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¥ : Great Expectations TP Pip ®DEL Z & DihE W & Compeyson DA% DHE
1. Great Expectations D+ C, Pip 73 Jo (251 C CARIZ T A =< —Hi,
With an alphabet on the hearth at my feet for reference, I contrived in an hour or two to
print and smear this epistle:
“MI DEER JO 1 OPE U RKRWITE WELL 1 OPE i1 SHAL SONB HABELL 4 2 TEEDGE U JO AN
THEN WE SHORL B SO GLODD AN WEN i M PRENGTD 2 U JO WOT LARX AN BLEVE ME INF XN
P1P.” (Great Expectations, Ch. 7, 45; 5l O FHUIMEEIZ L 5, LLUTFEER)

2. Pip Z #5721 Orlick (% Compeyson O —BEN 50 DEPREZFENTDHZ EE2F 9,
Some of ’em writes my letters when I wants ’em wrote --- do you mind? --- writes my letters,
wolf! They writes fifty hands; theyre not like sneaking you, as writes but one. (Great
Expectations, Ch. 53, 427)

3. Orlick |X Magwitch 30> TV 5 —BEN 50 DEMAMFBE N FITHZ EE2HES I,

Praps it’s them that writes fifty hands, and that’s not like sneaking you as writes but

one. 'Ware Compeyson, Magwitch, and the gallows!” (Great Expectations, Ch. 53, 428)

I: &S 2] O A=VHBl—EHOBR, [ > 7 OWOOWIRE ) 2y
4. RIEEFHAFTCITFROYFER R TEHHTH TWL R IICIND Z L,
All through the deplorable cause, everything that everybody in it, except one man, knows

already, is referred to that only one man who don’t know it, to find out --- all through the

deplorable cause, everybody must have copies, over and over again, of everything that has
accumulated about it in the way of cartloads of papers (or must pay for them without having

them, which is the usual course, for nobody wants them); and must go down the middle and

up again, through such an infernal country-dance of costs and fees and nonsense and

corruption, as was never dreamed of in the wildest visions of a Witch’s Sabbath. (Ch 8, 118)

5. Guppy 1ZHI DO CELGT HH[E T, A > 7 DYz T 0D Z L2 TIN5,
A young man who had inked himself by accident, addressed me from the pavement,

and said ‘T am from Kenge and Carboy’s, miss, of Lincoln’s Inn.” (Ch. 3, 42)

6. ZHUFEA L ZITEANTND AHB e & Esther 288 5 13 £ D Caddy Ok,

I suppose nobody ever was in such a state of ink. (Ch.4, 53)

T. BIZOWeA 7 ZFECIR L £ 9 & LTS Caddy,
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She would not sit down, but stood by the fire, dipping her inky middle finger in the

egg-cup, which contained vinegar, and smearing it over the ink stains on her face; frowning,

the whole time, and looking very gloomy. (Ch. 4, 60)

JEA T2 Nemo DESBOPLE T —T VDR T-, A4 27 DRODONWIZTREF ] &V 5 5,
In the corner by the chimney, stand a deal table and a broken desk: a wilderness marked
with a rain of ink. (Ch. 10, 164)

R EBHOR%E, BITER LK E TEBBR TV D L0 5 #iE,
Dogs, indistinguishable in mire. Horses, scarcely better; splashed to their very blinkers.
(Ch. 1, 13)

D XFOMHRN SR S Jo, OIS EE S L7z Caddy O Esther
CFRFOT ., LT D A& OB LD DR STV D Jo DNLGOFID X,

It must be a strange state to be like Jo! To shuffle through the streets, unfamiliar with
the shapes, and in utter darkness as to the meaning, of those mysterious symbols, so
abundant over the shops, and at the corners of streets, and on the doors, and in the
windows! To see people read, and to see people write, and to see the postmen deliver letters,
and not, to have the least idea of all that language --- to be, to every scrap of it, stone blind
and dumb! It must be very puzzling to see the good company going to the churches on
Sundays, with their books in their hands, and to think (for perhaps Jo does think, at odd
times) what does it all mean, and if it means anything to anybody, how comes it that it
means nothing to me? (Ch. 16, 257)

George D BEIG~HN DN TE 2R, T OFHDRNTFZ ROH TIL> T4 Jo,
‘And that’s the lad, sir, is it’ he[George] inquires, looking along the entry to where Jo

stands staring up at the great letters on the whitewashed front, which have no meaning in
his eyes. (Ch.47, 722)

