B X M

XERED LV T EEFRRHTO X 5 TARENTL D TR, &
EDORES B pattern PER L, BHLC LT rbhbhOER
BECHEETS L) CE LS TXRELDOTHL, I, BE2, 3
BRI A2RAE Lich bW a X ERECESE L LT, ChEEme
BEHLTAD L, BbL 0 pattern IESMCEH O TRIEND 5 2o &

XbDAH5L, BXbDHI. BEOENLAD L, By, EX HX,
5’571@3'{&\:‘07‘:%@%%650 ﬁ%ﬁ?”iﬁﬁ‘%&% ky ﬁi’:ﬁ: ﬁf/%’ ﬁ.

B, B, BRE, PiHEExLVotb 0B B 5, FRNEOENLARD
L, BN O, RN O, BRSO, BXThEORH LD
EADLERYEFHSOBELURBER LI O D - THELRR LD &
DT r, HECLbe Ty, BHRERELS TV, AWbhaERIT &
LCHEEEH ORI U TR T2, BELRSCHTHADO DT
1L, EEXEEBECRENDVOOMEMERLTEIDTHS L,
YR LT DBROhbOERELTETLTHS 5o TOLIHT
ZON, TOANDEBOETHEINCE > THRELTHS 50 HOERITT
DIERBEDE VT 5o LHIRI B 2 LOHREVEAD L 5 rd
DTHBo £DX % EATRCHM L THTH T & ol FHE
REATh T Do BERELHEREATSC LA L ThoT, 1o
E DHBIIHER R RLDBEROXELER DK ST, LOXED
BRLBHI - THRD, XHEBFECSULL Y Tirl, BIXROWTHE
2B ETHD,

WA, BAOXELYHABERCVWAARIER—FELT, KMEORYRDL
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X &

DTILTeh 5 5 b3, Keats J% Tennyson k3&5 = L1, ZoOFEZHAER
AL, TOBNETHZERLATRCEERE ETRIENA D, €D
FESC L D A OHN, XHEOBEEN—BI-oZ VR L bh b,

Perhaps the self-same song that found a path
Through the sad heart of Ruth, when, sick for home,
She stood in tears amid the alien corn;
The same that oft-times hath
Charm’d magic casements, opening on the foam
Of perilous seas, in faery lands forlorn.
ODE TO A NIGHTINGALE, VII, 65-70

LoRED 217, THRELIMEOEHEL R EEORELE <K
T LEkE ] oFic Romanticism OREHEZHEL TH5 T © F Tk
Keats Tl UIROADLERE Z EOHRLNEZHTH %,

Now half to the setting moon are gone,
And half to the rising day;
Low on the sand and loud oﬁ the stone

The last wheel echoes away.
COME INTO THE GARDEN, MAUD

CoBED WAL, HFEL (1) Fo0M X\ cross rime 121X
Tennyson 3%

Sweet Helen, make me immortal with a kiss.

Her lips suck forth my soul; see where it flies.

MELe~VY L, a30 b TREORERICT 2T o kDB
ROREBMAHLTLES. B, RATEL, ] 0 2471 Mar-
lowe © Doctor Faustus (1588 L&) HOELZEFI B TH 5 25, T M
Murry 13 The Problem of Style (1922) p.7 iz “No one else could have
written them; not even Shakespere. When Shakespere was writing in the

style of Marlowe he was incapable of this magnificence; when he became
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capable of it he had worked out a style of his own, utterly different from
Marlowe’s”

TEHHED D 2T0L ) RXDBET BB DIEWRNTHS 5o Sh-
akespeare T 2 BT % 3 O Tl 7c\, Shakespeare 73 Marlowe Ok
BoTh, TALREEITEENRCTHA ) HE IBHETRII,
Shakespeare F & MFFDOZLAETE, ik Marlowe &3eRAcESZT
®THTHA 5ol 0ED, Hlo44m The multitudinous seas incarnadine
(Macbeth II ii. 62) L\« 7z magnificence Thb, 2D X 5 nHE4SDELH
ERDTUNO T, XHERES BROPE T TR BAOEWA
XThl &, FRARHS s 2ennE B LOFITE, LALALE
Loz, Lad, BRCETIARCER S TEETWTHE
HEOLEBLIELDION DB, £D L5 RODEES DI X\
Macbeth @ Act III, sc.I. 41~42 @,

Let every man be master of his time

Till seven at night; to make society

The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself

Till supper-time alone; while then, God be with you!

(/D THE T, DVDVHEER, FEBETAIV, —Bofil

T, ELRUMADICDTHBRL E TIFCHERTWD X 5, ThETI,
XS !

be master of DAPNLEARTBIC LB £ E T\ B, while=until (Wright;
The English Dialect Dctionary) & H Irish, Scotland, North England,
Midland ¢ Dialect 125 <, till % until OFCTHWLR TV 5, Al
2 423 Manchester £} Wilbraham Road ¢ flat @vﬁﬁ"@ﬂﬁﬁ @ Irish
maid 73 “Please, sir, wait while next May.” L& ST DR EEEIS TRE
LT\W5b, ¥ “God be with you!” i ‘God b’ with yel’ ¥i®C, ‘Good
byel ¥ oT, S HIRRKA TS, (Skeat, Etymotogical Dict.)

