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0MNEFEBICPALIEFTEI S (FR8-5T88 (iR .

2010) AND1Em

(A 7T KA
1 Litt/e Women (Louisa Mary Alcott)
2 “Paper Pills” (Sherwood Anderson)
3 The Daisy Miller (Henry James)
4 “The Yellow Wallpaper” (Charlotte Gilman)
5 “After Twenty Years™ (0. Henry)
6 The Awakening (Kate Chopin)
T The Great Gatsby (F. Scott Fitzgerald)
8 Adventures of Huckleberry Finn (Mark Twain)
9 “The Black Cat” (Edgar Allan Poe)
10 7he Scarlet Letter (Nathaniel Hawthorne)
11 Nature (Ralph Waldo Emerson)
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2012 - 2016FEBICIFPAL - X~ G G . 2011 ANDIER
(AP, 7T KB)

“Sredni Vashtar” (Hector H. Munro,Saki)

“The Canterville Ghost” (Oscar Wilde)

“On the Brighton Road” (Richard Middleton)

“A Pair of Hands” (Arthur Q. Couch,/Q)

“The Romance of Certain Old Clothes” (Henry James)
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013FEICPALEFEF X (IO (w) . 1988) NDIEM

]
2
3
4
b
6
I
8
9

BLF. T TR0

Animal Farm (George Orwell)

“The Open Window™ (Hector H. Munro,Saki)

Uncle Tom’s Cabin (H. B. Stowe)

“An ldeal Family” (Katherine Mansfield)

The Human Comedy (William Saroyan)
Nat/ve Son (Richard Wright)

“You Should Have Seen the Mess”™ (Muriel Spark)

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer (Mark Twain)
Sons and Lovers (D. H. Lawrence)

10 “Two Thanksgiving Day Gentlemen” (0. Henry)

11

For Whom the Bell Tol//s (Ernest Hemingway)

12 Moby Dick (Herman Melville)
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2014 _ = A - BIK (R 2012
(AR, 7T RD)

1 “The Gift of the Magi”™ (0. Henry)

2 “A Quotation From Klopstock”™ (lsaac Bashevis Singer)

o
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2016
(HT\TUZFD
“Piano”  (William Saroyan)

]
2 “Reunion” (John Cheever)

3 “Night in Algiers” (lrwin Shaw)
4 “The ldeal Man” (John O Hara)
b
6

“The Butler” (Roald Dahl)
“Mr Parker” (Laurie Colwin)
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(1) 18ms8hiIe 9 ABDILIE

“Oh, I’ll stay in the East, don’t you worry,” he said, glancing at Daisy and
then back at me, as if he were alert for something more. “I’d be a God damned
fool to live anywhere else.”

At this point Miss Baker said: “Absolutely!” with such suddenness that |
started (R I) (AT, p. 41)

(H %) “Ladies and gentlemen,” he would announce at dinner, holding
up his glass, “this is a Margaux ‘29! The greatest year of the century! (H7#%)
Terrific, ain’t it?”

The guests would nod and sip and mumble a few praises, but that was all.
“What’s the matter with the silly twerps?”” Mr Cleaver said to Tibbs after

this had gone on for some time. “Don’t none of them appreciate a great wine?”
(E5, p. 19)

Cut it out and take it easy, he told himself. You had to take chance. You
had to take chances and that was the best there was. You’re just mucked, he
told himself (47[#%) It’s gone. God damn you, it’s gone. (C11, p. 62)
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(2) SLBZKRIBDTEI SMDIERE

When Della reached home her intoxication gave way a little to prudence
and reason. She got out her curling irons and lighted the gas and went to work
repairing the ravages made by generosity added to love. Which is always a
tremendous task, dear friends — a mammoth task. (D1, p. 5)

A week later, Rosalind finally came back to her mother’s house, but only
for her clothes. Mrs Wingrave did not agree to her stay in Boston, but she
compromised because her house was in peace while Rosalind was away.

Between Rosalind and her sister-in-law, there was as little love as you could
imagine.