Woodcourt I[Z7F L ZRD HBERERE P TENTH LUV & Snagsby (25 9 Jo,

Jo laughs with pleasure. ‘Wot I wos a thinkin on then, Mr Snagsby, wos, that wen I
was moved on as fur as ever I could go and couldn’t be moved no furder, whether you might
be so good p’raps, as to write out, wery large so that any one could see it anywheres, as that
I wos wery truly hearty sorry that I done it and that I never went fur to do it; and that
though I didn’t know nothink at all, I knowd as Mr Woodcot once cried over it and wos allus
grieved over it, and that I hoped as he’d be able to forgiv me in his mind. If the writin could

be made to say it wery large, he might.’ (Ch. 47, 731)

Caddy DIRDEIZIE, BB A 7 IZEHN TR REZBNH S E LRV 1H 5,

It had curious little dark veins in its face, and curious little dark marks under its eyes, like



faint remembrances of poor Caddy’s inky days; and altogether, to those who were not used

to it, it was quite a piteous little sight. (Ch.50, 768)

14. Caddy @4 Esther [34C Prince 3V 7 A AU U AW TE)NE L O L LTHRIE LA,
This would put Prince in such good spirits, that he would sometimes take the kit from his
pocket and play a chord or two to astonish the baby --- which I never knew it to do in the

least degree, for my tiny namesake never notice it at all. (Ch.50, 772)

15. Caddy (FM CTH HIRDOE LAZ TS5 X 5, deaf and dumb arts %0, /1% R < 77,
I had almost forgotten Caddy’s poor little girl. She is not such a mite now; but she is deaf
and dumb. I believe there never was a better mother than Caddy, who learns, in her scanty
intervals of leisure, innumerable deaf and dumb arts, to soften the affliction of her child.
(Ch. 67, 987)

16. Richard OFENERTHDH V) T AL FAEIC T LR ENNTWS | &) RKEL

But the commentary upon it[his hopefulness] now indelibly written in his handsome face,

made it far more distressing than it used to be; I say indelibly; for I felt persuaded that if
the fatal cause could have been for ever terminated, according to his brightest visions, in
that same hour, the traces of the premature anxiety, self-reproach, and disappointment it
had occasioned him, would have remained upon his features to the hour of his death. (Ch.51,
785)

17. FE&F$ 2 & % Volumnia (Zf5% X 9 & 9% Sir Leicester O M FRFICEINTND I,
The effort by which he does so, is written in the anxious and laboring expression of his face.
(Ch. 58, 894)

18. HxE W THroTWic & E 9 Esther (2, TH&ETite] &9 EKBLZ{HE 5 Jarndyce,
I kissed him, and dried my eyes. ‘I know now!” said I. ‘I have seen this in your face a
long while.’
‘No; have you really, my dear? said he. ‘What a Dame Durden it is to read a face! (Ch
64. 962)

19. Caddy IFFE AR 72 Turveydrop OERD © L 12H > TH H7IEEET & Esther BTG,
In short,” said Caddy, cheerily, ‘and not to prose, I am a very fortunate girl, and ought to be
very grateful. (Ch. 38, 614)

III : “Esther Summerson Not Wholly Rehabilitated”
20. YEHF D H DO SHEIZ OV T narrative X° say & W9 FEEICRE D D554 5 Esther,
I proceed to other passages of my narrative. From the goodness of all about me, I derived

such consolation as I can never think of unmoved. I have already said so much of myself,



and so much still remains, that I will not dwell upon my sorrow. (Ch. 60, 916)

21. Esther I story & W9 5EH B DOIEROFEIZHOWTEE S,
And now I come to a part of my story, touching myself very nearly indeed, and for

which I was quite unprepared when the circumstance occurred. (Ch. 61, 935)

22. Esther IZ/EF D H DO SEEIZHOWT write ° pen E W I FELE 9, REFEDHA b Eitk.
The few words that I have to add to what I have written, are soon penned; then I, and the

unknown friend to whom I write, will part for ever. Not without much dear remembrance

on my side. Not without some, I hope, on his or hers. (Ch. 67, 985)

23. Esther i3 [H LV 200D 2o TNDHZ EEZH LW D] & Woodcourt |25 Db,

‘T have been thinking, that I thought it was impossible that you would have loved me
any better, even if I had retained them[old looks]’

‘Such as they were? said Allan, laughing.

‘Such as they were, of course.’

‘My dear Dame Durden,’ said Allan, drawing my arm through his, ‘do you ever look in
the glass?

“You know I do; you see me do it.’

