.nrp—no wonder there—and one after another the sparks died
oui.
'i'i e man -.vas in no hurry, and struck again with the flint and
sred.
.Vs tiie s-aairks fell thick and bright aiiout hira I conid see
his lavmls. aa,' ioaches of his fiice, and could matie ont that he was
s-.-aiei! and hemiing over the table ; but nothing more. Presently
I saw iiis blue lips again breathing on the tinder, and then a flare
•'ilf liijht flashed up aud showed m© Oriick.
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^ Ytiiom I had looked lor I don't know. I had not looked for
him. Seeing him I fdt that 1 was in a dangerous strait indeed,
and I Ivept my eyes upon hira.
He lighted the candle from the flaring match with great deliberation, and dropped the match and trod it out. Then he iint the
candle away from him on the table, so that he could see lue, and
sat with his arms fdded on the table and looked at rae. I raade
out fhat I was fastened to a stout perpendicular ladder a few inches
fi^ora the wall—a fixture there—the raeans of ascent to the lofr
above.
"Now," said he, when -*ve had surveyed one another for some
time, " I've goi you."
" Pnbind tne i^et rae go ! "
" Ah ! " he returned, "i'U let you go. I'll let you go to tbe
moon, I'll lei yi-,Q j.-,, tQ (jiy stars. Aft in good time." "
" Wiiy have yon lured me here ?"
•' " I h m ' t you anov,-," sail he with a deadly look.
" Ytiiy ha-.e you set upon me in the dark ?"
"Beca.nse ' mean to d o i t all myself One keeps a secret better than tvro. r>h, you enemy, you enemy!"
His eiijoynn-nt of the spi-ctade I furnished, as he sat with his
arms folded en the takie, shakinadiis head at rae and hugging himself, had a malignity in it that made nie tremble. As I watched
him in siienco he put his hand into the corner at his side and to >k
up a gnn \\'itii a lirass-hound stock.
"Do you Icnow this ?" said he, makin.g as if he wouhl ta.lie airn
at m . " Do vou know where vou saw it afore? Speak, woft'I"
'• Yes," I anawei-ed.
"Ydu cost me that place. Ydu did. Speak!"
" Ytiiat eh-e could 1 AA"
" YoiI did that, and ihat would be enough v.tithout miira How
dared you ci-me betwixt ine and a voung woman I liked? "
"When ddi I ? "
"Ytiien di-'In't you ? Il was you as always gave Ola ilitlick a
bad name to her."
"Ydu gave i: to yourself: you gained it for yourself. I ca-uftl
have done you no harm if you hacl done yourself none.''
"You're "a liar. And you'll take any pains, and spend any money, to drive me out of this country, will you ?" said he, repeating
my words to Biddy in the last interview I had with her. " Now,
I'll tell you a piece of information. I t was never so -v-dl wor-h
your while to get me out of this country as it is o-nigbt. Ah !—
If il was all your money twenty times told, to the last bras.s farden ' " As he shook his heavy hand at me, with his mouth snatiing iil-e a tig'r's, I felt that it was true.
" What are you going to do to me? "
" I'm a going," said he, bringing his fist dowo oa the table with
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a lieavy blow, and rising as the blow fell, to give it greater force,
'• Pm a gointi- to have your life ! " He leaned fiirward staring at
me, slowlv tiuclenched his hand and di'ew it across his mouth as if
his moutli watered for me, aud sat down again.
" You was always in Old Oriick's wi-^y since ever you was a,
child. Y'ou goes out of his v/ay this present night. He'll have
no more on yo.i. You're as good as dead."
I feft- that I had come to the bi'ink of ray grave. For a moment 1 looked wildly round my trap for any chance of escape ; but
there was none.
" More than that," said he, folding his arm on the table again,
" I won't have a rag of you, I won't have a bone of you left on
earth. I'll put your body iu the kiln—I'd carry two such fo ifi
on my shoulders—and, let people suppose what they may of you,
they shaft never know nothing."
My mind with inconceivable rapidity, followed out all the conseqnences of such a death. Estella's father would believe I had
(laser,e;l hiui, would be taken, would die accusing rae; even Herbert would doubt me, when he compared the letter I had left for
him, with the fact that 1 had called at iliss Havisham's gate for
only a moment; .Joe and Biddy wotdd never know how sori-y T
hail been that night; none would ever kuow what I had suffered,
how true 1 had meant to be, what an agony I had passed through.
P^he death close befiire me was terrible, but far more terrible than
death was the dread of being misremerabered after tfeath. And
so quick were my thoughts, that I saw myself despiscil by unborn
generations—Estella's children and their children—while the
wretiiii's wonls were yet on his lips.
" 2\ow wolf" said he, " afore 1 Itill you like any other beast—
which is wot I mean to do and wot I have tied you up for—I'll
have a omod look at you and a good goad at you. Oh, /ou enemy !" "
i t had passed through my thoughts to cry out for help again ;
though few cculd know better than I the solitary nature of the
spot aud the hojieles-sness of aid. But as he sat gloating over me,
I was supported by a scornfiil detestation of him that sealed my
lijjs. Ahove all things, I resolved that I would not entreat hiin,
ami that i would die making some last poor resistance to him.—
Softened as my thoughts of all the rest of men were in that dire
extremity ; humlily beseechin.g pardon, as I did, of Heaven ; melted at heart as I was, by t-he thought that I had taken no farewell,
and never iie\ er now could take farewell of those who were dear
ro me, or couhl explain inyelf to thera, or ask for their compassion
on my miserable errors; still, if I could have killed him, even in
dyin.g, I would have done it.
He had been drinking, and his eyes were red and bloodshot.
Around his neck was slung a tin bottle, as I had often seen his
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meat and drink slung about him in other days. He brought the
bottle to his lips, aud took a fiery drink from it; and I sraefted
the sti-ong spirits tiiat I saw flare into his face.
" Y oft ! " said he, fiilding his arras again, " Old Oriick's a going to tell you somethink. It was vou as did for vour shrew
sister."
.Vaain ray mind, with its former inconceivable rapidity, had exhausted the whole subject of the attack upon my sister, her ftlness,
and her dr-ath before his slow and hesitating speech had formed
these wm-ds.
" I t was you viftain," said I.
" I fell you it was your ddnif—I teft you it was done through
you." he retorted, catchimi' up rhe gun, and making a blow with
the stock at the vacant aii- between us. I corae upon her from behind, as I come upon you to-night. I giv' it her! I left her for
dead, and if there had been a lime-kiln as nigh her as there is now
nigh you, she sliouh.ln't have come to life again. But it wasn't
Old (.)rlick as did it; ir was yon. Ydu was favored, and he was
bullieil and beat. Old (irlick bullied and beat, eh? Now you
pays for it. Yhiu done it; now you pays for it."
He drank again and liecame more ferocious. I saw by his tilting of the liottie that there was no great quantity left in it. I distinctly understood that In- was wm-king himself up with its contents to make an end of me. I knew that every drop it held was
a drop of my lite. I knew ihat wheu I was changed into a part
of the vapor tliat had crejit toward me but alittiewhile befiore,like
my own warning ghosf, he would do as he had done in my sister's
case—make all haste to the to'vn, and be seen slouching about
there, drinking at the ale-houses. My rapid mind pursued him
to file town, made a picture of the street with hira in it, and contrasted its lights and life with the lonely marsh ami the white vapor creeping over it, into which I stioul;! have dissolved.
It was not only tiiat I cmald liave sn.nmed up years and years
: and years while he said a dozen words, Imt that wiiat he did say
presenteil pictures to nie, and not mere words. In the excited and
exalted state of my brain I could not think of a place without seeing it, or of persoifs without seeing tiiem. It is impossible to overstate the vividness of these images, and yet I was so intent all ihe
time, upon him himself—who would not be intent on the tiger
crouching to spring!—that I knew of the slightest action of his
fingers.
Ytiien he had drunk this second time he rose from the bench on
whioh he sat, and pushed the table adde. Then he took up the
candle, and shading it with his murderous hand so as to throw its
liirhf on me. stood before me, looking at rae and enjoying the
siyht.
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" Wolf, I'll tell you something more. It was Old Oriick as you
tumbled over on your stairs that nighti"
I savt the staircase with its extinguished lamps. I saw the
shadows of the heavy stair-rails, thrown by the watchman's lantern on the wall. I saw the rooms that I was never io see again ;
heria a door half open; there, a door closed ; all tlie articles of
furniture around.
" And v,diy was Old Oriick tiiere ? I'll fell you something more,
v.-oi':'. You and her have pretty well hunted rae out of this country, so fa;- as getting a easy living in it goes, and I've took up
v\-ith ne-a,' companions. Some of 'era writes ray letters when I
wants em wrote—do y.ou mind '?—writes my letters, wolf! They
writes fifty bands; they're not like suraking you, as writes but
one. I've bad a firm mind and a firm will to have your life since
you v,-as down here at your sister's burying. I han't seen a way
to get you safe, and I've looked arter you to know )-our ins and
outs. For, says Old Oriick to himselfi ' Somehow or another Pll
have him!' Y'hat! When I looks for you, I finds your uncle
Provis, eh ?"
MAW Pond Bank, and Chinks's Basin, and the Old Green- Copper Rope Y'alk, all so clear and plain ! Provis in hia rooms, and
the signal whose use was over, pretty Clara, the good motherly
vornan, old Bill Barley on his back, all drifting liy, as on the
ywift stream of my life fast running out fo sea !
'• Yeju with a uncle, too ! Ytiiy, I know d you at Gargery's whenyon was so small a wolf that I could have took your weazen betwixt this finger .and thumb and chucked you av.-ay dead (as I'd
thonghts o' doing, odd times, when I see you loitering among the
pollards on a Sunday), and you hadn't found no uncie.i tlien. No,
not you i But when Old Oriick come fiir to hear that your uncle.
Previa had most like wore the leg-iron what Old Oriick had picked
up, filed asiuider on these meslies ever so many years ago. and wot
he kept by liim till he dropped your sister with it like a bullock,
as he means to di-op you—hev ?—v,-hen he come for to hear that—•
hey'?"
_
^
in his savage taunting he flared the candle so close at me that
I turned my face aside to save it from the flame.
"d.h !" he cried, laughing, after doing it again, " t h e burnt child
dreads the fire! Old Oriick knowed you was burnt. Old Oriick
knowed you was smuggling your uncle Provis away, Old Oriick's
a match for you, and knowed vou'd come to-night! Now Pll fell
you sometiiing more, woft", and this ends it. There s them that's
as good a match for your uncle Provis as Old Oriick has been for
yom Let hira 'ware them, when he's lost his nevvy ! Let him
'\tare them when no man can"t find a rag of his dear relation's
chiihes, nor yet a bone of his-body ? There's them that can't and
Inat won't have Mae-witch—ves. I know the na.me i—alivp in t.ho
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same land with them, and that's had such sure information of him
when Jie was alive in another land, as fhat he couldn't and shouldn't
leave it^ nnliek-nown, and put them in danger. P'raps it's thera that
writes fifjy hands, and that's not like sneaking you as writes but
one. 'Ware Com]iey, Magwitch, and the gallows ! "
He flare ' the candle at me again, smoking my face and hair, and
for an instant blinding rae, and turned his powerful back as he replaced the light on the table. I had thought a prayer, and had
beeu with Joe and Biddy and Herbert, before he turned toward
me agaiu.
There was a clear space of a few feet between the table and the
opposite wall. Ytithin this space he now slouched backward and
forward. His great .strength seemed to sit stronger upon fiim than
ever before, as he did this with his hands hanging loose and heavy
at his sides, and -AAh his eyes scowling at me. I had no grain of
hope left. Y^ild as ray inward hurry was, and wonderful tiie force
of the pictures that rushed by rae instead of thoughts, I could
clearly understand that unle.--s he had resolved that I was within
a few moments of surely pei-ishing out of all human knowledge,
he would never have told me what he had told.
Of a sudden he stopped, took the cork out of his bottle, and
tossed it away. Light as it was. I heard it fall like a plummet.
He swallowed slovrly, tilting up the bottle by little and littie, and
now he looked at me no more. The last i"ev,- drops of liquor he
poured into the palm of his left hi^nd. and licked up. Then with
a sudden hurry of violence and swearing horribly, he threw tkie
bottle from him, and stoopt-d, and I saw iu his hand a stone hammer with a long heavy handle.
The resolution I had made did not desert rae, for, without uttering one vain word of appeal to hira, I shouted out with all ray
might, and struggled with all my might, i t was only my head and
my legs that 1 could move, but to tlmt extent I struggled with all
the force, until then unkno'wn, that was within me. ^ In the same
instant I heard responsive shouts, saw figures and a glea-m of light
dash in at the door, heard voices and tuiTaift-, and saw Oriick emerge
from a strut'gle of men as if it wexe tu-mbliug water, clear the table at a leap, and fly out into the night.
After a blank I fimnd that I was lying unbound on the floor, in
the same place, with my head on souie one's knee. My eyes were
fixed on the ladder against the wall when I came to myself—had
opened on them long before my mind saw if—and thus as I recovered consciousness,-1 knew fhat I was in the place where I had
lost it.
Too indifkerent at first even to look round and ascertain who supiioited me. I was lying looking at the ladder, when there came
beti'-een me and it a face. The face of Trabb's boy !
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" I think he's all right!" said Trabb's boy, in a sober voice;
" but ain t be just pale though ! "
At these words tne face of him who supported me looked over
info raine, aud I saw my supporter to be—
" Herkiert! Good Heaven ! "
" Softly," said Iierbert. " Gently, Handel. Don't be too eager."
'•And oar old comrade, Startop," I'cried, as he too bent over
me.
" Reniember what he is going to assist us in," said Herbert,
" and be calm."
The allusion made me spring up, though I dropped again from
the pain in my arm. " Ptiie time has not gone by, Herbert, has it ?
Ytiiat night is to-night? How long have I been h e r e ? " For I
had a strange and strong misgiving that I had been lying there, a
long time—a day and night—two days and nights—naire.
" The time has not gone by I t is still Moutky niuht."
" Thank God."
"And you have all to-niorrow, Tuesday, to rest in," said Herbert. " But you can't help groaning, my dear Handel. Y'^hat hurt
have you got? Can you stand ? "
" Yd-s, yes," said I, " I can walk. I have no hurt but in this
throbbing arm."
They laid it bare and did what they could. I t was violentiy
swollen and inflamed, and I could scarcely endure to have it
touched. But they tore up thejr handkerchiefs to make fresh bandages, and carefully replaced it in the siing, until we could get.to
the town and obtain some cooling lotion to put upon iti In a little while we had shut the door of the dark and empty sluice-house,
aud were passing through the quary on our way back. Trabb's
boy—Trabb's overgrown young man now—went before us with a
lantern, vtiiich was the light I had seen come in at the door. But
tl-e moon was a good two hours higher than when I had last seen
the sky, and the night, though rainy, was much lighter. The white
vapor ot the kiln was passing from us as we went by, and, as 1 had
tb-.'Uiiht a "'iraver before, I fhouaht a thankso-iving now.
Enireating Herbert to tell me how he had come to my rescue—
which a.t first he had flatly refused to do, but had insisted ou my
remaining quiet—I learned that I had in my hurry dropped the
letter, open, in our chambers, where he, coming home to bring with
liini s^ta.noji, whom he had met in the street cm his way to me, found
it very soon after I was gone Its tone made him uneasy ; aud the
more so because of the inconsistency between it and the hasty letter 1 had left for him. His uneasiness incn-easing instead of subsiding after a quarter of an hour's consideration, he set ofl" for the
coach-ofi.ce with Startop, who volunteered his company, to make
inquiry when the next coach went down. Finding that the afternoon's coach was gone, and finding that his uneasiness grew into
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positive alarm as obstacles came in his way, he resolved to follow
iu a pi->t-diaise. 80 he and Startop arrived at the Blue Boar, fuh
ly expecting there to find me, or tidings of rae; but finding neither,
went on to Miss Havishani's, where they lost me. Hereupon they
went back to tiie hotel (doubtless at about the time when I was
hearing the popular local version of ray own story) to refresh themselves, and to get some one to guide thera out upon the marshes.
Among the loungers under the^Boar's archway hapjiened to be
Trabb's lioy—true to his ancient habit of happening to be every
wiiere where he had no business—and Trabb's boy had seen me
passing from Miss Havisham's in the direction of ray dining-place.
Thus Trabb's boy liecame their guide, and with him they went out
to the sluice-house: though by the to-vvn way to the marshes, which
I had avoided. Now as they went along Herbert reflected that I
might, after all, have been brought there on souic genuine and serviceable errand tending to Provis s safety, and bethinking him.self
thai in that case interruption I'niglit be mischievous, left his guide
and Startop" on the edge of the quarry, and went on by himself, and
stole round the house two or three times, endeavoring to ascertain
whether all was right witliin. As he could hear nothing but indistinct sounds of one deep rough voice (this was while ray mind was
so busy), he even at last began to doubt whether I was there,
when suddenly I cried out loudly, and he ans'vered the cries, and
rushed in, (-losel\ fiillov.ed by tbe other two.
Y'^hen I baa, told llerbei't what had passed within the house, he
was fiir onr iinuiediatdy going befor- a magistrate in the town,
late at night as it was, ancl .netting out a warrant. But I had already consiiiered that such a course, by detaintng us there or binding us to corae luidt, might be fataito Provis. There was no gainsaying this difficulty, ami we relinquished all thonghts of pnrsning
Oi-lick at that time." For the present, umler the circnmstanees, we
deemed if pi-n.ih-nt to make rather light of the matter to Trabli's
boy : who I am convinced would have lieeu much atlected by disappointment it he had known that his int-rvention saved me from
the lime-kiln. Not that Trabb's boy was of a malignant nature,
but fhat he had too much vivacity to spare, and that it was in his
constitution to want variety and excitement, at any body's expense.
When we iiarted I presented him with two guineas (which seemed
to meet his views), and told him thaf I was sorry ever to ha\'e had
an ill opinion of him (which raade no irapression on him at all).
Y'edne^day being so close upon us, we determined to go back fo
London that night, three in the postichaise ; the rather as we sliould
then be ch ar away before the night's adventure Iiegan to be talked of llei'bert got a large bottle of stufi'for my arm, and by clmf
of havin^' this stufl" dropped over it all the night through, I was
iust •dhie to bear its pain on the journey. I t was daylight when
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we reached the Temple, and I went at once to bed, and lay in bed
all day.
My'terror, as I lay there, of falling ill and being unfitted for tomorrow Was so beset ting, that I wonder it did not disable me of
itself It would have done so, pretty suroly, in conjunction with
the mental wear and tear I had snlfet-ed, but for the unnatural
strain ui>on rae that to-morrow was. So anxiously looked forward
to, charged with such consequences, its results so impenetrably
hidden though so near.
No precaution could have been more obvious than our refraining
from comniunication with him that day ; yet this again increased
my restlessness. I started at every footstep %d every sound, believing that he was discovered and taken, and this was the messenger to fell me so. 1 persuaded myself that I knew he was
taken; tliat there was something more upon ray mind than a fear
or a presentiment; that the fact had occurred, and I had a mysterious knowledge of it. As the day wore on and no ill news came,
as the day closed in and darkness fell, my overshadowing dread of
bdng disabled by illness before to-inorrow morning altogether
mastei-ed rae. My burning arm throbbed, and ray bui-ning head
throbbed, and i fancied I was heginning to wander. I counted up
to higli numbers, to make sure that I was steady, and repeated
puissages that I knew, in prose and verse. It happened soiuetinies
tnat, in ihe mere <:'scape of a fatigued mind, 1 dozed for some moments, or forgot; theu I would say to myself with a' starft '-Now
it lias come, and 1 am turning delirious !"
They kept me very quiet all day, and kept my arm constantiy
dieascd, and gave rne cooling drinks. Ytiienever I fell asleep I
awoke vrifli the notion I had had in the sluicc^-house, that a lung
time had elapsed and the opportunity to save hira was gone. About
midnight I got out of bed and went to Herbert with the conviction
that I had beeu asleep for four-and-twenty hours, and that Y^eduesday was past. Ii- was the last self-exhausting eflbrt of ray fretfilness, for after that I slept soundly.
And the Yv'ednesday niorning was dawnin.e when I looked out
of the window. Itiie winking lights upon the bridges were already
pale; the coming sun was like a marsh of fire in the horizon. The
river, still dark and mysterious, was spanned by bridges that were
turning coldly gray, with here and there, at top, a warm touch
from tile liurning in the sky As I luoked along tiie clustered
coni'u-ion of roof's, v.itli church, to-vcrs and spires shooting into the
uiiusnaiiy clear air, the sun rose up, and a vail seemed to be drawn
frmn the river, and millions of sparkles burst upon its waters.
i'i'oin ine, too, a vail seemed to be drawn, and I fdt strong and
wdl.
.'ticrliert lay asleep in his bed, and our old fellow-student lay
asieej;, OU the S'd'a. I could not dress myself without hdp, but I
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made up the fire, which was still burning, and got some coffee
ready fin- thera. In good time they too started up strong and well,
and we admitted the sharp morning air at the windows, and looked
at the tide that was still flowing toward us.
" ^'^ hen it turns, at nine o'clock," said Herberti cheerfully,
" look out for us, and stand readv, vou over there at Mill Pond
Bank!"