BROBREOHNIZD » T o5 fool Lo ifko witty 7t epigramma-
tic i B DO FRICE DA OXEOBERNRIMI D,
0573
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Robert Herrick (1591-1674) D51z,
‘Gather ye rosebuds while he may.’ [£%» L 5%, ETEEY.]
“Strike the iron while it is hot’ %4824 5 DO EHH B,
‘Come, Anthea, let us two’ [ 7 V¥ % X, ¥, “ALTo]
‘Get up, get up for shame! the blooming morn.’ [ X, & X,
LTS, TEEDHAEOR] &R o Tk Herrick 3§ & UCHRE D,
WD ‘gather ye rosebuds’ 233 { Latin FENLTHHZ LIXEH T
T\ % imperative 5 F BRI EI Ly E, Tennyson DREET,
Come into the garden, Maud,
For the black bat, night, has flown,
Come into the garden, Maud,
I am here at the gate alone;

And the woodbine spices are wafted abroad,

And the musk of the roses is blown.
7, —BREL—BFERECHELED, THL,
I said to the lily, There is but one
- With whom she has heart to be gay,
When will the dancers leave her alone?

She is weary of dance and play,
Now half to the setting moon are gone,

And half to the rising day;
Low on the sand and loud on the stone

The last wheel echoes away.
D -+-to the setting moon---to the rising day 2% » 31T DR A equipose
& symmetry i J % metrical 703 %R B EA MR il Ly & Heb-
rew, Greek, Latin ZDfil4 QBB LD, EHHEFOFTHEILE
LT FOHRSTHRIZBFTL, parallelism, anthesis To OEFELIEA
H R T RIAAIEKEE D Sentence-type 124 IR & 5,

‘Like master like man,” “More haste less speed,’ First come first served,’

‘Least said soonest mended’, ‘Easier said than done;,” + Z o gD HRICHE
S REEROEROBIEHE LTHSIHED patterns 23445 DFEIL
{583



BERHBHREST, BEOLCHEORRELRTOIREL LY, HEOHK
LOEEFEOER ELRDDO TINS5 I

IXI, FEFED gleanings L3 F 5 NEWF &G - T, XHEEEELL
2, RICBOLE DWW T EDOBE 2 ERE L Thll,

Simeon Potter (1898 - ) 1% “Sentence” DOHTRDFIZIRNT 5,

English sentence-patterns show infinite variety and loose, periodic,

and balanced are only relative terms. The best writers shape their sentences
in such a way as to give just the right degree of emphasis, and this they
achieve, in written language, by word order alone. Now it is not surprising
that in a language like ours, with such a long histqry behind it, some
patterns have become blended, mixed, or, to use the technical term,
‘contaminated,” and that some of these ‘contaminations’ have been san-
ctioned by usage.

MEREOENE (BHRD < Te - 12 FiFf functional 72852 Ol ¢—4
F) ERCEMCES, 87, ME, BEFLR-TH, ZhIiTER
BT DICB ¥ Te\no — AR L 75 LHERRBYES 588, LHT

BIROACHF L TUBAPCRBEOHRED T (b, RUVERYER

ELTWBDT, XBEORZFfThoh, TOBEDOHELZUTE S Isb, T
FHIEBL (contamination) 12 X » T, FWMAERIALZTOIDZ LISELE
SRBHlebio] T, JRERS O, FR, FRTLOADL L\
BEXHLvwi 2L, ROBRTOXEEV) Lo, E, XERC
BARICER I TWT, Thicith T % &5ta1E, BEYEXT £h
PREHED DO THS. Dickens Biir &L OERMILEROR B % £
EL, Ll FEOARECLRURLOTH S, FRLREELZTFO
Conrad Ti%, FERCNDOE T, BEHROBLEHIPERLRT, b L
WILEDE DA L RTFD ADLEITD,

A completeness without a clue, and a stealthy silence as of a neatly
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executed crime, characterize this murderous disaster, which, as you may
remember, had its gruesome celebrity. The wind would have prevented
the loudest outcries from reaching the shore: there had been evidently
no time for signals of distress. It was death without any sort pf fuss.
The Humburg ship, filling all at once, capsized as she sank, and at daylight
there was not even the end of a spar to be seen above water. She was
‘missed, of course, and at ﬁrst the Coast-guardmen surmised that she had
either dragged her anchor or parted her cable some time during the night,
and had been blown out to sea. Then, after tide turned, the wreck, must
have shifted a little and released some of the bodies, because a child
little fair-haired child in a red frock—came ashore abreast of the Martello
tower. Amy Foster, p.24.

FRV—oBRINEFLEPFEOFOD ISR, HEF—2IT, T
XLRoTDI Y v T50OKET, UREH TR AEHEFRE L
TRIECERBEH L LA THL 50 REDEALELIFA TS, ROF
i SR TR A et o 725 5 o B B i M B % HIIE S Fuin
oo RBERLLLRIETH vl VAT DOBI L ELRK, HE
Lz, BELTC, ®RETE, A oPhE—ok@Ec Rl bh
Thsoteo BNEMBATHRBE o 7o HOITRELN BITMMHL O X5
DTSRI Z Y- TROME L T, BB Hes R
oo ZRPLEOHIIE T, MOBHID LBEH L, BEEAOFEEE
2Teb DED o T E T &5 DITFHED TS VE—ARE
TN S WREBOREES THEEDHFRE] bEOBEHb EFbh T
B TH Do) |

“Youth” n#% h o—ffic,

I need not tell you what it is to be knocking about in an open boat I
remember nights and days of calm when we pulled, we pulled, and the
boat seemed to stand still as if bewitched within the circle of the sea horizon.
I remember the heat, the deluge of rain-squalls that kept us bailing for
dear life, I remember sixteen hours on end with a month dry as a cinder

and a steering-oar over the stern to keep my command head on to a

603



~ breaking sea.

