
Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 33 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Estella has just arrived in London. 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents the relationship between Pip and Estella. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents their relationship in this extract 

• how Dickens presents their relationship in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

 

 

 

 

"It	  is	  not	  easy	  for	  even	  you."	  said	  Estella,	  "to	  know	  what	  satisfaction	  it	  gives	  me	  to	  see	  those	  people	  thwarted,	  or	  
what	  an	  enjoyable	  sense	  of	  the	  ridiculous	  I	  have	  when	  they	  are	  made	  ridiculous.	  For	  you	  were	  not	  brought	  up	  in	  
that	  strange	  house	  from	  a	  mere	  baby.	  -‐	  I	  was.	  You	  had	  not	  your	  little	  wits	  sharpened	  by	  their	  intriguing	  against	  
you,	  suppressed	  and	  defenceless,	  under	  the	  mask	  of	  sympathy	  and	  pity	  and	  what	  not	  that	  is	  soft	  and	  soothing.	  -‐	  I	  
had.	  You	  did	  not	  gradually	  open	  your	  round	  childish	  eyes	  wider	  and	  wider	  to	  the	  discovery	  of	  that	  impostor	  of	  a	  
woman	  who	  calculates	  her	  stores	  of	  peace	  of	  mind	  for	  when	  she	  wakes	  up	  in	  the	  night.	  -‐	  I	  did."	  

It	  was	  no	  laughing	  matter	  with	  Estella	  now,	  nor	  was	  she	  summoning	  these	  remembrances	  from	  any	  shallow	  place.	  
I	  would	  not	  have	  been	  the	  cause	  of	  that	  look	  of	  hers,	  for	  all	  my	  expectations	  in	  a	  heap.	  

"Two	  things	  I	  can	  tell	  you,"	  said	  Estella.	  "First,	  notwithstanding	  the	  proverb	  that	  constant	  dropping	  will	  wear	  away	  
a	  stone,	  you	  may	  set	  your	  mind	  at	  rest	  that	  these	  people	  never	  will	  -‐	  never	  would,	  in	  hundred	  years	  -‐	  impair	  your	  
ground	  with	  Miss	  Havisham,	  in	  any	  particular,	  great	  or	  small.	  Second,	  I	  am	  beholden	  to	  you	  as	  the	  cause	  of	  their	  
being	  so	  busy	  and	  so	  mean	  in	  vain,	  and	  there	  is	  my	  hand	  upon	  it."	  

As	  she	  gave	  it	  me	  playfully	  -‐	  for	  her	  darker	  mood	  had	  been	  but	  momentary	  -‐	  I	  held	  it	  and	  put	  it	  to	  my	  lips.	  "You	  
ridiculous	  boy,"	  said	  Estella,	  "will	  you	  never	  take	  warning?	  Or	  do	  you	  kiss	  my	  hand	  in	  the	  same	  spirit	  in	  which	  I	  
once	  let	  you	  kiss	  my	  cheek?"	  

"What	  spirit	  was	  that?"	  said	  I.	  

"I	  must	  think	  a	  moment	  A	  spirit	  of	  contempt	  for	  the	  fawners	  and	  plotters."	  

"If	  I	  say	  yes,	  may	  I	  kiss	  the	  cheek	  again?"	  

"You	  should	  have	  asked	  before	  you	  touched	  the	  hand.	  But,	  yes,	  if	  you	  like."	  

I	  leaned	  down,	  and	  her	  calm	  face	  was	  like	  a	  statue's.	  "Now,"	  said	  Estella,	  gliding	  away	  the	  instant	  I	  touched	  her	  
cheek,	  "you	  are	  to	  take	  care	  that	  I	  have	  some	  tea,	  and	  you	  are	  to	  take	  me	  to	  Richmond."	  

Her	  reverting	  to	  this	  tone	  as	  if	  our	  association	  were	  forced	  upon	  us	  and	  we	  were	  mere	  puppets,	  gave	  me	  pain;	  but	  
everything	  in	  our	  intercourse	  did	  give	  me	  pain.	  Whatever	  her	  tone	  with	  me	  happened	  to	  be,	  I	  could	  put	  no	  trust	  in	  
it,	  and	  build	  no	  hope	  on	  it;	  and	  yet	  I	  went	  on	  against	  trust	  and	  against	  hope.	  Why	  repeat	  it	  a	  thousand	  times?	  So	  it	  
always	  was.	  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 59 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Pip and Estella meet after a very long time. 