Rosalind was perhaps no angel, but if she quarreled with the young Mrs
Wingrave, it was not without provocation. (B, p. 58)
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(3) EHND R VKR T EXDBERZEIRET S

Nina said, “Why are all the lamps burning?” She looked at the bed and
exclaimed, ‘There is no use hiding her!” She ran to the bed and wanted to tear
off the blanket, but I held her hands and said, ‘Nina, a corpse is lying there.’
She saw from my face that | was not lying. | expected her to make a terrible
rumpus and to wake the neighbors. Nina could be thrown into a panic at the
sight of a little mouse or a beetle. But at this moment she became calm and
seemed cured of all her madness. (D2, p. 26) —MaxHh'"ZFDLO5F48
L7288

The word “tragic”” was mentioned in connection with her death. She and
Mr Parker were in the middle of their middle age, and neither of them had ever
been seriously ill. It was heart failure, and unexpected. (E6, p. 31) —/\—

H—RADIED [FEE] CRIR=NDIESH
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(4)BEEIRTIERNDBROSNTL\DERIRDIZAE
“l used to be so frightened when it was my turn to sit in the chair with the

crown on (H1H%) .” said Beth, who was toasting her face and the bread for tea
at the same time. (A1, p. B) —zeugma

Slowly the sun had climbed up the hard white hills, till it broke upon a
sparkling world of snow. There had been hard frost during the night. (B3, p.
28)

“What d’ye see?” cried Ahab, flattening his face to the sky. (C12, p.
69)

A rewrite man, a corporal, on his way up to bed, stuck his head in.
“Anybody want a gumdrop?” He brought out of the box. “Just got my rations
today.” (E3, p. 12)
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GC)EHBAYIDOAR (IRax) OBMEDIIEE

Rosalind got up and looked at the shining fabric spread over the back of a
chair. Then she took it in her hands and turned about towards the mirror with it.
She let it roll down to her feet, and flung the other end over her shoulder. She
gathered it in about her waist with her white arm, which was bare to the elbow. She
threw back her head. A hanging tress of her auburn hair fell upon the gorgeous
surface of the silk. It made a dazzling picture. (B5, p. 53)

After supper they drew up to the fire. He swung her a chair facing him, and
they sat down. She was wearing a dress of dark claret colour, that suited her dark
complexion and her large features. Still, the curls were fine and free, but her face
was much older, the grown throat much thinner. She seemed old to him, older than
Clara. Her bloom of youth had quickly gone. A sort of stiffness, of woodenness,
had come upon her. (C9, p. 51)

Instead of obeying, Jim tumbled down on the couch and put his hands under
the back of his head and smiled. (D1, p. 9)

Myrna, too, was expert in her fashion: she would put the spoon in her mouth,
slide the cereal off, and bring out the spoon upside down. (E4, p. 17)

MABZAEIDICIEBEIT SV DFTRBICIBEN TN OZBBIC IR D
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(6) Fsd. MFME. BIEBEE. D oEBANDILRZIER

... He opened the door and an icy blast of wind struck his face. He drew
back and turned to Bessie.

“Where’s the bottle?”

She held out her purse; he got the bottle and took a deep drink.
“Here,” he said. “You better take one.”

She drank and put the bottle back into the purse. (C6, p. 32)

One night she asked, “Does Mr Parker drink?”
“He drinks lemonade.”

“l only asked because it must be so hard for him,” she said in an offended
voice. “He must be very sad.”

“He doesn’t seem all that sad to me.” It was the wrong thing to say.

“l see,” she said, folding the dish-towel with elaborate care. “You know
hc<)w | feel abo)ut this, Jane. | don’t want you alone in the house with him.”
E6, p. 36

REBEDERDEEC(IEZ BEMtEHD
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() BE=NTLDBRDIERE

He walked to the third floor and into a room that had a window opening
to a narrow airshaft. It stank of old timber. He circled the spot of the flashlight;
the floor was carpeted with black dirt and he saw two bricks lying in corners.