EOBEVH = P TIAARTERL LTPLEHE L o Teb EA
IR DNRI ETHAENH I o BEREL TV, HIEDIEIRERE,
BEREERE N, FRTOTE=-FMEB 2 & Lt S THAL TR
15D, E 5 THEOKTROBROFCERIC T bhihic o &
EZ T\ Do DEWES, An—AnEo k& T, Bokbind, ESR
WO ETEH R - FOIEEGRT CRABIRE L bl Thnb i
LT 5, 1M TR : —A%E ST, RELLADREEY
STLEY, UolAZ— VICEREDT, BFH S BRICHE R T
5 LEDTOMBEL LTOHEEY L VT 7o) WO¥4E 1 blc 2 i
He P s Bt AU 75978 Conradesque Style = ZHEpic Hardy 124
‘Galsworthy 3B U b0 sefk © » 5 25, The Nigger of the
Narcissus (1898), Typhoon (1903), Youth (1902), Almayer’s Folly (1895),
Under Western Eyes (1911) £\ Sh 3 5isiz &0, ABENLELT B
BB BEERCTUBDOER L 50 HOXBITHAEERIOS
BRARRU IR DT LD BB, mother tongue TIRWEFELMHH BFEITHEK
ELTW2ZORADTTASIWIHEROIMIID, EARIETTATH -
Th, FIREORETIRVDOT, £RILERL LRSS DRKRT T
HETHRID, HEHFE LICXFET, HOOERZOE— LTt >TE
b3 EBDHDT, 5 LTHEIFTERROGKB CHIC DT IRy
BEE LT, BOAED HE K nautical slang % nautical terms 75 X0
idiomatic usage BHAER LN T, BRIIE LR - T, RHIRAL
7, LoZVv, BIE&HEFOEOCRECERLTRIETHZ, LrLE
DXAEDRE ERBFD T TR EH, Conrad b o CHIARBRETTAL
BIH-C, B EIEELE TS, RDE S,

“My task... is by the power of the written words to make you hear,

to make you feel—it is, before all, to make you see.”” (From the preface of
the Nigger of the Narcissus)

TReEsz&], MXvd MESResz ) BMEOEHOKEIRDOK
(el



% o

hh, DRCESBREY—OTIONTEVERBHTHEEELS LT
%o

3

XESINEZBECBLDZ EBRERL ) c £EKDFRDE DT D, points
BH-T, BF, B, EH EH thZhRIGUT, HBEOHEAR
HaMEbIRIX e b, FH, WCROBIMOR, WKE, WER L
R S NACRH CHIDL TR ELRE L RO R B b ST bRy, i
BT, HoX Y LIt DONEE L, XEKLLTY, RIBERHES
TREDOR Y ZR LT, HUBXROIBD R,

D X O R ZASCERT % X 5 e % L{F# O mannerism
LEbhDLDRIRROE MDD, BREBLAEE X, FilEREL
BB RBCHEDLSZ LR BB,

%z C, Conrad f&ff LIEEX—EE LT, £ROEEFETH -7 Co-
nrad 3£ APiE% & LCE\ 7z, Joseph Conrad: As I Knew Him ¢—
XER o ThB, fifit London MO ED 5 BERFEDHT, B
7iFATH 7%, & Conrad ®K A Richard Curle 2338 LT\ %, & D
XHEFOH D s\, HOLHIRS DT, Kk Conrad OFPEIEEIEE
& LIEB T\ T %, humorous 7o 3% & N RAM S FEE O L
L Do

Conrad had also a bad habit (acquired at sea) of making bread pellets
and flinging them about the room; sometimes flew in such unfortunate
directions that people might well have been forgiven for thinking themselves
targets. I have seen them fly into the soupplates and glasses of our guests.
The more excited or irritated he got, the quicker flew the missiles, and
those in the line of fire would look apprehensively at their host. Carefully
choosing my time I pointed out to him that he had this reprehensible habit,

and it was agreed between us that I should at such moments call his attention

to it by saying something quite irrelevant to the subject of conversation.
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Once we had several American guests to lunch; I think we numbered ten
round the table. ~ The talk had turned to railways and ralway stations. At
first I was deep in conversation with my neiphbour over some family matter,
and I did not notice the growing excitement of my husband, or the ner-
vousness betrayed by my guest. Something had raised Conrad’s ire with a
vengeance. Bread pellets flew in all directions and with a rapidity that
was vastly disconcerting to the whole table. One or two actually struck
the maids serving lunch. I leaned from my end of the table, and made
one or two ineffectual attempts to attract his attention. At last I caught
his eye, and said distinctly, “Conrad, your tie is crooked.” He half started
from his chair, slapped his hand sharply on the table, and frowning heavily,
said in a terse whisper, “This, my dear, let me tell you, is not the time
or place to talk about my personal appearance!”

It was plain he had quite forgotten our compact, and each time I caught
his eye he only looked sadly reproachful. Still my object was accomplished;
the tension was relaxed.” When lunch was nearly over I caught a sudden
smile on his face, and I saw he had at last realised the object of my remark.