 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens uses settings. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens uses the setting in this extract  

• how Dickens uses settings in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

 

 

 

	  

	  

The early dinner-hour at Joe's, left me abundance of time, without hurrying my talk with Biddy, to walk over 
to the old spot before dark. But, what with loitering on the way, to look at old objects and to think of old times, 
the day had quite declined when I came to the place. 

There was no house now, no brewery, no building whatever left, but the wall of the old garden. The cleared 
space had been enclosed with a rough fence, and, looking over it, I saw that some of the old ivy had struck root 
anew, and was growing green on low quiet mounds of ruin. A gate in the fence standing ajar, I pushed it open, 
and went in. 

A cold silvery mist had veiled the afternoon, and the moon was not yet up to scatter it. But, the stars were 
shining beyond the mist, and the moon was coming, and the evening was not dark. I could trace out where 
every part of the old house had been, and where the brewery had been, and where the gate, and where the 
casks. I had done so, and was looking along the desolate gardenwalk, when I beheld a solitary figure in it. 

The figure showed itself aware of me, as I advanced. It had been moving towards me, but it stood still. As I 
drew nearer, I saw it to be the figure of a woman. As I drew nearer yet, it was about to turn away, when it 
stopped, and let me come up with it. Then, it faltered as if much surprised, and uttered my name, and I cried 
out: 

"Estella!" 

"I am greatly changed. I wonder you know me." 

The freshness of her beauty was indeed gone, but its indescribable majesty and its indescribable charm 
remained. Those attractions in it, I had seen before; what I had never seen before, was the saddened softened 
light of the once proud eyes; what I had never felt before, was the friendly touch of the once insensible hand. 

We sat down on a bench that was near, and I said, "After so many years, it is strange that we should thus meet 
again, Estella, here where our first meeting was! Do you often come back?" 

	  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 30 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Pip is talking to Herbert. 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents relationships. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents friendship in this extract 

• how Dickens presents friendship in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

	  

	  

 

Dinner	  done	  and	  we	  sitting	  with	  our	  feet	  upon	  the	  fender,	  I	  said	  to	  Herbert,	  ‘My	  dear	  Herbert,	  I	  have	  something	  
very	  particular	  to	  tell	  you.’	  
	  
‘My	  dear	  Handel,’	  he	  returned,	  ‘I	  shall	  esteem	  and	  respect	  your	  confidence.’	  
	  
‘It	  concerns	  myself,	  Herbert,’	  said	  I,	  ‘and	  one	  other	  person.’	  
	  
Herbert	  crossed	  his	  feet,	  looked	  at	  the	  fire	  with	  his	  head	  on	  one	  side,	  and	  having	  looked	  at	  it	  in	  vain	  for	  some	  time,	  
looked	  at	  me	  because	  I	  didn’t	  go	  on.	  
	  
‘Herbert,’	  said	  I,	  laying	  my	  hand	  upon	  his	  knee,	  ‘I	  love	  –	  I	  adore	  –	  Estella.’	  
	  
Instead	  of	  being	  transfixed,	  Herbert	  replied	  in	  an	  easy	  matter-‐of-‐course	  way,	  ‘Exactly.	  Well?’	  
	  
‘Well,	  Herbert.	  Is	  that	  all	  you	  say?	  Well?’	  
	  
‘What	  next,	  I	  mean?’	  said	  Herbert.	  ‘Of	  course	  I	  know	  that.’	  
	  
‘How	  do	  you	  know	  it?’	  said	  I.	  
	  
‘How	  do	  I	  know	  it,	  Handel?	  Why,	  from	  you.’	  
	  
‘I	  never	  told	  you.’	  
	  
‘Told	  me.	  You	  have	  never	  told	  me	  when	  you	  have	  got	  your	  hair	  cut,	  but	  I	  have	  had	  senses	  to	  perceive	  it.	  You	  have	  
always	  adored	  her,	  ever	  since	  I	  have	  known	  you.	  You	  brought	  your	  adoration	  and	  your	  portmanteau	  here,	  
together.	  Told	  me!	  Why,	  you	  may	  have	  always	  told	  me	  all	  day	  long.	  When	  you	  told	  me	  your	  own	  story,	  you	  told	  
me	  plainly	  that	  you	  began	  adoring	  her	  the	  first	  time	  you	  saw	  her,	  when	  you	  were	  very	  young	  indeed.’	  
	  