(C6, p. 33)

You should have seen the mess!! There was no floor covering whatsoever
and so dusty everywhere. There were shelves all round the room, with old box
files on them. The box files were falling to pieces, and all the old papers inside
them were crumpled. The worst shock of all was the tea cups. It was my duty
to make tea, mornings and afternoons. Miss Bewlay showed me where
everything was kept. It was kept in an old orange box, and the cups were all
cracked. There were not enough saucers to go round, etc. | will not go into the
facilities, but they were also far from hygienic. (CT, p. 39)

XO)AKIC. RBZREDICIEBI DV DTEICEBNTL\SZES
[ (FHREED
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(8) ZEIBVERAY)(DIRMR

There was now a fine, cold drizzle falling, and the wind had risen from its
uncertain puffs into a steady blow. (A5, p. 3b)

Once above the skyline, the sun seemed to climb more quickly. As it rose
higher, it began to give out a heat that blended with the keen wind.

It may have been this strange alternation of heat and cold that disturbed
the tramp. (B3, p. 28)

Old Mr Neave stopped dead under a group of ancient cabbage palms
outside the Government buildings! Enjoying himself! The wind of evening
shook the dark leaves to a thin airy cackle. (C4, p. 22)

XIZIZL. —EEE I OEBRAICIEBB TS IR DICHDIIERN D DT
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(9) BEBNIZBXNARIRTZZD

He says no one but myself can help me out of it, that I must use my will and
self-control and not let any silly fancies run away with me. (A4, p. 21)

It takes the West to put a razor-edge on him. (A6, pp. 30-31)
A man fears nothing as much as ridicule. (D2, p. 25)

Can you play? Emma said.
If you call what | do playing, Ben said. (E1, p. 1)

Is your husband as attentive to you now that you are married as when he was
courting you? (E4, p. 18)

The first, a laughing Mrs. Bloomberg, Columbus Avenue, housewife, said her
husband was so tired when he came home nights that as far as she was concerned
romance was only a word in the dictionary. (E4, p. 21)



4. EIGENDIEEIAH
(1) KBROBE
- Y) 7159 she

Chicago thinks you may have dropped over our way and wires as she
wants to have a chat with you. (A5, p. 32)

Spring — warm, eager, restless — was there, waiting for him in the golden
light, ready in front of everybody to run up, to blow in his white beard, to drag
sweetly on his arm. And he couldn’t meet her, no; he couldn’t square up once
more and stride off, jaunty as a young man. (C4, p. 20)

* RV ATMLBE
“Thy power is not what it was! With God’s help, | shall escape thee now!”
(A10, p. 67)

“And did none of ye see it before?” cried Ahab, hailing the perched men
all around him. (C12, p. 69)



4. TEIEDHEEIRHE
(1) KEBBOME
. WERT He

“Hester Prynne,” cried he, with a piercing earnestness, “in the name of
Him, so terrible and so merciful, who gives me grace, at this last moment, to
do what — for my own heavy sin and miserable agony — I withheld myself from
doing seven years ago, come hither now, and twine thy strength about me!

(C12, pp. 67-68)

She used to say, ‘God will forgive you. Since He bestowed talent upon
you, you are His favorite.” (D2, p. 18)

TN BIDNIC dp DEIRINEET
When Della reached home her intoxication gave way a little to prudence
and reason. She got out her curling irons and lighted the gas and went to work
repairing the ravages made by generosity added to love. Which is always a
tremendous task, dear friends —a mammoth task. (D1, p. 5)
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4. EIEDEEIRHE
(1) NBEDRAE
» FERIBRARAD BRI 5 that
But the gay glance that went with that gesture, the kindly twinkle that

seemed to say, ‘I’m a match and more for any of you’ — that old Mr Neave
could not manage at all. (C4, p. 20)

She ate her food in the deliberate, constrained way, almost as if she
recoiled a little from doing anything so publicly, that he knew so well. (C9, p.
50)

KEZD, [TA—MR] Z18 T he, BRADBHRICRKOREEZIHNZZ T DOAT
N5 (he who’x&) | IMAIHZIET it. &E

XH



4. BIEDESIRE
(2) BAOME
. BESAORT

At the end of the third year, | had to leave the house, for Mr Atkinson sold
the house to a Mr Kettle. (B4, p. 44)

Every day for a few months until the wedding in April, many women
clever at handling fine materials worked at Mrs Wingrave’s. (B5, p. 53)