Jessie Conrad, Joseph Conrad As I Knew Him, p. 19-21

CEhic ¥ Conrad KX vE E2DTC, HBHEZ AL THLTIRT
EFET JATRIELR) BWELED T BRRIZZEDO DS TR ETHE
OEWHHERE, BEAZNHSERL>TRIELCEBSTCLFTELE
DD EDFRDHIRNNE 5 I EMND T FEEDDSTHEAED A
=77 7 ADHERGZ DR Ao EANRECERC LIRS 13
E, HETEWLREDERE, BARABRIRY, 25 TORLSFHEC
o TwAAXREAETREZDORTHRD B DM ol B2 2OF T NEHE
WERE DT, EARIOTNEERWOSD Z &K LE, FLTH
RZARRCISEOHEECE S BEGRLI LE2E - T, FOEWECHE
DERBERED &, BEOMTL Y ED T, HEF, FLEIZEAILD
T AV I ANDEEBERCHE N, LTOMILT — S AEBEATTFAEN YO
BERIc X d ol BEERATHEELHOZ LR o Tz, T
BB EMBREDZ LT o DE LI AT DT, EA
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BEELTOL DY, EALLOUL U LEBEARRAE - TR DK
LRI ot AIMDEET2 VT v FOBIh» ERZTewTzb L
Vo RVOSTIEEAAFTCRALLE, ZLTHEOAENT o) EEE
FLTLEIBROEITRAL, TOOL5TO—k, ZRITAFOHRMLE
LW Ric b EE Y st FAETF— 7 A OHNLRIBLT, ko
BEEICS E—, CERSTHENERER 5T &5 & I RILKRDOBEEH
Szt FLTE-EDE ot [Bink, %7 ZABPRATWETH
Tlo F5LRFETNBAMERCE LT, FETF—7A%UL 2 b
EFT T, OERBVENZTE-T, EVETLLDFET, NTosnh,
KL, SRAOFEDOILIEPNINE IR TIHEANTL VL] &
5ot ' '

B SR b OB D I e F R T\ Bo £ LTRORE LS
O, BRMELTEEEEDD X I TE2& %R Lice TR THRD
Lo BRRER Dhic, BROBIML W, AFEIRA LK - X
BOBECBTIZ S X ADBELDOERAI, ZLTES ESHDE oI LD
BfRTh B ol b oks) CO—XETUTE T, XA f
Db, HTL M a L BshTNT, London KARE -k AD
Southern English ® speech sound % -G#% acoustic image & 7r T3
5X5RTBUbNR%, Conrad H& 7 5 v AFBIMES TG TH - 7ont 20 5%
T master UBEERICOWTIREEZ OBECDOWTIEES &L b
ot L&A Cutle 53,5 LTV B,

TR ROWBE LT EofeiE ] ©F47% Charles Rober't Darwin,
(1809-82) o X 5 eBt¥E R HT 5 L RFHRLEERAZ LD A do0
213 Darwin 2 =F Sir Fracis Darwin »{FA 75, ‘Autobiography of
C. Darwin” (Watts & Co. London 1929. The Thinker’s Library, No. 7)
DI E Z b bTH Do o AREFOK OB, R
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BEHRBRTWB X5, Darwin RERCFROCDEH LIS BERL
TROERDT, HEAPATEEND LIFELC Lo DT
B%o Darwin 3k LIsBRICE & WIckBARIF B OREN LT 5 5>
dahass, Bied MBfE] w5 &, Cambridge ZEZEDOBIIESD
BRI N, HE03%, HPOELLHEMOBETH Hiehib, Thi
FRLCHERLR LD TH D, BCEEOHE TR EAREE L LTIRH
H B AHIEDRCE Y FH - ATH D Z ENHBOHEERED 5 b
AHET B, FREZFITCHELTRIFLLAE—2DZ &1L, BHFOX
DHCTHEBINDI IR EHERCBDIEDZ L THD, TD X5
BELOSFEOBHITX L PHERELLS D& L, BITKEEORITEE
TR D AR & k3 humorous 73K & H3HER - THEIRILIR R
XERIRLT D, EXEFHAT, BlEZ—, =8> Thic, xR
BEHICHEE LY S EENTWREXDOBERICE LT, #iERBSEELE
CE] o KB EAURRR O IR D ICEBREE C B E R TV B

At one time I had at least a dozen patients,‘ and I felt a keen interest
in the work. My father, who was by far the best judge of character whom
I ever knew, declared that I should make a successful physician,—meaning
by this, one who would get many patients. He maintained that the chief
element of success was exciting confidence; but what he saw in me which
convinced him that I should create confidence I knew not. I also attended
on two occasions the operating theatre .in the hospital at Edinburgh, and
saw two very bad operations, one on a child, but I rushed away before
they were completed. Nor did I ever atiend again, for hardly any induce-
ment would have been strong eough to make me do so; this being long
before the blessed days of chloroform. The two cases fairly haunted me

for many a long year.

FR—PL LB 12ADBERZRE-> e, £ LTHECHF D
BCEIREH 2 7o RLHEL DTSR TAOHK Y R d SR v H i
ANTholco BUIEIEME LTHIIT S EWiE Lico — X2 5 Fv
TDRBENES OB THDL LRI BRTH o Too ROFWRITEME
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LIRS TAERIBECEERAYB IR LVWIRH T, LnL, X
R b btk o fedl, £ bR LOBERYBETRNED D
OB BEECIATHENDTH oo BT FL=Y VAT REDHE
BT 2ER EFMOBBCL bR -1 DD Do LTIV EVFEMT
B ots, —ORTFEDOFEHRI, A0 L LFMIK LR bIcFALHE
LEhd, BFHLTLE %, R hEARTH 5 2EEFMHIULD
%Simkﬁﬁbtokb5@@%h#b&ﬁ5%®k&&ﬁbbhi%,
BERFHCT bS5 BENHEh ol COEZREREFE 7 rr7 5
LABEGCORBHESURTDOZ ETHolce TOZDOFEMRDE LITED
BEELOLIELE DR, EED L5 RODEEZDWTWI,) Darwin
CILZ B R 7 3 A ADd o e BEOTRCFEIE R - TOT H IR L b
RIEWEMNDLDO AR 72 EXEWTHEICER TS, 20D X 5 Ialki
2B HRBEZOBHFCE OO Oh ol b Ly MBI
ROBECERCE -7 L 5 TH Do LDOEDIR Y BROITPIAE DL LS
humorous AT\ 5,

But no pursuit at Cambridge was followed with nearly so much eager-
ness or gave me so much pleasure as collecting beetles. It was the mere
passion for collecting, for I did not dissect them, and rarely compared their
external characters with published descriptions, but got them named any-
how. I will give a proof of my zeal: one day, on tearing off some old bark,
I saw two rare beetles, and seized one in each hand; then I saw a third and
new kind, which I could not bear to lose, so that I popped the one which
I held in my right hand into my mouth. -Alas! it ejected some intensely
acrid fluid, which burnt my tongue so that I was forced to spit the beetle

out, which was lost, as was the third one.