‘Very	  well,	  then,’	  said	  I,	  to	  whom	  this	  was	  a	  new	  and	  not	  unwelcome	  light,	  ‘I	  have	  never	  left	  off	  adoring	  her.	  And	  
she	  has	  come	  back,	  a	  most	  beautiful	  and	  most	  elegant	  creature.	  And	  I	  saw	  her	  yesterday.	  And	  if	  I	  adored	  her	  
before,	  I	  now	  doubly	  adore	  her.’	  
	  
‘Lucky	  for	  you	  then,	  Handel,’	  said	  Herbert,	  ‘that	  you	  are	  picked	  out	  for	  her	  and	  allotted	  to	  her.	  Without	  
encroaching	  on	  forbidden	  ground,	  we	  may	  venture	  to	  say,	  that	  there	  can	  be	  no	  doubt	  between	  ourselves	  of	  that	  
fact.	  Have	  you	  any	  idea	  yet,	  of	  Estella’s	  views	  on	  the	  adoration	  question?’	  
	  
I	  shook	  my	  head	  gloomily.	  ‘Oh!	  She	  is	  thousands	  of	  miles	  away	  from	  me,’	  said	  I.	  
	  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 8 and then answer the question that 
follows.  

In this extract Pip meets Miss Havisham and Estella for the first time.  

 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents Miss Havisham. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents Miss Havisham in this extract  

• how Dickens presents Miss Havisham in the novel as a whole.  

[30 marks]  

 

 

 

“What	  do	  you	  play,	  boy?”	  asked	  Estella	  of	  myself,	  with	  the	  greatest	  disdain.	  “Nothing	  but	  beggar	  
my	  neighbour,	  miss.”	  

“Beggar	  him,”	  said	  Miss	  Havisham	  to	  Estella.	  So	  we	  sat	  down	  to	  cards.	  

It	  was	  then	  I	  began	  to	  understand	  that	  everything	  in	  the	  room	  had	  stopped,	  like	  the	  watch	  and	  
the	  clock,	  a	  long	  time	  ago.	  I	  noticed	  that	  Miss	  Havisham	  put	  down	  the	  jewel	  exactly	  on	  the	  spot	  
from	  which	  she	  had	  taken	  it	  up.	  As	  Estella	  dealt	  the	  cards,	  I	  glanced	  at	  the	  dressing-‐table	  again,	  
and	  saw	  that	  the	  shoe	  upon	  it,	  once	  white,	  now	  yellow,	  had	  never	  been	  worn.	  I	  glanced	  down	  at	  
the	  foot	  from	  which	  the	  shoe	  was	  absent,	  and	  saw	  that	  the	  silk	  stocking	  on	  it,	  once	  white,	  now	  
yellow,	  had	  been	  trodden	  ragged.	  Without	  this	  arrest	  of	  everything,	  this	  standing	  still	  of	  all	  the	  
pale	  decayed	  objects,	  not	  even	  the	  withered	  bridal	  dress	  on	  the	  collapsed	  form	  could	  have	  
looked	  so	  like	  grave-‐clothes,	  or	  the	  long	  veil	  so	  like	  a	  shroud.	  

So	  she	  sat,	  corpse-‐like,	  as	  we	  played	  at	  cards;	  the	  frillings	  and	  trimmings	  on	  her	  bridal	  dress,	  
looking	  like	  earthy	  paper.	  I	  knew	  nothing	  then,	  of	  the	  discoveries	  that	  are	  occasionally	  made	  of	  
bodies	  buried	  in	  ancient	  times,	  which	  fall	  to	  powder	  in	  the	  moment	  of	  being	  distinctly	  seen;	  but,	  
I	  have	  often	  thought	  since,	  that	  she	  must	  have	  looked	  as	  if	  the	  admission	  of	  the	  natural	  light	  of	  
day	  would	  have	  struck	  her	  to	  dust.	  