“There’s a bar in New York,” the assistant editor said. “Ralph’s. On Forty-
fifth Street. Ugly little joint. | like to drink there. Ever been there?” (E3, bp.
12)

Now there were two possessions of the James Dillingham Youngs in
which they both took a mighty pride. (D1, p. 3)

The Parkers were Episcopalian, but Mr Parker played the organ in the
synagogue on Saturday mornings and on High Holy Days. (E6, p. 31)
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4., FEXEDEEIRR
(2) BIRDAE
- ATBBIDTEBL
“Holy hell!”” exclaimed Walter Jenssen. He slammed down his coffee cup,
splashing the contens on the table-cloth. (E4, p. 17)

“But wines like these are extremely rare and cost a fortune.” (Eb, p.
25)



4. TIEDEEFIRHAE

(3) BWEDFEIR
- BIAI%E7%Z 7RI upcdown

He broke off and began to walk up and down a desolate path of fruit rinds and
discarded favors and crushed flowers. (AT, p. 46)

He went on down the street and she went on into the store. (E1, p. b5)

- Bh&N5ashal |
) “Wave back that woman! Cast off this child! All shall be well!” (A10, p.
67

“You shall lay them away in the great chest in the attic, the one with the iron
bands.” (B5, p. 55)

XZODfh, 1E#sIfor, elder-eldest. [BDHB] OE @study\ lest.
aroundDEDabout. FZEEFkindly. Zﬁéﬁﬁﬁlhaveméﬁﬂ/haven t [~
untill] o BEBODwill. methink, IREFREZHDEBABIFEIR (be that as

it might’z&) . @5ADdo. rﬁUEo@+B§1ﬁ1ﬁ%§@+to$onJ [when she
was a girl] DED [as a girl] . = ieve you me. ain’ t. iR
TE)Rif you was. you better~ (had®
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(4) BX
- BENMEX

They followed her into the sitting room for tea, where Mrs Otis found a dark
red stain on the floor (B2, p. 13)

“You need my services more than | need yours,” Predita said. But Rosalind
motioned her away and she left. When Predita had gone, poor Rosalind fell on her
knees,)buried her head in her arms, and poured out a flood of tears and sobs. (Bb,
p. b0

* waytE X

And a moment later, out from the door of the farmhouse came a long file of
pigs, all walking on their hind legs. Some did it better than others, one or two were
even a trifle unsteady and looked as though they would have liked the support of a
stick, bu; every one of them made his way right round the yard successfully. (C1,
pp. 2-3

- I8
“You might be ill, you might die, and | never know — be no more then than if |
had never known you.” (C9, p. 52)
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(4) BX
- BEDAZHFDDENX
The magi, as you know, were wise men — wonderfully wise men — who
brought gifts to the Babe in the manger. They invented the art of giving

Christmas presents. Being wise, their gifts were no doubt wise ones, possibly
bearing the privilege of exchange in case of duplication. (D1, p. 9)

The acute policy dictating these movements was sufficiently vindicated at
daybreak, by the sight of a long sleek on the sea directly and lengthwise ahead,
smooth as oil, and resembling in the pleated watery wrinkles bordering it, the
polished metalliclike marks of some swift tide-rip, at the mouth of a deep,
rapid stream. (C12, p. 68)
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4., BRIGEDEEIRHE
(B) 8BA
- BERBESA

“It’s very dull without him,” she admitted. Mr Pontellier had seen Robert
in the city, and Edna asked him a dozen questions or more. Where had they
met? On Carondelet Street, in the morning. They had gone “in” and had a
drink and a cigar together. What had they talked about? Chiefly about his
prospects in Mexico, which Mr. Pontellier thought were promising. How did
he look? How did he seem — grave, or gay, or how? Quite cheerful, and wholly

taken up with the idea of his trip, which Mr. Pontellier found altogether natural
in a younq fellow about to seek fortune and adventure in a strange, queer

country. (A6, p. 36)

She had long known that her sister’s wardrobe had been set aside for the
benefit of her daughter in the dusty attic. It was revolting, she thought that
these exquisite fabrics should await the good pleasure of the little girl, who ate
bread-and-milk on a high chair. She timidly brought it up with her husband -
was it not a pity so much finery should be lost? The colours were fading and
m(oths eating i)t up. But Lloyd gave her a very abrupt and imperative refusal.

