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DICKENS / BARTLETT

PIP: Thank you.

I couldn’t ~ obviously — couldn’t stay with Joe and Biddy, so I
had the coach drop me at the Blue Boar. It was a whimpering,
shivering morning -

Another door; and who should be coming out of it, but -
BENTLEY DRUMMLE: OTC.SwH come down?
PIP: Yes.
DRUMMLE: Your part of the country, I believe.
PIP: Yes. Staying long, Mr Drummle?
DRUMMLE: Can’t say. Do you?
PIP: Can’t say.

DRUMMLE: Thought I might go for a ride, later; explore the
marshes. Quaint out-of-the-way villages, they tell me. Curious
little public houses. Smithies, and that. Waiter!

WAITER: Sir?

DRUMMLE: Bring that horse round would you — oh — and I won’t
dine. Dining at the lady’s, you see.

WAITER: Very good sir.
DRUMMLE: Did you get that? At the lady’s.
WAITER: Yes sir.
DRUMMLE: Good morning.
PIP: Brute.
The door of Satis House.
Oh, if I had never entered it. Never seen it...

The doorbell, echoing.
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GREAT EXPECTATIONS: ACT TWO

SCENE 31
MISS HAVISHAM, with ESTELLA.
MISS HAVISHAM: And what wind blows you here, Pip?
Well?

PIP: Tell me, when you first caused me to be brought here, Miss
Havisham, did I really come as any other chance boy might
have come: as a whim.

MISS HAVISHAM: You did.
PIP: Did Mr Jaggers -

MISS HAVISHAM: Mr Jaggers had nothing to do with it. His being
my lawyer, and the lawyer of your patron, is a coincidence.

PIP: But when I fell into the mistake — ha! — the mistake I have so
long remained in, at least you will admit you led me on.

MISS HAVISHAM: Yes.
PIP: Was that kind?

MISS HAVISHAM: Who am I, who am I, for God’s sake, that I
should be kind?

PIP: In humouring my mistake, Miss Havisham -
MISS HAVISHAM: You made your own snares. /never made them -

PIP: — you made me believe that you meant...that you meant us
(ESTELLA looks at him.) ...for one another.

Estella, you know I love you - indeed, have loved you ever
since I first saw you in this house. Now, I know - I know. I

know that I have no hope of ever calling you mine, Estella.
But still -

ESTELLA: (Cutting him off, but very calmly.) When you say you love
me, I know what you mean, as a form of words; but nothing
more. You address nothing, here. I have tried to warn you of
this, have I not?

PIP: Yes.

ESTELLA: Yes. But you would not be warned.
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