“He	  calls	  the	  knaves,	  Jacks,	  this	  boy!”	  said	  Estella	  with	  disdain,	  before	  our	  first	  game	  was	  out.	  
“And	  what	  coarse	  hands	  he	  has.	  And	  what	  thick	  boots!”	  

I	  had	  never	  thought	  of	  being	  ashamed	  of	  my	  hands	  before;	  but	  I	  began	  to	  consider	  them	  a	  very	  
indifferent	  pair.	  Her	  contempt	  was	  so	  strong,	  that	  it	  became	  infectious,	  and	  I	  caught	  it.	  

She	  won	  the	  game,	  and	  I	  dealt.	  I	  misdealt,	  as	  was	  only	  natural,	  when	  I	  knew	  she	  was	  lying	  in	  
wait	  for	  me	  to	  do	  wrong;	  and	  she	  denounced	  me	  for	  a	  stupid,	  clumsy	  labouring-‐boy.	  

	  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 29 and then answer the question that 
follows.  

In this extract Pip meets Estella after a long time.  

 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents the relationship 
between Pip and Estella.  

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents Pip’s feelings in this extract  

• how Dickens presents the relationship between Pip and Estella in the novel as 
a whole.  

[30 marks]  

It was settled that I should stay there all the rest of the day, and return to the hotel at night, and to 
London to-morrow. When we had conversed for a while, Miss Havisham sent us two out to walk in 
the neglected garden: on our coming in by-and-by, she said, I should wheel her about a little as in 
times of yore. 
So, Estella and I went out into the garden by the gate through which I had strayed to my encounter 
with the pale young gentle- man, now Herbert; I, trembling in spirit and worshipping the very hem of 
her dress; she, quite composed and most decidedly not worshipping the hem of mine. As we drew 
near to the place of encounter, she stopped and said: 
`I must have been a singular little creature to hide and see that fight that day: but I did, and I enjoyed 
it very much.' 
`You rewarded me very much.' 
`Did I? ' she replied, in an incidental and forgetful way. `I remember I entertained a great objection to 
your adversary, because I took it ill that he should be brought here to pester me with his company.' 
`He and I are great friends now.' 
`Are you? I think I recollect though, that you read with his father? ' 
`Yes.' 
I made the admission with reluctance, for it seemed to have a boyish look, and she already treated me 
more than enough like a boy. 
`Since your change of fortune and prospects, you have changed your companions,' said Estella. 
`Naturally,' said I. 
`And necessarily,' she added, in a haughty tone; `what was fit company for you once, would be quite 
unfit company for you now.' 
In my conscience, I doubt very much whether I had any lingering intention left, of going to see Joe; 
but if I had, this observation put it to flight. 
`You had no idea of your impending good fortune, in those times?' said Estella, with a slight wave of 
her hand, signifying in the fighting times. 
`Not the least.' 
The air of completeness and superiority with which she walked at my side, and the air of 
youthfulness and submission with which I walked at hers, made a contrast that I strongly felt. It 
would have rankled in me more than it did, if I had not regarded myself as eliciting it by being so set 
apart for her and assigned to her.	  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 1 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Pip is alone in the graveyard when a stranger startles him. 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens creates tension. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens creates tension in this extract  

• how Dickens creates tension in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

 

 

 

“Hold your noise!” cried a terrible voice, as a man started up from among the graves at the side of the church 
porch. “Keep still, you little devil, or I’ll cut your throat!”  

A fearful man, all in coarse grey, with a great iron on his leg. A man with no hat, and with broken shoes, and 
with an old rag tied round his head. A man who had been soaked in water, and smothered in mud, and lamed 
by stones, and cut by flints, and stung by nettles, and torn by briars; who limped, and shivered, and glared and 
growled; and whose teeth chattered in his head as he seized me by the chin.  

“O! Don’t cut my throat, sir,” I pleaded in terror. “Pray don’t do it, sir.”  

“Tell us your name!” said the man. “Quick!” 

“Pip, sir.” 

“Once more,” said the man, staring at me. “Give it mouth!”  

“Pip. Pip, sir!” 

“Show us where you live,” said the man. “Pint out the place!”  

I pointed to where our village lay, on the flat in-shore among the alder-trees and pollards, a mile or more from 
the church.  