B5 p. 59
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(B) &4
- RUEGBDEESA
There were only a few lines, setting forth that he would leave the city that
afternoon, that he had packed his trunk in good shape, that he was well, and

sent her his love and begged to be affectionately remembered to all. (A6, p.
36)

- SIHT DR\ ERzEIA
| got excited every time | see a piano, Ben said.
Is that so? Emma said. Why? (E1, p. 1)

+ BEREZREPCHITI SBEDERECLDBIE
“She began to telephone me every day — three times a day — but | had no

time for her and invented countless excuses. (H11#%) | did not realize it then but
| slept with a saint, like the Saint Theresa whose namesake she was.

“She was so pure that the things | forced her to do shattered her. (D2, pp.
18-19)
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(6) &

- ZPTORIE (RED2PIEEBHNNBIH CTHITHRIENE U ZUNBI)
In front of him, in the pale moonlight, was a horrid old man with thick grey

hair. (B2, p. 14)

And finally there was a tremendous baying of dogs and a shrill crowing from
the black cockerel, and out came Napoleon himself, majestically upright, casting
haughty glances from side to side, and with his dogs gambolling round him. (C1,

p. 3)
Down rippled the brown cascade. (D1, p. 4)

On the sofa were Mrs Parker’s sisters, and a man who looked like Mr Parker
ten years younger leaned against the piano, which was closed. (E6, p. 31)

But it wasn’t only his family who spoiled Harold, he reflected, it was
everyb)ody; he had only to look and to smile, and down they went before him. (C4,
p. 2

_“There she blows! there she blows! — there she blows! There again! — there
again!” (C12, p. T0)
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At this instant old Roger Chillingworth thrust himself through the crowd,
— or, perhaps, so dark, disturbed, and evil was his look, he rose up out of some

nether region, — to snatch back his victim from what he sought to do! (A10, bp.
67)

- EEDEIFENNEEICHKDICETEL SEE
Well had the myrmidons of the two old ladies done their work. (C10, p.
58)

- EHSDasHEENDEE (thoughiSEN)

Grand as the watch was, he sometimes looked at it on the sly on account
of the old leather strap that he used in place of a chain. (D1, p. b)
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“In my house, the doctor appears before the death of a family member,”
replied Mr Otis. (B2, p. 13)

“Interesting. Perhaps there really is a ghost,” he murmured. (B2, p.
14)

—SaSFFMNEITHRBHAE CHNDIBEDEDNII. HEMDRIGE
BILDBREICKD/NY—YIHDRBENETHDIEH. LERDIDBEDN R
xR BERBERERECTHDEE [MIDFRIGRIEFED HDICEL)
BN BREEBRTRFZLTCLEDT —IHRESND.
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“On the road, sir?” said the figure in the husky voice. “Then I’ll come a bit of the
way if you don’ t walk too fast. It’s a bit lonesome walking this time of the day.”. (B3,

p. 33) >ERDBIDEFAE FEE—DEFBHIEDIRSNDZEDRIR

“No, you haven’t, Aunt Emily!” cried one of the girls who had gathered around the
fire. They were visiting Emily Le Petyt, their favourite aunt for Christmas.

“Yes, | have seen a ghost. In fact | lived with her,” said the aunt.

“Then the ghost was a woman. She was making spooky sounds with her red high-
heeled shoes, wasn’t she? Tell us more, Auntie.”

Emily looked at the fire with nostalgic fondness, and began to talk.
| used to live in a house on the highest ground of a valley village in South Cornwall.

(B4, p. 37) —1Y)35

We were adolescent enemies of a loving sort, and since we didn’t know what else
to do, we expressed our love in slaps and pinches and other mild attempts at grievous
bodily harm.

| loved the Parker’s house. .

On Wednesday afternoons, Mr Parker came home on an early train, and | had my

lesson. (E6, pp. 31-32) —>EDBERDERSEHS bhéb\b\/u\ﬂ%ﬂ{LRhé
(ADEAZTOY )
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“Doing well in New York, Jimmy?”

