} ROUND.

A WEEKLY JOURNAL.

! CONDUCTED BY CHARLES DICKENS.
‘ WITH WHICH IS INCORPORATED HOUSEHOLD WORDS.

| WO 94

DT m T
| GREAT EXPECTATIONS.
| BY CHARLES DICKENS.

554y, M
CHAPTER XVIII.

It was in the fourth year of my apprentice-
ship to Joe, and it was a Saturday might. There
was a group assembled round the fire at the
Three Jolly Bargemen, attentive to Mr. Wopsle
as he read the newspaper aloud. Of that group,
I was one.

A highly popular murder had been committed,
and Mr. Wopsle was imbrued in blood to the
eyebrows. He gloated over every abhorrent
adjective in the description, and identified him-
self with every witness at the Inquest. He
faintly moaned, “ Iam done for,” as the victim,
and he barbarously bellowed, “T’ll serve you
out,” as the murderer. He gave the medical
testimony, in pointed imitation of our local prac-
titioner ; and he piped and shook, as the aged
turnpike-keeper who had heard blows, to an
extent so very paralytic as to suggest a doubf
regarding the mental competency of” that witness.
The coroner, in Mr. Wopsle’s hands, became
Timon of Athens; the beadle, Coriolanus. He
enjoyed himself thoroughly, and we all enjoyed
ourselves, and were delightfully comfortable. In
this cosy state of mind we came to the verdict
Wilful Murder.

Then, and not sooner, I became aware of a
strange gentleman leaning over the back of the
settle opposite me, looking on. There was an
expression of contempt on his face, and le bit
the side of a great forefinger as he watched the
group of faces. Well I’ said the stranger to
Mr. Wopsle, when the reading was done, “you
have settled it all to your own satisfaction, I
have no doubt ?”

Everybody started and looked up, as if it
were the murderer. He looked at everybody
coldly and sarcastically.

“ Guilty, of course ?”
it. Come!”’

¢ Sir,”” returned Mr. Wopsle, “ without having
the honour of your acquaintance, I do say
Guilty.” Upon this, we all took courage to
unite in a confirmatory murmur.

“1 know you do,” said the stranger; “I
knew you would. I fold you so. But now I’ll
ask you a question. Do you know, or do you
not know, that the law of England supposes

said he. “Out with
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proved—to be guilty
¢ Sir,” Mr. Wopsle began to reply, “as an
Englishman myself, I—"

“Come !” said the stranger, biting his fore-
finger at him. “Don’t evade the question.
Bither you know it, or you don’t know it.
Which 1s it to be ?”’

He stood with his head on one side and him-
self on one side in a bullying interrogative
| manner, and he threw his forefinger at Mr.
Wopsle—as it were to mark him out—before
biting it again.

“Now!” said he.
| don’t you know it ?”
| “Certainly I know it,” replied Mr. Wopsle.
| “Certainly you know it. Then why didn’t
you say so at first? Now, I’ll ask you another

question ;” taking possession of Mr. Wopsle, as

[it he had a right to him. “ 2o you know that
{none of these witnesses have yet been cross
examined

Mr. Wopsle was beginning, “I can only
| sa; > when the stranger stopped him.
| “What? You won’t answer the question,
yes or no? Now, I'll try you again.” Throw-

mg his finger at hi 1  Attend to me
Are you aware, or are you not aware, that none
of these witnesses have yet been cross-examined ?
| Come, I only want one word from you. Yes, or
| no ?”
Mr. Wopsle hesitated, and we all began to
| conceive rather a poor opinion of him.
“ Come !” said the stranger, “ I’ll help you
| You don’t deserve help, but Il help you. Look
at that paper you hold in your hand. What is
[ 16 2

“What is it P’ repeated Mr. Wopsle, eyeing
it, much at a loss.

“TIs it,” pursued the stranger in his most
sarcastic and suspicious 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
mstructed him altogether to reserve his de-
fence

I read that just now,” Mr. Wopsle pleaded.

“ Never mind what you read just now, sir; I
don’t ask you what you read. You may read
the Lord’s Prayer backwards, if you like—and,
| perhaps, have done it before to-day. Tumn to

“Do you know it, or
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breathless curiosity and surprise, fo be
of it.

“Very well,” said Mr. Jaggers.
the admission you have made, and
go from it presently.”

“Who’s a going to try £”

«T don’t say anybody is.
dog? "

“Yes, T do keep a dog.”

sure

“Recollect
t try to

retorted Joe.
Do you keep a

2

«PBear in mind then, that Brag is a good dog,
but Holdfast is a better. Bear that in mind,

will you # repeated Mr. ers, shufting his
v\'\s"md nodding his hea ., as if he were |
him something. Now, I return to |
‘11\ young fellow. And the communication I
have got to make is, that he has great expecta-

sther.