The man, after looking at me for a moment, turned me upside-down and emptied my pockets. There was 
nothing in them but a piece of bread. When the church came to itself – for he was so sudden and strong that he 
made it go head over heels before me, and I saw the steeple under my feet – when the church came to itself, I 
say, I was seated on a high tombstone, trembling, while he ate the bread ravenously.  

“You young dog,” said the man, licking his lips, “what fat cheeks you ha’ got.”  

I believe they were fat, though I was at that time undersized for my years, and not strong.  

“Darn me if I couldn’t eat ’em,” said the man, with a threatening shake of his head, “and if I han’t half a mind 
to’t!”  

I earnestly expressed my hope that he wouldn’t, and held tighter to the tombstone on which he had put me; 
partly, to keep myself upon it; partly, to keep myself from crying.  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 56 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Pip is visiting Magwitch in prison. 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents friendship. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents the friendship between Pip and Magwitch in this extract  

• how Dickens presents friendship in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

 

 

 

 

His eyes were turned towards the door, and lighted up as I entered.  

“Dear boy,” he said, as I sat down by his bed: “I thought you was late. But I knowed you couldn’t be that.”  

“It is just the time,” said I. “I waited for it at the gate.”  

“You always waits at the gate; don’t you, dear boy?”  

“Yes. Not to lose a moment of the time.”  

“Thank’ee dear boy, thank’ee. God bless you! You’ve never deserted me, dear boy.”  

I pressed his hand in silence, for I could not forget that I had once meant to desert him.  

“And what’s the best of all,” he said, ”you’ve been more comfortable alonger me, since I was under a dark 
cloud, than when the sun shone. That’s best of all.”  

He lay on his back, breathing with great difficulty. Do what he would, and love me though he did, the light left 
his face ever and again, and a film came over the placid look at the white ceiling.  

“Are you in much pain to-day?” ���“I don’t complain of none, dear boy.” “You never do complain.”  

He had spoken his last words. He smiled, and I understood his touch to mean that he wished to lift my hand, 
and lay it on his breast. I laid it there, and he smiled again, and put both his hands upon it.  

The allotted time ran out, while we were thus; but, looking round, I found the governor of the prison standing 
near me, and he whispered, “You needn’t go yet.” I thanked him gratefully, and asked, “Might I speak to him, 
if he can hear me?”  

The governor stepped aside, and beckoned the officer away. The change, though it was made without noise, 
drew back the film from the placid look at the white ceiling, and he looked most affectionately at me.  

“Dear Magwitch, I must tell you, now at last. You understand what I say?” A gentle pressure on my 
hand. ���“You had a child once, whom you loved and lost.” ���A stronger pressure on my hand.  

“She lived and found powerful friends. She is living now. She is a lady and very beautiful. And I love her!”  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 35 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Pip has returned to the forge for Mrs. Joe’s funeral and is discussing Orlick with 
Biddy. 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents women. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents women in this extract  

• how Dickens presents women in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

It revived my utmost indignation to find that she was still pursued by this fellow, and I felt inveterate against him. I told 
her so, and told her that I would spend any money or take any pains to drive him out of that country. By degrees she led 
me into more temperate talk, and she told me how Joe loved me, and how Joe never complained of anything - she didn't 
say, of me; she had no need; I knew what she meant - but ever did his duty in his way of life, with a strong hand, a quiet 
tongue, and a gentle heart. 

"Indeed, it would be hard to say too much for him," said I; "and Biddy, we must often speak of these things, for of course 
I shall be often down here now. I am not going to leave poor Joe alone." 

Biddy said never a single word. 

"Biddy, don't you hear me?" 

"Yes, Mr. Pip." 

"Not to mention your calling me Mr. Pip - which appears to me to be in bad taste, Biddy - what do you mean?" 

"What do I mean?" asked Biddy, timidly. 

"Biddy," said I, in a virtuously self-asserting manner, "I must request to know what you mean by this?" 

"By this?" said Biddy. 

"Now, don't echo," I retorted. "You used not to echo, Biddy." 

"Used not!" said Biddy. "O Mr. Pip! Used!" 

Well! I rather thought I would give up that point too. After another silent turn in the garden, I fell back on the main 
position. 

"Biddy," said I, "I made a remark respecting my coming down here often, to see Joe, which you received with a marked 
silence. Have the goodness, Biddy, to tell me why." 