“Moderately. | have a position in one of the city departments. Come on,
Bob; we’ll go around to a place | know of, and have a good long talk about old
times.”

The two men started up the street, arm in arm. (A5, pp. 31-32)

Conradin pulled out a drawer and picked up a toasting fork, and started to
toast a piece of bread. (B1, p. 8)

“Poor, poor Ghost. Have you got a place where you can sleep?” (B2, p.
23)
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He was a stranger to me (E2, p. 6)

“I’ll say it again, Tibbs. You’re talking hogwash. The vinegar don’t spoil
my palate one bit.”

“You are very fortunate, sir,” the butler murmured, backing out of the
room. (E5, p. 27T)

Mr Cleaver looked at the wine in his glass, then at the butler. The blood
was coming to his face now, his skin was turning scarlet. “You’re lying Tibbs!”
he said. (Eb, p. 28)
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 BIBANS

Mr Kettle (B4) —F BB S /EMBA EOEBEEL B o2 AMDSA]

Wingrave (Bb) —»B&EFREUGKRZFICANTZEODRRICIIFEFAUNTL
EOSHBANDBEF

Mr. Cleaver (B4) —mD EH VD THIBEHEBICERBDDDIANDBEF
(EB)

BIBAMCBAN N EDMR. (B3) HERTHANTUNBZEN
HICTERCNDBEVDTEEBICER

XFBBEBNT2ENERICR IO EIIR#THDID . [BnEE
XZ=BRL THELD] BEERBVWNDITETDE, B2Z2EBIZENTE
BN B\. £, FERBCDEOANBIBREZIERICETIELD D
N, T 2AHVvYIVEELITDIERED EH B,
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Two miles beyond Reigate, a figure, a fragile figure, slipped out of the
darkness to meet him. (B3, p. 33)

And the homeward-going crowd hurried by, the trams clanked, the light carts
clattered, the big swinging cabs bowled along with that reckless, defiant
indifference that one knows only in dreams... (C4, p. 20)

Oh, muck this whole treacherous muck-faced mucking country and every
mucking Spaniard in it on either side and to hell for ever. Muck the whole
treachery-ridden country. Muck their egotism and their selfishness and their
selfishness and their egotism and their conceit and their treachery. .... (C11, pp.
62-63)

He went on down the street and she went on into the store. (E1, p. 5)

There was clearly nothing to do but flop down on the shabby little couch and
howl. So Della did it. Which instigates the moral reflection that life is made up of
sobs, sniffles, and smiles, with sniffles predominating. (D1, p. 1)
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The man in the doorway struck a match and lit his cigar. The light showed
a pale, square-jawed face with keen eyes, and a little white scar near his right
eyebrow. His scarfpin was a large diamond, oddly set. (A, p. 2T7)

* SBOFDIGBIASTIL
| don’t know why I should write this.
| don’t want to.

| don’t feel able. (A4, p. 20)

s B \DEBODDIH AN TRICADZBE
There was clearly nothing to do but flop down on the shabby little couch

and howl. So Della did it. Which instigates the moral reflection that life is
made up of sobs, sniffles, and smiles, with sniffles predominating.

While the mistress of the home is gradually subsiding from the first stage
to the second, take a look at the home. (D1, p. 1)
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(1) DY S RXADRIDEEZDNRICEDNTHER

The dull precious metal seemed to flash with a reflection of her bright
and ardent spirit. (D1, p. 9)

Down on the street outside the Red Cross building, late-traveling soldiers
whistled for hitches in the dark and a soldier who had had some wine was
singing the “Marseillaise” in English, the brave words and the brave tune
floating up a little uncertainly through the darkness until a truck stopped and
picked the singer up. (E3, p. 11)
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The chest seemed like an old house servant who locked his jaws over
family secrets. (B5, p. 99)

And while the late steamer “Big Missouri” worked and sweated in the sun,
the retired artist sat on a barrel in the shade close by, dangled his legs,
munched his apple, and planned the slaughter of more innocents. (C8, np.
46)

c AR T=—
Once she faltered for a minute and stood still while a tear or two splashed
on the worn red carpet. (D1, p. 4)

“But if you’ll unwrap that package you may see why you had me going a
while at first.”