‘And don’t you know that you are prettier than you ever were? (Ch. 67, 989)

24, FIHORD LV IE, —BEZBETIOZ & Tho7o 2 &,
A night or two ago, after bustling about preparing for my darling and my guardian and
little Richard, who are coming tomorrow, I was sitting out in the porch of all places, that

dearly memorable porch, when Allan came home. (Ch. 67, 989)

25. Esther (T T2 6D R—YDRO53 TR 25, &5 9. EREEOFLEZH > TND?
I have a great deal of difficulty in beginning to write my portion of these pages, for I
know I am not clever. (Ch. 3, 27)

26. Lady Dedlock % Jarndyce 733 LW 1% R AL ZR S AIREEEZ S 9,
‘You will lose the disinterested part of your Don Quixote character,’ said Lady Dedlock
to Mr Jarndyce, over her shoulder again, ‘if you only redress the wrongs of beauty like this.
(Ch.18, 297)

27. Jarndyce |Z Esther 23 FEF I D> T2 RFIZ, & & DFSIEOZE LN Z L2559,
Whether, under different circumstances, I might ever have renewed the old dream I
sometimes dreamed when you were very young, of making you my wife one day, I need not

ask myself. (Ch.64, 964)



28.

29.

30.

31.

Jarndyce 1% Woodcourt ®FEZ, Esther 75 Woodcourt ~DEZ4HEICTH EF 9,
I am further very sure that my ward loves your son, but will sacrifice her love to a sense of
duty and affection, and will sacrifice it so completely, so entirely, so religiously, that you

should never suspect it, though you watched her night and day. (Ch.64, 965)

Jarndyce | Esther 7% Woodcourt ~D % 2 HYEIZT 5 Z & % true legitimacy & & Ei,
Come you, and see my child from hour to hour; set what you see, against her pedigree,

which is this, and this” --- for I scorned to mince it --- “and tell me what is the true legitimacy,

when you shall have quite made up your mind on that subject.” (Ch. 64, 965)

Virginia Blain [T Esther 23 ~D 5 & FREH D72 DI sexuality Z4EHEICT 5 L2 D,

Esther’s battle to establish a respectable identity ought properly to be seen in the context
of a battle against unspoken imputations against her sexual purity. This, surely, underlies
the otherwise inexplicable cat-and-mouse game Jarndyce plays at the end of the novel, with
the object of proving to the sceptical world (represented by Mrs Woodcourt) Esther’s ‘true
legitimacy’ (ch. 64, p. 753), viz. her ability to sacrifice her own sexuality (liked with her
mother) to a sense of duty to her ‘father’. Her ‘father’, in this instance, is Jarndyce himself,

but the wider implications of her duty extend to the whole patriarchal system. (242)

Esther O[a[fEk DO H < < U, even supposing & 72T EWT, kaENR,

I did not know that[‘you are prettier than you ever were’l; I am not certain that I know
it now. But I know that my dearest little pets are very pretty, and that my darling is very
beautiful, and that my husband is very handsome, and that my guardian has the brightest
and most benevolent face that ever was seen; and that they can very well do without much

beauty in me --- even supposing ---. (Ch. 67, 989)

7o e R MHLBATE<EFEPNT) WTHE—RIZK D o AIgEM:

32.

MAAEIN T DATEES T E | JRORHIZ S 72 &1 D Pip,
That I had a fever and was avoided, that I suffered greatly, that I often lost my reason,

that the time seemed interminable, that I confounded impossible existences with my own

identity; that I was a brick in the house-wall, and yet entreating to be released from the

giddy place where the builders had set me; that I was a steel beam of a vast engine, clashing

and whirling over a gulf, and yet that I implored in my own person to have the engine
stopped., and my part in it hammered off; that I passed through these phases of disease, I

know of my own remembrance, and did in some sort know at the time. (Great Expectations,
Ch. 57, 462)

33. HOTmP IRZ HEHIY DX RO —RXED—2T72 > TWEHEENT S 72 Z1 5 Esther,

Dare I hint at that worse time when, strung together somewhere in great black space,

there was a flaming necklace, or ring, or starry circle of some kind, of which /was one of



the beads! And when my only prayer was to be taken off from the rest, and when it was

such inexplicable agony and misery to be a part of the dreadful thing? (Ch. 35, 556)

34. Flite X KIEE OENFEARE DO EIHEEND L EHEL KR TIAATLE S £ F 9,
‘My love,” Miss Flite suggested, advancing her lips to my ear, with her most mysterious

look, in my opinion --- don’t mention this to our diminutive friend --- she’s the Lord
Chancellor’s wife. He’s married, you know. And I understand she leads him a terrible life.

Throws his lordship’s papers into the fire, my dear, if he won’t pay the jeweller! (Ch. 35,
565)

35. Smallweed 7% Krook D)5 6 BOF7ZESIRICEH . KIZE L oL 5 RETH S 5,
Little by little, he[Smallweed] very slowly took from a breast-pocket a stained discoloured

paper, which was much singed upon the outside, and a little burnt at the edge, as if it had

long ago been thrown upon a fire; and hastily snatched off again. (Ch. 62, 947)
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