(Lo L, 7 V7Y y o OETS BREERROLCLEHEELAT
R ol BIAm o co TNITICRBEELTH LW BT Th T, &
W5 DI EEERET S B\ 5 & B Lishs oo, THICEROBREA
FXR T B I & BT 5 © LRSI Ui & Eddfeh ot L
Hl, BREEA EEDERI2TTE oo B ORD S DIl E
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WEERLTHE o WA BBNEVEER D 1T L, 2WOBL LWE
BRBENT, ESHFR—TUSOMLT, THEZEEOFHENETE I,
FRERBTRIEENID o D TAERFE - T WX ORI L
EANT LE T, T5HE, ES5TLIY ! ZLOBARLOTELEF
B EHEH LTl d, FOEHCENET 2L X &N o1,
T EORREL ) LOmEMLTLE o, EFHORL—HIELL
TLES T LemsTlEST,

A LEFZD> bIeb=2—EFARLTHS o =—ETARBES
DI RIECE R TH o L BETVEME LT %, HUADDLLH
RCBEZORBCLoTLE ) WMOBEBN LcREE LY [ZREED
F0—RHET ] OLEIPE 4 L LEEHTEI LTS, CAIZER
BAIHSE LD ADEDE TINS5 Do & DREBBEDLIHD 70
i Darwin O AMRENRT WD, COHGBOFRIZEZAE AT IDRE
DY BhE D humour H37c Flo\WILETRELH - T\ Bo UEEIIED
LFB L 0TI, TOADAWERLT, BLEBINDLDTH D,

W.S. Maﬁgharh (1874-1965) %% The Summing Up, (1938) & Swift
(1667-1745) DB A TKDOBEIBNT B DIZRAD = L TH 5B,

It is a tiresome allegory and the irony is facile. But the style is admir-
able. I cannot imagine that English can be better written. Here are no
flowery periods, fantastic turns of phrase, or highflown images. It is a
civilized prose, natural, discreet, and pointed. There is no attempt to
surprise by an extravagant vocabulary. It looks as though Swift made do
with the first word that came to hand, but since he had an acute and logical
brain it was always the right one, and he put it in the right place.b The
strength and balance of his sentences are due to an exquisite taste. As
1 had done before I copied passages and then tried to write them out again

from memory. I tried altering words or the order in which they were set.
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I found that the only possible words were those Swift had used and that
the order in which he had placed them was the only possible order. Itis

an impeccable prose.

BEDOERIRB L ERETH S, BHIBEDPTH S, RLXAETTIED
Lo FARKEETZ 35 E<EBT S LBV Linh ol T8 I
STeEXD, FRRALEVEL LI L, FRELEER v, HBEHZ
NIEECCTHRR, FVETLEELNRTVS, MUtz LI TADEEY
Tz ) eTBLoninditv, —R Swift JBWOWRERET, ADL
53PS BNT D LI EDS, SVCRENREROBETH - 12h b,
BHED BB BT NT 5, XOBMBOBEIEOHED I
KIROEIFICH - T Do FARBET L { oo X 5 TR VE 5 DL,
IRILEREL L - TELE LTHRI S L L, AECEEL2LEDD
DEFFIRIITHED LS & LT R, THLM—OFEBRSELERD,
WDHDOLDEMICIE, HVBRVEVS T ERE T, Thik—&JED
LR DR\ DTH Do)

Maugham DE » T\ 5 X 5 I Swift DI LOEERL 7o, T
THAEDZ LilinE—oL LT\, —REEETEVED LT, B
Robhbh i FA TH R mH O E 2138 X 78\~ o205 Obsolete 727k
EAHDODRIEDHDH, HEVELILS Fisv, Maugham HE DT
X5, BONADEVEO LTS EZAIRHEIT Swift DFETH
Bo TARET D LM EFEA KA U < 3% Daniel Defoe (1660
~1730) &> Robinson Crusoe (1718) 7z loose sentence (BF%) DI
thTh %o F5ix conversational FFTT, (EEILF—AHTHNCHE
CEL»T 5, HEERLEDED L factual & FFFIC real 7B ICHt
EwFES o ’ -

T SHEDOHOBEH LEANT, LOXKOELTS &2 A%XBET
%,

‘I was born in the year 1632, in the city of York, of a good family,

though not of that country, my father being a foreigner of Bremen, who

(6873



settled first at Hull: he got a good estate by merchandise, and leaving off
his trade, lived afterwards at York, from whence he had married my mother,
whose relations were named Robinson, a very good family in that country,
and from whom I was called Robinson Kreutznaer; but, by the usual
~ corruption of words in England, we are now called, nay, we call ourselves,
and write our name, Crusoe; and so my companions always called me.’
Switt O 1E Gulliver’s Travels O E=BHE—BOEXHRDOTTH 5,
I had not been at horﬁe above ten days, when Captain William Robin- ’
son, a Cornish man, Commander of the Hope-well, a stout ship of three
hundred tons, came to my house. 1 had formerly been surgeon of another
ship where he was master, and a fourth part owner, in a voyage to the Levant;
he had always treated me more like a brother than an inferior officer, and
hearing of my arrival made me a visit, as I apprehended only out of friendship
for nothing passed more than what is usual after long absences. But
repeating his visits often, expressing his joy to find me in good health,
asking whether I were now settled for life, adding that he intended a voyage
to the East Indies in two months; at last he plainly invited me, though
with some apologies, to be surgeon of the ship; that I should have another
surgeon under me besides our two mates; that my salary should be double
to the uasual pay; and that having experienced my knowledge in sea-affairs
to be at least equal to his, he would enter into any engagement to follow my

advice, as much as if T had shared in the command.