"Are you quite sure, then, that you WILL come to see him often?" asked Biddy, stopping in the narrow garden walk, and 
looking at me under the stars with a clear and honest eye. 

"Oh dear me!" said I, as if I found myself compelled to give up Biddy in despair. "This really is a very bad side of human 
nature! Don't say any more, if you please, Biddy. This shocks me very much." 

For which cogent reason I kept Biddy at a distance during supper, and, when I went up to my own old little room, took as 
stately a leave of her as I could, in my murmuring soul, deem reconcilable with the churchyard and the event of the day. 
As often as I was restless in the night, and that was every quarter of an hour, I reflected what an unkindness, what an 
injury, what an injustice, Biddy had done me. 



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 9 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Mr. Pumblechook questions Pip about his visit with MissHavisham. 

 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents dishonesty. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents dishonesty in this extract  

• how Dickens presents dishonesty in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

 

	  

“Boy! What like is Miss Havisham?” Mr. Pumblechook began again when he had recovered; folding his arms 
tight on his chest and applying the screw.  

“Very tall and dark,” I told him. “Is she, uncle?” asked my sister.  

Mr. Pumblechook winked assent; from which I at once inferred that he had never seen Miss Havisham, for she 
was nothing of the kind.  

“Good!” said Mr. Pumblechook, conceitedly. (“This is the way to have him! We are beginning to hold our 
own, I think, Mum?”)  

“I am sure, uncle,” returned Mrs. Joe, “I wish you had him always: you know so well how to deal with him.”  

“Now, boy! What was she a doing of, when you went in to-day?” asked Mr. Pumblechook. “She was sitting,” I 
answered, “in a black velvet coach.”  

Mr. Pumblechook and Mrs. Joe stared at one another – as they well might – and both repeated, “In a black 
velvet coach?”  

“Yes,” said I. “And Miss Estella – that’s her niece, I think – handed her in cake and wine at the coach-window, 
on a gold plate. And we all had cake and wine on gold plates. And I got up behind the coach to eat mine, 
because she told me to.”  

“Was anybody else there?” asked Mr. Pumblechook.���“Four dogs,” said I.���“Large or small?” ���“Immense,” said I. 
“And they fought for veal cutlets out of a silver basket.”  

Mr. Pumblechook and Mrs. Joe stared at one another again, in utter amazement. I was perfectly frantic – a 
reckless witness under the torture – and would have told them anything.  

“Where was this coach, in the name of gracious?” asked my sister.  

“In Miss Havisham’s room.” They stared again. “But there weren’t any horses to it.” ���I added this saving clause, 
in the moment of rejecting four richly caparisoned coursers which I had had wild thoughts of harnessing.  

“Can this be possible, uncle?” asked Mrs. Joe. “What can the boy mean?” “I’ll tell you, Mum,” said Mr. 
Pumblechook. “My opinion is, it’s a sedan-chair.”  

	  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 14 and then answer the question that follows.  

Prior to this extract, Miss Havisham gave Joe money to pay for Pip to be apprenticed to him.  Pip 
was told that he was not to visit again. 

 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents self-knowledge. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents self-knowledge in this extract  

• how Dickens presents self-knowledge in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

	  

	  

	  

	  

Once, it had seemed to me that when I should at last roll up my shirt-sleeves and go into the forge, Joe's 
'prentice, I should be distinguished and happy. Now the reality was in my hold, I only felt that I was dusty 
with the dust of small coal, and that I had a weight upon my daily remembrance to which the anvil was a 
feather. There have been occasions in my later life (I suppose as in most lives) when I have felt for a time 
as if a thick curtain had fallen on all its interest and romance, to shut me out from anything save dull 
endurance any more. Never has that curtain dropped so heavy and blank, as when my way in life lay 
stretched out straight before me through the newly-entered road of apprenticeship to Joe. 

I remember that at a later period of my "time," I used to stand about the churchyard on Sunday evenings 
when night was falling, comparing my own perspective with the windy marsh view, and making out some 
likeness between them by thinking how flat and low both were, and how on both there came an unknown 
way and a dark mist and then the sea. I was quite as dejected on the first working-day of my 
apprenticeship as in that after-time; but I am glad to know that I never breathed a murmur to Joe while my 
indentures lasted. It is about the only thing I am glad to know of myself in that connection. 