C H A P T E R LIV
I T was o'ne of those March days when the sun shines hot and
the wind blows cold : when it is summer in the light, and winter
in the shade. We had our pea-coats with us, and I took a bag.
Of all niv worldly. jicLvsessions I took no inme than the fev,' necessaries that filled the bag. Y'hei-e I minht go, what I might do,
or when I might return, were questions utterly unknown to rae;
nor did i vex ray raind v.-ith iheni, fiir it was wholly set on Provis's safety
I only wondered fiir the passing raonient, as I stopped at the door and looked back, under what altered circumstances I should next see those roouis, if ever.
AVe loitered down to the Temple stairs, and stood loitering there
as if we were not quite decided to go upon the water at all. Of
course 1 had taken care tlnft the boat shou.ld be ready and every
thing in order. After a little show of indecision, which there were
none to see but the two or thi-ee amphibim^s creatures belonging to
our Temple stairs, we went on board and cast oif; Herbert in the
bow, I steering. I t was then about high-water—haltipast eighti
Our plan was this: The tide, beginning to run down at nine.
and being with us until three, we intended slid to creep on after
it had turned, and row against it until dark. 'VVe should then be
well in those I ng reaches below Gravesend, between Kent and
Essex, wiiere the river is broad and solitary, where the water-side
inhabitants are very few, and where lone pub ic houses are scattered here and there, of which we could choose one for a restingplace. There we meant to lay by all night. The steamer for
Hamburg and the steamer for Rotterdam would start from London at about nine on Thursday niorning, and would be in our part
of the river at about noon. We shou d know at what time to expect\ham according to where we were, aiid wnuld hail the first;
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so that if by any accident we were not taken aboard, we should
have another chance
We had a pocket-glass with us, and knew
the distinguishing marks cif each vessel.
The relief of being at last engaged in the execution of the purpose was so great to me that I felt it difficult to realize the condition in which I had been a few hours before. The crisp air,
the sunlight, the movement on the river, and the moving river itself—the road that ran with us, seeming to sympathize with us, ammate us, and encourage us on—freshened me with new hope. I
felt mortified to be of so Ifttle use in the boat; but there were few
better oarsmen than my two friends, and they rowed with a steady
stroke that was to last all day
At that time the steam traffic on the Tha-raes was far below its
present extent, and watermen's boats were far more numerous. Of
barges, sailing colliers, and coasting-traders, there were perhaps
as many as now ; but of steamships, great and small, not a tithe or
a twentieth part so many. Early as it was, there were plenty of
scullers going here and there that niorning, and plenty of barges
dro|ipiiig down with the tide; the navigation of the nver between
bridges, in an open boat, was a much easier and commoner matter
in those days than it is in these; and we went aheeid among many
shifts and wherries briskly.
Old London Bridge was soon passed, and old Billingsgate Market, with its oystei--hoats and Dutchmen, and the Ytiiite Tower
and Traitors Gate, and we v,-ere in among the tiers of shipping.
Here were ihe Leith, Aberdeen, and Glasgow steamers loading
and unloading goods, and looking immensely high out of the
Wilier as we |iassed along-side; here were colliers liy the score
and score, with the coal-wliippers, plunging off stages on deck, as
counter-weights to measures of coal swinging up, which were then
rattled over the side into barges : here, at her moorings, was tomorrow s steamer for Rotterdam, .if vrhich we took good notice;
and here to-morrow's fiir Hamburg, under whose bowsprit we
crossed. And now I, sitting in the stern, could see with a faster
beating heart, ?ilill Pond Bank and Mill Pond stairs.
" Is he there?" said Herliert.
" N o t yeti"
" Right! He was not to come down til! he saw us. Can you
see his signal ?"
" Not well from here ; liut I think I see it. Now, I see him '
Pull both. Easy, Herbert. O a r s ! "
Yti- touched the stairs lightly for a single nioment, and he was
on board, and we were oflf agiiin. He had a boaticloak with him,
and a black canvas bag. and he looked'as like a river pilot as ray
heart could have wished.
" .Dear boy 1" he said, putting his arm on my shoulder, as he
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took his seat. " Faithful dear boy, well done. Thankye, thankye!"
Again among the tiers of shipping, in and out, avoiding rusty
chain-cables, frayed hempen hawsers, and bobbing buoys, sinking for the moment floating baskets, scattering floating chips of
wood and shaving, cleaving floating scum of fioal, in and out, un'der the figure-head of the John of Sunderland making a speech
to the winds (as is done by many Johns) and the Betsy of Y"arniouth with a firm formality of bosom and her knobby eyes starting two inches out of her head, in and out, hammers going in shipbuilders' yards, saws going at timber, c-lashing engines going at
things unknown, pumps going in leaky ships, capstans going, shipis
going out to sea, and unintelligible sea-monsters roaring curses
over the bulwarks at respondent lightermen, iu an out—out at
last upon the clearer river, where the ships' boys might take their
fenders in, no longer fishing in trouliled waters with them over the
side, and where the festooned sails might fly out to the wind.
At the stairs whei-e we had taken liim aboard, and ever since.
I had looked warily for any token of our Iieing suspected
I had
seen none. Y-'e certainly had not been, and at that time as certaimy we were not, eitlier attended or billowed by any boat. If
we had been waited on by aii\' boat, I should have run into shore,
and have obliged her to go on, or to make her purpose evident.
But we held our own, without any appearance of molestation.
He had his hoat-c oak on liirn, and ,ook:ed, as I have said, a natural part of the scene. It was remarkable (liut perhaps the
wretched life he had led accounted fiir it), that he was the least
anxious of any of us. He was not indifferent, fiir he fold me that
he hoped to see his gentleman one of the best of gentlemen in a
foreign country; he v.-as m t disposed to be iiassive or resigned, as
I understood i t ; bnt he had no ndfon of meeting danger lialf
way. lYhen it came upon him he confronted if, but it must come
before he troubled liiinse ft
'• If you knowed, dear boy." he said fo me, "what it is to sit
here alonger ,ny dear boy and Inive my smoke, ariei- liaving been
day by cla;- betwixt four walls, you'd envy me. tint you don't
know what it is." " 1 think 1 kuow the delights of freedom," I ans vered.
" A h , " said he, shaking his head gravely. " B u t you don't
know it eoual to rae. You mast have iiei-ii under lock and key,
dear boy, to know it equal to me—but I ain't a going o be low."
It occurred to me as inconsistent that fiir any mastering idea he
should have endangered his freedom and even his life. But I reflecied that perhaps freedoiu without danger was too much apart
from all the habit of bis existence to be to him what it won d be to
another man. I was not far out, since he said, after smoking a
fittie:

350

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

" You see, dear boy. when I was over yonder, t'other side of the
world, I WIS always a looking to this side; and it come flat to be
there,Vor all I was a growing rich. Every body knowed Magvriich, and dagwiidi could come, aud dagwitch could go, and nobodv s head wou d be troub*ed about him. They ain't so easy
Concerning me here„ dear iioy—wouldn't be, leastwi'^e, if they
knowed Vv-here I was."
•- M all goes well, ' said T, " you will be perfectiy free and safe
again within a few hours."
" Y''ell," be refurned, drawing a long bi-eatb, " I hope so."
" And tliink so ?"
Ue dipped bis hand info the water over the boat's eunwale, and
said, smiling v,-ith that softened air upon him which was not new
to me:
" A y . I s'pose I fhink so, dear boy We'd be puzzled to be
more quiet and ea.sy-going than we are at present. But—it's a
flowing so soft and pleasant through the water, p'raps, as makes
me tliink it—I was a tiiinking through my smoke just then, that
we can no more see io the boltoni ot the next few hours than we
c-an see to the boifom of this river what 1 catches hold of Nor
yet we can't no more hold their tide than 1 can hold this. And
]i's run through my fingers and gone you see!" holding up his
dripping hand.
" tiui fir your face, I should think you were a littie despondent," said I.
" Not a bit on it, dear boy ! It comes of flowing ou so quiet,
and of that there rippling at the boat's head making a sort of a
bunday tune. lUaylie I'm a growing a trifle old besides."
Iti' put liis pipe liack in his mouth wfth an undistuibed expression of fiice, and sar as composed and contented as if we were
already out of England. Y>t he was as submissive to a word of
advm-e as if he hud been in constant terror, fiir when we ran ashore
to get some bottles of lieer inio the boat, and lie was stepping out,
I hinted that I thought he would he safest where be was, and he
said, " D o you, dear boy, ' and quiet y sat down again.
"^riie air felt cold upon the river, but it was a bright day. and the
sun was very cheering, 'j'lie tide ran strong, I took care not to
lose none of it, and our steady stroke carried us on tiioroughiy
well. By inijierceptible degrees, as the tide ran out. we lost more
.and more of the nearer woods and hills, and dropped lower and
lower beiween t'ne muddy banl^s, but the tide was yet with us
when we vrere ofi'Cti-aveseiid. As our charge was wtap]ied in his
cloak. 1 jiurposdy passed within a boat or twoks leiii.ii|i of the floating (Jusi^mi House, and so out to catch the stream, aimig side of
two emi.rant slilps, and niah i ihe hows of a large transport with
soldiers on the forecastle looking down at us. And soon ihe tide
began to slacken, and the craft lying, at anchor to swing, and pre-
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sently they bad all swung round, and the ships that were taking
ad\antage of tlie new tide to get up to the.Pool, began to crowd
upon ns in a fleet, and we kept under Ihe shore, as much out of
the strength of the tide now as we could, standing carefully ofl'
from low shallows and mud-banks.
Our oarsmen were so fresh, liy dint of having occasionally let
^ her drive with the tide for a minute or two, that a quarter of an
hour's rest ju-oved full as much as they wanted. Y'e got ashore
among some slippery stones while we ate and drank what we had
with ns. and looked about. It waslike ray own marsh country,
fiat and monotmious, and with a dim horizon ; whi e the winding
river iurned and turned, and ihe great floating buoys upon it
turned and turned, and every thing else seemed stranded and
still. For now the last of ihe fleet of .ships was round the last
lov; point we had headed ; and ihe last green barge. stra-vV laden,
with a brov, n sail, liad followed ; and some liallast-lighters, shaped
like a child's first rude imitatii n of a In at, lay low in tlie mud;
and a little squat slmal light house on c] i-n piles, stood crippled
in the un-d la., siilts and (-rntcl es; a.r-d sltm)' stakes stuck mit of
the mud, aid slimv stones stuck out of il-e ]):nd. and re^ landmarks and tidemmiks sinek out of till- mnd. and an o d andingstage and an old roohess bniUting slipped int-i iia-- mud, and all
about us was stiignation and mnd.
Y''e pushed ofl again, and made vthat way we could. It was
much harder w rk novr. bui Iierbert and Startop iieisevered, and
rowed, and rowed, and rowed, until the sun went down. By that
time the ri->'er liad lifted us a littie, so that we could see above the
bank. There was the red sun, on tin- lo-v.- level of tlie shme. in a
•purfile haze, fast deepening into black; and there was the solitar;,
flat Uiursh; and far a',Ta\ there were the rising gronnds, between
wim-h and ns there seemed to be no lii'e, save here and there in
the I'm-e-gronnd, a melancholy gull.
As ihe ni;^it was fast lalling, and as the moon, bdng past the
full, wotdd Hot rise ear y, we held a little council: a short one,
fir dearly our course was to lie by at ila- first lonely tavern we
ceiild fii d. So they plied their oars once more, and I looked out
for anv ihing like a hou-e. Thus we held on, speaking little, fiir
four oi- five dn I miles. It was very cdd, and a collier coming by
us with her galley-fire smoking and flaring looked quiie a comfiirtable hone. The night was as dark by this time us it would be
until niorning, and v.hat light we had seemed to come more from
tiie river than the sky, as the oars in their dipping struck at a few
reficried stars.
Al this dismal time we 'xvere evidemly all pos.sessed by the mea
that we -acre billowed. As tbe tide made, it flapped heavily at
irrejiular interva s against the shore ; and whene\ er such a sound
tam«, one or other of us was sure to start and look in that direo-
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tion. Here and there the set of the current had worn down the
bank into a Ifttie creek, and we were all suspicious of such places,
and eyed them nervously. Sometimes, " W h a t was that ripple?"
one of us would say in a low voice. Or another, " Is that a boat
yonder ?" And afterward we would fall into a dead silence, and
i would sit impafientiy thinking with what an unusual araount of
noise the oars worked in the thowels.
At length we descried a light and a roof, and presentiy afterward ran alongside a littie causeway made of stones that had been
picked up hard by Leaving the rest in the boat, I stepped
ashore, and found the light to be in the window of a public-house.
I t was a dirty place enough, and I dare say not unknown to smuggling adventures; but there was a good fire in the kitchen, and
tiiere -vrere eggs and bacon to eat, and vai-ious'liquors to drink.
Also, there were two double-bedded rooms—" such as they were,"
the landlord said. No other company was in the house than the
land ord, his wife, and a grizzled male creature, the " J a c k " of
the little causeway, who was as slimy and smeary as if he had
been low-water mark too.
Y^ith tliis assistant I went down to the boat again, and we all
came ashore, and brought out the oars, and ruddei-, and boat-hook,
and all else, and hauled her up for the night. We made a very
good meal by the kitchen fire, and thpn apportioned the bedrooms.
Herbert and Startop were to occupy one ; I and our charge the
other
We found the air as carefully excluded from both as if air
were fatal to life; and there were raoi-e dirty clothes in bandboxes
under the beds than 1 shou d have thought the family possessed.
But we considered ourselves well ofl", notwithstanding, for a more
solitary place we could not have found.
Y'hile we were comftirting ourselves by the fire after our meal,
the Jack—-\vho was sitting in a corner, and who had a bloated
pair of shoes on, vthich he had exhibited while we were eating our
eggs and bacon, as interesting relics that he had taken a few days
ago fro-m the feet of a drowned seaman washed ashore—asked ine
if I had seen a four-oared galley going up with the tide? When
I told him No, he said she must have gone down, then, and yet she
" took up too," when she left tiiere.
" T h e y must ha' thought better on't, for some reason or another," said the Jack, " and gone down."
" A four-oared galley, e h ? " said I.
" A fiuir," said the Jack, " and two sitters.''
" D i d they corae ashore here?"
" They put in with a stone two-gallon jar for some beer. I'd
ha' been gdid to pison tlie beer m,\ seft"," said the Jack, " o r put
some ratting physic in it at least."
"Why?"
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' • / k n o w s wliy," said the Jack. He spoke in a slushy voice,
as if much pvad iiad washed info his throat,.
'• L e thinas,-' said the landlord—a weakly meditative man
witii a pale eve, who seemed to rely greatlv on his J a c k — " h e
thinks tliey tras what they wasn't."
•• I knows what I thinks," observed the Jack.
" Yd.-/ thin.ts Custnm 'Ld^ .lack?" said the landlord.
" I do,' said the Jack.
" T h e n vou're wrong, Jack."
'• A:,i I /"

In the innnire meaning of his reply, jind his boundless confidence in bi-^ viev-s. ihe Jack took one of his bloated shoes
oif, looked iato it, liUocited a fmv s ones out of it on the kitchen
floor, and put it on again. He did this with t-he air of a Jack who
was so right iliat he ciaiid aft"ord to do any thing.
" Y^liy. wk it do vou make out fknit tliey done with their huttons, ihen, dxA.i I" asked the bridlord. vacillating weakly.
"Done w-iii t h d r buttons?" returned the Jack. "Chucked
'em overboard. Sv.'allered 'em. Sowed 'em to corae up small
salad. !..,>oiie with riidr burtons!''
" D o n ' t b'- diediy .Tack."' remonstrated the landlord, iii .a
melam-hoiy aed pathetic way
" A Gustuni 'Us odcer know-i what to do with his Buttons,"
said the Jad-:. repeating tiie dimi-ious word with the greatest
contempt, '• .vhen tliev c-omes betwixt him and his o'ffn liglit. A
Four and twa- sitte--s dan't go haugin.2 and hovering, li:. -\vith one
fide and do\"n wiih another, and both with and against anotner,
without their being Custum Us at the bottom of it." .'••i.iying
which, he went out disgusted ; and the landlord having no one to
rely upon, fonnn it i,na;racticable to pursue the subject,
Tliis dialogue maile nai all uneasy, and me very uiieai'v. A'A
dismal -vtind vras niutterin.ff round the house, the tide was idipping
at the shore, a.nd I had a feeling that we were caged and threatened, .k fonr-oared giilley hovering about in so unusual away a?
toaitraa? tliis notice, wa--; an ugly circumstance that I could not
get rid of Y'lien I had induced Provis to go up to bed, 1. vrent
outside with my two companions (Startop by this time knew tiie
state of till-case), and held another council. Whether wi- shonid
)-emain at the house until near the steamer's time, which would be
about one in the afternoon ; or whether we should put off early in
the morning, was the question we discussed. On the v.-hoie we
deemed it the better course to lie where we were until within an
hour or so of the steamer's lime, and then to get out in her traciv,
and drift easily with the tide. Having settied to do this, we returned into the house and went to bed.
I lav down with the greater part of my clothes on, and slept for
a few iiours welk When I awoke, the wind had risen, and the
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siiiu of the house (the Ship) was creaking and banging about, with
noises that startled inc. Rising softly, for ray charge lay fa.st
asleep, I looked out of the window. I t commanded the causeway
where we had hauled up our "boat, and, as my eyes adapted thera,selves to the liuht of the clouded moon, I saw two men lookinginto her. They uassed by under the window, looking at nothing c-'lse,
and did not go down fo the landing-place, -vvliich I could discern fo
be einoty, but struck across the marsh in the direction of the sea.
Mv'first impulse was to call up Herbert, and sliow him the two
mentzoing away. But reflecling before I got info his room, which
was at tlm back of the house, and adjoined mine, that he and Startop had had a harder day than I, and were fatigued, I forbore.—
tiding back to my window, I could still see the t-vvo men moving
over the marsh.* In that light, however, I soon lost them, and
feeling very cold, lay down to think of the matter, and fell asleep
agaiii.

We were up early. As we walked to and fro, all four together,
i-edre breakfast, I deemed it right to recount what I had seen.—
Again, our charge -was the least anxious of the pari-y. It was
very likely that the men belon.a'ed to the Custom-house, he said,
qui,-liy, and that they had no thouglit of us. I fried to persuade
mysdf that it VvUis s o : as, indeed, it mi.ght easily be. However, I
iiroposed that he and I should walk away togethi^r to a distant
point we coiili see, and that the boat should take us aboard there,
or as near there as might prove feasible, at about noon. This being considered a good precaution, soon after breakfast he and I
set .'forth, without saying anything at the tavern.
Ii(- smoked his pipe as he went along, and sometimes stopped to
d a p me on the shoulder, or take rae l.'v the hand. One would have
snpiiosed that it was i who was in ilangei-, not he, am! that he was
reassnring me. W spoke very little. Ais-\ve approached the point,
1 n-,-gge(i. him to remain in a slselie ed place while I went on to
recanndtre; for it was toward it that the men had passed in the
night. He complied, and I went on alone. ''There was no boat
o.fi" the point, nor drawn up any wiiere near it, nor were tiiere any
signs of the men having embarked tiiere. But to lie sure the tide
•>-as high, and there migiit have been some fiiotprints under water.
V',.'hen he looldd out from his shelter in the distance and saw
tkiat I waved uiy hat to him to corae up, he rejoined me, and there
vac v,-aited—sometimes lying on the bank wrapped in our coats,
and sometimes moving about to warm ourselves—until we saw the
lioai coming round. We got aboard easily, and rowed out intothe
track of tiie steamer. By that time it wanted but ten minutes of
one o clock, and we began to look out for her smoke.
But it was half past one before we saw her smoke, and soon
afierward we saw behind it the smoke of the other steamer. As
they were coming ou at full speed, we got the two bags ready, and
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took that opportunity of saying good-by to Herbert and
We had all shaken hands cordially, and neither Herbert's
mine were^quite dry -when I saw a four-oared galley shoot
under the bauk but a little way ahead of us, and riiw oat
same track.

35-5
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A stretch of shore had been as yet between us and the steamer's smoke, bv reason of the bend and wind of the river; but now
she was visible, coming head on. I called to Herbert and Startop
to keep before the fide, that she might see us lying by for her, and
I adjured Provis to sit still, wrapped in his cloak. "He answe-red
cheerily, " T i i K to me, dear boy." and sat Mke a statue. Meantime, the galley, which was very skUlfully hamUed.had borne down
upon us, ci-os<ed us, aud come alongside. Leaving just enough
room nir the play of the oars, she kept alongside, drifting when we
drifted, aud palling a stnfke or two when we pulled. Of the two
sitters, one bald the rudiler lines, and looked atusatienfivdy—as
did all the rowers ; the other .sitter was wrapped up, much as jft-ovis
was, and seemed to shrink, and whisper some instruction to ihe
stranger as he lodte;' at ns. Not a word was spt>ken in eiiiher
boat.
Siarfop co'ih! make out, after a few minutes, whic'ii mcainer wa-<
first, and ga-. e mc tiie wor;! " Hamburg," iu a low voia.o as -vve .sat
face to face. She was nearing us very fast, and the beating of her
paddles grew louder and loma.-i-. I fdt as if her sha-hiw we're absolutely upon us v.'hen the galley hafted us. I answered.
"Y'ou have a rei.irned transiiorf- there, said the man who held
the lines. " That's the man wrapped in the cloak. His name is
Abel Magwich, oliierwiae Provis. I apprehend th.at rnan, and call
upon him to snrrnider. and you to assist."
At the sanm- moment, without giving any audible diiedi'in to his
crew he ran the galley aboard okas. They had pulled one s;iddon,droke
ahead, had aot their oars in, had run athwart us, and were holding
on to our gunwale befo-re v-re knew what they were doing. This
caused gre-ai confusion on board the steamer, and I iioard them
calling to us. and heard the order given to stop the pa.ddleis, and
beard them sion, but felt her driving down upon us irre.-.-i-'tibly.—
In tlx^ same nioment, I sa-w the steersman of the galley lay his
hand ou bis prisoner's shoulder, and saw that both ixiafs were
swinging round with the force of the tide, and saw that ali hands
on hoard the steamer were running forward quite frantically.—
Still in the same moment, I saw the prisoner start up, lean across
his captor, a'id pull the cloak from the neck of the shrinking sitter
in the galk-y. Still in the same momenti I saw that the i'ace disclo.sed was the face of the drier convict of long ago. Still in the
same moment, I saw the face tilt back-ward with a white terror on.
it that I shall never forget, and beard a great cry on board the
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steamer and a lond splash in the water, and felt the boat sink from
under rae.
I t was but for an instant that t seemed to struggle wiih a thousand mill-weirs and a thousand flashes of light; that instant past,
I was taken on board the galley
Herbert was there, and Startop
was tiiere ; but our boat was gone, and the two convicts were
gone.
What with the cries aboard the steamer, and the furious blow'in'jr off of her steam, and her driving on, and our driving on, I
a-etoi-il not at first distinguish sky from water, or shore from sliore;
l.iut the crew of the galley righted her wirh great .speed, and pulling ceitaiii swift strong strokes ahead, lay upon their oars, every
man looking silently and eagerly at ilie water astern. Presently a
dark object was seen in it, bearing to-vvard us on tiie tide. No manspoiaa. ijut the sfcorsnian lield np bis hand, and all softly backed
water, and kept the boat straight and true before it. As it came
nearer, I saw it to be aiagv,'itch, swimming. He was taken ou
board, and instantly manacled at the wrists and ankies.
Tlie galley was kept steady, and the silent, eager louii-out at the
wmiter 'was it-sunie'l. But the Rotterdam steamer now came np,
and .a';i|iarentiy not understanding what had happened, came on
at speed. By tne time she had been hailed and stopped both
sieainers were drii'ting away from us, and we wexe risin,^- and falling
in a ii'-auiiied wak'e of'v.-ater. The lool-:-out was kept long after ail
was siill agitin and trie two steamers ware gone; but every body
jniew tnat ii- was honeles,-i now.
At leiigth we gave it up, and pulieu under tile shore toward the
tavern we had lately left-, where we vrere received with no ii-tie
sui-prise. Plere I was able to get some comforts for Magwitch —
Piovis no longer—who had received soioe very severe mjuiv in
the chesii, aud a -itep cut in the liead.
He told I'iie that, he believed himself to have gon - under the
keel of the steamer, and to ha'i'e iieen siruck on tim head in rising. The Injury to liis chest (wliich rendered his bi-eathing extremdy painfnl) he tinmght he nad received agaist the side of the
>;ali,^y. fie added that he did not iirdend to say what he idght
or might not ha\e done to (_-ompey, bnt that in tiie moment of his
/aying his hamJ on his cloak to identify hiin that villain nau staggereil up and sia-agered back, and they had both gone overboard together; w-i-an tiie sudden wrenching of him (alagwitdi) out of our
•ioat, ami the endeavor of his captor to keeji him in if, had cajisized us. lie Void me in a whisper that tiic-y had .<rone down fiercely
locked iu eaa.-h others arms, and tliat there had keen astruuule raider v>?a:er, and that he had disengaged himself, struck out, and
s'vvum avvay.
1 mvur had any reason to douht tjie exact tr«.th of what he thus
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told
Id me. The officer who steered the galley gave the same acent of their going overboard.
\\ net! I asked tills officer's permission to change the prisoner's
wet cn.i-nes by '.-nrdiasing any spare garments I could get at the
public iioase, he gave it readily, merely observing that he must
taiie charge of every thing his prisoner had about him. So the
pocket-book which had once been in my hands passed into the
officer's. He ftirther gave me leave to accompany the prisoner to
London ; but declined to accord that grace to my two friends.
1 ne Jack at the Ship was instructed where the drowned man
had gone down, and undertook to search fiir the body in the place-^
where ft v.as likeliest to come ashore. His interest in its recovery seemed to me to be much heightened when he heard that it had
stockings on. Prolialily, it took about a dozen drowned men to
fit him ont compietely ; and fhat may have been tbe reason why
the difl'erent articles of his dress were in various siiages of decay.
We remained at the pulilic house until the tide turned, and the"n
Magwirc-h wa- carried down to the galley and put on board. Herbert and ."^iartop were to get to London by land, as soon as they
conid. We hiul a doleful parting, and -when I took my place by
Magwitch's side, I felt that tiiat was ray tilace hencef-aath while
he lived.
For now ray repugnance to hini had all melted away, and in
the hunted, wounded, ironed creature who held my han-,1 in his, I
only saw a man who had meant to be my benefactor, and who had
fek- affectionately, gratefully, and generously toward me with
great constancy thr.nigh a series of years. I only saw in him a
much better man than I had been to Joe.
His breathing became more diflfieult and painful as the night
drew on, and often lie could not repress a groan. I tried to rest
him on the arm I could use, in an easy position ; but it was dreadful to think tliat 1 could not be sorry at heart fiir his being badly
hurt, since it was unquestionably best thati he shoidd die. That
there were, still liviniz-, people enough who were able and willing
to identify him, I could not doubti That he would be mercifully
treated. I could not hope. Pie who had been presented in the
worst fifo.t at his trial, who had since broken prison and been
tried aca.in, who had returned from transportation under a life
sentence, and who had occasioned the death of the man who waa
the cause of his arrest.
As we returned toward the setting sun we had yesterday left
behind u^, and as the stream of our hopes seemed all running back,
I told hirn how grieved I was to think that hehad come home for
iny sake.
" D e a r boy," he answered, " I ' m quite content to take my
chance, I've seen my boy, and he'll be a gentle'man without
me.
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I had thought about that, whfte we had been there side by side.
No Apait from anv inclinations of my own I understood Vs emmhck's bint now. l"foresaw that, being convicted, hi i possessions
would bi- fori'dted to the Crown.
" Lookee here, dear boy," said he. " It's best/is a genileman
should'not be knowed to belong to rae now. Only come to see me
on come by chance alonger Y>inraick. Sit where I ca
as
see -^ou wnen. I "am swore to, for the last o' many times, and I
don'"t a.d no more."
'• I will never stir from your side," said I, " when I am suflTered to be near you. Please God, I will be as true to you as you
have bee.i to me!''
I felt liis hand shake as it held mine, and he turned his face
avay as he lay in the bottom of the boat, and I heard that old
s(-und in his throat—softened now, like all the rest of hira. It
was a good thing that he had touched this point, for it jiut info
uyv mind v.'hat I might not otherwise have thought of until too
late : T h a t he need never know how his hopes ot enriching me
had perished.