, and lool
ructed to comr

to I~.'n,
t me, side-

1Isome pro-

perty. Further, that it is the d
ent possessor of that property, that he 1,:
yved from his ‘1(\“"' sphere of

1
ace, and be bror

d, as g rreat
1 was sur-
I 1 was

dress

You

re 10 un

» person from wl

such a
stammer I had 1

mouth 1o your-
ied out,
3 may be
“xu’?‘ to under-
posit Aw"\ '\m.;‘y\n{
on this head, or any
listant, to any
dividual 1

any ing

from making
allusion or reference,
individual whomsoey

the communications

however (

al in all
ave with me. If
1 breast, keep

in your own breast. It is not
the plulm > what the reasons of

you have ¢ spicion

this prohibition are; the; (
ind gravest reasons, or the r be mere whim.
That is not for you to inquire i1 The ('ulmi-
tion is I'1i<V down. Your acceptance of it, and
is the only

of it as

f | in my hands, a sum of

your observar binding,
remain condition that I am charged \\M
n T te m instrue-

tions, and for whom T am not otherwise respon-
sible. That person is the person from whom
you derive your expectations, and the secret: is
solely held by that person and by me. Again,
not a very difficult condition with which to
encumber such a rise in mium“ but if you
have any objection to it, this is the time to
mention it. Speak out.”

Once more, I stammered with dif
I had vo objection.

I should think not ! Now, Mr. Pip, T have
done with stipulations.” Though he called me
Mr. Pip, and began rather to make up to me, he
still L'unll not get rid of a certain air of nuﬂv\-

icion; and even now he occasionally
shut his eyes and threw his finger at me w hile he
spoke, as much as to e xpress that he knew all
kinds of things to my disparagement, if he onlv\'
chose to mention them. “We come next, to
re defails of arrangement. You uw\t know
, although I have used the term ‘expecta-
tions’ more than once, you are not endowed
with expectations only. There ady lodged
money an ;\ y sufficient
for your suitable education and maintenance.
will please consider me your guar
» T was going to thank him, 1 tell y
am paid for my sery ices, or I shouldn’t

11\“ sus

[t is considered that you must

lucated in accordance with your

1 m, and t you \\Jl e alive ‘ux
“.'.~;‘pw\"‘vw'w‘w t once entering

on that advantag

ever x'ﬁm( what you have always longed
for, Mr. Pip,” he retorted; “keep to the
record. I ' you long for it now, ’s enough.

Am I answered that you are ready to he
Muul at xm-, under some proper tutor? Is
the o9
yes, th W 1t.
v, your inclinations are to be
don’t think that wise, mind t
Have you ever heard of
u would p r to another P

heard of

r but Biddy

negative.
“There is

1
me Knowl

a certain tutor, of whom I have

, who I think might suit the

purpose,” said Mr. Jaggers. “1 don’t recom-
mend him, observe; because I never recor

. B
mend anybody. 'l he gentleman I speak of,

Matthew Pocket.”

I cau ”’ll at qu name directly.
The M ‘:‘m w whom \l‘
spoken of. The \um]u\\
wisham’s head,
s dress on the

one Mr.

Ah!
Havisham’s relation.
and Mrs. Camilla had s
whose place was to be at
when she lay dead, in h
bride’s table.

“You know the name ?” said Mr. Jag
looking shrewdly at me, and then shutting
1 s while ]!\? waited for my answer.
llm' I had mxml of the name.
heard of the
do you say

t Miss 1
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L said, or tried to say, that I was much |your voice dying away. O dear good faithfal
obliged to him for his recommendation tender Joe, 1 feel the loving tremble of your
“No, my young friend!” he interrupted, | hand upon my arm, as solemnly this day as if it
shaking his great head very slowly. ¢ Recollect lmd)h(w-n the rustle of an angel’s wing |
yourself ! : ~ ButT t‘n('uurug(t\l Joe at the time, I was lost
Not recollecting myself, T began again that |in the mazes of my future fortunes, and could
I was much obliged to him for his recommenda- | not retrace the by-paths we had trodden to.
tion ;i gether. I begged Joe to be comforted, for (as
“No, my young friend,” he interrupted, | he said) we had ever been the best of friends, and
shaking his head and frowning and smiling both | (as I said) we ever would be so. Joe scooped his
at once; ““no, no, no; it’s very well done buf | eyes with his disengaged wrist, as if he were hent
it won’t do; you are too young to fix me with | on gouging himself, but said not another word.