For, though it includes what I proceed to add, all the merit of what I proceed to add was Joe's. It was not 
because I was faithful, but because Joe was faithful, that I never ran away and went for a soldier or a 
sailor. It was not because I had a strong sense of the virtue of industry, but because Joe had a strong 
sense of the virtue of industry, that I worked with tolerable zeal against the grain. It is not possible to 
know how far the influence of any amiable honest-hearted duty-doing man flies out into the world; but it is 
very possible to know how it has touched one's self in going by, and I know right well, that any good that 
intermixed itself with my apprenticeship came of plain contented Joe, and not of restlessly aspiring 
discontented me. 

What I wanted, who can say? How can I say, when I never knew? What I dreaded was, that in some 
unlucky hour I, being at my grimiest and commonest, should lift up my eyes and see Estella looking in at 
one of the wooden windows of the forge. I was haunted by the fear that she would, sooner or later, find 
me out, with a black face and hands, doing the coarsest part of my work, and would exult over me and 
despise me. Often after dark, when I was pulling the bellows for Joe, and we were singing Old Clem, and 
when the thought how we used to sing it at Miss Havisham's would seem to show me Estella's face in the 
fire, with her pretty hair fluttering in the wind and her eyes scorning me, - often at such a time I would look 
towards those panels of black night in the wall which the wooden windows then were, and would fancy 
that I saw her just drawing her face away, and would believe that she had come at last. 

	  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 49 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Pip has returned to see Miss Havisham who agrees to give him money to help 
Herbert.   

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents pride and revenge. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents pride and revenge in this extract  

• how Dickens presents pride and revenge in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

	  

	  

	  

"My name is on the first leaf. If you can ever write under my name, "I forgive her," though ever so long 
after my broken heart is dust - pray do it!" 

"O Miss Havisham," said I, "I can do it now. There have been sore mistakes; and my life has been a blind 
and thankless one; and I want forgiveness and direction far too much, to be bitter with you." 

She turned her face to me for the first time since she had averted it, and, to my amazement, I may even 
add to my terror, dropped on her knees at my feet; with her folded hands raised to me in the manner in 
which, when her poor heart was young and fresh and whole, they must often have been raised to heaven 
from her mother's side. 

To see her with her white hair and her worn face kneeling at my feet, gave me a shock through all my 
frame. I entreated her to rise, and got my arms about her to help her up; but she only pressed that hand 
of mine which was nearest to her grasp, and hung her head over it and wept. I had never seen her shed 
a tear before, and, in the hope that the relief might do her good, I bent over her without speaking. She 
was not kneeling now, but was down upon the ground. 

"O!" she cried, despairingly. "What have I done! What have I done!" 

"If you mean, Miss Havisham, what have you done to injure me, let me answer. Very little. I should have 
loved her under any circumstances. - Is she married?" 

"Yes." 

It was a needless question, for a new desolation in the desolate house had told me so. 

"What have I done! What have I done!" She wrung her hands, and crushed her white hair, and returned to 
this cry over and over again. "What have I done!" 

I knew not how to answer, or how to comfort her. That she had done a grievous thing in taking an 
impressionable child to mould into the form that her wild resentment, spurned affection, and wounded 
pride, found vengeance in, I knew full well. But that, in shutting out the light of day, she had shut out 
infinitely more; that, in seclusion, she had secluded herself from a thousand natural and healing 
influences; that, her mind, brooding solitary, had grown diseased, as all minds do and must and will that 
reverse the appointed order of their Maker; I knew equally well. And could I look upon her without 
compassion, seeing her punishment in the ruin she was, in her profound unfitness for this earth on which 
she was placed, in the vanity of sorrow which had become a master mania, like the vanity of penitence, 
the vanity of remorse, the vanity of unworthiness, and other monstrous vanities that have been curses in 
this world? 

	  



Charles Dickens: Great Expectations 

Read the following passage from Chapter 49 and then answer the question that follows.  

In this extract Pip is visiting Miss Havisham at Satis House in order to secure help for Herbert. 

Starting with this extract, write about how Dickens presents guilt. 