White fingers and nimble tore at the string and paper. (D1, p. 8)
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“I’m going to fix everything just the way it was before,” he said, nodding
determinedly. “She’ll see.”

He talked a lot about the past, and | gathered that he wanted to recover
sometk)\ing, some idea of himself perhaps, that had gone into loving Daisy. (A7, pp.
46-471

“No, you haven’t, Aunt Emily!” cried one of the girls who had gathered around
the fire. They were visiting Emily Le Petyt, their favourite aunt for Christmas.

“Yes, | have seen a ghost. In fact | lived with her,” said the aunt. (B4, bp.

37)

“Ben, I’d like to, but aunt Polly — well Jim wanted to do it, but she wouldn’t let
him; Sid wanted to do it, and she wouldn’t let Sid. Now don’t you see how I’'m
fix;ad? If you was to tackle this fence and anything was to happentoit=". (C8, p.
46

Elsie Jenssen (Mrs. Walter) had stopped eating momentarily the better to
explore with her tongue a bicuspid that seriously needed attention. That was the only
thing she held against the kids — what having them had done to her teeth.
Everybody’d warned her, but she wanted — (E4, p. 17) »EEHENRICEK S
CIEDFEILEEDD
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(4) TRAZFD
INZTHDr. ReefyE —4#E&IC L\ D E&ROIEIBED (A2)

Conradin/ METIVCIRLNE D ZH = SIBEB (Bl)
ZDFRBIFENVTNDSHDEZTTCLNDSD (B3)

“The Romance of Certain Old Clothes” &\ DD Rk (B5)
E@DERE (E6)

He had not listened to what she had said. Her words had made leap to
consciousness in him a thousand details of her life which he had long known
and they made him see that she was in no condition to be taken along and at
the same time in no condition to be left behind. (C6, p. 32)
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Eight dollars a week or a million a year — what is the difference? A

mathematician or a wit would give you the wrong answer. The magi brought
valuable gifts, but that was not among them. (D1, p. 8)

A middle-aged clerk came over and said. How do you do?
Hello, Ben said. This is a swell one.

It’s a very popular instrument, the clerk said. Especially fine for
apartments. We sell a good many of them.

How much is it? Ben said.

Two hundred forty-nine fifty, the clerk said. You can have terms, of
course.

Where do they make them? Ben said. (El1,p.2) -Gt il &%
EilAYYs)

%{a‘ﬂfl_?% FOEREBDBHIECDA ST FOBIICEEL TIE. FEIEDE
L\7E
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the twisted apple (A2, p. 10)

the woman behind the wallpaper (A4, p. 21)

the Brighton Road (B3, p. 28)

BHBI _EH1T%iz_E (CL,p. 2)

the red, black, blinding, killing anger (C11, p. 63)
his shirt dumpy and wrinkled (ES3, p. 16)

MEARIC, T IO MERCTERRRZBED(ES5EONTNDEH, FES
[FANDPICIBETSRVBIN DO CEHIEEDEZZE8ICENTS
Dinah B\ (EE5dN. CNETIAAELEZRICEAL TEEED +07
BRZzn L TRWNVESE #LWREEEHD) -
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ERDBOBHEATNICIEBRT D, HB\IECH < XFEREFAT
B3, EVNSEBNTHNE. TLIARETEDPELOREEGES
LT. BB ERC=~BEREDPDCEEREFT>TOFELND
AELNEN. BE, BEONFHEREESLT TR ME. [XHER
F#L <F\] EVNVDCEELR B ECEBEEBLTNDEEZZ 5N,
ARERCROELDBRBMERDC QDT VB IIRNEDTHD.

TDRDBZTFXANOZNICEML ZREECHOTE. FBBICEHIN =
RS DBRICIIARRER CIROIEL DRBRICHBBEOFTINTCLED.
LDU. TEFAMCRESNTVNOS KR DERBICIHIERBHEE TS D
DT, LK< 5D EBIEREIIZ] EODFEICHIBL. BRXE
{EGRIEL <D SBENEWVNDEIRABEND EFTRNDTIFZND . #5
R LT FBBEEENCNFFRZstN THRIDENDRICITZRD
IEDIENIZND T L NRLN.