CHAPTEE

LV

H E v.-as taken to the Police Court next day. and would have
been imnaediateiy committed for trial,, but that it was necessary
to send dov^n for an old offic-er of the prison-ship I'rom which he
had once escaped fo speak to his identity Nobody doubted it;
but Compey, who had meant to depose to if, was fumbling on the
ti-aea. dead, and it happened that there was not at that time any
-prison ofiicer in London who could give the required evidence. I
had gone direct to Mr. Jaggers at his y-rivafe hou.se, on ray arrival
over-nigat, to retain his assistance, and Mr. Jaggers on the prisoner's bdialf would admit nothing. It was the sole resource, for
he told me that the case must be over in five minuies when the
witness wag there, and fhat no power on. earth could prevent its
going against us.
I itnparted to Mr. Jaggers my design of keepino- him in ignorance of tbe fate of his wealth. Mr. Jaggers was querulous and
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angry with me for having " let it slip through ray fingers," and
said we must memorialize by-and-by. and try at all events for
some of it. But he did not conceal from rae that although there
might be many cases in which the forfeiture would not be exacted,
there were no circumstances in this case to make it one of them. I
understood that very weft. I was not related to the outlaw, or
connected with him by any recognizable tie ; he had put his hand
to no writing or settlement in my favor before his appj-ehension,
and fo do so now would be idle. 1 had no claim, and I finally resolved, and. ever atierward abided liy the resolution, that my
heart should never be sickened with tiie hopeless task of attempting to establish ime.
There appeai-ed to !ie reason far supposing that the drowned
informer had hoped for a revs-ard out of this forfeiture, and had
obtained some accurate knowledge of ^Magwitch's afiairs. Y^hen
his body was brand, many miles from the scene of his death, and
so horribly disfigured that be was only recognizable by the contents of his pockets, notes were still legible, folded in the o u d r
case of the watch he wore. Among these, were the name of a
banking-house in --ew South Y''ales Vv'here a sum of nioney was,
and tlie designation of certain lands of considerable value. Both
these heads of information we're in a list that Magwitch, while in
prison, gave to vir Jaggers, of the possessions he supposed I
should inherit. His ignorance, poor fellow, at last served him;
he never mistrusted but that ray inheritance was quite safe, with
Mr. Jaggers's aid.
Afrer tliree diiy s delay, during which the crown prosecution
stocid over fiir the prodnciiou of the witness from tbe prison-ship,
the witne-^s compleied the easy case. He was committed to take
his trial at the next f-^essions, which would come on in a month.
It was at this dark time of ray life that Herbert returned home
one evening, a good deal cast down, and said :
" My dear Handel, I fear 1 shall soon have to leave you."
His partner having prepared nie for that, I was less surprised
than he thought.
" Y'"e shall lose a fine opportunity if I put oflf going to Caii'o,
and I am very much afraid I must go, Handel, when you most
need nie."
" Herbert, I shall always need you, because I shall always love
vou ; but mv need is no greater now than at another time."
" Ydiu will be so lonely."
" 1 have not leisure to think of thaft" said I. " Ydu know that I
am always with him to tbe full extent of the time allowed, and that I
should lie with him all day long, if I could. And when I come
awav from him, you know that miy thoughts are with hira."
•j'liQ (Vi-eadfurcondition to whieh he was brought was so appallino- to both of us that we couH not refer to it in plainer words.
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" I'.Iv dear fello-w," said Herbert, " let the near prospect of our
separation—for it is very near—be ray justification for troubling
you aliout vourselfi Have you thought of your futtiie V
" d o . fin- I have been afraid to think of any future."
" B u t ycmrs cannot be dismissed; indeed, my dear, dear Handel, ft iniist not be dismissed. I wish you would enter on it now,
as far as a few friendly words go, with me."
" I will," said I.
'• In this branch house of ours, Handel, we must have a—"
I sa-,7 that bis delicacv was avoiding tbe litiht word, so I said,
" A derk."
'•A clerk. And I hope it is not at all unlikely that he may expand (as a certain clerk of your accmainiance has expanded) into
a partner. Now, Handel—in short, my dear iioy, will you corne
t-.i m e . "

'I'l-ere was something charmingly cordial and engaging in the
manner in which, after saying " Kow, Plandel," as if it were the
grave beginning of a portenlious buisiness exordium, he had suddenly gixen up that tone, stretched out his lionest hi :id, and spoken like a school boy
" t d a r a and I have talked about it again and a.u&in," Herbert
pursued, "an;] the dear little thing begged me only.tiiis evenintr,
vrith tears in her eyes, to say to you that if, you will live with us
when we come together, she will do her best to make you happy,
ano to convince her husband's friend fhat he is her friend too.—
We should get on so well, Handel! "
I timati^ed her heartily, and I thanked him heartily, but said I
mnild not yet make sure of joining him as he so kinoiy ottered.—
I'irstly, my mind was too preoccupied to be able to take in the
subject clearly. Secondly
Y'es ! Secondly, there was a vague
soniething lingering in my thoughts fhat wftl come cut very near
The end of this slight narrative.
-' Bnt if you thought, Herberti that you could, without doing
any iiijaiy to your business, leave the question open for a Ifttle
while—"
" For any while," cried Herbert. " Six months, a 3-ear ! "
" N o t so long as that," said I. " T w o or three months at
mc;

3f

Herbert 'was highly delighted when we shook bands on this arr.anoeiTient, and said he could now take lourage to t d l me that he
iielievecl he must go away at the end of the week.
'•xdid Clara ? " said I.
" The dear littie thing," returned Herbert, " holds dutiftilly to
her father as long as he lasts ; but he won't last long. Mxs. Y'him]jle confides to me that he is certainly going."
" N o t to say an unfeeling 1hing,"''said L "he cannot do better
than ito."
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" I am afraid that must be admitted," said Herbert: " and then
i shall c-onie back fiir the dear little thing, and the dear little thing
and 1 Will walk quietly into the nearest church. lleniembev !—
Tiie blessed darling c-cmies of no family, my dear Handel, and never looked into the red book, and hasn't a notion about her grandpapa. Y hat a fortune for the son of ray niotiier ! "
-.. On tbe Saturday in that same week I took my leave of Herbert—full of bright hope, but sad and sorry to leave rae—as he
sat ou oneot th.e sea-port mail coaches. I went into a coffee-house
ft) write a little note to Clara, telling her he had gmne oft' sending
his love fo her over and over again, and then weut to my lonely
home—if it deserved the name, for it vras now no home to me, and
I had no home anywhere.
. On the .stairs 1 encountered Y'erainick, who was coming down,
after an unsnccessiul application of his knuckles to my door. I
had not seen him alone since ihe disastrous issue of the attempted
flight; and be had come, in his in-ivafe and personal caiiacity, to
say a few words of explanation in reference to that failure.
" T h e late Compey,"'said Yd-mmick, " had by little and little
got at tbe liottoin of lialf of ihe regnlar business now transacted,
and it was from the talk of some of his peopfle in trouble (someof
his peojile bein.c ahvays in trouble) tliat 1 heard what 1 did. 1
kept my ears open, si-eming to have thmii sliut, until I heard that
he was ab.seni, and I thought that would be the best time for making the attenipt. I can only suppose now that it was part of his
poficy, as a very clever man, hadtnally to deceive his own instruments. You don t blame me, I hope, a.Ir. Pip .' I am sure I tried
to serve you with all my heart."
" I am as sure of that, Ydmimiuk, as you can be, and I thank
you most earnestly f ir all your interest and friendship.'
"Thank you, thank you very much, it's a bad job,"'said Ydmirnick, .scratching his head, •• and 1 assure you I haven't been so
out up for a long time. What I look at is the sacrifice of so much
jjortable property
Dear me ! "
-.' "Ytiiat / think ofi Y^etniiiick, is the poor owner of the property."
'"'Yds, to be sure," said ''\\dnimick. " Of course there can be no
objection to ycntr being sorry for him, and I'd put down a fivepound note myself to get him out of it. But what 1 look at is
this, 'Phe late Compey having been beforehand vdth him in intelli'^ence of his return, and being so determined to bring him to
hoof I don't think he could have been saved. Whereas the portable properlv certainly co'dd have been saved. Thatis the difl'erecce beiween fhe property and the owner, don't you see ? "
r i' vited \Veinmick to corae up stairs and refresh himself with
a d '•<- of '^'"•^s before walking to Walworih. He accepted thein'f- T \ aid "wfifte he was drinking his moderate allowance said.
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with nothing to lead up fo it, and after having appeared rather
fidgety :
" What do \'ou think of my meaning to take a holiday on Monday, d r . P i p d '
" Yv'hv, I sntipose you have not done such a thing these twelve
months."
"These twelve years, more likely," said Wemmick. "Yds.—
I'm going to take a holiday, ilore than t h a t ; I'm going to take
a walk. "More than that; I'm going to ask you to take a walk with
me."
I -was about to excuse myselfi as being but a bad companion
just then, when Yidnimick anticipated me.
" I know your engagements," said he, " a n d I know you are out
of sorts, jMr. Pip. But if you could, olilige me, I should fake it
as a kindness. It ain't a long walk, and it's an early one. Say it
might occ-upy you (including breakfast on the walk) from eight to
twelve. Couldn't you stretch a point aud manage it? "
He liad done so muc-h for me at various times that this was very
little to do for him. I said I could manage it—would manage
it—and he was so very much pleased by my acquiescence that I
was pleased too. At liis particular request, I appointed fo call for
him at the Castle at half-past eight on Monday morning, and so we
parted ibr the time.
Punctual to my appointment, I rang at the Castie gate on the
Monday morning, and was received by Yv'emmick himself; who
struck me as Icioking tighter than usual, and having a sleeker hat
on. \Yirhin, thei-e w-ere two glasses of runi-and-milk prepared, and
two biscuits. Ptiie Aged must have been .stirring with t-he lark,
fo!-, glancing into the perspective of his bedroom, 1 observed that
his bed was em pity.
Ytiien we ban fortified ourselves with the rum-and-milk and
hiscnifs, and were going out for the walk with that training prep,aration on us, I was considerably surprised to see Weraraick take
up a fishing-rod, and put it over his shoulder. " Why, we ar.- not
going fishing !" said I. " N o , " returned Ydmmick, •'but I like to
walk with one."
i thought this odd ; howevc-,-, I said nothing, and we set off.—
Y''e went toward Cauiberwdl Green, and when we were therea
bonis Wemmick said, suddenly,
" Halloa ! Here's a cdurdi !"
Thei-e Vv'as nothing very surprising in t h a t ; but again, I was
ratlier sur]irised, when he said, as if he were animated bv a brilliant idea,
" Let's go in ! "
Y d v.-ent in, Vv'emniick leaving his fishin,g-rod in fhe ]-iorch, and
looked all round. In ihe mc-antium VYenimick was divin,"- into his
coat-[icckets, aud getting soniething out of paper there.
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" Halloa!" said he. " Here's a couple of pair of gloves ! Letis
put 'em on ! "
As tne gloves ^vere white kid gloves, and as the post-offiee was
widened tc) its utmost extenti I now began to have ray strong suspicions. Ttiey Were strengthened into certainty when I beheld
the Aged enter at a side door, escorting a ladv.
' " H a l l o a ! " .said Yd-raiiiick. '• Here's Miss Skiffins ! Letis have
a wedding."
That discreet damsel was attired as usual, except that she was
flow engaged in sulistituting for her green kid gloves a pair of
white. 'Phe Aged was likewise occupied in pi-eparing a similar sacrifice for the altar of Hymen. The old gentleman, however, experienced so much difficulty in getting his gloves on, that ^VemHiick found it necessary to put him with bis back against a pillar,
and then to get behind the pillar himself and pull away at them,
while I fin- ray ]iart held the old gentleman round the waist, that
he niight present an equal and safe resistance. By dint of this
ingenious scheme his gloves wei-e got on to perfection.
The clerk and clergyman then appearing, we were ranged in
order at those fatal rails. Ph-ue to his notion of seeming to do
it all wfthout preparation, I heard Yv'emmick say to himself as he
took something out of his waisicoat pocket before the service began, " H a l l o a ! Here's a ring !"
I acted in the capacity of backer, or best-man, to the bridegroom : while a little limp pew opener, in a soft bonnet like a baby's, made a feint of being the bosom friend of Miss Skiffins. The
responsibility of giving the lady away devolved upon the Aged,
which led to tbe clergyman's being unintentionally scandalized,
and it happened thus: Ydien he said, " Y^ho giveth this woman
to be married fo this man ?" the old gentleman, not in the least
knowing what point o! the service we had arrived at, stood most
amiably beaming at the ten commandinenfs. Upon which the
clergyman said again, " YYho giveth this woman to be married to
this man .'" The old gentleman being still in a state of most esfiniable unconsciousness, the bridegroom cried out in his accustomed voice, " Now Aged P you know; who giveth?" To which
the Aged replied with great briskness, before saying that/;e gave,
'"All right, John, all right, my boy!" And the clergyman came
to so doomv a pause upon it, that I had doubts for a momen'c
whether we should get completely married that day.
'' It was completely" done, however, and when we were going out
of church Ydmniick took the cover off the font and put his white
gloves in ft> a"'^ P^^ ^'^^ '^°^^'' ^" again. Mrs. Weraraick, more
heedful of the future, put her white gloves in her pocket and assumed her iM-een. " Adva, Mr. Pip," said Wemmick, triumphautIv shouldering ^•^^^ fishing-rod as we came out, '-let me ask you
'whether any body would suppose this to be ay/edding party ?"
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Breakfast bad been ordered at a pleasant little tavern a mile or
so awav upon tbe riting ground beyond the Green : and there was
a bairaielle board in ihe ri om m case vte slionld desire to unbend
our minds afti-r the solemnity. It w.as pleasant to observe that
oirs. Yd-mmick- no longer unwonnd Y^emmick s arm when it
adapted itself lo her fi^-nre, but sat in a high-backed chair against
the wall, like a violoncello in its case, and submitted to be embraced as that melodious instrunient might have done,
Yfe had an excellent breakfast, and when any one declined any
thing on the table, Wemmick said, "Provided by contrac-ti
vou know; don't be afraid of ft!" I drank to the new couple,
di'ank to the Aged, drank to the Castle, saluted the bride at parting, and made myself as agreeable as I could.
Y^emmick came down to the door with me, and I again shook
bands with him, and wished hira joy.
" Thankee !"' said Y'eiuniick, rubbing his hands. " She's such
a manager of fiiwls you have no idea. Ydu sliall have some eggs,
and judge fiir yonrsdf I say, air. Pip !" calling me back, and
speaking lov,-. ••'Phis is altogether a Walworth sentiment,
please."
" I understand. Not io be mentioned in Little Britain," said I.
Y^emmick nodded. " After what you let out the otiier day, Mr.
Jaggers may as well noi knew of it. He might think my bi-ain
was softening, or something of ihe kind."