Write about:  

• how Dickens presents guilt in this extract  

• how Dickens presents guilt in the novel as a whole.   [30 marks]  

	  

I	  knew	  not	  how	  to	  answer,	  or	  how	  to	  comfort	  her.	  That	  she	  had	  done	  a	  grievous	  thing	  in	  taking	  an	  impressionable	  
child	  to	  mould	  into	  the	  form	  that	  her	  wild	  resentment,	  spurned	  affection,	  and	  wounded	  pride,	  found	  vengeance	  in,	  
I	  knew	  full	  well.	  But	  that,	  in	  shutting	  out	  the	  light	  of	  day,	  she	  had	  shut	  out	  infinitely	  more;	  that,	  in	  seclusion,	  she	  
had	  secluded	  herself	  from	  a	  thousand	  natural	  and	  healing	  influences;	  that,	  her	  mind,	  brooding	  solitary,	  had	  grown	  
diseased,	  as	  all	  minds	  do	  and	  must	  and	  will	  that	  reverse	  the	  ap-‐	  pointed	  order	  of	  their	  Maker;	  I	  knew	  equally	  well.	  
And	  could	  I	  look	  upon	  her	  without	  compassion,	  seeing	  her	  punishment	  in	  the	  ruin	  she	  was,	  in	  her	  profound	  
unfitness	  for	  this	  earth	  on	  which	  she	  was	  placed,	  in	  the	  vanity	  of	  sorrow	  which	  had	  become	  a	  master	  mania,	  like	  
the	  vanity	  of	  penitence,	  the	  vanity	  of	  remorse,	  the	  vanity	  of	  unworthiness,	  and	  other	  monstrous	  vanities	  that	  have	  
been	  curses	  in	  this	  world?	  
	  
`Until	  you	  spoke	  to	  her	  the	  other	  day,	  and	  until	  I	  saw	  in	  you	  a	  looking-‐glass	  that	  showed	  me	  what	  I	  once	  felt	  myself,	  
I	  did	  not	  know	  what	  I	  had	  done.	  What	  have	  I	  done!	  What	  have	  I	  done!'	  And	  so	  again,	  twenty,	  fifty	  times	  over,	  What	  
had	  she	  done!	  
	  
`Miss	  Havisham,'	  I	  said,	  when	  her	  cry	  had	  died	  away,	  `you	  may	  dismiss	  me	  from	  your	  mind	  and	  conscience.	  But	  
Estella	  is	  a	  different	  case,	  and	  if	  you	  can	  ever	  undo	  any	  scrap	  of	  what	  you	  have	  done	  amiss	  in	  keeping	  a	  part	  of	  her	  
right	  nature	  away	  from	  her,	  it	  will	  be	  better	  to	  do	  that,	  than	  to	  bemoan	  the	  past	  through	  a	  hundred	  years.'	  
	  
`Yes,	  yes,	  I	  know	  it.	  But,	  Pip	  -‐-‐	  my	  Dear!	  '	  There	  was	  an	  earnest	  womanly	  compassion	  for	  me	  in	  her	  new	  affection.	  
`My	  Dear!	  Believe	  this:	  when	  she	  first	  came	  to	  me,	  I	  meant	  to	  save	  her	  from	  misery	  like	  my	  own.	  At	  first	  I	  meant	  no	  
more.'	  
	  
`Well,	  well!'	  said	  I.	  `I	  hope	  so.'	  
	  
`But	  as	  she	  grew,	  and	  promised	  to	  be	  very	  beautiful,	  I	  gradually	  did	  worse,	  and	  with	  my	  praises,	  and	  with	  my	  
jewels,	  and	  with	  my	  teachings,	  and	  with	  this	  figure	  of	  myself	  always	  before	  her	  a	  warn-‐	  ing	  to	  back	  and	  point	  my	  
lessons,	  I	  stole	  her	  heart	  away	  and	  put	  ice	  in	  its	  place.'	  
	  
`Better,'	  I	  could	  not	  help	  saying,	  `to	  have	  left	  her	  a	  natural	  heart,	  even	  to	  be	  bruised	  or	  broken.'	  
	  
With	  that,	  Miss	  Havisham	  looked	  distractedly	  at	  me	  for	  a	  while,	  and	  then	  burst	  out	  again,	  What	  had	  she	  done!	  
	  
`If	  you	  knew	  all	  my	  story,'	  she	  pleaded,	  `you	  would	  have	  some	  compassion	  for	  me	  and	  a	  better	  understanding	  of	  
me.'	  	  
	  