=070 573N EC SOMHNEC BRI T S & TRBNFFoo
SRICN I DFBBDALZZE[ L L DEBRULEEED. B2DT
RODAEZEBRSETRNDIERI DLBNHD
RERENZFoaE CERSNDNDD DERE. FBBEIBIMNC
DFEILZEFZBVDHLEBELNGELN. TLD. BEKRCTEITTZL DD
FOBULERVNRDBRBRICFEB(EDEINTH D, XFERZED
ERBABICHNTIE. INSOFHZRF/L TEEL TLLEDL D
20D LNERLN.
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$BEAOFT S, EOADIEEES. URRNFMOEEES.
TIEL 283, BRXOFRISELE CHRBICADCEFHED
< BNEDICBNND. YHERSRICEEE DT SE, HDOX
HERABEDEBENT BEHDIEBICANCE, BRIE R
BB EERARE 2 2B BHD. —BNEEENEELISE
BEVNSCEEBRI DBED . NHEREP > EREBHAEICHL)
CRANNFRELBT 3L ORBEDBENHESANEDICR
O BNBN BB
—S—REBHEICHN T, THERSFRIZE D& SBSHERS
DICEL TWNDDOHZDRECDNTESRDE DD FICED
SESIC, BERBY Y ILOEREES ERBEEODT, X
ERERSEDISEEEDLSEENICT DD, 113+ LD
HESDBHDFDD, 2LT, NHEREMI vV ILOBHE
ESEHISHEZNIMRODEZZ TN ENTED

— [HERIFE#L <BNEWDCEZILZ D EICEEZEL)
CRE] (S5IC. [XFFbtREBREARD A I PO LEICH
ATHDICLEZTIRE] ) DEHEDNEDIC [XNFERTHEDE
EZ@th. DDOXNFERTBNZEMT DEFE (FBBNH KD

FIERZERELHDLDICTBEE) | ANEBELZL TLIH.
EZTCTNCELETEDS
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2016 EICENT R ==

SRR 055 &1 (90D

FEdBaICiERcEZ

RN ZRRD A BAIEERFE L. s8R X I P (L& (E 00K
L 72U\ CElit

BETIRHO>THST. hDEMFBEBHANLEZED U VEGS
(Ernest Hemingway® “Cat in the Rain” ) AL/ X FEK
SRS (ITOEICD X O P HHBT15~T80R(MD 1285

=70 (Mm) (1996) ZHAL\CEEEKE(CENM
ERDEFH_EDTUVNEWDEDHL ZERDEHIC. RBIERRDTF
BRE%ZoRRLUIC. Bl : 2ERTILOEAEEICECE THBZIRL
= (F) ) 12BEBESHNCEDD. HRODINBIEEEN £ IERE.
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BEOD—OBTRIDIFRZF > TEENDEI S ZDREMN (BF
K CINSLTELELDREPN [CDWTCHEBZITOEECH. FE
NWEITEEITDCENTEIED DI,



8. “Catln The Rain"ZE>»T=EHT Xk

(BIBNEEBYH BikITE<5D) “The cat was trying to make herself so
czom/pa(;t that she should not be dripped on.”&E N D X %ZRL 7=\ (IEE
2K9/12

(BEBRBESE) “The cat would be around to the right. Perhaps she could
go along under the eaves.” &\ D3 (&, “The wife thought that ~” Xb “The

wife thought, *~"" ELW\DTZHATERIRCSEEI CID ANDL
zgiﬁkﬁégt?tmioﬁﬁ%ﬂﬁét%zbhi?ﬁ (IE

(#H) “Asshe stood in the doorway, an umbrella opened behind her.” &)\

SXD FRES (S themaldopenedanumbrella EWNWDRDICEEZEL T
ZIN %Bﬁmﬁégtﬁjﬁufﬁofﬁﬁfﬁ BECDKDEFRIRIC
LD >c&ERBNEITH. (EEXT/12)

7

or >

OH

. EERS. DIBRS. oSz ANDICIEZIERE) “When she
tal nglish the maid’s face tightened.” [CHL\T. A1 ROEBH T H
Syl VA tf_fc‘:ub\?i?b\ (IEE2R5/12)
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