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DICKENS / BARTLETT

MRS JOE: — which is why Uncle Pumblechook, Uﬁ:w sensible to
that case, has offered to take him into town, tonight, and, in Ais
own chaise cart.

PIP is transformed, MRS JOE hands him over.
MR PUMBLECHOOK: Mum!

MR PUMBLECHOOK invites PIP to take his place in the cart. Just
before he hands him up in to it:

Boy, be for ever grateful to all friends; but especially unto
them which brought you up by hand.

SCENE 8

The Journey to Satis House. ‘It was a cold, dry night, with no pity in the
glittering multitude of stars...the sound of the mare’s iron shoes upon the
hard road...’

MR PUMBLECHOOK: Well boy, I dare say that what with your
feelings —

PIP: Yes sir.

MR PUMBLECHOOK: And that new collar

PIP: Yes sir.

MR PUMBLECHOOK: You can hardly sce no stars.
PIP: No sir.

MR PUMBLECHOOK: But even if you could

PIP: Sir?

MR PUMBLECHOOK: They would hardly throw any light on
the question why on earth you are sent for to play at Miss
Havisham’s —

PIP: No, sir.

MR PUMBLECHOOK: Or what on earth you are expected to play
at once we get there...

PIP: No sir.
Beat.
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MR PUMBLECHOOK: Seven times seven.
PIP: Sir?

MR PUMBLECHOOK: Seven times seven.
PIP: Forty-nine, sir.

MR PUMBLECHOOK: mEBwE

We see the looming front door of Satis House. PIP, confronted with
this memory, stops. PUMBLECHOOK, exasperated by the boy, rings
the doorbell. Nothing. He rings it a second time.

SCENE 9
THE VOICE OF A SEVEN YEAR-OLD GIRL: What name?
MR PUMBLECHOOK: Pumblechook.
THE VOICE: Quite right.
The door is unlocked and opened.
MR PUMBLECHOOK: This, is Pip.

ESTELLA: Come in, Pip. (70 PUMBLECHOOK.) Did you wish to see
Miss Havisham?

MR PUMBLECHOOK: If Miss Havisham wished to see me.
ESTELLA: Ah! But you see she doesn’t.
She closes the door in his face, and locks it. She stares at PIP.

Inside Satis House: ESTELLA, carrying a candle, leads him through
the labyrinthine darkness of the house, unlocking doors and locking
them behind her.

PIP: What is the name of this house, miss?

ESTELLA: Satis. Which is Greek, and Latin, and Hebrew, for
‘Enough’.

PIP: That’s a curious name, miss.

ESTELLA: Yes. It means more than it says. It meant, when it was
given, that whoever had this house could want for nothing

31