it. Recommendation is not the word, Mr. Pip. Mr. .lnr;s_m*s }Azzt} looked on at this, as one
Try another.” who recognised in Joe the village idiot and in me

orreeting myself, T said that I was much | his keepe r. When it was over, he said, weighing
obliged to him for his mention of Mr. Matthew | in his hand the purse he had ceased to swino :
Pocket—— w, Joseph Gargery, T warn you this is
“ That’s more like it I eried Mr. Jaggers. your last chance. No half measures with me.
—And (I added), I would gladly try that|If you mean to tak 1 present that T have it in
gentleman. ‘ e you, speak out,and you shall have

“ Good. You had better try him in his own |it. If on the contrary you mean to say—->

house. The way shall be prepared for you
you can see his son first, who is in L
‘When will you come to London #”

I said (glancing at Joe, who stood looking

, and | Here, to his ¢ amazement he was stopped by
lon. | Joc suddenly working round him with every
| demonstration of a fell pugilistic purpose.

ni  “Which I meantersay,” cried Joe, that if

|
motionless), that I supposed I could come di- | you come into my place bull-baiting and badger-
rectly. [ Ing me, come out! Which I meanfersay as such
“ Kirst,” said Mr. Jagoers, “ you should have | if you’re 2 man, come on ! Which T meantersay
some new clothes to come in, and they should | that what I say, 1 meantersay and stand or fall

not he working clothes. Say this day week.
Youwll want some money. Shall I leave you
twenty guineas ?”’ |

He produced a long purse, with the greatest |
coolness, and counted them outf, on the table and
pushed them over to me. This was the first | a
time he had taken his leg from the chair. He [ in his own §
sab astride of the chair when he had pushed the 1
money over, and sat swinging his purse and |
eyeing Joe.

"I drew Joe away, and he immediately became
placab merely stating to me, in an obliging
mant a polite expostulatory notice to
might happen to concern, that he
r to be bull-baited and badgered

Mr. Jaggers had risen when
ated, and had backed to near the
Without evincing any inclination to come

i lie there delivered his valedictory re-
‘““'Well, Joseph Gargery ?  You look dumb-|n arks. v were these,
foundered 7 “We . Pip, I think the sooner you leave

“Ian! said Joe, in a very decided manner. | here—as you are to be a gentleman—the better.

It was understood that you wanted nothing | Let it stand for this day week, and you shall
for yourself, remember #” | receive my printed address in the mean time.
“It were understood,” said Joe. ¢ And it | You “take a hackney-coach at the stace
are LIH(IN'AH)M[. And it ever will be similar ¢ in London, and come straight to
according.” | me. Understand that I express 1o opinion, one

“ But what,” said Mr. Jaggers, swinging his | way or other, on the trust I undertake. I am
purse, “what if it was in my instructions 1&)}1@! for undertaking it, and I do so. Now,
make you a present, as compensation ?” ‘ understand that, finally. Understand that !”

“,\f ('unlp(-nxutiqn}\i.‘xl fur‘:"_.low demanded. | Ii_:» was throwing his finger at !mlh_of us, a

“ For the loss of his services.” [ think would have gone on, but for his seemi

Joe laid his hand upon my shoulder with the hi 1 rous, and going off.
touch of a woman. I have often thought him Something came into my head which induced
since, like the steam-hammer, that can crush a [ me to run after him, as he was going down to
man or pat an eggshell, in his combination of | the Jolly Bargemen where he had left a hired
strength with gentleness, < Pip is that hearty | carri ), =
welcome,” said Joe, ““ to go free with his services “I beg your pardon, Mr. Jaggers.”
to honour and fortun’, as nowords can tell him. | < Halloa!” said he, facing round, © what’s
lh\} if you think as Money can make compen- %
sation to me for the loss of the little child—
what come to the for
friends ! ——

e

‘(‘\Nu‘l.-l

to think Joe dang

he matte

“1wish to be quite right, Mr. Jaggers, and

ge—and ever the best of | to ket p to your directions; so I thought I had

" Would there be any objection to

O dear good Joe, whom I was so ready to [ my taking leave of any one I knoy, about here,
]L\ia\«' and so unthankful te, I see you again, | before I ) away 2

WIth your muscular blacksmith’s arm before ! “ No,”said he, looking as if he hardly under-

|

your eyes, and your broad chest heaving, and | stood me.

better ask
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I uouc mean in the village only, but up

towr
< No,” said he. ““No objection.”

T thanked him and ran home again, and there
I found that Joe had already locked the front
door, and vacated the state-parlour, and was
seated by the kitchen fire with a hand on each
knee, gazing intently at the burning coals. I
too sat down before the fire and ,,.ucd at the
coals, and nothing was said for a long time.

My sister was in her cushioned chair in her
corner, and Biddy sat at her needlework before
the fire, and Joe sat next Biddy, and I sat next
Joe in the corner opposite my sister. The more

T looked into the glowing coals, the more inca-
l)ﬂm I became of looking at Joe; the longer

the silence lasted, the more unable I felt to
speak.