Defoe ¢ & A% Swift XA LFEHERT, Fis A%, Voo
EEOHFICES, BEL, fFl~T, Captain, commander, master £\ w3 3, .
BEDOERTH - Td, LOBF, BINCIE L TP ECTT %2 LT
Do W OXHEIHARNCIBER T TH Do XA loose-sentence T&H
BRTBEDOTEUL TS, ABLEE L Satire TH5H, 3R Ro-
manticism DORICAS 5 &7 2 18HHEHOEREAD I—iﬁ“\‘[‘ﬁhbl i3
REW & R igfemEr £, —BREOREZRDDTH %,
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TATREELT, SHROoFEO—2LZbhH2ZEEY R Lic
Helen Keller (1880-1968) o B4z & %% 5 ~t& The Story of My Life
DXHECINTHD, WL OXEIRCE K ORFROBHETIHTH S,
ABCEVTh, XEROWTLEEIh TS LRBCEREE e l;
BB IR TWT, BEROADFRI-LHDLIFEEL DAY
THBH, BULABROATNIC L, BEREOMFCIXETLEELE
TR E L BANDHMIE LFEE S - TEHVTWBIERIL, £< R
DECI TR,

It is with a kind of fear that I begin to write the history of my life.
I have, as it were, a superstitious hesitation in lifting the veil that clings
about my childhood like a golden mist. The task of writing an autobio-
graphy is a difficult one. When I try to classify my earliest impressions,
I find that fact and fancy look alike across the years that link the past
with the present. The woman paints the child experiences in her own
fantasy. A few impressions stand out vividly from the first years of my
life; but “the shadows of the prison-house are on the rest.” Besides,
many of the joys and sorrows of childhood have lost their poignancy; and
many incidents of vital importance in my early education have been forgotten
in the excitement of great dicoveries. In order, therefore, not to be
tedious I shall try to present in a series of sketches only the episodes that
seem to me to be the most interesting and important. (Helen Keller, The
Story of My Life, chap. I)

FRBALPHLCKREFTEECH DO EEBERD 3, FROTHD
HILESOOBN K> T 20D T L5 ET5HE, ToThDR,
F2RETLIIHNDOT 5 X 5 nBEEYRALET, BFBEL2E AT
O LVEDTT, BAMVCEOE«OHEESE LI &T5 &, BE
LBAELEORSBADHEFTCEERE LELNER—OER - TWHDTT,
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KAEC) S ORTFHROBOERLY B CE- OB THC ) 7540
T3o 2, SOHSEFVRADBELIIL o VBIL->TRLZBTHE,
ZDMD D ORFEROER I LT D, Z0LE, FHOEDE Lot
ERIE Lol &1L, HLEDHOBWMLENHEL TS, SPDEDH
DHEETHFLTH > ODEEILIERTBADFERDOREIHLERE
RAohTLECET, LI TESEBERENRVDIE, L ->THRD
Bk Y, BELLBDhAEFERLT R LI > URFEZLTH LAFT
HBZERLELLIYO) v

BHETH-IH, HLOMEBEREEDHRELEERDITHIC
o TiE, REConRAT LBV &0, BAL LREBRoE « FoRll
CEEIRT, b, E5EBEBRDTIVAHLERL LT LES T
BAH5o BRELUIBELZOBEMIESGREYEL C LOEBELHECED
BREC)—HCREY S s REALEN, LrdaE %ééi@fﬁ
BT TlR%, TOFBEOEEI» X, BEEREROE#EE A0, TA
SV SV EFEOFANDE ZA TP, WHDOLE DFHEFCHE » THihh
TYL 2, 3ORWFECLOXBEERTH L LT D,

One day some gentlemen called on my mother, and I felt the shutting
of the front door and other sounds that indicated their arrival. On a
sudden thought I ran upstairs before any one could stop me, to put on
my idea of a company dress. Standing before the mirror, as I had seen
others do, I anointed mine head with oil and covered my face thickly with
powder. ‘Then I pinned a veil over my head so that it covered my face
and fell in folds down to my shoulders, and tied an enormous bustle round
my small waist, so that it dangled behind, almost meeting the hem of my

skirt. ‘Thus attired I went down to help entertain the company. (Ibid,
chap.Il.) '