CHAPTEB

LYI.

H E lay in prison vei-y ill, during the -whole interval between his
committal for trial and tlie coming round of the Sessions. He had
Imokcn l-.vo ribs, they had wounded one of his lungs, and he breathed with great pain and difficulty, which increa.sed daily. I t w-as a
c-onseiiuence of his hurt that he spoke so low as to be scarcely audible; therefore he spoke very little. But he was ever readv to
listen to me, and it liecame the first duty of ray life to say to him,
aaid read to hira what I knew be ought to hear.
Being far too ill to remain in the common prison he was reraov-'
'ed, after the first dav or so, info the Infirniarv. This eave me'
^
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opport-Linities of being wfth him that I could not otherwise have
had. And but for his ftlness he would have been put in irons, for
he was regarded as a determined prison-breaker, and 1 know not
•what else.
Alfhongh I saw }dm every day, it was foi-* only a short time ;
hence the regularly recurring spaces of our separation were long
enough to record cm his face any slight changes that occurred in
his physical state. I dp not reccflleet that 1 once saw any change
in it fiir the better; he wasted, and became slowly weaker and
worse, day by day, from the day when the prison door closed upon
him.
This kind of submission or resignation that he showed was that
of a man who was tired out. 1 souiotimes derived an inqiression,
from his mam-er. or fi-om a whispered word or two which c-'scaped
him, that he jiondered over the question whether he miaht have been
abetter man under better drcuinstam-es. I'mr in-ne\er justified
himself hy a liint teiniingthat way, or tried to bend ilie past out of
its eternal shapie.
It happened on two or three oi-i-asions in my presence thaf his
desperate reptifjition vras alluded to by one or c:iher of the people
in attcmdance on hini, A smile crossed his face then, and he ttirned his eyes on rae with ii trustful look, as if he v,'ere confident fhat
I had seen some sunill ri'deeming touch in him, exen so hiiig ago
as when I was a little child. As t(i all the rest, he was Ininihle
and c-ntrite, and I never knew him conuiiain.
Y'hen tlie Si-ssions i-ame muiid, Mx. .tiigners i-aused ;in a|iplic-a
tion to be nnide fiir the postponement of his trial until ihe following Sessions. It was obviously made wilh ihe assurance that lie
could not live so long, and was refused. The trial came on at
once, and when he was put to the bar he was seated in a chair.
Ko objection was made to my getting close to the dock, on the
outside otit, and holding the Imnd that he stretched forth to me.
The tiial was very short and very clear, biicli things as could
be saicl fiir hini were said—how h iiad taken to indusirious habits,
and had thriven lawfully and reputah-ly But noihing could unsay
the fact that he had returned, and vras there in presence of ihe
Judite and ..tiirv it w;is impossible to try hira for that, aud do
otherwise than find hira Guilty.
At that time it was the custom (as I learned ft-om my terrible
experience of that Sessions) to devote a concluding day to the
iiassiim' of Sentences, and to make a finishing effect with the Sentence d Death. But fiir the indelible pictur*i that my remembrance now holds before me, 1 could scarc-cdy believe, even as I
v,-tiu* thi-ae v-'ords, that I saw two-and- hirty men and v.-omen put
befiire the Judge to receive that sentence together. Foremost
amoii--^ the two-and-thirty was he; seated, that he might get breath

•nougii td keep life ia iu™*
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The whole scene starts out again in the vivid colors of. the momenti down to the drops of April rain on tbe windows of the court,
glitterina-iu the rays of Aprft sun. Penned in the dock, as I again
stood oiUside it at the c-orner wilh his hand in mine, were fhe twoaiid-tliirtv men and women ; some defiant, somfe stricken with terror, some soliliing and weeping, some covering their faces, some
srarinji- iihioinily aliout. P'here had been shrieks from among the
women c-onvicts, but they had been stilled, and a hush had succeeded. The sheriffs with their great chains and nosegays, other
civic gewgaws and monsters, criers, ushers, a great gallery full of
people^—a large theatrical audience—looked on, as the two-and-thirty
ami tlie Judge were solemnly confronted. Then the Judge addressed them. Arnon,g the wretched creatures before him whom
he must single out for special address was one who almost from
hiS infaimy had been an oft'ender against the laws; who, after repeated imprisonments and punishments, had been at length sentenced to exile for a term of years ; and who, under circumstances
of great violence and daring had made his escape, and been resentenced to exile for life. That miserable man would seem for a
time to have become convinced of his errors wheu far removed
from the scenes of his old offences, and to have lived a peaceable
ami honest life. But in a fatal moment yielding to those propen.sities and passiqns, the indulgence of which had so long rendered
iiiin a scourge to society, he had quitted his haven of rest and repentance, and had come liaek to the country where he was proscribed. Being here presently denounced, he had for a time succeeded in evading the oflScers of Justice, Imt being at length seized while iu the act oi' flighti he had resisted thera, and had—he
best knew whether by express design, or in the blindness of his
hardihood—caused the death of his denouncer,,to whora iiis whole
c ireer was known. The appointed punishment for his return to
the land that cast hira out being Death, and his case being this
aggravated case, he must prepare himself to Die.
'ihe sun was striking in at the great windows of the court
through the glittering drops of rain upon fhe glass, and it made a
broad haft of light between the two-and-thirty and the Judge,
linking both together, and perhaps reminding some among the audience how both were passing on,'with absolute equality, fo the
gi-eater Judgment, thaf knoweth all things and never errs. Rising
for a moment, a distinct speck efface in this way of lighft the prisom r said, " M y Lord, I have received my sc-mtence of" Death from
the Almighty, but I bow to yours," and sat down again. "Thei^e
vras some bushing, and the Judge went on with what he had to
say to the rest. 'Phen they were all formally doomed, and .some
ot them were supporled out, and some of Iheni sauntei-ed oui with
a haggard look of bravei-y, and a few nodded to the gallery, and
two or three shook handis, and others want out c ,ewing the frag-
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inents of h.erb they had taken from the sweet herbs lying about.—
He went last of all, because of having to be helped from his chair
and to go Very ,shi\v]y ; and he held my hand while all the others
were removed, and while ilie audience got up (putting their dresses righl, as ihey migiit at church or c-'Isewhere) and pointed down
atttii- criminal or that, and most of all at him aud me.
> I earnestly hoiied and prayed that he might die befiire the Eeeorder's Bejiort v,'a.:s made, bui, in the dread of his lingering on, I
began that n^ghr to write out a petition to ihe Home Secretary of
State, setting fortii my knowledge of him, and how it was that he
had come back for my sake. I wrote it as fei-veniiy and pathetically as I conid. and -uhen I had finished it and sent it in, I wrote
out other petitions to such men in authority as I hoped wc^re the
most u-ercifnl, and lirew ti|i erne to tlie (.'rovtn itself
For several
days ancl nigiits after Im vr;m senianci-d I took no resi except when
I fell asleep in lay diair, Imt w;is wlnaly absorbed in these anpeals. Ami :ftter I had sent tlieni in, 1 c-ould not l-iecp away fi-oni
tbe places wiiere tl.c-y were, Imt fi-ft- as if they were imn-e hopeful
and less (iesjierate when I \',';i< near then-. In tliis unreasonahle
i'esfle---sia'ss i-nd jiain of mind I would roam the streets of an evening, wandering iiy tliose oinces and houses where I had left the
petitions. 'Po the 'present iioiir the -wi-ari' wasterif streets of London on a c-ikici cinsiy :-prii;,g niglit, with ti,i.'ir r.tnges of siei-ii siititup mansions, ami theft- long rows of lamps, ai'c melaiichdy to me
from tliis a.-^sociaiion.
The daily -^isiis I couhl make him 'n'l-re snorlaned IIO-.T, and he
was ini.n'e sliic-tly kepi. >'-atii,g, or fiiiicyiim'. tiiat I was suspectec
of an intention of carrying poison to him. i asked to lie seaic-lieu
before I sat ilei'v,"n at his beii-si-le. aii-:i told the odeer who -vas always ther-', tlmt I w;;s willing to do aia,ihing that wmd:! assure
hitn of tile sii,gieae.--s of in\' dcaigns. doi',niy Was liai'd with him
or with me. Theie v.-as diiiy to he done, and it w.-.ts done, but not
harslily The ohicer always ga'^'e iiie the a-----ni-aiu-e that he was
worse, and s-mie other sick piisoners in the room, and some other
jjris,.,ner-- v.'ho attended on iliem as sici; nursi^s (malefiiciors htit not
incapa.-ilc i.-f kindness, d-.o I-e thiniced !) ahvvays joined in the same
report.
As tlie ilays weiit on, I noticed more and more that he would lie,
placidiv loidiiig at the white ceiling with an alisanc-e oi' light in
his lace, uniii so,.,e word of mine brightened ft fin- an instant, and
then it woukl suksidi^- latatii. Sometimes he was almost, or quite,
unai-h-to spa-k ; then he wouhl answer me with slight pressar<'S
on mv hand, ami 1 grew to understand his meaning very well.
'i i,"e nuuiiicr of tlie days had mounted u^i to ten, whi-n I saw a
ereaier cuanae in him ihan 1 had .seen yet. His eyes were turned
Wwaru the- door, aud lighted up aa 1 entered.
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" Dear boy," he said, as I sat down by his bed: " I thought you
was late. Bnt I knowed you couldn't be that."
" It is just the time," said I. " I waited for it at the gate."
" You afvvay-< waits at the gate; clon't you, dear boy ?''
" Yes. Not to io^e a moment of the time."
" Thankee, dear Imy, thankee. God bless you! You've never
-ileserted me, dear lioy "
I piesaeil his hau'l in sOence, for I could not forget that I had
once meant to desert him.
" And -vtiiat's best of all," he said, "you've bef-n more comforti
; lile alon-aer me since I was under a dark cloud, than Vvhen the
snn shone. '.Phat's liest of all."
He lay on his back breathing with great difficulty.
Do what
,ae '-.vould, and love me thougli he did, the light h-fr. liis face ever
am! again, ami a film came over the placid look at the white ceib
'• Are yoa in much pain to-day ? "
" I don't comtilain of none, dear boy."
" I'ou never do complain, dear Magv,-ftch."
He had .spoken his last words. He smiled, and I understood
lis touch to mean that he wished to lift my hand and lay it on his
breiist. I laid it there, and he smiled again, and put both his
Iiamd upon it.
The allotted time ran out while we were thus; but looking round,
T found the governoi^ of fhe prison standing by me, and he whisperc-d, " You needn't go yef." I thanked him gratelully, and asked, "might I speak to him if he can hear m e ? "
The {.'overnor stepp'e,-! aside, and beckoned the officer away.—
Tlie change, thongli it was made ',vithout noise, drew bac-k the film
from tile placid look at the vrhite ceiling, and he loolied most affliction a tdy at me.
" I.i.-ar ?,!aawitch, I must tell vou now at last. You understand
what I s a y ? "
A gentle jji-essure on my hancl.
" You liad a child once whom you loved and lost."
A stronger pressure on ray hand.
" She lived and found powerful friends. She is living now.—
She is a lady and vei-y beautiful. And Itiove her ! "
Y'ith a last faint effort, which would have been powerless but
fiir my yielding tii ft and assisting ft, he raised my band to his lips.
I'lien he gently let it sink upon his breast again, with his own hands
lying on it. Tlie placid lod; at tlie vrhite ceiling came back, and
passed away, and his heail dropped.quietly on his breast.
Mimft'nl, then,-if what we had read together,.! thmij^iht of the
tvv'o men who 'vvent up into the Temple to pray, and knew ihat
thare were no better words that I could say beside his bed than
" G -Lord* be marciXiil to kim, a, aimxerJ "
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•Now that I was left wholly to myself, I gave notice cf my intention to C|mr the chambers in the Temple as soon as my tenancy
could legally determine, and in the mean while to underlet them.
At once I pim bills up in the windows ; for I was in debt, and had
scarcely any money, and began to be seriously alarmed by the
state of my akaii-s. I ought rather to write that I should have
been alarmed if I had had energy and concentration enough to
help me to the clear perception of any truth beyond tbe fact that
I was falling very ill. P^lie late stress upnn rae had enabled rae
to put off illness, but not to put it away; I knew that it was
coming on me novr, and I knevv' very little els.-^, and was even
careless as to that.
For a day or two. I lay on the sofa, or on the floor—anywhere
accordimr as I happened to sink down--with a heavy iiead
and aching tin,bs, and no purpose, and no power. Thaii thei-e
-came one nd'hr, wliidi appeared of great duration, aud which
;teemed with anxiety and horror; and wlien, in the morning, I fried
to sit up in my lied and tkoiik of it, I found I could not do saa
Yrhether I really liau ticen down in the Court in the dea-i of
the night, gi' :i.ing ah'nm for the inmt that I supposed to be there;
whether I h;.-l t-o.m or tliree times come to myself on the staircase
with great terror, not knowing how I had got out of bed; whether
I had found mvscdf lighting tine lamp, possessed by the i-lta that
ha was cornifig up the stairs, and that the lights were blown out;
whether I !iad been inex; ressilily harrassed by the distracted talk'ing, laugliing, and gi-.-aiiina. of some one, and had half suspected
those scmndi-^ io be of my own making; whether there had bc-en a
closed iron faniace in a dari: corner of the room, and a voice had
called our over and over again that Mi.ssHavishara was ccnsuniing
wilhin if: tlcse were things that I tried to .settie with myseif and
S-'et into some -a-d'ir, as I lay that morning on my bed. But the
vapor of a lime-kiln wot-hi come between ine and them, disoi-dc^ring
them all, and it v.-ys thr-jugh the vapor at last that I saw two .men
looking at rn-a.
" Y'hat do vou vrant?" I aisked, starting; " I dou't know you."
... i, -v\^e]] pij-," returned one of them, bending down and touching
me on the sk'oulder, " this is a matter that you'll soon arrange, 1
dare sav, but you're arrested."
" YMat is tiie debt?"
" Hundred and twenty-three pound, fifteen, six. .Jeweller's account, I think."
U

