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JOE has been watching him, concerned that he's gelting himself into
a state again.

JOE: Pip old chap...
PIP: Yes Joe?

JOE: Upstairs to bed, Pip, I should say.
PIP: Yes Joe.

JOE: And when is you to go back Pip?
PIP: Next émmsgmmvauomw next Wednesday

I spent the whole of that night thinking how common Estella
and Miss Havisham would think Joe, And of what
and common thing T was; and, wha( way WOrge, o
terms of conspiracy with convic(s ({n the night, the sound of
MAGWITCH'S file.) 1 tried to think about Miss [1avi 1am’s, about
next Wednesday; but in my sleep all I saw was o door...and a
file - that file, coming at me out of the ooy
who was holding it, and T -

a coarse

cand T eouldn’t see

At the very moment, in his nightmare, that he strts wouke we hear
the echoing doorbell of Satis House, and see ot 114(, WITCH with the
Jile coming through the door, but EST1114 with her candle.

SCENE 12
ESTELLA: You are to come a different wi, loding
She leaves him stranded in an emply corridor
You are to wait in here, until you are wanlod

%&&&mﬁ@r all the POCKETS tumble ol of a door, They inspect
him.

SARAH: The idea!

MR CAMILLA: No, no; IT WILL NOT (). For the sake of the
family.

SARAH: The family!

CAMILLA: Very true!
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SARAH: The idea!
ESTELLA: (Returning.) Boy! She wants you.
SARAH: Well, I am sure!
CAMILLA: Was there ever such a fancy?
SARAH: The i-de-a!
They vanish.
In a dark corridor, ESTELLA suddenly stops.
ESTELLA: Well? Am I still pretty?
pIP: I think you are very pretty.
ESTELLA: Am I insulting?
PIP: Not so much as you were last time.
She slaps him, hard, on the face.

ESTELLA: You coarse little monster, what do you think of me

now?
PIP: I shan’t tell you.
ESTELLA: Why don’t you cry again, you little wretch?
PIP: I'll never cry for you again!

A door has opened behind them. An unidentified, shadowy figure
appears, wiping his hands on a handkerchief.

THE FIGURE: Whom have we here, Estella?
ESTELLA: A boy.

THE FIGURE: How does he come here?
ESTELLA: Miss Havisham sent for him.
THE FIGURE: Did she? Did she indeed?

He looks at his waich, unlocks a door (with his own key), and
disappears into the house.

PIP: That must have been the first time I ever saw him -

ESTELLA: This way, boy!
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