(BBHB, BADOHI FEHRTEE Lico BRI V7B E20REL
Fro BALDLRBEERR 2T I LXEFOYFTERELL D E L, 4
LEGBOWT, #b LN EHEBYENT EoT, KEDOLEDOEELE
PRDB DRV T E Lice BIXEND AZENT S Lk nhsiiabh
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o TC\Wich Db LL, EDOWKIY, BLFiliLs Y, Bz
BBV EL. TR —ARBEREVTLEDE L, <—LVI3EE
B, BEOERBELRVE-TTFY % Ui, NERBRIRF bWk E X
BYEEY) DT E L, BETRAZEWDTS LARLDLT D, 2w
TWDHAI = OB EFBRETHRTRICIED ¥ LI, TARBRRCKELE
RAT, BEIEDL T LT 523 D TRTKE D TToDTL
Too) WHILE b self-asserting IR O FTHole b ZoTWH I DT,
BOF TR LA LTHHALLS &, BFORORZROL FLHEE
HLTWEDh o EBBL TS, ~RRESDOEADOA 4 Z REB - CH
FEELIS ELT30H D LWF DL oB1R kORI L,
[\ OhicER% 5 | bumorous 708 5 LXK U bR b,

k23713 Helen 2220 I S hic BEUER O S DTH Bo
AT, E5LTHERDECEDBREAD LSNTE L BEXR L 5, L
TAEHL9y B ORC—EORYE CH, BERERELY—ELR:, TRORIT
Boston ¢ Perkins JI Bk bIRE I 7221 D Anne Sullivan 1z, FHEd
BTN T, FREDVVZDHBLX 5T DO THb, Annie (R
FHTLEEND) ER L TBLERELETERr o7, i
crit, Helen w3 REDEATH w70 Annie 13 Irish OBREDF
T, 23 ERBVRAALED, BIELT, BEeblch, hyEBEREIRE
TR L BEROFESETH ok,  Helen OFfEHRARICHET DK
FLRLBLEE T vbhRilic b, & N TikHE, Helen 73 The
Horace Mann School %% C, Harvard * BB X ORI H - T, BEOK
HMCEELILZ LORZEMRT I ELED D, _
Helen 0% 55t & & DI Anne DR DT E B LT3,

I had now the key to all ianguage, and I was eager to learn to use it.
Children who hear acquire Ianguage without any particular effort; the
words that fall from others’ lips they catch on the wing, as it were, delighted-
ly, while the little deaf child must trap them by a slow and often painful

process. But whatever the process, the result is wonderful. Gradually
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from naming an object we advance step by step until we have traversed
the vast distance between our first stammered syllable and the sweep
of thought in a line of Shakespeare. (Ibid, Cap. VI)

(4T RIDBORPIBEEDENIFICA-T, TR TRBCLhZE
2> TR THA D e o oD T BOHZ 2 FEEIMERCE %
LS CHEELEE T 5. BOHLAHES Y, AOAHLLROETCL S
HiE%, BbY, BLIELIZThEVS DR, FOoMLARWFIXEO
A5, Lad, LELEEOHhA L) HTHEEYECHT S X5 il
Z2%0 LIvL, ZORYFHREALRLYVFTHA R X, LToFERxix
Bl MIARTE DT D LS & Eh bR a—H—F L BILIRNEEE
ZILDIOWR, RELLELW—FH—FHIrLIRTE— 7 A YO
FOWBLBEDOTI L EBEOB X REAEIILD L DTT0)

WO THOERN I, FOBMLsTFHAEDIBELEITALXDAMN
ODROH T 2FEYBLD IO Bbhd, (LTS, BORZA
HOMAABENEELYTRTABAORE WL L L, LOREOMMAR
RELFTED LR LIEDL TR TS, TOXEDEET,
ACELTIORE T LR OEEOFKBREC LTHD THARLI & TH
550

Miss Sullivan |3 #8520 FHF 0B, fil~E [K] b, w-a-t-er
LY Ten D, ARCETVAREBECTEL THEL I, ShiXERIERHE
ELTIEL @bhT\wb, Helen |3 Anne 0B JCHAFOHAEX X EE
L, SLIBSEERC L > CTATLERED T b, The Horace Mann
School L A% I RACHEAEELERL, 6FBRCIFLXHEL THE
5 ETCRIL-> T\ 5, Harvard TR ET bR, [#EMEES
IDEETEINEARDD ] &T, BEo—fr, ~VIFTHEYEBL
o T\ fz, Miss Apne Sullivan ZH L7z &\~ 5,

XHEORBEE LT LE -7, RECTEOEEBOS b, MRk
BaitRoTHEEOBBCIIER B X OBELRIRFELEZ LT\ %,
PWZTERRES, FEAXFETIREL LT,
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At first, when my teacher told me about a new thing I asked very few
questions. My ideas were vague, and my vocabulary was inadequate;
but as my knowledge of things grew, and I learned more and more words,
my field of inquiry broadened, and I would return again and again to the
same subject, eager for further information. Sometimes a new word
revived an image that some earlier experience had engraved on my brain.

(Ibid, Chap.VI) o

(A, TEXMADPF LW ROV THEIh BB, &k EM
RLERA. THTHROEX DERE LTWT, BREONLTAF T,
UL, FYOMBIETCONT, BABELSZ, BHOBHGIAE
hE Lo ThTHULMBELEb- T LD a2 o LELMH LT
FAUMBECAELRED £ L, BIRXbE, FILL FoBEEN, L
HECECA TR TOWIERROBEEEELED DT L)

I remember the morning that I first asked the meaning of the word,
“love.” 'This was before 1 knew many words. I had found a few early
violets in the garden and brought them to my teacher. She tried to kiss
me: but at that time I did not like to have any one kiss me except my mother.
Miss Sullivan put her arm gently round me and spelled into hand, “I
love Helen.”

“What is love?”” I asked.

She drew me closer to her and said, “It is here,” pointing to my heart,
whose beats I was concious of for the first time. Her words puzzled me
very much because I did not then understand anything unless I touched it.

I smelt the violets in her hand and asked, half in Words, half in signs,
a question which meant, “Is love the sweetness of flowers?