370

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

•' Y^hat is to be done ?"
" You had better come to my house,'" said the man. " I keep a
very nice house."
I made some attempt to get up and dress myselfi Ydien I next
attended to thera, they were standing a little off from the bed,
look'im' at me. I still lay there.
"You see my state," said I. " I would corae with you if L
could : but indeed I am quite iinalde. If you take rae from here,
1 think I shall die by the way."
Perhaps they replied, or argued the point, or tried to encourage
nie to believe that I was better than I thought. Forasmuch as
they hang in my memory by only this one slender thread, I don't
knov,' what they did, e.xcept that they forbore to remove rae. .- *
That I had a fever and was avoided, that I sufi'ered greatly,
that I often lost my reason, that the tiiue seemed interminable,
that I confonmled impossible existences with iuy own identity;
that i was a brick in the hou,se-wall, and yet entreating to lie re-'
leas^'d from the giddy place where the builders had set uie; that h
vras a steel bea'ai of a vast engine, clasiiing and whirling over t
gnli'. and yet tha,t i implored in my own person to have the engine
stoppe-d and my part in it hammered off: that I passed throua-f
the-'-e pliases of disea,se, I know of my own rememhrance, and die
in some sort know at the time. That I soraetiraes struggled witl i
real |ieople, in rhe belief that they were murderers, and that P
vv'ouftl all at once comprehend that tiiey meant to do me good, ant v,-ould then sink exhausted in their arms, and suffer them to laf
me down, I also knew at tiie time. But, above all, I knew tha
thei'e 'vas a constant tendency in all these people—who, when 'i
was very ill, would present all kinds of extraordinary transformations of the human face, and would he much dilated iu size—aboV •
all, 1 say, I knew that there M-as an extraordinary temlenc-y in a •these- iieopie, sooner or later to settle down into the likeness c-,Joe.
-i;.
After I had turned the worst point of my illness, I Iiegan to nc
tice that while all its other features changed, this one consisten •
i-eal-nre did not chaiige. Y^hoever catiie about me, still settlei-,.
down into Joe. I 0]jeued nr,' eyes in the night, and I saw in th gieat chair at the iiedside, Joe. I opened ray eyes in the day.i,
and, sitting -in tne_^window-seat, smoking his pipe in the shadets
iijien window, still I saw Joe. I asked lor cooling drink, and the.,,,!
dear hand that gave it me was .Joe's. I sank back on my pilluv-r
after drinking, ami the face that looked so hopefully aud ienderh;,,
upon me was the face of Joe.
"a
At last, one day, I took courage, and said, " /? if J o e ? "
And the dear old home-voice answered, " Which it air, olc!'l
cdap."
'
,j|
" O Joe, you break my heart 1 Look angry at me, Joe. Striktu
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me,^Joe^ Tdl me of my ingratitude. Don't be so good to uia !"
- I o r . one had emt-ually laid 'ins head down on tiie pillow at ray
side, aiicl pin ins arm rouiid my neck, in his joy t at I knew him
,. '" ^^? ."''-'i; (i''-ir old Pip, old chap," said Joe, " you and me wiIS
ever irieiia.-. And 'when you're well enough to go out for a ridewhat lark's |"
After wniah, Joe wit'mlrew tij the windo'W, aud stociti w-llh hks
back towards are, wiping his eyes. And as my extreme weakneaa
prevented rae froni getting up and going to him, I lay there, penitently whispa.-ing. '-d God bless^him! 0 God bless this gen-tle Christian man!"
. Joe's em-^ were red wheu I next found him beside m-:.-; hut I
was holdina- i.d liand, ami we both felt happv
V'How Ion,:-, dear Joe ;"
"Which you nieantersay Pip, how long have y-inr il]n--ss lastd, dear ohl diapi '."
1 '• Ih's, ,Joe."
" It's the end of ylay ih a 'i',)-moi-row is the first of ,.tune,''
."Ami have vou iie-ii imre all tiie tinii'', dear Joe 'A
t " P r e t t y nign, old o:ia[i. Pi-r, as I says to Biildy ;vlit'n tiie
ffiws of yoip- bdiig ill -Vi-i-e brought by letter, wlnci m were
Koiigiit by t.ie pos; aid 'idmr drmerlv single ha is ao\\? niarrimJ
ihougii under,laid fir a d-al of w.tiking and shoe-leachar, hut
ipjalth were mm a oiijo,-t -m his parr, aud marriage warn the gre-ifc
Iflsh of his Im,--,
"
, " I t is so deiightful t,i hear vou, Joe ! But I inrerrnpt vou hi
»hat yon sai.! to tiid-lv "'
'
..""V^'liich it were." said .Toe. " that how you mighii ba m-iangst
Irangers, ami that ho'W you mid ine having been cvor fri'micd, a
feit at sm.-ii ;i niouieiif migiit not prove unaccep-iadYobla.^^ And
Iddy, her w-m-l Were. Au to liini, without loss of i-iim^' ^ '^^f^f
mi Joe, sitnimi.m^ np wilh a jiulicial air, " v,-ere the word ot BidSy. ' G o t o k i n n ' Ihddy ai,y, • wiihout loss of time.' In short, I
shouldn't ti'ri niy 'l-'-ceiae y,m," ,Ioe added, after a little grave leflecti-.-n. "if 1 r,'-ui-eseuted to you that the word cjf that yma.ng -womaij 'crei-e. 'vinniut a minute's loss of time.' "
There .Joe cut himself short, and informed me tha I '.'vas to be
talked to in \ivedt moderation, and that I was to take a lir-fcle noirrishment at stated frequent tirncas, whe'ther I felt inclined for it or
inot and that I was to submit myself to all his orders. So, I kissed ins hanil -I'ld lay quiet, whfte he proceeded to indite a n-.mo to
Biddv with •r'-''-' love in iti
• Evidentlv, Biddy had taught Joe to write. As 1 lay in iied
iookino- a t ' h i m d t made me, in my weak state, cry agaiu wiifi
1
,-. t"'-- 'a-a the pride with which he set about his letter. -Uy
pie-asuie ^'d^'g^^^ ^f^g curtains, had been removed wiih me upon
Dedsteaa, g.^j.jjrig.j.oom. as th© aii-iest and largest, and the carpet
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ha.l been tat-en awav. and the room kept always fresh and wholesome nio-ht and dav.' At ray own writing-talile, pushed into a'porner amf cumberecl with littie k-ottlem Joe now sat _do\vn t-o-his
great v/ork,' first choosing a pen from the |:en-tray as_ if it were a
che.st of lar«'e tools, and tucking up his sleeves as if he wei-e going
to'wield a cTOwbar or sledge-liarnmer. I t was necessary for Joe
to hold on heavily to the table with ';tis left elbow, and to get his
rinht ietx well out behind hira, before lie could begin, and when he
did begin, he made every dovv-n-stroke so slowly that it might have
been six feet long, while at every up-stroke I could hear his pen
s'ninttering extensively. Pie had a curious idea that f.he inkstand
was on the side of him where it was not, and constantly dipped his
•,.-en into space, and seemed quite satisfied witii tne result. Occasionaliy he was tripped up by some orthographical stumbling-blook,
but on the v,'hole he got on very well indeed, and when he had
.'-igned his name, and had removed a finishing blot from the paper
to the crown of his head with his two forefingers, he got up and
hovered about tiie table, trying t-he effect of his perfiirmance from
various points of view as it lay there, with unbounded satisfactiou.
Not to make Joe uneasy liy talking too much, even if I had
ba-an aide to talk much, I deferred asking him about Miss Havisham until next day. He shook his head when I then asked him
if she had recovered.
" Is .she dead, .Joe?"
" Ydiy you see, cdd chap," said Joe, in a tone of remonstrance,
.-md hy way of getting at it by de,grees, " I wouldn't go so far as
to say that, for thatis a deal to say ; but that she ain't
"
"• -tii-ring, Joe ?"
•• That's nigher where it is," said .Joe: "she ain't living."
•- Did she linger long, ,Joe ?"
•' Ai'ter you v;as took ill, pi-etty much about what you might call
(if yon w:as put to it) a week," said J o e ; still determined, on my
accounti to come at every thing by degrees.
•' Dear Joe, have you heard what liecomes of her properfv ?"
" Yd-il, old chap," said Joe, " i t do appear that she had .settled
tiie moat ef it, which I mcanrersay tied it up, on iliss Estella.—
l^iit she had wrote out a little codilleshell in her own hand a day
or two afore the accident, leaving a cool four thousand to ilr.
i'lratthcw Pocket. AIKI why, do you sup)iose, above all things,
dqi, she left that cool four tiiousand unto him ? 'Because of Pip's
a-'-enmit of him the said Matthew.' I am told by Biddy, that air
tile 'Nvrfting," said Joe, repeating the legal turn as if it did hira infinite good. " 'account of him the said Matthew. And a coolfimr
tlionsand, Pip !"
I never discovered from whom Joe derived the conventional temperature of the four thousand pomids, but it appeared to make the
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ri'snm ot nioney more to him, and he had a manifest relish in insistMgon irs lidngeool.
Tnis^aceuunt gave me great joy, as it perfected the only good
tmug I liad done since I left the forge. I asked Joe whether he
m\ nearo ^ if any of the other rdations had anv legades ?"
.'-"Miss ..^arah," said Joe, "she have twcmtv-fiVe pounds peranni.iim tar to ony pills, on accoimt of being billions. Miss Georgiana,
she have twenty pound down. Mrs
what's the name of thera
..wild beasis witn humps, old chap?"
d " C a n i d s . ' " said I, wondering why he could possibly want to
. fcnow.
e Joe nodded, '•airs. Camds," by which I presentiv understood
he uieant Camilla, " she have five pound fur to buy rushlitrhts to
'•jutji r in spirits when she wake up in the night."
-'.The accuracy of these recitals was snfiicientiy obvious to me to
give me great confidence in Joe's information,
.d .'.'And now." said .Joe, "you ain't that strong yet, old chap, that
.yon can taKe in rnore nor one additional shovelfull to-day. Old
"^rlick he's been a busfin' open a d-welling-ouse."
" W h o s e ? " said I.
• " W e l l ! Not but-vviiat his manners is given to blusterous,"
Said Joe, apoiogetical-y : '• still a Englishman's ouse is his Castle,
and castles must not be busted 'cept when done in war time. A.nd
Wotsume'er the falings ou his iiart. he were a coi-n and seedsman
in his hart."'
I " Is it Pumiilechook s liouse that has been broken into, then ?"
'•' "That's it, Pip," said J o e ; '-and ihey took his till, and they
^ook his cash-box, and they drinked his wine, and they partook of
[is. wittles, and thcyy slapped his face, and they pulled his nose,
d they ti-d hira up to iiis bedpost, and they giv' him a dozen,
d they stuffed his mouth full of flowering annuals to prewenthis
prying out. But he knowed Oriick, and Oriick's in the county
Jail."
By these approaches, we arrived at unrestricted conversation.—
\ was slow fo gain strength, but I did slowly and surely become
less weak, and Joe staid with rae, and I fancied I was little Pip
again.
For the tenderness of Joe was so beautifully proportioned to
my need, that I was like a child in his hands. He would sit and
;talk to rae in the old confidence, and with the old simplicity, and
•'in the old unassertive protecting way, so that I would half beflieve that all niy life since the days of the old kitchen was one of
'the mental trouble's of the fever that was gone. He did everything
for me except the household wmrk, for which he had engaged a
vei-y decent woraan, after paying oflf the laundress on his first arrival. " Which I do assure you, Pip," he would often say, in way
of explanation of that liberty ; " I found her a tapping the spare
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bed, like a cat^k of beei', and drawing ofi" the feathers in a bucket,
fill- sale. Ydiich she would have tapped \'ourn next and draw'd
it off with you a laying on it, and was then a carrying away the
coals gi-aifiwally in "the souptureen and wegetable dishes, and the
wine and s'nirits in your Wellington boots."
YYe Icidied .forward to the day when I should go out for a i-ide,
as 'we liad once looked forward to the day of ray apjirenticeship.—
Arid winani tiie day came, and an open carriage was got info the
Lane, Joe wrapped me up, took me in his arms, carried me down
io if, and put me in, as if I were still the small helpless creature
to vrhom he had so abundantly given of the v'ealth of his great
nature.
And .Joe got in beside rae, and we drove away together into tbe
cc-antry, where the rich summer growth vv-as already on the trees
and on the grass, and sweet summer scents filled all the rdr. The
iJay haiiptned to be Sunday, and wheu 1 looked on fhe loveliness
around rne, and thought ho-w it had grown and chaaged, and how
t'i\e little wild flowers had been forming, and the voice of the birds
had been strengthening, by day and liy nigiif, under the sun and
under the stars, w-hile poor I lay burning and tossing on my bed,
the mere remembrance of having burned and tossed there, came
like a c-heck upon my peace. But v-hen i heard the Sunday bells,
and looked round a little more upon the outspi-ead lieauty, I felt
ihat I was not nearly thankful enough—that 1 was to, i weak yet to
lie even that—and I laid my head on Joe's shoulder, as I had
laid it long ago when he had taken me to the Fair cr where not,
and it was loo much for my young senses.
Mote composure came to me after a while, and we talked as we
used to talk, lying on the grass at the old battery. 1 here was no
change whatever in .Joe. Exactly what he had been in my eyes
then, he was in my eyes still; just as simply faithful, and as simply
right.
When we got back again and he lifted me ouft and carried me,
so easily, across the court and up the stairs, I thoughtcf that eventr
ful Christmas Day when he had carried me over fhe n.arshes. Y'e
had not yet made any allusion to my change of fortune, nor did I
know how much of my late history he was acquainted with. I
was so doulit-ful of myself now, and put so much trust in him, that
I could not satisfy myself whether I ought to refer to it when he
did not.
" H a v e you heard, J o e , " I asked him that evening, upon further
consideration, as he smoked his pipe at t-he window,"" who mv nati
ron was? "
'-^ ^
" I heerd," returned Joe, " as it were not Miss .Havisham, old
chap."
" D i d you bear who it was, .Joe?"
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I heerd as it were a person what sent the person
jrhat giv you the bank-notes at the Jolly Bargemen, Pip."
" ^ o ir was."
i- II-^^f'"fishing!" said .Joe, in the placidest way.
"Did you hear that he was dead, J o e ? " I presently asked, witk
increasing diffidence
>>:-"Ytiiic-h? H i m. a....s ssent
e the bank-notes, Pip?''
•Yes."
^
,s,"I think,"' said Joe, after meditating a long time, and looking
rather evasively at the window-seat, "as I <?dZ'hear tell that how
he were son-erhing or another in a general way in that direction."
"Did you iiear any thing of his circumstances, J o e ? "
"Not ]iartickler. Ifiin"
"If you Would like to hear, J o e — " I was beginning when Joe
got up and c;nne to ray sofa.
"Lookee here, old chap," said Joe, bencftng over me. "Everthe
best of friends; ain't us, Pip ?"
,,^I was ashamed to ans'v.er him.
| " W e i - y good, tlieii." said Joe, as if I/;arZ answered; "that's all
light; that's agreed upon. Then why go into subjects, cjld chap,
wbich as bet-vvixt two sech, must be for ever onnecessary. There's
subjects enough as betwixt two sedi. without onnecessary ones.—
Lord! 'Po tiiink of your poor sister ami her dam-pages! And
don't yon remenh-er Tidder.'''
" I do iideed. .io,^'•
"Lnokc!- nere. old chap. ' said .loe. " I done what I could to
keep you ami Ticltier in sunders, but my power were not always
fully equal to my inclinations. For when your poor sister had a
iind to drop into you, it vrere not so much," said Joe, iu his fabrife argumentative way, " that she dropped into me too, if I put
lyself in ojiposition to her, but that she dropped into you always
Eieavicr for it. I noticed that. It ain't a grab at a man's whisker,
not- yet a siiak-e or two of a man (to v\'hich your sister was quite
welcome) that nd imi a man off from getting a little child out of
punishment. But when that little child is dropped into, heavier,
for tliat gi-ab of whisker or shaking, then that man naterally up
md says to liiinseft", ' Where is the good as you are a doing ? I
jrant Vou I see the 'arm,' says the man, ' but I don't see the
;ood. I call upon you, sir, theerfore, to pint out the good.'"
" The man says," I observed, as .Joe waited for rae to speak.
" " The man says,'' Joe assented. " Is he righti that man ?"
« Dear Joe, he is always right."
" Y^ell, old chap," said Joe, " then abide by your words. If
le's ahvvavs right (which in general he's more likely wrong), he's
•igiit when he says this:—Supposing ever you kep' any fittie a.at-er to vourself when you was a little chftd, you kep' it mostly beiause you know'd as J . Gargery's power to part you and Tickler
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in sunders, were not fully equal to his inclinations. Theerfore,
think no more of it as betwixt two sech, and do not let us pass remarks upon ennecessary subjects. Biddy ,dv' hersdf a deal o'
ti-ouble with rne afore I left (for I ara most awful dull), as I should
view it in this light, and viewing ft in this light, as I should so put
it. Botii of which," said Joe, quite cbar-iued with his logical ar-^
ranaenient, " teing done, now this to you a true friend, say. Name-'
Iv Y'ou inu.'-'n't go a over-doing on it, but you must have your
simper and year wine and water, and you must be put betwixt the