At length I got out, “Joe, have you told
Bidd

“No, Pip,” returned Joe, still looking at the
fire, and holding his knees tight, as if he had
private mlonmuou that they itended to make
off w-nu\heu, “which I left it to yourself,
Pip.

i I would rather you told, Joe.”

“Pip’s a gentleman of fortun’ then,”
“and God bless him in it !”

Biddy dropped her work aud looked at me.
Joe held his knees and looked at me. I looked
at both of them. After a pause, they both
hhdllll‘v congratulated me ; but there was a cer-

tain touch of sadness in their congratulations
that T rather resented.

I took it upon'myself to impress Biddy (and
through Biddy, Joe) with the grave obligation
I considered my friends under, o know 1\0111111"
and s l\ m\rhm" about the maker of my fortune.
It would all come out in good time, I ‘observed,
and in 1110 mean while nothing was to be said
save that I had come into great cxpectations
from a mysterious patron. Biddy nodded her
head thoughtfully at the fire as she took
up her work again, and said she would be
very particuls and Joe, still detaining his
knees, 1«\ “« Ay, ay, I'll be ekervally partick-
ler, Pip and 111(,1.1 they cuuﬂmtul.nul me
again, Mrl went on to express so much wonder
at the notion of my huu“ a gentleman, that I
didn’t half like it.

Infinite pains were then taken by Biddy to
convey to my sister some idea of what had hap-

said Joe,

pened. To the best of my belief, those efforts
entirely failed. She laughed and nodded her
hmd a it many times, and ev en repeated

after Biddy the w ords “Pip” and ‘Property.”
But I doubt if they had more meaning in them
than an election cry, and I cannot suggest a
darker picture of her state of mind.

I never could have believed it without expe-
rience, but as Joe and Blddy became more at
their du erful ease again, I became quite gloomy.
Dissatisfied with my fortune, of (,Ullls(, 1 could
not be ; but it is pu<51blu that T may have been,
without quite knowing if, dissatisfied with my-
self.

and my face upon my hand, looking into the
fire, as those t\\o talked wbout my going away,
and about what they should do without me, and
all that. And whenever T caught one of them
looking at me, though never so pleasantly (and
they often looked at me—particularly Biddy), I
felt offended : as if they were expressing some
mistrust of me. Though Heaven knows they
never did by word or sign. 5
At those times I would get up and look out
at the door; for our kitchen door opened at
once upon the night, and stood open on summer
evenings to aiv the room. The very stars to
which I then raised my eyes, T am afraid I took
to be but poor and humble stars for glittering
on the rustic objects among which I had passed
my 1ife
Saturday night,” said I, when we sat ‘lf our
supper of bread-and- cheese and beer. © Five
more days, and hcu the day before #%e day!
They’ll soon go.”
“Yes, Pip,” observed Joe, whose voice sounded
hollow in his beer mug. “They’ll soon go.”
“ Soon, soon go,” said Biddy.
¢ I have been thinking, Joe, that when I go
down town on Muud:\y, and order my new
clothes, I shall tell the tailor that I’ll come and
put them on there, or that I’ll have them sent
to Mr. Pumblect wok’s. 1t would be very dis-
ugrc«-nblc to be stared at by all the people
luu ;
¢ Mr. and Mrs. Hubble might like to see you
in your new gen-teel figure too, Pip,” said Joe,
nnlu:nluu\l\ “cutting his bread, with his cheese
onit, in the palm of his left hand, and glancing ab
my 11111.1\1L’d 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 unnphmcm
¢ That’s just what I don’t want, Joe. They
would make such a business of it—such a coa
and common business—that I couldn’t bear my-
self.”
« Ab, that indeed, Pip !
could nx abear \nmul
Blddv asked me here, as she sat 1 mhlmw my
sister’s” plate, «“ Have you thou
yow'll show yourself to Mr. G y
\mtel, and me? You will show \L)LLI\LM to us;
won’t you ?”?
« Biddy,” I returned with some resentment,
‘ you are SO (‘\cn.uhnnl quick that it’s difficult
to keep up with you.’
(“ She always were quld\, observed Joe.)
< If you had waited another moment, Biddy,
you w ould have heard me say that I shall bring
my clothes here in a bundle one evening—mos t
likely on the evening before I go awa)
Biddy said no more. Handsome y forgiv-
- her, I soon exchanged an affectionate “uod
night with her and Jo\, and went up to “bed.
When I got into my little room, I sat down and
wun a lunn look at it, as a mean little room
that I s should soon be pmlvl from and raised
above, for ever. L was furnished with fresh
young remembrances too, and even at the same

said Joe. “Ify

>

ir

Aunyhow, I sat with my elbow on my knee

tnoment I fell into much the same confused
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