“No”, said my teacher.

Again I thought. The warm sun was shining on us.

“Is this not love?”’ I asked, pointing in the direction from which the
heat came. “‘Is this not love?”

It seemed to me that there could be nothing more beautiful than the
sun, whose warmth makes all things grow. But Miss Sullivan shook her
head, and T was vgreatly puzzled and disappointed. I thought it strange
that my teacher could not show me love. (Ibid)
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(#y FDTIE] EVIBEOERELTRIES EZELTVET,
CHREERERRILUE LEFabiahotEBOZ 2 Tli, BREDPKSE
DEH 2D 3DRDTE L, BEDLZATHE ST &, e
BYLLY LINE L, TDHEHMIBLSDARFAZIND DILERT
Lico %Y A VEERBFERI LLAOMLREREHLL, FAOFIC bl
Uik Helen %3 L¥3 | LBrhE L,

[Z o> THTTl LRE/RE L,

REFREIDE, Colch & xeT, [T, ZSRADET,
EROLEEIEE L2 bELIE Lo 75 LRI LORDT, LE
OHBEXRUE L, A0z LR ETHRAEERbE E L, FIXT
DOEITA TH o THEFTbD bieh o Teh b T,
FRIERENFR LTV HIER G- THT, ANERTET, iy
AT [BoTEDOIWACDOZ ETFn] EheThELis

NS 2] EREFELIE Lic, FARBUE L ¥ Lic, BV KREBS
FRBTILTVE L,

[CRPBETRIE VAT ERRBENINI LT 2HAEIEIL
7edi b, foFhE L, [ChBBETIRRVATTS] &
BRIKBIEEE LW ORB L5 ElvEBbhE L, KBORE
DPEEB WD LOEHESRBNLTT, Th, ¥V A vEETTELH
CIRONE Ulco FMRETHEL BoT, o h LEL, RENEL
V5 A DERCRET FIRAVRALTES L ERIRBVE L) 22
W Helen 236, 7®%0D LWOfiiEr Helen 0K FBbICIi - TR 4 L E
VT B, FOMibRIAT FRRROETH 5 5o BELLE, [Ex
BlEn T8T5 | BELEIRAE L ADRWEREECHERIZ &7
¥ DEBAEIRACIEDIICHbb LD IsnA 5, Helen 0%
FEBE, HLoEFEO—C F0OESNREHFIE LT, BEOHECA
%, ThuiEL, Sullivan AL OREE ST LAAD E TRIES
NEFETH vl FRIMELDBEL 5o THRD X 5 BB TS,

A day or two afterward I was stringing beads of different sizes in
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symmetrical groups—two large beads, three small ones, and so on. I had
made many mistakes, and Miss Sullivan had pointed them out again and
again with gentle patience. Finally I noticed a very obvious error in the
sequence and for an instant I concentrated my attention on the lesson and
tried to think how I should have arranged the beads. Miss Sullivan touched
my forehead and spelled with decided emphasis, “Think.”

In a flash I knew that the word was going on in my head. 'This was
my first conscious perception of an abstract idea.

For a long time I was not thinking of the beads in my lap, but trying
to find a meaning for “love” in the light of this new idea. The sun had
been under a cloud all day, and there had been brief showers; but suddenly
the sun broke forth in all its southern splendour.

Again I asked my teacher, “Is this not love?”

“Love is something like the clouds that were in the sky before the
sun came out,” she replied. Then in simpler words than these, which at
that time I could not understand, she explained: “You cannot touch the
clouds, you know; but you feel the rain and know how glad the flowers
and the thirsty earth are to have it after a hot day. You cannot touch love
either; but you feel the sweetness that it pours into everything. Without
love you would not be happy or want to play.”

The beautiful truth burst upon my mind—I felt that there were in-
visible lines stretched between my spirit and the spirits of others,(Ibid.)

1, 2BLT, BERHECOENLT NV — T T W BHEEINDK
MEADE — XERARCBLTEAL TV, — RKEVDETD, P
DEZ=D, LV olkBBR, LIANRSTHED LBAE T, FTT,
Sullivan 5413 E LS, FHELT, HEVCOMEZEELEE LIBRLTT
Lol R AR E—REHESTHELTETHWDZ ENT - DS
T e —BREOEL BDRIHCEREYED, FATEBRCE - X2 b
I TeDPEBENTHRI, T5E, RERRLOEHCEZMNT, By
DIEANT [E2RI W] bR,

=P, TOEIELOMECEEZEZ LOLD W, ThAMRNEE
BRI EBBR LRI TLI,
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BRI EHIBEOE—RD L EEZ ERAT LI, ZOH L&
CRLT, “love” OFHREROWT X5 LBHTeDTT, KB & H
EOTRB D E Lo B 1o kOl RFESK-ARCHDHNT b
DB toT, HAMEEH L,

BRBORECHEE % L, [TARDA love TRIR\DTT A o

[Love XX KBAFHBHCELH >HED XS b DTl ki
Brlo Thhrbdo LEERIEETRD X I RHHY NI, TR
VRFAITIL % DR B T o 72D T ’

(BRI ECEboTHBZ LIXHREERA I, THIRIRL T
Z LCIERE TR\ B ORISR B D% & A TRIEHLA TV 5 28
bbb Tk, Hicix “love” wd IbhFwi, Lirl, “love” 23
T O X QB U i, “love” Bl huig, binicinfbadeT
LI LNEC L T L L 5ol

Ny EBLVEBRLES L 0RROLOFE{V I, —RIER 2R
BOFLOREM LMD « DR L DT DTt - T b X 5 & HEB L
¥ Licol (FE.53.9.20)
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