shtets."
The ddicac} with which Joe dismissed this theme, and the-S'-vti-i 1 act and kindness with wbich Biddy—who with her woman's
v'it liad found me out so soon—had prepared hira for it, raade a
deep impression on my mind. But whether Joe knew how poor I
was, and how my great expectations had all dissolved, like our
own marsh mists before-the sun, I could not understand.
Another thing in Joe that I cou'd not understand Vi'hen it first
began to develop itself, but which I soon arrived at a sorrowful
comprehension of, was this: As I became stronger and better,
Joe became a little less easy with me. In iny weakness and entire dependence on him, the dear fellow had fallen into the old
tone, and called me by the old names, the dear " old Pip, old
chap,'' that now were music in my ears. I too had fallen into
the old vrays, only happy and thankful that he let me. Bat, iinperc-epribly, though I held by them fasti Joe's hold upon them
began lo slacken: and whei-eas I v/ondered at this at first I soon
began to unders'and that the cause of it was in me, and that the
fault of it was all mine.
,.,
.Alas! Had I given .Joe no reason to doubt my constancy, and
to think that in prosperity I should grow cold to him and cast him ,
off? Had I given Joe's innocent heart no cause to feel instinctively that as 1 got stronger, his ho.d upon rae would be weaker,
and that he had better loosen it in time and let me go, before I
plucked myself away?
I t was on the third or fourth occasion of my going out walking
in the Temple Gardens leaning on Joe's arm, that I saw this
change in him very plainly We had been sitting in the bright
warm sunlight, looking at the river, and I chanced to say as we
got up :
" See, Joe ! I can walk quite strongly. Now, you shall see me
walk back by myself."
'-AYkich do not over-do iti Pip," said J o e ; " b u t I shall be
happy for to see you able. Sir."
The last word grated on me ; but how could I remonstrate ! I
v/alked no further than the gate of the gardens, and tiien pretended to be weaker than I was, and asked Joe for his arm. Joe gave
ir me, but was thoughtful.
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L fi.^r my part, was thoughtful, too ; for how best to check this
growing dian..,. i„ jr,e, was a great perplexity to my remorseful
thou.giits. ^Thdt, I was ashamed to tell him" exactly how I was
placed, and what I had come dowir to, I do not seek" to conceal ;
but I hope my reluctance was not quite an tinworthy one. He
won id want to help me out of his little savings, I knew, and I knew
that he ought not to help me, and that I must not suffer him to do it.
It was a tinmghtful evening with both of us. But before we
went to bed, I had resoived that I would wait over to-morrow, to-morrow being ^3llnday, and would begin my new coui-se wfth the
new week. On Yondav morning I would .speak to Joe about this
change, 1 vtou d lay aside this last vestio;- of reserve, I wou d tell
hira what I had in my thoughts (that :-^.econdly. not vet arrived
af), and why I iiad not decided tii go out to Herbert, aiid then the
change would he conquered forever. As I cleared, Joe cleared,
and it seemed as though he had sympathetically arrived at a resoluti'in too.
We had a quiet day on tiie Sunday, and we rode out into the
cOuntrv aiid then walked iu the fields.
" 1 Ae\ tlnmkful ihat I have lieen ill, .Joe," I said,
" Dear old Pi:«, old ciiap. yonre a'most cmne round, Sir."
" I t has bei'ii a memorable time for me, Joe."
;'•>,."Likeways fir myselfi Sir," Joe returned.
'• Vfe iiave had a time together, .loe, that I can never forget.
There were days once, I i^now. that I did for a while forget; but
1 never sfiali fin',':tet these."
" Pi'p." said Joe. appearing a ,ittie hurried and troubled, "there
has been larks. And, deiirslr,-.vhat has been betwixt us, haveiiecti."
If At night, wlien I in.in game fo lied, Joe came into my room, as
le had done all thrtingh my recovery. He asked ine iff felt sure
that I was as well as in the mornin.ir.
"Yes, dear Joe, quite."
"And are ahvays a getting stronger, old chap?"
iL "Yes, dear ..'oe, steadily "
^ Joe patted fhe coverlet on ray shoulder v.-itii his great good
hand, and said, in what I tiiought a husky voice, " (Jood-night!"
When I got up in the morning, rd'reshed and stronger yet, I
was full of ray resolution to tell Joe ali, Vv-ithont delay I would
tell him befiire bi-eakfast. I would dress at once and go to his
room and surprise him; for it was the first day I had been up
earlv I went to his room, and he was not there. Not only was
he not thc-re, but his box was gone.
I hurried then to the breakfast-table, and oa it found a letter.
These were its brief contents :
" Not Vi'isiiful to intrude I have departured fur you are well
again'dear Fii- and v/ill do better without.
"Jo.
•' p S. Ever the best of friends."
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Enclosed in the letter, was a receipt for the debt and costs on
which I had been arrested. Down fo that moment I had vainly
supposed that my creditor had .withdrawn or suspended proceedings until I should be quite recovered. I had never dreamed of
J o e s having paid the nioney ; but Joe bad paid it, and the receipt was in his name.
Wh it remained for me now, but to follow him to t-he dear old
forge, and there to have out my disclosure to hira, aud ray penitent -remonstrance with him, and there to relieve my raind and
heart of that reserved Secondly, which had began as a vague
someihing lingering in ray thoughts, and had formed into a settled purpose ?
The purpose was, that I would go to Biddy, that I would show
her how humble and repentant I came back, thaf I w-ould tell her
how I had lost all I once hoped for, that I would i-emind her of
our old confidences in ray first unhappy time. Then I would say
to her, "Biddy, I think you once liked me vei-y well, when my
errant heart, even while it strayed away from you, was quieter
and better with you than it ever has been since. If you can like
me only half as well once more, if you can take me with all ray
faults and disappointinepts on ray head, if you can receive me like
a forgiven child (and indeed I ara as sori-y, Biddv, and have as
much need of a bushing voice and a soothing hand), I hope I atii
a little worthier of you than I was—not rauch, but a little. And,
Biddy, it shall rest with you to say whether I shall work at the
forge with Joe, or whether I shall try for any different occupation
down in this country, or whether we shall go away to a distant
place where an opiioriunity awaits me, which I set aside, when it
was ofi'ered, until I knew your answer. And now, dear Biddy,
if you can ted me that you will go through the world with rae, you'^
will surely make it a better world for rae, and me a better man for
it, and I will try hard fo make it a better world for you."
Such was my purpose. After tliree days niore of recovery, I
went down to fhe old place, fo put it in execution ; and how I sped
in it, is all 1 have left to tell.
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LVIII.

1'HE tidings of my high fortunes having had a heavy fall had
got down to my native place and fts ndghborhcod before I got
there. 1 idund the Blue Boar in possession of the intelligence,
and I fiiund that it made a great change in the Boar's demeanor.
•\Yhereas the Boar had cultivated my good opinion with warm as.siduity, when I was coming into property, the Boar was exceedingly cool
on the suhject nov,- that I was going ont of property.
I t v,-as evening when I arrived, much fatigued by the journey I
kad so often made so easily. The Boar couhl not put me into my
usual bedroom, whic-h was engaged (probably by some one who
had expei-tations), and could only assign me a very indifferent
chaniiier among the pigeons and post-chaises up the yard. But I
had as sound a sleep in that lodging as in the most superior accommodation fhe Boar could have given me, and the quality of
my di^eams was about the same as in the best bed-room.
Early in the morning, while my breakfast was getting ready, I
strolled roiHiil io Satis Hcaase. Thore vrere printed bills on the
gate, and on hits of carpet hanging out of the windov,-s, announcing a sale by auction of the Household Furniture and Effects next
week. The house itself was to be sold as old building materials,
;and pulled down. Lo-r 1 was marked in white-washed Imock-knee
letters on ihe brev,--housa ; L O T 2 on that part of the main bnilcf,ing which, had been so long shut up. Other lots were marked ofl"
,on other parts of the structure, and the ivy liad been torn down to
^make room for the inscriptions, and rauch of it trailed low in the
dust and was withei-ed already. Stepping in for a nioment at the
-open gate-, and looking around nie with the micomfiirtable air of
a stranger v.'ho had no business there, I saw the auctioneer's clerk
.walking on the casks and telling thera off for the information of a
catalogue-compiler, pen in hand, who made a temporary desk of
the wheeled chair I had so often pushed along to the tune of Old
Clem.
Y'hen I got back to rny breakfast m the Board coffee-room, I
found Mr. Pumbiechook conversing with the landlord. Mr. Pura.blechook (not improved in appearance by his late nocturnal ad' venture), was wa'fting for me, and addressed me in the following
terms:
,
,
, ,
" Young man, I am sorry to see you brought low. But what
else could be expected ! What else could be expected ! "
• As he extended his hand with a magnificently forgiving air,
and as I w^s broken by illness and unfit to quarrel, I took it.
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" Y'illiara," said Mx. Pumbiechook to the waiter, " p u t a inufiin
on table. A.nd has it come fo this! Has it come to this!" *^'
I frowniimlv sat down to niy breakfast. Mv. Punihlechook•
siood over nie' and poured out my tea—beforel I could touch the
tea-pot with the air of a benefactor who "vvas resolved to be true.
to the last.
" Yvtilliam," said Mr. Pumbiechook, mournftftly, "put the salt"I
on. In happier times,'' addressing me, " I think you took sugar?
And did you take milk? You did. Sugar and milk. Y^illiam,,
bring a water-cress."
"Thank you," said I, .shortly, " b u t I don't eat water-cresseig."
"You don t e a t ' e m , ' returned Mr. Pumbiechook, sighing and
nodding his head several times, as if he niight have expected thati
aud as if abstinence from water-cresses were consistent with my
downfall. " True. 'Phe simple fruits of the earth. No. You
needn't bring any, Ytilliam."
I weut on with ray lireakfast, and }Jr. Pumbiechook continued
to stand over me, staring fishily, and breathing noisily, as he always did.
" Little more than skin and bone ! " mused Mr. Pumbiechook,
aloud. " And yet- wlien he went away from here (I may say with
my blessing), and I spread afoi-e him my humble store, like the
Bee, he was as plump as a Peach ! "
'Phis reminded me of the wonderful difi'erence between the servfte manner iu which he had offered his hand in my new- prcsperit-y, saying, "May I ? " and the ostentacious clemancy with which
he had just now exhibited the same fat five fingers.
• " H a h !" he weut on, handing me the bread-and-butter. "And
air you a going to Joseph ? "
^
" In Heaven's name," said I, firing in spite of myself, ",-sffhat
does it matter to you where I am going ? Leave that tea-pot
alone."
It 'vras the v,-orst course I could have taken, because it gave
.Pumbiechook the opportunity he wanted.
•'Yes, young man," said he, rdeasing the handle of the article
in question, retiring a step or two from my faille, and speaking ior
the behoof of the landlord and waiter at the door, " I will leave
that tea-pot alone. You are right, young man. For once you are
rmht. i lot git myself when I take such an interest in your
breakfast as to Avish your frame, exhausted by the debilitating- effects of prodigygality, to be stimilated by the 'olsome nourishment
of your forefathers. And yet," said Pumbiechook, turning to the'
landlord and waiter, and pointing me out at arm's length,"" this is
him as 1 ever sported with in his days of happy infancy. Tell me
not ir cannot be; I tell you this is h i m ! "
A low murmur from the two replied. The waiter appeared fo
be particularlv afli^cted.
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|t if be can !" "^ " " " ""^
The Waiter seemed convinced that I could not deny it, and
Ihat gave the case a Idack look.
t " Young man," said Pumbiechook, screwing his head at me in
^ e old fashion, "vou are a going to Jose h. Ytiiat does it matter to me. yon ask me, where you air a going ? I say to you, Sir
you air a gdng to Joseph."
, The waiter cono-hed, as if he raode.-utiv invited me to get over

Ihat.
'.'INow," said Pumbiechook, aud all this with a most exasperating air of saying in the cause of virtue what vras perfectly convincing and coiiclnsive, •• i will tell you what to say to Joseph.—
Here is Squiies d the Boar pi,-sent, known and resp^--cred in this
town, and here is 't\'il!iam, vrhicli his father s na-me was Pot-kins if
I do not deceive niyseft'."
. " You do not, >'~ii'." sa.ii! William.
' " I n their [iresence," purstiec! Pnuild.-ciiook, " I will fell you,
Dung man, what to say to .Joseph. Says you, .Joseph, I have
lis day seen my earliest bei efiicior and the founder of my foitnn's. I
ill name no naim-s, .To<eiih, Imt so they are pleased to call him
|p town, and I have,seen that man.'"
" 1 swear I dou't see him here," said L
^'Say that likewise," retorted Pumbiechook. " S a y you said
hat, and even Joseph will proiaibly betray surprise."
• " T h e r e you quite mistake him," said I. " I know better.'-'
f " S a y s you," Puniblediook went on, "'.Joseph, I h;ive seen that
^ a n , and that man hears you no malice and bears me no malice.
pBe knovvs vonr cliai-acter, Joseph, and is well acquainted vrith your
|)ig-he;dedness and ignorance; and he knows my character, Jotoh, md he knows- iny want of graiitoode. Yes, Joseph,' says

i

"ou"

licie Pumbiechook shook his head am] iiand at

rae—"'he

nows niv total deficiency of c-oniraou human gi-atitoode.
He
?^nows
it, .Joseph, as none can. You do not know iti Joseph, hav-

ing no call to know iti but that man do.'"
V, indv donkey as he was, it really amazed me that he could have
the face'to talk thus to mine.
, il ;.;a\'s you, ' .Joseph, he gave me a littie niessa,ge, which I wftl
now reneat. It was, that in my being brought low, he saw the
fin>-i^r of Providcmce. He knowed that finger when he saw it, Jos e d i a i i d lie saw it iJain. It pinted out this writing,'Joseph.—
'ne'u'ard of i?>-gratiloode io his earliest benefactor, and founder of
fo tun'i. ^'^^ ^^^ ^^'^ ^^ ^^'^ ^® ^^^ ^°*' *'^P*^* '^'^ what he had
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done, Joseph. Not at all. I t was right to do ft,_it was kind to
do it, it was benevolent to do it, and he would do it again.
" I t i s a'ltiPv" sdd I, scorufally, as I finished my interrupted
breakfast, "tliat the man did not say what he had done and would
'• P-odres of the Boar!" Pumbiechook was now addressing tbe.
landlord, " a u d Wftliam ! I have no objections to vour mentioning,
eitlier no town or down town, if such should be your wishes, that
it v-as right to do it, kind to do it, benevolent to do it, and that 1
wouhl do it again."
Y'ith those words tlie impostor shook them both by the hand,
-u-ftli an air, and left the house; leaving me much more astonished
than delighted by fhe virtues of that same indefinite "it." I was not
long after him in leaving the bouse too, and when I went down the
High Street I sa-,v him holding forth (no doubt to the same effect)
at Ilia shop door, to a select group, who honoi'ed rae with very unfai'orable glances as 1 passecl on the opposite side of the way.
But it was only the pleasanter to turn to Biddy and to Joe,
whose great forbearance shone more brightly than before, if that
could be, contrasted with this brazen pretender. I went toward
them slowly, firr my limbs were weak, but with a sense of increasing relief as I drew nearer to them, and a sense of leaving arrogance and untruthftilness further and further behind.
I h e J u a e weather was delicious. The ,sky was blue, the larks
were soaring high over the gi-een corn, I thought all that countrysnie more beautiful and peai-eful by far than 1 had ever known it[
to be yet. Jlany plea.sant pictuies of the life that I would lead
there, aud of the change for the better that would come over my
character when I had a guiding spirit at my side whose simple
faith and clear horne-wisdom I had proved, beguiled my way. They
awaiicned a tender emotion in me, for my heart was softened by
my return, and such a change had come to pass, tiiat I feft, like
oiie who was toiling home barefoot from distant travel and whose
wanderings had lasted many years.
The school-house where Biddy was mistress I had never seen
but the little roundabout lane by which I entered tlie village for
quietnes.s' sake took me past it. I was disappointed to find that
tde day was a holiday ; no children were there, and Biddy's house
was cfosed. Some hopeful notion of seeing her busily engaged in
her daily duties, before she saw me, had been in my miird and
was defeated.
But the forge was a very short distance off, and I went toward
it uuder the s'weet green limes, listening for the clink of Joe's
hammer. Long after I ought to have heard it, and lono-^after I
had fancied I heard it and fimnd it but a fancy, all was still. 'Phe
Imies were there, and the whfte thorns were there, and tbe chestnut-trees were there, and their leaves rustled harmoniously when
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r.-.;',-i'.,'
^° k'sten ; but the clink of Joe's hammer was not in the
micisuninierwind.
ij. ."' "J^' fearing, without knowing vdiy. to come in view of the
^re li '^i^'^' ^- ^' '^''^'^' "^"'^ ^'^^^ "^'^'^ ^'' ^^^^ e.losed. No gleam of
L^A ,?,,^'''^'''''"g shower of sparks, no roar of bellows ; all shut up
Bind still.
c
e
'
>
t
I _ i> • tile linuse was not deserted, and the best parlor seemed to
sue in use. for there were white curtains fluttering in its window,
and tne window was open and gay wiih flowers. "l went softly toward 1,, meaning to peep over the flowers, when Joe and Biddv
,^ood li.-,.-rM me, arm in arm.
. At first kiddy gave a cry. as if she thought it was my apparinon but in another nioment she was in my embrace. I wept to
see hc^r, and she wept to see me; I, because she looked so fresh
•ana pleasant : she, becanse I looked so worn and whiie.
" ijiit uear tiiddy, hew smart you are !"
-• 1 es, ilea 1- l'':p,"
•• Aiid .!ca-. ho'v smai^t yo/,: are !"
•'Yes. (ii-ar oid Pi|,, ,,i(i chap."
-• I looked at lioij, of ti.en,, from one to the other, and then—
»i' '-It's my weddii!,- day.'" cried Biddy, in a burst of happiness,
'.'and I am uiarriefi tc J o e ! "

They liad taken me into fhe kitchen, and I had laid mv head
own on the old deal table. Biddy held one of mv hands "to her
Sips, and .ti.e s re,-ioring tom-h was on tny shoulder. '• Which he
parn't strm g eimii.ah, my dear, tar to Im- surprised," said Joe.
'And Biddy sa.id, '• 1 might to have thought of it, dear Joe, liul J was
•too h a p p y " They were lioih ,-u oveijoyed fo see me, so prond to
see nm, so tcmd ed by my coming to them, so delighted that I
should have come liy ac-ddent to make their day coinpiete 1
M\ firs; ihotiLiht was one of great thankfulness i hat 1 had never
breaihed rliis lasi bairled hope to Joe. How often, whi e he was
with me in my illness, had it risen io no, lips. How irrevocable
would have been his knowledge of it, ir he had remained with me
but anoihei' hour!
'•Lear Biddy,'' sah! I, "you have the best husband in the
who e world, and if you coub'i iiave .--een him by ray bed you would
have—Bnt no. you comdn't love him better than vou do."
" N o , 1 couldn't, indeed," said Biddy.
" And, dear Joe, you have the best wife in the whole worid, and
she v\ill make you as happy as even you deserve to be, you dear,
good, noble J o e ! "
Jue iooked at me with a quivering lip, and fairly put his sleeve
befine his eyes.
" And Joe and Biddy both, as you have been in cbarch to-day.
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aud are in charitv and love with all mankind, receive my humble
•ilianks for all yo-a have done for me, and all I have so ill repaid!
And when I sav that I am going away within the houf, f o r i am.
soon going abroad, and that,I shall never rest until I have worked for^thcMnonev with which you have kept rae out of prison, and,
have sent it to you, don't think, dear Joe and Biddy,-that if J
could renav it atdonsand times over I suppose I could cancel a
fart!iin»-'of"the debt I owe you, or that I would do so if I could!'.
They were boih melted by these words, and both entreated mt
to say no more.
" Bnt I must say more. Dear Joe, I hope you will have child-!
ten to love, and iliat some littie fellow will sit in this chimnej'
corner of a winter's night, who may remind you of another littk
fdlo'.v gone out of ft for ever. Don't tell him, Joe, that I was'
tiianiiless; don't tell him, Biddy, that I was ungenerous and unj u s t ; oiily tell him that .I honored you both, because you were
both so good and true, and that, as your child, I said it would bt
natural io him to grow up a much better man than I did."
" 1 ain't a going," said Joe, from behind his sleeve, "to fell bin
nothink o' that natur, Pip. Nor Biddy ain'ti Nor yet no on(
ain't."
" And now, though I know you have already done it in youi
<,jVvn kind hearts, pray tell rae both that yau forgive rae! Pray
let me hear you say fhe words, that I may carry the sound oi
them avray Vvitii me, and then I shall be able to believe that yoi
can irust me, and think better of me, in the time to come!"
•
" Oil dear old Pip, old chap," said Joe. " God knows as I forgive you, if I have anythink to forgive !"
" Amen ! And God knows I do !" echoed Biddy.
" N o w let me go up and look at my old littie room, and resi
rliere a few minntes by myselfi and then when I have eaten and
drunk wiih you, go with me as far as the finger post, dear Joe and
Biddy, before we say good-by!"
I sold all I had, and I put aside as much as I could, for a composition v.ith my creditors—vtho aave me ample time to pav them
in imll—and ihen 1 went out aiid joined Herbert. Within a'month
I had quitted England, and within two months I was clei-k to
Clarriker and Co., and within four months I assumed my first undivided responsibility. For the lieam across the parior-'ceiling at
Mid Pond Bank had then ceased to tremble under old Bill Barley's growls, and was at peace, and Herbert had gone awav to
Uiarry Clara, and I was left in sole charge of the Eastern Branch
until he brought her back.
Many a year went round hd'ore I was a partner in the House •
but 1 'ived happily witii Herbert and his wife, and ftved ftugai'v'
aud paid my debts, and maintauied a constant correspondence

ith Biddv anrl T
third in the Firm
fcat Clu-ril I
^^' ^^^ '^*^'" ""^'^ "'' became
'^'"'^^
-t
f
,
'
•
"
"
'
'
"
'"^
•"
ij-eioeii
;
but
he
then
declared that
L s,-,.V.. 'I .'^"'^yed me to Herbert ; but
, ^.,,,,._i^^: ,' '^I^'rbert's partnership had been long enough upon
las as inimi'' ''"''^ '^'^ """'''^^ '"^" ''''• '^^'' ''^ ' " "^^ '^' ^"'-^' iierbert
fcf fl-,0 „• '' ^ "'"^ed as amazed, and fhe dear fel'ow and I were
Uj, [. ^
"ii-nas for the long concealmenti I must not leave
iii'ts'"r^'^ flat we were ever a great House, or that we
at ievcin I l'' ' """"'ey. We were not in a grand way of bu-^iness;
En W ^ '""i"^' "''^"'^' ^""^ worked for our profits, and did very
reii. "'-^ ov.-e.l so mnch to.HtAertis ever-cheerful industry and
mess, that I „f,^,^ w o n l l r J P h o w I had conceived that old
pea m us inaptuiuie, until I was one day cmlightened by the re^•ction iliat, jierhaps, the inaptitude hml never been in hira at aft,
ut had lieen ni uie.

CHAPTER LIN.
FOR elevcm yeat-s I had not seen Joe nor Biddy wfth ray bodily
eyes—though they liad hcith been often before ray f"ancy iu the
,East—when upon an evi ning in December, an houV or two after
dark, I laid my hand soltly"lin the latc-h of the old kite-hen door.
Itoiiclied itsosi-ft!\ that I was not heard and looked in unseen.
There, smoking Iiis pipe in the old place by the kitchen firetiight-—
as hale ami as stryng as eter, tliough a little grey—sat Joe ; and
fcthere, fenced into the c-orner with Joe"s leg, and sitting on my own
[littie stool, looking at the fire, was—I agaiu.
' . " W e giv' him ihe name of Pip for vmir sake, dear old chap,"
^:8aid Joe, delighted when I took anotiier stool by tlie child's side
• (but 1 did itot rumple bis hair), " and we hoi-ed he raij^ht gi-ow a
I littie bit like you, and we think he do."
; I thought so too, and I took him out fiir a walk next morning,
land we talked immensely, understanding one another to perf"ection.
'And I took him down to the church-yard, and set hira on a certain
tomb-stone there, and he showed me from that elevation which
Stone was sacred to tbe memory of Philip Pirrip, late of this Pai"isb and ado cdeorgiana, Ytife of the Above.
" ''Biddy d said L when I talked with her after dinner, as her little eirl lay sleeping in her lap, "you must give Pip to me, one of
these <'avs; cr lend hira, at all events."
25
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" No, no," said Biddy, geutiy. " You must marry "
" So Herbert and Clara say, bat I don"t think I shall, Biddy.^
I have so settled down in their home-, that it's not at all likely, j
am alreadv quite an old bachelor."
1
Biddy l-oked down at her child, and put its littie liand to ffl
lips, and ilien ]iut the good matronly hand wfth which she hs
touched it into mine. There was soniething in the action and i
the li"ht pres.sure of Biddy's wedding-ring that had a very pretl
doquence in iti
^^
»!
" Deal- Pip," said Biddy, " M.n aye sure you don't fret for her'i
" Oh no—1 think not, Biddj
"Tell tne, as an old, old friend. Have you quite forgotfc
her?''
" My dear Biddy, I have forgotten nothing in my life that evi
had a foremost place there, and littie that ever had any place ther
But that poor dream, as I once used to call it, has all gone b
Biddy, all gone by ! "
Nevertheless I knew while I said those word's that I secret
intended to revisit the site of the old house that evening alone f
her sake. Yes, even so. For Estella's sake.
I had heard of her as leading a most unhappy life, and as b
ing sejiarated from her husband, who Iiad used her wfth 'gre;
cruelty, and who had become cpiife renowned as a compound
pride, avaiiccjirutality. and meanness. And I had heard of tl
death of her husband, from an accident consequent on his ill-trea
mentofnhor.se. ''Phis teltase had befallen her some two yea
Iiefore; for any thing 1 knew, she was married again.
The eariy dinner-hour at Joe's left rae abundance of time, wifl
out hurrying my talk wfth Biddy, to walk over to the old spot befoi
dark. But what wirh loitering ou fhe way, to look at old objec
and to think of old times, the day had quite declined v>'hen I can
to the place.
There was no house now, no brev/ery, no building whatever lef
but the wall of the old garden. The cleared space had been ii
closed with a rough fence, and, looking over it, I saw that some of th
old ivy had struck root anew, and was growing gi-een on low quit
mounds of ruin. A gate iu the fence standing ajar, I pushed ;
open and went in.
A cold, sftvery mist had vailed the afternoon, and the moonwa
not yet up fo scatter it; but the stars were shining beyond th
mist, and the moon was coming, and the evening was not dark. '•
could trace out where every part of the old house bad been, whei
the brewery had been, and where the gates, and where the' caslJ
I had done so, and was looking along the desolate 'i-arden-wall
when 1 beheld a solitary figure in if.
The figure showed itself aware of me as I advanced
It ha
been moving toward me, but it stood still. As I drew nearer
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saw it to be the figure of a woman. As I drew nearer yet, it was
.about to turn away, when it stopped, and let me come up with it.
:.lhen it filtered, as if rauch surprised, and uttered my name, and
I cried out, " Estella ! "
i, " I ani greatly changed. I wonder you know me."
. _ The freshness of her beauty was indeed gone, but its indescribable majesty and its indescribable charm remained. Those attractions in it I had seen befor^^liat I had never seen before was
the saddened, softened l i d d f l H | ^ o u c e proud eyes; what I had
never feft befiire was f h A f ^ ^ ^ ^ c b of the once insensible hand.
We sat down on a b " c i M ^ ^ ^ « near, and I said, "After so
IBiany years, it is strange tmiPBifould thus meet again, Estella,
here where our first meeting was !». Do you often come back!"
ti " I have never been here since."
[ "Nor I."
i The moon began to rise, and I thought of the placid look at
the white ceiling, which had passed away. The moon began to
srise, and I thought of fhe pressure on my hand when I had spoken the last worcls he had heard on earth.
[ Estella was the next to break the silence that ensued between
s.
' I have very often hoped and intended to come back, and have
leen prevented by many circustances. Poor, poor old place ! "
The silvery mist was touched wfth the first rays of the moonlight, and fhe same ray touched the fears that dropped from her
eyes. Not knowing that I saw them, and .setting herself to get
the better of them, she said, quietiy.
Ydre you wondering, as you walked along, how it carae to be
left in this condition ? "
Yes, Estella."
[., ".The ground lielongs to ine. It is the only possession I have
tot-relinguisbed. Every thing else has gone from rae, little by
le, but I have kept this. It was the subject of the only deterlined resistance I could make in all the wretched years.
d "Is it to be bmlt on?"
k.- " At last if is. I came here to take leave of it before its change,
iind you," she said, in a voice of touching interest to a wanderer,
'"you live abroad still?"
k "Still."
i "And do well, I am sure?"'
•»'-" I work pretty hard for a sufficient living, and therefore—Tes,
" do well."
" I have often thought of you," said Estella.
"Have you?"
.
m
• "Of late very often. iUere was a long hard time when I
Ikent far from me the remembrance of what 1 had thrown away
fwhen I was qnit^ ignorant ot its worth. But since my duty has
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not been incompatible with the adraission of that remembrance, I
have given it a [ilace in my heart."
"Yon have always held your place in my heart," Panswered/—
And we were silent again until she spoke.
;
" I Ifttle thought," said Esiella, " that I should take leave of
yoa in taking leave of this spot. I am very ^lad to do so." ,
" Glad to piart again, Estella ? To nm parting is a painful thin'^
I'o me, the remembrance of o'ujjai^aiftjng has been ever mour^
ful and painful."
^
" B u t you said to me," r ^ g ^ ^ w ^ a , \exy earnestly, "'Go3
bless you, God forgive y o u • B H H p you could say that to me
then, you will not hesitate f o ^ ^ ^ n i f t to me now—now, when suffering has been stronger thafl all other feac-bing, and has taught
me to understand what your heart used to be. I have been bent
and broken, but—I hope—info a better shape. Be as considerate
and good to me as you were, and tell me we are ft-iends."
" W e are friends," said I, rising and bending over her, as she
rose from the bench.
i
" And will continue friends apart," said Estella.
,
%
I took her hand in mine, and we went out of the mined place';
and as the morning mists had risen long ago when I first left file
forge, so the evening mists were rising now, and in all fhe broad
expanse of tranquil light they showed to me, 1 saw the shadowed
no parting from her.
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